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(By Elizabeth Eastman)

rp ring from the telephone
him to his feet. Who could
him 1as eve?

> and spend
My name is
I live out at Rich-
e a big home, i--"

I don't even knew you,

Mr rs. There must be some
mis
t vou!® the low voice was
emp s you come or not?”
J d a quick exclama-

thought of spend-
* he began
possible to ¢

<3 g they

change

He ascended the steps leading to
the massive door,

1l, there might be something to
unusual invitation.

“You are right about my ple
he admitted. “They are rathe:

Sy

Kuts To Crack

CHRISTMAS SPECIALS
THE REAL FACTS

A FEW

: “We're put the chest of
in front of the fireplace?”
a2

Jack: “You tied the string to the
handle of the door?”

Harold: ‘Yes; and I tied the
other end of the string to the
water jug

Jack: “T:en we ought to find
out the real facts about Santa
Clause ”

A RIDDLE
Great numbers employ their time

d give no more thought
They may travel
the

upon me ¢
than I

miles greatest
strength and endurance, but when
they obtain me ey consider the
expedition a failure. I am spoken
of daily and have no real exist-
ence.

Answer: Nothing.

THE MISS'NG VOWEL

Can you make tte following read
sense by Just adding the same
vowe] throuehout?
PRSVRYTPRFCTMNV
R POV PR O R TS N,

Answer: By adding the letter E
seventeen times you get the fol-
lowing sentence

Persevere, yet perfect men,
Ever keen these precepts ten.

FIND THE WORDS

The seven words indicated by the
blanks in the following lines are
composed of the same letters in
various combinations; can you fill

them in?
A —sat in his —gTey
Watching the moonbeams ————

play,
On a keg which in the bushes lay.
And thus did merrily sing
“Thou ———the great
And——the strong.
battles to

thee

——took up

the song,
“John Barleycorn my king ”

Answer: Sutler, Ulster, Lustre,
houlest, Lures:, Result, Rustle.

NUMERICAL PUZZLE
My 1, 2, 3 and 4 and my 4, 3 2 and
1

Are just the same words; and
now that I've begun

I will to you all willingly declare

tion That 2 and 3 mate and that I and

e

the air. But —but going to spend
Christmas with an utter stranger
took me back for a moment,

“That's why T thought you might
come.” There was a note of disap-
peintment in Bevan Willers' voice.
T bably got the wrong man,
however,”

Jack though again of the lonely
Christmas before him. And before
he could debate the question, he
heard a voice inside of him answer-
ing, calling through theé wire to
Richmond, “You got the right man,
Mr. Willers. I'm coming.”

An hour later, bathed and dressed.
Jack Treslar was speeding along the
fl'().s:fed highway to Richmond. Fol-
lowing the detailed instructions that
had been given him, Jack found the
roadway, What a secluded, ghostly
place, he thought, as he drove un-
der the snow-sprinkled trees.

Bevan Willers was walting. In
the dim light from the chande-
lier, his tall bent figure seemed
sque. “I have let the servants
away for the evening,” he said, his
bony hand motioning toward the
end of the shadowed hall.

Jack Treslar felt a twinge of fear
as he followed. Here he was—alone
in the house with this strange old
man. Anything could happen. There
wasn't another residence within
bloc Then, his adventurous spir-
it reasserted itself, and he looked
smilingly across the table at Bevan
Willers. “Well, what’s it all about?”

A dead silence was the only an-
swer. Gray eyes under heavy bris-
tling brows stared at him intently

lers ‘continued.
})ook is a daring, adventurous fel-
oW,
strange call that come in the night,
I got intrigued with the fellow, and
began thinking. Wondering if there
was any young fellow who would
act as he had done. So I rang the
first hotel that came to mind and
described 1y hero. Young, unmar-
ried. interesting sort of chap. Pre-

Jack stared ack unflinchingly
Then a hearty laugh rang through
the library. With amazement Jack
saw the old man straighten up in
his chair. Years seemed to fall off
his shoulders. The twisted, gro-
tesque appearance vanished as if by

magic. He spoke quietly

“I'm not crazy,” he began; “I'm

Jjust a lonely old fellow, ticketed as

a sort of recluse. The true facts
are that I've been trying for years
to write. Yesterday I got word that

a story of mine had been accepted.”

“But T still don't understand your

strange invitation, and—" Jack in-

terrupted.
“I'm coming to that,” Bevan Wil-
“Theé hero of my

A man willing to answer a

tended his name had slipped my
mind for the moment, They con-
nected me with your room. You

know the rest.”

Jack stretched out his long arm

across the desk, and gripped the old
man's hand, “Now that I'm here,
Mr. Willers, do vou still believe you
have got the right man.” There was
wistful entreaty in his dark eyes.

“I don't just think—I'm absolute-
lv. nngitive.”

Quaint—Customs

The dawn of Ch;'-mmzzs Day
Bosnia s heralded oy c.fie

in

fire

This i1s one of the many ola Christ-

mas cusgoms whica st abound
this part of Yugoslav.a.

Traditional pra.t.ces beg.n

n

on

Chrisimas Eve, waen the Yule log
is brought home and ieans all day

against the docr of the aouse.
nightfal! it is brought

At

in and lit,

prayers being said as it pursts wto

flame. After the evening

meal,

consisting of “fast fishes—a forty
day fast befoie Christmas still be-
ing cbserved,—the whole houselold

sit around the fire,
telling stories until, c¢ne
they fall asleep.

singing and
by one,

Before the big meal of the day.
prayers are said. Theh a maid en-
ters bearing a cheese on which are

mounted three candles,

The host

lights the candles, and then each

guest partakes of a morsel
cheese, imitating the noise of
domestic animal befire

of
a

tasting.

Two days of feast:ng follow, with
their traditional toasts, songs and

customs.

4 parr,
Now when at
catch “rapid view.'”

my meaning you

My whole, by this act, is exprassed

thus to you
Answer: PEP

LIKE FATHER
Billy and Betty were

returning

home from Sunday School, where

the lesson for the day
on the powar of the ‘evil cne”

had been

“Billy,” asked Betty, ‘“do you bke-
lieve in the devil?”
Ga'rn,” was the reply. ‘It's

like Santa Claus—it's father!”

WHAT AM 1?

Search high or low, you'll find me

where you list;

F : not a place without me can

exist.
I lose my head, and seen
shoulders bare

with

Beccune the very fairest of the fair.

Again I lose it, and, like

staunch hound,

some

The first and best, amongst a pack

am found

And if at first both head and tail

lose,
I am a portion such as all would

choos

TWC ENIGMAS

se.
Answer: PLACE—~ LACE — ACE
AC,

First three-fourths of a cross;
then a circle is seen;
Next are two verticals with an

angle between;
Now a triangle standing on

two

eet;
Now, three-fourths of a cross; last

a circle complete.
Answer: TOMATO.

We are little airy creatures

All of different voice and features

One of us in glass is set,

One of us is found in jet,

Another you may see in tin,

And a fourth a box within,

If the fifth vou should pursue,

It can mever fly from you.
Answer The vowels AEI O U

Luther’s Cradle Hymn

For many years this little cradie
hymn has been attribu.ed to Mar-

tin Luther. Scholars have recen

1y

expressed some doubts about this,
but it is quite possivle that Luther
wrote the tune, as he was a mu-
siclan of considerable attainment.

Away in a manger, no ciib for

a

The little Lord Jesus lay down His

sweet head

The stars in the sky looked down

where he lay.

The little Lord Jesus asleep on the

hay.

The cattle are lowing, the Baby

awakes,

But little Lord Jesus, no crying He

makes,

I love Thee, Lord Jesus, look down

from the sky

And watch by my cradle till morn-

ing is nigh,
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Ice Cream combined
dessert of modern
favorite.

' NOTE

Out of town
customers
place your
orders early
Only a limited
quantity will
be made,

Charlottetown
Phone 848

with fresh fruits and nuts.
times, easily digestible and

PHONE 848

o T

SPECIAL CHRISTMAS
ICE CREAM BRICK

You are well acquainted with the distinctive deliciousness of Perfection

“The” Christmas
easily the family

NOW ON SALE AT ALL PERFECTION DEALERS
FOR DELIVERY CHRISTMAS DAY

NOTE

May we also
suggest an
extra delicacy
KOLD - PAK
Strawberries.

Summerside
Phone 238
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JUST AN OLD |
CHRISTMAS CUSTOM |
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(By RICHARD CONWAY)

“Daddy, why do we have Christ-
mas trees at Christmas?” Have your
little sons and daughters ever ask-
cd you that question? And have you

een able to give them a sound
answer?

Many are the legends attached tc
this delightful tradition. The idee
of the tree as part of the Yuletide
festivities has its origin according
to mythologists, in  the days of
Ancient Egypt. They knew nothirg
of fir trees —or very little —so the
Egyptians used the palm, which
was more or less sacred to them.
The palm sprouts a new branch
each enonth, so the Egyptians took
sprigs bearing twelve shoots —one
for each month of the completed
year—and deco:atf;d Eheir homes.

The institution of the fir as the
popular Christmas tree originated
on ‘the Continent. In one country,
it is said, the “tree-man” used to
visit all the houses in the district on
the Eye of Noel, to ask if the kid-
dies of the family had been good

NN -

71.\\“

For Good Children
throughout the year. If the answer

was “Yes'"— as invariably it was
—then he left one of the trees.
The following day it was decorated
with presents and candles, much to
the delignt of the laughing, singing
youngsters.

L »* -

Why is the Christmas tree decor-
ated with candles? Just another
old custom. The story is told how,
one clear winter’s night Martin
Luther, one of the leaders of the
Protestant Reformation, went for a
meditative walk in a wood near his
heme. As he looked up among the
snow-tipped branches of the huge
fir tree:z, he could see the star-
spangled sky above And to him it
looked as though the sparkling orbs
were hanging on the trees. The
sight so inspired Martin Luther
that he cut down a young fir tree,
took it home and attached small
lighted candles to its branches. And
this great spiritual leader’s ex-
ample was followed until it became
the custom to decorate the Christ-
mas tree with ‘candlgs.‘

.

Christmas owes much to legend
and ancient mythology. The iast
days of the dying year were always
a time for celebration and feasting,
long before the birth of The Babe
of Bethlehem. Many of our mod-
ern customs date back to the Ro-
mans. Present giving for instance.
The Romans’' end-of-the-year fes-
tival was the Feast of Saturn and
Saturnalia was given over to merry-

Roman Festival

making, feasting and present-giv-
ing. In tce Roman age, social ties
were brcken during tne Saturnalia
celebrations. Masters mingled with
their servants, the rulers entertained
their warriors, and presents were
handed round by rich and poor
alike.
* s

What would the modern children’s
Christmas be without Santa Claus?
Here is anotier old Christmas cus-
tom that has withstood the march
of modern sophisiication, for Santa
is as real to-day as ever he was.
Actually, Santa Claus s a Dutch
contraction of Saint Nicholas, who
was known as the children's saint.
St. Nicholas' Day was December
6th. And such was his generosity,
as portrayed by legend, that on the
night of his commemoration day,
poor girls were accustomed to hang-
ing up their stockings when they
retired, in the hope  that their
saint would visit them during the
hours of darkness to leave them
gifts or a purse of money. Whether
their hopes were realised or not,
legend does not tell us. But al-
though Saint Nicholas has become
Santa Claus, and December 6th is
no longer a feast-day in~ Britain,
the spirit of this ancient benefactor
remains. S0 aces the custom of
hanging up the stockings on Christ-
mas  night —although s'ockings
have become pillow-slips in most
homes!

L * *

Some of the trac

iomal ceremony

of the old-t'me Caristmas customs
Was dicappeared, but the spirit is
wi'h us still, Modern youth knows
‘t'le for instance, of the legendery
custoen of the Yule-log, brought to

\: \

Barning away 1ll-Will

Britain, so ’'tis said by the hardy
Norsemen. These man from over
the seas celebrated the end of the
year by having a huge log and,
with the warriors. gathered arownd
it, the log was burned. And in its
flickering flames and smoke went
all hatred, all worries and all bad
feeling. As the Yule-log burned a-
way to smouldering embers, so was
a new year started fn a spirit of
universal goodwill, This grand old
custom survived for many, many
years, and it was a feature of the
Christmas celebrations of the coun-
try squire and his family until the
century when it gradually faded a-
way,
. L

West Country folk have retained
their Christmas customs far longer
than in other parts of Britain. How
grand it must be to join in the de-
lightfal esvemony of ‘wassalling

the apple trees.’ Originating in
medieval times, this is one of the
loveliest of customs. The farmer
and his family give thanks for the
good of nature in this way. After
the Christmas feast, the party
move out into the orchard for the

Thanking Nature

ceremody. In the first fork of each
apple tree homemade cake is plac-
ed, then Somerset cider, brewer by
the farmer's wife, is flung over it.
And with the eerie light of lanterns
shining on the faces of the happy
gathering, this song is sung:

Apples and pears with right good

corn
Come in plenty to everyone.
Fat and drink good cake and hot

ale, ?
Give earth to drink and she'll n0t
fai

.

Have you ever heard of “the
burning of the ashen faggot?” This
ancient custom is still practised in
some parts of the West of England.
Pieces of green-wood ash are
gathered together and bound about
with hazel or willow saplings. Then,
with the farmer, his family and his
friends clustered around the open
chimney hearth, the faggot is flung
o2 to a blazing fire. As theé wood
flares up, one after another the
‘binds’ snap. And each snap i5 the
signal for another quart of cider to
be brought in to be consumed by
the excitedly happy party. A really
jolly custom, don’t .you think?

- -

Many Christmas customs are con-
nected with farming maybe be-
cause country-folk are considered
to be more superstitious than
townsfolk. ©On  Christmas Eve,
many of the Scandinavian peasants
strew their floors wth ‘Yule straw,’
the significance being of course,
that Christ was born in a straw-
filled manger at Bethlehem. Later
these simple country-folk give some
of the straw to their cattle, be-
lieving that this preserves them
from illness, The rest of the Yule-
straw is strewn on the land, thus
bringing assurance of a rich har-
vest in the fall. 5

Everyone knows that mistletoe
and holly are the most popular of

=
Give To The Cow

all Christm.. decorations, alihough
miscletoe is  supposed to be an
unlucky plant. Bul obviously the
countryfolk of Wa.es do not be=
lieve this. Mistletoe that has hung
in the farmhouse auring the Festive
Season is given to the first cow
to calve in the New Year. The
belief is that to do so ensures a
healthy and productive season for
the farmer and Pis.herds.
-

The lighting of the Christmas
candle is an age-old tradition that
has almcst faded into the mists of
time. Kut many years ago, 10
home was without its candle dur-
ing Yuletide, Why this was cdone
does not seem to be very clear al-
though modern historians belicve
that the lighting of a candle pays
homage to Our Saviour as the Ligat
of the World., The traditional
Christmas candle custom is  still
practised in parts of Ireland. In
the country cottages on Christmas
Eve, a candle is lit in the win-
dow. The door is left ajar, a
bright fire burns on the brick hearth
and food and milk placed on the
freshly-scrubbed table. These sim-
ple Irish folk wish to offer every
hospitality to travellers who might
pass that way during the Eve of
Noel. And the travellers legend has
led theem to expect are the Holy
Family. TL_ir belief is that the
Child Christ will visit their homes
and bless them. .

Surely one of the most popular of
all Christmas customs is that of
feasting. The Romans ate drank
and made merry during the lust
days of the dying year, and the cus-
tom has survived throughout the
centuries, But although every mod-
ern family looks forward with great,
relish to the traditional Christmas
dinner there is not the romance in
the meal as was the case in the
good old days. Boar's head and
hadger vere the popular Yuletide
dishes of that era. To-day, how-
ever you hear little of such deli-
cacies. The turkey now holds pride
of place

L] .
The annual badger feast is still a
feature of life at TIlchester in

Somerset. The villagers meet at ‘ne
1ocal inn on Christmas Eve, a badger
is roasted on a spit over a blazing
opven fire then the landlord carves
the joint and each guest is handed
a slice of the luscious meat. Knives
and forks are not used. The feast
ends with the villagers drinking t"»
Christmas toast in old ale from
horn cups, hund:ed: (':f years old.

Another romantic feasting cere-
‘me of medievalism, i

the boar’s head festical at Queen’s
College Oxford. Masters, scholars
and parents gather for this feast
The garnished and decorated boar's

Choked With A Book

‘head is carried into the great hall
with all the traditional splendour
of a day long since gone, while the
whole party sing ‘Boar’s Head
Carol,” written in the 15th century

It is usually considered that this

Christmas Crackers

What fruit is like a fish? — A
crab apple.

What do llars do after death? —
Lie still.

What are the last teeth called?
—False teeth.

Where did the parachute? — At
the gas range,

Why did the ice cream? — Bee
cause the egg-beater.

What smells most in a chemist's
shop?—The nose.

What made the coal scuttle? —
It saw a lemon drop.

What has one head, one foot, and
four legs?—A bed.

What was the first verse evef
known?—The universe,

What made the bed-spring? —
It saw the umbrella stand,

What kind of man is a woodman?
—He's a good “feller.”

What are the most difficult ships
to conquer?—Hardships.

What musical instrument should
always be distrusted?—The lyre.

What were the first words Adam
said to Eve?—Nobody knows,

Why is dancing like new milk? —
Because it strengthens calves,

Why is a horse like the Jetler O?
—Because a ‘‘gee” makes it go!

Why is a kiss like a rumour? —
Because it goes frcm mouth to
mouth, :

Why is death like the letter
“e”? —Because it is the end of life.

HOW MANY STICKS

One ‘'stick before two sticks, &
stick behind two sticks, and a stick
between two sticks. Now how
many sticks were there? Now I
wonder if you'll get this right. It
seems as -though there are lots of
sticks. But there aren’t really
There are only three. You’ll find
this when you come to work it out.

Mince Pies Prohibited
In Days of the Puritans

The mince pie has had many en-
emies.

The Puritans would have none of
it, and even in the Eighteenth cen-
tury it was a forbidden delicacy for
a large number of clergymen. Dur-
ing the Commonwealth the hold-
ing of Christmas festivals was for-
bidden.

In 1644 pai.ament passed an act
ordering all citizens to observe
Christmas day as a solemn fast, to
be spent in silent atonement for
previous festivals that had passed
in riotous living and merry mak-
ing. This order remained in force
for 12 years.

The authorities in several towns
tried to reduce Christmas day to
the leve, of other days. In Canter=
bury by order of the mayor, it was
proclaimed that “Chirstmas day
and all other superstitious festivals
should be put down.”

People who attended service in
the cathedral were mobbed, The in-
habitants formed themselves into
two parties, and feeling in the mat-
ter frequently resulted in the ex-
change of blows

In 1652 it was proclaimed that
“no observation shall be had of the
five and twentieth day of Decem-
ber, commonly called Christmas
day, nor any solemnity used or ex-
ercised in churches.”

This order was enforced by sold-
iers Ovens and larders were search-
ed, and where seasonable dainties
of decorations were found they were
carried off and destroyed. A chang-
ed attitude towards the Prritan
dislike  of Christmas festivities
came with the restoration of King
Charles.

ceremony was held in commemora-
tion of the escape of a Queen's
undergraduate from a wild boar.
The young man is sald to have
been walking in a wood mear the
college reading Aristotle, when he
was attacked by a wild boar. To
save himself, he rammed the book
down the beast’s throat and choked
it. Whether that is the true ex-
planation or not, cannot be proved,
but we do know that the boar'’s
head was the traditional Christ-
mas dish long before Queen’s Col-
lege was founded. It might still
have been the popular dish, except
that wild boars died out in this
country a century or more ago!

(Copyright: Publishing Arrange-

ment with N.F.L)

“How far that little candle throws its beams!
“So shines a good deed in a naughty world.”

—Merchant of Veni.e

: SHOT
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IN THE DARK

. (Continued {x

ge.2d)

An ice-cold feeling enveloped his
body. He turned again and made
As he
blundered down them he thought he

and ne
the broken
too,

recklessly for the stairs.
heard footsteps ahead,
halted, clutching at
balusters. The footsteps,
ceased.

He resumed his descent, and at
the bottom dimly discerned another
corridor which: led to the back of
the building. It might lead to the
kitchen, where he could get water

had

KLY

and the closed eyes, and at the thip
trickle of crimson which ran
his forehead.
slipped from his fingers.
repeated, in
stunned voice. “Oh, God, what have
I dome!”

Then the

“Harvey!” he

-

2336 0

from
match

a

A mixture of horror and fear re-

turned to him, and he turned and

fled back along the corridor, He

for Murray. He wanted to be out

house,
and

of this cursed
creaking stairs

out Murray

with its
frightening
shadows —but he couldn't go with-

Once more he heard other foot-

steps. Despite himself, he

into a run, A dim light from a
small window at the end of the
passage softened the blackness.

broke

Suddenly he halted in his tracks.
Dead ahead he saw another shadow,
a shadow that was taking definite
shape in the faint light near the

window.

For a moment he stood, horrified
unable to turn one way or the other.
His very limbs seemed paralysed.

“Come on!"” he cried hoarsely. “I
who or what you are.
Come on! Show your face!”

His staring eyes were focussed on
the shadow at the end of the pass-
age. Slowly it took shape until it

don’t care

resembled a human form.

He remembered the gun in his
pocket. With trembling fingers he
took it out and levelled it dead at
that object a few yards away. Then
he pressed the trigger, and a reverb-
erating roar echoed throughout the

overwrought

‘Jordan!”

recknessly he

heard a cry behind him, but the
sound only caused him to increase
his pace. Blindly,
dashed throuzh the blackness to-
wards the main hall.

In his state the
house seemed a-clatter with shouts
and noises. Above it all he heard
his own name.

He crashed against the wall in the
dark and stood, panting and
spiring. Again came
“Jordan!"” He recognized the voice,
and waited, with reeling brain.

Hands grasped him roughly.

“Jordan! It is I—Harvey!”

“You!” he gasped,

“Yes. Ilt" was a joke—a damned

fool
“But—but—" Jordan panted. He
experienced in turn
anger and, finally, an indescribable
sensation of relief.
“I'm sorry, Jordan —1I didn't bar-

per-
the shout;

amazement,

gain for it to have quite that effect

building. It was followed by the

dull thud of a falling body.

The gun dropped from his nerve-
less fingers and clattered on the
stone floor. He drew his arm across
his forehead and wiped away the

I meant to win

I exchanged your bullets for blanks
at the inn, and came prepared with
some red ink. Then I tried to scare
you in the dark. Yau see, like the
ass I am,
wager—" He broke off as a piercing
scream sounded through the house.
It was the terror-stricken cry of a
man suddenly confronted with some
unspeakable horror.

“Murray!” rasped Jordon. With a

that

quick intake of breath he thrust

beads of perspiration which had

gathered there.
He had shot
What was it?

something.

His courage began to ooze back,

Harvey from him and ran for the
stairs, up which he blundered as fast
as his legs could carry him. Harvey
darted after him. -

Jodan reached the room first,

With shaking hands he struck a

God!

and he walked slowly in the direc-

tion of the fallen object.

It was

then he remembered the match-box

in his pocket.

A second later a match rasped
and flared. He shaded the flame

match, He saw the fallen K
geized it and applied the match to
the wick.
The candle glow revealed Murray
cowering against the wall.
“My God! What has happened?

What has he seen?” Harvey's white

with his hand and bent over the

thing on the floor, only to start

back with an exclamation of hor-

ror,
‘“‘Heavens! It's Harvey!”

For a moment that seemed an
eternity he stared down at the still
form of his friend, at the pale face

face was thrust

shoulder.
“Keep off!"

“Keep off!"

Transfixed, the

over

two stared

utter dismay at their friend.

screamed Muwray

BY WESTING HOUSE

iBeatu'lt‘iit'ul conven-
qell:al’it.yn:it 39.95
0
ther lines 53.75
. uP

FLECTRIC WASHERS

To build a washer of Westinghouse qual-
ity demands the finest precision standard
in the entire washer industry.
part of highest quality; every working
part machined and assembled with the
accuracy of a fine
automobile. Priced from —

Every

_*92.50

)
COFFEE MAKER

Chrome plated base,
bakelite handle. 8-cup
capacity

6.95 “ 9.95

Four thermostats
usual two provides just the right
temperature
inner lining protects the electric

element — 36.75 to 88{2

PADS
instead

HEATING

waterproof

of the

electric

TOASTER

Latest design, two
slices both - sides at
once. Switch on cord.

Price . at 39 95
-
Also at — 54.40

WAFFLE IRONS

Jordan's

in
For
the wild look in Murray's eyes and
the hysterical note in his voice ‘old
their own story.




