CHRISTMAS, 1881.

’

The Christmas Bells.

Oh, hear the sweet bells as they ring,

And welcome the glorious morn—
The day when our Saviour and King,

The blessed Messish, was born !
Dehold in the zenith his star |

How it brightens the heavens above !
And princes perceive from afar,

And come with their treasures of love.

|

Then join every voice in the song,

The sweet bells of Christmas awake ;
Come join in the jubilant throng,

The journey to Bethlehem take.

Bring goll, for a monarch is bora,
In David end SBolomon’s line ;

Pring myrrh, for the sorrow and scorn,
Dring inoense, for he is divine !

Ho comes and the shadows depart
From ell the dark regions around ;

J1 : comea, and rejoicing, cach hoart
With songa, with salvation resounds !

Ny longer in doubt and distress
Poor wayfarers a'and on the shore,
Now Jesus f4 waiting fo bless,

And lead them the Cark river o'er.
Dring incensc of worship, bring gold,
All gifts at his feet shall we lay ;
The Saviour by prophets foratold,

J. Liovah is with n3 to-day.

A MINE OF RUBIES.

A CHRISTMAS STORY,

A thin mantle of snow covered the
earth like n tattered garment, making
the landscaps seem unfinished and un-
hearably dreary.

Arnold Wait regarded the pieture of
desolation from his car window, half
regretting that Duty insisted npon his
going mp into the country to spend
Obristmas with his Aunt Ennis, who
was o8 disagreeabie as Duty herself,
while Pleasure beckoned him over to
his favorite Aunt Helen's house in the
city

His Aunt Ennis had sent invitations
to her three nephews for Christmas
day, ana while two of the young men
had sent regrets, Arrcold, who had a
soft heart, could not say her nay, for
she was as lonely as if she had heen the
most nnlovable woman in Christendom
—probably mors so, for she was so

or no one ever thought of toleraling
Egr erossness, or of calling it eccen-
tricity.

Arnold was a puzzle to his friends—
to those who knew him best most of all.
Gentle and deferential to ladies always,
passionately fond of children, and,
though scarcely over twenty-five, on the
high road to business success, no one
knew of his ever appearing to be in
love, or of offering his hand in mar-
riage.

A devoted brother to his one married
pister he proved, and his Aunt Helen
was a8 fon({J of him as of her own sons.

“Why don't you get married, Ar-
nold ?” was a question that met him at
almost every turn.

“T am looking for a wife,” he wonld
answer, almost earnestly; ‘‘but I must
find her in my own way.”

He went out in society a great desl,
but he seemed as fond of the wall-
flowers as the belles. He spent his
gummer vacations in traveling ; he sub-
seribed to all the society papers; he
was acquainted with the brightest and
most fashionable young ladies far and
near—jet he never appeared to fall in
love.

“Has Arnold ever had a disappoint-
ment ? questioned an old laay of his
Aun* Helen, one day.

“Never, you msay be sure, or he
would be soured insome way. Besides,
1 have known Arnold intimately every

ear of his life, except, perbaps, his

ast in college, when I was in Europe.

But if he had fallen in love that year,
he would never have graduated as he
did |

S0 it was settled, and Arnold weu
bis way, & wonder among men.

This afternoon, while his eyes looked
out upcn the wintry scene, his heart
looked bLack over many yesrs—or what
seemed many years to him. He saw in
o corner of u half -warmed, half-lighted
church, a young girl seated upon a pile
of cedar-bonghs, weaving wreaths of
cedar and hemlock and holly, her eyes
drooping half over her work, and half
because his own sought them so earn-
estly.

Her c¢heeks were flushed, too, not
altogether from walking in the wind,
and her white hands, binding the
boughs together, moved unsteadily.

He lingered over this picture lov-
ingly ; never since had be seen a face
so sweetl,

“To-morrow,” she said (for he went
on with the old memory), “ papa is.com-
ing for me—after all, I sLall not see the
decorations here at Christmas time.”

He remembered it ail so well, even to
the sorrowful lifting of the rare brown
cyes.

“To-morrow, Ada I" he echoed, in re-
gretful surprise, ‘‘if you go to-morrow,
when shall we ever meet again?’

I don’t know,” she said, bending
her head over her work still lower, until
he could ses little but the crown of soft
brown hair which was brushed back
into a heavy braid that swept the boughs
beside her. And then, in explanation
of the whole, she draw from her ‘Ecket
» letter, a:d pleced it in his han

Tt was from her f ther, and he read
it, the angry blood mounting to his face,
and he was slow to anger, too. Ii wasa
harsh letter, saying her aunt, with whom
she was staying, had written word that
Ada had forgotten herself, and givenher
promise to wed one of the students,
althongh she knew he had other plans
for her.

Ho was coming for her at once, and,
as thers was no reason for delay, she
must prepare to wed her Cousin Carlthe
coming Easter tide.

“Is your cousin ugly or old?” Aranold
asked, as quietly as possible.

“No ; he is young, he is handsome, he
is kind—but, sh, I donotlove him, and
I never willI” )

“Bat you will be obliged to marry
him, Ada.”

She looked up into his face—a fright-
ened glance.

“There is but one rat:lnedy,: hetgn-
swered, stooping low as he spoke, that
no one in thg church might hear. ‘Mar-
ry me to-night, and you are free from

| garlands were beginning, with their es-

he shrank from him, catching her
bresth gqnickly, and then looking back
inty his face, alarm upon hers.
It you love me, Ada,” he said, ‘‘yon
will waarry me to-night, here.”
Lt was growing late; the ladiea who
had baen busy in braiding festoons and

corts, to disperse. The yo rector,
who was Arnold’s fnend,y unugs alsc .n;
especial favorite with Ada’s aunt, now
approached the pair - ho was to accom-
pany Ada home. Arnold briefly, but
passionately, told him his story. The
rector. Mr. Ward, was eloguent and
devout, & favorite with the congrega-
tion, but sometimes, people said, actin
upon too sudden impulses. He henrg
the atory aud, his own heart sore from
parting with the loved woman he loved
becanse her father interfered; he anid :
“I will marry you—it is the omly
thing you can do.”

Ada hesitated, afraid fo take the step,
and Arnold tried his powers of persua-
sion,while the rector went to speak tothe
old sexton, an iron gray man, who never
spoke to any one, except when addres-
sed. One by one, the people were go-
ing, and at last only the rector, the
sexton, Arnold and Ada were left.

“I will marry you,” Ada said, at
lepgth. “if you will alle ¥ me to gohome
with Mr. Ward as thongh nothing had
happened. Do no' attempt to claim me
antil after you Lesve graduated, and
upon my part, I will not tell my father
until you come, excep’ I finl it neces-
sary to keep me {rom a second marriage.
I will write and tell you whither I go, so
you may know where I am always, and
then I will wait for you ”

To this he consented—M:. Ward
thought it wisest, too—and they were
married, the sexton giving the now pale
and anxious bride away, the ring being
an old-fashioned circlet that had been
Arnold’s mother's, and was set with two
riabies aud a pearl.

The ceremony over, Arnold had but a
moment in which to embrace his trem-
bling bride, kiss har gold lips, and
whisper reassuring words into her ear,
when there was a rap at the church door,
Ada’s aunt hnd become alarmed at her
absenca, the fe.r of that “‘dreadfnl stu-
dent” baing in her mind, and had come
to see her safely home.

At the sound Ada slipped, fainting,
from Arnold’s arms, and Mr. Ward sent
tho sexton for restoratives and to open
the door, while he dragged the unwil-
ling Arnold into the street, bidding him
go home and be a man, or he would

spoilall, .

This did not prevent him from prowl.
ing about and returning from ‘‘the dra-
pron's,” as he termed the residence oi
Ada’s relative, in the carriage with Mr.
Ward, who assured him that Ads had
recoverad, but was 82 pale as to excite
the sympathy of her father, who arrived
during his sister’s abscence; and all
things considered, it was not probable
that ha woul:l take her away next day.

85> Arnold went to his lofigings, rose
and attended his classes the following
day, galting throngh them he scarcely
knew how, for ha received a message
from Mr. Ward at noon, saying Mr.
Haven had taken Ada away in an early
moming train.

o *

* *

That was nearly five years ago, and
Arnold had not heard one word from her
since that eventfal night. He searched
for her, quietly, always; he never
doubted her faithfalness and truth.

Mr. Ward had since lost favor with
his congregation, and gone across the
Obontinent ; even Ada's aunt had disap-
pearod—thers was no clew to his lost
wife remaining. He was growing tired
of waiting, and never was he so Weary
of it as on this winter afternoon.

Tha conductor now came to collect his
ticket ; the nextstation was hislast, He
Iooked up and saw the sunset sky was
blood-red and glowing—it had touched
with & rosy brightness the threadbare
patches of snow.

The train was enrving slowly round
osne hill before it began the ascent of
another, and presently there came in
view & prelty, modern country-house in
gray, touched up with red, its windows
shining in the red light like a mine of
rubies.

Arnold snatched wup satchel and
umbrella, and went out npon the plat-
form for a lingering look at the house,
which, pert looking as possible, was
perchad at the foot of the hill. As the
train still curved, he was rewarded with
anothor glimpse of the house, the end
of it being now ia sight, and a lighted
lamp within showed an invalid's eas
chair, a geranium gay with flowers, and,
lastly, a young girl watehing the train.

One glance, and then hs lyoked with
heart and eyes, for sar:ly this world
could never hold two such faces.

He descended one of the platform
steps, and leaned farther over to make
assurance surer still ; and thenasadden
jolting of the car, together with the ex-
citement of the moment, caused him to
1ose his hold, and he {fell headlong
down the embankment, and on down
the hillside, striking hranches ol crees.
projecting rocks and frosen ground al
ternately, but failing to grasp anything
to stay his fall, until it was arrested by
the very ﬁg posts near the door of the
house he been watching.

The girl rushed cut. Bhe had seen
it all, but failed to recognize in the
faller form snd heavily mustached lips
her lover-husband of five years ago.

sne asked, with more nervousness than
diseretion, as she knelt by his side.

« T don’t know,” he said, stunned
and dazed and benumbed by a hun-
dred bruises. “I only know"”— ing
an effort to clasp her hands—'‘I have
found you st last, Ads, ms wife,”

Thensshe knew him, and as, with a
pleading glance, he looked into her
face, which gradually changed to un-
sonsciousness, she bent over and kissed
his month.

“Ah, what a strange iage and
what an unfortunate lot!” she cried.
+ He leaves me in a dead faint a mo-
ment after marriage, and five years
later comes fainting back to me! My

Ursula, do not tell me he is
ead I” to the middle aged woman who
now ¢ame and also knelt by Arnold’s

" «Jg it possible you are -mot killed ?" |

Ada,” the woman replied. *“‘But let us
get him into your father's thair, and
send for Doctor James.”

HSo when Arnold came to his wits at
last he was lying in the very invalid
chair he had watched from the car. The
geranium, with its red flowers, stood at
his feet, and beside him, applying
restoratives, and ohattering over him
like a mother would to her infant, was
the girl wife he had sought so long,
who received him as though she had
believed in him all these yesu.tjnst as
he had trasted her. And then the doc-
tor came and she was sent away, and an
hour later she was called back to hear
the result of hisinjuries, -
* Nothing serious, I assure you,” tne
doctor said *‘There is only a sprained
ankle, & fractured wrist, & bruised
shoulder, a skinnad and battered knee,
and a few other slight contusions here
and thers. Mere trifles, Miss Haven, 1
assure you,” seeing her horrifiel face.
¢« It is & very unfortunate occurrence,”
mistaking her lock, and speaking in a
Ioud aside, **but it won’t be necessary
to have him upon your hands for more
than & week. In fact, if you objeot to
his remaining, he can be removed with
out much paia in two or three days.
He will probably be feverish at first,
for he is pretty well bruised ; bul 2¢
soon 28 that is over he canm go to the
hotel. Ifyouwish, I'll engage rooms
for him =t the Hilltop House, and have
a carriage sent for him at the first
possible moment. From his appear-
ance, I judge he can stand the ex-
pense.”

“*Pray, don't trouble yourself,” she
answered, so coldly, the doetor won-
dered what was the matter. ¢ Mr.
Waitis an old friend, and I shall cer-
tainly kesp him here unutil he is quite
well.”

But after the doctor had gone, and
Ads had sent Ursula to look about
some supper for the invalid, she shook
her finger at Arnold, and warned him
not to speak of their marriage, upon
pain of death.

“ It will create so much talk,” she
said, when he began fo interpose ob-
jectiong to such a course. **Everybody
takes me for the most demure spinster
in the world, Wait until you are well,
and then we will be married over again,
if you are still of the same mind.”

t was no use for him to say a word.
She coaxed him and finally she kissed
him, and, of course, she had her own
wag. And then she told him now her
father had taken her directly to Canada
after their wedding, where, when she
found him still determined upon her

i with her cousin, she at last
disclosed the faot of her previous mar-
ringe. Out of revenge he had her
watched like a nun, eand every attempt
to send a word to Arnold was frustrated.
This went on for years, when he was
taken ill, and then, since the physi-
cian pronounced his malady a fatal one,
he bound her by a promise, to refrain
from writing Arnold wuntil after his
death.

This done, he returned to the States,
bought a cottage within a few honrs of
the city, where they remained until his
death, which occurred only a month
before,

“‘And now,” she said, ““he is gone,
and I am free. I am of age ; he has left
his whole property to me as Ada Haven,
but without restrictions. I fancied, by
your remark when you landed so un-
ceremoniously at the gate a short while
since, that you were glad to find me,
and, though I strongly object te tho
manner'of your coming, I am glad I
was not obliged to send yot word before
you came, after all. I have heard of
your irreproachable condact, and it was
frightinlly hard to wait and notsend for
you, as I had promised. Bu! now we
heva found each other, we must kaep
the pist a secret, or no one will aver

believe in demure maidens and good
littls boys any more.”

“But you don’t consider me at all,”
he said, laughing ; “nevertheless, think
how hard it is to be married, lose your
wife for five years, and then when you
find her, to be obliged to woo her all
over again. If I am, however, I give
you fair warning, Mrs. Wait, the second
wooing will be shorter than the first.”

She blushed at the title he gave her,
and held up her hands deprecatingly as
Ursula's step was heard in the passage.

“I'l manage yocu somehew,” she
langhed, and, being a woman, she did.

She sent for his Aunt Ennis as soon
as she heard of the old lady’s existence,
and, much shocked, his affectionate rel-
ative repaired to Adx’s cottage to assist
the poor girl in taking care of Arnold,
and he was too kind hearted to be cross
about it, whatever he thought of the
proceeding.

As soon a3 he was able to sit up and
hobble abont the room, Aunt Ennisdis-
closed the reason for her invilation.

“T haven't money enough to leave- to
keep a cat alive,” she said; *“but T've
in my possession as:t of really valnable
rubies thatan old anat of mine once gave
me,and everybodythonght I had sold to
keep body and soul togethor. 85 Isaid
T'd leave ’em to my nephew that thought
the most of me; or, it they 21l liked me
well enough to come out and stay over
Christmas, I'd divide thy lot among
them. 8o here they are, Arnold, for a
wedding-present to your wife.”

The old lady opened the casket, which
truch compels me to say was a paper-
gollar box, and exhibited a really fine
set of rubies,

“T thought I had fallen into & mine
of rubies the other night,” said Amold,
and I was right after all,” as he held up
the glowiag gems for Ada's inspection.

And Ada had them for a wodding-
present, for they were remarried Defore
the beginning of Lnt, making a nine
days' wonder for society people, because
Arnold had fallen ia love so a“raptly at
last.

«You have a most excellent husband,”
said an old lady te Ada, afew divs ago,
“but were yoa not a litle afraid to
accept a man you had knowa so short &
time ?”

“Oh, no!” ratarnal Ad\, hastening,
with her nsual good natare, to answer
the rather doubtfal query. *Thad heard
of Mr. Wait befors, and besides, he
threw himself at my foe! in so emhatie
and sarnest & minner the evening he

prostrate form.

him and safe with me.”

« He is not dead!”. Trust me. Mise

gible for me to refuse him.”

left the cars so abruptly, it was imp):-l you

Chnistmas Carels.
In Eagland, Frauce and Germany, it

has long been the eustom abuu: Christ-
mas time for childzen, snd even grown-
nup people, to join together in little
bands, aud go frem homse tc house

singing ‘‘carols,” or Christmas Ipmus.

Many of these simpla corvis wre of

remarkable beauty, and some of them
are from two to three hnudred years
old. The practice of esrol-singimg ap-
pears to be as ancient as the celebra
tion of Ohristmas itself, and in ke
early -ages of the chureh, the bishm):
were accustomed :
of Christ by singing appropriate hyrans
and carols among their clergy.’

celebrate the birch

In the conrse of time these Chris!imas

hymns were sung by others as well a-
the clergy, and at the presert time the
olergy have given L up entive'y.

Some of these sweet hymus, that for
centuries have floated out npon the air
of night, mingling with the sweet jang-
ling of the Christmss bells, etill Yinger
in quiet villages in England, France and
Garmany.

One of the most common is the fol-
lowing, the air of which is very sweet
and simple :

Gnd rest you, merry gentlemen,
Let nothing you diemay,
For Jesus Christ our Saviour
Was born upon this day,
To save us all from Satan’s thrall
When we were gone asiray.
Oh, tidings! glad tidings!
For Jesus Christ o ir Baviour
Was born on Christmas ay.

In Bethienem in Jewry
This blessed babe was corn,
And laid within a manger,
Upon this happy morn
And this disguise the mother wisa
Jid nothing take in scoran.
Oh, tidings, etc.
More ancient than the first is the
following :
As Joseph was a-walking, ho heard an angel
sing :
«This night shall be born our Heavenly King,
He neither shall in hou gen be born nor yet in
hall ;
Nor m the place of Paradiss, but inan ox’s
stall.

¢He neither shall be clofired in purple nor in
pall,

$nt in the fair whitelinen that usen habi<s %11 -

de neither shall be rocked in silver nor in gold,

Bat ‘n a wooden manger that rocks uron the
mold.”

Then be yo glad, good people, this night of all
the year; =

And lizht ye up your candles, His star i
shineth near.

And all in Earth and Hesven our Christmas
carol sing,

¢‘Goodwill and peace and jlory,” andall the
bella shall ring !

The following has a quaint bullad
refrain that Jingers plessantly upon
the ear, like the ringing of the Christ-
mas chimes:

1 saw three ship come seiling in,

On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day :
1 saw three ships come eailing in,

On Christmas Day in the morning,

And what was in those ships all three.
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day }
Qur Saviour Christ and His Ladie,
On Christmas Day in the morning.

And all the bells on earth shall ring,
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day -

And all the angels in heaven shall sing,
On Christmas Day in the morning.

Then let us all rejoiee amain

On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day :
Then let usall rejoice amain

On Christmas Day in the morning.

As ruode and simple as a n
rhyme, the old song has still power to
stir a thousand tender recollections in
our hearts. There isa light and trip-

ing movement in the following that
sets itself to music like a lark’ssong :
Carol, carol, Christians,
Carol joyfully,
Carol for the coming
Of Christ’s nativity ;
And pray a gladsome Christmas
For all good Christian men,
Carol, carol, Christmas,
For Christmas comes again,
Carol, carol |

Carol, carol, Christians ;
Like the Magi now

Ye must lade your casketa
With a grateful vow:

You must have sweet incense,
Myrrh and finest gold,

At your Christmas altar
Humbly to unfold.

Carol, carol |

Wa must-concluie with the hope that
our little readers will not forget that
Christmas, though ordinarily styled a
holilday, must also be devotdd to thank-
icg the Almighty for His infinite good-
itess to us and to all mankind.

Littlo Bits.

To the kredit of humanity let me here
assert I hav allwuss found them reddy
to give me all the kredit I deserve.

Man is an animal with this disadvan-
tage, ha haz only got two legs.

Natur Iuys phun, if she didn’tshe
never would hav made a munkey.

The milk ov hnman kindness, like all
other milk, iz principally valuable for
the kream that iz on :t.

Men seldum argne mutch abount what
both ov them understand, they readily
agres that 12 inches make a foot, and
16 ouncesa pound.

Life iz short, but all ov us manage to
waste more ov it than we mse.—Josh

Billings.

Diplomatic: “Ma,” she said, confid-
ingly, “Henry has asked me to marry
him.” “And you accepted?” was {he
gquery. “No,” was the reply, “I didn't,
and neither did I rejecthim. If I can
keep him on the string until Christmas
he'lf make me a handsome present to
induce me to say ‘yes.” You know I
have been wanting a gold watch for »
long time.”

Uontentment: *Don’t be forever
ighing for wealth, my son,” counseled
John’s father ; “be content with what
have.” “I intend to be content
when I have it,” replied John.

{ fish, the joints, the poultry, the entress,

CHRISTMAS.

With the good wishes of this joyfal
season, we offer our friends n feast for
Christmas, which though rich will nct
be found indigestible.

‘We have endeavored o bring all the
elements together for a Christmas ban-
quet—the oysters, the delicate soup, the

the vegetables, the relishes, the bread,
the fruits, and the plum-pudding. Or
haps our Christmas number may be
etter likened to the pudding itself,
which we hope will be found well made
and full of plums,

'We cannot control events, but unleas
sadness, of & more than common sorf,
inrtrudes into the household, Christmas
should be made memorable, by all the
associations which tend to give color
and brightness to the most beautiful
festival of the year.

“Keep its memory green” with holly,
with the Christmas tree,with the dainties
which fitly erown the Christmas board |
Buy toys for the little ones, and gifts
for everybody.

It the value is not greaf, and your
good intention unrecognized, that is no
concern of yours; you wiil have done

ur work all the same, and it will ot

lost ; some time it will be appreciated
and crowned by blessing, whether yon
know it or not. j

Loving-kindness, thankfulness,are the
best gifts after all, and rich gifts be-
come poor, unless sccompanied by these!
evidences of sincerity and true fellow-
ship, There are gifts which sting like
the bite of an adder, because the giver
is not equal to the gift, and generosity
becomes too much for him or her, as the
ease may be. Sach gilts are not worth
haviag. They cost too much in the

in and humilistion of obligation.

uch persons are out of harmony with
the divine spirit of love, which is the
foundation and inspiration of the merry
Ohristmas time, and furnishes the per-
petual fountsin from which its peren-
nial freshness flows.

Life is very short, and to moest of us
very circumseribed, and the Christmas
holiday gives us year by year the most
universal awakening from its monotony,
both in the actual experience and the
retrospect. Doubtless it loses some
of its charms at the period of middle
age, when we are usually beset by cares
and anxieties, and when Christmas
brings to ms, instead of simple joy,
pecuniary responsibilities and addition-
a! burdens upon time and strength./
Still, judgment and foresight provide
for the first, and the last are labors ol
love which actually lighten others, in-
stead of being felt as additional
troubles.

Tor the children’s sake, for the
home’s sake, for the sake of the cheer-
ing influence in your neighborhood, let
the yule fires burn, and the guests be
bidden. L=t the kifchen be alive with
the preparations for the days or weeks
beforehand, for the wvery odor of spice
and lemons, and the plum cake and
mince pie are part of the general
atmosphere of rejoicing and good cheer,
of wh'ch as few as possible should be
defranded.

A cold, unloving hearth and home at
Christmas is a sad state of affairs, and
let ns be careful that we are not
responsible for it. Some very good
people are so irritable over any inter-
ruption upon the ordinary routine of
life, that, without any intention, and
while furnishing the means, or doing
their best to putthem to use, they em-
bitter all the sweetness with ill-temper
and fanlt-finding. Oh! friends, what-
ever of life is reserved for us, let us
render it as wholesome and healthful,
as honest and true, as kindly and

entle as life should be, not only at
g!hm tmas, but thronghout the year.

Brother Gardner on Music.

«¢ T has received a letter from Boston,”
slowly remarked Brother Gardner, of
:ho Lime Kiin Club, as he equinted
{rom Samuel Bhin to Waydewn Benee—
“] has received s letter from Boston
axin’ me for m, observashuns on de in-
fluence of music on mankind. I reply
dat mankind without music would be
echawin’ each other wp in half a day.
Music am da stone wall dat surroun
marcy, e, charity and humanity.
Only las’ week I war writin® down my
observashuns, fur de las’ forfy-seven
y’ars, an’ I will gib dem to de public as
follows :

“De soun’ of a hoss-fiddle brings up
old reckyleckshuns an’ starts de tear of
regret. 1f played long nuff an de wind
am in de right direckshun, it will cause
de lstencr to shell ont a subsecripshun
of £3 to'rds a new cu!l’d Baptist church.
Try it on22 and be convinced.

é#PDeosoan’ of a harp hits 8 man below
| do belt. He begins to fink of all de
mean fings he ever did’, an’ to wish he
hadn’t, sn’ at de eand of fifteen minits
he am &ll ready fo step over an’
pay his naybur a dollar apiece fur de
hens he shot in his garden las’ spring.

#De goun’ ob de fiddle grabs on fo
seben different h'art strings at once, an’
a mau am knocked so flat dat he will
esteem it & privilege to len’ you ten
dollars.

“Piano music sometimes hits and
sometimes misscs.

“ De guitar allus brings sadness an’ a
resolushun to begin on de fust of Jin-
uary to gnit runnin’ out nights an’
playing policy.

“De melodeon used to produce a de-
sire on de part of the listener to be
buried under a yew tree, but I ha'r dey
hab improved it so dat a pusson had as
licf be buried under a basswood.

¢ De organ fills de soul with awe an’
strikes de heroic chord. I you am
layin’ fur a man, doan’ tackle him jist
arter he has been takin’in de notes of
an o

“De banjo—yum! If you want my
dog—my hoss—my house an’lot, play
me de banjo, an’ k time wid yer fnt.
I spect de music of angelic harps am
sweet an’ soft an’ dreamy ; but ef d
want to keep us cull'd folks eatiefi
up dar s little mo’ banjo an’ a leetle
less harp am de fust prescription. Let
oI 20W de biziness of de meet-
ing.”— Detroit Fyes Press. ~

Power of journalism : The girl pressed
Lo leaves, but the boy p:uf:gthe girl.

The press is mighty and must prevail.

,CHRISTMAS CUSTOMS.

The Origia of Chuistmas as n Hellday—the
Manner of iis Celebration in Differemt
Conntrics.

The 25.h of December iz the day on
which the sun is nearer the most
sonthern point in its apparent annual
journey, and for so long as we have his-
torieal record, it has been celebrated by
ceremonies and rejoicings.

The Hindoos on this day decorate
their homes with garlands of flowers
and papers of gold and tinsel, and the
custom of muking presents to relatives
and friends is universally observed.

The Egyptians nized it by their

festival in T:unor?foofhe birth 3 their
god Horus.
In China it is & general holiday, the
shops are shut and the courts closed.
No journey would under any circum-
stances be commenced on this day.

The Persians kept it as the birthday
of Mithras the tor, a epirit of the
sun, with ceremonies of uncommon
splendor. '

The oid Romans held high festival
in honor of Bacchus, rejoicing
him that the sun was about to return
and revivify the vineyards.  They
designated the day the birthday of the
{nvincible sun.

There is no record that the birthday
of Jesus Christ was observed till the
second century. At the suggestion of
Pope Telesphore some of the Eastern
churches recognized the 6th of Janunary
as the day, while those of the West
added it to other celebrationsin the last
week of December.

In the fourth century Pope Julius
made an order sssembling the chief
theologians of the time, for the purpose
of examining all evidence bearing ngn
the date of the birth of Jesus, that
they should, if possible, fix the day, in
order that its observance might be uni-
versal. After due deliberstion they
decided that it was on December 25th,
This decision was, at the time, believed
by many of the fathers in the church to
be erroneous, and they went so faras
o assert that the examiners had been
biased in their decision by the desire
to please the public, to whom this day

already become to be a noted one.
Popular feeling, however, sustained the
counecil in their decision, which was
finally universally accepted and com-
memorated, although it is now gen-
erally believed to bs wrong. On the
pnblfontion of the decision the Roman
church deoreed and ivstituted special
yers to priests, to be said on that
ay, which are known as Christmasses.
at we find another derivation for
the name. The old Saxons had a word
Meassa, by which they designated ull
days free from labor, whether holidayr
or fast days. The holidays kept is
remembrance of the birth of Christ,
were Christ meessa.

The spread cf the Obristian religion
carried with it the observance ot Christ-
mas as a religions festival with which
became ccnnected other observancee
varying with the customs and habits
of different nations.

With the Germans, Christmas is
esteemed the * Children's Festival,” and
with them originated the word-famous
myth of *Baint Nicholas,” alias ‘*Santa
Olaus,” alias “ Kris Kringle,” thepatron
of the Yule-tide and the friend of all
proper boys und prettily behaved girls.
Happily the reforms in the ocbservance
of the day, which began in Germany,
reached and was copied in other
portions of Euxo Ohristmas is also
now **Children’s Day” in England and
France. In toys and confections for
the period the children sre disuincily
remembered in Italy, and in America
the OChristmas tree, the * stockings
hung by the chimney with care,” and
the harmless merry es and innocent
glée ot childhood supplant much of the
boisterous carousal which once tendered
to rend to the day rollicking and
riotous. It was formerly the custom,and
is sti!l the practice in some of the small
villages in North Germany, to commis-
sion the perscnage of * Kuecht Rupert,”
corresponding with our ‘‘ Banta Clauns,”
to distribute all the presents made by
parents to children. Disguised by a
mask wearing an enormous flaxen
beard, clad in a long white robe, and
shod in tall buock-skins, *‘Knecht
Rupert ” went from house to house, was
received by the parents with great
ceremony, called for the children, and
after the strictest investigation into
their deserving, dirpensed gifts accord-
ingly. “ Santa Osus” we all know
reports himself differently.

Vennorism.

+T; Xmas day on Sunday bs,
A windy winter ye shall seo ;
Windy weather in each week,

And hard tempests, strong and thick,
The summer shzil be good and dry,
Corn and beasts shell multiply ;

That year is good for lands fo till,
Kings and princes shall die by skill §
If a child born that day shall be,

14 =ball happen right well for he,

Of deeds he shall be good and stable,
Wise of spsech snd reasonable.
Whoso tha! day goes thieving abont
And it sickness that day betide,

It shall guickly from thee glide.”

-

Properly scorned: “Gem’len,” said
the president, as business was
*it am my painful dooty to denounce de
fack dat letters of inquiry from de
seckretary of dis elub to de seckretary
of de Concord School of Phil hyam
lef unanswered. Whatam de

of de meeting ?’ Giveadawp Jones dashed .

off and nted the following : ‘Re-
golved, disclub will hereafter treat
de Concord School of Philosophy wid
igid hautiness an’ ioy reserve; and
resolved, dat any pusson who wants to

know snything ’bout philosophy kin |

secure de werry lowest cash fizures by
sddressin’ dis club.” The resolutions
were without debate. Being
Christmas day the club adjourned over,

All doubts dissipated: *“Do you
ever take an 7’ asked an Austin
candidate, leading a prominsnet citizeu
into s saloon. “Do I ever taka any-
thing? Don't you remcmber I have
been & member of the legislature?”
That settled it. He took something.

There’s a Song in the Ain
There’s & song in the air,
There’s o atar in the sky,
There's & mother's deep prayer
And a baby’s low cry |
Aund the star rains its fize
While the Beantiful sing,
For tho manger of Bethlehem
Cradles a King.

There’s a tumuit of joy
O’er the wonderful birth,
For the Virgin’s sweet boy
Is the Lord of tho earth!
-Ay, the star rains its fire
While the Beautiful sing,
In the light of that star
Lie the ages impearled ;
And that song from afar
Has swept over the world.
Every hearth is aflame,
And the Beautiful sing,
In the homes of the nations, that

Jesus is King.

We rejoice in the light,
And we echo the song
That comea down through the night
From the heavenly throng.
Ay, weshout to the Jovely
Evangel they bring,
And we greet in his cradle
Our Saviour and Kine.

The Christ Child,

The Germans have a beautifal legend,
which they more than half believe, that
on Christmas moming, the Child, born
in a stable, revisits earth, to look after
the little ones; that fiom the little
vrince in hiy royal cradle to the baby
sleeping like Himself in straw, none
are left nnvisited by Him, that He may
know how men have welcomed those
whom He gave as an especial legacy
into their tenderest keeping. What if
the story were trne? What if, when in
2 few days Christmas dawns upon us,
the Holy Ohild were actually to enter
into the myriad homes of this so-called
Ohristian city? On one street, He
would find hosts of beautiful shildren,
gusrded from every unkind wind, wrap-

d in velvets, jeweled, pampered with
saa.i.ntien, the constant care and delight
of watchfnl mothers and fathers, They
gre his creatures; the good thinga
which make life a pleasant dream to
them are absolutely His gifts to their
parents. Side by side with them on the
crowded pavement, dozging their foot-
steps with outstretched L..ds and hun-

eyes, aro hosts of other children
g’: creatures also. They are naked and
famished and sorrowful. They are so
used to misery and want that it has not
occurred to them thatthey bave a right
to com;i)hin. They look at their more for-
tunate brothers with an awe and wonder
rather than envy, as they might peer
h the gates of heaven a' tle
blessed within; they, forever, in thwe
oold and darkness. i[ost of them, as
their faces show, have but little knowl-
edge or thonght of God's world which
we are wont to call good other than
their own great mischance, the hunger
and cold and disease gnawing at their

lives night and day. Bome of
the baby faces are simply dull and
tired ; others who begin in the cradle to

make a fight against death, are flerce
and ounning. Presently they will all

the desperate wrestle against fate
and their richer brothers which is the
wholo that life means to them. *
should God have sent them in a wm-li
from which they must wrench their
rights by force ¥’ There is their argu-
ment ; while we wonder what has made
them tLieves and murderers, and, when
they annoy us, imprison them as the
one, or hang them a3 the other.

Is the German legend indeed a fable?
Will not the poor children meet ns on
Christmas day in every street and alley
with their pale faces, and empty, joyless
lives? Will the Christ OChild not be
there to see and judg+? Burely, it we
could but ses Him as He stands among
us that day, it would be as when once
before He cama to His disciples, and, -
“taking a litle child, set him in their
midst.” There 1s not a single hungry,
ragged child in New York who does not
come to us with that d.vine message,
straight from Him." ** What will you do
with this, my brother?’ Now, beiore
it is too late, is the time for
Christian hands to be outstretcbed to
them to save body and sonl. We do not
mean to urge any other argument. We
mighst tell of evil to the state averted ;
of ‘*dangerous classes’ rendered not
only harmliess but helpful; but we
choose only to remember on Christmas
that these hungry children and shiver-
ing babes are our brothers and His.
Nor need our sympathy exhale in w.ak
sentiment, or a sigh or two of com
sion. The Children’s Aid Bociety
us a direct and practioal way of offering
aid. It is a tried, trustworthy, and ef-
ficient organ of chari'v. Daring the

last it has lodged and fed 25.408
children, provided 8,462 with homes, of
whom 940 were It has twenty-

besides fonr free reading-
“ Fifty dollars,” Mr, Brace
states, *“will three homeless
children with a home ; or give a school
of fifty children & warm dinner fors
month.”

one industrlal schools to
chidren who ssanol atiend the publio
rooms.

|




