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»BY uamm M. SCOTT.

A Flum Pudding Party! Mrnl
want to start. it this minote 7.But gince
guestt do addte a party it might be
a guoed thing te invitu some.’ This

little verse on brown wrapping paper .

could be used for the invitation:

The Plam Pudding Fairy will be in
town,

Thursday, four Nours past uumlner

If yvou would sec this jolly sprite

Pon't forget to come that night.

Nage—— "“Dite— "+ Place——

Then fold the paper. Bnd tie it up,
in a four-inch uguar' of white cotton
to represent g puddipg bhg.

Bare br {ew can soon be :hﬂ-ngﬁd
Into stgar plum trees,
sticks of candy,
strings of raisine, and pieces of cin-
namon bark on them ¥nd watch the |
transformation, _Narrow strips of
bright-colored paper could take the
plage of leaves, and you.might pin
«ome cut-out birds on the curtains and

Just - hang

draperies and hany some from the|

rhandelier.

If you prefer, you might invite the

guest= as early as six or seven and

serve the refreshments as the evening |

v, and then, follow with the pro-
gramn. As & sipper party vou might
serve a more. aghstantial menu. But
In either case serving at seven, pre-
ceding the p m, or at ten, follow-
ing it, the eefemony of the fairy and
her pudding ean be Made especially
delightful and entertalning.

The sugpested decorations are nct
hard to obtain or to  arrange, and
should enable the hostess to give a
different kind of Christmas party
that wil! be quite as enjoyable as the

time-honored kind with a Christmas |

tree and a Santa Clauos.

MEMN"I.
Cheeso Sandwiches

Meat or Peanut-Butter Sandwiches|
Pick .vs Olives
Plum Pudding
Coffee

If supper |s served at seven you
might add a salad or a hot vegetable
like baked beans, esealioped corn or
potatoes, or something even moTe
elaborate Here'n the recipe for
Fl.'llfl'h IJ um I’ud'-hm.',' ‘fﬂl" '.l"l:

One pound seeded raisins, 1 pound
eurrants, 1 pound dieed suet, 1 pound
pranulated sagar, 1% loaves brend-
erumba, % pint mtlk (emough to mois-

ten and “bind™), 4 ounces grated
r-rul oo pP-P ? punces grated lemon
peel, 1 plm etfted white flour (enough
to “bind”). 2 ounces chopped figs, 3

temnapoon (heap-
1 teaspoon
1 tublespoon

eges (well beaten), 1
ing) ground cinnamon,
(leval) ground cloves,
TAani..a axtraet.

Mix Ingredientas well; mould into,
round shape. H
of new muslin (unhleachad) ten min-
utesa, wring out, spread on table; sift
flour 1-16 inch deop and 14 inches in
diameter in centre of cloth; deposit
l'!|1ﬂn1 1: H*II'['. T up e f_.;'"t of cloth HL‘:‘*".".
ly and evenly (allowing for pudding
gwe ling a little) and tie with % -inch-
wide strip of muslin in a slipknot.
Put in deep pot of boiling water, and
boil for four hours brakly w0 COV-
ered with water ali the t||| o,  An old
plate in bottom of the pot will prevent
pudding from sticking to bottom of
h.f‘

RECIFE FOR BAULCE.

2% pints milk,
tabl i poons gifted white
| heaping tablespoon grated
coeon (or chocolate), 1 sunce grated
rystallized pinger, 1 tablespoon van-
il'm extract, sugar (to suit taste).

Bring milk in savcepan almost to
boll: add butter and slowly stir in
thickening (which has been mixed .
with cocon); add ginger amd sugar.
Bring just to boil a moment:; remove
and add vanilla.

 Note—To re-heat whole pudding,
hoil 1% hours.)

'wo ounced butter,

heaping

:_'_'.". )

CONTEST OV SPICES.

A good way to “break the ice” at
this party would be to hoid a “Con-
test of Spices” first. Appoint a judge
to keep the score. He sits at a takle
a whichh are arranged six or more
nunmbored envelopes each eontlining a
.]11‘?--r+~t,' spice. The players are pro-

ibed with paper and pencil, each

aper having a column of sumbers
corvesponding to those  on the en-
elopea.  The player writes his namey
n his paper, approaches the table
sme!ls (but may not see) mhrtnwll

MUTT AND JEFF— By Bud Figher.

~ A'PLUM PUDDING mmr o

lollypops, cookies, |

I , plums, cinnamop, jumbles, eluwl.

(] § |
wing bolled % vard

 orange peel,

' dressed In 2 light brown costume to |
' which are =sewed raisins, candy, and

LN

= g—

1y

'l'lnnﬂm?wlﬁngh:.

The p um puddmg fll!'}'!- a beau-
i queen *

“h.-.r rossé<ses the magic key
O the wondrous land of cookies
' “ and cakes

v Where sugar plums grow on a
tree. :

. This wonderful land. ]uat out nf
our reach
]' ‘s  Has trees that ‘are very handy;
They all sre covered with cinna-.
mon bark .
And twigs that are “made of
candy. »

Tht- toadstools are jumhle:n. the
springs, root beer;
Flower cookies are found with

o

enze,

| While *-!q1ILI'I'i‘]“'l and birds are fﬂ.t
litt'e cakes,

I'. And jellies coze out of the trees,

: In the very midst of this wondrous
grove,

On & stzlk that's not very tall,
There pgrows the plum pudding
spicy and sweet,
| The best and the grandest of alls

| — —
ope in rotation, and writes his guess|
on his paper. When all have one this, |
the judge collects the papers and
awanrds a prize of an apple stuck full
of cloves to the player l'mwrlg' the
kecnest nose. No player is nlluwed!
more than three minutes b examine
the envelopes.
PLUM PUDDING SPELLING BEE.

This list of words is suggested:

Pudding, sugar, candy, jellies, anuce,
granulnted, bark, spices, ingredienta,
|nutnﬂ. erystalliized, gifted, cloth,
nt:.n,g, raisins, mold, ilmlnl‘t., milk,
| lemon, butter, pound, stir, level, grat-
I-.A.l loaves, quart, extract, H-Bd‘ﬂd bat-

HWE-Ht-I.ﬂ. ginger, flour, diced, mushn,

' gift, currants; uIip-krmt, suet, orange,

vanilla, eggs, shape, heaping, boiling, |
beaten, crumbs, smooth, flavoring,
thickening, teaspoonful, dromedary
dates, tablespoonful.

THE FLUTTERING RIBBON.

Players in this game are arranged
in & Une according to size, the largest
oi one end and the smailest on the'
other. Each player stands with his
hands -on the shoulders of the person |
fif front of him. At a ﬂig'nu.l the game |
begins, the largest piayer tries to |
catch the smallest one and the others
attempt to prevent it by tmutmg,:
colling and turning about. The line|

| must not be broken.

The antics caused by keeping l'.lrn
ends apart furnish no end of excite-|
ment and fun. When the smallest
player is caught the game may be re-
versed, the largest player being pur-]
«ued this time. ‘

When the game is over, place a
small table in the centre of the room
and then bring in what appears to be |
a pudding. But instead of savory,
steam, red and ‘greem ribbons come '
from the top. Fastened to the rib-|
bons are little packnges, two of which, |
one red and one green, contain a few |
raisins, two others a cuba of sugar.
You might fill the rest with nutmegs, |
figs, hard candies, cur-|
rants, nuts, or litt'e cookies, but there |
must be a red to mateh each green.

Give each girl a red ribbon and the
groen ones to the boys, and as the

large pudding is untied the.guests pull | -
| pently.

The little packages are open-
vd then, and the matching contents de-
cide who are supper partners,

Serve the sandwiches, salads, and
coffee, or whatever you decide upon,
for the first course. And now is the
time for the fairy. Your little sister
' will enjoy impersonating her. To her-
ald her coming, “The Plum Pudding
Fairy” is read aloud. The fairy is

sma!l cookies. She carries a wand
with & sma!l pudding tmg on the emd.
Az soon as the poem is {inished ther
fairy comea in and bows to.the r:tmpi
pany. Then she waves hér wand over |
the table, and two of her attendants
appear., (Ipe earvies the pudding, thp
other the sauce. They place them, | |,
'bow, gnd disappear. Then the fairy |
bows and mo2s vut, and the puests find l
that fairy'and puddings are as goo Wt
as_they'g ﬂr!lmllll ey wnphi L.
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N THE BARBER'S
AND  HeTSHAVED MY

HAD BAD Luck! nu;-
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EVER SnceE A week AGOo
WHEN T WEMV To-SLeeP
cHAIR

WHISKERS oF € Y've 37

WHEN T LET paY
(HtSHEE!. ATART 1O q-l-m:
Tiley Look €1

AS LONG AS .
Il spavine =
i} mE TO _
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HavE A 1Be

, And bmﬂ:ﬁ- blithe Lhrlstml back

I Nor faied old Scotland (e produce,
» At such high tide, her savoury goose.
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and wide as a put long before'he won

fame as a noveiist. The fo.lowing

lines are taken from “Marmion™:

xp on more wood! the wind is chﬂl

it let it whistle ag’ it will,

We'll keep our Christmas merry still

Each age has deemed the new-born

| year g

The fittest time for festal cheer,

And well our Christian sires of old,

Leved when the year its course had
rolled, ).

L .#1“
' With all its hospitable trniq
Forth to the wood did rr.j-nwn go.

' To gather in the mist.
Then opened wide the blnl*ﬁ"lﬂ: hﬂ.ﬂ

To vassal tenant, serf, n,nd all;

Power 'aid his rod of rule .aside

And Ceremony. doffed his pride

' Phe fire, with well-dried logs supph&d._

 Went roaring up the chimney

| The hure hall table's oaken face,

. Serubbed till it shone the day to grace,

| Bore then upon its massive board

' No mark to part the '-li'l..llr{" and lord.

There the huge sirloin reeked; hard by |

Plum purnd;,e stood, and Christmas |
pie;

England was merry Engiand, when
Old Christmas brought his sports

Again.

'"Twas Christmas broached fhe mer-
riest tale;

'Twas Christmas hroached the might-
‘iest ale;

'Twas Christmas toid the. merriest

Ll.l- -
A Christmas gambol oft could cheer
The poor man’s heart through half
the year.
_.+.— -
MY GIFTS.
My gifts d4re made with my fingers,
For my dollars are too few:
And so I'm going to stamping, sewing
For you and you and you.

My gifts are made with my fingers,’

In the old-time women's art:
My gifts are made mth my fingers,

And with my heart.

—Mary Carolyn Davies.
P —

In addition to measurements and
fingerprints of ecriminals, phone-
graphic records of their voices can

| now be taken without their knowledge. | ggk ey =
——e — - _L-i—m_. . -

im: gee thee lie! .
anlr !lumltﬂ llm

The silent nm‘s go bp;

. Det in thy dark gteeet shineth

The everlastingd ight;
| hopes and fears of all the pearr’.
.h%iammthf:fmmt. ”

e e e ——

(!B Htﬂl Mlml ﬂ Bethiehem, t* e

-i- =
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There Il a Rmm.
The little King has come, has come}
llost thou a guest rcom fn'thy home?
Send Him not foxth with heéasts to lie,
! Seest thou? His whir shines in the sky;

Weicome Emmanuel : ne'er départ
There is'a room wit.hin my heart

 Watching their sheep on distants hill,
Angeli¢ strainz the shepherds thrill,
Joyful they huste to see the Child,
The promised Saviour, undefiled.
- So would I hasten, giud to greet

And kneel O Christ-child, at Thy |

' feat,
L
Alas! O World, turn not away »
Thy Sacred Guest, this natal day,
Too oft in ignorance and sin
Have nations turned Him from the
inn,
But from me, Savipour, ne'er depart,
. Dwell in the room within my heart.
—Emma Watt Easton,

Eﬁttlnq Hnﬂr. .
Ml'rBlI!'— R.'l’- ]I never saw
Johnay so inddsizjous befows.”
Lady Bug—"Why, ‘don't you know
Christmas 1s mml;nﬂ*'

1ittle

' o —
The fgol" wonders; the wise man

STEAMER LOOKS LIK

gships Line, 8,000 tan hulk frui:ht-:r.

anee s she Hes docked a8t Toronto.

“Mapleton,”
The “Magpleton,”™

E' ARCTIC EXPLORER
Coated in lee from bow to stern, and from waterline to the tops of her
rigging &1 the end of her last lake trip for the scason, the Caunada Steam-

presems a frighd appear-
which s commanded

by Cantain Dan Cornett, left Wallaceburg with a cargo of 2,000 tons of sugor

for the'Dominion Sugar Cempeny, last
age thvough the ranidly closing Wella
on the lokes,
run that s normaly mads (A twhand-a-

Thursday, an:d hetwean foreing a pass-
nd Canal apd batthing with the waves

took  until t:ll.ul"ﬂ? after midnight . Menday, {o cmupl te n
The * i-'ln.plﬂt.{m.. is the iast §
but ene of the company $Mocts 1o lay ap Tor the winler, J

half days.

= I}T:!_..

&hnlp Chily nf’ﬂcrblmf
- Pescend to us, we pray;
’hst out our.gin, and mtn‘ in,

?&ehm-nutmhq
RETE The t&nﬁt&gﬂmu l]lﬂd‘
- O, mﬁt&utaﬁiﬁtmmuﬂ. .
eurmmml

GAES FOR THE CHILDRFN'S PAR'I'Y
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chrlﬁtnhs Cnmp-mjr is
 Stretch a sheet acToss a rway and
behind it place a barn lantern or elec-
tric light (do not use an oil Jamp).
Let a group of young folks dress in
various grotesque’ dmg'ulm. and ap
pear, one by one, behind the screen so0
{ that their shadows will be thrown
upon ft. The other gueésts then en-
Jdeavor to recofmize the “Christmas
company” by thelr shadows. WNoses
can be built “up”™ or “out” by means
of wax, in order.#o change the pro-
files; pl“trws will thange the slender
to stout: and it will be no easy prob-

various shadows.

Chrisfmas Presents can be made a
[J'Dlh game. The p]ayars it in a circle
and the leader asks a ‘player “What
did Santa Claus bring you?”

player may reply «(for example) °
uku'ele” and immediately pretend hn
is strumming one. In answer to the
same question, the next player may
mention “a vacuum cleaner” and ‘be-
gin to roll an imaginary cleaner. Who-
ever names a gift that can not be
pantomimed is “out.” - The leader goes
'round the circle until all are panto-
miming their presents in an absurd
manner. The question is again asked
the  ukulele player, who may then

“| answer’ “hair-brush” and try to brush

is hair and play the ukulele at the
same time. The questions continue
around the cirecle and it will not be
long until the game breaks up in a
gale of laughter,

For the Christmas Candy Box, cut
cardboard into oblongs the shape of
candy boxes and write on each the fol-
lowing rhiymes. Have penelis In readi-

lem to determine ﬂte identity of the

ANSWEers. L

1. "Tis in the muuth {0 this add a fall,
And now you hnm candy for chil-
dren so small,
2. Sometimes ‘tis foelish praise ('tis
true)
And sometimes it's sticky candy,
too, .
8. A word for nonsense vou'ill oft ex-
claim
And thus a favorite candy name.
4. Your Christmas-candy box may
hold
A meadow flower, bright as gold
b. The first a dairy product
'Tis always on the table,
The next, a people o'er the eca;
Now guess if you are abie!

Th._.. 6. Where they make money, o shining
and bright,
v And g0 as a candy it must be al
right.
7. The second is a color, the first, a
chilly season,

The whole, a candy old folks like, of
course “thefe is a reason!”
8. A French word meaning good,

4 ness and awurd & box of candy to the ' peanut brittle; 10, licorice,

e e ———— o ——

Just About.
“I want a shirt for IMile hmulhuu.rr,”i
gald tho child in the dry gooda store,
“What size,pmy dear? How old is |
vour bhrother?
“I don’t know "smetly. He's not very
olld. He just takes two steps an’ nen
he ialls down."

—

 THE GIFTS

- B.ar:l-; to the givers, could such rude-|

The little Jusus droppad the
- things
1’1‘119 place smelled sweet of fr.inl-
incerise and myrrh),

nJ:t\‘.*'en‘ln &z

to her.

And Mary prms"-d her dar! mz cloze |-

It seemed s0 very strange!

Jl.ll-u.' any other baby's were the rings,

| Of soft 'damp hair upon his tiny head,

t And yet—those Three, the
ramel—tnml

The Star that-did not change!

She hid the Magi gifts half tenderi:.r,

Half jealously, for Joseph in dis-
tress

Groaned of their splendor and their

uselessnoss
And would have proffered them

ness be,
But thgy were gone; the rested cam-
els sped
Busily eastward gow, apd rumor =aid
Not by Jerusa'em,

'The warning came, “To Egypt!” and
within
Her simple bund’e Mary stowed the |
grifts 7
(They scented it like ngpln-h!u.usum
drifts
In May), but Joseph frowned. 1

1#1 fear it is a nendleyHalf a sin,

T e———

stately |

Suppose you say it twice, I foft her breath like odorous wine
Alﬂ you 'i'u h"!‘t a fﬂ-ﬂd}' Fﬂ” soft upon my W ll»....il.l IS
That's al vty nice! She pledged her faith, and yet she
9. To make this good candy, two slips
; W"ﬂ you must take: l. Away from me, making no sign
The first is. & nut, the next “easy 5 winds that blow,
to break.”™ : Which way did summer go?
10. A a!'nugir “E:rd fn; *.':;Ihlp, .
A vowel, then a food, g ay did summer zo”
You'll have a candy that is black] “?:Et:.;:.;: 1:].;'“!! hi.ls, t -
~ But also very good. Pﬂﬂ-*'; '
Answers: 1, Gumdrop; 2, taffy; 3,] Her pwift feet beht your dreaming
fudge; 4, buttercup; b, butterscotch: ETass
6, mint; 7, wintergreen: 8, bonbon; 1,| That lies half shudowed, ha!l in ligh
(I clasped her close but yestoruiyl
— e 0 half-stiled brooks, you saw
When It Runs. N
“The r!in-i-l'lﬂnﬁ' say to turm the %-r::?;_ﬁud];j”:lhm” & mo?
handle clockwise., What does that —Florence J. Hadley
mean ?" — s
“How abswrd! [h-u‘t yoiu know the TREES.
way your ¢lack. ns BY LAURA BEDELL
‘ quh it Tuns dowp.” Only a clump of naked trees,
— e | Bturdy and strong 'gaitst the W
ter's breege, - W8 . &
Out where the snow lies thick
- h:p.
To cover the rovots in their Winte
slecp.

BY JEANNIE PENBLEION HALL.

To iade the beast,” iailh he,
things so rare.
When sha.l our Sonling peed that' in-
cense 3In
" BSaith she, ‘han He is erowned.”
Where were the gifts those three
sharp, crowded years
"Twixt wilderness and
Mayhap

“with

Calvary?

His mother kept them; sometimes |

wowd unwrap
The covering and hehold
The well-saved treasures through her
lonesome tears:
The u?:l.;ad censer, deftly svrought and
Worthy a prince, deligh
ihi&dp" _w? ghtsome to a

The myrrhythe yellow goid.
J

Where now? Were they caught heav-|
enward, glowing, hung,
As was the Holy Grail that none!
might see
. E:ﬁipt the knight of stainless pur.
ty?
No matter! Far away |
The winda of centuries the shards
have flung

' Of larger trophies, byt Yhes centuries

keep

| The Magi-thought, and while the Cae.
~ars shkeep

Our hearts n‘nlﬁﬂlbﬂ - i

- ——— - -

' (‘B'ub. AS MAN TD

2 -2 - WHISPER ~
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MAM —LISTEN' B21 -

umm
wnmua
HeRES. 5§

Year! GEEYEM, You. OUGHE. TO L i B
SC& JEFFL withHoul HIS nﬂgﬂ-‘ns AN

. HE LopkS LIKE A: comic fla g
wn“ ..l- - o I

ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO
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Herolam ﬂ'ewlrﬂrﬂ

Willtam W. Wilsom, of P

}'Bdthlll person . who ﬁrit 'I"I'i‘bul the Nw avarded” & Royal Hump

medal. On Augunst 100h I
gaved a ten-vear-old boy, |

I——-—-'--“‘- —

Growings Trees.

There should |m_{‘h:|.;t|...1
let themn stand
Decp rooted in the
the lawn;

80 may they polnt to Christ
above,
And bow belore the.-won
dawn.
Down a.l the sizing highw
world,
Confided 1o cach wind a
breeze,
Will come their hymn of
and jov

I-r

The mivhty choir
Christmas trees,
’ —AlIS0n

S A ——

Whidh way did summer go”

On a hill they stand straight
Like etehings traced ou.p |
- . sky.

On a clear, blue day,

In a warm July,

I looked for the trees

As T wardered by.

They found in April and

e _‘-

silk blouse or frock. Just pu
ammonia into a8 few sp
aleohol,

a flat paint brugh—the |

| in the 10-cent store, It wil]
remove every particle of rrur

Lemon juice o mindie
stalns from tan thoes*" Tt «
acc trn.p'mh I'r".i»~

Broi.ed saimon stoyl
I"I"‘l:"ul :r!'ilf'.i '|f"1 AR

sgnd with Russian
oOCoanutT pu idan

Tomaio llpqu e o
Purikighne potatoes, lma Le .

dlad an

YOUTH.
S In the tme of “our v
_m‘ﬁlﬂjf{

' ous and heslthy long lifc, wo
;ﬂm M;ﬂﬂ
e . oI

-n; L0

“ _After he

R

June,

The etchings traced on & pa
sky

Wore a thousand frill:
Juiy.

ty of ItiE:Tmrl to our houses, !
'h1. i !*1 :
ﬁﬂﬂ'llt ‘H'!'Itin probien: of e

qF f'lhﬂtl.-nfupd anid 'I"nn h pur persona!
*j ki"r‘. l'l'.ll‘"“ s0 that “'!ﬂ} __n'[u-'i'l.-“. a vigor

fer  mother :
and H‘I" i otbher men

from dArowning W the Tuy rive

Eratitu

“FOW T

Hrown

WHICH WAY DID EUMMEH GO?

e But F“-hf'dli} I called ]"-I" m

Hmr a sign the bare bourhs sb
Of the life conee: led henath the «

and |

1 saw them dance to a joyous 1

day

DID YOU EVER TRY?
Ammonia and alcohg' to xpons

i &

To clean the electric to: s

idr.od

Wé oive

=

tuke 2

."'.i- Tata
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