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A NIGHTS TRAGEDY.

HE s seeking Him

now, so they
tell me;

All children she
loves In Ilis
name,

In some child still
. hoping to find
! Him,
. } | Though ‘twas
k' ages ago that
He came.”

Natalle sang this verse of the old
Christmas song over and over agalm,
a4 she sat one evening In the loug gal-
lery surrounded by her beloved dolls,
Thie gallery led to hee father's suite of
rooms in the Hermitage, the additlon
the Empress Catherine had buiit to the
winter palace, and the reason that Na-
alie’s fathor lived so near the palace,
under the same roof, indeed, was that

fie was private secretary to the empross., |
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the rooms In which Nata'le's family
lived were fllled with bronzes, medal-
‘llons and costly marbles, So Mademol-
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MISTLETOE..
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shonld open the door o! the long gal-
lery lsading to his library. But she
did net remind Sache of the fact that

selle Parlshkin, the new French doll, | the day before the birthday he told her

wan very fortunate to bave found so
grand a residence. Indeed, she seemed
more at her case there than some of the
older dolle, who never got ever their
awkward ways and appearance, Bome
of them had been brought from Lidp-

Matalle was a little Russlan girl, and |

%be verses she sa ng were for the benefit
of her last new doll, who had lately
come from Paris with a great many
French alrs and fashlons. The dainty
creature seemed »o different from the
ather hiomely, clumsy dolls, that Natalie

felt sbe must be constantly explaining |

or apologizing for something that might

not be just what mademolse'le was ac- |
In France, for instance, |
perhaps they had never heard of Ha-

<ustomed o,

Bivisheka, the old woman who personi-
fles Banta Clans to Russian children.
8he wanders oternally over the earth,
looking Into every cradle, and Is always
doomed to be disappointed, because she

refused long ago to show the Magl the |

way when they were journeylng from
Persiuy 1o Bethlehem through Russia.
The song told also how Habousheka is
dreseed ke an old, old woman, with
4 pack on her back
good boys and girls, and how she a'-
waye carries a broom, becanse she was
tweeping when the Wise Men knocked
ut her door. Natalle became quite ex-
clted &g ghe went on, for the Russian
giris and boys think almost as highly of
Babousheka as we do here of Santa
Claus.  Perhaps, though, they stand a
little in awe of her, for besides the re-
wirds she bas for good children, 1 be-
lieve the bad ones sometimes tremble at
the thought of the punishment she
Zould bring to those who deserve it, It
é*cme queer that Scota Claus should

]

“8he made them all, large and small,
act in their turn,”

Rave to Babousheka's care those conn-

full of gifts for

“Why did you come to St. Petersburg?"*

Iand and the far-away provinces, and
no doubt it was the way they were
wrapped up from head to foot in fur
and heavy cloth that made them seem
go clumsy and nonwieldy.

But Natalle loved them all as friends,
and aften they were her only audlence
as she repeatéd the fairy pantomimes
amnd plays she had seen performed at

‘tlln empress’ private theater in the
Hermlitage. Bhe made them all -large
and small dolls—act in thelr turn, and
they did very well in pantomime,
| contrse, In the dialogues and playas, she

had to make ull the gpeeches horself, |
except when her cousin Sache, or Alex- |

| ander, who was about her own age,
joined in her play, and when he did
| he made thingsa go on very hriskly, He
l'thouuht the pantomimes rather slow,

and preferred the evenings when they |
had flluminations in the gallery. These '

were fmitations of the grand displays
made at the winter palace when the em-
%;wror held his court there, and the an-
niversary of every important event was
an excnse for a general {llumination
(of the palace, On this particular even-
ing. Sache came racing down the long
gallery like the blustering north wind
blowing over the ateppes, calling to
| Natalle:
“Come on, | say, fet us illuminate the
gallery to-night!”
“Whnat do we want to celebrate to-
day?" asked Natalle,

ot |

tries through which he could o easily ~ “Oh, anything. 1 don't care what!"
stravel with his sled and reindeer; but, Was the reply, “"The taking of the bas-
perhaps, that In the very reason he al- tile, it you like”
dows her to attend to his work there,' “Oh, no, Sache,” returned Nstalle,
#for in & country like Rusgla, covered all | "You surely remember that we had
winter with lee and snow, where a tray- that anniversary only a short time ago,
«plér (an upe a rolndeer sledge whenever And them, you know, you made a mls-
he likes, there is not half the novelty take about the date.”
shout that way of going around that| She remembered how her heart beat
there in hore, where SBanta Claus Is the  high as they designed, cut out and
‘only one who ever tries it painted the transparencies that, with
This beautiful palace, resplendent | hundreds of little cand!es shining be-
#ith white and gold decorations, wus | hind them, were to surprise her father

that was the day the bastile was taken,

and friends of liberty should not let the '
anniversary pass withoutasign, Shehad |

ot him try the effect of the Illumina-
tion that night. and in his eagerness to
miake experiments, he had set fire to
{ the decorations she had arranged on the
| white marble chimney piece. Sache re-
membered It, too, and was almost
ashained to remember how he had en-

Joyed the excitement of seeing those

decoratiens burn more than he would a

half dozen pantomimes, He said noth-
| ing more about celebrating anniver-
saries, but suddenly turning, he saw
Mademoiselle Parishkin leaning in a
very coquettish way against one of the
iong windows,

“Why, who is this you've got here’"
he sald.

“That's my new doll. Mademolselle
Parishkin. Isn't she imperial?"

“She looks as If she thought she
might be the mather herself!” (3o the
Russlans call thelr empress) “She
[ needs watching,” continued Sache, *I
| think you should let me train her; she

might get yon and hersell into trouble,

Do you know now, Nutalle, 1 think she

looks like a French spy!™

“Oh, no, Indeed!” exclaimed Nntalle,
“1 am sure she is not. Why, the
Princess Laminski brought her to me
from Parls.”

“You would never know a spy even
when vou saw gne.” sald Sache, *I'l
tell you what we will do, We will try
her according to the laws of her own
country in a court of justice, and see it
she {sn't a spy."” (Alexander had been
studying French history.)

fun, but if we find out that she is, I
know how to take It out of her."

“Yes, but—Sache. she has on such a
beautiful dress. Please don’t spoll it,”

“Oh, it won't hurt a bit to try her

Suspended her outside the window,

as a spy. Of course, If she I8 convicted,
she will have to take off that one and
put on & convict's dress before she goes
to Siberia. Now. I'll be the little
Father (the emperor), You know 1
could gend her right off into exile, but
1 will try her fAirst in a court of Peers,
Stand those fellows up Iin a row, Na-
talie. Now you answer for her. Why
did you come to Bt. Petersburg?' he
asked, looking very steruly at Parish-
kin,

“I]—don't—know." answercd Natalle,
hesitating.

srilliantly iliuminated every night, and | on the evening of his birthday, when he

"Of course, |
If she is not a spy that will end all the

you. In the military catechism that
every man In the fegiment knows by
baart, Gen, Suvarof says, 'l don't knaw'
fs worge to meet than the enemy. For
the ‘I won't know' an officer I8 put in
the guard-—a staff oMicer is served with
an arrest at home. If you only had not
said that!™

“Walit, then,” sald Natalie: “she came
here for mo to take care of her and love
j her as | do my other dolls.”

“No, you must not bring In outside
parties in that way. You must speak
only in her name."”

“But 1T am not an ontalde party at
all' sald Natalle, “She belongs to me
and 1 don't want to see her convicted.
I believe you do."

“Well, that's not the way to do, but
yon may recommend her to the emper-
or's clemency, and I will give her the
cholce of going to Siberla, or with that
fellow there next to you and that one
next to him--call them the Prince and
Princess Poloukhyn—and let her live
with them on their estates In Livonia
and never appear at court until the em-
peror pleases.'
| “This one, do you mean?" asked Na-
| talle. “'Do not eall this dear Pnche ‘that
feliow!" My good Prascovie, the oldest
of them all. But she and Catiche can
go with Parishkin to Livonla. Where
s Livonia, Sache?”

“Oh, In your schoolroom, youn know.
It Is very pleasant in there, only they
must stay there until 1 say they can
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come back, Hasn't she pomething else
to put on Instead of all this finery?"”

“Oh! I do pot intend to take off that
beautiful dress as long as she lives,"
wald Natalle,

“She Is dressed too fine for a conviet,"
fiaid Sache, “and besides 1 think she
is getting off too easy. Let us give her
another cholce. The knout or Siberia?
Which do you choose, prisoner at the
bar?"

“l want to know first where Siberia
Is," sald Natalie. “Now | am myself
speaking. 1 do not want her dress torn
with any of your sticks."”

Franch fashlons ruled the world then
fust as they do now, and Mademolselle's
 costume would have been a good model
Ifor a fashidnable Russian !ady's even-
ing dress. It was in the days of crin-
oline and paniers, and over a skirt of
white tulle she wore a lovely crimson
sutin polonaise with long ribbon
streamers of the same shade, and stock-
ings and slippers to match,

“Well, then, she will have to go ta
Siberia,” sald Sache, “and I will hang
her by one of those red strings outside
the schoolroom window, where she can
see the Neva frozen over. That will be
| Siberia, and when she comes back she
will be a different creature.”

Natalle consented, but only becauss
she fearcd something worse might be
done to the unfortunate prisoner. She
showad Sache which of the ribbon loops
would be the safest to bear the doll's

| welght when he suspended her oulside
the window.

And there, in that perllons situation,
poor Medemolselle Parishkin passed the
nlght—for they forgot all about her,
|and in the morning she fulfilled Alex-
ander's prophecy of the night before,
{The snow and ice that fell during the
fulgm formed a thick coating all over
her, and when she was carried to the
large porcelain stove in the schoolroom
to thaw, the red dye In her satin polo-
aise, her slippers and hose, stained her
all over from head to foot, and she had
indeed become a “different creature!"

Christman Custowms.

One custom that has come to us from
across the sea is that of hanging up
stockings on Christmas Eve, Little
children are taught that St, Nicholas
brings in gifts to them through closed
windows, and it 18 supposed this cus-
tom started from a tradition that St,
Nicholas used to throw purses of money
in through the windows of poor maid-
ens, so that they might have marriage
portions.

Howlson, In his sketches of Upper
Canada, says that he met once at mid-
night on a beautiful moonlight Christ-
mas Eve an Indlan, who was softly
creeping along on the ground. Upon
belng questioned,the Indlan motioned to
him to be sllent, and sald: “"We watch
to see the deer kneed; this is Christ-
mas night, and all the deer fall upon
! their knees to the Great Spirit and look

“There!" sald Sache, “that convicts up

IN ARCTIC REGIONS.

A CHRISTMAS FESTIVAL AMID:

ICE AND SNOW,

How the Members of the Peary Eapeilis
tlon Pussed the Day —Tenching the
Eskimos Amerienn Munners—Loath to
Ouit the Dinner Table,

R —: RS. PEARY, who
spent s0 many te-
with |

her husband in the
Arctic reglons, was
= determined that the
holldays shonld not
pags her by unno-
tieed; and @0,
though she wag v
ing In the most
primitive fashjon,
with & frozen world all about her, ghe
made hearty though simple prepara-
tion for festivity.
They spent, she says, a dgy In deco-

‘ dions months

rating the inferior of thelr Arctic home -

for the Christmas and New Year festivi-
ties, 1In the larger of "the two rooms
the celling was draped with red mos-
quito netting, Wire candelabra
candleholders were placed in all the
corners and along the walle. Two large
United States flags were crossed at one

end of the room, and a silk sledge flag |

was put up on the opposite corner,

and '
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Phe First Ohristmas Colebration on Th
Continent.

It was In the year 1620 that the Pari-
Itruul passed thelr first Christmas in
| Ameriea. By referring to a copy of the
| old Bradford manuscript it will be
found that the early oeettlers eovi-
dently determined not to celebrate thety
first Christmas in a new land except by
hard work. Willlum Bradiord writes of
it in this manner: “Ye 16 day ye winde
came faire, and they arrived gafe in this
harbor. And afterward tooke better
view of ye place, and regolved wher (o
pitch their dwelling; and ye 25 day be-
gane to erect ye first house for com-
mon usa to receive them and  thelr
g™ To look back upon thoee ean-
Iy days, when onr forefathers by hard
labor tolled for a house for all, makes
one realize in somao degree the advance-
ment of our country. Hradford contin-
ues az follows: “Munday, the 25 day,
we went on ghare, some to fell tymber,
some to saw, rome to rine gand some to
carry, 80 no man rested all that day,
but towards night some, ae they were
at worke, heard a noyse of some In-
dians, which caused us all to goe to onr
Muskets, but we heard no further, so
we came aboard agnin and left some
twentle to keep the court of gard; that
night we had a sore storme of winde
and rayne, Munday, the 25 day, belng
Christmas Day, we bhegan to drinke
witer aboord, but at night the Master

I gave the boys new crefonne for cur- | €4U8ed us to have seme Beere, and so

tains for their bunks, and we decorated l
th_a photographs of our dear ones :n:
home with red, white and blue ribbons,

We spent the evening in  playing |
games and chatting, and at midnight
Mr. Peary and I retired to our room to |
open some “letters, bhoxes and parcels |
given us by kind friends, and marked: |
“To be opened Christmas eve at mid- |
night.”

On Christmas day we had what we |
considered the jolliest C‘hristmas din-
ner ever eaten In the Arctic reglons, |
and then we invited our faithfnl natives |
to a dinner cooked by us and served at
our table, with our dighes, 1 thought it
would be ag much fun for us to fee them
tat with knife, fork and spoon as It
would be for them to do it. {

After our meal had been cleared !
away. the table was set again, and the |
Eskimos were called in. We had niok- |
names for all of them, and It was the
“Villaln” who was put at the head of
the table, and told that he must serve
the company just as he had seen My, |
Peary serve us. l

The “Dalsy" took my place at the foot '
of the table, and her duty was to pour
the tea. The “Young Hnsband" and |
“Misforture” sat on one side, while
“Tiresome” and the “White Man" sat
opposite,

It wns amusing to see these queer-
looking creatnres, dressed entirely in
the skins of animals, seated at the!
table, and trying to act lke civillzed
people. Both the Villain and the Daisy |
did their parts well.

One incldent was especially funny.
The White Man, secing a nice-looking
plece of meut fn the stew, reached
peross the table and endeavored to plck

“It was amusing
looking creatures.”

to see these queer-

t out of the dish with his fork. He
was Immediately reprove | by the Vil-
lain, who made him pass his mess pan
to him, and then helped him to what he
thouzht he ought 1o have, reserving,
however, the cholee piece for himself,

They chattered and laughed and
seemad to enjoy themselves very much.
Both women had thelr bables In the
hoods on thelr backs, but this did not
hinder them In the lenst. Although at
times the nolse was great the little ones
slept  through It all, The Dalsy
watehed the cups very carefully, and as
soon as she spled an empty one, she
woun'ld say:

“Etudo cafee? Nahme? Cafee peenk."”
(More coffee? No? The coffes i3 good.) !

Finally at ten o'clock the big lamp |
was put out, and we tolil them it was
time to go to sleep, and that they must
zo home, which they reluctantly did,

]

The Coming Event,
Mow Santa Claus hooks up his teams,
Among tho snow-girt dells,
And happy children hear in dreams
The jingle of his beils.

They watch the lofty shimney Lops
With eyes of eager youth,

And seldom 'tls a young one drops
To what s really truth.

S

Ol stalns may be removed from wail
paper by applying for four hours pipe
clay, powdered and mixed with water
to the thickness of crenm.

on board we had diverse times now andt
then some Beere, but on shore none at
all."

The Mistletos.

A score of iIntelligent and well-in-
formed persons, assembled in a draw-
ing-room one evening, were asked to
glve the habits and pecullarities of the

mistletoe. Without exception they de-
scribed it as a purasitie plant growing
upon the oak. This almost universal be-
lHef comes, no doubt, from aszoclating
the plant with the oak which the Druids
venerated. It is, however, regarded as
exceptional when a mistletos flouriazhes
on an oak-tree, An eminent authority
declares that there were a_[g A1
ago less than n score of onks in all Enf-
land on which this parasite was tound.

The Meaning of Christmas Day.

The Keynote of Christmas joy Is
“Peace on  earth, good will 1to
men.” The first Christmas Day that
ever dawned brought rejoicing In its
wake, On that day there was born in
Bethlechem, Judea, a Savior, who Is
Christ the Lord, For those weary with
sin, for those oppressed with sorrows,
for the troubled in mind, for the weak
and helpless He came. But not to these
alone. To the joyvful and happy ones,
to those rich in this worlid's goods, to

| the successful and prosperous He came,

To the whole world He appeared, None
wore forgotten by Him. And now Lo
the outcast and to the weary one, 1o
the rich man and to the joyful ehild He
says the words, " Learn of Me,"”

If you suffer Christ pitles you,

If you be lonely He Is with you.

If you repent of sin He will keep you
in safety.

) ‘Iﬁ‘ u‘
If you have great possessions Me says
unto you, “Give to the poor."

The Yule Feast.

Let England have her plum pudding,
and let us have our own partlenlar
American dishes on Christmas Day., A
comment was made by an English-
woman upon Americans in  general
yesterday. When asked what she had
noticeldl  specially about Americany
during her Iwo years' visit to this
country, she smiled at first and sain
nothing. Bult when the request was re-
peated and emphasized by the quest-
ton: “Now what are you golng to say
about us when you return to England
in fact, what are you golng to say
behind onr backs?" she replied.

“[shall probably say in eriticism that
you disfigure the streets of New York
by having an elevated rallroad, anq
that all Americans are trylug to be as
muech like the English as possibie,
and 1 do not see why this is, 1 shoulq
think you would want your American
individuality preserved.” Forn Christ-
mas dinner this year let us have BO Mg
dishes thut belong to vur owp country,
and which not even Merry Englang
nor chivalrous France can furnish, The
dishes are not expensive, and of eoursy
additions may be made.

What folly It 1s to pray, “Give us our
daily bread” If we have devoupeq wid-
ows' houses, and go to church with the
cash in onr pocket,

The only wh-;i:'—;aé bre, us s
that we take from God's mﬁ
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