Wkera' 'Ghosts' Are
Expectad '

Clmstmas Visitors Who Rarely
"Disappoint
. By, BYRON ::nmom ’

We nad uther
%ﬂ with Peter Pan |
Yithat we believe in ]
fairies than have |
faith in , ghosts at’
this season, Fairies |

‘lightful  creatures, i
but all ,the ghosts i
wall or,

g 4 <
“their kindest, msmd R G . 2
tain a cold and ¢!

Of coure, if the xhosgs q&lud only read Shms
peare they would have no ﬁmaﬂements at Christmas.
““The poet records a belief ¢

“No spirit dare stir abroad:

The hights gre wholesome; then no plmets atrlke.

No fairy takes, nor witch hath pewer to charm.”

Unfortunately, if ever the people fayoured this tra-
dmon it ‘was not endorsed by the yulevide spooks. It
was a still older legend that the. whole twelve days of
Christmas roused ghosts and witches to eerie activity.
From' what we know of the habits. of the numerous
White ies who are reputed to haunt some of the
ancient homes of England they would certainly. not
think of paying calls at any other season.

Even 50, no ghost is trustworthy, It was only
‘two Christmases ago that a rich American store mag-
mate advertised for an old English mansion, but he in-
sisted that it should have its yuletide ghost.  He re
ceived a surprising number-‘of offers. The one he.hc-
cepted was that of a Suffolk house, because a famous
firm of estate agents were able to  give docum.enw.ry
evidence of the periddical hauntings. But that was
all they could do. . They could not guarantee that the
Yankee and his guests would see the: traditional ghost
when Christmas came.

FATHETIC LOOKS:

The White Lady happens to be the most depend-
Ar, country

Mildenhall, in Suffolk, a Whltnlady wdl! u she keeps
her appointment, appear and glide, silent and graceful,
through a large drawing room, casting: just & aad,

ugh
richly carved closed doors. = She has never been ldcn-
tified.
A more particular Whlw makes: a Ohﬂstmns
" appearance in & home in the I‘glom country,
chooses .to be séen only by such guests ns were born in
December. -Her fayourite bedroom suddéhly glows
with a beautiful sott white llaht and this is the hesald
91 her approach. . &
i ieriieghing o herhoehwun!m:l“m?l;%e
,.0f ric t et
“etic. IZK suggests. a_hfdden, and "abidirg ‘pain.
onetmmuonrummtmh te 14dy miourns a-
fickle lover who falled to keep a Christmas tryst and
broke her heart, . ¥ "
What is the most a priate: shost tor C
My personal vote wou -be glyen to the miser,:
it is simply oﬂce that, such niggatds in
good things of me should be‘forced to revisit the
glimpses of the moonandseehowwecan“bemem
in hall” in the twéntiéth ‘century.
MISER COMES TO COUNT:

There is a fine old ghest of this kind who, may be
expected in one of the most storied and. pi lctpruque
Halls in Yorkshire. The story is that he made & for-
tune out of the poor and suffering in London at the
time of the Plague and then retired with hls rtches to
the North,

The wealthy. shunned him because of his slnﬂmt
reputation, and he had no thought for the poor.” ‘He
spent the rest of his life in counting his money and.
.~deadly fear that some of the germs of the . pbég
mjight be in his body. Now'his bony and emacia
ghost returns to county and count and again count his
mystical golden hoard

It is such a- grummely typical story that it geems
almost a pity to add that this is the only known gnost
bearing the name of Robinson.

There is a Christmas ghost in a mansion
;Minehead, in Somerset, who is a ‘very long
a'coming.  Guests have assembled each D:gqm
the hope.that something woul

inights in succession during t.he cnrmtﬁmu wuu: for
some years past they have heard the sound of foot-
steps accompanied by faint barks of a dog, Thén have
- followed  three gentle taps on the door. After this, the
strange serjal ghost story has been suppended for ans
other year.

It 18 nearly fitty’ yea.rs 0 ‘since the ockxng Was
‘ last followed by 'the v'lslonuot () nunw l;n

the: footsteps ot

;. stain on his, cheek, Now: there m
" the mysterious knooks to keep him. in temémbmuu

4+ SPRING-HEELED SPOOK:
X It must be a strange expesience tobecomlnzhome
from the yuletide fair and suddenly to ﬁnd & Brown
Lady’ jumping immodestly upen one’s back. Vet this is
the ghost whicli-ls supposed to haunt a lmely bit ot
country road in Shropshire, .
The cynic might suggest t.hat this must hnve bcen
* ‘he ghost of Mistress Prohibition, for when the
Lady was not getting her unconventlongl “lm}'
the homecoming farmers, she made her appunneo
when all was mefry in the historis village inn. There
she would sit on the cask and in some uncanny. n'glﬁc
prevent the flow of seagonable Jgquor, . .
Bmwnlweummuchluuwoleomaghmmn
. the sedate and graceful White ‘Ladies. The miost fdfi~
5 "ous Brown spifit appears i ‘the -Norfolk seat of the
& T ds.  Few ghosts have been 'so carefully
authenticated. This wu due woae otharmuwln-
discretions. A

get nothing?”

i Raw Moldedt\n
S M e:;nammmnmmuup

"Itmnkltmnmennw 1o’ Unelé’ X
make,” ghe exploded at last., +% dqn't wmo 'pv

. “My, dear young lady.” &e Iavyer
brow contracted at this acathnw d.enmuunn of Mp
dead glient.  Doctor mompm&...;w‘

esteemed friend for many k

had Yery sane and definite; mmnl { |

Glorla got oft “the. uble lnd tell to plciu thc
room,

“Uncle Henry was ' alwe grumblmc hwuc my
love-affairs—trifiing with: peoplna ‘affedtions, he' called
it. I suppose he thought: if I got mﬂrlred I‘d settle
down,”

“There, was..the case. of’ \my ymmc nephew. the

lawyer remarked.
“Peter Dawson? Well, it Peter 'to make a

fool of himself Jusc because I refused him I cu@'t be

blamed."
“You eneouraced hhn and ruined his life,”" "'
“Quite. , there was Pat Somersby and the
'rlnklerboymdt.hatwelrd ywmmmedmwu-
liamson—" :
Mr. Rawlings curtailed t.hls flippaney. - '
“Your uncle, who . adored you, and spoilt -you
from-the  time he adopted you as'a'’ t:lny child,

You have caused an infini|

It was because of thst I was’ mstmcted w‘up

"Andﬂl'mnotmanledbytheﬁmnpodm.'t

'this will.”

“Not & penny.”
Gloria - drew ; her brows wcemer in tpxtmu
thought. ‘There ‘was hut one  short week léft to
hﬂw:mrwnemkhtwnnm*mumm

penury,. unless—, -

“I have u"shecrladexcttedly
sumthaVImuatbnmrrledbythotm {3
nothing about' living :‘with my husband, or
married, -doss 4t?: Bo!'llwecmymfoh
conform with the' regulations, andd!vone

ectly afterwards.’

.-‘ -

~mwmnlmm'

'HOW GAIN FOUGH?T BOYE—AND LOST

[ l, won't you?”. oy i

Doumm o? uobfn:on.mmv"
dnck does,” she tumnm&uy w-

: %wwmrﬁow', ask, -an

WA "He' ttnmhd‘ her with a

4 ct
“I mn_n; wire w my mor.he; |nd

exp?,tnic.f"

c.mnnc rapidity.
Jutside, and Paul

m'lmndlng Christmas alone?” There
in his' voice.

‘bet l am pot!” she answered with emphasis.

‘ “to the Jarwin's. 'They.live about ten miles

. I'midriving over in time ‘for dinner to-

l‘ht. A wholo crowd's there. It'll be a tremendous

Ha stood &lone ih. the street hat in hnnd. and
watched the red cnr gude out ol sight.

mma
Mus Glorla. thems 8 letter just come for you.”
The maid’ stood, salver'in hand, beside the dressing
table' where her young mistress was putting' the fin-
ishing touches to her tojlette.
# " Thanit you,
wﬂ;hn unw “Who “brought this?  Is anyonc wnlt-

#A 1ittle village 1ad; miss. He sald there. was 0o
answer, and went off.”

“Very well."” mmldwlmdmramlalorhrm p

mm;bem

“Dear G ) Can possmy m
sn‘mtora!ﬂr 4 > it

ﬂusonyourvuyto the Jar-

uhen. ‘why couldn't

Dnherwnp,she

I aluu rntum, Olive. ‘' Have a
ay or you." -
y And & ‘happy Christmas to

l"ﬂﬂy down the drive and out on

lantly.
s

u, Olive." ‘Hastily she scanned the few

‘unttl heg, b

By Marjorie Bell

; m’%ﬁw as m i wn the

hollow in whu:h the cottage uwod. Paul
Mtgmmdumemme door. C-lgh (ollqwed
him_ into the tiny purlour, lmpﬁﬂ'ance

mov«elwmmm@ on emmim trouhle?“ she’ bmn M“-

. ho
You'll make :;:r m"’mﬂw ed. down the white-

vour—— 7k

Ay
c'Fnd sne 4100d Dhtore
f shimmering

uen
nde - ond ul. Glor
Her lau;

him,
“Thank .you, g&lln.nt knight.  Meanwhile, why dld
youaqkmmegg?tw{"n;mm
2 wer er
1 “Glopia kot dgy the law' made you my wlfe Won't

' "Szou let; me idss you—just once?"

Angrily she swoped and picked up the discarded
cloak.

“Did you ask, me to come here for that?”

*Yes, I did."”

“Then you might have saved - yourself. the  trou-
ble.”

Before she could get past him he. sprang to' the
door and lqcked it pocketing the key. Her lip curled
with -scorn, ;

“For hea.ven a sake, don’t behave like a page from
a penny noveleite.  Let me-go at once!”

“Not.until I have kissed you. y

“So that's the sort of beastly cad you are! I wns
a Iool to_trust you.” {
| “There is nothing caddish in w:mtmg to klss
one's wife,” :

*Oh, dont keep harping on that. You know well
enough that our marriage 'is one in name only.” =+

“You sald so, yes.”

¥And’ you promised 1t should be 50.”

“I did ‘not.. I merely said I would marry you."

Slowly ithe ‘colour drained from her face.

What' éxactly ‘do’ you mean?" * {

“Simply this. 1 You made me marry you and now
I cannot let-you go. Stay with me, Gloria, if only just
for this one night. I need you so!” There was a
strange look in his'clean-shaven, weather-beaten face,
mdhlsmouthsethﬂoanwgedllne . He 'came to-
wards: her, his arms outstretched. Gloria strained
back, but his arms were hard around her.

“Gloria, stay with me!” he pleaded.

“Let me go, I tell you, let me go!”

With o arm stil} holding he: he lifted her face
'1‘2% ,met his,

"For the las t eI ask you, Wn] you, stay with
me."

“No, no, uol" she rasped, pushing him from her.

He gathered her again jn his arms and crushed
his lips to hers. Before she knew what she was doing
her nalls were tearing at his hair and her teeth de-
scended with a snap into the thick part of his wrlsc

(Continued on, Pnges 8)

; t. certaihly simubimod. ubilw :
at:him gaily. “But,: perhnpu, after all, I'm :lnd ygg Vi

refused. Now, who ‘can:I ask?"
Ketooklurwmyounshandamhls i $y
“My dear: child, be sensible.” :
"Howmxh.lpmyum 1 won't: marry
properly, apd /L-iwon't: lose. tncle's inoney.
whims. | !mutuahp
ness' proposition.of 1t I’ return for servicéd
xﬂuteégomymyluunehusbmdhm :
money. on’the day I ree.
1t was ih vain : \

Tm PROBLEM:

'rhn,, was emtIy Glorll's problem—+to
right sort. of man, : These who were

uo'n-tm; 1t

uk me first?”

'BOBBY: “Because I wished to 8
to the football match.

you wished to
the football match why dldnt ;

0 to He went to the fancy ball

ov as Dick wmummns cat, and the
nlythmgtheyglvehhnwdﬂnkall

the evening was a saucer of milk.

RIOE 'UNCLE (@ Ohrlstmﬂs ‘visi:

CALLER “I find that house Ive

tor) ¢ *And remember, dear, when I i’,::t rented from you is full of black

..~' dié all that'I have goes to: you.!
NIECE: “Thank
let. me give you another mince plel" you are

Do LANDLORD': “Well, at 'the ' vent

you expect

uncle.
paying, what did
to find it full of—whlte n'dce?"

you,

hope you dldnt “get up from taking
tha table untn your ..-hoems_ rose,

FIRST snorbm; "Do? you midd
ou; o xn,lm I

¥ ;ggb “Cattainly,
if you'll take your pipe’ gt of: ‘my

w siicin
"No. uummy. a.nd t.hen I muldn‘t » mouth'

oy ,uv ™

i o "%Mmoddqm 7

"‘*f’"i :

ML wed, theyt
hm,wxdut ’t
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i1m

|f/"”l[.
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d!’ll’m’

Sobs . prveres

" hundreds of children, wépe

Those. Who’&!ek Joy in. Vam.
and ThOSg VAfho Flnd It

& m,.i
e
otuum

We are, ‘ald of us, ‘very u?eml to wish each other @
ohrmmn 'rhera ls manpmduceion of greet-

{ muo\mm ounonunse? Amallthese
wishes chea.p. bundles /of . insincere :words? Y
:Bynomems
: atlecuocet.
frien wlupotot
theyspurus mah_o ¢

P DA

int clear—the wishes of our

wu us happy. Unless
ﬁi“#y they are worth.

<) A

less il

'Ib give th}n to ve. . Who takes care
to zlven.he eftv{u p!nustoallhls (or her) '8
friends; is cultivating a nelshbourly feellng, and thac !
und.oubtedly conmmtu to happinus

THE rook RICH | Ly o .,f

1
But hl.ppln 4s no matter oi 'Christmas cards
.m tings, and’ the ‘ability’to indulge
3 nr an‘t?;eosepborpeo] ‘who rush off to
thenlvlcn. and to'Paris for Chris would be hapiiy.
They have money to satisfy their whims they !'ecelve
plenty of presents and' wishes,

They. have \every! material thlng they ‘desire; but

they stroll the opulent Promenade des Anchls. and

haunt the luxurious hotels of 'the Place 'Vendome in

search of something that is possessed of a ragged little

boy in a city slum, and which they eould not buy from
him even if! ba were wmmc’

Are they bwny wm ‘assemble at lamnymmmngs
in substantial-homes- in the yoost desirable nooks of
our’ country;;in- bouses where stint is unknown, and W
where no son or dmhtev hch an lnnerlunee? ...

Not alwm Lol it s )

msmuumntmxmnyreumonmonen
forced smiles;: the .gaiety is labariously manufactured.
Among the.grown-up-sons and daughters, there are
,.ouwa sentiment which . §{
bﬂm tha !nmuy together at

THe men curse merbmdom ot it. The women g
vie with each' othér'in silly displays'of extravagance.
" too often;'is a tragic farce, but

‘its players tm'uovemor'mmadehm»

will, ‘and it is wise “to'keep on the right side of him.”
WHAT IS THE SECRET? 4 B

It is not always so, of course, and one rejoices that,
in some instatices, these family ‘gatherings are truly
happy, for: the 80ns ‘and daughters are sincerely pieas-
ed ‘to glve their ‘parents: their company, and to mani-
fest their lové. ! But'by 1o ‘neans s that true of every
such reunlon

Who, cnen' s happy? ‘ :
What {5 Mw sécret, of Christraas happiness?

1 cafr’ write ‘only of my own ‘experience. . I have
spent Christmis in“many ways and'in ‘divers places,
but the memory of the happiest Christmases, - apart
from_those'gif, thildhood. belong to a period when I ¢
lived in a poOr district, close to one that was still

pmx.n those dﬁys. I Would be out und about as early  wl
as seven o'clock ‘op Christmas morning, making my Ay
way through endless gu'eets of little ‘houses, along
which heavily-laden 'postmen picked their way in al ,‘
silence broken only by the océaSional laugh of child='
ren inspecting the coptents of their stockings, testing
mumw%ummmumcmiany"mmm& )
if you squeezed it . hard enough.
I had to walk about two miles; for there were no
tramcars running so early on Christmas Day, and
) through Qnuw and slush, or
O e q?nm:nd jm:t:lou“ wmmg hall in which
At the en y a
children so poor
that hatdly any'of.them. I unpgwhed clothes,

HAPPINESE l!lm.\, .: ;‘ o

befause paper. was the only ltnlt wlm which _thelr .2
homes wers ducorated, if, indeed, they had decoration/
or any homes in the dor:ﬂ senwe of tht m chiidien ‘8
" pened,” 2
Aswonuthe orgwoh ,thedmwas

mm by ‘much




