e crinoline, tntroduced by the

mnpress Eugenie, was pic-
sque, I caught feminine fancy.
4 remained popular for years

¢ fashicn was new when the
y girls In_the demoerat wagon,
b, young Brother = Bill driving,
e returning home in a heavy
funder-storm . They had heard
o of danger frem l'ghtning. A
4ding Edisen had convinced their

4 TALE OF THE CRINOLINE

of the eleotrlc chalr, and insistea
on suspending the hcops from the
rear of the democrat.

The storm had passed when they
reached home. Outstde with Fath-
e€r was young Mr. Grant, who
gallantly came to help the ladies
alight. The rattling hoops seemed
to shriek! The clinging skirts
seemed so—so immodest!

Bill told ot the fearsome ride.

A Changed Christmas

(Enid Hawksley Dickens
(Eldest Grand-daughter of Charles
Dickens)

“And it was always said of him,
that he knew how to keep Christmas
wel, if any man alive possesed the
knowledge. May that e truly said
of us, all of us.”

So did my grandfather, Charles
Dickens, writer of the reformed
Scrooge, in bringing his wonderful
and ever popular story, “A Christ-

that lightning Tods affixed and drew attention to the skeleton- Mas Carol” to its end.

prildings attracted  electricity
4 carried curren's to earth.

e girls thought with clsmgv
jgaming rcds at'racted electric-
why not wire hoops? They
4 oft the hoop sk'Tts, in-
bane to stcre them under the
¢ Bl cbjected vigorous'y to

like appendages dangling from the
democrat, while the grls fled
amiq a gale of laughter.

The crinoline grew in favor and
In size. The lads of the period had
a standing joke that the girls’
crinolines  fi'led the s:dewalks
while they walked in the ditches..

m'ght be & primitive modes —New Outlook.

| Christmas Wisn

steaming, cand'es

nrisimas on the sea!l
v vaur Chrisifnas Day be mer-

cotor vou he!”

Christmos ond the Birds

It is cald thet no peasant 1in
ston will <t down with his
il'ven ty Chrictmas dinper un-

Side-Lights on
Christmas

Odds and Ends of Information
Pertaining to Great Festival.

Good King Wenceslaus, of Carol
fame, was a King of Bohemia.

Tennyson once refused an offcr of
£1,0C0 for a chort set of verses for
Chr'stmas cards.

‘The Eve of Epiphany, or Twelfth
Night (January 6), is to the child-
ren of Rome what Christmas is to

us.
Straw is said to be used for dec-
oration in Greek homes on Christ-
mas day in momory, of the stable
of Bethlehem.
Christmas carols originated in

In those words Dickens revealed
all his own love and veneration of
Christimas. Never has a man liyed
who knew better how Christmas
snould b kept—and never has
there been one more anxious for
everybody to enjoy the galety, the
reace and the good will that can be
made pos:ible by the year's greatest
fastivai, if the true spirit of that
Iasmval is remcmbered and observ-
ed,

It would be absurd to pretend
that Christmas was not kept in
F 'gland before the time of Dickens;
yet it is true to say that, before he
“popularized” Christmas, there were
many thousands of pecple to whom
this season of good cheer meant
little or nothing.

Tals saddened Charles Dickens
and he resolved to do his best to
alter it. That is why he wrcte “A
Christmas Caro.” and other Christ-
mas stories. He succeeded. In all

obability you owe your present
Christmas celebrations to his in-
fluence.

4e Lived What He Wrote

So ardent was the longing of my
grandfather to make Christmas
really universal that he was more
excited and moved when ke was
writing “A Christmas Carol” than

4o has nrevided frod for the the eleventh century, being sunz ab any other time in his life. None
de Tee formers erect noleg in between the scenes of the micacle Of h’'s reaZers can have laughed or

i drovverds to which sheafs of
oin avra P und  to neavide  for
< throrehy  the  geocan
-t~von is covered  with
d e

snow

TFE CHR™STMAS WREATH

i hallv and vy

gy ™ren and 0 eav
d*k up ovr honees
{s fresh as the day.

th havs an | resomary
w4 lanrel crminlete,
A evovee na nnw

s 2 king In coneeit

—Old Carol, 1695.

Christmas Candles.
f candles in the window
ore Christmas is one
icatures  of  the Swedish
traticn of the festival. The
rdles, lighted cn Christmas eve,
s t> ‘ast till 6 a. m. the
1e treditional hour of
Christmas mass,

and mystery plays of the period
The turkcy har not always been

menu, the peacock, in ancient
times, takxing its place on the fes-
tive board.

The oldest name for Christmas
is “The Feast of Lights,” in re-
membrance of the lighted Jheavens
in which the angels appeared on the
first Christmas day.

Christmas joxes got their name
from the boxes—made of clav—
in which, at Chr'stmas, apprenti-
ces had the rizht to collect gifrs of
meney from thelr masters' custora-
ers.

The use of the Christmas wreath
Is believed to be traceable to the
pagan custom of decorating ouild-
ings and places of worsnin at the
feast which tock prace at the same
time as our Christmas. The wreath
is not used to such a great extent
in Europe as in Camada. althcu~h
decorations with evergreer, are
much used.

How to Light the Tree.

To combne in eoual pronortions
rel and green lichts of equal
brightress on your Christmas tree
is an assault on th» eyesight. The
resnlt su~gests traffic sizna's gone
mad. Two rarts of green to one
cf red ma be  used more
effzctively.

Record Private Chrisrm_us Tree

The bizgest nrivate Chrictmas
tree ever seen in Pritain was one
which the Purke of Narfolk  bhad
et from h's owm ectate. Tt stned
™ feet hioh, weivhed near'y  four
tane and Inre en jte heenahag pre-
sents to the value of $22,500.

&
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GIVE MORE. SPEND LESS. BUY
ALL YOUR GIFTS FOR WOMEN /ﬁ;

GLORIA {

) AT THE
' GIFTS $1.00
\’\ Lingerie, scarfs, evening

=

N
Goid stripe hosiery—house

i‘ in satin, also wool. Cotton

6‘/, Ranging from

¢ Umbrellas—hand
£
zﬁ\ bathrobes—crepe dresses.
\
/

‘;'ﬁ Ranging from $3.00 to $5.00

Duxkin umbrellas, in lovely cotours—flannel bathrobes
\. —printed satin house ~oats and plain satin bathrobes.

Ranging from $5.00 to $8.00

Quilted satin dressing gowns—plain satin house coats
in zipper and wrap around styles—Flannel house coats,
Zipper style—afternoon dresses.

If you have always envied those women who ‘“pick up”
savings—come in and
simple it is to do it yourself.

THE GLORIA

LADIES READY TO WEAR
QUEEN AT RICHMOND

clever things at big

R
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bags, hand bags, Getham

Ranging from $I.‘to $2.

) Pullover sweaters, cardigans, hand bags, skirts, pyjamas
in eatin, celosuede, crepe and flanncieite—bed jackets

$2.00

bags—nighties—pyjamas—elder-down

N 7=y

AND LESS i

dresses.

house coats in all sizes,

to $3.00

see how
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cried over it more than he did
wiile he was bringine Scrooge, Bob

when the favorite bird on the Christmas Cratchit and Tiny Tim to life.

But Charl:s Dickans was not con-
tent to exprcss his ideas about
Christmas in words alcne; he set
a personal exampl2 by keeping it
more wiole-hearted'y than almost
any other man of his generation.

Never in my own life has a
Chr’stmas passed when I have not

"1 told scme new tale by my
parents or older relatives about the
Cl ristmas jol'itiss over which my
grandfather nresided at Gad's Hill
Place, his beloved home near Ro-
chester,

As Christmas approached Char-
! * Dickens wculd cast all his work
asite and devote himself entirely
to his family, and to the task—one
alter his own heart—of creating a
convivial a‘mo:phere in the house.
I think hez probably laughed wmore
t Christmas time than all the rest
of the y:ar. Christmas with bim
as not merely an event to be ce-
lebrated on two or three days; the
festivities lasted a full week. Some-
' .aes, indeed, thcy were carried on
right up to Twelfth Night, which
was the birthday of his eldest son,
my Uncle Char es. There would al-
ways ve lively happenings at Gad’s
Hill on that mizht ‘when ghosts do
walk; for my grandfather insisted
on all the time-honored customs
of the date being cbserved.

Char'es Dickens had 10 children
—but one liitle daughter, Dora,
dicd before she was a year old—
and with all those kiddies in the
house, ycu can imagine how riot-
ous the Chr.stmas festivities were!
Several aunts and uncles came to
stay; among them was his sister,
my Aunt Letitia, whom I remember
well, for she a'ways inspired me
with great awe. She was the origi-
nal Betsy Trotwood, in “David
Ccprerfield,” and, like Betty, she
had a hcart of gold, despite her
austere manner,

Friends Came Too

Manry of my grandfather's close
friends a'so ¢ me to swell the
Christmas gathering. Hans Chris-
tian Anderson was one of them.
This immortal writer of fairy tales
was, in fact, a frequent visitor at
Gad's Hill, and T have been told
that in the summer he was seen
wandering atcut with a daisy-chain
round his hat!

Mark Lemon, the editor of
“Punch,” was a regular Christmas
grest; and m.ce than once the
great artist, John Leech, who ill's-
tr.ted many of Charles Dickens’
books, joined the gathering, which
was so large that a cottage in the
village used to be reserved regularly
for the bachelors.

On Christmas Eve it was my
grandfather’s invariable habit to
take his chidren to a toyshop in
London, waere they were allowed
to choose their own gifts and those
for their friends. Needless to say,
this undertaking lasted a consid-
erable time, but Charles Dickens
never hurried his little charges or
grew impatient; on the contrary.
he used to take as much Interest
in their purchases as any of them.

One Cgrlstmas he himself re-
ceived a wonderful present from
the famous actor, Charles Feshter,
a great friend and admirer of his.
It was a chalet, and it arrived in a
nuraber of largs packing-cases.

A heavy fall of snow making
walks and outdoor games impossible
my grandfather and his guests
settled down at once to the task
of fitting the various parts of the
litt'e house together.

It was apparent o all who
watched him at this fascinatin
* ork that he was spending one of
th> most enjoyadle days of his life,

The Christmas celebrations of
o' Fozziwlg In “A Christmas Car-
ol” were based in full on those
which took place at Gad's Hill—
which means of courge that the
* ‘ivities organized by Charles
Dickens were replete with good
fare, jovous dancing and uproar-
fous games.

Always Mixed the Punch
, My grandfather had his own

particular duties on which nobody
ese was permitted to encroach. He
loved mixing punch and he alone
elwrys did this, The punch was
served in a china bow! on which
holly-leaves were engraved; that
bowl was kept solely for the season
of good cheer.

The huge china dish that bore
the flaming Christmas pudding had
a similar design, and also was used
at no other time.

It was, of .ourse, Charles Dickens
himseif who carved the turkey or
goose. (He used to say that really
each guest should have a goose to
himself, as the breast was the only
part worth eating!) He had a rep-
utaticn for being a clever and eco-
nomical carver. Doubtless this was
due to his passion for tidiness—
one of his outstanding character-
istics.

Mention of that reminds me that
once a day. at Christmas and
throughout the year, he-would mn-
spect every room in the house—
and woe betide the person who had
left it in a disorderly state! Even
when Christmas had transformed
the house Charies Dickens weuld
allow nothing to be out of place.

Toward the end of the great feast
¢ the evening of Christmas Day,
a flddler woud strike up a merry
tune, and soon everybody would be
dancing, the servants included.
Mayoe you have noticed, when
reading Charles Dickens' descrip-
tlons of Caristmas gatherings, that
the servants were near.y always
present. He was eager in his own
house that they should miss none
of tae fun,

My grandfather was not by any
means a gcod dancer, and on
Cnristmas it was decided that he
and ohn Leech must take lessons
at the poka. His two little daugh-
t my aunts Mamie and Katie,
had just b2en taught tie dance
and were deciailed to teach the two
men,

To use Charles Dickens' own
word: he and John Leech “were
instructed in the noble art by two
very solemn little gr.s, whose ner-
vousness grew winen they knew toey
were to show oif their pupils to the
guests of the party.”

“ut if they were nervous, Char-
les Dickens himsclf was even more
so. Lying awake the night before
he was due to giwve his exhibition,
rehearsing it once again in his mind
he was sudden'y overcome by pan-
ic, for he believed he had forgot-
ten the step!

He leapt out of bed imme tiateiy
and his family and «¢'esis heard
him practisng anxiously in his bare
feet, repeating “Cne, two, three,”
over and over again, until he was
sa'isfied that he had beccme pro-
ficient. He then went back to bed
happy!

vountry dances were, however,
Charles D ckens’ favorites. He threw
himself into them wita tremendous
gusto, and made everybody ese do
If'-2wise. He would allow no dancer
to_stand still for a single second.

IHHe was, in very truth, the life
and sou. of the party, and he often
kept the gathering in fits of laugh-
ter. The servants uscd to find it
very hard to maintain their som-
posure, and this invariab'y led
Charles Dickens to intensify his
m: . th-provoking efforts in a mis-
chievous endeavor to make them
lau~t outright.

The usual games .at these par-
ties of his were 1ius’cal chairs, pro-
verbs, the memory game and dum>
crambo. It was while p'aying dumb
crambo on one occasion that he
had to convey to the audience the
wore. freg, and his contortions so
convulsed all the others that for
years afterwards Mark Lemon
would laugh till the tears ran down
his cheeks as he recalled the scene.

But then my grandfather had
alw-ys been fond of lively jokes.In
this connection I would tell you a
little story ahout him at the time
he was courting my grancdmother

She and her parents lived “a
little out of London"—as a matter
of fact it was Chelsea! One even-
ing hey were sitting quictly read-
ing and sewing, when to their
amaz:ment, a young man dressed
as a sailor jumped suddenly through
the window, and without a werd,
danced a rapid hornpipe in the
raiddle of the drawing-room. He
i.en disappeared just as he arrived.
Plve minutes later, the same young
man, Charles Dickens, was ushered
ttrough the door in a conventional
manner!

Christmas was by no means en-
tirelly an  indoor festival with
Charles Dickens and his guests. He
was very fcnd of going for long
walks and he also possessed a great
Icve of sport.

Once he orzanized a sports meet-
ing for the surrounding villages. Tt
was attended by thousands who
cheered him vocifercuslv when he
delivered a speech at the end of
the afternoon. He had obtained a
license for a drinking-boot: and
h> was both delighted and touched
' cause there was not one case of
¢ unkenness among the big crowd.
And, at that time, the people of
England were not exactly noted for
sobriety.

New Year's Fve was a date on
which the celebrations in  the

Dickens househo'd rose again to
their zenith. Rezularly, at midnight

the -~uests would follow their kind

and genial host to the front door,
each with a glass of mulled wine;.

and when the bells chimed

out,
Clha.les Dickens would turn

and

face them and exclaim: “Here's to

David, the
Shepherd

By Molly Chittick

AnOld Christmas

Carol

Here we come a-waissailing,
Among the leaves so green

Here we come a-waissailing,
8o fair to be seen.

Love and joy come to you,

And to your waissail ,too.

God send you happy, God
you happy,

God send you a happy New Year!
We are not daily beggars,

That beg from door to door,
But we are neiighbors’ children

Whom you have seen before.

send

We have got a4 little purse
Made of stretching leather skin
We want a little of your money
To line it well within.

God bless the master of this house
Likewise the mistress, 5

And all your loving children
That around the tadle go.

us_all, God 'Jless us!”

I only wish I could do real jus-
tice to my grandfather in this pen
picture of him as he was at Christ-
mas time, When, however, you re-
a.ize that I have learned all these
things about him through my dear
father Sir Henry Dickens, my aunt
Katie, Mrs. Porugini, and my dear
old aunt, Miss Hogarth,—who,
while she was alive, practically
lived with us.. .. you will under~
stand what a magnetic personality
his must have been, that a grand-
daugister who never knew should
live to revere his memory as I do.

I cannot conclude without a
word conveying to all my grand-
father's deep religious feeling for
the very sacred festival of Christ~

mas. Religion ran right through
his life, but at Christmas it was
accentuated. Whether he was

dancing. pl'aying games, eating or
giving and receiving presents, he
lived in the true spirit of Christ-
mas. Let me quote his own words:

“It is'good to be crildren some-
times and mever better than at
Christmas, when its mighty Found-
er was a chi'd Himself.

So I end on a solemn note, as
befits this holy season, again using
the words of my grandfather; “Re-
Zlect uvon yvour present blessings—
of which every man has many—
not on your past misfortunes of
which all men have some. Fill your
glass azain with a merry face and
a contented heart. Our life on it
but your Christmas shall Ye merry
and your New Year a happy one.”

“You can't go out to tend the
sheep tonight, Judah,” David heard
the choke in his mother’s ,voice.
“The lion’s claws have wounded
you sore, I will find somecne to
send out with them.” v

“He is hot, so hot,” she whis-
pered to David after his father had
fallen into a troubled sleep. “It will
make him sick unto death if he
goes out on the plain.”

“Fear not, mother. I will go.
Now that I ar fourteen, I can
I will go,

ove myself a man,
El-(e my zrea.t forefather, David the

ng.

Rebeccah bade him good-by ten-
derly. “Had I a son older, I should
sendf him. But yvou are all I have
‘Take care. The lion may return.”

8o David drove his father's
flock out onto the plain where the
shepherds watched their flocks by
night. The cool breeze from off

the mountains made him draw his
He kept

cloak close about him,

Suddenly over the hill before him
he saw a group of men approaching.

his staff in his hand, even as he
sat on the hard ground watching
his flock,

Suddenly over the hill before him
he saw a group of men approach-
ing. That was a surprising thing
to see men wandering about at
night. But there Wwas nothing
alarming in their action. They
seemed filled with excitement and
joy.

Now one of them called: “Whe
is this, guarding his sheep here?
Oh, is it you, David, son of Judah?
Come with us. We have seen you.
star, brighter than any star of the
morning. It is moving, and we are
following it. Come Wwith us.”

David was on his feet, listening
with boyish excitement to their tale
of the words thev -had heard from
the heavens, as an angzlic host
praised Jehovah. His heart burned
within him, and he was eager to
accompany the band of shepherds.

Then he heard one of the young
Jambs: “Ma-aa-aa” The answer-
ing bleat came from a distance.
The mother had wandered off in
search of tender morsels. David
heard a%ain his mother’s warning
and replied:

“I have come to guard my fa-

ciate nice socks.
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ther’s flock. I cannot go with you.”

“We lely our sheep, David, This
is the king we are apout Lo see. We
must go. You are a fool to slay
here with these few sheep, when
e King is to be seen.’

“I came here to tend this flock,
It is not mine, but it is my task,
was his only reply.

When trey say that he would not
accompany them, they made haste.

At first his excitement over the
tale the shepherds had told him
kept him awake. But gradually his
eyes grew heavy. He was almost
asleep when he heard the “Ma-aa-
aa,’ of a young lamb again. He
jumped to his feet, conscious that
he had forgotten to hunt up that
wandering mother. With staff in
hand, and his sling ready to use,
he listened intently for a moment.
Then he saw the sheep, standing
some distance from the others, its
head raised listening to something
he could not hear. But David knew
what there was to be found there.
With the starlight shining full u
it, crouched a lion ready to spring.

Swift as the David of old, the
lad swung his sling, and the stone
went straight into the head of the
cruching animal.

“I am glad, my son, that you
were so faithful,” his mother
praised him in the morning. “Your
father was beside himself, wild
with his illness, and had I not been
eble to tell him you were with the
flocks he would have
sick as he was. And now you have
s'ain a lion. Your fame will go
Lefore you.”

gone out,

“But, mother, T did not see the
king,” and David's voice trembled.

you mnot taink the king
would have scorned a lad who
would desert his  post  of duty

from idle curicsity? Nay, my son,
you have done your task faithfully
and yiell, and proved <yourself a
man.”

The Christmas
by great numbers
originated in Gerpany,
Christmas tree in the tirst

gin dates [rom a
ier than the C
palm tree is kngvn to put forth

a branch every/ month, and a
spray of this trg i shoots
on it was used at the
time of the wi as a

R

Vacuum
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to use.

plete set of attachments

7 The new Westinghouse cylinder type
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fan provide extra strong suction.
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To build a washer of Westinghouse qual-
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industry.
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Westinghouse Dual-Automatic Refriger-
ators with True-Temperature
are the last word in Refrigerators. Every-
thing that ingenuity can devise for the|
convenient storage and perfect preserva-
tion of food, is found in the Westing-
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Streamlined Iron
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toast.

which when

Autocrat

Latest design; toasts two slices both
sides at a time.

Switch on cord. Brilliant
chrome finish will keep its fine ap-
Priced at
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only $8.95. Also new Turnover Toaster
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