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ON THE CHURCH-STEPS.
¥ eamae ont of ﬁuru:ﬂTWv grand music was
over,

The hells had beon rung,
But my hciarl wus sl singing the Joyfullest
onro

My heart evor sunge.
¥ went through the verbs: To be loved, te be

hatod—
¥or lhc-rr "i the glad, Christmas sunshine ho
10,
s On the chureh-steps,

You see, 1 had promisod to make him s pres-
ent

That besutiful da
And though It was costly,

willln'f
o give It awayg
And though on that moment my life was do-
pending,
Too pmulaf of my power, 1 stood thore proe
tonding,
On the church-steps,

And what was this present the dear boy ex-
peoted ¥

"I'm suro 1 was

You gooss, can't you guacas ?
Well, listen—he asked me so hard with his
eyobrows,
1 hal to sy —yea,
He knew he hand congquered, 1 made no ro-
mistanoen,
t gave him my love for his love and exist
vnee,
There, on the churchesteps,
— N, ¥, tiraphie.

_—

“First my mother she died, (hen my falher he
got married ; then my father he died and
my mother she gotl married—and now I've
gol no falher, no molher, no Chrisimas, no
furkey, no nothin’."
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I.w

Christmas and New Year’s Iems,

—Rejoles, our Savioy Ho w
On Christmas day in the s
=M Christman Card in “Skeleh Book, "

—The. best Christmas  presents are
those that will beautify a home for a
life-time.
=At Christmas bo morry and thankful withal,
Anid foast thy poor nelghbors, the great with

tho smull — Thimas Tusser,

—How to present a Christmas  pres-
ul o children—sock it to 'em. Lo
ell Courier.

=Without the door let sorrow Lie,
And ir for cold it hap 1o die,

We'll bury “tin s Christmus ple,

And evermore o merry, = Wither,

—In England a barrel of oysters is a
wery common Christmas present 10 a
wountry friend,

~=The ulth thiut erst no name hod worn,

To It w happy name is given;
For In than stuble lay, new-born,
The peacotal Prince of Enrth and Heaven,
) —Alfrod Dommett,

—Christmas comes but once & year;
ut then it makes its prosents felt,—
&N 0. Picayune,

e=Christinas! Hoar the Joy bolls ring !
Gludly In the chiurches sing
Of His merey, of His power,
And the gifts the angols shower.
irien Lester,

—I have always thought of Christmns
time as a good time; a kind, forgiving,
charitable, pleasant time. - Dickens,

=Au flits the holy Chreistmas-birth,
e this, good friends, our corol #till—
le peace on ourth, lm‘n-um- un enrth,
To men of gentiowlll, = Thackeray.
~—Devise iiberal things for the poor,
Ahat they may, by your gifts, by re-
minded of the coming of the Christ-
<hild.
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How 11 Looked Alter the Holidays.
=The poor will many a care forgot;
Tho .u«'I.'}nr Ih‘nt flnll of his dobts,
Hut as they eaoh enjoy their choor,
Wish It were Christmas ali the year,
= Thumas Miller.

=Christ mns is the only holiday of tho |

fur that brings the whole human fam-
ly into common communion.— Charics
1ekens,
=Bome say, that ever "painst the sonson comes
Wherein our Bay or's birth Is colebmted,
e bird of dawning singeth all night long,
haliowed and grac.ous is the time,
=shakespwedare,

-l son
There'll B
shall bo
chiorns"

= 1
: will Kindly whistle
Sorrow There," we
in the

O
v gll to join
Tany Trurkeys,
wentle decds and kindly thoughts,
And foviig wordts withn!,
Weleome the merey Christmas in,
And hear w brother's call,
—F. Lanwrenes.,

—The only time in the long ealemlar
of the year when men and women
svem, with one consent, to open their
shut-up hearts freely.—Dickens,

—~The church bells of innumerable
sects are all chime bells to-day, ringing
in sweet accordance throughout many
lands, and awaking a great  joy in the
heart of our common humanity, —
Chapin,

Fogg says his son Willinm i< always
particularly  well-behaved about this
time. With him Christmas is indewd
the season of good Will.—HBoston Tran-
Rerpt,

=This huppy dny, whose pisen sun
Bhall set not through etey nity,

Thix holy day when Christ, the Lo,
Took on Him our hutnunity.

— Phicbe Cary,
=Who taught mankind on that first Chigist
mas dny,

What "twas to be s mun: to give, not take:
To serve, not rule; to nourish, not devenrs
To hetp, not erush, iF need, to die, not ve?
Nirrles K inga e,
A Williamsport (P's.) young lady
wns nsked by hor *feller’” what she de-
gired for Christmas. She said: »Call
around for me Christmas morning anid
bring a minister with you"  Two
souls, two hearts.
=8ound over nll waters, reach out from all
Iands,
The chorus of volees the elnsping of hands;
Bing by mns that were sung by the stars of the
morn,
Sing songnof the angels when Jesas was born |
— W hitticr,
In making Christmns presents nl-
ways choose a nseful f”L If you have
a friend who s o hard diinker give his
family an order on an undertaker, or
else present him with & eemetery lot.
Philudelphin Chronicle,

—Thr-rlv‘-’:t n song I the nie, there'sa star in the

sy,
There s 1 mother's deep prayer and a baby's
low ery;

And the Mm'ri-ulun Its fire while the beautitul
wing,

And the manger of Betht
King.

chem ervlles w
Jo i Holiand,

—*Cupld”-—You nask how you shall
best prevent a quarrel with Your inam.
orain?  Be still, O loving feart, nnd
draw comfort from the reflection thaal
your best girl isn't going to break nway
from you until after Christmas anyway.
~=dwwdll Courier.

=The morning dawns with brighter ray,
To herald w new nntal duy
OF prsie el lovae,
Forlo! In yomler muuger Hos
Fhe Holy Chibd - while sengs arlse
From cholis above,
He comes—He comes <let earth rejoleing tell
The story of its young lmanoel,
= Willstm H. Chisholin,

The Christmas cards this year are
beautiful, and it is a pleasant custom to
send them 1o Iriemls, but the best
Christmus card that we know of, says
the Mobile Register, 18 one tied on to
the leg of a turkey, with the name of
gome deserving poor man or woman
written on it, who isnot able to buy any
Chiristmas cheer,

—It is said that the custom of mak-
ing New Year calls is on the wane.
Last year “bhest society in New York
merely hung out baskets.”  To travel
about s city all day. in n suit hired for
the ocension, dropping cards into a
bnsket, is about as wild and hilarions
{fun as to sit on n fenee nud see your
best girl go by with nnother fellow,
Norvistown Hera'd,

~*“I'se only been like Santa Clans,”
said n little sevensyear-old givl found
by “her mother dragrging o basket inoo
Philadelphia - strevt  Christmas uy,
“Mamma sald last night Santa Claus
never comes to the poor, so I said 1 will
give some of my tovs and tings to the
poor ehildren mysell.  So 1 got mam-
mu's basket and put in the fings, but |
didn't tind any poor children, und |
got lost and didn’t know what to do,"

—Charley wanted 1o give Clarn n
Christmas present, but conldn’t make
up his mim'l what it should be; so the
next time he ealled he frankly told her
the dilliculty under which he 'was labor-
ing,  “Want to make me a present,
Charley”'  Clarn exclaimed, in well-
disguised astonishment.  “Why, Char-
ley, you forget yourself,"  “Charley
took the hint and offered himself on the
spoks

~=A% Christmas is noar at hand, we
may expeet soon to see in our St. Louls
exchanges such items as this;: <A Chi-
v:tt:u young man, in a rash moment,
told his girl that if she would hang up
her stoeking on Christmas eve he wonld
fill it to the byim with something nice,
He has since soen her stocking, aud s
undecided whether to got into it him-
self or buy her n sewing-machine,
Nurristown Herald,
—'l‘lwI ol north brecze through the skeloton

s
I8 chanting the year out droarily;
Hut loud (et it blow, for at homo we know
The dry logs cravkle cheerly,
And the frozen ground is in fetters bound;
Hut }-II-- up the wood we can buaen i,
For Christmns has cone, undd In every home
To summoer var hearts can turn it
Witssnil! Wassnil!
Hero's happiness to all, abroad snd at home,
wesadll Wasaail |
Here's bappiness o ull, for Cheistmus has
cume ! = Alert Soith,

= A lively writer of “Girl's Gossip,"
in the London 7ruth makes some com-
ments on the Christas-card muania,
the foree of which will impress itself on
many people, just now.  She savs:
*One does not like to throw them away
=-ihey nre too prett 3 and yet, niter the
first week or two, no one ‘vver looks ut
them,  ‘The worst of sending canls is
that one is almost sure to forget some-
body, and get into a serape, I think 1
shall advertise next Cheistmns in the
daily papers: ‘Madge Manners offers the
cumplimvntu of the seazon to all who
enre o aecept her good wishes. No
cards.” It would save n quuntity of
trouble.”

*Papa, ' snid o gushing young diamsel
of Chieago, 1 want yvou to give me
this Clirlstmas a seal-skin sacque aml

—It is good to be ehildren semetimes,
and never better than st Christmas,
when its mighty Founder was a child

o, —dNekeis,
= bhappy morn! rise holy morn !
"!:. the choertul diy from night,
Futher, uult:'h llln'tl;!w-tl,lmt-l lht
ight EDune whon Mopoe was barn,
The ! ’ - J'n:u;::-m.

_'Tis the season for kindling the fire
of Tl“‘uqhuw hall, * * * (he
::im of elgrity in the heart.—
n irig
-The hl‘; hristendom
|
[

| OF peave

' lI"‘ll to men,

mufl, n H-:tir of dinmond var-rings, that
benutiful writing-desk we were jooking
#l the other day and bushels aud bisli-
els of Fronch eandy.  Will you, papa?*
and the dear thing's eves dancd in
ﬁlm\'iug anticipation, while her fou
eat o tattoo on the velvet carpet thut
sounded like muMed thunder. v Ah,
my dear ¢LiliL" weplicd  the prowd
father, as he gneed at luiuinughu-r with
A pensive, ulm‘ur-l-t:-ml:-m-_\-iu-purk
look, *~indoed | will.  Just hang vour
stocking up in the baek yard and I'will
fill it for yon, darling, if f have tochuck
in & house and lot."'— Kochuster I
Erpross,

ials

THE BACHELOR'S CHRISTHAN PRESENT.

“Thank Heaven,' sald old Pinkeiton
Packerpurse, “that 1 have no brats to

buy Christmns presents for, or bothera-
tions of that sort — "'

Just then there eame o violent ring-
ing ot the front door-bell.

“What—! Who-! Why-1"?

Yes, sure enongh, here was Mr. Pink-
erton Puckerpurse, bachelor, with o
real, live bhaby suddenly thrust upon
Lim, and making night hideous with its
lowdl: ** Aws—awa—awa-—-n a-a!"

Ohviously, the first thing to be dygne
wis to try and  soothe the Ltle savage
to N-h't-!n, or the neichbors wonld e
rousad. Bachelor Puckerpurse's <Hush-
a-bye baby, thy daddy is wreen,™ sound-
ed very much like the wail of o doomed
man, as he wildly swung the basket to
and fro. '

*Ha! she sleeps at last, and now to
my revenge! " Syt said the mon-
itor within, * perhups you were an in-
funt once yourself,”  “This view of the
case never ocourred to him before, awld
he hesitnted,  Another ring at his doop.
bell.  **1Ha!
raut,"

Slorgam to spend the evening.,

“Hello! what's that?* sald Slorgam,
Hsoumds ke an infant atficted with

—Capaelty of the Chicago Stocking: |

. ‘-m‘-. or' “Ueds, ouly cats,” replied
[ Pinkerton Puckerpurse, in o sepulehreal

vuiee, *it's o famous neighborhood for
| 'ents,'"

| But his friend was o man of family
himself, and was ot to be taken in by
| eats "t Come!™ he sald, steenly: 1
tell you, Pinkerton Puekerpurse, you
are conoealing something from met?

L}

)

[ ringoe a little later, she had not

So there was nothing for it hufite
bring out the now howling infant Rad
explain.  While doing so in a ratheg)
coberent manner———

His friend suddenly disappeared, gad
Pinkerton Puekerpurse fonnl himself
nlone hugeing his botile instend of @
baby, for he had only been dreaming.
The very nextday be s'gned the pls
and his check for 21,000, which unm
gave to an orphan asylum.—L,
Kins, in Christmas Graphie,
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A Christmas-Box,

It wasn't a pretty box all trimmed
with paper-lace and embossed  pictures
and filled with bon-hons,

It was made of wol, and once upon
o time it came to Mr. Daley's stors full
of soap. It was under ‘Mr, Daley's
counter that very  afternoon  befope
Christmas, when Dakie Lane came to
buy ten cents’ worth of raisins anl a
pound of sugar and a pound of crackers
aned o very little sples,

“Going to have a pudding? asked
Mr. Daley's boy, weighing out the
sugar,

“Yes," safd Dakie. “And I want &
stick of eandy, too, if you please, to pat
in the baby's stocking, There's ®
cent "' L

It was avery Inrge cent, and it shone
as if Dakio had poishied i, :

“That's worth two sticks," 2

you going

sabd 1
grocer-hoy,  “We don't often see sa
i shiny one,  “Whut'ro
have in your stocking?**

“Nothing, 1 ghess,"" said Dakie; +1°
too oll.  I'm gaoing to be the baby®
santa Clans,”

*Oh,™ said the grocer-boy, wrappin i

up the two sticks of candy: and  Daki
didu’t sce him pay for one of them ol
of his own pocket.  “That's it,”

A lndy-customer ot the other emd
the counter was giving Mr, Daloy
goold many orders, but she hald ears ﬁi
the conversation  going on  betwoee
Dakie and the grocer-boy, and she
smilial at Dakie as she went past hing
utit of the store-door,

Perhups that would have been the end
of ity if, on her way home in her ear

Dukie again with one arm
stuall pureels.  Just ab that minute
bilr dog bounced up against him, andg

down went Dakive on the sidewalk: andd’
the paper of sugnr st open, aml thel

rising were sestterod aboot, and mone
than half of the erackers went into the
fruttor.

O, dear me!™ said Dakie, as he bes

gan manfully to repair 03 much of theg

llli-l'hi A s he l,'ullld.
“No pudding now,”  thonght  the
tady: and in o minute more she was

being driven back to Mr. Daley's store. §

There the sonp-box was pulled ot
from under the counter, and into it

| went all sorts of nice things: raisins and

currants and figs and nuts amd eandies,
nntil it was quite full. - Then the cover
wus nuiled on, and Mr. Daley’s man
wis hurried awny with it to Dakie's

; et : home, where it arrived almost as soon §
twins this thue, I war- | ss Dakie himself,"

| Why, why, who sent it?? ericd

!“:

1

|

ke,

“1 don't know,”" said Mr, Daley’s [

man,

But Dakie knew the moment he read,
in big letters on the cover: “For the
baby's Santa Claus.””

It was the lady!™
bsn't she besutiful!"

“Hu'ful!™ echoed the baby,— You!i's
Companion,

eried he. %0,

- - e -
How the Sunshine Came,

A boy of twelve stood leaning ngainst ke
He had barely time to thrust the fu- Do fenee on Datield  street .
novent cause of his agitation ont of | hat pulled down, feet erossed, and his
sight, when in walked his old friend | right hand  going up ocensionully 1o

vesterday,

| wipe his nose, when ulrlng came
another anntomy about his size and

Pasked:

s Sick

“No"

*Any the family dead?"’

*No.''

*holng to ran away 2

“1dunno. Uve just been licked.™
*Who dun it?

Dl

“ DhD your ma ask him to?"

are In ok, 1I'm trving my best 4o gt
tad to whale me. d grive fifty conts
i he bl tanncd me this noon and it
was all through hurting,*

*Why

S Why!
saved up to buy piep and marm Christ-
mus presents, and of 1 ean git "om o
whale, me before Christmas won't |
spend every cent of that money on my-
self?  How much you got "

Two dollars.™ "

“ Bully! You are all right! You've
bin licked, and they won't expect even
n stick of gum from their pounded son,
'l go home and slam the baby around
and steal sugar and kiok the eat amd
sass mother, and if I ean git walloped
to-night I'll meet you here to=morrow
and we'll pool in and buy more pistols
nnd sealping-knifes nnl rock-candy and
nuts and raising than you ever saw be-

fofe! Yip! Pecl me down, dear father

darling!"—Dctroit Froe Press,

“Yes,  She told hime 1T had  been | «d during the whole time,
nehing for it more than a month, " g suspiclon had taken possession
soaay' said the pew arrival, *you |« He remembered that Maria

Haven't T got three dollars |

- hang my hide on  the fence, 1uuthl'1"

Christmas Superstitions,

At i=n curious fact that the forms and
tiditions of our ancestors, connected
th our festivals, have been retained
afd handed down from one generation
to. another with very few changes;
e, however, except where civiliza-
ti#n has softened and beautified them,
l}lhn mistletos and holly, the Yule-

and Christmas candles, are as full
olmeaning in the New York Lhomes of
toglay as they were in merry old En-
g':ud when Herriok wrote:
“* Kindle the (.‘rlltmﬂ.h".pﬂ. and thin
.

T sunest ot it
:bno

- of the earliest customs Is the
flgrorating of our homes and churghes
Wikh evergreens at Christmas-time, for
o forefathers believed that the dee-
urtion of private dwellings in recogni-
tian of the Incarnation UF the Divinity
whld, by marking the homes of lhe
bellevers, preserve them from the in-
trixion and evil anspices of fiends.

Is regarded as a very unlucky cir-
cumstance if any leaves or sprigs are
l!;mml.l or remanin behind on the®re-
moval of the church or home decora-
loBs, and all must be eleared awiy be-

i 19 Candlemas-day (February 2); and
ingno account should the sacred mistle-
g bough-the standing symbol of
wzh-and-ready flirtation, withont con-

viusness or necessity of hurm—by
caM intothe street or carclessly throws
wsife; for love luck it must be burned

Iy 4he oldest unmarried member of th
tamily, male or female,

one wishes to revive an olil Romay
custom, let him send n holly biranch b

Ligtfriends as typieal of good wishes,
¢od it may have - double meaning by
ndding a sprig of mistletoe, the gleawm-
ngherries conveying a message ot hoje,
rr { the holly earries good wishes and
ight or forethought, the mistleioe
: assurance of 1 surmount d*M-
culfes,” and many a wife has been won
1ig little token of assurance,
ym the remotest times of the burn-
ingsof the Yule or Christmas log, it has

hadall kinds of superstitions connectol
it. In ome parts of Europe the

st be of & cortaln kind of waod,

a¢ i Devonshire it consists of fagzots of
ahbound together, nnd an extra glass
fiord the cider barre! is expected by the
1t for every ernck mude by the blaz-
rgfagots.  One log is the general eus-

lt.ni but wo have known a hod of conl
seledied for that purpose when wood
wisinnccessible. A bit of the Christ-
ms - log must  always  be  saved
to slight noxt year's Christmas
fhe * with, and ~ be sure that
the fire does not go out during the
nl‘ » nor unt'l Christmas Day at sun-
dcwd.  In many homes music is played
dividg the cervmony of lighting ‘the
fir2, buton no acount mu-t ith: I'ght-
ed |&fore the proper time, which is st
suset, Christmas Eve. The Yule or
Cl.lgumas candles should b: lit goon
af ery but for good luck the light must
1

be taken from the Christmas fire. It is
| Yery bad luck to snufl them, and they
sh ikl be set on the highest shelf or
tallglin the room. The oldest person
prisgnt must extinguish them, hut a bit
of ¢fch must be saved to relight on
Now®ear's Eve, to s'e the old yewr out

an | the new veur in, It is considored n
ve.y bad omen for any one to leave the
tallq during supper on Christmas Eve
nl.indl arv through, and se: that there
'ven numiber of guests, if yvou will
friends during the year., Be sure
ve n choese nnd cake untouchel
house, und let no one tempt you
them hefore the proper time.
refuse to take or g,\'u food and |
at Christmas-time,
very lucky for a child to he born
stmus Day, especially if the duy
Sunday, And the girl who is o
n the 2ith of December is said to
othing to fear.
o other time is a black cat—n
* black eat—thought to be lucky
Christmas., If one comes into
18e, It is a sure sign of money.
wrson but the boys must presume
nt-of-doors on Christmas morn-
til the threshold has been con-
d by the incoming foutsteps of a

m folks what hab short talking
els) ou Christmas Day or night
hab no luck in friendship, love
ket," said an old eolored mammy;
sure you wish some one s ** Mer-
istmas "' before you put your
and stockings on; and for real
ck kiss the oldest person in the
irst on Christmas mornipg, and
ngest on New Year's morning. —
's Luzar,

% 'The Jones' Skeleton.

Punfeo, like o white-winged dove, has
te y prooded over the Jones family,
Long duy lust week the demon of dis-
ptered most unexpectedly. Jones
Stting ready to go down town in
e nrning, and in looking for & hand-
Wief in the family burean found a
that resisted i:im—in fnct it was

a most unheard of thing in that
| At fivst it only madg Jones
. smuse the resistance throw him
jero ¢ fhe room, and bounced him up
gaiosin chiffonler on the other side,
B he regained consciousness™hw

arin nod ssked her, with white,
s, where the key was, Sho
as in her pocket. He demand.
bhe refused 1o give it to him; and
uetl one of those painful do-
ilences which areso mueh more
ng thin words or blows, Jones
wnd came in for three lllri,
or

distraught and mysterious
ith a glassy look in her eyes.
led the fact that severnl times
bell had rung in the evening
had evaded bis inquiry as to
there. He kuew the evil ten-
the nge and shnddered at the
Maris had met 8 handsomer
he. Grees-eyed jenlousy took
n of his sonl and ate and ate
peart like o oanker!

thing? come to an end.  One
#4. Jones went ont, and as sho
Bast the purlor door she looked
gid: *Joptha, if you hear the
alo I wish you'd look at him."
‘8 his opportunity—now or
Ble crept softly up staivs and
e peaceful room where their
sleeping und turned the gas
he merest glimmer; then he
yrodvend u key and fitted it
k. of that drawer and pulled
§ oPgn, aad there lay before

1T
hig

—

abicture of that other manf

———er

Oh no! but n palr pf slippers ¢mbrol
ered in red, j‘l‘c‘ and yellow wi(h
terra cotta *J. J,"Vin a wreath of cgl
tine on each toe avfl & “Merry Chri
mas" card tacked {0 the pair. I
Jones! this was evin worse than he efs.
pected. It Is enough to breask up  n
man to thrust & pair of embroidoere
slippers upon him, pnd as he stood and
looked, and shivered, and realized th
the thirgs were four inghes too shorly
and hitoft heels, ho saw a paper stickd
ing uy caviously on ono side. 1t wi
addregsed in o man's handwriting t
Mrs, tones. Ha! ha! ﬁiu. thn, was
cluat

It sona: it was the bil fvom  the may
Whe etded the shocs, gud #t included
one por the velvet and snother for th
empraldery, and Joneswas trying 1
foca 1he matter up to ks satisfactio

when o tremendous blow fell upon hi;

J

heasit end a fearful howl vent the air &
ﬂullgai shrieked:

“Orw, ve mizzable, thleven, maraud
in' tlagmard, I'll tache ye tnstale int
dacent people's  houses — Oh, howl
Masos! jt'stie mnster himself, had 't-ruj

—
S—

1
¢

’

A foine looking masher yo's are, [ndado!

An’ how muny New Year s culls have yo ande™

An' whore did yo go? r‘l‘ huytheni<h Droge]

Ye miseruble, outlandish gulioot!

U1l tache ye yor manners, an' lrag ve oy~

At home with the childers on next Newlear's
My

Yeor poor, innereent wife (s talking—=d' & hoard

ll'ni_muin-!. now—just wish me u * Hunjpy Now
vur!”

S e e

|
'
]

’
]
.
]
»

to him. How was I w0 tell hin from
eony other thafe*
Jones patched up a  peaw with
Bridget, who promissl to say *Niver a.
wurrd” to Mrs. J., Lot oh, with what a.
woenry  honrt does the unl:ppy man
wialt for the coming ('hrisll&a!—bc-
troit Fost and Tribune, '
————— & - -——.J
Md Traditions, |

There 18 sn okl tradition J‘M Christ
wis horn about miduight. From this,
bells are rung at midnight 0 England
and on the Continent. In Igman Unth-
olic countries it has long Igen custom-
ary to insugurate Chestngs with the
celebration of & midnight faass, wiich
is followed by ono at dhwn aud aneth-
er in the morning,  fdwas/ an oldEn-
glish superstition thatbn thristmad ever
the oxen were always tele fomd on
their knees st midnight; that the socks
erew: that the eabbege seoded
The devotion of the exm wns «

from an old story that sn ox nid nes,
which were in the stalie at thy birth

of Christ, fell on thelr kneos in
iliant position, and that a co
I'he custom of singing carols v
mas, which has passed into ob
suitd to have sprung from the
shepherds and others at the
Christ,  The common  enstom jof dee-
orating honses and ehurehes v
greens Is derived from o corgnon be-
lief timt sylvan spirits wogldf o'k to-
those evergreens and remaip ere until
the coming in of a milder n. Hol-
Iy and ivy are the evergpeds chivily
used in kngland; these o lso worn
about the head, and th irases, o
“kiss undor the rose' and [t/ *whisper
under the mistletoe,’" havg rderence to-
this practice.
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~("Thpistions comes! He co
Ushered with u valn of p un
Hol jea in the windows gr. o
Fuhools come driving pust &) meot him,
Gl procede him, hills progiaim him,
Every mouth dedghts to nfue him;
Wet, und cold, nid wind, aik! durk,

uke him but the waviner parck;
Ani yet he comes no one sfuvodied,
Unis grsal’s the bithe god »
Anil In evory festal house |
Presence hnth ubiguitous,
Curtalng, whose snug roomgenfolders,
Hang upon his million «oders;
And he hag s million eyes
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4! He comesd
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Of fire, sod cats w million §
And s very marry and wi
Very wine and very morr
And leaves n kiss boneat

o berry.
—1aivh Thunt,
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Our Holiday Supplement Approciated.

~—The Lanecet offers these llnliﬁ
cheering remarks to the middle-nged
dyspeptie: “Elderly people are oft n able
to compete with the younger members.
of the family in the enjoyment of Christ-
mas cheer In o mannar which nmazes
thelr middle-aged relations, Tho ex-
planation is that the digestive clements
uro long preserved, so that s man who, in
the prime of manhood, wag 8 martyr to
dyspepsia, by reason of the sensitive-
ness of his gastric nerves, cats and
drinks with the cournge and suecess of &
Loy in hig later yewrs, when his nerves
are blunted, ond when, therefore, his
peptic celis are able to pursne their
chemical work ubdisturbed by nervous
worries."

htfully

—etlp B e

—*Are yon going to make New
Yenr's ealls this year?" asked Burrell
Chase, on the day before New Yoar's,
of Bropnson Alcolt, nnother Austin so-
ciety young man. **No, am - Dok

ing to make any New Year's calls

I3 year, but I am golog to make calls
next vear, which will be to-morrow, 1Is
is u lttle Iate o make New Yeur's cally
this yoar,~ Zezaa Sifting
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