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NTA’S NO ONE-NIGHT SHOW
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In Holland, St. Nicholas visits the Dutch children with his little servant, Black Pete. 2™
Many & Canadian child, set- By Anne Larsen | singing carols and collecting pen-
tling down in bed on Christmas I nies.
Eve, will wonder anxiously —like duct of each child during the children’s processions are an
generations of small fry before!' foregoing year. important feature of the Christ-
him — how Santa Claus and his' His amival is announced by 2a mas celebration in Romania, too.
velndeer can possibly circle the shower of sweets on a clean sheet prom December 24 through the

globe in one short right, and howthat has previously tcen spread inlgist, they march in the daytime

he can manage to slide down the readiness upon th: floor. As the|pearing on a high pole a  six-

chimney of every child in the;children scramble for the “‘ems-lpointed star and tinkling bells,

world in the few hours between he enters, accompanied by his lit-|and in the evening go about

siocking hanging and wake-up;tle servant, Black Pete, who holds singing greetings, carrying

time, |a sack and a rod for the naughty']onx bags with which to receive
Junior Canada, as well as an-' After delivering warnings or|gifts,

swerless parents, can relax. San-|praises, according to the indivi-]  In Italy, pre-Christnas activi-

ta's task isn’t quite so formidable/dual, Santa takes his leave, pro- ties include much reciting of small
as it seems. This jolly old saint mising to return wnen infant eyes poems or little speeches by young-
who gladdens the neart of chil-|are closed fast in sleep. sters. They join with their elders
dren at the Yule season is a crca-r This he does leaving gifts in 1n the observance of the Holy Fes-.
ture of many guises, and his is the wooden shoes that have beenitival, which begins with the boom-

not a one-night show. He has, in!sel out carefully on window sill 01':il]g of a cannon av sunset on
fact, from December 6 to January|hearthstone, and taking care !0 Christmas Eve.
6 to make his benevolent rounds. {remove the straw and carro's, After prayers, their fast is

Among the first children visit- that thoughtful children have broken with a banquet, following
ed by the gift-giver are the young-!left in their footwear for St. Nick's'which presents are crawn from an
sters of Holland and Belgium./ hungry white horse | Urn of Fate. This 1s a time for
‘They reach their peak of excite-| In France, too, gifts are left In)joshing and  suspense; many
ment In the first few days of De-!3hoes, except in this country it Is blanks may be drawn before a
cember, in anticination of the'Petit Noel (the Christ Child), or satisfactory package is fished from
feast day of St. Nicholas. [Bonhomme Noel (Father Christ-|the urn.

The saint himself arrives on the mas), who rewards deserving lit-| These, however, are
eve of the day, and showing him-|tle ones. Inthe small villages, recondary importance.

gifts o?
For their
children

Christmas Candles
Have Been Used
By Many People

It would bc astonishing, indeed,
if no candles «ppeared in Jomes
{hiroughout thc nation jon Christ-
mas Eve. The legend which sur-
rounds the custom is believed to
have started in Ireland.

There on Christmas Eve a large
candle was burned which could be
snuffed out only by one named
Mary. As the Irish put it: ‘Wao
knows, on some Christmas Eve,
Jesus and Mary and Joseph may
come again, uct to Palestine bul
to the Holy Isle on the fartherest
edge of Europe?”

Their first use for CHristmas 1s
not recorded n the annals of anv
nation, but that the *“Christ Child
Candle”, burned in the window on
Ciaristmas Eve is, according to an
old legend, placed there to light
His way if He nakes an earthly
visitation and atonement for
the night of His birth when there
was no room for Him.

Also among the legends is one
about bayberry candles burned on
Clmristmas. X

During the early history of our
country, animal fats were relative-
ly scarce. The branches ot the
bayberry shrub were covered with
wax-giving berries and children
were given the task of gathering
the berries when candles had to
be made so that the animal fats
could be conserved.

According to tradition, one who

burned a bayberry candle on

Christmas Eve or Christmas Day,

would have long life and a happy

one.

An old verse reads:

“To learmn you luck for the
year they say,

Burn a bayberry dip
Christmas day.

If the flame burns bright and
the light shines clear,

Good luck will be
throughout the year.”

on

yours

ing of January 5 for the con-
venience of La Befaa, an old
woman dressed in rags and rid-
ing a broom-stick who comes with
ashes for the bad, gifts for the
good.

Shoes are put out in Spain, too,
but it'’s the Three Kings or the
Three Wise Mén who arrive in
the dark hours of January 5 to
distribute toys and. goodies after
the small fry, weary of dancing to

0 g e
CHAR! OTTETOWN

King Richard II1 of England
celebrated at Litchfield—and dur-
ing the festivities 2,000 oxen and
200 tons of wine were consumed.

Of course, the cudal set-up
provided the great lords witn the
wherewithal for .aagrificance—the
lords received gifts from theit ten-
ants and kings received gifts from
their nobles; and the graduated
scale for giving and receiving was
as well ascertained as the quiddam
honorarium of any barrister or
physician.

Queen Elizabeth received alarge
part of her wardrobe as gifts from
Cher courtiers, anc if the quality or
quantity were not satisfactory, the
donors were unceremoniously in-
formed of the situation.

When Henry III entertained a
thousand knights, peers, and as-
sorted nobles who came to attend
the Yuletide marriage of the Prin-
cess Margaret, His Majesty re-
ceived a royal Christmas gift of
2,700 pounds, plus 600 fat .oxen
from the Archbishop of York.

With similar assistance, whether
exhorted or given in the spirit of

ugBitBath
ChristasFeasts

Once upon a medieval Yuletide,

generosity appropriate to the sea-
son, His Majesty could well afford
Lo give Christmas fcasts for the
poor like the onc given in West-
minister Hall in 1248, which lasted
a week.

Striving to outdo his predeces-

scrs and give his successors some-
thing to shoot at, Henry VIII kept
one Yuletide at which the cost of
gold cloth that was used amounted
to 600 pounds alone., He had tents
erected and artificial gardens
plotted within the spacious hall of
his palace. Knights came out of
the tents to joust in tournaments
and fantastically dressed dancers,
covered from head to foot with
gay ribbon streamers, emerged from
the gardens to entertain the
guests.
Preparation for the feasting on
such occasions is perfectly appall-
ing to epicures of the 20th century
—and can only be vaguely com-
prehended by considering that
Richard II normally employed 2,-
000 cooks to prepare food for the
10,000 persons who dined —irre-
spective of special feasting—at his
expense 'every day.

/
CURRIER .iND IVES CARDS

C cial pr of
Christmas cards in the United
States began about 1835 with
the founding and developing of
the partnership of Currier and
Ives in New York.

For . more than 'a century
American painters have aided
the industry by painting Christ-
mas themes on order or by

selling reproduction rights to
art which is mow conservative-
ly estimated as worth $10,000,-
000 annually.

The favori

FIrry

te Nativity theme
is repr d by hundreds of
interpretations. Winter scenes
are next in popularity, some of
them dating back to the Puri-
tans of New England, the Ger-
man forests whence St, Nicho-
las emerged, and even to the
Druids of pre-Christian Eng-

tambourines and singing Nativity

gelf in his red bishop's robe and‘chxldren carry little candle-light- hearts’ desires, Italian

miter, checks in person the con-led creches through the streets'set out their shoes on the even-

songs, are sound asleep.
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That Are Durable and Packed With Play
Value! The Quality Is High - The

Price Is Low. Come In and Compare!

Lucia Day Starts
Christmas Season
In Swedish Custom

Celebration of Lucia Day on De-
cember 13 inaugurates the Christ-
mas season in Sweden. It takesits
‘name from St. Lucia, or Lucy,
martyred for her faith and virgin-
ity in Syracuse in 304, AD, and
venerated by the church each De-
cember 13.

The prettiest blonde in every
home, office, factory, village and
town is elected a “Lucia” and
visits the sick, leads carnivals and
processions and attends banquets
and balls accompanied by her
“handmaidens.”

The ancient custom coincides
with the winter solstice, when the
sun swings toward the earth once
more and the: days begin to leng-
then,

In addition to beauty, other
qualifications for “Lucias” or
“light queens” are fair hair, a

nice disposition and high charac-
ter.

Dressed in long white robes,
wearing crowns of lighted candles
(the traditional costume for “Lu-
cias”) the girls _resent gifts and
the traditional Lucy day coffee
and rolls to hospital patients, etc.
The queen and her maidens, en-
throned in a star spangled horse-
drawn chariot, lead festive proces-
sions around city streets.

Parade participants depict alter-
nate scenes from Sweden's pic-
turesque Lapland snd the Wild
West of the United States, while
musicians in multi-colored cos-
tume alternate playing northern
folk tunes and American jazz.

The Holy Thorn
Of Glastonbury

In honor of the Hawthorn,
which legendarily shielded Christ
while He rested in the woods be-

'| fore the crucifixion, Joseph of Ar-

imathaea chose a thornstaff when
he started on his long journey to
Britain shortly after the death of
Christ, Arriving at last at his new
home in Glastonbury, Joseph
stuck his walking stick into the
ground; the staff began to grow
and soon acquired the habit of
producing flowers each Christmas
Eve. ,

The first literary mention of the
thorn is contained in Hearne's
History and Antiquities of Glas-
tonbury, published in 1722. 1In
this work, Mr. Eyston states:
“Whether it sprang from 8t. Jos-
eph of Arimathaea’s dry staff, 1
cannot find, but beyond all dis-
pute it sprang up miraculously.”
When Britain adopted the Greg-
orian calendar in 1753, 2,000 per-
sons assembled at Glastonbury on
December 23—new style—to see if
the Holy Thorn would bloom in
agreement with the new calendar;
when it did not, many refused to
participate in the wusual observ-

*| ances of Christmas, The evil of

Bverything you've ever dreamed of—trains, autos, boats, soldiers, dolls, doll-houses, furniture
and dishes; sleds, animals, games and airplanes, "make it yourself'’ toys, skates and hundreds
and hundreds of wonderful things that make Christmas the happiest time of the year!

SPECIAL THIS WEEK!
A LITTLE RED WAGON

All Metal. Rubber-Tired Wheels.

A Bargain at
$2.98

JOIN OUR

CHRISTMAS CLUB

YOU MAY WIN A

SUNBEAM MIXMASTER

Or A

BOYS' OR GIRLS’ BICYCLE
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“The BIKE SHO

183 Great George S1.

"The Home Of Sporting Goods

changing calendars was proven
when the thorn blossomed on Jan-
uary 5—Christmas Eve—old style
—and many ministers in the vic-
inity of Glastonbury appeased
their congregations by announcing
that Christmas would be observed

Letters To ‘Santa
Claus" Come
From Wcﬂi Over

Postoffice officials in Santa
Claus, Ind, are accustomea to
overloaded sacks of mail during
the pre-Christmas rush. Senders
want their gards and cifts stamp-
ed with the famous Santa Claus
postmark, plus thousands of wist-
ful letters “Santa Claus, Santa
Ciaus, Ind.”

And, then there is the annual
crop of “Santa Claus” letters writ-
ten by youncsters in far away
places who havent’ heard about
Santa’s permanent address in In-
diana, U.S.A. At least a dozen
versions of the time honored note-
in-the-bottle story find their way
into metropolitan newspapers every
year,

The notes, sealed in small bot-

tles and securely tied to Christmas
trees, are discovered by Chricjmas
tree dealers, housewives; and even
enlisted men .t naval centers and
military barracks; they come from
places like "Renous, a village in
New Brunswick, Canada, boasting
a total population of 85 inhabi-
tants.
The notes range from the wist-
ful to the desperate, requesting
such things as a mamma doll, a
sled, a sweater, or a pair of over-
shoes.

(@i

(By Maud McCurdy Welch)
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Meredith Harris, known as Mer-
ry, sat at her desk in the big in-
surance office and fought back the
tears.

A volce startled her. “Why are
you here working? Are. .you
crying?” 4

It was Hugh Mallory, the agen-
cy head. Merry said, “Just finisa-
ing up. Everybody’s in such a
hurry.”

“It's Christmas Eve. Let every-
thing go.” Hugh started to his of-
fice, Merry's eyes followed his
tall figure. She liked him very
much.

He turned back. “You didn't tell
me why you were crying.”

“It's nothing. My sister and hes
family have gone to California. I
guess I...I'm lonely.”

“That may be my good luck,”
he said surprisingly.

He was alone, too, he explained.
His sister-in-law who had looked
after his little daughter since the
death of his wife four years ago,
had left unexpectedly. His Aunt
Amanda was still with them, but
she was getting old. There was no
one to do the things to make a
little girl happy. Would Meredith
help him?

It took them three hours to fin-
ish shopping. At seven o'clock,
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“No...No!” Dee cried In
anguish. But Hilda tore the
cat from her.

Hugh's luxurious car turned on
the drive of an imposing house.
A little girl sat in a big chair
looking lonely. She held out her
arms and cried a little. “We're not
going to have a Christmas tree or
anything.”
Hugh Mallory swung his little
daughter up in his arms, “Oh, yes,
we are”” He put her down. “This
is Miss Meredith Harris. She's go-
ing to see to everything.”
And it was the most wonderfui
Christmas Dee had ever had and
the most beautiful tree. But Mer-
1y's gift was best of all. A beauti-
ful Siamese kitten.

After the presents had been dis-
tributed, Merry and Dee sat in a
big chair, Dee stroking the kit-

according to the old calendar.

In the Middle Ages it became
customary to pluck a bloom from
the revered tree when royalty
came near, and present the flower
in a silver box.

A cutting of the Glastonbury
thorn was brought to America in
1900 and planted near St. Alban's
school in Washington, D.C, by the

is [ 1ate Right Rev. Henry Gates Sat-

terlee, blossoming for the first time
in December, 1018; since then, it
has blossomed each year atChrist-

S | mas-time and attracts thousands

of visitors annually.

According to OCanon Charles
Martin, headmaster of St, Alban's
School at' Washington Cathedral,
the cathedral thorn has also been
known to bloom when royalty vis-
ited Washington.

In November, when the Princess
Elizabeth visited Washington, the
tree put forth four blossoms.
One bloom from the famous thorn
was presented t the Princess, in
a tiny silver box.

HISTORIC COLLEGE
The University of 8t. Andrews in
Scotland was feunced in 144 with
t\he blessing of the Pope.

myself.”

Hugh went uptown on an er-
rand in the later afternoon. Soon
after a handsome woman in rich
furs and jewels came in,

“Aunt Hilda, you...came back?”

“Yes, Dee, I know my duty,
even if your father and I..” Hil-
da broke off, staring at Mary.
“Who's this?”

“It's Miss Merry Christmas...
that's what I call her. She fixed
my beautiful tree, did-everything.”

Hilda looked at Merry coldly
“You can go now.. And take that
cat with you. They're full of
germs,”
"r;o...No!"

Dee cried in an-
guish,

But Hilda tore the cat from
her, thrust it in Merry's arms. The
mext thing Merry ‘had been ush-
ered out the front door.

8he went to her small apart-
ment, sat down in a chintz chalr,
holding the kitten. “Well, after
all, it was, fun even if it is over,"
she confided tearfully to the cat.

But it wasn't over, Two hours
later Hugh Mallory knocked on
her door. “I hunted through a
hundred office files for your ad-
dress and I found you at last”

Merry-was f{lushed, “‘Your sister-

(By Dorothy Boys Kilian)

“This household is in in for ,
lean Christmas, all right,” gj;
Robinson said bitterly to his,wife
who had just come into the l}vlng
room, dressed for keting. Seat-
ed in an easy chair, he looked djs.
gustedly down at his still-bandag-
ed leg stretch out’ straight on ay
ottoman, .

Margaret leaned over and brush-
ed her cheek against his. Iy
enough for us to see you getting
well again, honey. When I firs;
saw you after that auto accident
I was plumb scared for your life"

Bill squeezed her hand. “Youre

“What a swell bunch of fel-
lows,” he managed to say,

a brick, dear. But we can't ex-
pect our three- and five-year-old
offspring to understand that doc-
tor and hospital bills have com-
pietely stripped us. Why we can't
even afford a tree, let alone pres-
ents.”

Margaret was quiet for a second.
Then she stood up and, turning
toward the door, said, “Speaking
ot the children, Bill, they're out
in the kitchen with their water
colors, and the two little Johnson
girls are with them. Mrs. Johnson
had some last minute shopping to
do, and I knew you wouldn't mind
watching them again.”

“OK." Bill answered. “That's
the least I can do after the
neighborly way they treated w
through all this mess.”

“I'll try to be home before your
Cub Scout group descends upon
you. Seven lively boys are a ter-
rific handful, I know.”

Voices from the kitchen broke
into the silence. Judy Johnson
was saying excitedly, “I think I'm
going to get a doll buggy.”
Back came his own littl]
gie’s answer, “I'm going t
doll house.”

“How do you know?"
“Oh, because I asked for one
for my birthday last summer, and
Daddy smiled and said probably
one would come at Christmas.”
Bill winced. It had been, so easy,
promising things for six months
ahead.

Just then he heard Mrs. John-
son's hearty voice at the kitchen
door. “Where's Mr. Robinson? I
have something here for him.”
“Oh, a Christmas tree!” The
shrill voice of a child exclaimed.
Mrs. Johnson was laughing as
she appeared at the living room
door. “Did you hear, Bill? Yes, I
went shopping for our tree, and
picked up one for you folks at the
same time. It isn't so very tall,
but it's big enough to cheer you
ali up.” ‘
Mrs. Johnson went on talking,
tn cover Bill's embarrassment "Il
take all the youngsters over to my
hcuse for awhile.” < And she was

Mar-
get a

gone.
“Some neighbor!” Bill glowed.
“Still,” his face clouded over.

“That tree may only point up the
lack of much under it—"

A loud commotion at the front
door drew his altention.® “Come
or. in, the door's not locked,” he
called, recognizing the voices of
his Cub Scouts,

A whirlwind of blue-clad boys
swept into (he room, their eyes
sparkling with happy mischief.
“Oh, Mr. Robinson,” the small-
est one shrieked. “We've just fin-
ished all the—"

“We've been working after school
every day at my house, making
tcys for your children,” a second
Cub_burst_in. *“You should see--a
doll house for Margie, and a doll
bed and a kitchen cupboard!” .
“And for little Bill,guess what!
The smallest boy couldn't keep
quiet. “A wooden sled, and a gAr-
age for his little cars and some
big blocks, all sanded and waxcd
and everything!”
‘Bill tossed his head to get 1d
of the drops of mist in the corners
of his eyes. “What s swell bunch

ten's head. “How did you know i » A4
wanted a kitten more'n anything?” ,‘,’éulte’::,’:;i..m IRHUEIL: 50,
" I was a little girl once “Why not?” the ' biggest Cub

sald happlly. “You're the one who
taught us how to use tools in the
first place,arent you? And besides.
we just like the Robinsons!” He
stopped suddenly, embarrassed.
“Well, fellows, Bill said, after &
deep breath, “1 certainly didn't
think so a while agy, but this ‘L‘!
going to be one of the happie
Christmases of my lifel”

in-law came back.” :

He nodded. “She's gone fof
good now, We'd had a disagree-
ment. You see, I found she Wa‘
teaching my little girl to be #
snob.” He broke off, smiled ul":"
“Dee wants you to come back nn.
80...do I. For good, Do you un
derstand, darling?” "

She was afraid to believe 1\‘:“
really said that. But he took i
hands, drew her closer. Lo:“
Merry, T've been searching for ‘ﬂ
right gitl for a long time. I IU:“'
T'd found her when 1 saw you °
ting in that big chalr with o
and the cat. O, my dear, say ¥
love! me, say you'll marry me.
and 1 need you 80.”

Meredith lifted her face an
read his answer in the sweet
cerity of her eyes.
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