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I POSTPONED 
CHRISTMAS: 

BY P. M'AKTHUR. .• 

[Copyright. 1S9S, by the Author.] 
HE story of I'.'o 
postponed Ch: ht-
raaeiB a tradition 
of the Preston 
family; but, liito 
most traditions, 
it requires n few 
words of expla­
nation to muko it 
clear how such 
an unaccoun table 
thing could hap­
pen. 

Seventy years 
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when Henry Preston, the patriarch 
: ot an important Canadian family, set-

tled in Kemoka, the strangely directed 
energy of Colonel Talbot was changing 
the wilderness ou the northern shore of 
Lake Erie into a fruitful province. Ycar 
by year shiploads of peasants came from 

:Great Britain to take upland in the ter 
ritory where he was almost an absolute 
monarch, and with them came many 

of noblo families who 
ambitions to make their fortunes 

in the new world. Among the latter 
came our hero, and it was in the first 
year of his esile that the little adven­
ture'occurred that all who enjoyed his 
acquaintance often heard him describe. 

In thoso days a Canadian winter bad 
that have sinca become a 

The autumnal rains-- • ' 'auged 
the level country into a series tf vast 
swamps, and when these miry reaches 
were frozen to a depth of several feet 
the winter had a foundation on which 
to build. Inconsequence, from the 1st 
of December tit the middle of March 
there was almost, uninterrupted cold 
weather, when tbo thermometer remain­
ed steadily at a point it cannot now 
reach without the aid of a cold wave 
from the northwest, but the swamps 
are now drain<.ni, the forests that held 
the snow have been clear;::! away and a 
variable clin.nto bus taken t!:o phico of 
the earnest vcn'her that was then the 
rale. Even worse than the cold, how-

was the ulnicst umni'-.trinnblo lono-
VVlifett i'io winter b,.-d tairly set 

in, the luintixt i.css pet a taw.-: on all 
oominunicuticn. even tlir.nali .1. sulidified 
nod iniproveti tS>r;-<ads tha'. .vcio usual-

tbe forest and gladden the eye with a 
view that woald give the imagination 
the sense of freedom it craved. What 
wonder that in suoh a situation the pio­
neers were sometimes known to climb 
the loftiest trees at the risk of their 
lives so as to gain a wider prospect suuli 
as they were accustomed to in the civi­
lized and pleasingly diversified countries 
from which they came. 

But this distressing state of affairs is 
now a thing of the past. Instead of the 
isolation that tortured the pioneers 
there is now a clanger of overcrowding, 
instead of monotony thero is overmuch 
variety, where lumbering stagecoaches 
toiled once a week over corduroy rail­
road trains pass every hour, and a 
Canadian winter is now a season uf 
leisure and enjoyment. 

The village of Kemoka, whero Prec-
ton kept store and was the postmaster 
from 1820 to 1880, was one of the 
dreariest spots on the continent during 
the long winters that then prevailed. 
It was deep in that forest that gave a 

to the Longwoods district, and 
the settlers who patronized the store, 
blacksmith and inevitable tavern were 

Utered over a largo territory. In such 
place, where companionship was 60 

it was but natural that ti 
who had been gently nurtured 

could not find it, and during his first 
winter young Pre6ton was often cn the 
verge of despair. In his position as post­
master the poverty of the pioneers was 
brought home to him more keenly than 
in auy other way. At that time the 
young colony was so misgoverned and 
every department of the public service 
was so scandalously conducted for the 
benefit of private individuals that the 
extortionate fees charged by officials 
frequently made letters cost fiom 5 to 7 

of a woolly fleece the animal wore n 
kind of ove'reoat made of hempen canvas 
sewed roughly with cords of bass wood 
bark. A careful examination convinced 
him that his assailant was the vener­
able leader of a small flcok of sheep, 
though lie could by 110 means guess the 
meaning of his masquerading appear­
ance Having satisfied himself that tne 
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man who was at homo with nature and 
bad a way of making the best of tbo 
rougher side of life. His wife was a 
woman who was in every way in accord 
with him, and when Preston was usher­
ed into the cue room cf the hut she re­
turned his greeting shyly, but still 
frankly. 

"This is the new postmaster, Jane," 

CHRISTMAS IN CHLW. 

INTERrSTi NG HOLIDAY CUSTOM5 
THE FAR EAST. 

creature was not supernatural, he jump- j the farmer bad said by way of int.ro-
ed down from the stump intending to 
proceed to tho house, but beforo In had 
taken five steps he wa& sent headlong 
into a snowdrift. He was blinded and 

"now 1)IU YKH CRT IKTKH TUB 
WITH MliLClIlSKMCl.!"' 

rilASSI.K 

l.PTTERS THAT WKISK NOT IIKDKI-.MKD WhISE 
KXI'OSIil) IN TII10 WINDOW. 

ly quite as bad as those of Scotlaud "be­
fore t.hey were made." As neighbors in 
the early twenties often lived ten miles 
apart visits were infrequent, and during 
the dreary winters not a few of the 
Hardy pioneers went mad from sheer 
loneliness. And to this desolation was 
added a suffocating feeling of beiug 
bnried alive. The dark forests rose ou 
every side and travel where they might 
the pioneers could find no relief from 
the inclosing walls. For almost 100 
miles' in every direction the:-o was no 
elevation sulliciently great to i.wrifbk 

shillings when they reached tho or.,ee 
at which they were to bo delivered. 
Letters from homo were naturally the 
greatest source of pleasure to these 
lonely peopln, vet many were to poor 
(hat it was impossible for them to pay 

, tlies-j fees. Letters that were not re-
. were exposed in the window of 
, Oie (ilhee, and it was no unusual siyht 
' to see some of the unfortunates to whom 
they were addressed pairing at them 
with hungry eyes. Sometimes they rec­
ognized the handwriting as that of a 
loved one beyond tho sea, and then tho 
disappointment was all the more b«U«r. 

To escape from tho thoughts and feel­
ings provoked by such surroundings and 
social conditions tho young postmaster 
often put ou his skates and found relief 
111 tho exhilaration he demved from, 
skimming through tho forest along tho 
glassy streams, just as a business man 
of the present tiino escapes from his 
cares by retreating to his yacht and 
racing over tho water under full sail 
On 0110 of these occasions about the 
middle of February of a forgotten year 
he plunged farther into tho wilderness 
than ever belore, attempting to trace a 
frozen creek to its source, and about 
noon suddenly emerged into a little 
clearing of whoso existence he had not 
previously been aware. Knowing the 
hospitality of the pioneers, he decided 
to vi.=-• 11- the little log hut that stood ou 
the edge of the clearing and get his din­
ner before returning to his office. 

After unstrapping his skates he start­
ed toward the house, from the stone 
chimney of which aclieerful smoke was 

1 ascending. Ho had proceeded but a lew 
1 stops when he was confronted by an 
1 aggressive apparition that startled him 
! into headlong activity. Just in time to 
i escape a gnarled and twisted pair of 

horns, ho sprang nimbly to the top of a 
stump. Beneath him stood the-strangest 
creature he had ever seen. Tbo head and 
horns were those of u cheep, but instead 

#11 ' 
"THAT'S TUB J.ITTI.K MAN THAT C.OT IIKI -

CHISKUKC INTO TUOCCLE." 
half smothered by the dry snow, i"-d a-
he partly rose to his feet, splutter:' 
and clawing, ho was bowled over 
by his aggressive enemy. 

Now Preston had beard in his youth • 
that when attacked by n buttini» rain i 

one should lie still and wait for the :  

brute to go away. He decided to try tbs j 
plan, but ho made tho mistake cf his > 
life. Ho had barely flattened himstif • 
out on tbo ground when the ram landed j 
on tho small of his back with the f-.rce '• 
of a pile driver. The ram seemed incl in- j 
ed to use hiiu as tho circus clowns do 
tho cushion on which they turn somer­
saults, and he quickly realized that 
though such a scheme might have been 
all ri^ht with a bellwethor reared in 
tho lap of luxury, it was a complete 
failure with this crook pated, cross 
grained old wretch who hud taken to 
wearing a burlap overcoat and had a 
pair of horns that would havo done 
credit to a dilemma. As soon as Preston 
recovered his breath he uttered a yell 
that roused the echoes for miles and 
grappled with his tormentor. He cnught 
him by tho horns and together they 
rolled through tho drifts, collided wu'.i 
stumps and sent tha snow living in 
clouds, while Preston's yells minuh'd 
with thefrighteucd Lleatumcf the ram 
Tho uproar brought tho farmer on toe 
scene, and with a few well di-<-. 
k i c k s  h e  m a d e  t h e  r a m  l o s e  m t i - v - i  
tho battle aud return to his ucgibcted 
flock, with his coat trailing after bun. 
The farmer helped Preston 'd his fuet 
and inquired: 

"How did ych get inteb the wrasslo 
with Meleliisedec?" 

"Beelzebub, you mean, don't you? I 
was coming up to your houso when tho 
fivi.l; bunted me." 

1 " Well, yen mustn't be too hard 011 
! him, if yoh ain't hurt. Yell ain't, are 
yeh?" 

"No." 
"Yeh seo, he's had a lot to try his 

•peerit this winter. Tho wind may be 
tempered to the shorn lamb, as the sayin 
is, but it uiu't by a long shot for a 
shorn ram, aucl I kinder guess the fit of 
his overcoat ain't oxaotly to his likin. 
But '.scute me fortalkin so much before 
wisinu veil a merry Christinas." 

"A what?" asked Preston as he luok-

dnction, "and old Melohisedec went at 
him as it he'd been keepin back a 
registered letter, and do yeh know," he 
added, with a v?ink that required fully 
half ot bis whiskered face to execute, 
"he didn't know that today was Christ­
mas until I told him." 

The woman looked at hor husband 
laughingly and, understanding the 
meaning cf his wink, she chimed in: 

"That is tunny, bnt I don't suppose 
he'll object to haviu bis Christmas 
dinner with us jnst the same." 

"tVell," replied Preston, looking 
hungrily at a huge wild turkey that, 
was browning in a heavy iron pr.11 en 
tho coals before tho roaring £rep!t::v.\ 
"you may be pokiug fun at ire, but 
that old gobbler is no joke, and ha 
smells appetizing." 

Tho bill of fare, though brief, was of 
a kind to satisfy an appetite sharpened 
by vigorous exercise in tbo open air. 
The savory turkey was stuffed with 
chestnuts, and there was a large wooden 
dish full of steaming potatoes that bad 
been saved for the occasion. These, with 
fresh scones of johnnycake, completed 
the honaely banquet. 

While they were at the table thero 
was a sudden stir in tho pieces of blau-
ket that covered a large sap trough in 
the corner, and the querulous cry of a 
naby was heard. The mother hastened 
to take her child.from its primitive 
cradle, and wbilo she was hushing him 
the father explained to the guest: 

"That's the little man that got Mel-
chisedeo into tioublo aud made us post­
pone Christmas." 

"Bnt I don't understand how." saiil 
Preston. 

"Woll," replied hia host balf humor­
ously, half defiantly, "hardworkin 
folks like us never have time for Christ­
mas, but when this little fellow came 
along it didn't seein jnst right that ho 
shouldn't havo cuo. Bnt things wasu t 
ready just in time. Yeh know yourself 
there couldn't be no Christmas without 
baby haviu socks to bo bung up, eo we 

!had to shear old Melcbisedeo to £et 
I wool, and as the socks didn't get made 
| till this week wo just naturally had to 

postponeChristmaa until we were ready 
for it.' * 

Preston entered into tl-.o • •cf the 
occasion aud added a banc". . pennies 
to tho little doll and of glass 
bends that Santa Claus had left in the 
stiff little pair of stockings, aud the 
shadows wero long beforo he passed the 
guard of Melcbisedeo and returned to 
his lonely ofliue. 

' i'-W.-l: 
Pentlu-ltiCM Over t!ie Return of tV.-

Still Tlint Samcnlint Renembir U:i-
FeHttvitieM or ChrlHttnn Lands—"'In 
Angel of L,i»lit. 

[Copyright, 1S3S, by the Author.] 
;OME of the fes­
tivities popular 
at Christmas 

Spirit. 

ed at the fi.rnier with an air of !>e\vil-
dern.cnt. 

"A merry Christmas." 
"Nonsense, man This is almost the 

end uf February. Christmas was over 
two months ago." 

"Not by a loug shot it- ain't. Today 
is Christmas, I tell yob. Yeh must have 
got twisted when bavin it out with 
Melcbisedeo. He didn't hit yeh 011 tho 
head, did he?" 
v "Now, see here, what sort of non­
sense is this you are talking about 
Christmas':" asked Preston, with the 
ftir of a liMU who was ready to get 
Biijiry. 

"None at all. Yeh must come to the 
house aud have Christmas dinner with 
us, and maybe that'll djknvinoe yeb." 

Preston did what h(Fcould to remove 
from his clothing tho effects of tho en­
counter with Melcbisedeo and followed 
thu larmer to bis houso. The man was 
one of those natural pioneers who had 
moved into Ontario becauso the settle­
ments ou the St Lawrence iiver were 
becoming uncomfoitably civilizcd—a 

"Poaco on earth, eh':" grcwled iild 
Crusty to his wifo tho day after Ch-l^t-

" Peace on earth, eh? And you bought 
that boy a drum 1" 

S:nxta Cluiitt Was In It. 
"These Americans down there, "said 

Santa Clans, as be sat on the lee side of 
an iceberg and waited for Christinas 

ieve, "seem to think I'm not up to date. 
Now I wonder,"ho murmured as he 
went in r.nd rang up his polar stables, 

| "what they d think if they saw 1110 at 
1 it just, at present?" Then he prossed a 
button in the side of tho iceberg and 

(Baid: "Grizzly, run out that new deer-
I les.s motor sleigh of mino, while I loud 
! her up. And look here. Grizzly, tho 
! next time you take out that new elec-
1 trie airship of mine aud break it 311st 
|  when I want to use it, I won't let you 

play in that, toy orchard of mino for u 
|  whole year! 

I "Up to date, eh!" said Santa as ho 
I jumped into his motor and pulled 011 
|  the robes. " Well, just watch me whilc 
II mote!" 

time are of great 
antiquity. Tho 
feast of Yule v;;s 
held loug bet'ora 
the time of Kiii.^ 
Solomon. To our 
Gotho -Gernriui.! 
ancestors livintr 
in tho north 
Europe it was the 
festival of the 

winter solstice, when tho days begin to 
lengthen and to bint at coming spring. 
Tbo Yule log, the drinking bowl or 
horn, the boar's head, the holly, mistle­
toe and evergreen were then symbols of 
material rather than spiritual truths. 

The American, Scandinavian, Ger­
man and Englishman keep up the an­
cient custom, while the La tin races seem 
to know nothing about it. They c.l.-
brate New Year's day, and do it ia t-e 
same fashion as wo at Christmas. 

Tbo Chinese and Japanese came cen­
turies ago from Mongolia and Siberia, 
their early if not original home. Li via': 
in a land whoso winter brought > • >v 
and ice, they also noticed and re,. c>tl 
over the solstice and the return <.f ;.ae 
sun. Their merriment took the form • f 
eating, drinking and generous 
ity aud developed into a great festiv ! 
like our own. Byttegrees it was t •..".in­
ferred to their New Year's, whero it 
still remains. 

Yet even today the astrologers nntW? 
the solstico in tfceir almanacs, h::i''i-
scopes and tables, and in the last w<ek 
of the month are two festivals, wnnso 
nature is charmingly poetic. ALoat 
Dec. 25 is that of tho genius of wio 
north (who is tho evil spirit of ice an.1 
winter's privation) and about Dee. CO i? 
that of the angel of sunlight. In the 
same week is tho day of Chang Sin, tue 
tutelary deity of parenthood, to whom 
young married couples pray for heal: lis-
maleissue. Tho.first and second ate :he 
equivalents, of Yule, the pre-Christian 
Yule. Tho first contains an elcv.vent nf 
humor. Tho Mongolian i.sj;l::d,y Lid­
ding good by to tho crnel ice spirit, ilj 
docs not wish the latter to see his hilar­
ity lest spiritual vengecnce be uriuisjd 
aud a cold spell ia March or April run: 
tho crops. Lo bo puts little c«'j* of 
fragrant tea, plates cf sliced boiled 
chicken and pieces of roasted spiced 
pork on a well carved tablo where the 
winter ghost can regale himself with 
comfort. But at tho same time, to pre­
vent his invisible visitor playing anv 
pranks, John Chinaman pastes written 
talismans on tho wall, bums joss sticks 
in groups of three at overv point vulner­
able to malicious goblins aud even fas­
tens a porcelain charm to his rooltree. 

When it conies to the festival of the 
angel of light, the observant traveler 
can see tho spirit of Yulo shine out, in 

! Chinese colors. I11 place of the Ynlo 
Iok, there is a steaming pot of tea ; for 
the boar's head there is a young pig 
roasted; for the punch bowl aud drink-
lug horn there is a wicker covered Initio 
or a graceful wine pitcher filled with 
somo strange but aron.utie .stimulant. 
Tho inistletoo and holly are replaced by 
bouquets aud garlands of artificial tlow -
ers, and hero and there are pot.s of 
blooming narcissi or even a rosebush. 

On tho family altar, aud nearly every 
Chinaman, no matter how poor, has his 
own altar, beforo which ho prays and 
makos silent repentance, are burnr.iu 
incense sticks, a bronze caskot with 
smoldering sandalwood within, a light­
ed oandlo and often a fiauiing votive 
candle, gay in scarlet aud gold. At the 
temple a throng visits the angel's par­
ticular shrine. Somo oxplode firecrack­
ers in her honor. Others ignite packs of 
joss sticks in gratitude for her favors 
the past year and 111 hope of their con­
tinuance during the harvest to come. 
Theu coino thoso who ask tho angel to 
be present at tbo funeral of a parent or 
child, the marriage of a son,, tho setting 
out ou a journev ^ho bedside of a sick-, 
room. Alter prayer the poor nriests 
and servitors of the temple ari ̂ pneni-
bered in a few small coins. A bundle 
of prayer papers is burned in the great 
iron or bronze urn of the temple stairs, 
and the religious ceremony is ovei for 
Ihti day. The good man or woman «ces 
home content that the spirit ot the 
north is disarmed aud the anqel of li^h'. 
placated. Wujjaii E. ti. Faijis. 
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Now Bridget piles 
the broom with 
care 

tha 
biscuits' light 
as air 

And never brca'-ta 
tho silver 

1 
i 

m 

Y o u r  
plays tl* 
you 

Refrains 
bloomers 
her bike. 

For opera tickets 
doesn't strike-

Christmas gift! 

Now janitors are 
willing chaps. 

Politely moil men 
touch their 
caps, 

And «fiice boys 
at 

eraps— 
Christmas gift! 

But pater knows 
their little 
Stmo. 

This time each 
year 'tis Just 
the same, 

It makos him 
mutter low. 
'Ciosli !)! \me 

Christmas triCts 

Christmas In Oxford. 

England, the land of the mediaeval ; 
Yuletido festivities, is the home of -
many straugo and interesting Christmas . 
traditious. This is especially true of the 
town of Oxford, the place where Shake*- ' 
peare and his company of fellow actors '. 
wero wont to hold down the boards at 
Christmastido tlireo centuries ago. The • 
day of tho stioiling player has passed 
away, but the old time Christmas 
choral singers still go through the 
streets of Oxford singing from door to 
door their quaint old fashioned songs. 

A strange old custom is kept up at, 
Queen's college, Oxford, where each 
Christmas day a huge boar's bead is 
carried into the big old dining hall, 
followed by the choir boys singing a 
Latin hymn of thanksgiving. The 
greens with which the bead is dressed 
are afterward distributed among the 
guests present at the festival, and the 
head itself is given to the poor of Ox­
ford town. The peeuliai part of the 
ceremony, which has been held with- .' 
out a break for several centuries, is that ' 
the boar's head always appears with a; 
Now Testament 111 its mouth. Tradi­
tion explains this us follows: Curing 
th| sixteenth century a pious follow of 
Queen's college was walking on Shot-... 
aver bill, just outside of Oxford, com-
meudnbly engaged in rending and study- -
iug tho Now Testament as jie strolled 
aloug. Ho was suddenly attacked by a 
wild boar and only saved his life by ' 
thrusting tho Now Testament he held: 
in his baud down tho throat of the 
fierce animal, which, when subdued, 
was convoyed to tbo college in triumph. 
\ f " , , 
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