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.. JOKES..

Fdna: Do you know how to make
peppermint rock?

Joan: Yes, sway it gently to and
iro.

Jack: I say, Dick, have you heard
the news?

Dick (eagerly); No, Jack,

Jack: Better buy a paper .then,
old man, Youw'll find it all there,

The master was testing the know-
ledge of his class. Placing & fifty-
cent plece on the desk, he said
sharply: What is that?

Heads! cried Dick in the front
TOW,

Mr, Wiggie: Do you know {f I
can see over that housey my lad?

Piggie: Yes sir. Just hold on to
the end of this rocket; I am going
to fire it off!

—

Now boys, said the school inspec-

{or. Is there any question you would
like to ask me about long measure
peiore I pass on to the next class?

Yes, sir, sa.d Jimmy Jones, How
maby policemen's feet does it take
to make a Scotland Yard?

Sam: What do you think of a man
that throws a banana skin on the
footpath?

Snowball: I don’t know. What do
you think of a banana skin  that
throws a man on the footpath?

Hlstor& Professor: Define the
Mdidle Ages. ;
Student: They used to be 30 to 45,

now they are 50 to 70,

Mrs. Sm¥th: Man is something like
a lobster—

Mrs. Doe: Yes, when he gets in
thot water he turns red.

She I see in the paper that three
people were killed in a feud.

He:. Those cheap.little cars are
very dangerous,

4Té lady esitor was
with Lttle Nan,

How many others have you, dear?
asked the visitor,

Three replied Nan,

And how many sisters?

Just one, replied Nan, I'm it

chatting

Mummy, the barometer has fal
len! cried Doris,

Much? asked mother.

Er—er—yes, quite a little bit, It's
broken! said Doris.

Gentleman: I saw you playing
with some very rough boys just
now, Donald, Why don't you choose
some nice quiet little boys to play
with?

Donald: Their mothers won't let
me.

Peter: What makes herrings feel
ill, mummy?

Mummy: I didn't know
ever did feel ill, Peter.

Peter: Oh, yes, they do. It says
in this book that thousands of her=
rings are cured every year!

they

Mother: Why did you run all the
way home from school, Frank?
Frank: I was trying to stop two
boys from fighting, mummy!
Mother: Oh, who were the boys?
Frank: Bop Puncher and mel!

Teacher: Now, Joyce can you tell
me what a camel is.?

Joyce: Yes teacher, it's like a tof-
fee only it's ‘wrapped in paper.

But you musn't sit in it! cried
Joan, after she had admired her
friend's new party frock.

Why ever not? cried Peggy, 10ok=
ing very puzzled.

Well, you know, was the reply
silk is never sat in (satinl)

AN ENIGMA

First in cab, but not in cart,
Second in stag as well as in harb
Third in grey, but not in blue
Fourth in colour, but not in hut
Fifth in eream, but not in milk
Sixth in lame as well as in silk,

| THE LUCKY NUMBER

=By J. B. WILMOT

The Honourable Freddy Todding-
ton was feeling unconscionably bor-
ed, Two hours previously he had re-
celved a nasty set-back to his en-
deavours to interest a certain young
lady in his charms,- Even the fact
that he was the son of Lord Lan-
chester had failed to arouse her to
the point where young women, even
nowadays, are supposed to know
how to bait their hooks.

“well,” thought Fredvlie, as he
raced his car into the heart of
Essex, “that’s the last chance she's
going to get. In future my dear
Dolores, the Honourable Freddy will
have other more appetising fish to
fry.”

The car was a fast piece of me-
chanism and Freddy always knew
how to handle the fast stuff. The
Jow blue auto, with a nose as long
as its tall, zoomed along the black
roads that led to Ryecomb Manor
heedless of everything. The man at
the wheel, well-known as a compet-
jtor at Brooklands, had apparently
forgotten that the even the abolition
of the speed limit did not mean that
the owner of ‘a racing car could use
the country's roads in this reckless
manner. But Freddy was past caring
for laws. He had invited Dolores
down to Ryecomb for Christmas
and she had turned him down.
Nothing else mattered. He knew he
would have a rotten Christmas un-
Jess something else turned up dure
ing the mext three days.

The car swung round a dangerous
corner as if it were taking the
banking at Brooklands; the white
ribbon of the powerful headlamps
sweeping the leaf-bare hedgerows
for a second before settling down
once again to blaze along the next
stretch of road.

A mile farther along something
happened, The car was mechanical-
1y accurate; the road surface’ as
good as one could expect after all
those raids on the Road Fund, and
Freddy was no great believer in the
supernatural.

The headlamps, as has been ob-
served, were powerful illuminants.
That is to say they could pick out
road objects three or four hundred
yards away, and that was what
happened. There, dancing about in
the centre of the road, arms
stretched eerily above its head, was
a figure; whether human or ghost-
ly Freddy could not tell. It had a
perfectly snow-white chest, a black
body and legs and a mixture of
black and white that might or
might not have been its head.

Instantly Freddy's foot was rais-
ed from the accelerator pedal and
transferred promptly to the brakes.
For a moment the car protested ab
this curbing of its natural function;
or perhaps the shudder that ran
through its steel frame was because
it, too, had scen the ghostly danc-
ing figure down the road. As for
Freddy, he was quite certain he
had only had two quite innocuous

" alcoholic concoctions at his club be-
fore setting out. Then he realized
as the car came to a halt hall a
dozen yards from the apparition
that it was & man in a black tail
coat and & boiled shirt. At that dis-
tance the headlamps rested midway
on that boiled shirt spreading a
large halo such as might with ad-
vantage have been used as an cd-
vertisement for immaculate laun-
dering.

The Hon, Freddy was annoycd as
he still sat at the wheel waiting for
‘the spook to perform its next act.
He was unaware that a lunatic asy-
lum was in the vicinity, or that this
was & new device of the local con-
stabulary for the purpose of, prey-
ing on unsuspecting motorists. So

. he waited.

Noting that the car had stopped
the figure advanced cautiously at
first, then at a bricker pace. Then
coming alongside the man peered
into Freddy's face.

“What's the big idea?’ Freddy
demanded. “Rehearsing for a mum-
ming party or have you got the
L '3 3

“If you will pardon me, sir, would
you care to make up a party for
dinner? Her ladyship has been dis-

Seventh in Don, but not in Neva
Eight in June, but not in Eva;
Last,I think you'll find in beaver
The lgtters, put by you aright,
A spanish town will bring to light.
Answer: Barcelona y

ASK THIS AT CHRISTMAS TIME!
Here's a riddle for you if you've

time to spare—

When's a Christmas pudding like a
millionaire?

You have got two answers, but you
don’t know which

Is the right? Well, say one. Yes,
“they both are rich!”

appointed by a guest and she re-
fuses to sit down thirteen dt table.
If you could oblige, sir, I assure you
her ladyship will be most grateful.”

For a moment Freddy was too
shocked to reply. The man was ob-
viously insane and he had always
heard that insane people should be
humoured. 'To flare up, as he felt
like doing, might eakily be fatal,
and Freddy did not like being a fa-
tality.

“Now that's what I call real kind
of you,” Freddy purred; “What
time is the meal served?”

“In half an hour, sir. Of course,
sir, there's the matter of dressing,

to Mr. Frederick Toddy her mind
was more composed. It was true
that George's efforts at outfitting
had been of a rather generous or-
der, nevertheless, Mr, Toddy (what
an absurd name it was, she thought)
looked as if he might be a gentle-
man and he spoke quite nicely, too,
but nowadays with all this mania
for education, speech was becoming
more and more deceptive as a cri-
terion of quality.

Dinner was duly served at seven
o'clock and Freddy found himself,
after his introduction to Lady Hel-
ena, hurried into the dining apart-
ment, and pushed, rather than

) % L
“The apparition was 2 man in a black tailed coat and boiled shirt.

but perhaps her Ladyship won't
mind that for once.” 3

“And might I be favoured with
her ladyship’s name?”

“Certainly, sir, Lady Helena Bel-
coe!”

Freddy whistled softly, The whis-
tle was not intended to be a musical
effort. He had heard of Lady Helena
before but so far as he could re-
member he had never met the
dame.

Righto, George, I suppose I can
park my bus in perfect safety? You
may go and announce me to her
ladyship as Mr. Frederick Toddy,
lately of London.”

“Very good, sir. If you will be 50
kind as to give me a lift in your
car I can direct you to' the house.”

The car sprang into life with a
surprising roar, and seemed disap-
pointed to find that her ladyship's
premises were:only a few hundred
yards along the road.

Having parked it, securely, Freddy
followed George into the house,
George leaving him in an ante-room
while he went to inform her lady-
ship of his find.

“You are quite certain, George,
that he is suitable,” worried her
ladyship, anxiously. “I - couldn't
countenance a tramp or anyone like
that.” A

“I should say that Mr, Frederick
Toddy is a gentleman, my lady,”
said George, confidentially. “Least-
ways . he appears of good quality,”
remembering the expensive car.
“Unfortunately, my lady, he will be
unable to dress unless I can find
him a spare suit.”

“I trust you to do your best,
George. Plus Fours look rather too
sporting for dinner wear,”

Fifteen minutes later Freddy
found himself in George's room
struggling into a somewhat jaded
suit of dress clothes of a discon-
certing girth, but with the aid of a
packet of safety pins ‘purloined
from the cook, George was satisfied
that Freddy would meet with ap-
proval,

Freddy rather liked George who,
for a butler had a quite surprising
sense of humour., The sheer novelty
of the occasion appealed to that
perverse streak which had been
Freddy's since the day of his birth,
with the result that he contrived to
find entertainment ifi the most un-
expected of places.

“Well, George, old thing, I'm not

exactly Savile Row,” smiled Freddy, -

‘but it’s jolly good sport after all.”

George, knew her ladyship could
not reconcile the expression “sport”
but even he had to admit that the
present was what the lawyers call
a privileged occasion.

Lady Helena Belcoe was a stick=
ler for the conventions and the fact
.that she was inordinately supersti=
tious merely served to emphasize
the assertion, On the discovery that
one of her guests had—at .the last

_ minute, too—telephoned to say that

she had been stricken with an un-
expected attack of ’flu, her ladyship

" realized, with her accustomed swift-

ness, that on no account could thir-
teen sit down to dinner. It was
while in the throes of this dreadful
dilemma that she had hit upon the
idea of George passing anyone he
could find into the uniucky breach.

Now that slm\h:\d been introduced

shown, by George into & chair at the
far end of the table,

Hastily and with an accustomed
eye he weighed up form. Lady He-
lena presided with a plump urban-
ity although he was quick to notice
that she kept shooting an inquiring
glance in his direction. He noticed,
too, that on the far side of the
table from himself there sat a par-
ticularly attractive girl who appear-
ed to answer (or not as the case
might occasion) to the charming
nam of Rosemary, Now the Hon-
ourable Freddy prided himself on
being something of a judge of form
and as he surveyed her he wonder-
ed why he never remembered hav-
ing scen her before. He was quite
certain she had never been entered
for any of the Matrimonial Stakes.
Had she been Freddy would have
known her form to the most minute
detail,

Next to the girl, a vacuous youth
was seated. He had much too pro-
minent teeth which he displayed in
a successive series of inane giggles.
On the other side of the girl was
a man he had often seen at Ascot;
Colonel Somebody or otﬂer with a
complexion like a tomato and a
snort like bull Rhino. The remain-
der Freddy dismissed as being of no
consequence. He knew their types
well; he knew, too, that Rosemary
could not possibly be interested in
either of her dinner companions.

He realized that it had been rude
of Lady Helena not to have intro-
duced him to the girl, but such little
formalities never troubled Freddy,
and when once during the fish he
caught her looking across at him
he considered it a favourable omen.
It meant that a much more desir-
able fish than filet of sole was
awaiting a bait.

Having decided that Rosemary,
pretty, brunettish and with clear
turquoise eyes, fell into his category
of possible starters, the Honourable
Freddy fell gallantly to the task of
conducting the dinner from dish to
digestion with occasional glances at
Rosemary, during which occular
excursions he founu that he was
net wholly without recompense.

At last the meal ended. It had

It isn't far to Bethlehem town,

It's anywhere tha{ Christ. comes
down

And finds in people’s friendly face

A welcome and abiding-place.

Tl# road fo Bethlehem runs right
through

The home of folks like me and you.

Madeling Sweeney Mi ler
. L] -

Shepherds in the fields abiding

Watching o'er your flocks by night,

~God with man is now residing,

Yonder shines the infant L'ght;

Come and worsh p,

Worship Christ, the new-born King,

been quite a jolly menu, decently
cooked food, and the wine was the
genuine vintage. He had passed oc-
casional pleasantries with his
neighbor, a somewhat frilly spinster
whose age might have interested an
Lady Helena, in the
midst of her duties at the top of the
table had found time to note that
Mr. Toddy was comporting himself
quietly and reasonably. She had
noted too, that his table manners
were, fortunately, quite accurate.

The diners dispersed to the spa-
cious drawing room for coffee, but
Freddy was in no hurry, He linger-
ed a little and winked at the mask
that George knew for his face. Then
a surprising . thing happened. A
pleasant voice said: “I think Aunt
Helena forgot to introduce us.”

It was Rosemary; Freddy knew
that it would happen like that.

They stood for a moment togeth-
er. Her name was Rosemary Car-
len, Lady Belcoe's niece. He told her
his name was Toddy which was
quite true for all his friends called
him that.

In the lounge hall a big log fire
was burning and there was a pleas-
ant little inglenook simply yearning
for occupation,

Freddy explained how he came to
be there but Rosemary knew the
facts, ;

“Do you know these parts well or
were you passing through, Mr.
Toddy?”

“I had .the good fortune to be
passing,” Freddy. told her noting
that the inglenook still looked
yearning. “Shall we sit here for a
while,” he ventured.

“Aunt Helena will be horribly
annoyed,” smiled Rosemary. “We
ought to be with the others, Mr.
Toddy." ’

But the {nglenook was not disap-
pointed and neither was Freddy.
Rosemary was the most attractive
thing he'd met for years,

“It’s odd that I've never met you
in London,” he observed casually,

“It's not odd. at all,” Rosemary
told him, “The Ogre's too cute for
that. I'm sorry,” she corrected her-
self quickly, “I should have said
Aunt Helena,”

“Say no more sweet maid,” smiled
Freddy, “I've read all about it in
books. You need a deliverer,” he
went on. “By the way what precise-
ly is your Aunt's objection to your
mixing.”

“She just hates designing young
men,” answered Rosemary, with a
laugh,

“I was never any good at art,” re-
sponded Freddy. “I couldn’t design
a plain square.”

And so it went on until George
appeared looking abysmally worried
until he caught sight of them,

“Her ladyship has sent me to see
why you are not having coffee, Miss
Rosemary.” -

In a moment she had gone, but
she fling him a smile over her
shoulder.

“George,” announced Freddy,
lighting a cigarette,” thirteen's my
lucky number.”

George, however, was not inter-
ested in mathematics.

“Her ladyship, sir, mentioned to
me that you might wish to con-
tinue your journey. She also said
that she would like to thank you—
when you have changed,” he added,
significantly.

The Honourable Freddy had no
urgent desire to contiriue on his
way, but he realized the absurdity
of his position and having changed
in his plus fours he found Lady
Helena awaiting him,

“I must thank you very much,
Mr. Toddy,” she smiled, holding out
her gloved hand, “And I do hope
you have enjoyed yourself, By the
way, I didn’t inquire before, but you
are not by any chance looking for
a position—unemployed, I mean.”

Freddy smiled. “If you mean have
I anything particular to do, the
answer is in the negative.,”

“Then I wonder if you'd mind
coming in to help George on
Chrisimas Eve? We're having a big
party and George gets so nervous
when hes' on his own. I'm sure you
could manage it."”

“What time do I report for duty,
your ladyship?”’ smiled Freddy.

Freddy reported for duty as six
o'clock at Ashburton House, The
idea propounded by Lady Helena
had appealed to his sense of hu-
mour. He had never officiated as a
wine waiter before and his lord-
ship, the Earl of Lanchester, would
be vastly amused if ever the esca-
pade came to his ears.

George was devoutly glad to find
that Mr. Toddy had turned up. Ho
had as good as hinted to Lady He-
lena that Mr. Toddy would not, fo.
George could not conceive anyone
supporting an expensive car with

h Tooi
arcl ist

the “means test” in operation, but
being a good servant and realizing
that the Christmas Party meant
overwork for him, he had not allow-
ed his mental processes to inter-
fere with his own welfare.

Freddy spent a considerable time
in the pantry marshalling the wine
and discovered that George had a
nice vintage of his own which he
dispensed at intervals. Freddy, too,
learned something about Rosemary.

“Keep. her . toq close, was
George's considered opinion. “She
can't expect, to keep a girl like that
for ever., What do you say?" George
was an employer of labour, dis-
pensed with titles.

Preddy thought the same as did
George. Of cowse, “The Ogre”
couldn’t. It wasn't reasonable. It
wasn't human,

“you was having a bit of all
x'ight;" was George's next illumin-
ating comment, “In the inglenook, I
means,” noting the look of inno-
cence in Freddy's eyes.

“Oh, that,” smilc reddy. “I was
speaking to her like a father.”
Which remark caused George to
chortle with indecent audibility.

The guests began to arrive after
dinner and there was dancing in
the library, thanks to carefully se-
lected programmes ~on the radio,
helped out with an equally well-se-
lected batch of gramophone records.

Freddy attended to the bar set at
the end of the dining room and it
was not. long hefore he had an op-
portunity of passing a cocklail to
Rosemary. She smiled her greeting.

“How do you like it?” she 1in-
quired.

“Better thian ever,” smiled Freddy
in' return. “I think I shall drop my
amateur status and turn  profes®
sional.”

The bar was well patronized, bub
for the next hour or two Freddy
did not have the pleasure of serving
Rosemary.

Guests were arriving -at intervals
throughout the evening and George
had hinted that it would be well
after midnight before trade de-
clined,

Close on eleven o'clock Freddy
had his first encounter of the even-
ing with Lady Helena.

“Thank you so much, Mr. Toddy,
for your asisstance,” she said. “If .
you would like to leave us now I'm
sure George and the girls can man-
age, If you sec George hefore you
go he will atfend to your remuner-
eration. May I take this opportun-
ity of wishing you a very happy
Christmas, Mr, Toddy.”

“It is a sentiment I heartily reci-
procate,” smiled the obliging Freddy.

But Freddy did not immediately
seek out George to demand his due.
He had no intention of returning
home without seeing Rosemary
again.

Casting aside his napkin Freddy
made his way to the butler's room
and spruced himself up. He had
taken the precaution of providing
his own outfit to-night, and he felt
that among Lady Helena's guests he
might dare to mix unnoticed.

He found Rosemary sitting alone
in the inglenook, her late dance
partner having been called away to
fulfil his next duty.

“May 1 have the pleasure of the

next dance, Miss Rosemary?” asked
Freddy.
Rosemary looked 'up  suddenly,

surprised.

“Why not," she laughed, “I'm not
in the least conventional, but what
will Aunt Helena say?’

“Nothing if I can prevent it,”
answered Freddy, “It's a foxtrot”

Fortunately Aunt Helena was
busy elsewhere at that moment. She
was calling “Two No-Trumps' over
the Colonel's “Two Spades

The foxtrot was a great sSucCess,
Freddy held her in his arms and
told himself that the motto of the

Lanchesters was something about
holding what they had, and in that
moment Freddy was very much a
Lanchester.

Rosemary enjoyed fit, too, Mr,
Toddy revealed himself as the best
partner she had had that night, He
danced divinely. He attracted her
immensely, What a pity it was that
Aunt Helena was so snobbishly
particular! It was awful to think
what she would say if she thought
her nicce was dancing with a hired
bar-tender,

They repaired blissfully happy to
the inglenook.

Meanwhile, unknown fo the Hon-
ourable Freddy, his old friend Basil
Prothero ‘had arrived late as usual,
He was a particular friend of Lady
Helena's and she had long cherich=
ed the hope--and what a hope
was, too—that Basil
RoseMary attraciive,

Mr. Prothero had his ambitions

would find

What Is Christmas

The Jubilee of . earth,
o s s

Mercy's day of triumph,
. .

The spring-tide of Christian hope.
. .o

Cement to unile broken families,
TR

The glorious birthday of the King

of Kings.

P
The rising day of the Sun of
Righteousness, 4
siipiie
Time's reminder .of the loved
ones gone Lefore.
. e
The loadstone which attracts
many a prodigal {o his father’s

house.
o+ .
The sun which may thaw some
drops from even a miser’'s heart.
o s s
The dove which carries the olive
branch  of : “Peace on earth to our
families.”
. L L
An annual yisitor who has a warm
heart, though his head be crowned
with a garland of snow,
“« % .
The focus which should alway:
unite the right buf scattered rays
of family affection.

elsewhere, but it was with some-
thing of a surprise that, looking in
on the dancers he saw “Toddy”
dancing with Rosemary. He had
never heard Lady Helena mention

that she even knew the Lanchesters :

although he was aware that Lady

' Helena would have given half her

soul to have been able to include
them on her social list.

“Something must have happened,”
murmured Mr. Prothero, as he puf
away a magnum of the best cham-
pagne. “I must really congratulate
her on her success, It should be an
ideal match, Old “Toddy” ought to
be settling down soon.”

Lady Helena was not in the best
of tempers when she encountered
Mr. Prothero. The Colonel had been
particularly military in his remarks
about bridge players.

“My dear Basil,” smiled Lady He-
lena, “I'm so glad you've come,
Rosemary has been frightfully ne=
glected all the evening. You know
what I mean, don't you, dear boy?"”

“T don't think she's being neglect-
ed now,” Mr. Prothero informed
her, as they walked from the draw-

" ing room. “In fact, I came to con=

gratulate you on getting old
‘Toddy’ here. I know you've always
wanted to get in with them, It's a
feather in your bonnet old dear.”
“Might I inquire what you are
talking about, Basil?" demanded
Lady Helena. “I hope I may take it
as a compliment to my champagne.”
“Do you mean to tell me that you
don't know that you've got the Eail
of Lancester's son here-—the Hon-
ourable Freddy Toddington?”
Lady Helena's face wert an out-
rageous pink,
“I certainly do not, ‘Basil, Bui
please cease your joking and go
and find Rosemary.”

(Continued on page 4)

Christmas Joy

The uiiversal joy of Christmas 13
certainly wonderful. We ring
bells when princes are born, ot
a mournful dirge when great men
pass away. Nations have their red-
letter days, their carnival
tivals, but once in the year i
only once, the whole world stan

still to celebrate the advent of a

jife. Only
this world-wide
brance. You cannot cut Ghri
out of the Calendar, nor out
heart of the world—Anon,

Jesus of Nazarcih clain
undying re
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