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HERL ER Christmas is cel-
ebrat « thie oceasion s mvest-
ed wivh more or less of 0 re-

Niztonts charaeter, but usage and surround-
much to do with the festive ol-
of the day. Here, wealth and

inrs have

SUrviee

fashion have somewhat changed the oc-
vitsion.  People go 10 church less amld
give wore expensive gifts.  Years ago
the duy was simple, joviul and pictar-
esque—aa time  of home-comings,  love-
makings, pardons amd prayers.  The
stockinzs were hung, the children ap-

pearcd with a great hurah to find theee
pr four bright pennies, ecandies, a few
aisins, a rosy-cheeked apple. It was a
ehildren’s Julnloe, with  roast
munce pies, blind man's baff, and puss in
the corner. The practice of making pres-
ents was little known, Farther back our
Yaritan forefathers considered all fri-
volities pugan mummeries, and attempted
to uproot the too-lavish pleasure of the
Y ule-tide of merry Old England.

There. as here, the new order of things
has not banished the children’s joy of
hanging up the stocking. There, too, old
superstitions prevail. The Yuale log, the
celtar, barrel, the mistletee, the lighting
of the Christmas fire, the candles, the
carols are still part of an occasion when

riedd Capt. Gleason against the wishes of

her family and they had cast her off.
When =he diwl, he, too proud to ask her
family to eare for the child, and having
no relatives, had taken upon himself the
task of rearing the child, and her whole
lite had been spent on board ship,

A less lovable nature than hers would
have been spoiled by all the petting and

| devotion shown by all about her, but she

turkey, |

the notility display splendid munificence. |

You s1ill find the plum puldding, the holly,

the snapdreagouns, the boar's head decor- |

ated with rosemary.
in harmony with these castoms. and at

Nt. Johu, New Brunswick, distinetive
Teatures prevail,. There is sleigh riding,
hovkesr on the frozen lakes, and curling

After dinner,
distributed from a
reaching to the eeiling, thus taking the
place of the Christmas tree. A jolly old
marinetr is haled as <8t Nicholas,”™ ansd
be unloads his eargo.  After a feast, the
peaple danee their favorite “Nir
with olid-time stops and vigor. In
church festival.

corgeonsly clad,

matelies,

M ship, the masts

alder

Roger™
Pern there is a great
Mzhop=s and choristers,
Learing fapers, carrying images bedecked
jewels, A safe heads the proces-
inte it the people drop their

with
sion, and
gfoerings,
- » - - - .
In some countries Santa Claus is ae-
eompanied by an evil spirit which attends
vo naughty boys and girls, In Germany
and Anstria “Ohrist Kindchen' flies down
from heaven with gifts for good children,
while the hobgoblin, “Krampus.” ereeps
un to the bivdside of bad ones and leaves
a switch., In Belgium the children fill
their ghoes with hay and vegetables for
Claus' horse, and in the morning
find presents instead. In Bohemia men
dressed as Santa Claus and the evil spirit,
Rupprecht, go ashout rewarding good and
punishing bad juveniles. In ltaly and
NSpain, Epiphany takes the
Christmas. and in Russia Santa Clans is
the chief saint of the Greek churches,
I I'oland Christmas is the season of
ihe little star.”  They have the little

Santa

I‘!’:lt't' -r!'

The Canadians are |

sumptuous zifts |

star tree, little star earols, little star pres- |

ents,
January 6, with the appearance of the
first star. Then comes the little star sup-
per, breaking of the wafer, when
wrongs are forgiven, quarrels forgotten.
A Lay manger is under the table—a me-
morial token.
den, und the children search for them,
sincing Gregorian chants. A show with
marionettes follows, n surviva! of sacred
drama of the middle ages. In Central
America this same idea is executed by
ont-ol-door tableaux, portraying religious
L SRl ML

Ireland’s warm-hearted peasantry have
a8 most attractive Christmas feast, last-
inz twao weeks., They visit each other,
greeting  are  exchanged, and eourt-
ships  cecontracted  for  the following
shrovetide, Fhey make the “Christ-
mas mold,” or huge long  ecandle:
the bog deal hlock is fired, the
door fiung open for friend, enemy and
mendicant, and  “eaed mille failte” 2
thonsand times weleome) includes evory-
boddy., Steaming bowls of puneh, stirring
poteen and merry roystering fill in the
time.

Naturally enough, Christmas is the
great fete day at Bethlehem. At mid-
night a procession starts with candles,
headed by a patrinreh bearing the divine
child in 2 manger on a silken ecushion,
rose-colored and gold-embroidered, under
which Is a straw bed with thorns. He
proceeds to the spot where Jesus was
born, chanting the story of the nativity,
nid places the child on a silver star.  All
Bethlehem watches with lighted candles,
commemorating the oceasion which at
that hour is in the minds and hearts of
many millions of Christendom.

OLD LIVERPOOL BEN.

It was the afternoon of New Year's
Pay, and ithat morning the American
clipper ship Fayal, bound from Boston
to Hiogo, had crossed the “line,"” and now
lav becalmed on a glassy sea, innocent of
so miuch as a “cat's paw"” as far as eye
could see.

There were thirty-two of a erew on the
old Fayal, besides “Miss Marie,” the
Captain's child, a dear little tot of G, the
acknowledged sovereign of every man
on board and the brightest ray of sun-
ehine that ever gladdened the hearts of
those hardened old salts who had ecast
loose from all home ties so many years
ngo. that children were to them beings
little short of mythical. But a year be-
fore, Marie's mother had died on the pass-
age home from Calcutta. She had wmar-

the

It begzins after the twelfth night, |

All the presents are hid- |

|

was always the same cheery, bright, hap-
py little fairy, and in her presence, the
Captain, a quiet, almost morose,

main,

I

velous tales of old ocean and the inhabit-
auts thereof.

On this particular New Year's after-
noon of which I speak, the two were seat-
ed at the foot of the mainmast, his seant,
gray, vankempt locks forming a sweetly
pretty foil to her golden curls, as, with
her sunny head nestled upon the shoulder
of his fresh, clean Crimean shirt, worn
only on state occasions, she listened with
rapt attention to a stirring tale of o beau-
tiful lady taken prisoner by pirates, and
rescued by a man-of-war, with Ben as
commander, e having been notified of the
beautiful lady’s captive condition by a
| friendly flying-fish that bad come on
board in the dead of night for the express

purpose of telling Ben all about it The
Captain had gone below for his usux!
after-dinner nap, leaving the deck in

charge of the Mate, who was leaning
against thewenther-mizzen rigging, lost in
dreams, probably of home and New Year's
of his boyhood days, Overhead the sky
was clear as a bell, not a eloud in sight
from horizon to horizon, and the entire
crew seemed to have taken on, as if by
contagion, the air of lethargy that pre-
vailed on all sides. 1 had snugly en-
sconced myself, unknown to Ben and the
baby, behind the mainmast and fallen in-
to a doze.

IHow long I slept T know not, but sud-
denly | was startled from my slumbers by
the ship’s heeling over and the mate's
hoarse voice issuing orders to call out the
watch to shorten sail.  In five minutes
the skyv, so lately elear and smiling, was
black as night. Foreruuners of what was
T f'll“u\\' COonee i" ﬁilnrl. i]uil'k [nllﬂ---i of
wind and spits of rain. Light halyards
were let go and the yards came clatterings
down by the run. No time to furl. If
we could get the sails clewed up we wonld
do well. The squall was now almost on

a good part of Ben's watch below was ! men al? of them, whose wnole lives had
spent in making faney lanyards and doli | been ¢pont facing danger and peril, any
hammocks for his little sweetheart, or
sitting on the main hateh, telling her mar- | life to

one o om wonld have gladly risked his

-

* baby, Dut they were helpless,

Betweo  un ship and Ben lay a network
of ropes spars grinding against each
other, t h which it had been fool-
hardine: »any man to try to pass, The
ropes about the deck were h-l]wlvs_-'-?.\'

' mixed up, as they washed about the flood-

us, and unless we could manage to get the |

ship’s head off before it, we knew that we
would scen be in a tight place,

il

whose life, the mate afterward told me,
had been darkened by the loss of his wife,
was a changed being, and many a time
had some poor sailor eseaped punishment
that would surely have been inflicted had
it not been for the Kindly interference of
Miss Marie. Her supreme favorite on
board was “Liverpool Ben,” a rough,
weather-beaten old tar, who for forty-tive

= ) - :
e

e

g . L .
L

4

Z, Wi
227/

BEN AND MARIE.

years had sailed in ships and waters of all
kinds and countries, but was still active
amdd alert, and could go aloft with the
youngest of us.,

Little Marie had found a way into his

withered old heart the first week out, and
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ed deck,

The lightning flashes now had become
so frequent as to be almost econtinuous.
The Capiain was frantic. All thought for
the satety of the ship had passed from our
minds: our one object now was to resene
Ben and the baby. Something washing
about the deock struck my leg and 1
stooped to cast it ¢lear of me. It was the
log reel, torn loose no doubt from its rack
on the mainmast, when the squall tirst
struck vs. As I saw it a thought struck
me, Grasping the end of the log line in
one hand, with the other I threw the recl
clear of the

wreck, at the same time
shouting to Ben to grasp it. And even
as L shouted another thonght passod

aeross my mind. That slender, half rot-
ten line wounld never bear the strain of
two bodies being hauled through those an-
gry waters. I was ashamed to warn
Ben of this, but he needed no warning.
By the next flash we ecould see Ben cast-
ing a bow-line about Marie's shoulders.
Then eame a faint ery from to leeward,
nearly drowned by the rushing of waters
.-m-‘ cruniching of timbor.

“Lay afr men, and haul in.”

Twenty hands had the line in as many
and carrving it aft where it
wottld be elear of the wreckaze, we hanl-
ed in. Poor wee Marie, white as a spirit,
suve for a erimson stain upon her marble
forehead where some  eruel spar lhad
strick our baby a severe blow, her eyes
closed, and her poor bruised fingers
clutching the line with a grip; when we
lifted her over the rail we searcely dared
hope that it was not too late that aid had
come. The Captain, clasping the tiny,

seconds,

| inanimate form to his breast, bore hier to
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“Hard up,” sang out the mate to the
man at the wheel, but the ship had not
steerageway and failed to respond to the
heim. The squall was now on us, with a
blinding sheet of rain and a shrieking gust
of wind. It struck the ship fairly aback,
and before here head would pay off, there
was a erack and snapping aloft, and away
went fore and maintop masts, like pipe-
stems.

“All hands elear away wreckage,” roar-
ed the Captain, who had taken the deck.
“Lively men, lively; cut and cut deep,”
and cut Jeep we did,

The cargo had shifted, and the ship was
nearly on her beam ends, as, waist deep
in water, we strove to cut elear the tan-
gled mass of rigging that held the wreck-
el spars, which were pounding against
the ship's sides like massive battering
rams, threatening every moment to puat
n hole in her that would send us all to the
bottom, The sea was rising each min-
nte and wood and iron ecould not long
stand the repeated blows from the spars
as they were driven against the side with
greater foree by each succeeding sea.  All
of a sudden a ery went up: *Where's Ben

o>

and the baby?

At that moment a vivid flash of tropi-
eal lightning illuminated the scene, amd
by its glare, I saw, just to leeward, Ben
with one arm about a piece of wreckage,
holding the child in the other, striving
vainly to make his way through the surg-
ing mass of broken timbers and rigging
to the ship. He was not far away, but
impeded as he was, with the ase of but
one hand, and the cruel seas sweeping
clear over them both, as the ship fell off
in the trough of the sea and dashed the
water from her side, the task was a hope-
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 less one. There stood the crew, brtvo‘
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the cabin.

Agrain the log reel was casy to leeward,
this time by the strong arm of the boats-
wain, and even as it struck the water a
vivid glare lit up the scene, followed al-
most instantly by an sppalling elap
thunder. Every eye was cast toward the
spot where Ben had last been seen, but
he was gone.

Next morning when the sea had gone
down and the sun onee more shot forth its
dazzling rays, we found him. Eatangled
in the network of rigging, battered into
an almost shapeless mass, there the body
floated, rising and falling gently with the
swell. Reverently we cut loose the ropes
that bound him and carried him on board.
Work was stopped while 2 canvas shroud
was made, with some coal sewed at the
foot, and we stood with bared heads about
the gangway and the Captain, in a voice
shaking with emotion, read the service
for the burial of the dead. The body was
placed upon the rail, the signal was given,
there was a gentle splash, and what had
been the earthly tenement of a noble,
manly soul passed beneath the clear, blue
wiaters from our sgight. Homeless, old
and poor, his inglorious life had gone out
in a blaze of wlory, not less bright than
that surroundiug the greatest soldiers of
history.

Marle recoverced from a long illness,
She is a1 woman now, and when persons
ask the caunse of the sear upon her fore-
head she sometinnes relates this story
very much as I have told it to you.

Insult to Injury.

Thistlewood—Did he say anything to
you when he handed you the bill?

Impacune—Yes; wished me a happy
New Year.
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A CHRISTMAS DANCE.
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CEVEBRATING THE FESTIVAL IN
THE MOUNTAINS.

-

“her Aflair Consista of Dancing with

trons Supper, with Lots of Pumpkin,

and a Game of Snap,

A Regular “Shindig.”

It was an odd faney that possessed us,
writes Will Allen l'!'*"-!tl:lnillr'. in the
Utica Globe, that of sceing Christmas in
the mountains. Accordingly
Eve found us, Joe and

Christm:s
mey, in the Cum-
berlands, with the snow coming down in
| soft, drowsy drops. We were heartily

Foump Mountain Lassies, a Boun- |

! other

received by a mountaineer who mistook |

(us for hunters and bade us welcome to
his home.

“Nobody here but the ole "oman an' me
an’ our gals, them two ye see milkin® the
COWSs ez you uns come along the big road.
Likely gals they air, an' mostly stiddy,
but they hev got a teteh o Chris'mus in
the'r bones right now, ter be shore. Bt
ter be thinkin’ about the day uv wrath,
the jedgmint, an’ the lake ez burns with
fire an’ brimstone, I say."

Christmas in
comes the Christ-time, on the mountains
ns well as in the valley. DBut how” Fire-
crackers? Santa Clans? Turkey gob-
blers? A revival of religion., or how?
We soon learned that the blessed myth of
babyhood was unknown in the mountains,
sSanta Claus had never heard of the little
tow-heads in the Cumberlands.
would be a dance, however—and when
Jim Walker rode over on a mnule to invite
“onr gals™ to “the shindig that night at
Walker's Ford.,” our minds were quite
made up.
the “gals™ invited,

It was not yet 4 o'clock when the “galg.™
Sally and Edie, climbed up into the
wagon, and Joe and I elimbed after them,
and we ser out to the shindig at the Ford,
We “tuk up™ five others on the road. to
gav nothing of “C’lumbus.”" the
man in & crazy little suit of store clothes
that seemed to be as old as the mountain
itself.

We reached the Ford We

at sunset,

‘

| little

PAN EXNTHUSIASTIC DANCER.
were not the firs hy any means Tl
sound of a fddle, tortured inte a Jumps
kind of melody, the noise of sholling feer,

{he mionotonons oall 1o
all teld us that the frolic wos
well begun,  As we drew up before a rade
cabin tucked away in a nest of codar troes
by the roadside, through the low door the
!i:.fll[ streamed with  elu "y weleone,
broken now anmd then by the tall ficure of
NN mountaineer
mazes of the danee.
cabin was TS B IF::II;"',
tubs, spinning wheel, and even a little
box eradle stood rockines o the wind,

together with

. : wee
swihgs.

SOIEe :u[pl\'.“[i_: {hes
The vard around the

full of furnirure

balf tilied with sifr, white sunow. M 1T
honsehold goods had been removed to
miake way for the dancers. The roomn
was Jiterally packed with people. They

jostled and erowded, joked and daneed.
The .k;--?!u“t‘ figure of the tiddler movedd
dexteriously in and out amonge the daneers
as he walked up and down, playing.
prompiing and sometimes  dao
aveid the erush,
door.

“Come in,™
mus don’t come but one’t a vear™

We ‘swinging™ the
tain girls as vehemently as the rest ol
the boys. How the girls did dance! Their

Our host met us at th

Clhiris’

lie ealled, “‘come in

WwWele s

fly. One shoulder was
edged up, sidewise, to their partners, like
bantams preparing for a tussle
They danced quietly, too, so far as the
ft'l'l were concerned. It was !!Il- ]ln_\‘w
who did the kicking and jumping and
shouting. The girls were solemn little
nuns, who left “the heft of the work” to

{ their pretty arms and shounlders.

Soon came supper. In the center of the
table stood the little brown jug. filled
with cider, and it was =sarrounded by
pumpkin, There was pumpkin stewed,
“punkin pie," “punkin butter,” “punkin
custard” and something “our gal” Sally
passed to me in a yellow bowl which,
when asked what it might be, she told me
was “jest punkin.”
too. winter eabbage dug out of its grave
in the “suller,” and corn bread, stewed
beans and pound cake eaten with “sass.™
And there was dried apple pie and honey,
buttermilk, and something in a broken-
nosed pitcher which the giddy Sally told
me was the “muley cow's milk,” and
which 1 discovered to be bolled custard

DOWN WITIT A WIIACK I CAME.

plentifully loaded with apple brandy.

After supper we had a game of “snap™
while the fiddler rested. Snap consisted
of two couples and a good deal of kissing.
One couple took a stand in the center of
the room, facing each other, with arms ex-
tended and the hands of the young lady
securely elasped in the hands of the young
man opposite. It was necessary the clasp
should be firm to insure against the cy-
clonic attack of the second couple, who
were expected to perform about this pair,
The performance was simple and —terrific,
A plump little mountain lass sidled up to
her “fellow” and saucily snapped her fin-
gers in his face. A challenge. Before
the stupid car rally from, or for, the at-
tack, the girl is off, darting around the
‘couple in the center of the room with the
big fellow who was snappwd in full chase,
1f he catches her—a kiss. If he doesn’t

catch her—she pever stops until he dog™~

There was cabbage, |

their bones; so0 then it

Ther |

We determined to make two of |

1
young |

so there Is sure to be a kiss. Refreshing,
[ thought, feellng secure as a looker-on in
Vienna, when suddenly something went
oftf directly before my nose, and as soon
23 the smoke clearad away sutficiently I
discovered gal’”” |ally cavorting
around the hand-locked ecouple, and some
one called to me that I had “been snap-

“our

ped.”” Saapped by Sally! I rose to the
occasion—but the oceasion was bervond
me,  Ronnd and round went Sally, and
around went I—"away went Gilpin.™

Suddeniy my foot slipped, and down with
a whaek I came upon the puug while
the fiving Sally passed over me like a
streak of runaway lightning., There was
loud langhter, the kiss was deelared for-
feited, and Sally and I *“locked hands™
and stond *in the middle™ for the
themselves

wheon,

anrarn
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A Christmas Tree,

I am
A Iren, a
Christmas »1ree,
hos merry do
I f‘“‘;. Tiw '3.:.’-'-\ r wlh 1t
] used to be, it makes
me fairly peal with laughter o

reflect that 1 have grown,
sinee 1 had come from Nature's
haunts L

up Johnny's drum;

BRI

1o carry camndy on

Deneatlhy the skyv, t

iny back, nnd popearn balls galore,
and many ancther sh Eunlvk-Snneck from
santa Clans store. With candles |
am lighted up; with presents loaded down,
and so tome 81 ap the cup. aned 1oast
me thirough the tow: This I= iy Jdas of all
the days, I tremble with delight, and every
branch within meswars, for !l am duing right.

"Tis true my load is heavier
gay young rwig, [ fluttered with
fir. and the

Than when, a

my brothep
ufte hig., 1lat

meht miyself 1]

-
no one Enows what happlness, my sisters
aml my brathers, can be obtalned
unsonght, unless Fon've done some

good to others. Amd so although

d heavy load T'm bearing up to-
day, I feel so zowl that I'1
L Dlowed! 1'd like to float

away to some Ll
where thiere is no
past, aml
where the
¢ h lldren

will never
h';l\-' e
Then let
Christimas
ast  for-
ever amd forever!
—Tuma Masson, In Life.

HOLLY IN DECORATION.

| Ita 'lump Red Berrices 3Make a Beanta~

ful Christmas Adornment.

A picturesque shrub especially useful
at this time of the year is the holly, with
its tough and shining spinous leaves and
its pretty little fall, round berries. It is
the only plant appropriate to this happy

|'r|>]"1.,¢[ f};.‘l' relieves the dead pog Lalld i1 illl!l.
| monetonous white of the nonflowering
plants and viues supposed to belong to
Christmas amwl the davs thart follow
Eniphany. Like the mistletoe, most of
the holly exnosed for <ule in American
nErts comes from Careat Britain, although
sty species of the plant grow in the
C Satthern States,

The conunercial hollv, however, is ruat
in Seotland and sent here in bags It 19
most vilnable ta work up in combination
with laurel, ivy, and mistletoe, into

mg tir |

maoui- I

arms were bowed, as if they meant to |
lifted and they |

crowns, anid othep
while for rmnmng
that is longe festoons and
he bricht
red berries wound in at regular intervals
hedghit the cffect cye,

The favorite manner of arranging holly

wreaths, ancllors, stars,
ceclesiastical designs,

decorations,
Eresal swi eNs ol LTeen, i 1ew of 1

s atmd relieves the

—,

or sale is to make it up into some one
of the ons appropriiate to

= — — gy

numerons des;

A MISTLETOE BALILOON,

the day and the season, and thus most
of the plant offered this year is fashioned.
Holly is not so expensive 25 the mistletoe,
and is more hardy and lasting. It has no
tradition coneeted with 1t, bowever, and
thus loses its sentimental value. But to
the decorator, the artist, the florist, and
the dealer it is one of the best, most

| prnate, and sngzgestive plants for nse at

home or in public places that ecan be

selected at this season.

A Christmas Fruit Cake.

Cream together one pound of brown
sugar and one pound of butter, writes
Frances E. Lanigan. in a practical article
on "Christmas Cakes and Candies” in
the Ladies’ Home Journal. DBeat the
volks and white of ten eggs separately.
Add the yolks with one pound of seeded
raisins, one pound of eurrants, and half
a pound of sliced citron, one-third of an
ounce each of ground cinnamon and nut-
meg, and one-quarter ounce each of
ground mace and cloves, also one pound
of flonr that has been slightly browned.
Add the whites of the eggs. Mix and
beat well. Turn inte a mold and bake
for five hours in 2 moderate oven. Be-
fore using, ice and decorate with candied
fruit.

Equipped.

“Are you remdy to meet that solemn
event in every man's existence, the new
year?" asked the meditative man.

“You bet I am.,” replied his flippant
friend. *I have more material for swear-
ing off than I ever had before in my life.”™
—\Washington Star.

Resolutions.
Oh, thoge New Year resolutions that we
made with holy awe,
How they melted like the snowbanks In a
January thaw!
How the man who broke his meerschaum
and vowed to smoke no more,
Now smokes an old 2-cent pipe behind the
cellar door.
Unlike Him.
Cora—I was so surprised when Mr. de
Jinks called to pay the compliments of the
Season.
Merritt—No wonder. That's the only
thing I ever knew him t9 pay.—Judge.



