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K;\ “Tis Bekter to give than reccive: %5

= The words make a poor fellow grich

the forest and gladden tho eye with a
view that wonld give the imagiuuation
the sense of freedom it craved. \What
wonder that in such a sitoation the pio-
neers were sometimes known to climb

lives g0 as to gain a wider prospect such
as they were accustomed to in tho civi-
lized and pleasingly diversified countries

& Afellov so smitten
| gave the coauettish young thing
e M feart and a dwmond ring:

A POSTPONED
CHRISTMA:!

1 BY P. sx‘m.rnun.

= HE story of 1o

4 postponed Chyist-
| magis atradition
of the Freston
family; but, lilo
most traditions,
it requires o few
words of cxpla-
nation to mako it
.Jclear how such
]an unaccountable
thing could hap-
pen.

Seventy years
ago, when Henry Preston, the patrizrch
of an important Canadian family, sot-
tled in Kemoka, the strangely directcd
energy of Colonel Talbot was changing
the wilderness on the northern shore of
Lake Erie intoa fruitful province. Year
by year shiploadsof peasants came from
Great Britain to take upland in the ter-
ritory where he was almost an absolute
monarch, and with them came many
younger sons of mnoble families who
were ambitious to make their fortunes
fn the new world, Among the latter
pame our hero, and it was in the first
year of his exile that the little adven-
¢ure occurred that all who enjoyed his
acquaintance often heard him describe.

In those days o Canadian winter bhad
many terrors that have sinca become a
memory. The autemeal rajus - Sanged
the level country Into a series of vast
swamps, and when rthese miry reaches
waere frozen to a depth of several fect
the winter had a foundation on which
to build. In conseqnence, from the 1st
of December to tae middle of March
thers was ulmest uninterrupted cold
weather, wlhen tho thermometer remain-
ed steadily at # point it cannot now
reach without the aid of a cold wave
from the vortiwest, but the swamps
are now drained, tho foresis that bheld
the snow have been cleared away and a
variable climuto has taken tho placo of
tho earncst vwen'her thut was then the
rale. Even worse than the cold, how-
ever, was thao ulingst unimaginable lone-
liness. When the winter bosl fuirly set
in, tho iutenso tross pu o causis onall
gommuniceticn, eventho wsolidified
and improved ther wers usuiel-

tCopyrlght 1898, by the Author.]

adys that

LETTERS THAT WELRE NOT REDEEMED WERE
EXPOSED IN THE WINDOW.

1y quite as bad as those of Scotland ‘e |

fore they were made,'’ Ag neighbors in

the early twenties often lived ten miles

apart visits were infrequent, and during |

the dreary winters not a few of the

nardy pioneers went mad from sheer |

loneliness. And to this desolation was
added a suffocating feeling of being |
buried alive. The dark forests rose on
every gide and travel where they might |
the pioneers could find uo relief from
the inclosing walls. For almost 100
miles in every direction thcero was o
elevation sufliciently great to overt#tk

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
| thexe i8 now a danger of overcrowding,
| instead of monotony there is overmuch
l variety, where lumbering stagecoaches
' toiled once a week over corduroy rail-

| road trains pass every hour, aud a
| Canadian winter is now a season of
leisure and enjoyment.

The village of Kemoka, where Prec-
ton kept store and was the postmaster
from 1820 to 1830, was ono of the
dreariest spots on tho continent during
the long winters that then prevailed.
It was deep in that forest that gave a
name to the Longwoods district, and
the settlers who patronized the store,
blacksmith and inevitable tavern were
gcattered over a largo territery. In such
a place, where companionship was so
necessary, it was but natoral that o
man who had been gently nurtared
could not find it, and during his first
winter young Preston was often cn the
verge of despair. In his positionas post-
master the poverty of the pioneers was
brought home to bim more keenly than
in any other way. At that time the
young colony was go misgoverned and
every department of the public service
was f0 scandaloungly conducted for the
benefit of private individuals that the
extortionate fees charged by ofilciuls
frequently made letters cost from & to 7

“HOW DID YEH GET INTEH TIE
WITIH MELCHISEDECY

{ghillings when they reached the ofllce
iat which they wero to be delivered.
Letters from homa wero patarally the
greatest source of pleasare to these
lonely people. yet many were g0 paor
| ehat it was impossible for them to pay
thess fres. Letters that were not re-
doernud were exposed in the window of
vhie office, and it was no unusual sight
1o eed some of the unfortunates to whom
they were addressed pazing at them
with hungry eyes. Sometimes they rec-
vgnized the handwriting as that of a
toved one beyond the sea, and then the
disappointment was all thenore bitter.
To escape from the thonghts and feel-
ings provoked by snch surroundings oud
social conditiong the youug postmaster |
often put on his gkates and found relief
in tho
sLm ming through the forest along tho
gx.ns'. streams, just as a business man
lof tha present time escapes from his
tcm'vs by retreating to his yacht and
| racing over tho water under full sail
1()1: one of these occasions about the
| middle of February of a forgotten year
| he planged farther into tho wilderness
| than ever before, attempting to traco o
I frozen c¢reek to its source, and sbont
| noon snddenly emerged into a little
| elearing ot whose existence he bad not
| previcesly been aware. Kuoowing the

WRASSLE

{ hosnitality of the pioneers, he decided ‘
| to vasit the little log hut that etood on |

the edge of (he clearing and get his diu-
ner before returning to his oflice.

After unstrapping his skates he start-
ed toward the house, from the stono

chimney of which acheerful smoke was |

ascending. He had proceeded but a few
steps when he was confronted by an

pggressive apparition that startled him |

into headlong activity. Just in time to
escape 4 guaried and twisted pair of
horng, be sprang nimbly to the top of a
stump. Beuuuh him stood the strangest
creature be bad ever seen. Tho head and
horns were those of a gheep, bat insteud

the loftiest trees at the risk of their |

exhilaration he denived {rom.|

1 .
of a woolly fleece the animal wore n

kind of overcoat made of hempen canyvns
sewed roughly with cords of basswcod
bark. A careful examination conviuced
| him that bis assailant was the vener-
able leader of a small fleck of shecp.
{ though he could by no means guess the
| meaning of hiz masquoerading appear-
| ence
creature was not snpernatural, he jumyp-
ed down from the stump intending to
proceed to tho house, bat before ho bad
| tuken five steps he was sent headlong
| into a snewdrift, He was blinded and

yam e Sl e S —

“THAT'S THE LITTLE MAN THAT GOT k.-
CHISEDEC INTO TROUDLE.”

half smothered by the dry snow, #0115

be partly rose to bis feet, splottesis

and clawing, he was bowled over ngaid

by his nggressive enemy.

Now Preston bad heard in bis youth
that when attacked by a buotting rai
one should lie etill and wait fer thy
brute to go away. He decided to try toa
plan, but ho made the mistake cf bLis !
lifo. He had barely flattened himseit

on tho small of his back with the fores
of apiledriver. The ram seemed inclin.
ed to use him as tho circus clowns do
tho cnshion on which they tarn sonier-
saults, aud he quickly realized that
though such a scheme might bave been
all right with a bellwether reoared iu
the lap of loxury, it was a completa
failure with tbis crook pated, cross
wearing a burlup overcont and bad a
pair of horns that wounld have doue
credit toa dilemma. Assoon as Preston
recovered bis breath he uttered a yell
that rouced the echoes for miles and
grappled with Lis tormentor. Hecaugzhbt
{bim by the horns and together they
rolled through tho drifts, collided wiil
stumps and sent the snow fliying in
i clonds, while Preston’s yells minzlad
{with thefrighteued Lleatinzef the ram

kicks he made the ram

flock, with his cont trailing after bim,
| The farmer helped Preston ‘2 his fuct
 and inquired:

“How did yeh get inteh the wrassle
| with Melchisedec?"!
' ““Beelzebub, you mean, don't you? 1
| wias coming up tn vuur house when the

““Yeh see, he’s hada lot to try his
speerit this winter.

| freck Lunted me.’
l *Well, yen mustn't be too hard on
'lnm. if yoh ain’t hort. Yeh ain't, nre
| yeh?''
; N
!
!

{18, but it ain’t by a long shot for a
uhmn ram, and I lkinder guess the fit of
bis overcoat ain’t exactly to his likin.

But ‘wu o me for talkin so muc h before

wistiin yeh a merry Christmas.’

A what?" asked Preston as he look- !

. ed av the f
“deriient.
““A merry Christmas,
| “Nonsense, man  This is almost the
| end of February. Christmas was over
| two mouths ago. '’

“Not by a long shot it ain’t.
i8 Christmas, Ite!ll yeb. Yeh must have
gol twisted when bavin it ont with
| Melehisedee, He didn't hit yeh on the
bead, did Le?"*

**Now, gee hers, what sort of non-
seuse is thl'- you are talking about
| Chrisimus?”' asked Preston, w ith the
mr of a man who was ready to get
| aapry
i “*Nono at all,

farmer with an air of bewil-

1

Yeh must come to the
house and have Christmas dinner with
; us, and maybe that’ll ;‘,‘an\'inuo yeh.”
Preston did what ht could to remove
rom his clothing the effects of the en-
| counter with Melchisedec and followed
i thy farmer to bis bouse. The man was
' one of thoso nataural pioneers who hbad
‘moved into Ontario beeause the settle-
ments on the St Lawrence river wero
i becuming

Having satisfied himself that toe 1

out cn tbo ground swhen the ram landed |

grained old wretch who huad taken to !

The uproar brought the farmer on toe |
scene, and with a few well dizeo o |
loso ingrrest 4 |
. the battle aud retorn to his uogiceicd {

Tho wind may be |

{ tempered to the shorn lamb, as the sayin |

1
Today

uncomfortably civilized—u |

AN Who was at home with nature and
. had a way of making the best of the |
rougher side of lite. His wife wasa
womun who was in every way in aceord

| with him, and when Preston was usher- |
room cf the hut she re- |

ed into tho cie
turned his greeting
frankly.

‘“This is the new postmaster, Jaue,'
the farmer had said by way of intro-
duction, ‘“‘and old Melchisedec went at
him as if be'd been keepin back a
| registered letter, and do yeh know, '’ he
added, with a wink that required fully
balf of his whiskered face to execute,
‘‘he didn't Enow that today was Christ-
mas nptil 1 teld bim.”’

The woman lcoked
{laughingly and, understanding  tha
meaning cf bis wink, she chimed in:

**That is founy, but I don’t suppose
he’ll object to havin bis Christmazs
dinner with us iast the same.”’

“Well,” replied Preston, looking
| hungrily at a huge wild turkey that
| was Lrowning in a heavy iron pan cn
| tho conls Lefore the roaring fireplics
‘‘you may be poking fun at me, l.ut
i that old gobbler is no joke, and ha
! smells appetizing, "

The bill of fare, though brief, was of !
| a kind to satisfy an oppetito sharpened |
by vigorons exercize in the open air.
| The savory turkey was stuffed with
| chestnuts, and there was a large wooden
| dieh full of eteaming potatoes that had
| been saved for the occasion. These, with !
tresh scones of johnnycake, completed
‘ | the homely banquet.
| While they wera at the table there
. was a sudden stir in tho pieces of blan-
ke( that covered a large sap trough in
tho corner, and the querulous cry of a
| paby was heard. The mother hastencd
to take her child from its primitive
cradle, and while she was hushing Lim
the father explained to the guest:

“‘That’s the little man that got Mel-
chisedeo into uoublo and mace us post-
pona Christinas.’

‘‘But I don’t understand how, ' said
Preston.
| ““Well,” replied his host balf huamor-
ously, half defiantly, ‘‘hardworlin |
folks like us never have time for Christ-
mas, but when this little fellow canie
along it didn't seem jost right that bhe
ghouldn’t have cne. Bat things wasnp t
ready just in time. Yeh know yourself
thare couldn’t be no Christmas withous |
‘baby bavin socks to bo bung up, 0 we
‘had to shéar old Melchisedeo to get
{swvool, and as the socks didn’t get made
| till this week we just naturally had to

postpone Christmas until we were ready |
(for it.””?

Preston entered into tho « -t cf the
{ occasion and added a bau¢ ! pennies |
(to the little doll and stii.g of glass |
beads that Santa Claus bad left in the
|stiff little pair of stockings, and the
,sh:\dows were long before be passed thie

shyly, but still

ut her husband

I

iguard of Melchisedee and returnod to
his lonely office.

The Christmax Spirit.

**Peaco on earth, eh?"’ pn\\l:
Cr usty to bhis wife thoe da,
1As,

“‘Peacoon

that boy a drum !’

ald
after Christ-

Santa Cluus Wax In 1t

*Those Americaps down there, '’ said
sSanta Clans, as be sat on the lee side of
an iceberg and waited for Christmas
|eve, “*seem to think I'm not up to date.
Now I wonder,' he murmured a8 he
went in cnd rang up his polar stables,
{““what they d think if they saw mo at
it just at present?”’ Then he prossed a
button in the side of the iceberg and
{ gaid: **Grizzly, run out that new deer-
| fess motor sleigh of wmine, while I load
her np. And look bere, Grizzly, the
{next time you take out that new elee-
tric airship of mine und break it just
| when I want to use it, I won't let you
pl 1y in that toy orchard of wmine for a
| whole yeur!

“Up to date, eh!"’ said Santa as ho
3n nped into his motor and pulled on

carth, eh? And youn bought |

|CHRIS STMAS T IN CHI -

| INTERESTING #OLIDAY CUSTOMS I

THE FAR EAST.

Fentivitiex Over the Return of the
Sun That Somewhnt Resembic the
Fentivitien of Christinn Lands—""he
Angel of Light.

[Copyrlght 189S, by the Author.]
- OME of the fos
- tivities © popular
,—3 at Christmas
time are of great
antiquity. The
\{feast of Yule yus
held long befora
{the time of Eing
Solomon. To var
Gotho -Germuuiz
ancestors living
in the north of
Europe it was the
festival of tho
i winter eolstice, when the days begin (o
} leugthen and to hint at coming spring.
| The Yule log, the drinking bowl or
{ horn, the boar’s head, the holly, mistie-
! toe and evergreen wers then symbols of
| material rather than spiritunal truths.
| The American, Scandinavian, Ger-
'man and Englishman keep up the an-

| cient custom, whila the Latin races s¢ u'n i

| to know nothing abont it. Thay ¢ l-
| brate New Year’s day, and do itia t.e
same fashion ns wo at Christmas.

tauries ago from Mongolia and Siberiu

in a land whose winter brought = w
and ice, they also noticed and re, it
! over the solstice and the return of iae
sun, Their merriment took the for: «?
eating, drinking and generous bo.. itol.
ity aud developed intoa great fostit !
like our own. By degrees it was tonns-
ferred to their New Year's, whero it
still remains.
Yet even today the astrologers notis::
' the eolstice in tkeir almanacs, b oo
scopes and tables, and in the last week
of the month are two festivals, wucso
,nature is charmingly pgenc Atoent
|Dco. 25 is that of tho genius of o
north (who is the evil gpirit of ico a2l
winter’s privation) and about Dee. 23 iz
]that of the angel of suulight. In ihe
same week ie the day of Chang Sin, i
'tutvluty deity of parenthcod, to whom
young married couples pray for heulthy
imaleissae. Thao first and second are the
equi\ 2lents. of Yule, the pre-Ch
Yulc The first containg un ely
humor. Tho Mongolinn is pladiy
ding goodby to the crucl ice spirit.
does net wish the latter to see bis Lilas-
| ity lest spiritual vengennce bu sroused
| and a cold spcll in March or April reia
}tho crops. o he‘puts little guns of
fragrant tea, plates of sliced builed
chul en and pieces of roasted spiced
| pork on a well carved table where tho
‘wmter ghost can regale himself with
!comfort. But at tho same time, to pro-
‘vent his invisible visitor playing any
‘pr.ml‘s. John Chinaman pastes written
| talismaus on the wall, burns joss sticks
1in groups of three at every point vuluer-
able to malicious goblins and even fas-
| tens a vorcelain charm to his rooftrea,
When it comes to the festival of the
angel of light, the observant traveler
can see the spirit of Yule shine outin
{Ghinese colcrs. In place of the Yulo
{ log, there is a steaming pot of tea; for
the boar’s head there isa young pig
roasted ; for the punch bow! and drink-
ing horn there is a wicker covered bottla
or a graceful wine pitcher filled with

'some setrange but aron.atic stimulant. |

The mistletoe and bolly are replaced by
bouquets and garlands of artificial flow -
ers, and here and there are pots of
blooming narcissi or even a rosebush.
On the family altar, and nearly every
‘ { Chinaman, no matter how poaer, has hi:
| own altar, before which he praysaud
,nmko.s silent repentance, are burningz
| incense sticks, a bronze casket with
smoldering sandalwood within, a light-
ed candle and often a flaming votive
candle, gay inscarlet and gold. Ar the
temple a throng visits the angel's par-
ticular shrine. Some explode firecrack
ers in her honor. Others ignite packs of
joss sticks in gratitude for her favors
the past year and in hope of their con-
tinuance during the harvest to come
Then come those who ask the angel to
be present at tho funeral of a parcnt or

§ child, the marriage of'a son, the setting
out on o journey 4ho pedside of & sick-
room. After prayer the poor

riests
and servitors of the tumplo ard . li.mem-
bered in a few small coins. A bundie
of prayer papers is burned in the great
iron or brovze urn of the temple stairs
and the religions ceremony is over for |
the day, The good man or woman gees

The Chineso anid Jupanese came con- |

their early if not original home. Liviu: |

the silver-

-

ware— :
Christmas gift!

Your wife smiles
sweetly as of
yore,

Greets you with
kisses at the
door,

At ‘lodge might'*
lateness scolds
no more—

Christmas gift!

has grown po-
lite,

He halls’ your'
coming  with
delight

And cons his les-

night—
Christmas gift!

Your daughter
plays thg tunesH
vou like,
{ Refrains
bloomers ong
her bike, 3
For opera tickets
doesn'tstrike—,
Christmas gift!

willing chaps,

Politely mail men
touch their
caps,

And effice boys
lag not at
craps—-

Christmas glft!

But pater knows|

their
game,

This time each
year °‘tis just
the same,

It makes him
mutter low,
“Gosh blame

Christmas gifts!"

little

Christmas In Oxford.

Yuletide festivities, is the home of
many strange and interesting Christmas
traditions.
town of OxYord, the place where Shakes-
peare and his company of felluw actors
| were wont to hold down the boards aé
Christmastide three centuries ago. The
day of tho strolling player has passed
{away, but the old time Christmas
{choral singers still go through the
strects 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 head is
| carried into the big old dining hall,
| followed by the choir boys singing a
| Latin  hymn of thanksgiving, The
| greens with which the head 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 peculiar part of the

{2ut o break for scveral centuries, is that
| the boar’s head always appears with o

New Testament in its mouth, Tradi-

tion explains this as follows: Daoring
| thy sixteenth century a pions fellow of
Queen’s college was walking on Shot-
aver bill, just ontside of Oxford, com-
mendably engaged in reading and study-
ing tho New Testament as he etrotled
‘along. Ho was suddenly attacked by a
| wild boar and only saved hislife by
thrusting the New Testament he held

l “Well, b bile home content that the spirit of the [in his band down the throat of the
L e ro ‘;3": ell, just watch me whilc | no rth isdisarmed and the angel of light fierco animal, which, when subdoed,
mwote | placated. Winniay B S, Parks. wvas conveyed to the collegs in trinmph.
.
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sons half the

Now janitors are

England, the land of the medimval

This is especially true of the '

cereamony, which has been held with- °

)
~1:.§
;1‘1'

Now Bridzet plies . =
the broom with
care

And bakes the
biscuits 1light
as air ;

And never broaks
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