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, A Santa Clause ? |
- Of Course There Is!

15

DELICIOUS . . .
PIES . — CHICKEN PATTIES
CHRISTMAS CAKES -

L o  SPECIAL — Wednesday and Saturday
ORI . - < N TR ST Doughnats — Cream Goods — Meat Pies
B % Aocile Webb Pearson 9 | The Sunday School will hold their
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AM a happy little tree. I stand

— 8 —heside -the-front entrance of a
white cottage on a quiet street:

.- Pach Christmas time I bloom out
" - in beautiful colored lights, and all

who pass share.my heauty _*and‘-ﬂ: -~ - : ; ' '
catch something of the joy of Christ- = - |
mag, e . J1 .

. But I was not nl'wnya'huppy like' e R e
. SUMMER SUNSETS
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“I want a. box of powder for my
sister, please,” sald the angel chlild, |
“The kind that goes pf with
bang?" asked the jolly old chemist.
“No, clever, the 'kind thalt goes on
with a pufl” : .
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this. Once I lived in a great forest,
. surrounded by trees so tall I could
. only catch a glimpse of the blue sky -

' above me, and I felt very small and [ 7} : ,
lonely. "I, too, wanted to be tall; to : i o il : ; ek

' lock out on the big world like the ‘ ’ '
Cold Turkey

others and feel the sun shining

through my branches. 1, would k:
Deserves Conserve
By Frances Lee Barton

stretch out my limbs as far as I

could, and send my roots-deeper in-
HEN the remalns of the once
noblas turkey appear on ths

to the earth, but my progress was
so slow 1 grew discouraged.
dinner table the day after Christ-
- mas, it's just &

Omne day I saw a man and a boy
coming through the forest. The man -
] g . How the late Jacob A. Riis, of New ork, explained it
well to have & to a little Friend
cullnary surprise

carried something over his shoulder
up your sleeve. Nr} SANTA CLAUS? Yes, my lttle man, there 1s a
be
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—S8end the Herald as a Christmas
Gift to your friends. A gift that will]
last for 52 weeks,

L™

and they seemed to be looking

for something. Then the boy saw

me and cried: *‘Look, father, there F'm; “hlllﬂ _:;‘-:m _' Santas Claus, thank God! The world would Indeed
tﬂdﬂﬁndzﬁ i poor without one. It is true that he coes not always
Eoot, - wear a white beard and drive a reindeer te

is just the tree we want.”” He ran
over to me and fairly hugged me in wiil
;gp“::‘n E:;t act- ways, you kmow — but what does it matter.
O Clous with the big, loving Christmas heart, for all that]

his eagerness, The man looked me
over. “‘'Fine,' he said. But when
:‘:! fﬂ d}:;leﬂ Santa Claus with the kind thoughts for everyone that

he began digging with the thing he
had carried on his shoulder I be-
gan to tremble. T felt my roots
snap one by one and soon 1 lay a
tumbled heap on the ground. Life
seemed over for me.

Next I was tied to a funny looking
thing on wheels, that sputtered and
growled when the mean and boy
climbed in and we started off down
a twisty little road that wound
through the forest, then out on a
big shining highway until we came
40 a wide driveway that led through
a sloping lawn to a white cottage.

Here I was untied and put into a
large earthen jar filled with sand
and carried into the house, and set
in & corner of a big room beside a
sunny window. ©Oh, the joy of hav-
ing the sun on my branches. 1 be-
gan to feel less scared and to look
about me.

In a big mirror opposite 1 could
watch the man as he fastened me
upright. Then he put a string of

cranberry sauce flanking the tur- make children and grown-up people beam with hapniness
key, why not introduce cranberries all day Jong. \

in the form of & conserve? This P :

nserve I8 20 easy all I tell you a sécret which I did not learn
mﬂd > i!h!:t mnm ::E&dw L]:E al the post-office, but it 15 true’ all the same—of how you
iy ¥ can always be sure your letters go to him straight by the

bottl fratt pectin. Yon'll get
.huu:du glagnes from nn?: A fl;,', chimney route. It is this: Bend along with them a friendly

poun frul ough : 2 hed
t — COnAATYE thought for the boy you don’t like; for Jack 'who punc
tul:ft.r:: right ht‘:tha New Year. you, or Jim who was mean 1o you. The meaner he was
the harder do you resolve
Cranberry Conasria ared a grudge. That is the stamp for the letter to Santa Claus.
tr:l? EEET;:;:P{% m:_b'!']“p]rzﬁw. Nobody can stop it. not even a cross-draught in the chim-

bottls frult pectin; 1 cup ney, when it has that on.

chopped seeded raisins. Recause—don't you know, Banta Claus is the spirit
To prepare Truilt, add 4 cups of Christinas; and ever and' éver 50 many years ago when
N e e o & boll, caver the dear liule Baby was bor after whom we cell Choile

& L i y mas, and was cradied In manager ou e 8
and simmer 10 minutes. A%‘g": because there was not room in the inn, that Spirit came
gﬂlpcgg;pg;m;mﬁﬂgﬁ,’;n; into the world to soften the hearts of men and make them
E‘Iauura sugar and preparod fruit lmﬁ-l tuI:: &nnﬁn gw‘t ?r::, mt?r‘;d is gtrhi_n mmﬂﬂmﬂﬂ; : Jﬁ
into large Kettle, filling up last cop Sp is Y. nt le 2t 'IJ.IFEI 5 sng o
with water if necessary. Mix well out. ‘Then the rest dﬂﬂﬁﬂﬁt ma Ei::h i :ima.] £ ﬁ
and bring to a full rolling beil over white beard off at the Sunday ool festival an g:_?:
hottest fire. Stir constantly betore in his bearskin coat. These are only his disgulses. e
and ¢ while boillng. Boll bard 1 steps of the real SBanta .Claus yoli can trace all through
minate, Remove from fire and stir the world as you have done here with me, and when you
' , stand in the last of his tracks you will find the blessed

Slihouettes against tha gunset maks striking :nlp-ﬁut-.

UMMER'S gorgeous sunsets are | cases, a more striking result will be
splendid snapshot material, and | obtained if you place a color fiter
sunsét plctures are easy to take, | Over the camers lena. The flter
whether you have a slmple box cam- brightens its own colors, and dark-
era or a high-grade folding camersa | ens its opposite or complementary
with uvitra-fast lens. colors, When in doubt, shoot ome
Charming silhouettes of persons plcture with the flter and ons with-
can be made with the sunset as & out. A good sunaet s worth an extra
background, and sunset shols acrozs shot or two. _
a lake or stream, with reflections, Either chrome type or panchro-
are remarkably beautiful The effect matic film is excellent for sunset

s e ey e e it o th e e

in fruit pectin. Skim. pLar nuick-

of a sunset 18 heightened by a good pictures. Short exposures are desir- ly. Paraffin hot jam ot once. Makes

foreground, such as a “frama” of
tress or overhanging leafy branches.
In the conntry, try shooting the sun-
sat with a plece of farm machinery
allhouetted agalnst it. A plowing
scene, with straining horses silhou-
etted against the suneset sky, makes
a succeaaful snapshot

One of the most impoertant points,
in plcturing sunsets, is to obtaln a
atrong, vigorous cloud effect. Good

able, in order to subdue detail in the
foreground. If yours is a box camera
which has a cholce of lens openlogs,
nse the smaller opening. With rapid-
lens cameras, try an axposure of .16
at 1750 or 1/100 second. If the sunael
js quite bright, and yon are shooting
peroas water, you may use an open-
ing as small as .22,

Watch the sonsets—keep ¥your
camera loaded—ready for action—

about 12 glasses (¢ fluld ounces
each).

3abe of Bethlehem smiling a welcome o you, For then
you will be home. .

clouds are often better than a riot and you will add many a charming
of brilliant color, at least for black- snapshot to your collection,
and-white plcture purposes, In many | 199 John van Guilder,
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Two Little Faces Pressed Against
the Window Pane.

lights from my top to my toe,
whistling softly as he worked. Then
I heard a door open and a rush of
feet—a little boy and a girl dashed |
““into the reom Trying: “Mammaj-
come quick, and see our Christmas
tree.”” They clapped their hands_
and danced about me. Soon the
mother came with a box filled with
shining lovely things and my plain
w.. "® green -dress was covered with
sparkling jewels. [ hardly dared
look in the mirror for [ remem-
bered I was only a humble {ree
after all, and what 1 saw could not
be me at all; but the great silver
star on my topmost branch made
me feel very happy. [ seemed to
draw courage from just looking at

Carrots

ft. | POUNDS
After a time 1 was left to myself. . 4 Washed
1 was glad, as 1 needed to rest up Delicious
a hit and get used to my strange
surroundings. It grew dark outsid¥
and snow was falling; but inside
my star shone and a quiet peace
CAMme over me.

Then once more the doors opened
and a merry group of people came
in. This time there were Father
and Grandfather and Grandmotner,
too: and Mother leading the little
boy and girl. Everyone was saying
how lovely I was; but [ did not want
them to lock at me. I wanted them s
to see two littie faces oulside 4 )
pressed against the window pane. |
The boy saw them first. “‘Look,
Daddy, Mamma!'' he shouted and
pointed to the window. '‘There are
two children out there. Bring them
in, Daddy; give them some nf our

Christmas.” And the little girl LEttuce

clapped her hands and cried: “Oh, Large bunches _
do, Daddy, it's cold out there!™ - 2 LEAF C l

and’
When they were brought in look- Fresh crisp
' lng rather scared, but glad, T was

so happy I almost shook my baubles : - & ®q - Marsh seedloss
off. Then Mother made music onh || l.a “l Medium large C
a big box with shining keys and _ : Deliclons flavor |

everyone sang Christmas carols.
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e shects and the Star that led Mushrooms, First Grade Batter, Priced to Save

to the Christ Child. Then a jolly
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man with a red coat and a pack on e ) i . AN S 4 ‘ X ' : 16-02. X . O
his back gave everyone presents, R ! : , Q\ HE[NIZ SGUP 2 “Hins ‘ 4
including the little strangers. There |} : : il <R i R} N : .

were candieg and nuts, plenty for {| . N . : n ' : - ' - . =T
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CARROLL'S Limited —

all, 45d such a babble of happy i

. 1 felt the thrill of it myself
the big star glowed in sympe-




