'I.'egio.n of the Blessed

¥
g (CHESTER had been against the jumped at the remark. “Whitney,”
| thing from the start. Even i!rn&. Bourdon cried, “Whitney. Do
when he heard his mother and you mean J. C. W, itney? Why,
{ father planning the tri many he's one of the richest men in the
i months before, he hai indicated his United States, Boy, could he do me
3 disapproval in youthful but em- some good if he wanted to,” he
phatic terms. Not that he was a mused, ignoring nis friends. Then
spoiled child; he had merely the he turned to Chester again. “Yes,
true boy's dislike of leaving You run along, son, and have a
familiar surroundings and familiar grand time. Come and say ‘Merry
faces for even a few days. bC&l("lstmes to youir l:notherhand I
Born in Ottawa, Chester had re you go. —we haven't
Spent the first seven uneventtw Yanaged any presents yet but—
ears of his life in the shadow or 7 'd“"”_“x something up before
arliament Hill. = Only. son of a ¢° C8Y 18 over.” With that he
falrly well-to-do family, he had phtiee ack to his 00"‘{’3"10"5 who
been raised to all that that imphes pa. Peen gazing with ill-concealed
—a good home, decent school, l!;e.gntment at Chester who had
friends of his ‘own age and all Jgoven ‘t’; upon their insignificant
manner of summer and winter C)ex?sa (i
sports each of which, according to Christmas Day dawned bright
the dictates of boyish convention, 204 clear in Bermuda. Chester was
must be relegated to its own sea- uf,’t and about at an early hour and
son—marbles in the springtime, :l et" a pre-breakfast swim - the
baseball in summer, football in the 5. Sifice he arrived in the Island
autumn and hockey and skating ¢, dressed himself with particu.
during the winter months, qarx; ca})e for a seven-year-old and
Indeed, it was this very flouting ;.00?1'{ I.rial\rnst: a walk into the
of convention in which travel must } 2% ‘0 (r‘i)t and a trip to the beach,
result that bore most heavily on noin‘t‘mv]hu-i his way fowards the
Chestc: in the early days of the 7y -w‘glnelev the “Savoie,” a grace-
discussion. But when, some days the \wparpe o7 Was moored at
later, he realized they would be As he approache,
spending Christmas in Bermuda 1t Whilney srew[ oached he saw Mr.
this inconceivable plan was allowed afy0." g Kk ated in a ,“ha”' on the
to proceed, his anguish knew no y, . GeCK and when he was about
bounds. the l'ctl_mt] the sloping run-way to
For_Chester was quite familiar cajloq fo. }mge gentleman rose”and
with Bermuda. Not only had he “Good morni .
heard many of his parents’ friends preetag the po iy, SHESter” he
talk of It but more recently he had § ¢S voisy DOy “Welcome aboard
studied &t some length the travel down ande. Now you must come
folders his father brought home, 10 )hE\a {, meet my nieces and
heard lony discussions of the cli- \{V'th‘lys‘
mate and the various delights ., }lnldn a few moments, a babble
which would-be visitors are wont ?] childish laughter and 'conversa-
to dwell upon. fOD would have greeted the ears
But being a minor, he had very ¢, &nyone approaching the boat.
little to say in the matter when the N :s}er found 'his new friends de-
time came for th. final decision. ot “ ul companions, particularly
One evening his father returned ?‘Pfe he had starved himself for
home and greeted his mother, [Fi€RdShip in these recent depres:
“Well, Mrs. Bourdon, I've made all 3“)’;}";f"l‘sybx:unlnfiﬁ;]éh(‘;\gght his cup of
the arrangements. Train, boat and But when, a httle later, they al

hotel are all set and we leave here i )
on December 18.” o repaired to another cabin where

“Ho! ly,” e autiful Was set up a really beautiful
'oung“\lvifgt):fdnimc}i? “05)1,e Ertm’c, Christmas tree surrounded by what
i'm 5o thrilled.” in the dim light looked like real,

“I don't wanna go,” broke in NOnest-to-goodness snow. And glit-
Chester tearfuily. lering in “the snow were literally

“Now, now, son. No more of S€Ores of gifts wrapped in red,
that. Just think of the fun youre While and green papers with
going to have travelling on the zpa]r(l‘\hng ribbons and seals be-
train and the boat and playing in e% “gh”}‘-’m
the sand and the water when'we | 10 Chester, as he stopped dead
get there. And then how about 1M his tracks, it was as if a mir-
lelling all your pals about it when 0¢l¢ had happened. "What—what's
you come ‘back? Why, itll be a }t mean? he asked with confusion.
swell experience for you.” ‘Gee, it's beautiful,” he added, hit-

“But—but, how about Christmas? ting on a word he usually shunned

] ff.” as being too feminine.
There won't be any anow or stuft.” &8, [ing fad feminine. it said

“Of cour: . But they cele-
hra?e c(‘:)hl.f;nf‘?gt justt th:y same Mr. Whitney. “Mrs, Whitney and

down there—presents and Christ- I always enjoy a cruise . . .
mas trees and all.” At that moment, a sailor an-
“I don’t wanna go.” It was futile, nounced that a Mr, and Mrs. Bour-
he knew, to argue, but he was don were abourd' and wished to
bound he would go on record with Speak to Mr. Whitney.
this last expression of dissatisfac- Mummy  and daddy,” Chester
lion. exclaimed. “Oh boy, Can we show
Far from alleviating his feelings, them all this, Mr. Whitney?
the bright sin, hot sands and rest- Certainly, my boy. .
less set. did much to aggravate , Presently, the Bourdons stood in
Cnester’s emotions once they ar- the fabulous presence of Mr. Whit-
rived in Bermuda. Throughoutthe ney. Chester’s father already was
trip he had sat moodily in a deck ¢onsidering what He woulq. tell the
chair, refusing to play with the folks back home. “Oh yes,” he was
other children until’ Mr. and Mrs. Musing, “we had Iuncheon with the
Bourdon became so annoyed at Whitneys aboard their yacht—the
their child’s behavior, they left him $avoie you know. It was a trite
more and more to his own re- SIOW at times— ¥ hitney e geti -OF
sources, finding the bar and the ©n . . .” and so far into the night.
bridge tables and their devotees At the moment, however, he was
mucn more to their liking. llstenm[i to Whitne, speakl.ﬂBut sg
to wrapped up was he in his ow
mxygh:gy ?&%?:srt ﬂuglﬂsrif;ﬁ%%nd? thoughts that it was not until a good
ings in Bermuda they adopted, pro- deal later that he realized Whitney
g ,

¥ - had deftly turned the conversation
fessedly in self-defence, the same into a lecture on parenthood,

tactics and allowed him to mope ) ) "
about the beach instead ot trying As 1 was ,,‘lsl‘lmgwyg}:;eb%;-n dh?
to help him forget his loneliness :;aes ‘f‘;}’;"%énd ;?n crluisey and .
;I;%tpéw;eryone might be that much winter. The first time we pla_yerll
So apparent, in fact, became the Kﬁ?nt?ﬁﬁ‘ii%r epr\élt){:mu;{h‘z]\%a;'%su
neglect of their son, it was soon a yourselves seem to be faced with.
choice subject of gossip around the gpo1q neglect of the children be
hotel and although their now con- the price we must pay for our own
stant companlons—the ones Who gofish pleasure?” He looked directly
enjoyed the eternal cocktall and g the Bourdons but the glance was
late evening parties—found little in mj14, without rancour.
the situation to trouble them, the " “The first few years, of course, it
other and more sober guests began was impossible. We could not con-
to shun the couple and endeavared ceive of bringing the children away
the while to brighten the boy up. to a summer climate and thus spoil
It was not until Christmas Eve, their Christmas. So we sacrificed
however, that Chester showed any this ‘“E for many years, until, in-
signs of becoming his old self and deed, they became old enough to
that did not take place untii after en;gty this kind of life.
he had had a long discussion with “The next problem then was
an elderly, distinguished-looking that pertaining to our nicces and
gentleman on the beach. Chester, nephews. The same attitude must
us was his wont, was sitting moodily apply to them. But now we are
In the sands, digging viciously with able” to afford the occasional
a stick, and refusing to go into the luxury,” he added with a wry
water with the other children, smile, “‘and we have hit upon this
when the man approached him idea. Fixing up a Christmas
slowly from some distance along cabin.on the hoat in order that
the beach. For a few moments he everyone may fecl at home for the
stood watching the boy and then festive season — fo matter if we
he drew near and sat down beside are in the West Indies or Hono-
him. Chester looked up in some lulu. ,
surprise at him when he came “Don’'t you tllonestli\lr think it's
near but immediatelv went about worth the ‘sacrifice?” he asked the
his business of digging and from Bourdons. ‘“Just locok how happy
that point iwnored the stranger those  children are.  Look how
who for a long time didn’t speak. changed Chester is. You see,
Presently, he sald, “What are not only feel a sacred duty to my
you digging for, my boy?"” own children but to my nieces and
"Noth%ng." nephews and any other girls and
“H-m. A very Interesting pas- botys I find experiencing the same
time, no doubt.” difficulty. And I can tell you
Chester remained silent, ignoring therc are many. Ypurs was one,
the irony in the other's volice. he added simply. “But I am re-
“You don’t look very happy for paid a hundredfold n}.erely by
Christmas Eve,” watching their gladness.
“Why should I?" Mr, and Mrs. Bourdon stood
“Oh, why indeed?” watching the tableau for a
Then Chester gave wag. The moment,
kindly old man had touched know- Presently, she was moved to
ingly upon the sore spot and the sgcnk. Tears coursed down her
Jag began to weep convulsively. cheeks as she spoke. Do you
Gradually, he sobbed out his story know,” she said, half to herself,
and presently he was crouched “we've been terribly mean. How
against the gentleman's shoulder, can we ever thank you, Mr. Whit-
finding refuge in a lklndily stranger ggr. :or]?ra;vlggr qu:; att‘:xe:t.!ons }tlg
o s own par- s fault o L §
:;I::.n # oolld not In his own pa looked back t% w?}?retthe children
The man spoke again, “How were playing by the tree. R
would you Mk% to come aboard my “Indeed,” she said softly, 'they
yacht tomorrow and have Christ- are the legion of the blessed.
mas dinner with me? I think we B s
mig;lt be able"tt(;lbr'ghten the day HOW TO SOOthe
up for you a e .
“Oh, {hank you, sir, That would Tired EYOS

be great.”
“Well, you tell your mother and  Are your eyes tired from shop-

father that Mr, Whitney has nsked ping, writing cards and addressing
you .to come_ aboard hig boat. If ﬁ“ckages? Theén you might try
they agree, you run along down a herbal eye bath put up in a bot-
tomorrow about eleven o'clock and tle that has an eye cup as the cap.
me right on board, It's the It is non-breakable and so easy to
‘Savole’ We'll be expecting you.”  keep clean,

Mr. and Mrs. Bourdon were too  The preparation fs an antiseptic
taken up with their own pleasures compound that soothes and clears
to think much about Chester when eyes, relieves ‘fatigue and makes
he came running up to them. They those “windows of the soul
even falled to notice the ¢hange in - gparkle with refreshed brightness.
bim. Far from being the same Incidentally, don't overloo the
moody boy of a few hours ago he old reliable eye wash known as
wag now bubbling over with hap- boracie acld. Use one tablespoon-
piness and youthful enthusiasm. ful in a_glass of hot water. hen

“Mummy,” he cried without it hag dissolved and cooled, bathe

reamble, “can I go on board a the eyes. This js _an eye cleaner
gonc tomorrow for Christmas din- and refresher. It must not be

m ht of as a cure for any eye
ner? A man asked me, He told me thought o Sy . 1ol o

—

bis - mother and father eyes,

MERRY CHRISTMA Sk

Caroling thé Christmas Story

By Mrs. Penrose Lyly
Helsles:'ly weeps the Christ Child
Hart:geg:ur long coats about .Hlm
Shielding Him from the wintry atr.
Sleep, Jesus, Sleep, Immanuel,

Sleep, now, great Prince of Israel,
Thousands and thousands here on

the joy of the seaT)o’n. p ,ek yvs
é%%ﬁzlx,rsmf’}"ewslmhaga: bgo:ngms_ blessed to give than  receive”

lated into “O Thou Joyful Day.”
A thou joyful day, O thou blessed gestions. bells carries a long way.- The night But we don't. Life itself zets 1 our

Children should sing at Christ-
is an expression
have asked several
g musicians to help me
ect the loyeliest Christmas music
Grace Moore, known
to adults as the lovely blond so-
prano of opera, screen and radio,
to Tennessee to spend
the holiday with her family and
there sings with her little niece an

ay,
Holy, peaceful Christmastide;
Earth’s hope awaken,
earth Christ_life hath taken, 5
This day are happy at your birth, Laud ﬁhm O laud Him on ev Ty
e
learned from her Spanish husband. Now our kind God at Heaven's
Here are a few lines:

“Shepherds, rise,” the angels said,
“See the star in yonder skies,

O'er the earth its beams are spread,
Guarding all both young and wise.
Ye mortals, rise!”

“Aunt Grace” and her niece will
sing 1t Christmas morning.

I think that “The Stabie of Beth-
lehem” sung to an old 15th century
tune selected by Vina Bovy, the
gracious Belgian coloratura, is one
of the mast charming of all Christ-
Mme. Bovy was born
in Ghent, the celebrated old Flem-
ish city, and there as a little girl,
she learned to sing this song:

A young American duncer who
admits she dances better than she
sings is Miriam Winslow. Whether
perfectly or otherwise
does not count for she tells us that

: many new gitts the most impor-
atiChristmasishe B{:,d :teh';:]i‘hgj?gﬁ tant );nc-s your wife will like are  Now we all know this road to out. Since we do those contradic-
song, “The these—A fitted alligator daytime Christmas. We've travelled it, as tory things, it is only natural that

gate
Forgoes His wrath at man’s estate;
Christ brings an olive branch to

men;
With Him comes peace on earth

Seeing the smile upon His face
My heart gains

place.

No more this town we’ll Bethlehem
call,

Surely this stable is Heav'n for all.

the young tenor,
celebrates his Christmas occasion-
visiting the homes of all
his friends who have
dren. Like the troubadors of old,
he will sing traditional
his native Italy and make the chil-
him in expressing

y;
lay keeping f’o

Shepherds, bring milk and dainties
Born is the King of Israel.

Christmas Decorations

Well, another Christmas has rolled
around and most of us are busy at
this time of the year getting our
homes decorated for the Yuletide
season so that we may be proud of
them when the time comes for par-
ties and visitors.

Each year the question confronts

Christmas Poems

Two thousand years gone by, h
May there be dolls and drums for Who had no ermine robe or crown left on the skin has long staying ~ You won't have any trouble Cream butter, add sugars, and

To mark His royalty.

TEARS OR TOYS

each limp stocking
children hang so gaily

Days have heen long—now may
they find some gladness
That “magic night, and may no
child-heart grieve.

roa
With palms or carpets gay,
No palace rich for His abode,
Nor courtiers to obey.

Yet Ernpire vast awaited Him
Even Eu ot ; ‘t ]rd fore: id:lm angel choi guided shepherds a d

4 H t r shephe

ve! rope's tangle rests pherds and cold water and wipe. Stuff, truui 8l er (275 to 285 degrees

Held subjects for His reign.
And soon confusion ceased to hold Child in a lovely manger, the sad over breast. Place on rack in drip-

A few weeks ago, most of Because he does not find the shin-

us thought that we would think up
some ideas for Christmas, 1939, but
as the time draws near
busy with other matters and usually

wistful eyes grow bright
Dreams die so hard in disappointed

And some of earth’s oppressionsold His comrades had hurried to  join

hearts this Christmas night!
! s 8 Began to cringe and cower.

and mistletoe suffice.

With so many things to do, it is
sometimes difficult to find time to
g0 in extensively for new sugges-

As Wise Men came with myrrh
and gold and incense,

So may we give the coins that

Two thousand years gone by

Dcep needs this year—may

child weep, dear Father,

Because the Saint he loved has

cakes and puddings and other good
things to eat to prepare, Christmas
cards and gifts to address and mail
— and — oh — a thousand and one

A royal prophecy.

. SNOW FLAKES
Silently and steadily
The snow flakes fall to earth,
The sicigh bells jingle

And sweetly mingle

With children’s joyous mirth,

So the suggestlons we offer here
are simple ones, the
which may be prepared by the kid-

give their time to more engaging
Lovingly, caressingly,
The tﬁly flakes descend,
Small gems of-art
Playing their part
Right to the very end.

First of all, every home needs a
Christmas tree to set off the prin-
cipal room in the house.
it is a simple matter to ge* a nice
One merely telephones the
grocer and he sends over one as
you wish, according
price. This should be lelt in the cold
air as long as possible for the snow
and cold keeps it fres

Once in the house,

decorative stand
decorating commences,
The old idea of candles for lighting
effect has gone out of style for the

There came a King to Belh]chem>
Towr

Two thousand years gone by

Slowly and unceasin 1y ' ive
reigns, and still 8lve i i on d to help you pour.
that T too may go to see the Christ egg, diluted with one teaspo ask some friend t Ip .

From Heaven itself t ey come,
So pure and white,

Like angels bright,

From thelr eternal home.

THERE, CAME A KING
Thex:f; came a King to Bethlehem

The angels’ prophecy.
And some fair century yet to rise and we can give none of it to you,” % 1Ib. stale bread crumbs, 1 cup

His power completo shall grow, and then continued on their was.  scalded mie o o butter, 4 eggs,
And all earth’s sceptered cruelties

Before His throne lie low.

with the slightest breath of air in
the room these begin to flicker
ahout and catch the light, making,
all in all, a very pretty scene.

A new idea, if you have the pate
fence, room and desire to build a
real winter - effect,
tained by building
scene in the room. This might be
done at the fireplace,
country most of us need that for
:‘he open log fires at Christmas

me.

suspended above the house on a
With the use of a

i the little the shining star above the moun- teaspoon mace. erages more and more Aamong
hgiuses ahd even sn,q]nkc from‘the 15‘;“]] d5'~’|';“mg§lor‘° b;\‘;h‘:héh:he“‘)’i"“"r“l’ tSl‘)c?k b'x_‘llmd (iruxggs in m!{)l:.nl:'t‘ s

chimneys, so that the night effect . 8 "< stand until cool, add sugar, ments of entertainment.

is really more lovely than that fn looked ahout, he beheld buds spring- yolks of eggs, ralsins, currants, fl%;; Teg"‘,?m}" :hethoudayn a family

really lend more enchantment to
the scene and are
than the flickering candles.
not necessary to go
with regard to Christmas tree de-

A novel idea for decorating the
room—to be used instead of the

garlands—is the use of little discs

A better way would be to ap-
propriate one corner of the room
and from about three feet up the
walls let flow down to the floor a
m of white cotton, giving the
effdct of a hillside covered with

board is placed under the snow, a
really fine scene can be effected by
the use of a little house set on the
side of the hill,

i§ could -eastly be

uxg,thg’r"'e any l?‘stlhument thhat softly  enteped
'\Vv(;:; %ggélngsﬁ-‘: tg:eatgstl%st% v!ver? bended knee he laid the flowers at % cup butter, 1 cup powdered Ul 08A DN, CHIGRCE sliced,
vice to provide entertainment fol- the feet of the Christ child.
y dinner. Babe laughingly reached for the of two eggs, whites of 2 eggs, % cinnamon, four tablespoons sugar,

Mr. Jen- starry biossoms, cup milk or eream. one pint port wine. Slice the

from the milk bottles should be col-
lected, dried and put away until

several dozen have beéen aceumus lowing the Christmas D

“Not away from home,

before Christmas,
remurked the facedly but spread the news far and gradually, then brandy very 810wly, the lemons, water and cinnamon

these should be colored either by

pasting brillfant “That's strange,”

do you play at wide "as

) iz ajint, Jelghs or Santa home?
‘I.e ‘5" it g A':?w‘l'n“-imu» on medication for . the ;gvl:)y‘;\r:al:: :‘rllmm o o Piebe nal th “Second fiddle,” was Mr. Jenkins'

string them about the room. Theh

Gifts For A Christmas Message -
Young and Old The road to Caristzis it & IDw: f:': realization on this hard eart,

A very important contributlon t0 yoad, and it winds between white able and eternal;
hristmas are the gifts we all llke fields and dark, wood-covered hills some day be able to be-

cl we
118 to give and receive. But “it is more to a lamp-lit farmhouse far out in £ome the people that we ought to

so_ the country. Thér.ey.ls no especial reason why

1 ] and sc still 4
let's go about lining up a few sug- ,_The air is cool, crisp, we cafnot keep that in mind day
that the silvery tinkle of the slelgh e SIHROF heeD, (B In mind 4k

This year, with our nation in- giy'is'a deep and rich blue-black
volved in another war against bar- in which the stars look warm and Way', Wit lts demand on our time
barism and religious persecution, fﬁzndg;_ ﬂ'f:e Jfrlletletifi ;l:;e mg:lgot‘g a‘nd "sddllsmu’lonmenu' ts brutali-
we won't have so much time to Sleep w , tles and its meannesses.

. has drifted deep against the pen- ““We worship the Prince of Peace,
think about these things; another jj.q outlines of the fences; but on ang were i ortr poo Of Peace.
factor will be the cost, for it seems- Christmas Eve there Is an air of our wars; we worship One who
there is a great deal to do with expectancy, so that the world seems scorned wealth, and spend our days
cne’s money under these circum- to he drowsing with one eye open, in a frantic scramble after money;
stances. ready to burst forth in some kind we worship a God of Justice, and

First for the ladies: Among the of glad, jubilant welcome whenever permit the most shocking injustices
is gets the signal. to fill our land, year in and year

children—or, if we are hapless city- we should also lose sight of the

” bag with satin lining, containing
Viret Noel:! Miss Winslow c}:i':teelé coglpact, lip-stick, sewed-in change bound folk, at least in our imagina- most fundamental truth of all, and

interpret this old song purse, mirror and compartments tion.
while the others sing, too,
The First Noel the angels did say handmade; a maribou bed jacket ing, the runners squeaking a little

s in a luscious shade of hyacinth rost; and the Of the vear, we can remember it
Was uf)le‘l:ggt:smth%(;vo?uspePherdS i 4 now/anditheniinthel{rost;/andjthe at Christmas time. That lonely
In fields where they

P
/| ) vas a bottle of her favorite perfume;
On a cold winter’s night that w p At the far end of the trip there men of those strange lands beyond

forget that there are a divinity and
The sleigh glides swiftly lﬁ{h destiny _in - every human
ear!

tor cigarettes and matches; a dress~ along the frozen road, the horses’ ;
But it we do forget it the rest

ing gown of finest Shetland wool, hoof-beats muffled in the soft foot-

blue; a wide, crushable belt of ¢ X
ftest kidskin with sterllng silver #fe‘rg:;. ?f,}:;ml,{;?o t‘,‘,gt ;h ;: ¥ fnn;?ste 'Gamean pasture, that drafty stable
uckles; mules with jewelled heels; yeeps racing ahead down the road. ’:ugmsr;\taall{ t‘emgh l‘;lre v«?y{h.e' 3;:;
a writing case which resembles & ill bo or 5
small, fla suitcase. — completely [Vl h\tgm?dpn anz}igrvz\n{lm'a, h,°]‘: the Jordan—when we travel the
equipped with address and note ;"" oru a ?mp an »(\’avlm, F”’t‘; - road to Christmas they lie just over
books, blotters, letter paper and so 185 from the open joor © t:e the next hill. Our world" touches
on. ‘This is especially nice for the [Armhouse; meanwhile, as the tha world of which they tell us,
traveller who writes en route, people in the sleigh snuggle down anq the border hecomes indistinct
Men, bless 'em, no doubt long iider,hieavy robes, there is a feel- angd hazy; in the miracle of Christ-
since tired of getting the same old in% Ofpheace and happiness riding mas Eve’ we can understand that
shaving p,epgmu,,,,s each and With them to keep’ them warm. ™ the veil of the heavens was once
every Christmas, are going to be L5 that's all familiar enough. torn apart, that wandering men in
surprised this year. Give iim his But this Christmas road s the a sheep field heard an undyin
tavorite shaving so'ap and face lo- Strangest road that any of us ever song and trumpets of triump
tion, of course, but consider adding: travel, even if it is familiar; be- sounding from immutable ram-
A talcum in a bamboo-shaped con- Cause it takes us where we can see parts, that all the wonder and mys-
tainer with a red top; a set, con- the gleam of an ancient miracle, tery and hopeful beauty of life
taining cologne, shaving soap and 2nd feel the breathless hush of a could be encompassed in a humble
talcum as well as after-shave lo- mystery older than created time,  Mmanger and given reality in the
Miracles and mysteries don’t have eyes of a tiny babe.

tion and a shampoo; a cowhide
humidor case. T,‘]’e cowhide ;S on SO ven('jy much place in our lives That is a great deal to discover
[}

ys. We have our livings to on one slelgh ride on a winter

these
a strong wood frame, the inner make and our day-to-day problems night ? Perhaps; and yet it is

cover is lined with cork, and cedar
compartments separate eiecz\[;nters to solve, and we sometimes get in there, as it always has been, wait-
of lotion and cologne, an ivory Lhe habit of assuming that the only ing for us to open our eyes to it,
shaving bowl and a matching con- Important things in life are the ¢ ig implicit to all the familiar
tainer of talcum. things we can see and ha dle and ritual of Christmas—in the buy-
If he travels a pood deal give weigh and measure. But on the ing of g'fts, the BmﬁmF of carols,
him a fitled rose EOr iind‘u,ngcil- road to Christmas we suddenly un- 43 cecoit "o be a little bit more
skin-lined, unfitted case, then fill Scrstand what our prophets and  generu:q and kind and thoughtful
it with his favorite preparations. {o i ]zlmd a?lSh havel SRy, Iy than we rdinarily are, and in this
Travel or no, if he Hoewn't have ‘o Cthe exogy conturles—-namely, symbolical Christmas ' ride which
one, he'd probably like a manicure {rue. and {hat the fundamentel of We all take in spirit if not In sober
set. The newest models a;e mas- hunc'~ ﬁl life go dee era (hama any fact.....
culine looking  enough to please oan 15 og o e‘\)mr reach Y Se 1he sleigh swings along the
i s L R SR LOCYC xarench, white road, with the sound of its
any male you know. And so, understanding that, we bells ridiz g ahead through the still
For children, there are luxury have a chance to comprehend the alr lik 3‘ rier; and at last the
f;ms galore: Little Mary would deep and unforgettable alxn!lﬂcanco ligrhts St the farmbouss” ooy, Lhe
ove a fuzzy white bunny which of the Christmas story itself. sight, and the horses quicken their
comes in a large green veivet cab- _ This story is nothing less than a "and the sleigh turns in at the
bage: a fairy tale doll named Snow reassurance that all our most wist- Pace, and t ° Slelgh Surhe iu at the
White and dressed In a pink taffeta ful and fragile dreams are true. It drive and pu ENUP he Jaraotist
skirt with a fitted velvet bodice: IS our eternal reminder that the opened door, w e“eb et hmpl ght
note paper with fairy tale char. WOrld which we see is only an un- shines out over the enl 8 oud the
acters in water color on the har. Substantial cloak for the world of two smiling old peopl SN e
ders; a tiny electric stove (so she Vhich we do not see; that the hu- night becomes nolsy :
can make %,ea for her dolli S’-lh man soul, with its cargo of dreams m(‘)'st valfant of humﬁ‘l} cries—
mother  standing olose. 'g;' Wioi and desires which are too fraglle  “Merry Christmas!

course).
For little brother, consider: An An
?utomohile building set (he can RO(ISt G’OOSG; d LI ]
rn tafl i i .
his): a sports st loG,Gars With o) ades of Santa Claus! Here it Christmas Cake

this); a sports set, including foot-
ball, baseball and ﬁoy Scout equip-
ment; a book with™ a picture of

I8 Christmas again. And, besides j cup dried figs, 1 cup seedea
the gifts and good fellowship in- raisins, 2 cups sliced preserved
every North American animal in Varlably associated with this festive orangq peel, 2 cups halved candied
it; a small camera. season, what do our minds turn cherries, 2 teaspoons allspice, 1 cup
And In the midst of buying for (0% {/hY. Bood things to eat, of RO D P A Ay

moment. arCrwehy mot-take ‘8 "Nyl the following menu for i€ plum or peach),
moment or two out to select a el (1 sugar (packed), 10 eggs, 1 teaspoon
Christmas dinner may provide you sog deaspoons baking powder, 2

minor present for yourself. It's <& = a,
really not a bad idea and you cer- g;}]i]p;(:Temii(}llekas Ofwh:rr;pltxl]i:gt ;’;; teaspoons rum flavoring, 4 cups
tainly will be surprised "at how those hungry mouths. seedless raisins, 2 cups uncookeg
;nllIJCh extra pleasure it will give "'Hgpe it s: prunes, 3% cups sllced1 clttron, v
'O < : g
. AT o ¥ teaspoons cinnamon, easpoon
One of the most famous interna- REENY lg&]&,!l-:l'l‘llSTMAS cloves, 2 cups (1 pound) butter, 2
tional beauty experts is offering a Consomme Bread Sticks cups white sugar, 4% cups sifted
‘new sachet-cologne that's a four- Olives Celery Salted Pecans flour, 1 teaspoon salt, 3 cups
purpose affair. This cleverly con- Roast Goose Apple Sauce coarsely chopped walnut meats.
ceived beauty preparation possesses Potato Stuffing Rinse figs and raisins; drain and
the quality of an eau de cologne, Duchess Potatoes dry on a towel. Chip stems from
invigorating  body-rub, fragrant Cream of Lima Beans figs and slice thin. Slice seeded
body-sachet (dusting powder con- Chicken Croquettes, Green Peas raisins. Pour boiling water over
celntrate), and effective deodorant Dressed Lettuce with prunes, cover and let stand ten
al comb_lned in one. Cheese Straws minutes; drain, dry on a towel, and
You give yourself a brisk rub- English Plum Puddin, cut from pits in small pleces. Rinse
down with this new beauty prepar- Erandy Sauce peel, citron and cherries; drain and
ation after your bath. It forms a Frozen Pudding Assorted Cake dry on a towel before cutting. Com-
film of sweet body sachet and the Bonbons bine fruits, peels, spices and nectar,
velvety dusting powder which is Crackers Cheese  Cafe Noir coyer and let stand about one hour.

owers. It also contains a deodor- with this menu as far as the roast roughl
zing agent which assures freedam goose, perhaps. And in case you crzadr:’l 3‘;1.1;?5:5: eggs and mix.

Who found no throng to pave His from perspiration at all timas are not familiar with the proce- d with soda, salt and
—— dure n'om“that oint on, we will {,‘f,;’hf";";;,if,‘;ﬁ and mix moroughl;:i.
give you the various recipes. , nut meats an
Legend Of The ) RO“Sqt. Goose with P‘;}?‘? %}‘]u“' ﬁ:gv?i‘r‘:g mi;tumrlr;s urrlnil fruits are
o ing: Singe, remove bpinfeathers, i into twe
7 well distributed. Pour in
Chnstmas Rose wash and scrub a goose in hot cube pans (about 9% inches) thas

soapsuds; then draw (which is re- thich
On that wondrous night when th % have been lined with three ’
ar g n the moving inside contents). Wash in nesses of waxed paper. Bake 1.}':
Ngs to a stable in " Bethlohem sprinkle with salt and pepper. an e
Where lay the new-born Christ lgy six thin strips of far; gglt' ork about 3% hours. Test with caks
tester or tooth pick_before remawv-
shepherd lad sat”am>sngst his flock. ring»pan, put in hot oven, and ing from oven. Baked weight
D

th . ake two hours, Baste every fifteen about 9 pounds.
e others to take some cherished minutes with fat in pan. Remove T e
offerings to the blessed Babe. Only pork last hadf-hour of cooking. Welcomlng Fnendﬁ

There camé a King to Bethlehem :tilim lonely shepherd out in the field Place on platter, cut string, and

d not go. for he owned but the remove string and skewers. Gar- At Yuletide

ragged clothes on his back., With- nish with watercress and bright i ¢
And angels from "the heavens spoke out a gift, he thought, he could not req cranberries, ¢ Serve \r:'nh )tlp%ﬂc Open th;S“ at CI}‘]’GI?\:'Y(“L‘S(WGI:‘KI-
appear before the blessed Babe. sauce. rm;ds (hem;urﬂlﬂ':‘nmg'u needn't ex-
As he sat there sad and grieving, Potato Stuffing ;;tnfi l;(;,r: bud‘;wl.

a brilliant caravan came towards 2 cups hot mashed potato, 14 “Afterncon teas are coming back

:’Ie the red sun's central him. “Is thls the road that leads cups soft stale bread crumbs, ' cup y,¢0 great popularity. There is no-

Bethlehem?” Inquired one of finely chopped fat salt port, 1 finely thing terribly complicated about

to
arm the central spheres, _
ery other knlngly I;mme the three - gorgeously-clad  kings chopped onion, 1/3 cup_butter, 1 them, particularly if you have a
Lay dead among dead years.

This bklm.z would hold His state
The weakness of decay,

Because the eternal power of love
Should base His throne alway.

whose face was as biack as ehony. egg, 1% teaspoon salt, 1 teaspoon 7 ugh cups and
“Angels have guided us hither from sage. Add to potato, bread cru‘;nbs. :{};5@,1“‘30“,;:{‘: f’r?: !Euslnegs of
distant lands,” he continued, “to see butter, egg, salt and sage; then add entertaining your friends decora-

the Christ child who has heen born pork and onlon. tive and comfortable.
this night. We have brought great Duchess Potatoes Send werds to your friends on a
}reasures of incense and myrrh T, two cups hot riced potatoes formal visiting card statln% the
rom our kingdoms with which to add two teaspoons butter, one-half 4ay and hour of your tea. If you
adore Him. teaspoon salt, and yolks of three ara glving the party in honor ot
“It is the road that leads to eggs slightly beaten. Shape, using some frlend home from college or
Bethlehem,” answered the shepherd pastry bag and tube, in form of some visitor for the holidays, just
lad, “and I beg of you that you baskets, pyramids, crowns, leaves, write across the top of the card
me a trlfre of your treasure roses, etc. Brush over with beaten “To meet Miss So-and-So";  then

child.” Then the three kings said, water, and brown in a hot oven. She will wear a hat and an after-

“All belongs to the new-horn Babe English Plum Pudding noon dress and you as hostess
should wear a rather semi-formal

gown,
h h 3 % lb, ralsins, seeded, cut n pleces - Dainty sandwiches and cakes,

crg: le‘vo'(]\‘l; ?gﬁg,rfé“tgugnb;‘é’,‘,ﬂ‘aég and floured, % Ib. currants, % Ib. candies and nuts, and {f possible
to' the Christ child grew greater finely chopped figs, 1% teaspoons one hot dish should be on the table
and greater. Tear upon tear fell $alt. 2 oz finely cut citron, % Ib. when the party begins. It is not
upon the ground. ﬁ;lel. ’,’e ﬁun v:lne ung btrenndgomnlxle:. nfclegul{y tto ser‘»{e cock:nlls ?r
. ‘o grated nutmeg, asp! cin- highballg at an _afternoon tea. In

Suddenly, a luminous light from namon, 1/3 teaspoon cloves, 1/3 ,,Zt toa is supplanting strong bev-

people who are returning to the

ing from the earth molstened by and citron; chop suet, and cream unch bowl has its uses for hospi-

With a little care and thought, a his tears and opening into wide ysing the hand; combine mixtures, . Spiced mufled port wine or
formerly bare corner can be made shining blassams, Joyously, he then add the wine, brandy, nutmeg, o?é‘}f‘,',shﬁ,';,gdd fw‘eglde Evlne is one

a really beautiful winter ¥ulhorr-d the flowers, saving:

W cinnamon, cloves, mace, and whites . ) -
too have a gift for the Christ of egus beaten stiff. Turn into but- g:ea‘e ,‘I‘.’)"g“;;)ﬁ oi‘v’{:‘rg r%‘&;:“%l :h‘r
child.” tered ‘mold, cover, and steam 8lx "\l ome at this time of the

He hurried to Bethlehem and hours. enr:
the stable. On Brandy Bauce y()ld-fashloned Fireside  Wine

The sugar, 2 tablespoons brandy, yolks ong wup water, one-third Inch stick

The three kings looked on shame-  Cream the butter, add SUgAT Jamong and remove seeds. Cook
another one of (od's well-heaten yolks, and milk or together in a saucepan. Boll three
miracles, that on this wonderful eream. Cook over hot water until minutes, Add the wine and heat
winter nlght he made to blossom It thickens as a custard, pour on to to desirea drinking temperature.
the modest white Christmas rose! beaten whites, Do not allow mixture. to boil.
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