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Telephone Gll or 1934 Fairest of all the Gods! and unharmed. What could it mean?
Light from his forehead beamed, Loki determined to find out. Seo
Kunes were upon his tongue, changing his shape to that of a fair
' As on the warrior’s sword. and queenly woman, he hastened to
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All things in earth and air ! received her visitor graciously and
S Beund were by magic spell ! inquired whence she came. * From
Never to de him harm. | the plain. where the gods are making
arts o e \ or Even the planets and stones jat of Balder, without hurting
3 All save the Mistletoe, { hiwn,” replied the false guest.
The secred Mistletoe.” “Aye,” said Freyja, ‘“neither métal
Solicit your houd", m’m" for all m of —_— nor wood can hurt Balder, for 1 have
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vhich reappears every Christmas, was “All things.” replied Freyj .
{ s plie reyja, “except
Address tags and labels may be obtained at main a sacred plant as far back as the days one little: shrub that grows upon an
office. of the Persians, an object of worship | oak on the eastern side of Valhalla,
. A 2 g in Persia and India. it evokes mem-|and is called the Mistletoe. 1 thought
Special attention given to Christmas Day de- of the ancient Gauls, of thelit too young and too feeble to crave
d groves, and the Druids, whose| an oath from it.”
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oy e | Druids. the festival of the cutting of | as soon as she could. she flew to the
Bhlp e&rly to avoid the rush. ! the Mistletoe took place in the month | spot where grew the fatal parasote.
| of  March, on the sixth day of the | Then, resuming his proper shape, Loki
\ { moon.  The tenth of March at that!cut off the Mistletoe and hastened
If your consist of mon our { period was New Year's Day, and as| back to the plains of Asgard. He
b 4 B‘fﬁ ey, | the festival required the full light 0(‘ found the gods still at their singular
{ the moon, it was held as near New | amusement. The blind god Hodur,
Express Money Orders Are P.yable ThroughOUt l ] Year's Day as the moon would allow. l the god of brute strength, was standing
& The Druids claimed that the Gods | alone to one side. In the Norse mythol-
Canada, Newfoundland and the United States. loved the oak above all other trees.|ogy he signified Night, as Balder signi-
{ It was the tree of Thor, the Thunder- | fied Day.
ivr in Seandinavian mythology, of Ju- “Why dost thou not throw something
. | piter among the Greeks, of Perun, who | at Balder” asked Loki.
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i of the tree, and with 3 golden sickle | gyellers therein will  be destroyed by
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‘Hr_‘ stately oak was a circle of Druid { Loki, Only Odin, the All Father, will
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only yesterday Mary, the new gir, had | struggle with that vexatious example, | Santa Claus and see his wonderful pal- | are plainly equivalent to the Druidical | (por o lady his friends thought rather
Skinded hits fhet Seute Claus some- li\l_ln(:lr‘ Simon an aguostie? ace of i suth of the north pole, and | rame of the )h\ﬂhh»r. used by I‘hn_::] swift)
times forgot to come to boys that were | .. } '|‘, no, child. Where did you ever | phis beautiful workshops, and meet his | when he speaks of it as “All heal”| ynq when he gave it, the lady sniffed,
disghedient. To e sure there was & | S ¢ Of that big wor ) gentle wife, 1 am a bit afraid we would- | It played an important part in the (Even as you or I))
family rumor that his bachelor Uncle ! ., Oh, I heard the minister talkinz| p’t like to stay many days if the meals | life of the Gauls; a remnant of this
Simon, who was just about right in l;"‘"" agnosties and ynbelievers wh ' | only came once a week. But with Santa still seems to exist in France, for !h'"‘.()h. the judgment and taste and time
- . Aid “aod beliowe ih the whis | he was here the other day to get stuif it i mt: he is used to it by | peasant boys “8till use the expression| we waste
kered saint, but with the practical test | ;‘,"‘ that Christmas box for the heathen as lived way up there [ “An gui i'an neuf” as a New Year’s| Onp the gifts at Christmastide;
RS Bikier 50 near at hand the wise | 1 71\ il“fllll glad Uncle .\:v.non ain’t one | oyer since there were little boys in the eccting The ceremony of .dommt Which we give to the lady who isn’t
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lmmie was g | Claus 4 3 £ s « s . & 1 |
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by his question. He had given up his | “‘“l!.‘ was saying, after severe conten- | Claus that you will like when you know | of vears ago, just as we still find 2 And never be satisfied.)
table lectures on the theory and prac- | Paton of Mary’s coiffure: “Mary, I'm| her better. Her jovial smile and old- | similar custom observed in the Fast | i i
tice of domestic management long ago, | “Wr® i you could see yourseli you| fashioned ways seem to make one like | at New Year, showing us that the ! A fool there was, and he gave his
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establishment had reduced him finally | broke into smiles “I don't meed (o] we like to have him come to see us once | the Celtic bards, the I|a|_|wn of Seot- | fleck, , 3 X
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it takes a visit to an
hairdresser, and if it never hap
except on her days off it will not
be 30 bad.”

*No, especially as she hardly ever
‘oomes in until bedtime, except for these
trps. But you cant’ tell. Ii
to learn to build it up herself
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she were

and should r in it next week when

mw‘ is wife are here for din-
vo:: die of mortification. And

should wear it Chrisimas
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ide't have ’em much when she
either, did she?!”
above the average normal
do you know, the last big
looked a little crooked to
f then that she had
practicing on meking them her-
Mrs. Bixby was now at the hys-
balf-way post between irritation
amusement.
you tell her?!” suggested Mr.
y. “gently, yet firmly, “that there’s
limit to—"
“Yes, but it would probably be equiv-
elent to giving her motice. Shall [ do

Pant
Thus, as the result of his first venture
in usncstic suggestion in the last nine
years, Mrs. Bixby found the problem
&0 y put np to him. “I’d certainly
to see her go” he i
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small bundle she had been carrying.

world,
ing to

cares |
Christn

surely
Ang,

cooks

the nearest chair and had her hysterics
after all, and Christmas morning, when

admiration that children

surely a Dame Santa, else who is it that

is not a servant, for he hasn't an

fur coat and fur hat and his boots and
stockings? And who is it, tell me, that

wants a woollen cap, who is it that knits

get my chu-chu cars, for your dear little

friend, “Christmas Child.”

the presents were distributed, the = PO asiant
papier-mache cigar case, which was A New Malady.
'.“m"‘v; premnt  to lir. lHsh, Ruioe 4 It was Christmas Day, and the candy
found to have tangled around it a long | .. v
Aaie that wis aot 1s wife's lioin had been waiting-—oh, so patiently
b Bt Yohin D. Rui —for Many to finish her dinner. Much
Sb i it her baby wishes had she been
Dame Santa Claus. l. to swallow the "“.f" her
o A 5 nead. When her mother insisted on
No, ]_““' "f’l made a “‘”‘“k“-. Tt is | her finishing her ‘milk the small fage
Dame Santa Claus that 1 am going 10 | Jouked up in desperation as she lisped,
write .about. 2 “Mozzer, if 1 eat any more food 1 will
Don’t you think that she really de-|pe humpback in my stomach, like
serves just a little bit of the praise and grandpa!”- Llppinco(\:i.

over all the
at this time of the year, are giv-
Mr. Santa Claus? For there is

Only Two Realities.

Billy—So yer didn’t get nuthin’ but a
jackknife and a sled fer Christmas?

Tommy—Yes, dat’s all 1 got  worth
speakin’ of. Dere wuz a suit of clothes,
and an ocercoat, and a hat or twe, and
some underclothes, and a book of poems,
and some stockin’s and gloves, and some
collars and cuffs, and a few other things
like dat, not worth speakin’ of.—Men
and Women.

or him when he comes home on
1as morning, tired and cold?

a woman, Mrs. Santa Claus.
again, who is it that makes his

his meals and sweeps his house,

pe—
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lapse

good fortune, to keep off evil spirits. |

There are some customs which seem | exac
indefinitely  the

The Mistletoe,

survive almost

of centuries.
s all t

icsts were said to have sprung from ] A
e Magi, and all that belongs to a}

In the days of the|and

the Norsemen, bore the name of Bal-)

der the Ggod He was beloved alike |
of gods amd men. In him the Norse- ||
men honored all  that was beautiful,

elauent, wise and good. He was the |

spirit of activity, joy and light, with-§
out the brightness of his presence, As- |
gard. the abode of the gods, of Odin, |
of Thor, of Freyja, would have been dull }
and barren. Great trouble, l]mrdnre.l
fell on the gods in Valhalla, when‘

Balder one day informed them that
he had been visited by terrific dreams,
threatening him with deadly peril. It
scems that he did not possess the im-
| mortality which the Greeks attribut-
ed to their mythic civinities. There-
fore. the gods of Valhalla determined
to use al !their magic arts to preserve
to themselves and to men their favor-
ite deity. The mythology of ancient
Seandinavia included a principle or
of evil called Loki, whose chief
mar the
all  the
God of
re-

'N\\‘?l
aim was to do mischief and
happiness of the gods. Of
, Loki hated most the

Balder's mother, Freyja,

Light.
solved to extort an oath from all

created things that they would not
hurt him.  The goddess mother met
with a ready response from earth, air
fire., water, stones, diseases, beasts,
birds, insects and poisons, and from
trees and flowers. One thing alone
escaped her spells. There grew on

the eastern side of the Valhalla an
ancient oak. attached to which, root-
ed in its gnarled branches, she per-

ceived a tiny plant, a soft green, in
significant thing with pearly white
lerries. It seemed so powerless to do
harm, that she passed it by. Alas!;
from all ages come the warning. that|

nothing is insignificant. After thel
spell had been laid on all creatiom,
not to hurt Balder, the wods were

wont to test this immunity from harm,
by getting him to stand om the plains
of A-gard as a target at wa.sh they
huried darts and stomes, amd some
streck at him with swords and bha'tle
axes. The spell worked well; Balder
was ever unhurt, and it came to be
an homor  paid him. when his invul-
nerabilits was thus tested. One day
;h gods were assembled, when Loki,
overing near unseen. gazed uwpon
singular speetacle. He beheld &
sta in a
Valhal-

they will not harm him.”
“What!” exclmimed the guest, “have

false maiden as she heard these words,

means of the ultimate adjustment of

And the fool gave way to loud lament,

It was coming to know that she never

(Seeing at last she could never be

ted an oath from all things, that

hings swore to spare him”

secret joy thrilled through  the

hastening from Freyja's dwelling
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was spent,

cared lady |

|

and it wasn't |

And nobody where the

went,)
(Even as you or I.)

And it wasn’'t the loss,
the dross,
The reason that same fool cried;

was pleased

plea
And never be satisfied).
—Carolyn Wells, in December Smart
Set.

HEARD AT THE SHOw.

“My father is rich now, and it }
turned his head.” e

“How ldoes it affect him
ow he doesn’t spill soup on his
shirt bosom when he ells."p g
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YULETIDE IN SHETLAND.
Curious Customs in the Island Where

The Ponies Come From.

LThef:ﬁnl of Yule, as is well
known, dates back to prehistoric times,
when  men worshipped nature rather
than nature’s God. -

bright-haired Balder
sircle Xt the deitls of
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fies, literally, “wheel,” and the festivali
so called was held in honor of the sun
at the winter solstice-w heeling round to-
ward the equator. The return of the sun
formde an important period of the year
as being the beginning of renewed life in
uature, which only could be revived by
the light and warmth of the ascending
orh.

The course of the sun was observed
in al! things as far as possible. Every-
thing was turned from left to right—
the t was so turmed on the water,
the corn stacks so built in courst, the
mill so turned in grinding and the
wheel in spinning—in fact, everything
went with the sum, even the round of

inhabitants of the Iales
; = e B et ek

=

S8

vast multitade of “trows,” ér fairy folk,
who at t season were nofy only active,
but maliciously disposed, hl\ to be pro-
pitiated. ;

pportunity
creel and

Tw give the fairy folk no
of playing tricks, the fishin,

lines were removed from the wall, the
spinning wheel taken out of gear and
its integral parts laid aside, jand every-
thing suspended from eceil or walls
lifted down. as if left in §heir usual
places the ubiquitous elves wpre suppos-

sux’s mo-

ed “to set all going against
tion. which of course would
trouble. The time of Yule.
is, rigidly observed as b
time of rest from all many
Madame. > ;

and still




