“Of course,” mother was saying,
“l shall keep the skirt near at
hand in case the door bell rings
or something. But I can't see the

sense of you young things capering
around in nice cool shorts while

the older generation swelters.”
“Why, mother, I'm all for it.™ I
hesi‘ated. “But Father . . |
“Oh, Father. Of course he'd |
never consent. So I won't ask him.
I'll just go ahead and get one . . .|
and what ecan he do about it?™ |
Mother had something there, all
right Father is set in his ways,
but mother usually comes out

ahead.
just sit down and make out |

a list. My memory is :nmethin‘ir

awful, lately. I believe I'd forget
my head if it wasn't fast:ned on.”

As we walked down the street |
was proud of my mother, in her
immaculate costume of pale green |
and white with white hat and shear
gloves. “Don’t you think it’s toe
warm to wear gloves and hat,
mother?”

“Why, Mertie, I always wear
hat and gloves on the street. I’d
feel undreased without them.”

We headed for the biggest store
in tu‘rn.‘With all the resolution of
a one-track mind, mo’' her made for
the play suit department, and I
glimpsed Kay, an old crony of
mine, in her bookkeeping cage,
catching up on back work. She

beckoned to me and I went over'

for a chat,

Mother said afterward that the
saleslady was determined she
would try on the suits for size.
Moth r locked at her. “I'll just try
the skirts—that will be sufficient.”

The first skirt had broad pink

and purple stripes. The eclerk
draped it around mother, who
shook her head. Then there was a
red and whit: polka dot. That
wasn’t right, either. Finally a blue
an gold combination was brought
out. Not bad.
At precisely that moment moth-
er remembered that she hadn’t left
the k-y to the door under the mat
for father. “What a memory ™ she
ejaculated. “I'’s a charge,” she
told the saleslady, and was off like
a'shot to find me.

“We'll have to hurry,” she told
m2, all a-jitter. “You know how
Father is™

I knew. Away we went on the
double. ;

“Mertie,” mother said, between
pants, “maybe you're right about
hat and gloves this warm nigh'.
Pople we meet seem to be much
amused. As if,” she added indig-
nantly, “one couldn't wear what
she likes without people ETinning
_ like a Chessy cat . . .But they don"t
seem to be Jlooking at my hat
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tioned. “We'll get arrested for dis-
turbing th- ‘peace!

At that moment we heard a
gruff “What's going on back
there?” and around the signboard
peered the ruddy face of Officer
Flannigan, a one-time next-door
neighbor of ours.

“What the . . . why, Miz’ Meech-
am . ..what the . . . I say . ..
HOW COME?™

Suddenly Mother’s mood

| changed from lively to severe.

“Now look here, Mickey Flan-
nigan—that’s enough out of you!
Don™t you go ‘how-coming’ me!
Many’s the time I've smacked you
good, and you're not too old . . ™

Again | tried to shush mother.
It didn’t seem too wise to talk
that way to an arm of the law,
tfﬂiifldidmetumkemudpiu
with him. “It's all right, Mickey
—it’s just that Mother’s baen try-
ing on playsuits—the only trouble
is that she forgot to take them
off. She’s a bit on the absent-
minded side, you know. Then we
discovered the situation and [
pulled her back here to undrape
her .
all charged to our account.”

Everybody except myself ap-
pﬂredtubefruhuutnf-urda.
so I went on:

“And—isn"t it scru-u-umptions?
—This way we'll have a play suit
for every member of the family—
including Father!”

Twenty-Seventh

The annual Holly Hop, spon-
sored . by the Ravinia- Woman’s
Club, will be held Saturday eve-
ning Dec:mber 27th at the Ra-
vinia Village House. Fletcher
Butlér and his orchestra will pro-
vide music for dancing from 9:30
until 12:30. All young people of
high school or college age are in-
vit'd to attend.

Mr. J. A. Nelson, chairman, and
Mrs L S. Rigges, co-chairman, will
meet with the Holly Hop commit-
ee next Tu to complete ar-
rangem:>nts for the party. They
announce that tickets may be pro-
cured from any of the committee
members which list includes Mes-

MOVIE PROGRAMS
(Clip for reference)
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Mrs. Myles Dressler, past presi-
dent of the Club was appointed
Chairman of the Scholarship Com-

Assisting Mrs. George Hinn, as
hostesses at Wednesday's meeting,
were Mrs. Edward Christenson and
Mrs. Paul Downing. Pouring at
the atiractive tea table were Mrs.
Platt and Mrs. Ehle.

Red stockings stuffed full of
Chistmas surprises and goodies
will say “Merry Christmas and a
Happy Néw Year™ fo fifty mem-
bers of the “Over Seventy Chub”
down at Northwestern Settl ment
House in the heart of Chicago on
Christmas morning. Several years
ago the Highland Park Branch of
Northwestern Settlement aband-
oned th: tradition of filling Christ-
mas stockings for the Settlement

& hard problem in finance, so Mrs
Kenneth Anderson, Mrs. Horace
Vaile and Mrs. Earl Wallis, com-
mittee in charge of shopping —
have enlisted the help of every

| member. Astonishing articles,—

new or as good as new—have bhecn
donated, and the stockings this

" | year are going to be very surpris-

mittee:, which will help talented |

- | ing and different.

| On Decembter 3rd, at one
| o'clock, m>mbers will gather for
| luneh at the home of Mrs. Herman
| Zischke, president, which will be

f|followed by stocking filling. Mrs.

iFunri.n Knight, Mrs. G. D, Stone
\and Mrs. Horace Vaile are assist-

the ing hostesses. Every member will

| bring discarded jewelry to the
imﬂling for increasing the stock
(in the jewelry section at the Thrift
Shop across from the postoffice on
| Sheridan Road which operates as

fit enterprise supporting
worthy charities in Lake County
and Chicago.

.Mnﬂu: Family
Thriving In
Colorado Climate

A letter recently recejwsd from
the George “X" Scheue npflugs
of Manitou Springs, Colo., states,
in part:

“We are located on the side of a
mountain at Cascade, Colorado,
Just off Highway No. 24, where
the road up to Pike's Peak begins.
Our altitude is 7600 feet, which is
scme 7000 fe:t higher than High-
land Park’s altitude. The days are
usually sunny, and even'if it does
snow, which it has for the past
month, the sun usually evaporates
the snow very quickly. For the
past month th> average noon temp-
vrature has been around 50 de-
1EI‘L‘E5. We have spent much time

exploring country and several
weeks ago were snowed in at
Ouray, Cole., while on a week-end
trip to Mesa Verde National Park.

“There has been a great im-
provement in the health of our
whole family and we must say that
the high and dry altitude has done
a lot for us

“Every Monday finds us driving
down Ute Pass to Manitou Springs
to see if the Press has arrived in
the mail. It means a great deal to
us to keep in touch with the se-
tivities of our Highland Park
friends. We should be pleased to
have you remember us to our
Highland Park friends, and should
they find occasion to come this
way, havz them call upon us. We
live one quarter mile beyond the
Easthome Hotel in" Cascade.”

We join with all their Highland
Park friends in wishing the Scheu-
chenpflugs the best of everything
(their address, by the way, is Box
985, Manitou Springs, Colo.) and
congratulate them upon making
their home in one of the most
beautiful spots we have ever seen.

Highwood Teen-agers gave a
Thanksgiving dance at the High-
wood Community center on Wed-
nesday, November 26,

are a most welcome gify at
Christmas from loved omes.

+ We offer fine, hand painted
miniatures, large colored pic-
tures, and photo sketches,

Pictures taken and finished
in our own sudio by skilled
craftsmen. Satisfaction guaran-
teed.

SEVERI

Photographer
H.P. 5128

571 Central Ave.

BOWMAN MILK
whale milk . ;. 10 times tested
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been looking into the beginnings of some of
our Christmas carols. We kept finding scraps of
information new to us. Matter of fact, the origin
of the term “carol” itself was a surprise to us
—up until our research, we thought the term
applied only to Yuletide songs. We found that
the old carols were sung and danced in many
different ways, both indoors and out. We came
l&ﬁlmold,oldﬁ:l&mqof&rimn 1012
~ A.D. which tells of some young people’s cavort-
ings in a churchyard and the consequences there-
from. We learned that things like customs and
geography affected the source of carols and that
the strange combination of rats and a blizzard
gave us our most popular carol. We found out
that a certain English king was “versed in

songmaking.” We read about one hymawriter

B

Fi[le:l with the Christmas

.

spirit, we've

z

who put the “Man Who Came to Dinner” to
shame. We felt pretty set up when we discovered
how many Christmas hymns are of American
origin. We call our story CHRISTMAS CAROL
NARRATIVES which is illustrated by Mister

McKee (who, incidentally, kept hounding us
uﬂl“hduﬁdﬂuqﬂ;ind"ﬁlqitm"-)




