————

Page 4, The Guardian Monday, Dec. 17, 1956

The Origin Of The Christmas Cracker

ers” right away; but as they were
more in demand at Christmas time
than at any other part of the year,
the festive word was soon added to
|t.‘|¢ title, and they became ‘“‘Christ-
mas Crackers.”

(By Emmeline Vyuner)

When you throw a log of wood
on to the fire on a winter’s even-
ing and then sit back and watch it
burn, you will have noticed that it
emits occasionally a tiny bang an
explosion, not much louder than aj One thing the inventor had neg-
mere “Puff-{"” uttered under the 1. ed to do, and that was to pat-
breath. It was this sound that was |ent his amusing device. An East:
the origin of the Christmas crack- |ern merchant visited this country,
er as we know it today- From the fon business as well as_plnsure.
very small crackers, priced six- | was at once intrigued with the new
pence a box of a dozen, to the giant | sweetcum-toy. He kept
creations standing six feet high, | though, but when he returned to
decorated with tinsel, ribbon, and |his own land he had a few packets
artificial flowers and containing a 'stowed away among his luggage.
valuable gift —all have sprung |He quickly decided to make them
from the chance incident of @ log  himself and flood the home mar-
of wood emitting smoky, tiny | ket
bangs' That, and the keen ob-| The first shipload of these for-
servation and tireless thought of | ign crackers arrived in London
the man who sat watching that log | about two months before the fol-
burn away. | lowing Christmas. Distributions

Eighty-five vears ago, when crin- | Was quickly done and the shops

F 7 s lied. with more stock in
imes and antimacassars ruled the | Were suppilec.
olines and 3 | reserve at the w holesalers, They

quiet Victorian day, a certain Brit- ese : K R :
on paid a visit to the Continent | Were cheaper f“"“ " e home Pllfd-
— quite an adventure at that time uct, thus ollelm‘._dnulher induce-
—and saw for the first ume French |ment to the traders.
bon-bons These were minature But the ("'IL'\HHI:H' g2y what had
sweels wrapped in tissue paper of happened and. ‘-N’\lk‘Z.l time was
various colours: they were bought short enough, he instantly took up
mostly for weddings to throw to

' the happy couples much as we

%\ now use confetti,

i Our visitor liked the idea and

3 thought it capable of development.
so he br}nughl a supply of hun‘lmnj the challenge. He commissioned
back with him. After meditating ... i "raciories to supply him at
on how he could improve them, he | " 50 n housands  of smalli
had a quantity of brief mottoes , . 40 paper caps, rosettes, tiny

printed on tiny slips of whie PaP toys and cheap jewellery. These he
e{‘.'hHe ‘folded ‘:i"" l:‘““i’ a“';‘l’]‘m put into the crackers instead of
each sweet insde (he WraPRIS ' gyeets: into the dearer kind he put
paper, to which he gave a ”"“bum He hired designers and art-
twist at either end. The output of [, 0"y o the dozen to prepare at-

confectionery in those days WaS .,.jve covers and wrapping; and
xt‘e"r-‘; lgll:‘(;“::'ix:\(‘)e:lhfn s‘hosl::;;‘\)_e;; he invited rhymesters to send in

4 F: = 3 ol 1
this attractive line. But the sale|l;1rll:_‘e.“?|2( l;:,dbuhlrsa:[daf?ar\?;r;g:
?{ it “'35l""l-"thl:’;;l":‘I’;‘ih-d“':aﬂ:i night and day, with the happy re-
orgreop ciyl hev do to.day. The sult that by the middle of Decem-
e;_at svfeets 1:; 'hﬂ ‘: _° :N ‘d— er he supplied the home market
“,‘(_‘:dgiiztaée ilms:-nli/r:.'gbix:dt;:dc; | with eight different types of Christ-
AL '® 'mas crackers! The foreign goods—
more original it would be no use’.“ of one type— were swamped:
and the Eastern merchant’s bit of
. | sharp practice was rendered a total
cb.“ | failure. Thanks to British enter-

euyy 1‘,“5,.

From that day to this Great Bri-
continuing to offer it for sale. So tain has led the way in the manu-
that is how the invemtor of mottoed A facture of Christmas crackers.
sweets came to be sitting by the| As a proof of the evergrowing
fire night after night, watching the popularity of this attractive toy, w
logs burn, thinking and wonder- have only to notice how often the
dering and racking his brains, try- design of a Christmas cracker is
ing to evolve something that would !adopted as a costume for a fancy
make his sweets sell better. And  dress dance.
then one night, right out of the| A certain famous actress of last
fire he was so intently gazing at, | century was so intrigued with pret-
came the inspiration! One of the ty crackers that at every party she
logs spluttered and fizzled and | attended at Christmas time she al-
seemed to have in its composition  ways asked permission to take a-
n()jmethmg that Cguls be dlﬂt;;:;drl- way with her the cracker she liked
ed, accompanie y a su en | pest. She is said to have had a
sound. He sat up. his a"é"“?"fbeau\iml collection for some of
l‘l\'(:](‘d on that Ipard(lcular log. H"J‘lhe specimens were unique.
problem was solved. Early in this century a rich

“He would make the wrapping of Russian who lived in a palace on
his sweets much larger and insert the Neva gave a Christmas party
lmo]deach "packvt snl;n:thmz that to which he invited four hundred
wou result in a sma ang. | -

For close on two years he worked -
and experimented with his “crack- |
ing bon-bon"’ to make it suitable for | > 5
acceptance by the very decorous
society of ﬂ‘m'! elrly'}’lc!or[gn era. , guests. He had ordered a most
He must have the “crack” loud elaborate display of crackers: and
enough to draw notice and make | each one contained a present, the
other people want to try one, and total value of them amounting to
nerves o{‘lhe ladies, old and young, | receiving a lovely tie-pin of Aus-
ot St et Sine ladies 1 | ean opal, Later o b v

. . & ued in Paris, and was told that was
u:nyld not be successful fmanmall,_v. Iuorlh 30 pounds.
:hh”"rzﬂ we;e l“h‘" catered for in| On the shores of the Bosphorus
ose days as they are now:

At last he made his invention so
satisfactory that it could be sold g k
and used anywhere. Already it was | Traps and an S
long in shape, as we see it to-day. ‘
and has been dubbed by many | HIGH FINANCE
people— The Elongated Squib. it!| An old lady died and left the
was made in only one tvpe and sum of £333. She stipulated that
wrapped up in coloured paper pac- it should be equally divided be-
kets containing a dozen or half |tween two fathers and their two

dozen. They were called “‘Crack- | sons. Each of them was to recieve
_ | 111 pounds. How was it that the

_—‘_—_“77 " |old lady's calculations proved cor
Christmas In The Air

rect?

Old Mr. Saddler had the most!
unique and deligntful ideas. Un-|
questionably he was the happiest
man in town, though he hadn't
much money, and lived in quite a
modest way. in quite the smallest
house. People loved to drop in for |
@ chat. Old men came for a smoke |
by his fireside. Women brought' The secretary of a local Didd-
their children to spend the after- lum Club found, on share-out
noon when they were busy. Mr, | night, that he had 1 pound and a
Saddler welcomed everyone as if | farthing to divide equally among
he were a king in a palace. | the members.

One snowy day when every foot- | Assuming that each
step creaked underfoot, and the received more than
whole world looked buried under | how many members were
the club and how much did

Answer:—There were only three
people, although there were two
fathers and two sons. But one of
the sons was also a father. They
were son, father, and grandfath-
er.

A FAR DIVISION

member
twopence,
there

white wool, several people on'in
their way here and there dropped each get?
in to see Mrs. Saddler. A bright Answer: — Thirty-one members

received 7 3-4 pence each.

THE HORSESHOE TRICK

Cut a piece of apple into the
shape of a horseshoe. Stick six
cloves in it to represent nails.
then with two cuts, divide it into
six parts each containing a “nail”’
The solution is simply this By cut
ting off the circular part contain-|

ing two nails, and rearranging the|
the knife can be so hand-

fire crackled on the hearth.
A green wreath hung above the
mantelpiece. There was a dis- |
tinct smell of a rich pudding hmu‘
in! been recently cooked.

This place has more Christmas |
#hout it,”’ declared one guest,
“Than any place I've seen. How |
do you do it? After all, there's |
only one green wreath " |

“Well, T hardly know how to

tell you.” said the host. “I guess | pieces, }
led that one cut will divide the

horseshoe into six pieces with a]
clove in each.

DO YOU KNOW THIS?
The question has frequently been

| asked—How many words in the|
It's just that I feel Christmassy English language end in dous:
and maybe it sort of fills the|and the mumber is usually given
toom like steam from a pudding.|as four —hazardous, jeopardous
I know,” he smiled at them, “you|{remendous and stupendous. In
truth, however, there are five,
and the word that is overlooked

is hybridous.

FOR A Y.Z. ‘

Ask your friend: “Why is the

seventh of January?” He'll pro-|
bably laugh and say “What om|
garth are you joking about?” |
Then you say, “No, I'm

not, January has seven lefters,
land Y is the seventh of January.

.Cmma; ki

the world until it's time to |

quiet, |

be sudden and a trifle startling, | 200,000 roubles! The gifts were|
yet he must consider the sensitive | mogtly jewellery, one gentleman |

| had  given

| “Merry Christmas, dear!”

| at Chiristimas time the wealthy res-
| idents make an entertainment of
| the eracker. A huge one is designe
| decorated with a butterfly on the
wing and bespangled with the
[mosl lovely tints. The butterfly
alone measures three feet across.
| The enmormous cracker is carried
|into the dining-room on the shoul-
| ders of two strong Nubians, who |
| it lengthwise on the table. The host
and hostess each take a string that
they see at the ends of the cracker.
| They pull, there is a bang with a|
tiny cloud of pink smoke, the fire-
works breaks in the middle, and|
there emerges a pretty Circassian
dancer! At the same moment the
band strikes up, the girl steps on
to a little platform and begins to
dance beiore the delighted guests.

Yet, notwithstanding the pic-
turesque ways in which Christmas
crackers can be used, is not Cup-
id's message contained in the little
motto or printed rythme very of-
ten the most telling and effective. '

Dear’s Christmas Dol

By Helen Gaisford Waterman |
Dear was really too big to play
| with dolls. Yet, when she said
that all she wanted for Christmas

|

HOPE THAT SUSTAINS THE WORLD . . . N there is anything mere

touching and inspiring than the sight "l‘ﬂ'lllld
patiently for the arrival of his beloved Claus, the world has yet '
to preduce it. With boundless hope, after hanging wp his stecking, he
finally goes to bed, knowing as surely as he knows his own mother and |
| tather, that the Giftbringer will have been there whea he awakems. |

The Spruce Tree's Friends

was a really nice doll, of course| pgowp in the hollow close to the under Little Spruce Tree's arms.
[mama and everyone gave In. old rail fence lived a little spruce | There they slept all night long snug
| People always were nice to qree. He was round and bushy and | and warm. The cold north wind
Dear. probably because Dear was yery green because he had lived in | howled through the forest but Little
so nice. That was why everyone the open all his life with no broth-| Spruce Tree only drew his branch
called her “Dear” instead of by| ers or sisters to crowd against him. | es closer, and no wind reached his
name | Was he lonely standing there all| sleeping friends.

Such a doll, on Christmas morn- by himseif” Oh, no In the forest| Then winter came, and the snow |
wih real eyelashes, -and long he had doiens of friends. For all| hung heavily on "Little Spruce

ng.
curls. It could walk, talk,and| the forest folk love the spruce tree. | Tree's branches. The squirrel and |
sleecp And it had a whole truck| Before sunrise he was yvakened the chipmunk found holes in a big
of lovely dresses and shoes, and by “*Chick-a-dee-dee-dee."” ( Io.'ak stub and went to sleep. The
a lttle fur coat. the neat black caps of the (‘hlk-lrabbj[ dug a tunnel for herself in
Dear dashed down to see it first adees bobbed up and down all over |the snow. The Spruce Tree felt
thing Christmas morning, and his branches. and the forest echoed | tired from holding up so much
then. when breakfast was over, | With their merry calls. After the |
chickadee came Whank-whank, lhe‘
. I'nuthatch. Each morning he thor-|
oughly cleaned little Spruce Tree's | m—
|4 | coat. How did he do it> Why, he ate |
' | every bothersome insect he could '
'fin(c;rt) IE)IIII,(: Spruce Treeedl(t)i‘:l't snow all gay long. He was lonely
w know how to thank his friend suf- | 100 |
b { her . d d the ficiently, but hoped he would un- HERE HE IS 1
she got her wraps, dresse derstand and come again. And he Suddenly he heard laughter and,

| voices, and saw a crowd of chil-
dren come wading through the
snow. ‘‘Here he 1s” they cried.
“You can scarcely see him for
snow, but he's the nicest spruce
tree in the meadow”
Whack Whack went
and the spruce tree felt a great

doll in its fur coat, and set out |, oo g
imtll s trunk under one arm, and L()’;'S.()F .(‘()NES

it in the other. “‘She's so proud,

she has to show it to her friends,” | When the sun was shining direct- |

smiled mama ly overhead, and that is dinnertime, !
But when Dear returned. she you know, the red squirrel and his

had neither doll or trunk. “"Why, |saucy friend, the chipmunk came. |

“where's your Little Spruce Tree saw them run-

the axe,

dear,’’ said mama, | 1
doll”"” ning along the top of the old rail | weight sliding off his arms. Over

“I gave it away.” Dear an-|fence and threw a cone at them | e fell to a merry shout. Mittened
‘swpred, I hope that you don't | just for fun. The chipmunk pounc- | hands grasped his trunk, and he
mind. You see. I knew a little, ed on it, and sitting up on his hind | feit himself riding along over the

girl who had never had a doll in| top of the drifts. His first ride

her whole life. and 1 wanted so

Christmas Carols

Warren Elmore was mad—
angry through and through. For
the first time in his * business
career he had had @ quarrel with
his partner. Of course it had been
all Peter's fault, but even that
thought didn’t help so very much.
The old saying, ‘It takes two to
make a quarrel” kept bothering
him

What was it that his wife had
told him to get a Grant’s? He
asked himself the question as he
entered the big department store.
Hose for Muriel, that was it! Both-
er Christmas shopping, anyway;
why didn't Beverly tend to things
herself?

As he walked down the crowded
aisles, he was conscious of music
from the balcony. An orchestra
was up there playing Christmas
carols. Warren Elmore forgot his
peeve against the world; he hur-
ried up and joined the happy
crowd. His voice joined in “O Lit-
tle Town of Bethlehem.” It was
followed by the glorious ‘‘Adeste
Fideles.”” Then came ‘‘Silent
Night.” As its beautiful strains
filled the store Warren Elmore
was conscious that all anger was
disappearing from his heart.He
wanted to get back to the office,
to slap old Peter on the back, and
tell him they were a pair of fools
for letting such a small thing
interfere with their friendship .

And man-like, he purchased six
pairs of hose for Muriel instead
of three on the way out. A store
that took time and thought for

straight one, with no knots, trad-

“The Legends OF Chrisimas |

There are almost as many Christ erpillars and moths were said to

mas legends and superstitions as
there have been Christmasses.
Countless customs from the old
World have been absorbed through
the centuries into the celeb

flee before the approaching song-
sters.

~ In early Germany it was a belief
that water turned into wine dur-

that we participate in today. A few
however, have been passed down
from one generation to another, re-

ing the hour
mhdll‘llldﬂ(ht-

THE DEVIL'S KNELL
Seven hundred vears ago in the

Engtish fown of Dewsbury,
Yorkshire, gnbm &
and his body thrown in a
stream. The crime was

and the murderer, a rich
named Thomas de Soothill;
sented as a penance a tenop
to Dewsbury Church. The bell;
came known as the Devil's
and every Christmas eve it is.4ol

ed once for each. year of “thg

maining always the same.

The Indians of Canada, for ex-
ample, believe that the deer kneel
in prayer each Christman Eve. An
early missionary probable is re-
spomsible for the idea, but it still
lingers and wily Indian have al-
ways attempted to catch the deer in
the act.

In England, it is believed that
the bees express veneration for the
nativity by singing in their hives
at midnight. The bee hives are al-
ways adorned with holly sprigs for
the Yuletide season.

In Europe it was custom for a
young girl to creep to the family
woodpile on Christmas Eve and
pull out the first stick that her
hand touched. If the stick was a

ition said that she would have a
good husband.

Farmers in Europe also gave
torches to their children and sent
them singing into the apple orc-
ards and the fields. The mice, cat-

Christmas carols should be reward-
ed a little bit, he believed.

GHOSTLY CHRISTMAS BELLS

Amongst the bells which \viﬁ
ring out to greet the coming Yule-
tide will be many ghostly bells,
heard on no other night in the
year:; for tradition says that the
bells of all buried churches join
the chorus every Christmas eve.

There are the bells of Raleigh,
once a prosper village in Notting-
hamshire, now only a country \'al-i
ley. All sign of habitation was swal-
lowed up many years ago by an
earthquake. It is said that every
Christmas eve the bells of the oM |
church was heard to ring again. A |
legend of this kind is told of a!
country church near Preston the |
very name of which nobody knows.

In Holland the story of the city
of Been is told every Christmas.
This wonderful place was famous
for its magnificance and|
beauty and also for its wivkedness“
and shamefulness. One day the!
whole city was swallowed up by
the sea.

The submerged bells of Dun-|
wich, now covered by the sea, are |

May the Spiris

Of Christmas

|
Bless you and yours! j

THOS. H. MILLS
MEAT MARKET
Prop. T. F. Mills
135 Hillsboro St. Charlottetown

said to join the ghostly chorus.

Such a strange feeling Away they
to give her one on Christams.” | went to the little house hiding be-
“But Dear. why didn't you say‘ hind the hill.
s0? We could have bought one At night loving hands gave him
that would have been a good 'a new dress. A beautiful dress of
enough, and you could have kept many colors—red and green, tin-
| sel and gold.
' *“Here's a rattle for Baby!" call-
\ ed one voice.
nicest doll ever, to be fun. And legs, ate every seed in it. He tum-| *A train for Bobbie!" eried an-
oh, mama.,” she cried, her face|ed the cone round and round in his other. |
beaming with happiness, “‘did you wee paws, just as you turn an| “Something for everybedy”
| ever see a poor little girl with ' apple in your hands. And when he | laughed a third.
‘.hor first lovely Christmas pre- had finished he threw away the| In his heart Little Spruce Tree
(G0 empty shell, just as you throw | laughed too. For he'd learned a
away the core, Little Spruce Tree | secret and it made him very hap-
was glad that he had so many |py.
cones to share with the chipmunks What do you think it was?
and the squirrels. Why, he was a Christmas Tree!
When the sun grew tired of shin- | And all the boys and girls in the
ing and dropped down behind the | world love the Christmas Tree —
forest wall, a family of rabbits hid 'Grace Fraser Malkin.

yours."
| “That's why, mama.”" Dear ex-
plained. ‘It had to be just the

sen

Luke’s Christmas
Money

By Martha B. Thomas.

Little Luke, watching his father
splice rope, was suddenly struck
with an idea. *‘It's just one strand
after another, isn't it dad” “Yes.
just one strand after another that
 makes the rope that holds the ship.!
I'It's the way most things are ac-
complished, boy, when you come
to think of it

A cold wind blew around the fish
shed back of the wharves. Other
men were busy, too, tying snood-
lknnls on trawls, hoping a good day‘
| would come for fishing tomorrow. |

Luke walked away and up the
‘hill, Christmas coming in a week!
| He knew his father and mother had
been busy planning something for
!his happiness then. But what had
he done Nothing at all, He stood
stock still, his thoughts all mixed

Our Yuletide wish—
that your heart be gay

HI THERE

friendly wishes that

your Christmas may be

filled with joy and
hoppiness galorel

96-100 Fitzroy 8t. Dial

We're popping in with

PALMER ELECTRIC LTD.

8543

belle, our wish for
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and your path be lit |

with peace and joy!

| up in a queer way, with the strands
| of rope that made the line, the hun-
| dreds of snood-knots the fishermen
| were tying. "‘Just one thing done,
yand then another to make the
whole,” he reflected. .

Then, walking slowly again he
secemed to see two one-dollar bills|
| folded away in his pn(‘lth)oﬂk,t
And trailing back from the money
a row of different pictures of him-
self, working hard to earn those
two dollars. Planting seed pota-
| toes “in the spring. hoeing -them,
weeding in the hot sun, even water-
ing his own plot when the weather
was dry. Then in the fall digging
them up. Selling them. for two

PATTERSON'S
JEWELLERY STORE

» 130 Gt. George St. Dial 6732

N\

dollars. One bit of work after an-
other. What next He took more
steps. Money was earned by the
work of one person to buy some-
thing which was the work of an-|
other. Luke smiled- He knew ‘‘what
next,” very well indeed.
on Christmas morning.
though Luke was delighted with
his own gifts, We had an almost
dizzy pleasure in watching his fa-|
ther and mother unwrap a pair of |
bedroom slippers and an apron he|
them. ‘‘My potato|
money!"” he shrieked. “I got it hy‘
doing one thing after another . . .
just the way the rope grows,
strand after strand.”
Luke’s father looked puzzled, but |
his mother kissed him and said

THREE CELEBRATIONS

Three Christmas are celebrated
every year in the Church of Na-|
tivity at Bethlechem. The first oc-|
curs in the Roman Catholic section
on December 25; 13 days later the
Greek Orthodox church hold !Mr‘
celebrations, to be followed h,vl
those of the Armenian church in
another 13 days.

A BIG STOCKING
Say, ma.

W s it
! the
have

i

Z
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Just o friendly wish that under
the glittering ornoments on your

Christmas tree you may find o

double measure of happiness.
To you and your loved ones —

A VERY, MERRY CHRISTMAS)
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