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» perfect dinner on the night
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the Great White Queen, Turn and
turn about, my friend and I sﬁlh
submitting our bills
of fare; we called ourselves the
Burmtectlde Brothers Limited.”
Sal
it rings true. Next Christmas, if
Adolf, the eternally D2mned, im-
poses on us & fast instead of a
teast, I shall amuse myself by pre-
senting on paper the dinner I can-

not provide. We sha'l eat our rat- will

fons, humbl!y grateful that we are
alive: we shall talk of happler days
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Christmas brings with it seasonal
thoughts and aspirations, How
can we best welcome Santa Claus
A child said to me: “He can’t come
down our chimney, ‘cos Daddy has
Just put a cowl on it.” The sug-
that a saint could remove

cowl provoked a ncd and a
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Can we change a fast into a

: feast?

Many will have no stomach for
gormandising; many will have to
sit down to a Barmecide’s banquet,
last year’s crackers will decorate
the table; the be-whiskered famiy

in will once more enliven us;
e i

hildren, especlally those who

are nearing second childhood, will
(how they lcve
that enough is as
good as least. We are promised
enough, no more. Accordingly we
mi kid ourselves that enough is
good ex‘l;:ughﬁg that spirit we shall

Baptism, He replied promptly:

ort, “Water and a baby,” Had he been

asked to mention the outstanding
features of a Christmas dinner, he
might have said; “Turkey and
prm-pudding.”

But the great apostle to the
Getiles, had he posed the question,
would have sald “Yes, yes, if you
can get them. If you can't, sub-
stitute spiritual fare: Faith, Hope
and Love. Make a feast of them.”

Three courses—

FATITH: a fervent convictioa that
;g«;uod will triumph gloriously cver

an ever-soaring hope
battered world will be
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£ There’s Got To

: A Santa Claus!
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(By Channing Pollock in the (De-
cember) Rotarian Magazine)

Wheu she was a very little girl,
my daughter asked, “What would
you would do if there weren't any

“Why,” I answered, lighthearted-
ly, “we'd have to invent some. We
couldn't get on without trees.”

There are quite a lot of things
— food, shelter, clothing — we
couldn't get on without, and a
number of wise men have made
my suggestion—we'd have to in-
vent them, What we must have
even more than these are food for
the mind, shelter for the spirit,
that which clothes the nakedness
of mere animal existence, and gives
warmth fo human contacts,

We celebrate Christmas as a re-
ligious festival, but a christmas was
celebrated hundreds of years be-
fore Christ. The ancient people of
the Angli, in what is now Britain,
had in December a Modranecht,
or “mothers’ night.” There had to
be a day set aslde for kindness,
and generosity, and remembering
those we love, and those less for-
tunate.

Before and since Dickens wrote
his immortal A Christmas Carol,
there have been a few Scrooges
who cried of Christmas, “Bah,
humbug!” I have heard modern
Scrooges call it a shopkeepers’ holi-
day, and a nuisance, but for the

e overwhelming majority of us, as h

for Scrooge’s nephew, it s "a good
time; a kind, forgiving, charitable,
pleasant time; the only time I
know of in the long calendar of
the year when men and women
open their shut-up hearts freely...,
I say God bless it!”

There is a certain magic in a day
when even strangers bid us be mer-
ry; when the mail and telephone
and telegraph and all the means
of communication commonly de-

rebuilt on nobler lines and surer
foundations:

LOVE; the greatest. most soul-
satisfy:ng thing in this plane of
existence or in any other, wi'y be
the crcwning‘ benedict'on, the
grace bestowed by God, 2nd return-
ed humbly and thankfully to Him.

only one Christmas dinner,

voted to « business  bring cheery
wishes for “Merry Christmas!”
Shopkeepers’ holiday? Bah! Hum-
blllﬁl It isn’t a necktie or a dollar
bill that we slip into the hand of
the janitor or the postman; it's
goodwill and thank you for a year
of service. It isn't a toy train that
we put under the tree for Junior,
or a muffler that we wrap in red
tissue for Aunt Julia, but the know-
ledge that Junior has always want-
ed a train, and Aunt Julla kas
needed a muffler, and the loving
desire that, just this one day, they
shall have what they want and need,
‘and that we shall see the pleasure
in their eyes, and feel the warmth
of their joiylul kisses.

Belleve it or not, and smile if
you like, but, at—well, say 60, my
wife and I still hang up our stock-
ings. What a lot of love and laugh-
ter and tenderness goes into the
trlmn§ gifts we select for those
symbols. We trim our little tree
with bright stars and tinsel, and
for days ahead, in secret, we write
messages, and wrap things in gay
paper, and hide them from one
1anngou'xer until the morning of morn-

S.

Shopkeepers’ holiday! Was it only
a shavlng kit I could have got for
myself that went into that starry
ﬁackue. or was it my daughter's

eart {hat remembered the time,
ages ago, when I said, “Damn that
old razor! Some day I'm going to
ave one that fits into my hand
properly!”? What about the crate
of oranges that comes every Christ~
mas from a colored elevator boy
in Florida? I can buy better oranges,
but I can’t buy at comes with
these.

We dine every day, but thereFls

'or
years that was a family festivai,
with all our dear ones about tne
table. Most of them are gone now,
and our Chiristmas guests are peo-
ple who, whatever their means,
have no home of their own. Why?
Well, when I was 19, and away
from my home for the first time
at Christmas, a very lonely lad,
the mother of a chap employved in
the office with me asked me to
her home. I never saw her agaln;
e has been dead nearly 40 years.
but she and that dinner live in my

memory.
Last Christmas my wife and I
had half a dozen old actors, for-

gotten now, and we talked of the
great days in the theater, and liv-
ed them again until long after mia-
night. Irene Franklin, who had
been the idol of vaudeville, sang
several of her best songs to us, and
a very old Shakespearean actor
repeated—and how!—the soliloquy
from Hamlet. It took Christmas to
restore their heyday for an hour
or two, and that memory goes on
our golden pile of Christmases.

During a radio broadcast not
long ago, I met the middle-aged
woman who, as a child of 8, wrote
to the New York Sun, “Please tell
me the truth, is there a Santa
Claus?” Every year the Sun re-
prints the reply it made editorially
in 1897: “Yes, Virginia, there is a
Santa Claus. He exists as certain-
lvy as love and generosity and devo-
tion exist....There is a veil cov-
erjng the unseen world which not
the strongest man, nor ever the
united strength of all the strong-
est men that ever lived, could tear '
apart. Only faith, fancy, poetry,
love, romance, can push aside that
curtain and view and picture the
supernal beauty and glory beyond.
Is it all real? Ah....in all this
world there is nothing else real and
abiding”

Of course there'’s a Santa! And
if there weren't, he would pe the
very first of the things we’d have
to invent. Life must have love and
a little childlike faith to be en=
durable; and the year must have
at least one day when we are
more conscious of faith and love
than of business and bombs and
all the realities nobody doubts—
and nobody wants!
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Saxon ‘Waes Hael,’
Meaning ‘Be In Health’

Christmas fare has.always 0c~
cupied a big part in Yuletide
celebration. our Anglo-Saxon
forefathers were excellent arencher-
men, and eating and drinking were
a necessary part of every gala day,
Stuffed boars heads, - mince ple,
plum pudding—these decked the
board.

That excel'ent fowl did not enter
into the bill of fare until the dis-
covery of the New World Of courss
there was drink aplenty. Punch
was the customary wassail bowl.
This bowl takes its name from the
Saxon words. waes hael,” meaning
“pe in health.” It was & great
powl of punch into which baked
apples were thrown to enhance itg
flavor. Mince pie originated in 1596,
1t first was made from mutton,
The Puritans condemned it as un<
god’y dish, and the Quakers wculd
have none of
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The turkey was unknown.

Roasters
Alarm Clocks
Serving Trays
Playing Cards
Carving Sets
Food Choppers
Silver Dishes
Boudoir Lamps
Electric Heaters
Clocks
Tea Sets
Electric Irons
Electric Grills
Chinaware
Kitchen Sets
Tea Pots
Pyrexware
Glassware '
i Bread Boxes
Carpet Sweepers
Dusting Mops
Candelliers
Screens
" Fans
Coleman Lamps
Coleman Irons,

—FOR LADIES -

Coleman Heating Stoves
Fire Place Equipment
Copper Coal Hods

Brass Candle Sticks.
Complete Line Community
Plate.

Complete Line Tudor Plate.
Silverware, Standard
Pattern

Household Cutlery
Household Scales

Oven Thermometers
Stainless Poultry Shears
Electric Heating Pads,
Electric Toasters

Elctric Cotfee Makers
Electric Mix-Masters.
Electric Kitchen Clocks
Silver Flower Baskets
Simms Kitchen Brushes
Large Utility Cabinets
Fancy Shopping Baskets
Christmas Tree Lights
Individual Candle Lights
Chrisimas Wreaths
Extra Christmas Tree Lam
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shaving Brushes

‘ Yocket Watches
2laying Cards

Pocket Knives

Skates

(Coleman Lanterns

{ndividual Tools

! T'ool Sets

‘"lashlights

smoker Sets

Golf Balls

Golf Clubs

Golf Bags.

Ash Trays

Wagons

Pocket Knives

Scout Hunting Knives

Pocket Watches

Skating Outfits and Skates

Baby Spoons

Bath Thermometers

3 Piece Baby Sets,

Colored Lunch Tins

Cup and Plate Sets

Silver Mugs

Child’s Dust Pans and
Brooms

Sleighs

'_FOR GENTLEMEN- -

—FOR YOUNG FOLK—

Shot Guns
Auto Defrosters
Razor Sets
Straight Razors
Hunting Knives

Camp Axes
Lunch Kitg
Rifles

Auto Heaters

Yankee Ratcket Screw
Drivers

Sleigh Bells
Cocktail Sets

Shovels

Air Rifles

Hockey Outfits
I'lashlights

Tool Kits

.22 Rifles

Skis and Harness
Scout Pocket Knives
Toboggans

Boy Scout Flashlights
Boy Scout Lanterns
Hockey Sticks

Pucks

Bob Skates ‘

DWARE COMPANY LIMITED

Coupons With All Retail Sales
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