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THE FEAST TIME OF THE YEAR. |

This is the feast-time of the year,

When hearts grow warm and
more dear:

When Autumn's erimeon torch expires

To flash again in winter fires;

And they who tracked October's flight

Through woods with gorgeous hues be. |
| oceasion, when he
| about Decembior 1,

dight,
In charmed circle sit and pralge
The goodly log's triumphant blaze,

This I8 the feast-time of the yvear

When Plenty poure her wino of cheer,

And even humble boards may spare

To poorer poor a kindly share.

While bursting barns and granarles
know

A richer, fuller overflow,

And they who dwell in golden ease

Bless without toll, yet toll to please,

This Is the feast-time of the year;

The blessed Advent draweth near.

Let rich and poor together brenk

The bread of love for Christ's sweet
Eake,

Against the time when rich and poor

Must ope for Him a common door,

Who comes a Guest, yet makes a feast,

And bids the greatest and the least,

GOOD ST. NICHOLAS.

(By Mary Dlefendort.)

Ar the merry Christmas tide ap-
proaches there is ofien present in our
thoughts the vision of the guardian
spirit of the season. At the time when
the name of St. Nicholas, or the more
famillar nickname, Santa Claus, Is &o
often upon our lips, it Is surely fitting
that we should spend a few minutes in
the study of that well-beloved saint,
and of the traditions in which he holds
K0 prominent a place,

The birthplace of the subject of our
sketch was the city of Patava, In Asia
Minor. There he was made abbot, and
won renown by his religlous devotion,
He afterward became Archbishop of
Myra. At the latter place, In course
of time he died, and was duly burled,
In May, 1087, his remains were carried
by some plous Itallans to Barl, on the
Adriatic coast. There they now rest
in the splendld church that bears his
name,

Every year a pllgrimage I8 made to
his shrine by the people for miles
around. No one geeking food on that
occasion Is refused It by the priests,
while shelter s glven to as many as
the edifice will hold.

On 8t. Nicholas Day, Dee, 6, there
is a great celebratlon,
morning the sallors, who, us well as
maldens and children, claim to be
under the peculiar protection of the
saint, take his Image from the priests
and parnde with it through the town,
Then they sail away with it, returning
and bringing it back at nightfall amid
the general Hllumination of the city.

Now, this same pious bishop, who
beams eo faintly upon our vislon
through the vistas of the past, velled
in a “dim, religlious light,” is to us of
the present day, perhaps, the most be-
loved saint on the calendar. More-
over, 10 all Americans he should be
peculiarly dear, and Invested with
great historic interest as the guardian
genius of our metropolis,

In that wonderful book, "Knicker-
bocker's History of New York,” that
work so guoaint in humor and rich in
the perpetuation of old traditions, we
find many edifying references to our
hero. The Dutch ehip, the Goede
Vrouw, so runs the story, came over
from Holland three or four years after
the return of Hudson, bringing settlers
for the new world, who located at
Communipaw. At the bow of the good-
Iy vessel stood an image of 8t. Nicho-
las, smoking a long-stemmed pipe and
wearing a broad-brimmed hat. To his
gulding care all attributed thelr pros-
perous voyage, In due time a prophet
among them dreamed a dream, which
was that 8t. Nicholas appeared and dl-
rected him to seek another ablding
place. Thereupon Heer Van Kortland,
the dreamer, and selected band of
men went in gearch of another hablta-
tion, and were stranded on Manhat-
tan island. There, after regaling them-
gelves on oysters, they rested a little
time, Meanwhile the dreamer dreamed
agaln, Again St. Nicholas appeared,
and sMing down at the foot of a tree,
smoked his plpe. And as the smoke
rose, it spread over a vast extent of
territory, and resolved Itsell into
many pecullar shapes, as of spires and
steeples, after which It finally cleared
away. “And when St, Nicholas had
smoked his pipe, he twisted it In his
hatband, and laying his finger beside
his nose, gave the astonished Van
Kortland a very significant look; then
mounting his wagon, he returned over
the tree-tops and disappeared.

“And Van Kortland awoke from his
gleep greatly Instructed; and he roused
his companions and related to them
his dream and interpreted it that it
was the will of St. Nicholas that they
should settle down and bulld a elty
here.” That spot was Bowling Green,

Now, when these voyagers had re-
turned to thelr homes and reluted this
{neident, all “the people lifted up their
volees and blessed the good 8t, Nicho-
las.”

After these thrifty folk had become
settled In their new abode, they con-
structed a fort, and within the fort
they bullt the first church erected in
the future city of New York. It was
made of stone, and named after St
Nicholas, who, as Irving tells us, im-
mediately adopted New Amsterdam as
his special charge, and became its tu-
telar guardlan,

The people of New Amstérdam swore
by 8t, Nicholas when they had any
swearing to do. They blessed him
when they were happy, thanked him
when they were favored, committed
thelr voyaging and absent friends to
his guiding and protecting care, went
to the field of war singing his great
song and fought their conflicts shout-
ing, “St, Nicholas and the Manhat.
toes,” as their battle cry.

Interesting as the history of the
grave bishop of Myra may prove,
and Interwoven as his memory

Farly In the |

home |

muut ever be with the tradl.
| tions of the cily of which he afterw ird
became tutelary salnt, it is jot
[ of either of these manifestationa that
the children like best to think. 1t ls
an master of the ceromonles of Christ-
mastide that he appears enveloped in
the most fascinating glamor,

Bayard Taylor tells us that on ong
was in GQermany,
o falr was held iy

tho

| the town he was visiting, at which fa'r

| son, Then, as now, it was in the rein-

many toys were exhibited, and 8ty
Nicholas, in counterfelt presentment,
wag everywhere to be scen, On many
of the little booths were also “bundley
of rods with gilded bands,'” designed
for the puniehment of nnughty chil-|
dren. On 8t, Nicholas Eve, December
5, the family with which he was stay-
Ing was visited by a gentleman wear-
ing a “mask, fur robe, and long, ta-
pering cap,” and “earrying a sack, a
bunch of rods and a broom." He
threw the contents of the sack npon
the table, and, while the reciplents |
were devouring the nuts and candles,
“gave them many sharp eaps svar the
fingers.” He remarks further that|
some of the children had been taught
to suy, "I thank you, Herr Nicholas."”

In Germany, In days gone by, all
presents were put in charge of Herr
Nicholas, called, in Northern Germany,
Knecht Rupert, who talked with each
child about his conduct for the past ,
year. If he had been naughty, he left
a rod, recommending to the parents
its frequent use, As the custom ls still]
followed In some of the German vlil-
lages, we rejoice to know that the
“night before Christmas” a beautiful
lady generally appears, who pardons
the faults of the culprit. So every-
thing ends happlly after all,

In Amerlea, the descendants of the
old German and Dutch settlers have
some undefined notions of the Pels-
nichol flonting through thelr brains.
In the old days, they are told, Pﬂl-‘

nichol (Nicholas of the furs), dressed |
in a buffalo robe, and with horns and |
tall, would pass from houge to house,
talked gruffly to the children, who
would flee for refuge to their mother |
and cluster round her skirts,

In some such families the children
still hang up thelr stockings In the be-
lief that they will be fillled with rods
by Pels-nichol, the punishing spirit, or
with goodies by Kriss-Kringle (Christ-
kindlen) the Christ-child,

It is, then, a two-fold role that our
hero has Leen called upon to fill at|
Christmas—that of Pels-nichol, the
avenger, and that of 8t. Nicholas, the
beneficent giver, The former phase of
his office, now fast passing into ob-
gcurity, was but a subordinate one,
even In the days gone by. It but gave
a little variety and added zest to the
Christmas merriment. Christmas then,
as now, was, above all, a joyous sea-

deer steeds that the children delighted,
and their—

“Little old driver, go lively and quick,
I knew in a moment it must be St
Nick.

“He was chubby and plump; a right |
jolly old elf;

And 1 laughed when 1 saw him in
epite of myselt."

In the days of Peter Stuyvesant—
most obstinate and best beloved of the
Dutch governors—all the holidays, in-
cluding 8t. Nicholas Eve, were cele-
brated with especial glee, while early
in the history of New Amsterdam St,
Nicholas, who once used to ride gayly
alopg the tree-tops, dropping presents
down the chimney at any time of year,
changed his habits in that regard, and |
there “was Instituted that pious cere-
mony, still religlously observed in all|
our anclent families of the right breed,
of hanging up a stocking in the chim-
ney on St, Nicholas Eve, which stock- |
Ing Is always found Iin the morning
miraculously filled; for the good St
Nicholas has ever been a great giver
of gifts, particularly to children."

Christmnas Decorations.

The use of holly and mistletoe, the | -
plants saered to Christmas, I8 now
very general, and as they are abundant
in our markets, as well as cheap, every
household may be made bright with
them. In parlors and sitting rooms,
wreaths, crowns and festoons can be
arranged over mantels and windows, as
well as hung from lamps and over plc-
tures,

For the Christmas dinner-table, a
large bowl of holly leaves with the
scarlet and white berries, makes a
beautiful center plece; while tiny
bunches of holly laid at each plate
brighten the table wonderfully, Oakes
may be ornamented with eandy
deslgns of holly, while ices may be
molded and colored In the same style.
If in remote localities it 18 not powsible
to obtain Lolly and mistletoe, green
of some other varlety nhonlq be pro-
cured. All-over greens, such as pine
and cedar, can be utilized, and bitter-
sweet and Indlan arrow berrles ar-
ranged with these ean be made Into
benutiful decorations. When chrysan-
themums are yet blooming, they add
greatly to the beauty of the table; the
bright yellow and dark ecrimson are
partieularly appropriate for the Christ-
mas dinner table,

In arranging the table, the cakes,
bonbons, nuts and fruits may be placed
on it at the beginning, and will glve
it n festive appearance, rendering very
little additional decoratlon necessary,

Christmas Gifts of Money.

“If, after thinking for a long time,
you cannot declde what she (my poor
girl friend) would like best,” writes
Ruth Ashmore, 'In advising girls as to
thelr Christmus-giving; “and you
know her well enough to leave to her
the cholce of the gift, then send her
the money that she may spend |t for
herself. Hut make this money look
more like a chosen gift, and less like
that wh'ch {8 g0 hardly earned by her;
trouble yourself to go to the bank and
put It in gold. or 2t least In a new
bank note, and Inclose it in a tiny 1it-
tle purse.”

the mingling
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OLD TIME CUSTOMS

By Winona Butler,

There Is no brighter fact in h!-c!ur,\’l
than Chrlstmas, The golden thread of |
its  Influence can be traced  through
nearly ninoteen centuries, On the first
Christmas morning the angels sang
"Peace on earth, good vill to men™
The glad  refraln bing been repeated
cach Christmas geason In every Chris-
tian land, though the character of the
musle varies greatly.

Our ancestors were In the habit of
forming eompanies which went from
house to house, singing Christmas
arols in the streets, These beautiful
carols would break the gtiliness of the
winter night or early Chrlstmas morn-
ing, making a most delightful begin-
ning to the merry day,

But these holy jubllees had as rivals
Instruments of those
gpirite of harmony-—the

One aythnr weltae: “UMeanw
wany a “mo have we Dbeen

wandering

“Walts."
auua

and have lain and lstened to thelr
wild musle, Its solemn swells and ‘dy-
Ing falls' kept musical by the distance
and made holy by the time, till we
could have faneled that the morning
stars were again singing as of old they
‘sang together for joy,' and that the
sounds of their far anthem came float-
Ing to the earth.”

The German children probably be-
lleve more firmly In Kriss Kringle, or

any other nation. Germany I8 the birth-
place of Kriss Kringle, and the won-
derland of fable and poetry. German
are taught to love the
Christ-child, In many parts of the
country it {& the custom, on the morn-
ing bLefore Christmas, to let a filgure
representing the Christ-child wave
pust the window of the room where the
little ones sleep. Half awake only, in

little child-figure it dimly past, and
they go to sleep agaln In the bllssful
congclousness that the Christ-ghild has
not forgotten them, and that they will
have an abundance of presents around
the tree In the evening.

A beautiful custom in Norway and
Sweden s the Christmas feeding of
birds. Bunches of oals are placed on
the roofs of houses, on fences and

it went out, & was consldered a sign of
iM-laek. |

The Chrvistman dinner was the cen- |
tral featuro of all the gay festivities, |
The table was literally  loaded with
good cheer.  The boar's head held the
pluce of honor and was a lordly affair,
brought In by the butler, attended by

a gerviant on elther side with a laree |,

wax lght,
ellver digh,
red apples, while between them  an
orange wag lnld, the whole graced with
an abundance of sauce, When this,
“the rarest dish in all the land,” was
placed at the head of the table, one of
the company sang 4 carol sulted te the
great occaslon,

The Christmas peacocks were also
gorgeons, the bird being flayed, roast-
ed and then gewed up again in all the
splendor of fta brilllant feathers, a
plece of cotton saturated with spirite
being placed within the gilded beak
to burn while the eulwr wns at work

1IN mars A v
peacock ple, lho bird hr-lng covered by
the crust, save that on one glde appear-
ed hix plumed crest, while from the
other side protruded the gorgeous,
spreading tall,

Mince ples were called Chrigtmas or
December ples, as the old rhyme
went-—

“Treason's In a December ple
And death within the pot.”
They date baek to 15696,

The elassical plum pudding must be
added to the 1ist of guod things,
though, sad to reiate, it was really
plum porridge, and not pudding, us
we have always belleved,

An old porm says--

“And those that hardly all the year
Had bread to eat or clothes to wear,
Will have hoth clothes and dainty fare,
And all the day be merry."”

The leader of all the merry-making
was called the Lord of Misrule or Ab-
bott of Unreason, The wardrobes al
halls and manor houses were often lafd
under contribution to furnish fantas-
tie disguises,

Bnap Dragon was one of the favorite |
sports. Raising were placed in o lnrge
shallow dish and brandy poured over
the fruit and ignited. The lights in
the room were extingulghed, and in
the welrd glire the players attempted
to pick the raising out of the flaming
dish:

The head was carried on a |

el e L
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When the Bells

Alone, alone in the crowded street,
Alone on New Ycar's night,
Barefoot and wet with the blind-

Pale ‘neath the red lamplight,
little match girl through the
crowd
Ralsges a feeble cry
While the New Year bells
chiming loud,
“Matches! Oh, will you buy?"

A

are

Gay, bright-eyed, smiling children
pass;
They laugh and sing and dance
and run—
They all have happy homes; alas!
But this heroine has none!
Alone, alone In the busy street
She cowers on a doorstep nigh
While the New Year bells are |
chiming sweet,
Still pleading, “Will you buy?"

trees, Cnrtlmd- or shenu are
brought into town for this purpose, and
both rich and poor buy and place them
everywhere, The sentiment is that a
man must be very poor indeed If he
cannot spare a farthing to feed the lit-
tle birds on Christmas day, In many of
the valleys and mountain dales of the
countries watch 18 kept during the
whole of the night, and all are merry;
candles are kept burning at the win-
dowe, and the people flock to church at
four o'clock in the morning, each ear-
rying a torch.

In some districts, Immediately after
tha service, everyone hurries from
church, elther on foot or In sleighs, fur
there is an old saying that he who gots
home first will have his crop first har-
vested, At this holiday season the
peasants dance on straw, and the peas-
ant girls throw straws at the timbered
roof of the hall, and for every one that
gticks In a crack a lover will come
courting during the year,

In old English times, at the close of
the church serviceg it was ecustomary
for the clerk in loud and emphntic
tones to wish all the congregation a
Merry Christmas and Happy New
Year. In those good old times an Eng-
Msh gentleman would throw open hie
hall at daybreak to all his tenants and
nelghbors. Beer, blackjacks, toast and
cheere were plentiful, The great sau-
gage must be bolled by sunrise, op else
two young men must take the cook by
the arms and run her around the mar-
ket place till she is ashamed of her
laziness.

The “Yule log” Is a great log of
wood, sometimes the root of a tree,
brought into the house with great
ceremony on Christmas Eve, lald in
tke fireplace and lighted with the brand
of lagt year's log.  While it lasted
there was great drinking, slnging and
telling of tales. Sometimes |t was ac-
compunled by hristmas eandles, but
in the cottages the only light was from
the ruddy blaze of the great wood fire,

DY EHIRLEY WYNNE,

Ing slect, 1

‘The little match girl has gone

nmsnnn»nn»uu mrnnnnmuuj

Weére Ringing. E“

Hungry and ragged and blue with
cold—
The wind blows keen and loud—
Her frozen fingers can scarely hold
The matches to the crowd,
And still, as faster falle the sleet,
More piteous grows the cry
While the New Year bells
chiming sweet,
“Oh, will you—will you buy?"*

are

No more alone In the moonrise
Eray,
With face so wan and white;

away
To a happy home tonight;
For an angel came through the
crowiled street,
| Hushing the tempest wild,
While the New Year bells chimed
loud and sweet,
1 And bore away the child!

i.tl"“mmmmimiﬂilmil'l

“Here he comes with flaming bowl-

Doesn't he mean to take his toll?
Snip, anap dragon,

Take care you don't take too much,

He not greedy In your clutch,

Snip, snap dragon."”

But In 1662, the question of Christ
mas was brought up In parliament
They deeided it was not In harmony
with the scriptures; pronouneed It
“antl-Christmasse” and abolished ft,
So the Jolly Lord of Misrule became an
outlaw, and the old pleturesque Christ.
mas faded away with the severity of
the Puritan atmosphere; but with the
nineteenth century came a revival,
The new Christmas was merry, but
quieter, What it lost In nolse and
frolle, it made up In cheerfuiness and
good, will; and now, remembering the
message of that first Christmas morn-
ing, we hall the merry Chrlstmas dajy

the tusks plercing bright- |,

with—
“Peace on earth,
Good will to men.”

Gifta for Women and Men,

“"Women's wants, I measured Dby
thelr belongings, would seem to be
almost Innumerable, and of a kind
whieh require constant repewing anc
replacing,” writes Frances E, Lanigan
telling of appropriate Chrln as gifte
for women and for men., oman's
interests and occupations require =a
greater number of small things for
their equipment than do those of men
and Christmas gifts for them are
therefore, more easlly prepared. wo-
men's belongings have the further ad.
vantage of belng useful as well as
beautiful, Men are always pleased
with simple gifts, and are usually em-
barrassed when presented with expen-
sive articles of any sort, Tha value
to them of n gift is, as it should be
with all persons, In proportion to Its
simplieity and usefulpess and out of
proportion to Its coal »

Life's a short summer. man a flower,

' thankful and unselfish,

The Yule log was to burn all night; If

- Dr Johnson.

CHRISTMAS SONNETS.
Christian Burke,
1.
fa that Holy Night!
sl
Surely, If we bhut leten wo shall hear
That Sopg that all the luminous davk
doth 1,
The Cholr of Angels chanting soft and
vlear,
Glory to God and on the Barth Good
win!"
Now with the eager Shepherds let us
run
Acrogs the starlit plaing, 'mid shadows
dim,
To that poor shelter where the Mother
Maid
Ere break of day her first-born glo-
rloug Son
With a narrow orib adoring lald,
Becanse Hig people found no rest for
Him.

0O mighty Love, that wa waauiss w0,
view wiien wilt Thou delgn to seek

Thine own,
Who gave Thee yon bare manger for
Thy throne!

By

Thia 0 Worla, be

1L
Come all ye Faithful!<let ug watch a
wpace;
Muary and Joseph will for us make
room,

That we may look on Him Whose ra-
dlant face,

L!ke some fulr flower in all its lovely
bloom,

With light and glory filla this lowly
plie;

lLa! we have travelled from a country
far,

Through yearn of fallure, deserts sad

and wild,

oven as

Kings,

With costly treasures, led here by Thy

Star.

too, would bring Thee our poor

offerings,

O Word Incarnnte!
Child.,

Aceept our gifts and us of Thy great
Brace—

Myrrh of our Borrows, Frankinecnse
for Falth,

And Gold for Love that is more strong
than Death!

And, of old came Enastern

We,

Bethlehem's Holy

| NEW YE AR REVERIES

Two rich men were sipping wine in
the exclugive dining room of uw New
York clubhouse, BEach had geen about
forty years, FEach had o private In-
vome of not far from that figure of
thousands per year. Well kept, not
proflignte, were they, for they were too
bright to throw away life.

“Nou would tire of Mexico,"” drawled
one of them, “I have been wandering
nbout down there, with my private
car, for a year, How's Dresden?”

“My dear fellow, po did 1 get tired
of Dresden, Five years, don't you
know. You know how dull Europe (s,
I've heen over the pond, too, frequent-
ly. 1 wish some ghap would discover
# brand-new Europe or some other
new place.”

“Ah, yes,"” slghed the first spenker;
“there's nothing new. We have seen
It all. But"—and his eye suddenly
grew brighter and his hand held hig
champngne at a halt as he spoke—*1
found & wine in an old refectory Iin a
monastery of Mexlco that was the most
wonderful you ever tackled.”

“Where?' exclalmed his friend,
“Glve me the address!" And a few
days later he started on a journey of
over three thousand seven hundred
and fifty miles for a new sensallon In
his worn-out world—a novel sip of
wine,

There are thousands of men and
women In old aristoeratie countries
and hundreds In young republican
America to whom it seems almost that
a real new year can come. Life Is old
in sensations. They have already seen
and felt it all. But there Is o way to
renew life to them, Tt & to touch the
heart with a new love for the poor,
the country, the suffering times, the
wantg of a weary world. All that be-
cause it gives life, from within, a new
purpose, anselfish and wighing to gerve
others, would transform the very ex-
{stence of such men,

The seventeenth President began life
as a tallor. It Is an honorable calling.
Let us suppose an honest tailor sitting
at hig ease on New Year's day, He
hates the thought of the drudgery of
tomorrow. He looks forward to his
workroom, top floor, baek, dingy win-
dows looking on back yards and thelr
garniture of hung out laundries. His
companions the hot goose, the skele-
ton garments half finished hanging on
the wall, hanks of thread that kinks
und knots, broad bench on which he
gquats and crowds his lungs into his
feeble heart. He wisheg for n new
vear, How can he have It? Let him
recelve the love of God into his heart.
Let him forget self. Then, lo! tomor-
row hig workroom Is moved, as it were,
to the front of the shop. Its windows
look out on the Rashing Hudson, the
Palisades, and even to the gates of the
eternal city by the sea of glass, His
thread runs smoothly, his sclssors are
gold and his shears silver. The skele-
ton garments around the room seem to
be finished for angels. He sings o new
song, for his life 18 uncomplaining,
God knows
that this Is the only way In which thou-
sands of the bravest and best of the
world can have a new year, They
must renew thelr own spirits from
within and above. And God knows
that this is the best of all kinds of &
new year possible to us all.

I can see the hardy milkman stand-
ing on his doorstep at two o'clock of
the still dark new day of 1807, Cold
stars are two-o'clock-in-the-morning
stars. There Is a hard grind of the
wheels over the cgholng streets, Shiv-
ering on his perch, he notes the glow
of the midwinter sunrise over #ncres
ol roofs where In palatial homes the
rich are yet sleeping. The qulet s

gloom.  The wind {e gloom. TEe gamo
old sluvery gloom. EBuddenly the
finm th'nks af 1.

"I am not the go:

]

vant of thesa rich
rustomers, towecve my pretty baby
bov whom 1 Ieft in hig eradle, He
shinll have a better #tart In life than
I bl 1 serve his beautiful mother.
It Is not my own mouth, not my own
hack, not my own life, but theirs to
which | minister. Ah, hall New Year]
My master s unselfish love, My king
In my sense of manly duty.”

He breaks forth Into a song.  The
cold stars hear him, the ron-houna
wheels of hig milk cart drum an echo
fie o king's chariot conld not, He has
entered Into a new world, He has for-
gotten himself. Blessed work, when
work ls for n holy love, Alas, for him
who slaves It for his savings-bank ac-
count, with small earnings hoping to
get rich and growing gick ot heart by

the long delny. The way for most of
HE (U et saeh eW Yoar Is not to

count how near-—or, alas! how far—we
are to “being independent,” but by
thinking thankfuly how many loved
ones are dependent on us and we are
yet nble to eare for,

Why not look upon each new load
that is added, year by year, as & new
glgn of manhood? Why not see In
each fregh care one more mark of hon-
or from our creator? Why do we, poor
fools, dream of a time when we shall
have money enough to be idle, and
then be obliged to go to Mexico for a
fresh genention of a new wine? 1Is It
not all a matter of heart, anyway?
Do the opulent Idlers escape? Can
Europe renew Itsolf to n man who has
seen it all? What difference Is there be-
tween the men who have played and
danced il life Is old and those who
have stored and plodded till lifte is 0ld?
The springs of eternity are in the hu-
man breagt.  Alag! for him who has
dried up thore sweet waters, whether
by over indulgence or under thankful-
ness,

The New Year comes In the Invalld's
room, #ll caged and bedridden, If a
biright and deathless spirit inhabits the
paln-racked body. Do we not know of
such bright chambers? Can we not
ench virit some herole sufferer to whom
the unconquerable soul within glves
stich mastery over time that yeara of
slekness possess no powers to eloud?
What s time to the aged who grow
happler as they grow old? What |a
the date to some of our fathers and
mothers  whose ever-youthful love
mnkes them seem ae young as thelr
thildeen's ehildren whom they dandle
on thelr aged knees? Thank God for
the good and unselfish heart that never
grows old!

-

Christmas  Day, .

“Chrlgtmas {8 pre-eminently a ehurch
festival,” writes Mrs, Lyman Abbott,
“The Puritans, seelng only the super-
atitlons and disorderlinegs with which
Christmas had become encumbered,
strove with all thelr ardor to destroy
it, but happily did not succeed, The
argument sometimes used agalnst It,
that the birthday of the Child Jesus
Is not known, and therefore cannot be
observed, does not previall agalnst the
almost unlversal longing to celebrate
in some way this great event, Bo we
are not surprised to learn that In the
first centuries of the Christian era
Christlans, though generally celebrat-
Ing the Nativity, were not unanimous
in the time chosen for the festival, At
least n part of the early church ob-
perved the sixth of January, not only
to commemmorate the Eplphany, or
the manifestation of Christ to the
Gentlles, but algo the birth of Jesus,
and It wan not untll the end of the
fourth eentury, perhape not untll the
heginning of the fifth, that the present
date, December 26, was generally ae-
cepted, * * The ‘Christmas season’
i sometimes used to designate the
time between December 10 and Febru-
ary 1, more often the fortnight be-
tween December 24 and  January 8.
During all this period there was for-
merly, and stil) continues to be, a apir-
it of joy and festivity which entitles
it to be called ‘the holidays.' The vigil
of the Nativity, or as we now eall it,
Christmas Eve, wag obgerved from the
first with exceptional devotlop, per-
haps because the birth of our Lord oe-
curred in the night., Unlike other vig-
{la it continued through the night, and
made, with Chrisimas itself, one grea)
solemnity.”

A Queen's Christmas Ulfts.

“It Is quite Impossible to form any
fden as to the value of the presents
made by the quesn or glven to her,”
writes Lady Jeune in an article on
“What Christmas Means to Queen Vie-
torin,” in the Ladies' Home Jonrnal,
“In some cases, when her gifts conslst
of India shawls, Jewelry and the like,
they are very valuahle because they
are unique, but the presents she gives
to her family, or In turn recelves from
them, are not expensive. The ruyal
purse Is not an inexhaustible one, and
the claims on ([t are enormous, so
that the presents given by royal peo-
ple must always be regarded In the
light of souvenirs and not as costly
gifts. The Queen's children are not
rleh, and as they are not able to afford
expensive presents so we may consld-
¢r the value of all royal gifts from the
sentimental, not the commercial, point
of view, and It ls Its pleasantest as
well as most touching aspect, for It
shows that simplicity and depth of
the family affection, which is melther
nourished nor fostered by any feeling
of greed or expectation, but which is
as simple and genuine as that of the
poorest subject of our great Queen."

Bensible Japanese.

From the Baltimore American: The
Japanese address letters the reverse of
what we do, writing the country first,
the ttate or province next, then the
¢ity, the street and cumber, and the

nameo last of all,




