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The Plum
Pudding

By MARY GRAHAM BONNER
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! first.
’[(-}a‘.r_:r'gv. and Bert looked angry and
| gricverl

'.fn( y ARIAN had nev-
. {5‘5”}' cr before
_{{ cooked at ol
%,, 2 toe  speak  of
: nntit e had

a{ (& mavricd  Bert
e ) that summer.
‘%:Fﬁ,\ She hLaud
I made a  great
:"“ﬂ.ﬁf sucress of I,
but she was g

little nervous

afterward when she realized that she
had invited all of Dert's family and
near relatives for a Christinags dinner,
And that they had all necepted.
“Now Marinn dear” Bert baul said,

Mjusr have & slmple dinner, Don't
Lother about the
friils, tnr  ordi-

nary  Sunday din-
ner will do bean-
tifully. Anyoune
who gets our
nsunl Sunday din-
ner s getting a

fine meal.™
Well, T guess
thu! is about all
I cun do--und for
0 nany,  ton,’”
Marian saild.
“You're n won-
der  to aftempt
It,” Lert sakd ad-
miringly. “*Hut
don't  (hink  you
Lhave to  overdo D4kl
It
For duvs and
dayvs Murian planned her Christmasg:
dinner.  She salted nuls, she made
cranberry siiee,  She onlered a fine
young turkey, She wasn't nervouns
ghout the turkey—that was just aboor
ns easy as chicken.
Yes, she was

ing te have the

olil-time 813 dinner. She |
woeulin't el e She wonld sur-
price him, And then, I she did tell |

him, she migh: be morve nervous about
the things she had planosd to do) feal-
ing that he wus going to be so proud
of lier that she couldn't folfil his ex-
pectatioms of Ter Snccess,

S she amnd planned and |
schemod.

And thet Chrlstmas eve when Bert
Lissid her good-nizht she. smited to
herseif as she heard himosay:

“Well, it's quite irue. People bive
alwavs enten too much at Chrisimas
time in past years”

Bert’s family all arrived in dac sea-
sop for Christmas dinper.

“YWoll, were you nervoug over your
first turkevi” asked Aunt Emilina.

workeid

Fihristings dinner af any
“f think it was o success,” Marian |

And how happy AMarian wuas that she
conlg say thai sbe hedn’t been nery-
nug and that it was going to come out
all right, she thought.

“T ber it was a job maklng your
phoa pudding”  suid  Uncle

He Qidn't want anyone to
make his Marian feel uncomfortable.
And now his own family were doing 11,

“Uncle George,”  Bert said, “‘we
meant to tell you. We're not going
e have one of those old-time din-
ners, - We (hink that penpla have al-
wiays Telt wretehedlr at Christmas, and
alter Ch _1!a:s—im13,<_-.=s-.tim1 and all
So we're just golng to have a nice
strople dinner,”

Marian had left the rosm now, But
she could hear the defending nofe in
Bert's voice, and ot the snme thme a
note of smdress that their dnner was
going fo be so silaple,

She wanlrd to roshin now and tell
them all that it wouldn't he s simple.
and to put her armg aroaad Berps
neck and klzs Ldm. He was standing
up for her. And
lng to be eritleal. And she had in-
vited them all ‘to her house. This
was the way they were mpecepting her
hospitality!

“Rut, following a number more sim-
ilar remerks on how did she get along

_— with ler mince

burn herself: salt-

at last announced
that dinner was
qunite ready.

Admiringly, In-
creasingly  admlp-
ingly, the guests
ate and ate and
ate.
nothing that had
ever heey a nart
of . Christmas
idloner - that Ma-
rian did net have,

And Bert grew
prouder and more
boastful - of her
by the thoment!
How DBert loved
to boast of what she could do!

At last eame the desserf—mince pie -

gnd apple ple and plum pudding, teo.
How Bert’s eves opened wide with
surprise when he saw the pudding.
“What did you mean when you sald
gou were going-to have a new kind
of u dinner without any of the Christ-

mas trimmings?’ asked Unele George. |

My wife Itkes surprises” Bert
heamed. ~ And after they had ail gone,
Bert =nid:

“They behaved atrocieusly, but oh!
How proud I was of you. And Ms

rian dariing-=" :
“Yes, derr?”

“The plum pudding was the heat |

that hoe ever heep served TAt &py

smnlied.

they were all try-

e, and gid she .

ing the nuts, she .

There  wasg |

T kneaw.”

@hristmag :
Hentinul :

of the birth of the Bavior 18

attributed by somé authoritles
to Pope Telesphorus, who dled 4. DD,
188,

In the early days of the Christlan
relizion ¥ was one of the most moy-
able of feasts, being often con-
founded wlth the Eplphany and cele-
brated by the eastern churches In
April and May. In the ¥ourth century
the urgency of 8t. Cyril of Jerusalem
obtained from Pope Jullus T. an
order for an investigullon to be
nimie concerning the day of Christ’s
nativity. The result of the Inqulry,
made hy theolagians of the East and
' the West, was an agreement upon the
twenty-fitth of Decembar. il

As told in the pospel wi St. Luke,
Thera-

F’Ei’?" HI; INSTITUTION of the festival

: Chrigt was born in the night.

 fore, divine service I8 performed on
. the might of December 24-25 It ia
custom  in  Roman  Catholle

i the
{ churches te usher in Christmag day
by the celehratlon of three masses,
one at miduizht, the second at early
dawn, and the third In the morning.
i This rcustom dates from the sixth
century.
Preparatory to Christmas the bells
are runz it midnieht throughout ¥ng-
‘1and and the esontinent. After (he
snlemn erlehration of the mnss in the
 ehurchies of the continent, which are
wrenificently aderned for the festival,
it g enstormary for the worshpers to

rovks Lponfa oell 3
'CHRISTMAS 300 YEARS AGO

First Yuletide Eve of the Pilgrims

Was One Saturated With Grave
i Fear of Attack,

ITTING nrbout their camp-
fires on' Christmas eve, 300
years ago, the Pilgrimms on
shore heard a ery in the
woods and jumped to their
feet, expectinzg g sudden onrush of
whonping Indians. The attack folled

“to materialize. How the Pilgrims
spent Christmaz s told in the journal
they have left, which says: “No man

rested that day.”

The settlers were nervous, and agaln
at night they left well-armed men on
guard.

These poor fellows on shore did not
have any Christinas heer to drink.
i About this time, it seems, the beer
E supply wias running low, and Captain
| Jones of the Mayflower was guarding
|
13

his stack. Appareatly he put every-
body on a water basis. But Christmas
nlght he relented.. Beer was served
to those of the Pllprims who were on

!W_" COCOOOOSOSOOOD

i have Georce all her life now.

i the ship,

T T e

Christmas
Collars

By MARY GRAHAM BONNER

Copyright, 1821, W\"ezte;-'n_Newapa-pe_r 'I.‘-nl_:'m‘.

LOVIES  him, I
love him,

love him," Ag-
nes Allen sald,
And as she
was alone in
her room, and
as no one conld
hear her,
naturally there
WUs D0 UNSWer
to her state-
ment which she had repeater several
times,

She was speaking of George TFar-
well. . George was so good looklng
with his wonderful blue eyes, his
brown hair, his fine ereet fipure,
Wherever she saw men she thonght
how insignifieant they looked heslde
Georpe, She was
glad that she
thoupght fthat
way. She hoped
others thought
that way sbout
the men they
eared for. Then
averything would
be so smooth and
20 simple,

She wanted
everyvone to Ike
her George Im-
mengely. " But it
wounld he emhbar-
rassing {f every-
one thought just
the same nhout
him as she did.

The welllng
wiyg to he Christ-
mas  afterncon.

had
planned to go to thelr own new little

Then they
home which they had Just finished
furnishing and fixing up. They were
goluzr to have their own Itfle Christ-
mias tree there—aiite hy themsalves,
and their friends lhind left their wed-
ding  presents apd  their Christmns
prosonts thore, - though almost all of
the former they had seen, of course.

“Are vou almost ready?! It was
Mrs. Allen calling up the stairs,
YAlmaost, mother dear,” she an-

awernl.
“You'll be Iate,” her mother called.
“T' hurry,” =he said,
“Dio you want any help?
Bat she had taken longer than ghe
had thought. Yes, if she dido't hurey
she wentd be late! Sfi1 she wounld
How
wonderfol it would he! She wondered
if that wns why brides wers so often
Inte beecanse they felt {hey bad so
muel fime!
It was a.pglorlously happy thought
to realize how much time she had.
She was only ten minutes late. The
few frlendsz  were at the Christmas
day wadiding. And her bouguet was of
hally and mistletoe. - She had always
safd ghe wonld love to have such a
weddding  bonguef. Tt would be 8o
merry  and Christmasy and such =
happy, oy kind of a houquet.
Gedrae haq consented of course. He
ngreed to everything she said, be-
caise ha loved her so, and she was 80
fair with him, too, becanse she loved

L g0l

The ceremony was over, They
drove pway Im o low sleigh with
fingling bells to the small house,
There, by themszelves, they opened
presents. What a glorious time they
had,

And she had a little surprize for
him. Just a little bit of a surprise.
Dt she knew he wonld Hke it

“Open that box, there, George,” she
sald.

He opeped it

And looked ut some coliars, wany,
many collars, all much too big for
him,

“WWhen I was buring my wedding
clothes 1o tewn that time, George,

. 5 remembered
that yeu'd spoken)
of a wonderful
kind of collar yon

liked, I remem-
hered the name
ton. I was a
Httte puzzled
when the man
asked me your
size. T told him
though  that  as
long as he had
the rizcht kind
the size didnt
make any differ-
enee,  When he

azked me if you
were blg or small
I tald him you
were hig of
course !

“Why, (eorge,
what 18 the matter? Won't they fit
you? Is the size so important?”

“My darling little zirl,” he laughed,
“what does It matter shat the size
is. That fs—it does maiter about
wenring ihem T afroid, my love, But
to think yon thought of me even
when yon were  getting the wedding
finerfes and remembered the name: of
the collar,

“They’re my Chrlstmas collurs” he
exelnimed, “and T'H put them away
in the box with the Christmas bonquet
we're golng to save. SBuch a Christ-
mas gift from a dear litle bride
should never he mangied by any
lanndry 1™
¢ oWhat a silly T am" she. laughed

rraily.
“But sachian Ed
{leorge snewared =
WORRIED

“lirn dica't call 1ast night”

“He didn't. VWhat's the matter?”

8z dossn't know whether he's IlI
&r just dadging a Christmas precent”

When a1 e heinz
wranked, runs for o or twe, s
then slops, the first piace in look for
the cause of the trouble is the gaszoline
feed line, :
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AGE,

BULLOCH'S DRUG STORE

THANKS YOU FOR PAST PATRON-
AND WISHES YOU A MERRY
CHRISTMAS AS WELL AS A PROS-
PRROUS NZW YEAR, AND SOLIGIT
YOUR PATRONAGE FOR NEW YEAR

Should Ramember the Needy.
There iz another thing than Chelat-
mas shopping fhat should be attended
to a8 sairly ns possible by thase wha
ean #Toedd it and thatl s the making
N e e i
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A Chisthiae
Joke

By MARY GRAHAM BONNER
VOOCOOOOOCOTOOOOOD

Copyrlght, 1923, Weastern Neowaspapar Unlon.

£ Yeree

TE was a young
bride. Every
present she
had  received
was very wel-

depended  on
presents toi
furnish- her
new home,
When she had
recelverd duo-
plicate which were not initialed she
hastened to the place {roin which they
Lad been purchased und picked out
other articles of beauty and of house-
hold necessity.

Her friends had really heen remark-
ably kind. 8he had been surprised
to find how reudy the shops hnd been
about taking back gifts and substitnt-
Ing with others, or Iln engraving pres-
entz which had not already heen en-
graved. Only one had charged for |
engraving—the gift had been purchased
at “wholesale rate” and so engraving
whs not included.

Altogether from the point of view
of prosents as well ps from the point
of view of a mate she had done re-
markably well. This would enable
themn to make a very good appearance
In their home without having to draw
from the none too plentiful savings.

She viewed overything over agnin
one evening, presents and those which
were exchanges. There was Just one
thing among them that was not oec-
essary and not partlentarly pretty, It
was o pravy-dizh.  She knew ' of no
narticular use to which she could put
it—she had one of the kind she really
liked.

She eonld not exchange It
a monogram In the center.

“T kKnow what T'I1 do with it she
snfd to her hushand,  “T'I give It to
Molly Stevens for a Christmas pres-
ent. She hag been so good to us and |
Td ke to show her how much I
appreclate It

“You know she 18 going to get mar-
ried in the spring—that ls—ber en-

It had

gagement 19 all but announced,
“Dion't you think it would be a good
iden? She was so helpful about my
weadding and she haa told me, quite
confidentinlly, that the wedding will.
be in the spring. :
“Tt would he n

“I"E Give [t to Molly Stevens for &
Christmas Present.”
something for Christmas that she

eould haove for her new home.

“Wa' really ean't afford fo buy |
another thing just now and that will
do heaulifully.” -

“But the monogram?®* her husband
Inquired.

“(h, that ean be taken off you .
know, and anotber one put there fn ]
its place. .1 heard some one ordering |

come. She had |

“hride to him,

that to be done In cne of the silver ' .
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Tt pictured halo o'er tl';_r_""ﬁautnw’n b -

No shiepherd saw, no twisdom’s men heleld;
‘Tis but a Tanry, nmningly heapread
$iy Iouing aef, that ﬂm_n iz plory apelled.

et no mere Dle fancy anreoled

ithy peare the Child horn ta this troubled sphere,
fMore than the myrel, and frankinrenge, und gold
Che painter in liis oigion pichured here:

HHor this smull peace must euer greater grom '~

F

endid ldea,” her
il hesrtily agreed,
“T'li go down-town and attend to {t

TOTOOTTHW, I haven't ‘much  time.
Christmas I8 nimost here

“tnir - first  Chrlstomnes,”  said  the
vonng hushand ss he clasped . his

“Our first Christmas,” she  mbr-
mured.

The next evenlng he asked her if
she had arranged about sending the
gravy dish to Molly Stevena,

“T pouldn’t send 11" she sald,

“Why not? he guerfed,

“Paeanse of the mopogram In the
eenter.” she gald. :

“But you told me that that could
he eraged by the sliversmiths and a
new . monozram placed  there”  her
hashand persisted. [ y
YT know T did” the young bride

Tl all the world shall bend heneath it bom,

answered, “but you see they ioid me

today at the shop that 1t would be

possible to do 1t were it not for the

fact thet it had been done o often tor

thig gravy digh that they wouldn’t®

dare take a chaore with it agaln.

They'd not be ahle to avold horlng A

hole thiz time! It has heen glven

awny once toe often for me to put to i

any use” she sighed sadly. g
“And I shall fust send Molly a :

Christmas card. After all ghe didno

more than any one else!”

Celery and Banana Salad.

Cut the bleached portions of crisped
celery into half-Inch lengths, Mix with
it an egual quantlity of diced banana.
Arrange in =mall mounds in lettuce
enps, dress with mayonnaise and gar-
nish with English walnut meats, or,
if novelty 15 desired, serve ln banana
rases, ; ]




