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THE TOY MAKERSheer Necessity 
of Feasting

By Lillian HarknessV
1 e

See, here In Punchinello, hurry with more eager to please his mistress then 
tinkling bells—such a goo* fellow the toy maker tc win the smiles of 
when you know him. Here are jug- children. And how great a reward is 
gling balls—up they go, u pto the sun. his for his pains; no less than to share 
And crocodiles—crick, crack, cur-rrr— with them the eternal spirit of child- 
that gape such jaws and run across a hood, for he can neither have time to 
room faster than your eager fat limbs forget to be a child nor to learn to be 
can chase, and grasp them. I’ll be grown up.
bound I Yes, poor old boy. Your dachshund

with the grotesque ears; your lady 
that kicks high as she balances on ths 
edge of the mantlepiece; your long 
necked doll with the wink may be 
quite too clever, b,ut they don’t go 
down with the children, thank the 
Lord.

JF IT WERE POSSIBLE to jump 
into another man’s skin, I know 

whose skin I should jump Into—that 
of a toy maker. For what a happy 
vocation his must be.

Think of It; a lifetime spent, not In 
discovering the deceitfulness of man, 
the boredom of amusement, the tran
sientness of fame, but ever at the por
tals of life there to give welcome to the 
little people as. they enter.

The showman, lie, whose part It Is 
to make them in love with this ancient 
show, who must see it, that they do 
not merely suck a thumb at it, turn 
In dismay at the prospect of run away 
—not, at least, until they have for
gotten which starry way they came.

“Stay with us awhile, my dears;
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■■BY SIDNEY DARK

(Joint Editor of " John O'London's Weekly,*)
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J7EAST and the world feasts with y ou, fast and and you fast alonel It Is 
easy to find companions when the stalled ox is consumed, but the din

ner of herbs is, as it should be, a soil tary meal. Since, therefore, comrade
ship is of the essence of Christianity, i t might seem that it is more Christian 
to feast than to fast, and, in a sense, this is true, for the only reason why 
the wise man fasts is that he may fea st with keener ardor and a clean heart. 
One fasts in loneliness, that the body may learn that it is the servant of 
the spirit. But it is entirely impossible to feast except in company. Never 
since the world began have covers be en laid for one at a genuine feast The 
unthinkable solitary feast would be of necessity an offensive orgie.

Every real feast Is a love feast. The 
clinking of glasses, the good wishes, the 
forgiveness of Injuries (most of which 
arc probably Imaginary, or of no ac
count) are of Infinitely greater Import
ance than the skill of the cook or the 
excellence of the wine cellar. Better,

“Now, reach me down, if you can, 
this gay bird that swings inside a 
ring. Weill that was bravely done 
Now we’ll thump on a drum just to 
show what fine fellows we are! Rup 
a dub dub I Rup a dub!”

Think, too, of the toy makers Chrlst- 
masses—each one a milestone marking 
his way with happy memories.

Christmas—the mid-winter fruition 
to which the whole sap of his energy 
work».

As the flowers (so we like to believe) 
blossomed, to delight his eyes, when 
the Eternal Child was born so now 
each year the toy makers harvest, 
bursting into splendor on the trees, 
makes the eyes of innumerable child
ren sparkle with anticipation when 
Father Christmas comes along to light 
up the candles. It is those bright eyes 
and happy faces that are the toy mak
ers guide and inspiration.

Shouts of delight In the early dark
ness of Christmas morning. Furtive 
glances and sly smiles of tiny children 
at their first party. The fat finger 
pointing. These are his incentives to 
the work of another year.

Sec the toy maker rub up his spec
tacles; see him produce a well thumbed 
notebook.

“Aha I” he cries, “I knew that the 
plain wooden cart would please, but It 
was all right to paint the ninepins and 
put toadstool hats on them. Note— 
Next year go one better—stand on 
heads.

“What does Joyce say? Note—She 
wants ten lanterns very teeny weeny 
so the dolls can use them when they 
walk home from parties.

“Kitty has the Dutch doll, I see 
Will she object to the thorny style of 
the nose? Note—Seems to think it 
quite spirited. \ Suppose it’s to prick 
the nasty people with when they kiss 
her. Quite right. Bless me! They’ll 
soon have the inner workings of that 
parrot gone. Note—Parrott, stronger 
bellows.”

I cannot think that a lover would de
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day, the host remarks that “even 
George has been genial,” he does not 
realize, perhaps, that poor George al
ways wants to be genial but that he 
needs th<j spiritual strength afforded 
by a feast to enable him to break 
through the outer crust of diffidence 

indeed, the dinner of herbs where love or cantankerousness, 
is greater than the stalled ox and 
hatred therewith. But best of all the 
fat stalled ox consumed in an atmos
phere of affection. For this reason, it 
Is good at this Christmas time to re- | the pudding must be stirred and the 
member that the story of the Christian 
Church began at a supper party.

,! should have no enjoyment, except in 
sense and sight. The eternal light with 
which childhood fills the world would 
be extinguished.

Not believe in Santa Clous! You 
might as well not believe in fairies! 
You might get your papa to hire men 
to watch fci all thechlmneys on Christ
mas eve to catch Santa Claus, but even 
If they did not see Santa Claus coming 
down, what would they prove? No
body sees Santa Claus, but that is no 
sign that there is no Santa Claus. The 
most real things in the world are those 
neither children nor men can see. Did 
you ever see fairies dancing on the 
lawn? Of course not, but that’t no 
proof that they are not there. Nobody 
can conceive or imagine all the wonders 
there are unseen and unseeable in the 
world.

You tear apart the baby’s rattle and 
see what makes the noise Inside, but 
there is a veil covering the unseen 
world which not the strongest man, 
nor even the united strength of all the 
strongest men that ever lived, could 
tear apart. Only faith, fancy, poetry, 
love, romance, can push aside that cur
tain and view and picture the supernal 
beauty and glory beyond. Is it all real? 
Ah, Virginia, in all this world there Is 
nothing else real and abiding.

No Santa Claus! Thank God; he 
lives, and he lives forever. A thousand 
years from now, Virginia, nay, ten 
times ten thousand years from now, 
he will continue to make glad the heart 
of childhood.
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.. # ?BEWARE THE BRIBE.
V V « ...Feast glting must be a single-hearted 

business. The turkey must be spitted,

. J k .•
wines must be decanted with the one 
Idea of having a good time. If the 
giver of the feast begins to think of 
Aunt Jane's possible legacy, It Is all 
over.. The feast becomes a blatant 
bribe. I have been at dinners given to 
solicitors by barristers eager for briefs. 
I have been bidden to banquets offered 
by manufacturers to possible custom
ers, They were offensive and Inhuman 
occasions, to be recalled with a shud
der. Dickens, who loved feasting and 
realized its supreme value, has de
scribed in his picture of the Veneer- 
ings* dinner parties in “Our Mutual 
Friend," the horror of the soup that Is 
a mere bribe and the entre that is noth
ing but the demonstration of a bank 
balance. Mr. Wardle was a mighty 
master of the feast and the poor rela
tions were always present at the 
Wardle feasts, highly considered and 
honored with the liver wing. To give 
the others Is to give to oneself. Noth
ing in this world has quite so fine a 
flavor as the leg which the carver keeps 
for himself, when all the other plates 
are piled and he, hungry and a little 
weary, looks round the table at his 
handiwork and sees that it is good.

All feasts, and the Christmas feast 
above all, must be approached with a 
certain reverence and a due sense of 
their Immense significance. They de
mand best clothes and best mlnners. 
Neither host nor guest must be puffed 
up. Everyone must feel that It is the 
other fellow’s right to have the place 
of honor. And the Christmas feast 
will lose most of its savor unless there 
is some thought of the Babe of Beth
lehem, who made feasting possible be
cause He taught that all men are broth
ers, and bade us eat, drink and be 
merry not because tomorrow we die. 

It is, too, of supreme Importance for but because tomorrow there Is for us, 
us to have extraordinary meetings with |f we w;u( a finer and most adventur- 
the people who are the companions of j ous ]jfe, 
everyday worries and commonplaces, i

55
>t «A SOCIAL FUNCTION.

Feasting is a social function, but is 
an exclusive social function. A public 
dinner is a bad dinner, loved only by 
eccentrics and by cynics who joy in 
other people’s dullness. The best feast 
is the family feast, and there can be 
no feast at all if others than intimates 
and near neighbors are given seats at 
the table. I do not forget that most 
of us find our families trying and our 
neighbors annoying, but it Is the pri
mary purpose of the feast to remind us 
of their attractive virtues and to make 
us forget their shortcomings. Before 
We have eaten the first course. Cousin 
Kate’s singing would be unbearable 
and the stroles told by the man next 
door a ghastly infliction. But In the 
mellowness induced by featslng we 
honestly applaud Cousin Kate’s ren
dering of “Dear Heart" and laugh like 

, any thing at the Involved chestnuts 
told by the man next door. How 
Christian is this result! The Indifferent 
singer tearfully dreams of the applause 
that her ballads never evoke. The bad 
story teller yearns for the laughter that 
lie neevr hears. Forglvençss is among 
the greatest of the virtues. But it Is 
far easier to forgive Cousin Kate for 
“Dear Heart" than to fill her arid soul 
with the sincere demand for an encore 
and, since the world Is full of Cousin 
Kates who Insist on singing “Dear 
Heart," but who, otherwise, are among 
the elect, how essential is the feast
ing that compels us to hand out hap
piness in this way.
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“DRESSING UP.” 8
>•pHERE are some things that cannot 

be told too often.
One of these Is Francis P. Church’s 

famous Christmas letter to Virginia 
O’Hanlon, a girl reader of the New 
York Sun, written In 1897 when that 
newspaper was edited by Charles A. 
Dana.

This newspaper delights in reprint
ing this, the most noted of all Christ
mas letters:

great universe of ours man is a mere 
Insect, aw ant, in his intellect, as com- 
pared with the boundless world about 
him, as measured by the intelligence 
capable of grasping the whole of truth 
and knowledge.

Yes, Virginia, there Is a Santa Claus. 
He exists as certainly as love and gen
erosity and devotion exist, and you 
know that they abound and give to 
your- life its highest beauty and joy. 
Alas! how dreary would be the world 
If there were no Santa Claus ! It would 
be as dreary as if there were no Vir
ginias. There would be no childlike 
faith then, no poetry, no romance to 
make tolerable this existence. We

“Papa says ‘If you see it in the Sun 
it’s so.’

“Please tell me the truth, Is there a 
Santa Claus? SIAnd, of course, there must be no 

“Dressing up” Is part of the proper I speeches at the feast (better a thous- 
tradltion of feasting and It Is amazing ' am] times Cousin Kate’s ballad)—only 
the difference that “dressing up” makes Tiny Tim’s “And so God Bless us all!” 
to the people whom we know best but 
know most of the time in workaday 
drab. A white waistcoat makes Uncle 
William quite distinguished and a lace 
collar miraculously changes homely 
spinster sisters Into good-looking and 
almost skittish young women. It Is 
one of the life’s tragedies that we know 
so little of the men and women whom 
we see most often, and another of the 
beneficent results of the occasional 
feast Is that It reveals them to us and 
us to them. When at the end of the

Underwood Portable Typewriteri“VIRGINIA O’HANLON, 
“115 W. 95th street." I

Irony.

(William McFele in The Bookman.)
Irony, Ijke quicklime, burns what it 

touches, and although the result may 
be hygienic, you can raise no flowers 
of fancy where It has been strewn.

THE REPLY
Its very compactness, its ease and quietness of operation, 

commends it to those who before have never believed that 
a typewriter in the home was a necessity.

Virginia, your little friends are 
wmgo. They have been affected by 
the scepticism of a sceptical age. They 

1 do not believe except they see. They 
° (Kink that nothing can be which Is not 

comprehensible by their little minds. 
All minds, Virginia, whether they be 
men’s or children’s, are little. In this
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ITHE LETTER

Cracked human bones found in Eng
lish caves apparently indicate that can- 
nlballam In England survived Into the 
period of Roman occupancy.

“Dear Editor,—I am 8 years old. 
“Some of my little friends say there 

Is not a Santa Claus. Was $75 - Now $55!f
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UNITED TYPEWRITER CO., LTD.
56 Prince William St.

i

!%r Saint John, N. B.
Phone M* 1366Eitb the Season’d Greeting 

lino Sincere (Boob 'Uisbes.
GEO. H. PEACOCK, Manager. IChristmas

Greetings & SËïifcàL,[jU

POX1r
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As a Company that 

has enjoyed a hos 
of customers nd 

friends,

ThomasteÎ!>&Reii(Shand’s)

Flowers '

ADAM SHAND IMVESTMEfiT SECURITIES Vi
' FLORISTS 

53 Germain Street
jST. JOHM M.B.1-3-5 MARKET SQ.

/
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SunKist NavelGROCERIES
XMAS TABLE

SIs take this opportunity 
of Wishing one and

l Iis ORANGES1 :vFOR THE it -Ï-v
X, i

all aQuality, Color Excellent.
Prices Moderate.
Also Florida oranges, 

grapefruit, bananas, west- 
boxed apples, pears, 

California and malaga 
grapes, nuts, figs, dates, 
cluster raisins, etc. stocked 
especially for Christmas 
trade at our

jfc
We have a large assortment of appetizing Groceries, 
Meats, Fruit and Confectionery, which are very im
portant items of a

r. i

(5Bounteous and Happym
Y.iCHRISTMAS DINNER

CHRISTMASernAOUR STOCK INCLUDES: T
I -r-

Fresh Home-Coolced Ham.
Fresh Vegetables of all kinds.
Fresh Fruit, Raisins, Çigs, etc.
Freeh Butter and Eggs and
Many other variétés of food which will
tend to make your Xmas a success.

1

MARITIME CONSTRUCTION CO.,Ltd.'V4/ JjW

d;ST. JOHN AND MONCTON WAREHOUSES 1Fairville, IN. B.’Phone or wire your Rush Orders to our nearest distributing centre.R. E. MORRELL *
J

The WILLETT FRUIT CO. Ltd.I ,1I
S • 23 SYDNEY STREET

Wholesale Fruit And Produce
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Xmas Gifts
Stainless Steel 

Knives and Forks
Knives ...$4.25 Yl doz. 
Forks .... $2.00 Zzdoz.
Dessert Knives,

$3.50 Zz doz.
Dessert Forks,

$1.65 Vz doz.
Blue Mongolian pat

tern, English made dishes, 
heavily marked down.

Some jewelery 25c. on 
the dollar.

Stationery in Gift Box
es at bargain prices.

Pen Knives, Pencils.
Starr-Gennett records,

25c., 40c. and 45c. 
VISIT OUR SALES 

ROOMS
Store Open Evenings

BURGOYNE’S 
SALES ROOM

82 GERMAIN STREET

Is There a Santa Claus?
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