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Chrisimas
A Year Late

By Edith Kirkwood

SANTA CLAUS

s .
Santa Clzus mounis to the reof lik i
And glides to his seat in the slel:hIE pird,
Not the sound of n bugle or drum fs fmard
As he noiselessly gallops awway
He rides to the East and he ridc; to
: tke
i of l‘“t gstz;]dies he touches not one; © West,
2 ealeth the crumbs of the Christmasg
When the dear little folks are ﬂonr:aB feast
Old Santa Claus doet™ all that he czu;'
This beaut ful mission is his; '
I'hen children, be goed to the littl
e old
Wher you find who the little mzx:) ls.-T;lel‘on

“Tomorrow’s C:ristmas day, to-
morrow's Christmas day,” litue
Do:zothy was singing as she was
prancing about the dingy apart-
meant. She'd stop to roll up the
sleeves that wer2 continually slipp-
ing down over her hands. No won-
der they didn't stay up, for the
dress was one that Helen. two
years oldcr, had outgrown. Mother
hed meant to make it over but
she was too tired when she got
home frem cleaning house for oth-
er people all day.

“Hush up, Dorothy. Mother will
be coming in pretty soon, and
shellery if we say anything about
Christmas.” Helen reminded her.

“I den't see why Christmas is a
time to laugh, and not to cry”
]Dorothy wesponded philosophical-

T y. .
“Den’t  you remember last
Christmas, and how daddy didn't
come hcme with our packages?”

The Cratchits’ Christmas Dinner
Hzlen couldn’t believe that even so

Such a bustle cnsued Lhat you nervous to bear witnesses — to little a sister as Dorotky should
might bave thought a goose the !ake the pudding up and bring it OBl A trom since | that
rarest of all birds; a feathered " . Ch}istmas.eve.
phencmenon, o which a black e1S)’ﬁg}:cl)sgugpo?owdshcﬁ?g se done As Dorcthy started to reply.

» as a matter of course — ’ e reak in Helen warned her: “Sh—, there
awan was i : se turning out! Suppose somebody comes Mother,” and the  young-
a,d m ‘lrul..x it was someth.ng vy should have got over the wall of sters were silent when she enter-
14 3L in that house. the backward and stolen it, while ¢d. Mrs. Bond. tired and absorbed

s never was such a gonse. they were merry with the goose— in her owa anxious thoughts, did
pob caid he didn’t  believe there a supposition at which the two not heed their unchildlike quiet.
cver was such a  goosce cocked. young Cratchits became livid. All
15 tenderneess and flavor, sze and  sorts of horrors were suppased
cheapness, were the themes of uni- Hallo! A graet deal of ch'mn!
versal adhuration. Eked out hy The pudding was out of the copper
apple-sauce and maszhed potatoes, A smell like a wash-day! That wa.s:
jt was a sulficient dinner for the the cloth. A smell Jike an eat.ng-
whole family; 1indeed, as Mrs. house and a pastry cock's next
Cratehit saia with great del.ght door to each other, with a laund-
(surveing one small atcm of a ress’s next dcir to that! That was
pone upon the dizh), they hadn't the pudding! In half a minute Mrs
ate it all at last! Yet every one Cratchit entered—tlushed, but smils
had had enough, and the youngest ing proudly—with the pudding.
Cratchits in particular, were steep- like a  speckled cannon ball, so
ed in sage and onicn to the eye- hard and firm, blazing in hali-a-
prows! But now, the plates being quartern of ignited brandy, and
changed by Miss Belinda, Mvs. bedight with Christmas h'QUy, —_
Cratchit jeft the rocm alone— too Dickens' Christmas Carol,
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NATURE’S FABRIC. Irish Moss On Cards.
Birch Bark Makes Unusual and Available to Fortunate Ones Who

Pretly Christmas Gifts.

Live Near the Sca
. —_— Mrs. Bond was rous g
The birch, when it eets too big Girls who live by the sea have at the door. ! used by a knock
Icrr nslclcthcs, cx'agks the bark many C}lx\risbma.s resources.  lrish
a few layers at a time, and the moss makes the best blanc mange y
pulls cff leng. thin stream- and the moss of commerce is n%t: ﬁ?& aiﬁat&’fm h:ﬁddfﬁzmﬁgs ‘f,’ﬁf
of exquisite tints of silvery to be compared to that whichhas awarzs of vehat her SOrrow  was
ta or dusky brown, from whicn been selected and carefully dried. doin; to her children. She busied
bi and baskets may be fas- You may purchase cards in the hcrre?"f with the simple meal, and
honed for Christmas which are shops, but why not add the unique Dorothy's faint, “M It)] is S a‘b
out of the ordinary. Rustic locit- touch by making your own, using comin ch*i SR o 15:' an&}
ing place cards may be made for the more delicate seaweeds?  her gl' xi)‘_g"\.k. ‘»"I\z;‘ls po cau;ebo
tha friend who gives unique  As scon as taken from the Il.”l or})v Leat y DI LI
cheans.  The  camper friends place .l“e W"‘d' i dish o’ 'sea, 'm afrald oants dov_sn‘t,‘ ceh
1‘in_cl napkin rings made of apq :\1:-1;11!1"(:611:@;? :‘m 5119 o(:“\:’atg; )\\\"ﬁw cytct!liw(‘xll‘h‘)‘c'nl Sll"‘l(; b?ﬁ&m‘ 225
u“~i‘f’”“- slippng it undsr the water and lit- t.he;' gv\'ere T\'ooln aslclsfp? their pil-
({I\':lf"lv t%oatinlrg the”\\':ed ;11!0L|)osi- lows wet with their tears that
0 ] A 8 en place the card Hctween Santa was not coming. Too tirad to
Rsbin Hood D'eighr'Stmus Eve sln,ts ordclean botting paper and sew, and in deepast d‘";n-ss:sio‘n,
That it wac e T dry under pressure. No paste is Mrs. Bond was roused frcm her
ﬂ'l"{‘{}“‘." 1“2;% (111‘1u(t:h::még:"l\;u?‘ga{}f ;eigﬁevdsunistg{;ge weeds contain & inert brooding by & rap at the
fn2 son of a ncble house, one ¥ : door.
“Rabin Hood,” bid good-bve to nis A caler was unheard of - No
doughty comrade, “Little John”, ons came to see her, for she had
and breathed his last beneath the e repelied all kindly offers of ngsist-
cient oaks that witnessed their ~Sir Henry Cole, an English so- ance when her  husband  disap-
bold escapades. cial and educational reformer, in- peared. She ignored the knock.
—_— vented the first Christmas card. When it came again it was a sig=
Poinsettias require a tempera- 1. was six inches lonz and four nificant siznal, two short raps,
ture that does not fall below 65 de- i “es wide, and depic’ 1 in the repeated three times.  Her hus-
groes Fahrenheit. While the plants panels form~i by a leafy trellis band’s knock!
are bloominz, the soil should be two acts of charity—clothing the Quivering with excitement, she

kept quite moist. needing and feeding the hungry., ~ moved toward the door. Her fin-
gers were trembling so that she

a

Origin of Christmas Cards.
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IRIEISURIZIEIRYE “Tom! " as' e sturcy, weldicey
FOR THOSE WHO INSIST ON ; the big chair she had just quitted,

ed man  ex d, “Barbara!”
¥)2 and drew her on his lap while
A REALLY

= =========== could hardly turn the key. The
PR . ) ! dcor opened, and she gasped,
1 SRR I
and tock her in his arms. Then,
K after a long embrace. h» led her to
#% they talked tozether.
e
;‘m “I left you Christmas eve to do

I\ the last-minute shopping. But an
p icicle struck my head, and knocked
‘-3‘6 ‘,fﬁ me uncenscious. I couldn’t  re-
W SUPER]OR DESSER 7 13 member who I was or where T liv-
& #R ed. T went to a hotel and after &

ie few days got work as a salcsman.
Y8 1 told my boss my predicament,
[)lx and e has beon very kind. Today,
shopping scmehow
brouzht back to me who and what
T was. And 1 coudn't wait to find
you!”

“But how did you ever trace us?”
Barbara asked. “I thought T left
no ciues. I thought you had desert-
ed me, when w2 found you weren't
an accident case.”
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Our Special Christmas

ICE CREAM BRICK

child,” and he drew her close a-
gain. “I did have a heck of a
time, but old Jack, the ™aggage
man, finally told me where you
“ad moved to. But now we must

-t ready for last year’s Christ-
15, And next weck we'll get out
~+ this hovel” Tom's affluence
vas apparent.

My dear, my dear. T dont’
~yind the hovel, now that you
e safely home,” Barbara whis-
pored.

“All rleht. Babs old gihl ~ Bu!
stop erving dewn my neck if vou
are really glad to have me back.”
bt his tender kiss belied his jok-
ing words.
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THREE YULETIDES EACH
Y

MADE OF EAR

“DELUXE”
FAST FROZFN ICE CREAM

Conlaining Fresh Fruits and Nuts and Green
and Yellow Fruit Cubes.

Three l’)em;n;;tkms Observe
Great Festival on Different Days.

There is one place where Christ-
mas Is kept threc times a year—
in the Church of Nativity at Be-
thlehem. the reputed site of the
Stable of the Inn.

The Roman, Greck and Armen-
fan Greek bodies have each their
respective sectien of the church,
but their Christmas celebrations do
not occur on the same day.

The Latin Christmas is celedrat-
ed at the Roman Catholic altar on
December 25.

Thirteen days later the Ortho-
dox Easterns perform the Greek
rite. Another 13 days later the Ar-
menian church keeps its own ce-
zantine faith.
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'I:hgn'e willl be no danger of a disappointing
finish to your Holiday Meals if you make sure
you serve this tempting

“GARDEN CITY” Product
“DeLuxe” Ice Cream is always

smooth — rich — delicious
FREE DELIVERY

Plan your orders today to ensure satisfaction.

THE PURE MILK CO. LTD.

‘i',’; 191 Great George Street Phone 584

“PDeserted you? You? My peor 8

I'HZ CHARLOTTE1CWN GUARCIAN

The Feace of
Carigymas

Every year, at Chrstmos tm2
busy p:zcpie on the Lujsst stree®
or a shopping district go into the
crypt of a cathedral and paue for
a few minutes befcre a minlaiure
reproduction of the little town of
Bethlehem. The parts are repro-
duced with faithfuness through
the artistry of foreign wcrkmen.
They are assembled so that against
the distant hills stand the homes
ot the people. In the center. of
course, is the stable with the won-
dering animals. All interest is
centered upon the Baby. The Wise
Men have apparently just arrived
and are bearing their symbolic
gitts. In the house, lights twinkle
brightly from the windows, and
high in the sky are the brilliant
stars led by the Star of thc East
One looks and it is easy to under-
stand the words of the hymn,
“How still we see thee lle.”

We wonder if we have made each
one of you see clearly in your own
mind a picture of that little town.
But, more important, we wonder
if we have carried to you its sense
of stillness and calmness. It is
such a contrast to what most of us
find in everyday life, especially at
the busy Christmas season. One
looks and is detached for the mom-
ent from the cares of business or
the home, one is freed from dis-
couragement and disappointment,
one sees and goes away refreshed.

In a world in which there 1s so
much anxious dread, so much dis-
tress, so much suffering and vio-
lence, Christmas is coming again
to reveal to us how much of good
there !s in human nature. Such
goodness shows itself in a thous-
and simple ways. If only there
rould be some way of keeping the
Christmas spirit in control after
the Christmas season is ended!
Why should darkened lives, which
everycne is eager to help brighten
at Christmas and suffering which
everyone is concerned to help re-
lieve at Christmas, have their ap-
peal blunted a little as day follows
day after Christmas s nast and
month follows month? The right
and the duty to help and relieve,
the right and the duty to create
happiness belong to 1s all, Tt is
true for us all not only at Christ-
mas but throughout the whole
year that

“those who joy would win
Must share it—happiness was horn
a twin.”

—_—————
“AS LITTLE CHILDREN"
The survival power of Christmas
its persistence as a world-wide fes-
tival, lies in the fact that it quick=-
ens in all of us the sense of hum-=
an kinship. It gets beneath the
surface cynicism and releases thcse
finer impu'ses which we all pos-
soss. For a day we become agalll
“as little children” and the child
in our midst ‘s the symbol of the

joy which we seek.

‘A Merry Christmas then—merry
because it brings to us the vision
of love ruling :n the hearts of men.
and renewzd hope that the dream
of a day may yet become the per-
petual reality.
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Stranger
in Town

By Sarah Jane Clark

Christmas Carols

Warrzn Eimor
‘hrcugh and through. For the first
Jime in his busincss career he had
ad a quarrel with his partner. of
curse it bad  been  all  Peter's
fault, but even that thought didn't
121y so very inuch. The old say-
“Iy takes two to make a quar-
re.!” kept ‘3othering him.

What was it that his wife had

Jim  saw Joan first as she stop-
ped in at Du Vall's grocery.

“Mother wants a T-bone steak,
the kind she always pets, and a
pound of "accn.” Her volee was
that delightfully husky kind.

Jim, having finished his pur-
chase, got out his mocney slowly,
counted up the amount of his pur-
chases and looked over his change
carcfully before he pocketed it.

She looked like a grand girl. He
wished he knew her. But he was a
stranger in the big city, and he'd
have to. wait. Couldn't rush
things with a girl like that. And
perhaps she had a boy friend al-
ready. Unconscicusly he slowed
down at the corner of his apart-
ment building. Stupid, to have to
eat all alone, the night before
Christmas.

Jim turned to look back at the
store he had just left, and found
that the girl had overtaken him.

“Hello, there, you going my
way?” he asked. “I'm a stranger
here, and it's mighty lonesome at
Christmas—""

But the girl, with a cool, “Ex-
cuse me, please,” hurried on.

Jims’ cheeks burned. He hadn't
meant to be fres), really.

He turned the corner and enter-
ed the doorwayv of his apartment.
Then he saw the girl the third
time. She was just opening the
door and going up the stairs. She
llyed in the same building with
him!

He ate his solitary supper in his
one-room kitchenette apartment.
Then, what was there to do? His
first Christmas away from home.
His job here was so new that he
hadn’t dared to ask for time off to
go hceme. Well, he supposed he
could go to a show.

But when Jim got out onto Del-
aware Place be a'mest changed his
mind. A sncw had begun to foll. a
heavy leisurely snow with big

¢ 2 QRN 2
There was a bump and a crash
as an armful of packages landed
on the sidewalk.

flakes that made a thick carpel on
the streets and si a ready
icv from the driz f after-
noon. He hesitated a minute ahout
starting out on such a nig=t, then

told him to get at Grant's? He
askad himself thz question as he
entered the bhig department store.
Hose for Murizl, tiat was it! Bo-
ther Chrisimas shoppning, anyway,
why didn't Beverly tend to things
herself?

As he walked down the crowded
aisles, he was ceonscious of music
from the balcony. An orchestra was
up there pl 1g Christmas carols.
Warren Elr e forgot his peeve
against the wor'd; he hurried up
and joined the happy crowd. His
voice joined in “O Little Town of
Bethlehem.” 1t was followed by the
glorious “Adeste Fideles.” Then
came “Silent Night.”” As its beau-
tiful strains filled the store Wer-
ren Elmcre ‘was conscious that all
anger was disappearing frcm his
heart . He wanted to get back to
the office, 1o s'ap old Peter on the
back, and tell him they were a
pair of fools for letting such &
«mall thing interfere with their
friendship .

And man », he purchased six
pairs of hose for Muriel instead of
three on the way out. A store that
tock time and thought for Christ-
mas caro's chould he rewarded &
e bit, he believed.

o

thinking of the lonely room he had
just quitted, he shrugged his
shoulders and started up the
street.

Wwith bis head down he trudged
throuch the snow, plowing his
way with difficulty —against the
strong wind. Too late he saw a
dark figure directly in front of

him. There was a bump, and 8 On Christmas Day the Child was

crasn as an armful of packages

T
landed on the sidewalk. Startled, on C

Jim looked into the face of the
zirl he was thinking abdout. His
face red with cmbarrassment, Jim
picked up her bundles. His apolo-
gy was quite incc svent.

Strange to say .tnz girl laughed
amusedly, “Wny go around barg-
ing into people this way? It's just

my luck. Christmas eve, to have pg. this The Child of

my bundles scattered, and.”
little
broken

. that’s a shame. You must
et mo replace anything that's
broken.” Jim in “Really I'm
awiully sorry a
ing the snowv and had my

down. I'll never forgive  ml.c
if vou don’t let me do this last

minute shopping with you I am But through His

Jim  Sheridan  .from Dubuque
working for the Times.”
“Well, I'm Joan Siegfred. I've

been feeling sorry for the way I For this the child of

saueleted you awhile ago. So I'm
glad o
eyes were bright and sparkling.
Walking down the busy streets
with a prettv  girl, replacing
Christmas decorations  that  had

was mad—angry

A SHE EXPECTS| THEM !
An inspired Gift that she wants
You to give! Flowers are the l‘.vintz
holiday Gift . . . that express your
sentiments and create the Christmas
atmosphere she desires. Select from
a variety of cut flowers and plants,

FAN!IY CHRISTMAS WREATHS
FOR DOORS OR WINDOWS

POTTED PLANTS

CUT FLOWERS
Carnations
Roses
Chrysanthemums
Narcissus

LAAALL LS 4L L4 LR L4

Members Florist, Telegraph Delivery
Ass’n,, Int. '

UMNARZIO NI PN

JAMES TAIT g

Florist o |
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The Child of the Maid

hristmas Day in the morn-

To tread the long way, lone and

crowvn of
rns

To break the heart by man's sin

torn, f p
To die at last the Death of Scorn. T)ﬂlm'lf)’ the e
the Maid e mystic day

oy g ” human kindness reign subreme:
ruefully, “scme of them o), chyricimas Day in the morning.
He trod the long way, lone and

crown of

and feeet and hcart
torr

He died at last the Death of

coming Deuth

That you and I might live again.

the Maid

Christias Day

n Caroiine Zleanor Wilkinson
loving atmosphere surrounds, this

day of festive cheer;

make home a j

This day of g
dren 'round
The blessed dayv
and oyr Redeemer Dirth
His love divine I

And life again radiant
faith's effu'gent 1m.
The spirit. of the rnt
seems hovring ve
The joy of Heaven
glad day of the

turies In Rumania,

ple dressed to represent

characters moves through

streets singing chants and

Caris ecoratic ! q “Is there any instrument that the banks of the river. The ice is
been smashed in the fall, anc - o5 "have™ asked the hostess, who broken, and a small wooden rml..

ino 1 e 4 R "
ing allcwed to help put them on oo Gressing her guests into serv- js thrown into the water.

n - t 2% ot N
the tree later. was a lot  betler j.o" ¢4 provide entertainment fol- who can recover this crows is re-
lowing the Christmas day dinner.

than going to a picture show a-
10 And whien Jean's  cheerful

ad to have dinner with them

next day, Jim felt that he was N0y qspesc “What do

lonaer a strancer in a  big city,
and that Christmas was a time of
peace and goed will after all.

dly mother asked the home- g ping replied
remarked the

home?"
“Second fiddle,” was Mr. Jea-

come.

play at Think It Over

Christmas,_
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patterns.
From — — — — — —

All fabrics,

wool, $
combinations — — —

2 2% PCLILCITRLVERIRITK

BELTS—genuine leather
with metal buckles. From

RETiel

TIE PINS—tarnish-
proof with initals — —

2

GLOVES—well “made for wear.
$
styles — — — — — 2-00

MUFFLERS—smart patterns. Silk,

1.25

- e D B 3 D D D M N 2 23

A
A
=97

50°

75°
50°

HFHRERFISFHI R IR A ZSDZIZARRINZZANNRRIEZNZIE

9
%

SIRE. A luxurious robe

Luxury Robes

lounging, or traveling. Fine
rayons, silk jacquards, wool

A eoors — — — 9,00

EVERY MAN'S SECRET DE-

for

NIRRT R ES IR EIEN MR

GIVE the Clothes He W

NI

SHIRTS—white and fancy broad-
cloth. $
Pre-shrunk — — — ——2-00 /

TIES—silk and wool handtailored

AND YOU'LL find everything he wants at S. A. MacDonald’s!
An infinite varicty of gifts for men with complete selections of

patterrs, sizes, colors at low prices.

The Complete Men’s Store

. A, McDONA

&
Ve
i

T

PAJAMA_«S——broudcloth. Selection
Tofu:I:ienp;ngton;s —_ ——$2-00
HOSE—smart new patterns. Do-
Tl i)
Men's Leather JACKETS —
Do ____"1.58

Men’s Braces, Christmas 50c

Boxed — — — — —
Men’s Smoking $
JACKETS, all wool — 5-00

HANDKERCHIEFS— fine c
Irish linens. Colors, white 25

Woolen Robes

JUST WHAT HE WANTS for
comfort! Full cut, with excel-
lent tailoring and finishing.
All sizes and several colors.

Apetect st %500
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When happy family gatherings,
o most dear,
ur hearts are 1 and humble,

and are tuned to sympathy, '

o christmas
hat gave our

be a light

en grace

tle Christ;
ear—
‘hes s, this

BLESSING RIVER DANUBE.

Curious Custom Fellowed for Cen-

It has been the custom in Ru-
g}am%l froDm time immemorial
4 1 N R less the Danube 4
a chance to say so0.” Her o, cpristmas Day in the morning. A procession of 0‘2.153};5:235 ey,

SECOND FIDDLE

d :'_ardefl_as extremely fortunate and
home, Mr. sure of good luck for the yeay

A good conscience is a continual

o
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