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; By JAMES WHJTCOMB RUY jj

CHANT
me a rime of Christmas.

Sing me a Jovial sons.
And, though It !• filled with

laughter,
Let It be pure and strong.

Blng or the hearts brimmed over
With the story of the day.

Of the echo of childish voices
That will not die away.

Of the blare of the tasseled bugle
And the timeless clatter and beat

Of the drum that throbs to muster
Squadrons of scampering feet

But, oh, let your votes fall fainter
Till, blent with a minor tane,

Tou temper your song with the beauty
Of the pity Christ hath shown.

And sing one verse for the voiceless
And yet. ere the song be done,

A verse for the ears that hear not
And a verse for the sightless one.

For, though It be time for singing
A merry Christmas glee,

Let a low, sweet voice of pathos
Run through the melody.

Why Christmas Should
Be Spent at Home

IT
is tbe fashion nowadays, alas, to

cry down Christmas, and tt is fast
becoming a "can't be bothered
with It" sort of day. It is looked

upon as a nuisance because Christmas-
tide brings with it a necessary Increase
of expenditure Id the form of tips and
presents.

It Is becoming more and more the
fashion—fashion to be bothered—to
take less notice of Christmas and spend
tt away from home where there will
be "plenty of fun."

In the good old days spending Christ-
mas anywhere but at home was never
for one moment dreamed of. Prepara-
tions were made months beforehand.
Geese and turkeys were fattened, plum
puddings were made, prospective
guests were borne in mind, and the
girls of the home fell to thinking of
new schemes for decorations. Now,
could anything be more delightful than .
making Christmas plans at least two
months beforehand so as to keep the
festive season right royally? All this
sort of thing kept the family together,
for when the winter evenings brought
them nearer and nearer to Christmas
day It made them see how necessary
each one was to the other in the way
of helping and suggesting as regards

presents for So-and-so, holly for this
room and mistletoe for that Grad-
ually it dawned on every one how dear
the home was to all and how still more

precious were the parents and children
to one another.

When Christmas day did come it
was a time of perfect happiness, har-
mony and satisfaction to every guest

and every member of the family. If
Christmas Is not spent at home what
becomes of the family gathering, the
delight of decorating, the care and
thought the happy mother has expend-
ed on the cooking of the dinner and,

to crown all, the praise of the Christ-
mas pudding, which by the consent
of one and all Invariably Is "the finest

pudding I have ever eaten?" No

praise of a Christmas pudding ever
comes amiss to a housewife's heart,
and If Christmas Is not spent at home

the dinner will fall flat There Is no
family gathering, no noisy, good hu-
mored chaff, and there is not that sub-
tle. Indefinable something at work
which binds the family closer together.
heals up old sores, opens up new
friendships and wipes away all bitter-
ness, that Is so marked a feature in a
good, homely Christmas gathering.

There have been more reconcilia-
tions, more "divided houses" brought

together again, more eyes made dim

through a mist of happy tears at some
difference or misunderstanding made

clear by a Christmas gathering at home

than at any other season or place.

Charles Dickens, the novelist of

Christmas, who did more for Christ-

mas than any one can ever guess, had

had a slight difference with Thack-
eray. He met him on the steps of his
club on Christmas morning, hesitated,

then held out his hand, which Thack-
eray grasped with all the warmth of

his great heart. Both men returned to

their family gathering at home, feeling

better and happier men.
Without a doubt a family gathering

at this festive and Joyful season knits

the bond of love and good fellowship

closer than at any other time. Old

slights and hurts are forgotten; hard

men of business relax and soften at

the sight of the children who many a
time have drawn out all that Is best

In them after It has lain dormant for

years until they have forgotten they

had a tender side to their nature at

all. Yes, without a doubt home Is the

place for Christmas. "Oh. It will be

so dull and uninteresting at homer Is
often the cry. It will only be dull to

those who make It so.
And If there Is a vacant chair or two

which, alas, can never be refilled dash
away the silent tear and be thankful

that you are spared to taste the Joys

of still another homely Christmas.
Your example of spending the festive

season will most assuredly instill the

love of the yearly family gathering

Into the younger generation, who will

emulate your ideas In future years.

Posterity will be Indebted to you for

showing how to keep up a good old

Christmas which was suffering from

a slump In the twentieth century.

Pi all means, then. Christmas

at home, decorate your house, rcmeru
I ber the postman, the batcher, the serv
i ants and even your wife's or husband's
J relatives. However poor you are you
can be rich In mind, thoughts and
cheery words. When you sit down to
the table—l don't care whether It
groans with turkey and plum pudding
laid for twenty or thirty or whether It

j merely trembles under the weight of
j much scantier fare and places laid for
only three or four—lf your heart la In
the right place you will say.

"Here's to a happy Christmas]

Thank God we are at home!"— Pictorial
Magazine.

Christmas In Bethlehem.
Christmas In the Holy Land is an In-

teresting exi>erience. Indeed, It Is one
never to be forgotten, and every Christ-
mas thousands of persons from all over
the world make a Journey to Palestine
In order to witness the various cere-
monies held there during the festive
season. Every one almost puts up at
Jerusalem i nil on Christmas morning
makes his way to Bethlehem, which
lies almost due south, about six miles
as the crow flies, over a range of hills.
No hlghwaj the world over presents
such a motley crowd as may be seen
streaming aung this thoroughfare ear-
ly on Christmas morning.

In Boston.
Teacher—Waldo, name one of the

best known characters of fiction.
Waldo (aged five, guperclUoaaiyh-

Santa Clans —Puck.

Christmas Cards,
The Christmas card has grown a bur-

den, and the voice of the shopper Is
heard in our land. Not only Is It a
trouble to pick out appropriate cards,
but they are not in the best taste even
when found. A better method often
is to write our Christmas greetings on
a visiting cord. This is more personal
entails less labor and Is in better taste.

Mutt Be Married.
"Ididn't know she was married."
"She isn't."
"She must be."
"Why?"
"I Just henrd her sny she didn't ex-

pect much this Christmas."

1

The Dutch Patrol
By EDMUND CLARENCE STEDMAN

His face beneath the close black cap
Has a martial look and grim.

On either side bis locks fall wide
To the broad collar's rim.

His sleeves are slashed: the velvet coat
Is fashioned Hotlandefe

Above his fustian breeches, trimmed
With scarf knots at the knees.

His leg of flesh Is hosed In silk;
His wooden leg Is bound,

As well befits a conqueror's,
With silver bands around.

He reads the lines that mark
His tablet on the wall.

Where boldly "Petrus Stuyvesant"
Stands out beyond them all.

THEN INTO BANES THEY FAlili.

"'Tla well!" he says and sternly smiles.
"They hold our memory dear.

Nor rust nor moss hath crept across.
"Twill last this many a year."

Then down the path he strides
And through the Iron gate

Where the sage nine men, his councilors.
Their governor await.

A triplet more of Vans,
And Hendrick Kip of the haughty Up

And Govert Loockermans,
Jan Jansen Dam and Jansen.

Of whom our annals tell-
All risen this night their lord to greet

At sound of the Christmas bell.

Nine lusty forms In llnsey coats
Puffed sleeves and ample hose!

Bach burgher smokes a Flemish pipe
To warm his ancient nose.

The smoke wreaths rise like mist.
The smokers all are mute,

Tet all with pipes thrice waving slow
Brave Stuyvesant salute.

Then Into ranks they fall
And step out three by three.

And he of the wooden leg and staff
In front walks solemnly.

Along their wonted course
The phantom troop patrol

To see how fares Nleuw Amsterdam
And what the years unroll.

Ere the first streak of dawn
St. Mark's again they near,

And by a vault the nine men halt
Their governor's voice to hear.

"Mynheeren." he says, "ye see
JCach year our borders spread.

Lo. one by one the landmarks gone.
And marvels come Instead!

"Not even a windmill left
Nor a garden plot we knew,

And but a paling marks the spot
Where erst my pear tree grew.

Our walks are wearier still.
Perchance and It were best.

So little of worth Is left on earth.
To break no more our rest."

Thus cp«aks old Petrus doubtfully
And shakes tils valiant head.

When on the roofs a sound of hoofs,
A rattling, pattering tread.

The bells of reindeer tinkle—
The Dutchmen plainly spy

St Nicholas, who drives his team
Across tha roof tops nigh.

arm.
No evil chance befall I

"The youngens and the melsjea
Shall have their hosen filled;

The butcher and the baker
And every honest guild

Shall merrily thrive and flourish.
Good night, and be of cheerl

We may safely lay us down again
To sleep another yearl"

Zhc Xcavcnwortb Ccbo.

WHEN
Christmas eve Is ended.

Just at the noon of night.
Rare things are seen by mortal

cen
That have the second sight

In St. Mark's churchyard then
They see the shape arise

Of him who ruled Nleuw Amsterdam
And here in slumber lies.

Here are Van der Donck and Van Court-
landt.

Street after street and mile on mile,
From river bound to bound.

Prom old St. Mark's to Whitehall Point,
They foot the limits round;

From Maiden Lane to Corlear's Hook
The Dutchmen's pypen glow,

But never a word from their lips Is heard,
And none their passing know.

"Beshrew me for a craven I"
Cries Petnis. "All goes well!

Our patron saint still makes his round
At sound of the Christmas bell.

So long as stanch St Nicholas
Shall guard these houses tall

There shall come no harm from hostile

Ones more the pipes are waved.
Stout Petnis gives the sign.

The misty smoke enfolds them round.
Him and his burghers nine.

All when the cloud has lifted
Have vanished quite away.

And the crowing cock and the steeple dock
Proclaim 'Us Christmas day.

Most children are familiar with the
dolls that say "mamma" or open and
close their eyes, bat bow many chil-
dren know there are dolls that walk,
wink, roll tbelr eyes, say "mamma,"
"papa" and other words and act so
lifelike that they seem almost uncan-
ny. All this action Is produced by
clockwork. The key is inserted at the
waist line. Dolls of this sort are man-
ufactured In Parts and are naturally
expeuslTe, ranging from $15 up.

A Mistake!
you should avoid making is that of
ordering a suit of clothes or pair of
trousers made without first consult-
ing

The Tailors
NOLAN A JONK*

A full line of samples to choose
from. Some priced low; all of
them very reasonable.

Clothing Cleaned, Rruttmd
and Repaired

Next to City Drue Store, Front st.

Eat, Sleep and
Work

These three are man's
life. The greatest of these,
work, brought about the
manufacture of overalls,
and the demand for better
overalls brought about the
manufacture of

Day's Big Five
the overall without a rival.

TRY THEM

An ad in the Echo brings results.

THE DAYS ARE NUMBERED =- ONLY TEN MORE 1

Watches and Clocks
are among the most valued gifts. We have Waltham, Elgin, Hamilton and Illinois
Watches in styles for women and men, in gold and gold filled cases, with 7, 15, 17, 21
and 23 jewel movement. Mantel Clocks and Fancy Metal Clocks, German Music,
Clock Alarm 50c upward. Remember, 1 can Save You Money.

Rogers' 1847 Silverware and Jewelry Novelties

Rogers' 1847 Silverware Jewelry Novelties Miscellaneous Items
Knives and Forks Chains and Fobs for men German Silver Mesh Purses
Desert Spoons anc j women Toilet Sets,
Tea and Coffee Spoons . Military Sets
Berry and Leav. Souvenir j Rings and Links Shaving Sets

Me^Forks 50 UP ' Scarf Pins and Lockets Meershaum Pipes
GrTvy and Cream Ladles | Cuff Buttons, Bracelets Cigar & Cigarette Holders
Rogers' 26-piece Silver Sash pins and Tie Clips F°ul«*n Pens

Set for $10 • Pearl Pens
Baby Cups, Knives, Forks In Solid Gold and Gold Safety Razors, Strops
Nut Picks and Cracks filled at lowest prices | Silver Plated Brushes

Come in and get my prices—l can save you Money. Remember, small expenses, small profits

N. A.Nelson, Jeweler
Next to the State Bank

Santa Claus jffeLr
At Our House f||||^
Useful presents for the old folks, hand- <^^^^^jj^^b'
some presents for the young, and some- 3Hs^jiiijßrapp
thing to tickle the fancy of the kiddies ifßßfV^M^\\

Come in and Let Us j j[jtsWVjT'

Show You fff^O^-^M^
how to make a rational investment in W^^^^^^So
Christmas goods—one you'll not regret.

We have a lot of goods that are both KXS^Jt-- 13
useful and lasting. Many that will be L^^Jf
highly appreciated and long remembered. P^^j^^^T^?^

Mutual Mercantile Co. |§|g|i|l|
Price Makers

\u25a0\u25a0
\u25a0.
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Candy!Candy!Candy!

<J That's our line, and we have all kinds and all
kinds of prices—candy from 10c a pound all the
way to 80c a pound. Our line of box candies
can not be beat, but our specialty is our "OWN
MAKE." Try them.

The Palace of Sweets

Wenatchee Valley Needs
A FIRST CLASS DAIRY

With the local demand for butter, milk and cream, a
dairy here should be made more profitable than most any-
where in Washington. Good land and good stock, how-
ever, is necessary, I have the land—

Two miles from Leavenworth on the

Icicle River.

110 acres for alfalfa.

190 acres for hillside and bench grazing.

Every foot is irrigated by gravity and the soil is
strictly high grade —nothing better in the valley.

I will sell this in a body, at a reasonable figure, and
on very reasonable terms.

H. C. Peters, Owner
310 Columbia Street, Seattle


