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HQH How Presidents of Past Enjoyed

HH Christmas Holidays.

EjflEB' No Celebrntlon by John Qulncy Adams
HHDv Because He Regarded Religious
jHflB; Festival as a Foolish
MBss&b...-- Extravagance.

CCOHDING to hlHtory tho onlyA' prooldont of tho United States
pwjBHiBH who did not colobrato ChristmasRjHHA tbccauoo ho regarded it as a foolish
j9BStLiH extravagance) was John, Qulncy

ami. "tho most economical man
wHSBB known fn public lifo."
nQvfflH Mrs. John Adams, tho wlfo of tho

KfiSKMB nccond president of tho United States,
HjjiSHB 'l&d a most discouraging timo trying
&BLBBLB 'to raako merry in tho Whlto HousoHBH durlnjj tho Christmas holidays. (SlioHgB wu l,'o first wifo of n prosldont toHHH cetcbrato Christmas In tho oxocutlvo

H nanslou in Washington, for tho prosl-B- s

dent and Mrs. Washington wero ill-- B

v wayn at Mount Vernon for tho holl-Jr- -;

. days.) 8ho had no dominating boiibo
B I of economy, but it wan tho Whlto

HPV w Houso Itaolt that was shabby, and u
r J1 Christmas rocoptlon given to tho mom-I- k

bora oC congress by tho president
H proved, from hor point of vlow, to bo

v. a ghastly fnlluro.
BY L President Jo ffor son was a widower

JfMito with four daughters, and during his
' & second administration Martha, tho old--

" st, wan tho head of tier father's
B IiouBchold, and mndo ChrlBtmas tho

H happy and fcatlvo occasion it was do
K' signed to bo from that 11 mo whon tho
Hb star Btood still abovo tho manger in

Bi Bethlehem.
K Thero wero trees, and docoratlons,
V and alt sorts of entertainments for tho
Hjt children of tho official fnmilles, us well
flK-- - as K'fts for tho poor of tho capital.

Btf Although tho Mndlsons did not
nd spend all of tholr Chrlstmases in tho

Hr 4 '
i Whlto IIouso, on account of tho little

LHS''? 'li historical Interruption by tho British,
KittsT when thoy occuplod othor quarters for
MjBV"4 a tlmo, tho brilliant Dolly managed a

H rcconi for holiday hospitality and
H morrymnklng that has novor boon sur- -

'When Andrew Jackson camo to tho
B Whlto IIouso ho wns bowed and bro- -

B ken by tho death of his wifo and do- -

Bfl pressed by political animosities. Ho
Br- - had neither heart nor tho slightest In- -

H dination for holiday colourations, yotHl ho pulled himself together at Christ- -

H man tlmo, nnd saw to It that tho day
H meant something happy to thoso In

l, tho Whlto
HjH In tho mcantlnio tho Mbnroo admin- -

1 Ictratlou wns marked by nothing In
Bi tho way of holiday colobratlons bo--

B yond what waB conventionally pro--

B Gcrlbcd, and after President Jackson's
B efforts at keeping tho spirit of Christ- -

HBV maa BPlto r n,s own personal sor- -

H, rows. President llprrltt
i to boo a Christmas In tho Whlto
8 House.

BBI Mrs. Tyler lived to colobrato only

r f ono ChristmaB In tho Whlto IIouso.
M l After bin second marrlago tho Tyler

BF , f administration was noted for Its brll- -

vj 1 Hast entertainments. Whether It was
Hr'jji. Christmas or any othor tlmo of tho

11 year, bospStnlltloa wero dispensed in
B'mL the old Virginia stylo, nnd thero wan

ssssVUk no "Unt of morryinnlmE nt tho White
Kfv., JUOU3D.

HJ" " Tho Polk administration reverted toH. tho grim and practical idea of John
B Qulncy Adams. Perhaps it was not

HB economy that chnngod tho ChrlBtmas
celebration at tho Whlto IIouso; It isHV difficult to doflno tho reason why Pros- -

Ident Polk did not make tho holidaysIIK feBttvo event in tho executivo man- -

H alon; tt may havo boon tho tempera- -

V . ment of tho chlot oxocutlvo; porhaps
B U ft was because Mrs. Polk did not bo- -

Bm llovo in tho gay and festlvo way of

PVk colobratlng tho holidays, as, according
K to. Intimate history, sho did not.
K; President Zachary Taylor, brilliant
B tlguro (n military history, who had no

L , chnnco whatover in tho social historyjB' of tho Whlto IIouso, bocauso ho died
B fn llttlo moro than a year after ho

fi had taken hts Boat as prosldent of

V" tho United States, and spent only ono

P Christmas in tho Whlto Houso, be- -

U k qucathed his administration to tho
K?l Fillmorefl, people pitiably dlstln- -

K i t sulshed by sorrow and in no way
Bdfui adapted to tho social obligations of

Bkk ,. the great national responsibility of

B v sustaining tho political and social ob- -

W. llgaUonn of the Whlto IIouso.
Hk "Shortly after bocomlng prosldont,"

Bomeone writes of Prosldent Flllmoro,
k "his wlfo dlod, and a yoar lator aBVp daughter, an only child, passed to tho

B V" creat eternity."

A CHRISTMAS HYMN
(

HMfB.. No tramp of marchlnfr nrmles,
RCtI No banners flamlm; far;Hfly A lamp vrlthln a stable

WEB And In the sky a Star.

B3 I Their hymns of peace and Kindness
K.HKi To arth the nrnjols brought,
BAf7 . Their Gloria In ICxcolsis

"ffisJWtw "1 ' "XV earth the niiKula taught;

BfiKlaESJB Viwn (n the lowly mnnger
BSiSRR Thr Holy Mrtthcr Maid

Kw'':Ik tn ,ew,vt adoration
B"4t5&SWW ,,cr ,5a,wi of heaven laid.

B'w'?- - i Born lowly In tho darlciiPss,

B'f'fi'MJ i An(1 non aa I"101 "8 '"'
fcgjtfMfiH '. The llttlo chlldron of tho poor
MffS$l3w . His vcfy own shall be.

W''$W$p!3dL " rUBh of hostile nrmlos then,
' Hut i"t th huddlinrr sheep, ,.

mr&ffl&W&W, ' The angels clngiiiK of tho Christ
BSflftiiEff "Ani1 u" tno worI1 llnIo(,P' "?W

mvluiM&i j No latrie ot conquering banners, Saaij

B viFVBBL Is . No te&onti sent afar;
BwMHIRH V A lamp Nvilhln n stablo OBI
WfWy&Mm ! And In the slty a fitnrl 19BASaSyj WMargaret IS. Bangstor, In Qollloris
BKBH'" Weekly. '
BjhBBBi '

BfiLi
BBBhBhH
fBBBMBttMbWBWHBMkUBBUHBVHsV' " l"'t'''b- - -

The Ten Commandments
for Christmas Giving

"
Bu HARVLX PEAKE '

HTHOU ihh lofe the giver oi the gift, LectuM
he hat tent the gift.

2. Thou ihalt remembei fint the veiy youog and
the very old.

3. Thou ihaftbuy within thy meant, remembtt.
mg the tpint oi the gift and not the value.

4. Thou ihalt not become patty to the mere
exchange of gilti. Let thy heart go with each
nd every greeting or present thou aendeitout.

5. Thou ahalt make luch giftt at thr itill mar
wairant, inasmuch at the work of thy haodt
gives sdded value to the offering.

6. Thou ihalt tie up no bittei remembrancea with
gift, but only peace and good will.

7. Thou ihalt have thy gifti ready leveral daya
before the lime of delivery, that the immediate
dayi before Chriitmai mar be filled with peace

nd happineii, and not with turmoil and frenzy.
8. Thou ihalt leek the abode i of the poor and

ftiendleu with tuch wholeiome gifti ai mar
cheer and nouruh tlieir hungry bodiea and
heartt.

9. Thou ihalt not guih over thy gifti. Thou ihall
how thy gratitude fn more n'neere wayi.

10. Thou ihalt, at eatlieit opportunity, give written
or vetbal thanki for iuch kindneuet aithy
friendi may have beitowed upon thee at
Chriitmai.

TWO TOTS IN A TOY SHOP

Little Denny Was Almost Beyond
Hopo in the Eyes of Hlo Older

8lstor, Aged Six.

Sho wnu six if sho was a day; sho
had a llttlo fat back in n llttlo black
coat and her wisps of red hair
matched hor red tamo'shantor. In
hor firm hnnd sho held a struggling
boy about a year younger, and they
woro getting Into tho olovator at a
big department store and making for
"toys."

Chlldron aro not allowed, unaccom-
panied by guardians, in most largo
shops, but such was hor air of re-
sponsibility, of decorum, that It would
havo boon a bold lloorwalkor who
dared to question her.

Nor, ovldontly, waB It hor first visit.
Tho boy, still held in leash, ran In
front and mado straight for tho iipnco
dovotcd to Santa Claus, his rclndoor
and his sleigh, piled with toys.

Thero was a backgrouud of fir and
cedar and a hugo Christmas troo, but
tho pair sat down beforo tho fnsclnnt-in- g

old follow In his red robo, Ills
long whlto beard, holding his big
whip, and from his faco tho small boy
did not turn from worshiping in sol-

emn adoration.
Across tho room was a crccho; also

a wonderful and beautiful thing. Tho
Infant Josus In tho manger, tho moth-
er in hor bluo robes, St. Joseph, with
his staff, tho thrco kings resplendent.

Tho chlldron had been perfectly
still for fifteen mlnutos looking at
Santa Claus, whon tho llttlo girl whis-
pered to tho boy. Ho sriulrmod, strug-
gled, but sho was too much for him.
Sho dlslodgod nlm from his Bent,
dragged him to tho crccho, nnd with
motherly, Irish piety, pressed him on
his knees.

Rovorcntly sho described tho holy
group, then would inclto dovotlon
from a moro human motive.

"Sco tho cow, Denny; you mind tho
cow wo used to milk last Bummer at
tho farm whon wo wont on tho frosh
nlr? Soo tho goat, Denny; you mind
tho goat In our alloy? It's his pitcher."
Uut Denny whined nnd pulled and
pulled to bo back again to his Idol.

Tho llttlo girl looked up. Her sigh
was that glvon by every woman slnco
tho beginning, for ovory man for
whoso soul Bho holds horsolt respon-
sible.

"Denny," Bho said, "Dcnnjr likes
Santa Claus bettor than ho likes God."

0 16 tfmc lo tantf your slocking hidh
And leb your notes ho 5ano rly
jfes OraWKl up IKc chimney
Wk rar away
H Jo you'll p?t your presenta
0 Christmas Day

; May each Christmas, as It J;
2 comes, find us more and moro r

;i Ilko him who, as at this timo, .

x bocamo a llttlo child for our :

;! sake, moro slmplo-mludo- moro
s humblo, moro holy, moro affoc- -

j tlonato, moro reslgnod, moro
x happy, moro full of God. J. II. 2

!j Nowman. t,.

Homo Made Presents.
"I thought I'd bo economical this

year and mnko my ChristmaB pros-out- s

myself, Instead of buying them,"
said Mrs. Harlem; "so 1 bought a
book of instructions and went ahead."

"How did you niuko out?" asked
Mrs. Ilronx.

"Tho materials footed up to $13.58,
nnd 1 put In a mouth's hard sowing
and cutting."

"How did that compare with last
year?"

"Last yoar I bought all I wanted for
$35."

Pw

First Christmas Card.
a In December, 1811, Mr. W. A. Dob-so-n

sent tho first Christmas card.

mum
CMI5TMA5
eve fi

ft ACK IIAItLAN stood bo-- V

foro his desk dressed for
tho street when a boyish

1 voice broko tho silencem
JfL of tho ofllco with "What

PSIllgft you got In all them bun-zJsff&-

dies, Mr. Grldloy?"
jEJX) It was tho ofllco boy,

anJr Jim, talking to Grldloy,
Harlan's manager.

"Thc30 bundles? Why, hero's a
drum; and this Is an electric railroad,
and hero's a gnmo of parchosl. Did
you over play parchosl, Jim? It's a
great gamo, all right. My boy Al gots
so excited when ho can put ono over
on mo nnd win a gnmo ho can hardly
koop from whooping!"

"They're all boys, ain't they?"
tho ofllco boy.

"Ycb, and glad of It, too," answered
Grldloy. "Hero, Jim, is something for
your Christmas, and hopo you'll havo
a nlco dny!"

"Oh, thanks. Good-by- , Mr. Grldley.
Merry Christmas!" called tho hoy as
tho door slammed aftor tho overladen
Orldloy.

Harlan slid down tho top of his desk
with a bang and loft tho office What
a happy llttlo hustling fellow Grldloy
was; a llttlo shrimp of a mnn, nnd yet
ho always seemed to radlato pleased

o and good cheer! Jim
caught Bight of Harlan as ho was go-

ing out tho front door.
"Merry Christmas, Mr. Harlan," ho

called. "Thanks for tho chock and
Merry Christmas to you!"

"Merry Christmas, bah! What does
Christmas mean to mo now, anyway?
Christmas Is a. tlmo for fools and ba-

bies," muttered Hnrlan to himself as
ho walked to tho street car, first toll-
ing tho waiting chauffeur to drlvo
homo without him. And whon ho got
to tho car ho walked up on Market
street; ho felt ho could not bear tho

The News Failed to Interest Him'.

Insldo of n atuffy car. Tho street at
least hold a variety of things to divert
ono's thoughts.

Christmas decorations wero on all
tho buildings; wreaths dangling broad
red ribbons hung in most windows and
ovory corner was a Jumblo of greon
and red whoro tho Howcr vendors
wore soiling, holly, whilo "Morry
ChrlstmnH'" ho heard on ovory Bldo.
Great bunches of chorry laurol and
eucalyptus boughs mado a vcrltablo
canopy over tho flower vendors'
stands, whero flashed red nnd whlto
and yollow carnations, red and groon
Christmas wreathB and holly.

"Holly hero, mister; only 15 cents a
bunch, two for two bits. Taka a bunch
homo to your wlfo, ' and a flower ven-
dor pokod a bunch of holly Into Har-
lan's faco.

"No, no!" ho cried, brushing tho
vendor nsldo; and walked on. At last,
unablo to stand It longer ho Jumped
Into a waiting taxi and called out his
homo addrcsB.

At first ho peered from out tho taxi;
but every window soomed to hold a
Christmas wreath and ho soon gavo
up glancing out tho window to staro
straight beforo him Into tho dim-
ness of tho cab. When tho taxi
stopped, ho sprang out; paid tho foro,
and lot himself into tuo houso with
his latch-key- .

A woman In tho whlto apron of a
iiurso-mnl- was lust nscondlng tho
broad staircase as ho enmo into tho
hall. Sho had n child with her but
Harlan did not poo tho child; tho
nurso was too quick In running up tho
stairs.

"I'm sick of Booing that woman allnk
away Ilko a thlof ovory time l enter
u, room whoro sho's had tho child.
Why undor tho sun don't sho stay
away from this part of the houso al-

together ilko i'vo ordered hor to?'
grumbled tho man.

"C i
--
"". , ...-1,- -1

He hung his Hat and overcoat on the
hall rack and striding Into the living
room, ho Hung himself Into a largo
leather armchair and tried to read tho
ovenlng paper, nut tho nowa failed
to Interest him somehow tonight; and
as twilight camo on nnd tho room
darkened, ho found himself staring
Into tho grato flro.

How many things one can Ifnnglno
In tho llama of a grate fire! And, as
tho mnn sat there all huddled In tho
big armchair, all tho dear days of tho
dead past camo trooping out of tho
conls. An offlco room ho Baw first,
with himself sitting at a desk nnd u
falr-halrc- d girl at a typewriter In tho
corner. Tho girl wns poorly dressed
but tho sweetness of her smllo capti-
vated tho man at tho desk. And In
tho next plcturo ho heard tho man
asking tho girl to becomo his wlfo. A
hlllsldo flooded with moonlight ho be-

hold next tho plcturo of an ovenlng
from out their honeymoon, with them
sitting on that hlllsldo in tho
shadow of tho tall, dark, Bweet-smell-ln- g

pines that loomed up as a back-
ground. Hero thero wero no moro
visionB for n tlmo, whllo tho man sat
staring dry-oye- d into tho flro.

Tho Bcono of tho next plcturo waB
laid in tho sitting room. Sho was In
a low rocker by tho window, sewing
on something soft and white. Every
onco In a while sho looked out of tho
window. Through tho window ho Baw
an auto stop in front of tho houso, nnd
tho man who got out nnd entered tho
houso was himself. Sho heard his
stop and sat with her hands loosely j

crossed on tho sowing as ho entered
tho room and stepping behind tho
rocker, put his two hands over her
oyos. Then sho drow down his faco
to hers and kissed him on both cheoks
nnd then on tho forehead and eyes
and mouth. At this, Harlan burled
his head on his arm, whtlo a dry sob
shook hts throat.

"Oh, Nadlno, Nadlno, why did you
loavo mo!" ho sobbed, Ho turned from
tho flaming coals nnd his eye fell
upon n Christmas trco all decked with
shining ornaments. It was a real trco.
IIo know It was thoro for tho child;
and wns annoyed at the thought of
tho causo of hor death. Ho lit his plpo
and lenned back for a smoke. Dut
through tho bluo smoke hazo tho trco
bocamo an airy phantom dream-trco- .

A laddor leaned up against It and at
tho top of tho laddor, high up, and
half hidden by tho pungent greon
boughs, stood a golden-haire- d woman.
And ho was standing beneath the treo,
steadying tho laddor with both hands.
Sho was putting tho last touches to
tho trco.

Sho held a shining bright tlnsol In
her hand; and God, what was this sho
was saying!

"Look, swocthoart, how bright tho
star is! Ah, dear, next Christmas tho
baby will bo six months old, Just old
enough to notlco things; and I'm suro
ho will notlco this star; now won't
ho? Don't you think so, dear?"

"Como down, Nadluo, como down;
,1 nm afraid you will fall," ho heard
himself cry, and thou as sho laughing-
ly descended the ladder, ho clasped
hor in his arms before sho reached
tho bottom and kissed her again and
again.

"You big story teller," sho laughing-
ly reproved him, "you woren't a bit
afraid I'd fall; you Just wnnted to hug
mo!"

"What if I did? Now what aro you
going to do about tt?" ho was demand-
ing whon tho girl faded, and that
dream plcturo of himself In othor days
vanished and nothing was loft but tho
Christmas troo.

Harlan pulled his chnlr away from
tho flro and over to tho window, and(
sinking hack Into its depths, ho
watched tho glimmer of tho windows
in tho houses across tho street and
their soft shlno on tho pavement.

Ho must havo dozed a long tlmo, for
whon ho nwoko tho arc lights In tho
street woro lit and a bright shaft ot
light fell across tho room, and pres-
ently Into this shaft of light came
stumbling a llttlo whito-robe- flguro.
It was a llttlo boy in his nightgown.
Ho walked ovor to tho Chrlstma3 troo
and toyed playfully with the orna-
ments dangling from tho lower
branches.

"Pretty, pretty things," ho kept Bay-

ing over nnd over In a soft llttlo voico.
Awakened from a dreamloss slum-bor- ,

tho first thing Jack Harlan's mind
rovertod to was tho droam plcturo ot
his wlfo in tho Christmas trco. And
this was tho child, his child and hers.
Ho heard her volco again.

"Noxt Christmas ho will bo six
months old, Just old ouough to notlco
things, and ho will notlco tho star;
it la so bright."

Had ho noticed it mat first lone
Christmas when everything waB so
dosolato in that household? Ah, there
had becn.no treo! And tho next
Christmas, whon tho baby was a yoar
and six months old, tho nurse had
asked If sho might got a trco and Har-
lan had said "No." This year sho had
bought one without asking, and Har-
lan folt thankful to hor and strangely
glad.

What wa3 tho baby saying to him
solf?

" wnnted to soo tho Btar, tho star,
but nurso wouldn t let mo wait cause
ray papa was comln. An' now tho
star's all gone; It's all dark an' gono
out an' 1 don t seo it no moro no
moro. '

Tho child broko Into a llttlo huddlca
honp, sobbing In tho Bhndows at tho
foot of tho treo, and a stray ray of
light coming through tho hall door fell
upon his fair head.

With a stilled cry of romorso una
pity Harlan gathered tho trembling
llttlo form tenderly in his nrms and
pointed out tho tliiBol stnr nt tho top
ot tho troo, whilo tho tears ot tho
child mingled with his. And a great
peaco tilled ' nouL
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How to Avoid Condition Brought

About by Overeating.

Plenty of Vigorous Outdoor Exercise
Will Help Digestive Organs As-

similate Food Better Than
Doctor's Prescription.

By IRENE WESTON.
MANY people habitually fool

SO or loss out-of-sor- for the
few days following Christmas that

Christmas ailmonts havo come to bo
recognized as a necessary aftermath
of the festivities.

Of courso, tho children will always
overeat thcmsolvcs; It thoy woro not
allowed to cat all sorts ot Indigestible
things, thoy would fcol thoy wero bo-ln- g

cheated out ot half tho Joy ot the
gay Christmas Beason. As a matter of
fact, It is not tho children at all who
mako up tho bulk of sufferers from
Christmas complaints. It Is tho grown-
ups who, simply through carelessly
neglecting to aubscrlbo to ono simple
rulo of health, frequently find them-
selves moro or loss unhappy Insldo,
and moro tired and run down physical-
ly at tho end of tho Christmas holi-
days than boforo them.

Of courso, children do overeat them-
selves moro often than grown people.
Thoy rojolco, however, In tho posses-
sion of powors of recuperation which
grown-ups- , ovon in tho prlmo of life,
can only look back on with envy. Too
much plum pudding, too many sau-
sages with turkey, too many Bwcots
between meals, may bring on a sharp
digestive upBot, but" in a few hours nil
traces of It havo disappeared, and tho
ono-tlm- o sufferer Is soon eager for
moro of tho rich foods which caused
him pain.

With grown people, nftcr-Chrlstma- s

ailments aro not so much duo to indis-
criminate eating of Indigestible foods
ns to an uttor neglect of nny precau-
tions to adapt their systems to tho
now conditions which reign during tho
Christmas holidays.

Tako tho case of tho avorago father
of a family who leavcB all ofllco work
behind. How docs tho chango affoct
ulm? In tho first placo, tho dull mo-

notony of his days is broken in upon
Und his brain can rolax from tho high
prcssuro of tho office. This much, of
courso, is a chango In tho right direc-
tion. All work and no play makes
Jack a dull boy physically as well as
montally. At tho samo time, however,
staying at homo has drawbacks of its
own, for it moans less cxerclso, which
in its turn should suggest a cutting
down of tho food supplied to tho body.

Too much food nnd too llttlo exer-
tion aro almost cortaln to upsot tho di-

gestion and clog up tho various organs
whose duty It is to separate tho wasto
mattorB from tho good in 'tho food we
cat and rid tho body of thoso poison-
ous products.

Tho remedy is perfectly simple
Thero is no need Jo Btlrit yourself of
tho good things of tho tnblo. Eat,
drink nnd bo morry, within fair mod-oratio-

of courso. However, you must
help your dlgcstlvo organs by taking
plonty of vigorous outdoor oxcrclso.

A two hours' wnlk boforo tho mid-
day meal, a round of golf or somo oth-
or outdoor gnmo with tho children in
midnftornoon, and n brisk two-mll- o

walk In tho half-hou- r boforo tho ovo-nin- g

meal will bo found worth moro
than any amount of doctor's prescrip-
tions directed towards rollovlng tho
first symptoms of biliousness, tho
mental Irritability, disturbed sloop,
sour tasto In tho mouth, loss ot nppo-tlt- o

etc., which aro such a common
aftermath of tho ChristmaB holidays.

Unselfishness is tho key to t
Christmas happiness. J

:............. ....,.,...:
ENVIOUS.

"Do you over wish you woro a girl?"
asked tho visitor.

"Only at Christmas time," answered
the boy.

"Why do you wish it thon?
"Uecauso of tho stockings they

wear."

Cultivating the Christmas Spirit.
"Alns!" sighed tho moody man,

"thero Is no gladness for mo in this
Joyous season. '

"Tut-tut!- " said tho optimist. "Suro-l- y

there Is n ray of Bunslnno for you,
as tnoro is for all ot us if wo but
look for It. '

"iNo," roplled tho moody ono. "I
nave not a sluglo friend and no rela-
tives with whom 1 am on speaking
torms."

"Cheer up, then," advised the othor,
with a shade of envy In nls tone.
"Cunt you bo glad Docauso you will
not havo to buy any Curlstmas pres-yita- r

I AN IRREPRESSIBLE BOY

ftfllTWa WOIUIIED the cat. he playedvS)( rat-tat-t- at5iJ On tho roller skntes a full
I ySjhiJM hour by the clock.
USwSifb Ho tried roller skates whero

dishes nnd plates
In Jeopardy lay, till some fell with a

shock.

With nn Indian yell on the doll's houso
he fell.

And ndded poor dolly's scalp to his belt;
Then knockod oft Its toes and Its fair Gre-

cian nose
Which sumo was of wax he proceeded

to melt.

Two tubs he upset without ono regret;
IIo stood on his head till his faco It

turned blue;
A curtain ho toro and then sighed for

more
Inventively mischievous things he might

do.

Ho hid granny's specs, but that didn't
vex;

Her faco brightened up with his fun and
his nolBC.

"Ono sweet kiss repaid all," so sho said,
Resignedly adding that "boys will bo

boys "

Hut strnngrat of all at night's qulot fall
How meekly, how placidly, this rogue

would say:
"Good-nigh- t, mamma dear. Good-nigh- t,

papa dear. ' .
"I'vo tried hard to be such a good boy to-

day!"

EAT REMAINS OF CANDLES

Christmas Services Among the Eski-
mos of Labrador Part Most En-Joy-

by the Children.

Somebody has said that when tho
world was being mado tho Creator
gathered up all the wasto material ho
had left over and mado Labrador out
of It. Somo pcoplo say tho Creator
novor Intended It to bo inhabited Dut
inhabited it is wltli a sturdy, taciturn
band of Eskimos, who, thanks to the
Moravian missionaries who havo peno- - '

tratcd to that country, colobrato , '

Christmas In tholr own peculiar way.
As servlco time In the church draws

near all tho Inhabitants, old and
young, tho men on ono sldo nnd tho
women on tho other, aro waiting in
cagor expectation. It is qulto dark
by four o'clock and tho boll rings. All
como trooping in clad in tho best
clothes they can muster.

No ono stays at homo from theso
services unless ho Is sick or lamo,
and whenover it is posslblo slolghs
aro used to bring these disabled ones
to church.

For tho llttlo children tho happiest
part of tho services comes lator when
each child rccolvcB a lighted candlo,
symbolizing tho light ot tho world.
Each candlo stands In a whlto turnip
which serves as a candlestick. Most
ot tho candles nro made from door
tallow which tho Eskimos bring to
tho missionaries. After tho sorvlces
tho children ont not only tho turnip,
but what Is loft of tho candlo as well.

Oneyenr-onl- y about ton persons,
mostly men, could como from tho
nearest Island. Tho ico had boon '
driven together, and rather than miss
tho Christmas servlco thoy had risked
their lives In crossing over on that
moving, heaving, broken Ico to tho
mainland. Thon thoy had to climb
tho mountains and walk through tho
deop snow until thoy reached tho mis
Blon stution after twenty-thro- o hours
of danger nnd a fearfully oxhaustlng
march through tho Bnow.

How happy thoy wero to bo In time
to colobrato tho ChrbUmas foatlval in
the houso of their God! About sli
days lator, when tho Ice had formed,
all tho rest of tho pcoplo camo, but
oh! so Bad and downhearted. Liko
llttlo chlldron thoy told the mlBBlon-arlo- s

their talo of sorrow. Thoy de-
scribed how sad thoy all had been
when thoy found that It would be Im-
possible to como to the mission sta-
tion for tho Christmas servlco.

"Christmas Past."
It was indoed a gracious tlmo, and

as wo roaa of tho revels and coro-raoni- es

nnd llnd foolish beltofs of
Christmas PaBt, wo might regret what "
wo have lost In this tamor and lostt fiff
plcturosquo ago, It wo did not know T
that never boforo In history wna
Christmas kept bo truly and hoarttly
In tho spirit of tho day as It Is now.
Wo havo dropped a good many rudo
and somo pretty customs, but wo havo
gained a broadening spirit of almoBt
unlvorsal charity, a feeling of real
brotherhood, that Is porhapa none tho
loss real that It Is hold In chock a
good deal during tho rest of tho year.

Charles Dudloy Warner. '

A French Custom.
In Franco children plnco thoir

shoes boforo tho mantlepleco, in an- -'

tlclpntlon of a visit from Father
Christ mas.


