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CHRISTMAS IS HERE,

And Here Are Some Pleasing
Suggestions for the Merry-

Makers.

How the Advent of St. Nicho-
las Was Celebrated in the

Good Old Times.

The Wassail Bowl, the Boar's
Head and the BiffPlum

Pudding.

Ethics of the Mince Pie— Tales
of Under the Mistletoe

Bough.

Let's tar* and sing, and make good cheer, J
For Christmas comes but once a year- Old Song.

X V man or
woman that
can give any
knoweldge or
tell any tidings
of an old, old,
very old gray-
bearded gen-
tlemen, called
Christmas, who
was want to be
a verie familiar
guest and visite
all sorts of peo-
ple, both pore
and rich, and
used to ap~
peare in lit-
tering gold.silk
and silver in
the court, and
in all shapes in

the theater in Whitehall, and had rin-
ging, feasts and jolitiein all places.both
in the eitie and countrie. for his com-
ing: Whosoever can tel what is become
ofhim, or where be may be found, let
them bring bim back again intoEng-
land.*'

Inthis quaint manner, many genera-
tions back, did the reminiscent Briton
evoke the still-lingering recollections of
what had been: when the Lordof Mis-
rule's capricious costume was in keep-
ingwith the high revelry held at the
court of English kings and queens,
when all the nation made merry at
Christmas time in most boisterous fash-
ion—in short, the "once-upon-a-time"
days of the children, when roast pigs
ran through the streets withknives and
forks stuck in their sides, crying:
"Who'll have a slice? "Who'll have a
slice?*'

So it is by no mean? unnatural that
modern man should sigh for the flesh-
pots ofhis ancestors, cherish their car-
ols that, but for musty books and tire-
less students, would have long ago been
forgotten, and try, after his feeble way.
to resurrect and make animate some
of the customs that are most worthy to
live. -

v :
THEY WERE GIANTS

in those days, and how may even the
holiday digestion of the most reckless
who read this hope to emulate the ca-
pacities of those catered to after the fol-
lowing fashion:
Tfcey served up salmon, venison and wild"

boars.
By hundreds, and by dozens and by scores.
hogsheads of honey", kilderkins of mustard,

Mtutons and fatted
-

beeves and bacon
swine:

Herons and bitterns, peacocks, swan and
bustard:

Teal, mahard, pigeons, widgeons, and, in
fine,

Plum puddings, pancakes, apple pies and
custard.

Andthere wiihal they drunk good gascon
wine.

\u25a0yVitn mead and ale and cider ofour town;
for porter, punch and negus were not

known.
There were Knights of the Round

Table, and very bigaround itmust have
been to accommodate such a billof fare
and such guests. But then, poor knights,

itwas demanded of them that for a livli-
hood they must go about in seach of ad-
ventures, and doubtless the exercise
made them prodigiously hungry. Much
of this purely material good cheer, to-
gether with the precise manner of its
preparation, remains with the celebrat-
ers of Christmas to-day. Even that
doughty aish of the season known
as brawn still flourishes at festivi-
ties on the other side of the water,
where itis sold by the poulterers, fish-
mongers and pastry cooks. Itis manu-
factured from the flesh of large boars,
wblcb are supposed to live in a half
wildstate, and. .when put up to fatten,
are strapped and belted tight around
the principal parts of the carcass, ivor-
der to make tlie flesh become dense and
brawny. The dish is of great antiquity
and graced the breakfast table along
withmustard and maimsey during the
Christmas season when Queen Eliza-
beth reigned. ;

ltis strange that the American should
prefer mince pie, and that in certain
sections of his country lyingnot far dis-
tant from the Atlantic seaboard, where
brains rather than brawn are presumed
to be uppermost, pie is eaten for break-
fast! The originof mince pie. without
which Cnristmas would for many peo-
ple be a poor affair, has faded away in
fable, and Thomas K. Hervey, from
whose recent "Book of Christmas"
is here offered sundry suggestions,
says that mince pie has by some
been supposed, from the Oriental
ingredients which enter into it-,
composition, to have a reference to the

THE WASSAIL BOWL.
offering made by the wise men of the
East: and itwas anciently the custom
to make these pies of an oblong form,
thereby representing the manger in
•which, on that

'
occasion, these sages

found the infant Jesus. Against this
practice— was of the same char-
acter with that of the littleimage called
the Yule Dough, or Yule .Cake*formcr-
Ivpresented by bakers to their custom-
ers at the anniversary of the nativity—
the Puritans made a vehement outcry
as idolatrous.

QUAEEELIXG ABOUT TIE.
Ofcourse, says Hervey, it was sup-

ported by the Catholics with a zeal the
larger part of which (as in most cases
ofcontrovert y^ere the passions are
©\u25a0*-*-' •**«'.
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BRINGING IN THE BOAR'S HEAD.

tion of their adversaries; and the latter,
having pronounced the mince pie to be
an abomination, the eating thereof was
immediately established as a test of or-
thodoxy by the former. Itis mentioned
that even

*

when distressed for a com-
fortable meal, the Puritans would
refuse to partake of this very
tempting dish when set before them,
and John Bunyan, when in con-
finement is given as an example. He
recommends that under such extreme
circumstances they should be eaten
with a protest, as might be done by a
lawyer in a similar case. "Itmay be
observed," says Hervey, "that relics of
the more recondite virtues ascribed to
this dish by the Catholics, in the days

of its sectarian persecution, still exist
in the supeistitions which attach cer-
tain privileges and promises to its con-
sumption, Insome places the form of
this superstition, we believe, is that for
every house in which a mince pie shall be
eaten at the Christmas season, the eater

CARKYTNngnOME XMAS GREENS;

shall enjoy a happy month in the* coin-
ing year." As. however, this version
would limit the consumption, as far as
any future benefit is attached to it,to
the insufficient number of twelve, we
greatly prefer an edition of the same
belief" which we have met with else-
where, and which promises a happy
day for every individual pie-eater dur-
ing the same period, thereby giving a
man a direct and prospective interest in

TnE KING OF MISRULE.

the consumption of as large number out
of 365 as may happen toagree with his
inclination." v

THE WASSAIL BOWL. "\u25a0"

So much for mince pie, whichhas lost
no favor bacause of the English plum
pudding, which as a national dish lifts
flourished from remote times, and iv the
boiling of which, say the authorities,
some twelve hours are necessary. -And
while touching upon this material
groundwork for peace and good will
among men, mention must not be neg-
lected of the wassail-bowl, of which
Herrick sings:

Honor toyon who sit
Near to the well of wit;
And drink your fillof it.

Itshould be composed, by those who
can afford it,of some rich wine highly
spiced and sweetened, with roasted ap-
ples floating on the surface, though ale
must be substituted for the wine,
mingled with nutmeg, ginger, sugar,
toast and roasted crabs. ...Kightly ore-
pared its grateful, steaming presence is
in keeping withany of the long nights
from Christmas eve to the close of New-
Year's day. Leigh Hunt calls ita good-

natured bowl, and says that it accom-
modates itself to the means of all classes,
rich and poor: that itmay be of the
costliest wine or the humblest malt
liquor, but that in no case must the
roasted apples be forgotten.

With wassail, plum pudding and
mince pie to grace. the board, the culi-
nary art of the good old times willbe by
no means slighted. In the .days of
baronial halls the Christmas banquet
would have been incomplete without
the boar's bead, but even the most en-
thusiastic must now forego this particu-
lar dish and the ceremonies attendant
upon it. It was with much state in
baronial days that the boar's head,
soused, was corned into the great hall,
preceded by the master of the revels,
and followed by choiristers and min-
strels, singing and playing compositions
in its honor. Tiie nearer of the head
was selected for his height and lusti-
ness, and wore a green silk scarf, with
an empty sword scabbard dangling at
his side. Before the bearer, early in
the seventeenth century, went a run-
ner, dressed ina horseman's coat.havlng
a boar's spear in his hand, a huntsman
in green carrying the naked and bloody
sword belonging to tlm head-bearer's

."<•''' / r;>, .A yiY7^i]

each witha mess of mustard. So im-
portant was the office of Iwar's head-
bearer considered to be that Henry 11.
ofEngland is credited with bringing to
the table of his son. the young prince, a
boar's head, with trumpeters going be-
fore him.-

THE MISTLETOE.
Aside from feasting, the mistletoe

still lingers with English-speaking peo-
ple as a popular custom. Among the
Celtic nations the mistletoe was an ob-
ject ofgreat veneration, and the cere-
mony of collecting it by the Druids
against the festival of the winter sols-
tice was one of high solemnity. It was
cut by the prince of the Druids himself,
and with a golden sickle. It was said
that those only of the oaks were sacred
tothe Druids which had the mistletoe
upon them, and that the reverence of
the people towards the priests, as well
as their estimation of the mistletoe,
proceeded in a great, measure from the
cures which the former expected by
means of that plant. To-day, as every-
body knows, itchief interest consists in
the oscillatory privilege it confers upon
d ring young men when some beauti-
ful, but unwary, young woman has
paused beneath it where ithangs sus-
pended in the Christmas season. The
tradition was that the maid who was
not kissed under it at Christmas would
not be married for a year.

One custom that might bear rejuven-
ating in this country is the Christmas
pantomime and the Christmas play.
Harlequin is an occasional visitor here,
and the antics of the clown are some-
times made tokeep pace with the sea-
son, but there is no spontaneity in the
matter, and the rising generation of
children have ceased to expect the pan-
tomime as a part of Christmas. InEng-
land, however, the play of "St. George
and the Dragon" is among the popular
amusements of the holidays. whileother
celebrations of the same kind are not
wanting. » ...

In Ben Jonson's day Old Father
Christmas had a numerous family.
There were Misrule, Caroll, Minced-
Pie. Gamboll, Post-and-Pair, New
Year's Gift, Mumming, Wassail, Offer-
ing and Baby Cake; and how many of
these are dead or grown past remem-
brance may be easily seen. Itis singu-
lar, indeed, that so many of them sur-
vived the onslaughts of the Puritans,
who combated to the best of their abil-
ity the joyous celebrations of the sea-
son, but that the gay page Laughter is
not dead willpresently be borne out by
such of the survivors as may meet you
witha "Merry Christmas."

$3,500 IX A DOLL-HOUSE.

The Handsomest Edifice of the
Kind In the World.

The Chicago Times describes the
costliest doll-house in the world: Itwas
erected by Thomas Lynch Jr. for his
little four-year-old daughter at a cost of
$3,500, and is as complete as the wildest
juvenile dream could wish it to be. It
is built of brick, with a tower and cu-
pola like an ancient castle, and looks
for all the world like a reproduction of
the great modem residence of some
millionaire. It has a little flight ot
steps laading up to the solid oak front
door and an electric push-bell for the
convenience of the baby visitors of the
happy mistress of the house.

On this door, which, by the way, is
four feet high, is the name of the pro-
prietor on a silver plate, "Miss Leila
Lynch There is a hallway lighted by
a miniature gas-lamp suspended from
the ceiling, and it is finished in the
choicest of hard woods. Theie are um-
brella and hat racks of appropriate di-
mensions. Elegant draperies cover the
parlor doors, and the parlor is fitted up
infine style. The furniture is all of
white enameled wood, covered with
white brocaded silk. There is an ele-
gant mantel filled with bric-a-brac, of
the choicest kind, and little lamps ofthe
rarest patterns. A beautiful chandelier
furnished withreal gas hangs from the
center of the room. Center-tables,
divans, easy -chairs, sofas, etc., fillup
the apartment. Dolls from Paris occupy
positions here and there, just like real
people.

Then there is a dining room fur-
nished complete, with sideboards, china
closets, etc., of rich design. The bed
room is a marvel of beauty, and is re-
plete with all conveniences. The ceil-
ing in every room is 6 feet 2 inches

|high, and the upper stories ate just big

In furrypall yclad.

Hisbrows enwreathed with holly never sere
Old Christmas comes to close the warned

year.

enough for four-year-olds to move about
comfortably.

*
.._...

"The only thingIhave to live for,"
said Mr.Lynch, "is the happiness of my
wife and children. That is whyIbuilt
this house."

A Pretty Young Drummer.
Kansas City Globe.
;Miss Ella Green, one -tf the most euc-
-9«rul drummers in the United States,

last night. Miss Green has been upon
the road for eight years, traveling fora
St. Louis paint house, and her familiar
figure is known to every travel-
ingman of the West. The house em-
ploys eighteen drummers, but Miss
Green receives the highest salary paid
to any of its agents. In fact, it is
claimed that she receives the highest
salary paid any drummer in a similar
line of business west of Philadelphia.
She owns a hotel in Topeka and has be-
come financially independent through
her remarkable ability inmaking sales.—

mi
—
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TOM thumb's Widow.
She Is Forty-Seven, and a Head

Shorter Than Her Second
Match.

Boston Journal. '....•
Tom Thumb's widow, who will not

consent to exhibitherself at museums
now, passed through the city a few days

THE RIG PUDDING.
ago. Seated in an arm chair, to reach,
the seat of which the need of a
cricket was absolutely necessary, the
diminutive lady extended the hand of
welcome, and with a smile, shook her
head as her visitor gave greeting to
"Mrs.Charles Stratton." . "No longer
Mrs. Stratton." she said. "Iam now
the Countess Magri.and this is my hus-
band, the count." The 'gentleman thus

TINDER THE MISTLETOE.
introduced was a handsome little fel-
low, whose years and inches are almost
the same, for the crown of his head
reaches only the level of an upright yard ;
stick and his age is but thirty-nine.
Mrs. Stratton-Magri. if the double ap-
pellation may be used, is forty-seven
years old now. and she stands a head

—
that is tosay, a miiputian head— shorter
than her husband.
, "We were married only four years
ago," she said, "andInotice that many
people still findit hard to separate my
name from the general's. He, poor
man, passed away six years ago."

<__\u25a0

THE SHORT-HAIRED GIRL.

She Lives in Siam. and Is a Dear
Little Buttercup. ;4>|

Letter inPittsburg Dispatch.
-

-/?i
Siam is the land of the short-haired.,

girl. Allof the women of this country:
wear their hair from one to two inches
long, and their locks stand up likeblack
or gray bristles out from their creah>
colored faces. A Siamese buttercup of
sixteen, with her plump, yellow cheeks,
her bright, black eyes, and her lithe,
symmetrically-formed frame, loosely
clad in the Siamese sarong, is a beauty,
notwithstanding that her black hair is
short, and that her teeth are reddened .
with betel-nut chewing. She is as
stiaight as an arrow and as graceful as
a gazelle, and her hair makes you think
of the saucy boy page of the stage. . -.

;
—

\u25a0**•\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0
V';:'\u25a0:\u25a0\u25a0 .-YEVENSONG.

' Yt:"V"
Hush thee, my"baby, to rest!; '•';'.''-".
Fear not the night shadows, dear, :• Angels fond vigil"arc keeping, r,J

While little starlets are peeping,
Andmy sweet baby is sleeping, .*

-•
-_* •'." \,

Sate inher warm little nest. .
• Baby is tired with play;

Mother is weary, love, too,
After the day's labor endeth.* -;

God from His throne oflove bendeth. '. ? .-'
And, inHis mercy, might sendeth. . \u25a0

-' ._Giving new strength for the day.
» Sleep, little darling, so mildI

- . J
Fainter the tender voice falls: ..

"Lullabies blend with her dreaming. .
Sweeter and holler seeming, '-..-'• While soft moonlightis streaming

-
i'.A

Over the mother and child,
—Katharine Hamilton in Good Houcekeep-"*.' '---V-" I

THE TRADEOF ST.PAUL
Development of the Great Job-

bing Interests of This
City.

A Non-Statistical Resume of
the Splendid Situation as

ItIs To-day.

Something About the Rail-
road and Banking Inter-

ests ofSt. Paul.

Satisfactory Growth of All
Branches During the Year

About to Close.

The future possibilities of the jobbing .
trade of St. Paul is hardly yet fully
comprehended. That is, only a few
thoughtful men, themselves generally
engaged in some branch of wholesale
trade, understand the immense and con-
stantly widening area covered by the
different jobbing establishments in this
city. Only a few short years ago the
"übiquitous traveling man from New
York and Chicago and St. Louis wa3
the permanent guest of St. Paul hotels.
He visited every retail establishment in
every village and hamlet in the state,
and paid no sort of attention to the in-
fantile wholesale houses of St. Paul.
Now this thing is allchanged, and about
the only commercial traveler from New
York or Chicago who is to be met with
in Minnesota, is one of the partners of
some of the great Eastern houses inre-
spectful consultation with the head of
the firmin the back office of the mer-
chant prince of St.Paul.

But on every railway train penetra-
ting Northern Wisconsin, Northern
lowa, Nebraska, the Dakotas, Minne-
sota, Montana, Idaho, Washington and

•Oregon may be found the "bummer" of
xSt. Paul. He talks business withequal
facility with the jobbers of Helena,
Portland and Seattle as he discusses the
condition of trade with the smallest re-
tail dealer in the remotest dealer on the
banks of the Saskatchewan or in the
fur-producing districts of Alaska. The
drummer from St. Paul is known every-
where throughout the North .vest. No
village is too small or too remote to es-
cape, his polite attention; no contract for
supplies so heavy that he willnot tackle
itat a minute's warning, and no dealer
anywhere in the Northwest so important
that he does not receive his solicita-
tions. He is as übiquitous.omnipresent
and useful as Ariel, as rich in mental
and material endowments as the

GENIUS OF ALADDIN'S LAMP.

and he sees more strange sights, hears
more remarkable sounds, and can tell
'more marvelous stories than the im-
.mortal Gulliver.r Andall this has been brought about
in less than ten years.. In 1880, the St..
Paul commercial travelers could be
numbered on the fingers of .the two
hands— they are an army corps,
officered like a legion of the Koman em-
pire. And itis all easily enough ex-
plained when one stops to consider what
an empire has been redeemed from bar-
barism and given to the uses of civili-
zation during the past decade. In 18S0
the Northern Pacific railway terminated
at Bismarck, on the Upper Missouri.
The Manitoba system penetrated from
this city only to the Ked Kiver of the
North. The Milwaukee &St. Paul and
the Northwestern were each feeling
their way cautiously through Southern
Dakota toward the Missouri river. Du-
luth had but one railroad connect-
ing it with the Twin Cities—
the St. Paul & Duluth, The
Omaha system was incomplete and un-
consolidated. The Kansas City was un-
born, nay. unbegotten. Since 1880 there
has been added to the country tribu-
tary to the St. Paul jobbing interests a
territory greater inarea than England,
Ireland aud Scotland— larger than Nor-
way and Sweden; and that, too, a virgin
country, which has developed faster
and is to-day growing more rapidly in
material wealth than was ever before
known in the world's history. The Da-
kotas. Montana, Idaho. Wyoming, Wash-
ington and Oregon have all commenced
paying tribute to our commerc.al su-
premacy since 1880. Although this arti-
cle is not intended to deal in the dull
facts of cold figures to any appreciable
extent, the growth of the jobbing trade
here can be best ipitomized by the fol-
lowing brief tabulated statement ex-
tracted from the last report of the
chamber of commerce: -
I*3l $46,555,999 00
IBS'? 66,628, 0*»
1883". : 72,048,77100
I*B4 . •.. 74.829.700 00
IHQS* .-,; 51,596,000 00
1830 84,188.00000
1887 101,025,600 00
1888.'... 106,076,880 00

For 1889 the figures have not as yet
been collected, but from conversation
with several of the leading jobbers of
the city, it seems very probable that the
business of the year just closing-

WILL SHOW AN INCREASE
fallingnot far short of $10.000,000—
this, too. during a year ofacknowledged
commercial and financial dullness. The
increase, therefore, comes from the nat-
ural expansion of trade by the entrance
of our wholesale dealers into new fields,
which have principally beeu found in
the mountains and on the Pacific coast.

5 Dining the past year no new exclu-
sively wholesale houses have been
added to the jobbing trade in St. Paul,
but several heretofore retail establish-
ments have commenced jobbing in a
small way.
• The supplies for our immense estab-
lishments are drawn direct from the
four quarters of the globe. The pro-
ducts of every country known, to the
map of the world are received direct
from the East across the Atlantic, and
from the west across the Pacific. Be-
tween sixtyand seventy different houses
paid import duties to the custom house
inthis city during the past year. litis
just beginning to be understood how im-
portant a geographical position St. Paul
occupies ivrelation to the world's great

\u25a0markets. /
:.One of the leading, commercial news-
papers of Now "fork,speaking of the
'natural commercial advantages of St.
Paul, says: "There is a remarkable
peculiarity in the .local" position of St.
Paul withreference to the commerce of
the world. The steam navigation of the
two great internal channels of the con-
tinent—the rivers Mississippi and St.
Lawrence,' withthe great lakes— terrain- !
ate in Minnesota, and there meet the j
great railroads to Puget sound—
shortest thoroughfare between Europe
and Asia—the great trade ofthese water
lines willbreak bulk in Minnesota, and
make the state the ,entrepot and point
of distribution of a commerce whoso ex-
tent cannot now be calculated."

The year about closing has by no
means been the best known tothe job-
bing interest of St. Paul. The disturb-
ance that always follows the change of

'
policy inaugurated by a change in the
political complexion of the government,
although not serious here, affected trade
In all Its branches in a certain degree.

Following upon this was an exceedingly
dry season in the two Dakotas— not by
any means general, but still sufficient
to provent the largo trade which was
anticipated from these two new states.
Over against this, however, were the
remarkably good crops ot Minnesota,
North Wisconsin and Northern lowa,
and the unexpectedly large trade from
the rapidly developing communities on
the Pacific coast. These brought the
volume of trade up to the standard an-
ticipated by dealers, and in some lines
surpassed the most sanguine expecta-
tions.

RAILROAD FACILITIES.
The transportation facilities of St.

Paul are still developing and opening
up new channels through which the
tremendous volume of commerce willin
the future pour its tide of wealth. Even
now there is not a great railway system
in the country which either does not
possess or is not seeking terminal facili-
ties here. During the past year railroad
construction has been limited, but it is
«afe toassert that not one mile has been
built that has not either directly or in-
directly added to the transportation
facilities of St. Paul. The tribute paid
during all the years of the past to the
jobbing interests ot Chicago is a thing
of the past. Three direct and compet-
ing lines from this city to the head of
Lake Superior gives jobbers unusual

opportunities, indeed, not
surpassed by those possessed by the city
at the head ofLake Michigan—both for
receiving and shipping goods over the
great lake chain. In fact, the unex-
ampled development of lake traffic upon
Lake Superior and through the Sault
Ste. Marie canal speaks more loudly of
the increased jobbing trade of St. Paul
than any other single fact in the history,
of the "Northwest. And still the con-
struction of steamers for that great
trade continues with unexampled en-
terprise.
\u25a0 During the coming season the Mani-
toba system will construct one or more
trunk lines to the Pacific coast, thus
giving shippers their choice of three
great competing lines from St. Paul to
Washington and Oregon— viz.,Northern
Pacific, with terminals at Portland,
Seattle and Tacoma; Canadian Pacific,

with terminus at Victoria, and the Man-
itoba, with terminals at Seattle and
probably at some other point yet to be
determined. The opening of this new
iine will also call into lifemany new
and large towns aud cities, which will
find the supply point in this city. Sev-
eral other new railways are projected,
and it is safe to say that none willbe
constructed which does not have
DIRECT CONNECTION WITH ST. PAUL.

The following from the report of the
union depot commissioners December,
1888, tells its own story:
The average number of trains in and

out from the union depot daily dur-
ingyear of 18S8 amounted to 221

The average number of passengers
daily through the union depot 1?,000

Average number ofpieces of baggage
-

\u25a0

- •

daily LSOO
United States mail, average daily GO tons
Average number of cars handled

daily.. 955
Dailypassenger trains from other de- \u0084--

pots r. • GO
BANKS AND BANKING.

The banking business of St. Paul dur-
ingthe year 1881) has been of the most
satisfactory character. The volume of
business has been largely increased
over last year, and, in fact, over that of
that, of any previous year in our history.
New institutions have been opened, and
the old ones have added largely to their
capital, so as to keep step with the de-
velopment of trade, while there has
been a constant supply of all the money
demanded in the channels of legitimate
trade. The clearing house reports tor
the year could not be obtained, as they
willnot be made up complete until
early next month. They wiilbe given
in the Globe at the earliest possible
date, and willshow a flattering increase
over any previous year inour history.

THE SUMMING UP. .
The period of careful, systematic,

painstaking methods in the jobbing
trade has arrived, and while there is no
doubt of a steady increase in the vol-
ume of trade, itis also certain that that
class of merchants will succeed best
who combine close care and attention
withpush and enterprise. The pressure
of competition becomes greater with
each recurring year. Our own trade
growth has been phenomenal, but other
communities on every side of us have
not been idle. In many branches of
wholesale traffic St. Paul yet lingers

behind many of her sister cities. What
is chiefly wanted is unity of action and
hearty co-operation between jobbers in
different branches of commerce. The
marked tendency in all branches of
trade and manufacturing in the two
cities of St. Paul and Minneapolis to
unite their efforts for the common ben-
efit is one of the encouraging signs of
the times. For too many years have
many branches of commerce been suf-
fered tolanguish because of local bick-
erings and childish jealousies. .Let the
tendency toward a closer business alli-
ance, offensive and defensive, be culti-
vated and encouraged. :""~f

FEW WOMEN DRESS Wfifjli.

The Overdressed Women Are
More Plenty, We Regret to Say.

Well-dressed women wear appropriate
clothing. Well-dressed people are few;
the overdressed are more numerous.

Some women robe themselves insuch
marvelous gowns that they overshadow
their natural charms. Dress should
supplement or bring out a woman's
good poiuts, not cast them iuto the
shade. .\u25a0\u25a0•;,:.*;

-
A few carefully-selected, well-made,

aporopriate garments are more satis-
factory than a great number of incon-
gruous and more pretentious but inap-
propriate clothes.

Women of refinement never wear
startling or conspicuous clothes.

Above all, a woman should be neat,
keep buttons served on and rents sewed
up. . \u25a0"*?.:\u25a0 '\u25a0•-.% -A'A::~~.:A
Ipassed a woman on Fifthavenue last

week, says the New York Press, whose
-gowns had no less than fiveor sixragged
bits of flounce and facing dragging after
her through the mud. Her sealskin
coat was ripped in the back, her three-
carat diamond earrings hung from apair
of dirtyears, and one glove was minus
a button. This woman is worth mill-
ions, but she is seldom well dressed.

___^ .
MELEAGER FOR RELIODORA.

Tears formy ladydead
Heliodorel

Salt tears, and strange lo shed,
Over and o'er;

Tears to my lady dead.
Love do we send,

Longed for,remembered.
Lover and friend!

Sad are the songs wesing.
Tears that we shed,

Empty the gifts webring,
-

Gifts to the dead!
Go, tears, and lament

! Far from her tomb,
Wend where my lady went

Down through the gloomI
Ah, formy flower, mylove,

Hades hath taken, \u25a0 •'•3SB&H
Ah, for the dust above-

I'-.-• Scattered and shaken !
Mother of blade and grains,-

Earth, lnthy breast
Lullher that gentlest was

G«nt-ytoxe.<^,.,___ *\u0084<-,,
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SANTA SEES ST. PAUL
After Visiting the Chimneys

He WillJake a Turn at
the Lamp Posts.

What the Old Saint Will Do
To-Day After His Tasks

Are Done,

AnImaginary Sketch of the
Children's Patron Paint-

ing the Town Red.

A Police Court Scene Adapted
From the Herald, of

Chicago.
-

-
This willbe an unlucky day for Santa

Claus, after his stocking-filling work is
done. He will feel like resting after
his happy labors are over, and he will
not feel itinhis heart to go home and
quietly stay there. This is what will
take place, inallprobability:

"Dear me, dear me," he will exclaim,
talking to himself and pretending to
brush a tear

"

out of his eye, though it
was nothing but a flake of coal soot,

"this" doesn't appear a bit like Cnrist-
mas. Idon't believe I'll go home; I'll
look about town awhile." ,". V;

So Santa Claus started out to see the
town on the day after Christmas. There
were a good many things that made
Santa Claus open his brilliant little
eyes. _ He hadn't been around town for
several years, Santa Claus hadn't, and
he was therefore in good condition to
be surprised.

"The funniest thing about it all,"

SANTAHUGGING ALAMP-POST.

Santa said, last night, "was the drinks/
Itseemed to me that ail the fellows in
town had been spending their time, sit-
ting up nights, in fact, inventing new
drinks. Almost every man 1 met in-
vited me to have a drink withhim, and
every man had a new drink, Funniest
thing about it all," said Santa, as his fat
sides shook with laughter, "was that
every man said his drink was the latest,
and most stylish. The man who or-
dered 'Blue Blazes' declared with many
an oath that there was no other drink
in town worth thinking of. So 1 took a
sample of Blazes. Itis so rarely that I
linger down town that Imade up my
mind that I'dbe in style or Iwouldn't
play. The very next man Imet as-
sured me that 'Punch Grassot' was the
latest. So Iindulged in a couple of
Grassots, and came near being sent to
grass in consequence. Then the 'Split
Durkee' man got atme, and the 'Garden
City Punch' man; and, last of all, the
'Layer Bran Punch' enthusiast. This
last chap was the worst of the lot.
'Nothing else like it in existence,' he
said; 'it is the only really fashionable
drink. To be unacquainted withitis to
be a nobody. They may talk about
their Blue Blazes and their Split Dur-
kees, but this is the Simon pure, all
wool and yard wide fashionable decoc-
tion.' So 1 tried a few Layer Bian
punches. How could 1help myself? At
first they made me feel likea brand new
man, but after a time Ibecame weary,
and where do you suppose 1brought up?
Well, sir, around a lamp post. Yes, I
confess it frankly. Insome things I'm
superhuman. Is'pose Ican beat any
man whose name appears in your city
directory on a roof excursion, and as for
chimney descents, Why, I'm the odly
man in the cosiness. The reindeer, too.
Ithink itmore'n likelyIcould get a
good salary at the Mime museums for
me an' the deer. But when it comes to
these new drinks— these Layer Bran
punches, Split Durkees and such things,
.why, the modern mortal is the boss. I
can't hold a candle to him."

Come along here, you old peddler,'
said the policeman who found me hug-
ging alamp post at the corner of Wa-
basha and Sixth streets, 'and I'llfind a
cheap place for youto sleep.'

'"ButIain't a peddler,' says I;1am
Santa Claus— surely you know me.'"

'Idon't care ifyerthe divilhimself,'
said the policeman, 'that's for the coort
topass upon. Come along widme.'

"On the way to the police station I
told the policeman just how itwas. and
who Iwas, but he only replud: 'What
yer givin' us? Save your talk for the
coort.' Then Imet a man Iknew well.
For fifty years I've been putting things

SANTA TAKEXIXBY ArOT-TCEMAX.
inhis stocking, and in his children's
stockings. Inever failed him once. At
times there wasn't much, 1grant you,
but there was always something. 'Save
me,' said Ito this man."

'And who are you?' says he.
••.'Santa Claus— you know mo,' Ire-

plied. ,"
"ButIdon't know you,' says he.

and he passed on, leaving me to my
fate.- 1asked several citizens whom we
met to go down tothe police station and
say a good word or sign a bond for me,
but they all refused, contemptuously.
Not one of them knew me.

»''Go along, you old tramp,' they said

tome; 'Inever saw you before. Stop
drinking and go to work like an honest
man, and you'll be all right.' v—.

"One after another spurned me, an
among them men 1had brought yearly
joy for so many decades that 1 could
hardly count 'em, and Ifinally arrived
at the police station heartsoro and
weary." ' - -:.

"And were you not unhappy there,
Santa?"

*
"Unhappy? Ishould say Iwas. 1

actually shed tears. 'Santa,' says Ito
myself, 'you are disgraced ;you are ru-
ined. Yon have made a "donkey of
yourself. Besides, you are getting to
be a useless creature. Your day has
passed. Nobody believes in you*- any
more. See what the day after Christ-
mas has shown you. None of your old
boys and girlsknow you now. They
have allforgotten you. Santa, you may
as wellunderstand now as at any othertime, that the world has grown past
you. You arc a back number, Santa, Ityou only knew it. Nobody has any
faith in you any more. Even thapresents you bring are old-fashionedand only half welcome. When the boys
and girls of to-day get electric appli-ances, photographic apparatus, magio
lanterns, steam engines, steamboats and _
such things, they no longer give you
credit for their Santa. They don't think:of you at all. Itnever occurs to them
that yon have bad a hand in it,as it
used to when wooden jumping-jacks
and rubber dolls were the best of aliChristmas gifts.'_ '"AmIthen forgotten?' Iinquired,half crying, though Ithink it was theLayer Bran Punch as much as the griefthat made the tears.
a VLYes lanswered myself, after somadeliberation, 'you are Pla ed out, Santa,
lou may as well give up* the business,
rt«£eC,«I £*£* -you &° and spend the_!?&JIf^C,,ristma in Chicago, sam-pling all the new drinks and getting as

liAs a she ep-tiek and being found
ast 1*", a lamp-post.'

.'Then Iwept. Iconfess that hot

t^r7hTorfu]

d Wnthese C,,eekS - as
'

"*!""•ght of the™™
happy Christmas eves and days

and thc da ys after Ihad spent, of the
iov 1haa brought to the hearts of mill-
ions nd here lwas at last *n tho
presence of evidence that my days of
useful were about over, and Idis-
graced in

"
ie bargain. The burden of

woe seemed more than 1could bear, but
my reflections were cut short by the ar-
rival of a policeman. He opened the
door of my cell » kicked me rudely, and
exclaimed: .'.'•".

"I'Getup. TOll °*d tramp, and coma
withme to co"rt You'll get at least
sixtydays. Come, Isay, you old repro>*

bate
'

\u0084 . _ _._

"SoImoved my weary limbs and fol-
lowed the policeman to court. Tha
judge was very stern. ,

\u0084 ."
'Mr. Sinner Claus,' said he, 'your

name comes near being that of oar
patron saint. The officers say you wero
out yesterday fillingyourself withspilt
Durkees.Laver Bran punches and other
new drinks, and then toward evening
you were found hugging a lamp-post.
What have you to say for yourself?
Aae you ready to sign the pledge?'

•' "'Nothing to say. judge,' says I,
hanging my head on my breast." 'Well, then, Sinner Ciaus, said the
judge, 'l came down this evening on
purpose to hear your case. Imust
sentence you to—." Just then there
was a queer noise at the door to tbo
court room, and then what do you sap-
pose happened? Why, the room was
instantly, tilled!with-little- hoys and
girls* Some of them were no more than.
a couple of feet high,and they alllooked
so solemn. They, filed along before the
judge, bowed at me, and deposited on
the clerk's desk Christmas toys of all
sorts until the Idesk was covered, and
then they put them on the floor till
there was a heap as big as a street car.
While 1 was rubbing my eyes, wonder-.,
ing what all this meant, a beautiful
little girlstepped forward and said: .

"Please. Mr. Justice, we the little

SANTA BEFORE APOT-ICE MAGISTRATE^

girls and boys have heard that Santa
Claus is in trouble. We want to deposit
this property as security for Mr. Santa
Claus' appearance when wanted. He is
a friend of ours, and every one of us
wants togo on his bond."

'Then you know Santa Clans?' the
justice inquired. And for answer he
"looked atme, whom all the little boys
and girls were kissing as hard as they
could. -iY-Y"

'Let the case be continued, ordered
the court, 'and the defendant be re-
quired to appear in 304 days. Adjourn
the court, Mr. Clerk.

"•And I'll be on hand.' Santa con-
cluded, with a smile, 'and witha bigger
load than ever. What's yours?'

"
VIOLETS FOR THE 310RNIN G.

They Will B".Pinned to the Cape
or on the Muff.

World.
Violets are the favorites for morning

wear on the streets, and willbe pinned
tothe cape front or 0:1 the muff. At
this season, when banks of golden
or snowy chrysanthemums are piled
high in the flower vender's tray,
itis a pretty custom to stop and buy a
cluster, which is carelessly pinned un-
der the chin, or lower down on the dark
walking dress. The artificial flower
wreaths have quite usurped the place of
natural flowers for evening wear. Yet
itpromises to be a fancy to wear at the
corsage two or three perfect "roses,

pinned so that the heavy blooms will
nod gracefully, or carry loose cut flow-*
ers caught by long ribbons.

LISTEN.

Whoever yon ore as you read this,
Whatever your trouble or grief,
Iwant you to know and to heed this:

The day draweth near withrelief.
No sorrow, no woe is unending.

Though heaven seems voiceless and dumb)
So sure as your cry is ascending,

So surely an snswer willcome.
Whatever temptation is near you.

.Whose eyes on this simple verse fall;
Remember good angels willheir you

And helpyou to stand, ifyoucall.
Though stunned with despair Ibeseech yoa,

Whatever your losses, your need,
Believe, wheu these

*printed words reacA
you, >\u25a0 '*-'_'

Believe you were born to succeed.

You are stronger, Itellyou, this minute,
Thau any unfortunate fate 1

- _
And the coveted prize—you can win it;

While litelasts "tis never too late I—
Ella Wheeler Wilcox.
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