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1 FUTURES OF CHRISTMAS |
| IN DAYSOFAULDLANGSYNE i

By THEODORE BItYANT KINGSBURY.

This is the holiday of all holidays.

It is the day on which, as is counted
by the world and the church, the

blessed and adorable Saviour was born

into this world, Jesus Christ, being the
son given and the child born. .

It is the
day when the redemptive scheme for
the world began, and at last was con-
summated upon the Tree of the Cross
amid the astounding tragedy on Cal-
vary. It is the day of days, this birth-
day of the Lord Jehovah, the Eternal
son of the Most High. All through
the last two or three centuries Christ-
mas has been the day of great re-
joicing, as well as a day of peniten-

tial sorrow and confession and plead-
ings with the Almighty for mercy, sal-
vation and sanctification. It has been
celebrated in many ways in the so-
called Christian countries. In England
it was a most special time for roister-
ing. feasting, fellowship and good
deeds. The whole land celebrated the
day, from Land's End to John
O’Groat’s. It was a day of conviviality
and rejoicing and benevolence, as well
as friendship and good will as 1 have
stated. English writers have given
full accounts of the manner of cele-
bration, and my recollection is, that
the American. Washington Irving, so
genial and facile and graceful with his
•pen. has presented a description of the
celebration of Christmas in the fa-
therland, in his charming, elegant
“Sketch Book.” The American peo-
ple prior to the great war, while not
copying the elaborate ways and cus-
toms of the English ancestors in com-
memorating the birth of the Saviour,
made Christmas something, also of a
Saturnalia, and not much of a Chris-
tian type. There was a great deal of
carousing and feasting, and fellowship
which ran riot.

I can remember how it was in the
then beautiful little village of Oxford,
among the hills of Granville, that
great old historic country, whose civ-
ilization as far back as 174 0-50, was
so refined and advanced and so ad-
mirable every way that caused the late
Hon. George Davis, of Wilmington, to
say to me that in the thirties of the
last century, “it was the finest civili-
zation he had ever known.” He said
this after having spent a six weeks’ va-
cation as a student of the University
of North Carolina, in the Nutbush sec-
tion of Granville. I recall easily th<
style of celebrating Christmas in mj
early boyhood days. It was not elab-
orate or peculiar. I suppose. In facl
it was not a time for much giving. 01
even religious ceremonial. I do not
recall that I ever knew a church ser-
vice to be held on that day prior tc
1855. if so early in fact. The “boys’
on Christmas eve made the “night
hideous” with their Chinese crackers
about the only alarm guns they had
access to, save the shotgun, and the
ringing of bells. The village was sup-
plied with three or four bells—the
court house and two or three churches
furnishing the means of contributing
to the racket. Quite early, on Christ-
mas morn, a little before daybreak, or
about that hour, the gun firing re-
opened. and the bells again rang out
their music upon the cold air, and thus
the 600 inhabitants were quickly
aroused. Early in the morning the
flowing bowls of eggnog were prepared
in most of the homes. Then came the
delightful breakfast, a fine prelude to
the feast at the 1 o’clock dinner. Near-
ly' every home was well supplied with
appetizing dishes, for Oxford then had
but little of poverty. In fact from my
early recollection —say 1836—t0 the
awful war in 1861, I never knew of but
one white person in the village who
was an object of charity' and required
help. It was the custom for the well-
to-do to have such “a feast of reason
and flow of soul” that certain neigh-
bors were invited to partake of the
fine Christmas dinner. Charity was
not indulged in much beyond giving
presents to the negroes in the families,
and there were no whites in need of
help or comforts. On Christmas night
there was in some years a dancing par-
ty given at some horr%: or at a hotel.
It was a public holiday for the negroes
and white laboring people, hut the
stores did not close. The hanging up
of the children’s stockings on Christ*
mas eve night was the universal cus-
tom then. But the presents were
neither so varied nor abundant as now.
In fact there was very little offered for
sale then of toys and attractions fen
children or the older girls and hoys.
Hence the deposits found in the early
morning in the stockings by' the fire-
place by the watchful, hopeful chil-
dren were neither numerous nor cur-
ious. Children now have a very grsal
advantage over the children of fifty oi
sixty or seventy years since in the
quality and attractiveness and numbei
of the “Christmas gifts.” The servants
were always remembered, and they ex-
pected a ready response to theii
eager exclamation, “Christmas gift."
in the early morning. If they failed
to receive there was necessarily great
disappointment and even sorrow. It
was a pleasure to most of the white*
to remember their acquaintance and
friends among the “colored popula-
tion.” The negroes had granted to
them three or even four days of holi-
day in Christmas times. In addition
to the extra gifts they received from
the thoughtful, considerate owners,
supplies of winter clothing suitable to
the time of year to replenish the
stocks in hand. If. as was often the
case, the several large mill ponds near
the village were covered with three
or four inches of ice, a part of the
day was certain to he spent in skating,
and nearly' all the men and boy's were
experts, and some of the females also.
Many would ride in carriages to the
chief eentre of attraction to witness
the fun and applaud the skill of broth-
ers or*sweethearts. Many of the old
men were capital skaters, and "took a
hand.” r never saw in Oxford “in the
way-baek” any “John Cooners,” as
they were called—negroes or whites
dressed up in curious costumes and
disguised. But I remember that per-
haps about 1838. I was at Raleigh at
the home of a dear uncle of my own
during the Christ mas time, when
some five or six negroes in fanciful at-
tne came in front of the porch atid
entertained the onlookers with music
(songs with banjos) and dancing, and
to my boyish nature it was immensely
funny and delightful, i have seen
since many similar displays hut noth-
ing half so good as the first [ bcneid.

If perchance Christmas was snowy!
or if a snow had fallen a day or two
earlier, the sleighs would all h<> tilled
with the young of both sexes and many
of the older people would also appear,
properly robed for the occasion. There
were seven roads leading then from
the village, and drives were conven-
ient. Small as the population was
then. Oxford was a place % of "magnfi-
cent distances” and its length was

some mile and a quarter. If Christ-
mas night was one of moonshine the
sleighs would also appear on the
scene. It was a gay' time, and doubt-

less words of love were whispered as
the fine horses sped along with their
precious human freight. There were
many rich or prosperous farmers liv-
ing from a mile to five miles from the
village, and they, too, feasted and
frolicked in right royal style. And so
it was all over that rich, prosperous
county. lii those days much of Vance
county was a part of Granville. The
planters were a very hospitable peo-
ple. and many were well educated, cul-
tured and refined. An invitation to
visit one of them in his home meant
pleasure and entertainment of an
ample, even luxurious kind. The finest
dinner I have over sat down to in the
fifty-one counties of the State i have
visited, was in Granville after the war,
in 187<». It was so rich, so extensive,
it requirt'd two large roms for the en-
tertainment of some twenty guests.

The first courses were held in one din-
ing room, and the deserts ets., were so
many, so rich in style and variety they
had to be served in another large room
later.

Prior to 1860, it was the universal
custom for hosts to keep a well stock-
ed sideboard with fine wines, brandies
and whiskey. Mint julips, toddies and
sherry cobblers were common. It was
deemed a part of hospitality t<» invite
guests to the sideboard after a drive
of miles. At dinings liquors were al-
ways displayed in abundance* And
yet I never saw an intoxicated man at
iny private home where I have dined.
It is well for morality and refinement
that this inherited custom from Eng-
land and Scotland has disappeared
completely. No doubt many a drunkard
owed his love of "the ardent” to the
early imbibing in moderation at the
homes of genial and hospitabje hosts.
It is well indeed for suffering human-
ity that a dangerous, if inviting cus-
tom, has “gone glimmering” never to
•eturn, it is to be hoped. Strong drink
is the curse of humanity, and is the
ievils chief instrument in beguiling
the unwary and cursing homes and
Tiling jails and poor-houses. The
vorld has grown larger and richer, hut
it is very doubtful if modern society
eally has more sane enjoyment and
teart pleasure than the fathers gone
>efore possessed. Although there is a
jreat clamor for education, and
schools multiply like mushrooms In a
eight, but it is not certain that the
ove of pure literature, of the great
luthors, of elevating letters is equal
now to that which prevailed in the
South in ante-bellum days. Take the
village of which I have written. In
1840-1850, there were not more than
seventy-five white men in it—if so
many. lam sure there were at least
twenty-five who possessed gifts and
culture of a'character that they could
have written a creditable essay. There
was conversation then among men and
women. When a boy of from twelve
to fifteen I sat literally at the feet of
ive or six cultivated lawyers, and lis-
tened to conversations that were edu-
cators to me, and the influence of
which has survived to this day with me.
Most of the ladles in the village then
were really well educated, and read
but little, if any trash. It was a dis-
tinctive society of well read, well in-
structed. refined, social people. The
purity, the elegance, the ioveliness of
the women were most fascinating,
rhere were no scandals, no boisterous
freedom between the sexes. The fair
women were adored, and always treat-
ed with the utmost gentleness, deli-
cacy.. considerateness. A man in his
seventy-seventh year who lived then
was familiar with the best civilization
of that time can see no possible ad-
vance now in prevailing customs, man-
ners and habits. I believe most sin-
cerely, most firmly, that before 1861
the South had a civilization much su-
perior to any that ever prevailed else-
where in this “land of the free.” and
that In 1904 it has no counterpart any-
where. in those days there were
classical scholars and really well in-
formed men all over Granville. There
were prominent farmers of my ac-
quaintance whose homes I visited—-
men of advanced years having passed
beyond their seventies who read the
best literature, the greatest poets, the
most famous prose writers o<§ Great
Britain, and who would chat you by
the hour of Shakespeare, Chaucer, ,
Horace and Thackeray, who knew
great authors thoroughly, and who
read the best current literature. These
gentlemen resided on their farms. But
I have no incidents of Christmas times
to record. There was nothing start-
ling or particularly memorable, i
Christmas was pleasant, cheerful, hos- j
pitable, and everybody seemed in a
good humor. There were wicked peo-
ple and truly religious people then as
now. The followers of Jesus Christ re-
joiced in His great sacrificial death,
and the blessed Atonement that was
consummated, perfected through and
by Him. and were happy, hopeful, at
peace with God and men. Be it so
now.

Let the true believers in the blessed
and adorable Son of God rejoice con-
tinually in the hope of Heaven and the
promise of eternal life. Let them he
ever ready to meet their Lord and Sav-
iour in His second coming. Let them
dwell richly and constantly upon the
majesty and gloiy of His approach,
how the heavens will he filled with the
external glory, when He will appear
with his magnificent escorts of accom-
panying angels—when they shall
come, angels and archangels and the
glorified and redeemed in Heaven, at
His summons to attend Him. What a
blessed company it will he. when God’s
Heavenly hosts shall descend with the
Redeemer, and the hallelujahs shail
fill the air, and acclamations of re-
joicing and praise shall rush through
the silences, and all shall he filled with
the power and glory of God. Hallelu-
jah! Glory and Majesty, dominion and
power he unto the Lamb forever and
ever! A happy, blessed Christmas to
one and all!

Two interesting pamphlets have
reached me within a month. One
is sent me by my accomplished friend
and writer, Mr. Oscar W. Blacknall.
of Kittrell. II is really entertaining
and informing. It is entitled: “The
Supplies for the Confederate army.
How they were obtained in Europe
and paid for. Personal Reminis-
cences and Unpublished History, by
Caleb Huse, major and purchasing
agent. C. S. A." Printed in Boston
by T. It. Marvin and Son. 19004. A
portrait of the faithful and able Ma-
jor Muse accompanies the history,
and he is a handsome and refined
looking gentleman of perhaps seven-
ty years. He resides on the Hudson
River. New York, near West Point.
Ilis four years’ experiences are re-

plete with interest and useful labor.
He was bom in Massachusetts, edu-
cated at West Point, served in the
United States army, taught in Ala-
bama. and stood by the South in its
long protracted and greatly perilous

war. He was the special agent of the
Confederate government in Europe
and purchased the army supplies ob-
tained from abroad. His services
were onerous, self-sacrificing and most,

faithful as well as important. “Two
friends” visited him in 1903. and
persuaded him to prepare this choice
contribution of thirty-six pages, and
they have caused it to be published.

Copies can be obtained of the pub-

lishers.
The other pamphlet is by' another

friend—Chief Justice Walter Clark,
and appears as the October number
of “The North Carolina Booklet,” a
monthly issue of historic value. The
title of Judge Clark’s paper is “North
Carolina Troops in South America.”
tells of the gallantry of North Caro-
lina in the Cartagena Expedition
in 1740. It is well done and trust-
worthy. Get it and read it. It costs
but 10 cents. In addition Justice
Clark published six pages, giving
“North Carolina’s Record in War,
Troops and Generals.” He begins
with 1711, tells of Indian wars, the
Revolution in 1775-’B3 with troops,

etc... furnished; next gives the war of
1812-15, then the Mexican war of
184<)-’47—and lastly the tremendous
war of 1861-1865. He gives the
names of the Generals, number of'
troops, etc. He closes as follows. |
concerning the War Between the

States, to this war North Carolina
sent “eighty-four regiments, 16 bat-
talions, and 13 unattached companies
and individuals from this State serv-
ing in commands from other States,

and 9 regiments of home guards and
militia rendering short tours for
duty." Four North Carolina histor-
ians, page 224.

A picture or portrait of John
Bunyan not well known, represents

a Tugged well fed. stern man. He
is known to have been mild and af-
fable in conversation, but not loqua-
sious. A recent biographer. W. H.
White, gives a contemporary pen-
picture of the great genius, one of \
the certain immortals, in which he
is described as “fall of stature, strong
boned, though not corpulent, some-
what of a ruddy face, with sparkling
eyes, wearing his hair on his upper
lip, after the old British fashion;
his hair reddish, but in his lat-
ter days time had sprinkled it with
gray'; his nose well set, hut not de-
clining or bending, and his mouth
moderately large; his foreneaa some
thing high and his habit always plain
and modest.”

He died August 31st, 1688, at the
home of John Strudwlck on Snow
Hill, of fever. He was born in 1628.

A two volume ediiton, price $lO
octavo cloth, 803 pages, 100 illustra-
tions, with 15 portraits of the emi-
nent author. W. M. Thackeray,has been
issued. It is an account of his two
visits to the United States, by' James
Grant Wilson, a Northerner, with
numerous original drawings and let-
ters of the great genius.

A new work on Sweden is timely.
It is by O. G. Von Heidenstein, 12
mo, cloth, 286 pages, price $1.20. It
will interest many who may read it.

It is stated that one-third of the
recent population have emigrated to
the United States, and have aided m
the development of this country no
little. Sweden has 172,000 square
miles, nearly equalling Germany or
France in square miles, has about
5,000,000 inhabitants, and is a land of
high mountains and great rivers.
Small farmers own three-fourths ot
the land, and constitute 55 per cent,
of the whole population. The sum-
mers are short but beautiful, the tem-
perature there being 50 degrees on an
average. We would call that winter.
Although the winter is extremely cola,
the low death rate tells of its health-
fulness, the average duration of life

in Sweden being 50.2 years, as com-
pared with 49.99 in Norway. 45.43 in
England, 45.6 in Belgium. 43.35 in
Holland, and 4 2.13 in Franco.

It is credited with being well gov-
erned with a constitutional monarchy.
Only' some 400,000 men are entitled to
vote, as they must own land and
property worth $2,000, or rent lands
and property of not less than 6,000
crowns value, or has a taxed Income of
800 crowns. Its capital, Stockholm,
has 300,000 inhabitants, is well built,
and is regarded as a fine city. It
leads the world with one exception in
telephone subscribers, having 30,000
while Berlin has 37,000, Paris 18,000,
London 20,000, New York. 27,000, Chi-
cago, 16.000. Everybody lives in
and rents are high. The people pat-
ronize the case or the restaurant
after the theatre, concert, or lecture,
with his family. He is social and
gregarious, and will spend money.

Compulsory education prevails
without charge. Hence the immigrants
are educated and sober.

Sweden stands below Denmark, the
Netherlands, Belgium. Germany, Aus-
tria, Russia and France as a con-
sumer of spirits.

I recently saw a brief announce-
ment of the death of an oid school
mate and friend, Leonard Henderson,
of Vance county. My acquaintance
with him dates back to probably 1840
or 1841, nearly sixty'-live years ago.
Ho was the son of Archibald Hender-
son, of Granville, who was named af-
ter his distinguished uncle Archibald
Henderson, of Salisbury, of whom the
really very ale Judge A. D. Murphey
said in his address before the Univer-
sity of North Carolina scores of years
ago. that he was “the model lawyer
of North Carolina,” and the distin-
guished Judge knew whereof he af-
firmed. Leonard Henderson was a
grandson of the very able Chief Jus-
tice Henderson, of GranvMle, and like
him was one of the most

1 amiable of
men. I have never known a more
genial, gentle, faithful, excellent man,
a thorough gentleman in his whole
make-up. The Henderson Gold Leaf
said of him, that “his death removed
a good man, whose friends were as
numerous as the number of his ac-
quaintances.” I went to school with
him at the Oxford Male Academy,

even then a classical school of prom-

inence. His father was a very rich
man for the times, owning. T think,
two or three hundred slaves. He was*

a very' large man physically, like
many of the family, and his great

father before him. and was very pleas-
ant, clever and full of bonhommie.
He could he very amusing, and the
last time I met him. he was returning

from New York, ami he kept the peo-

ple in the car around him in great
hilarity over his account of his trip.
Gov. Scales, a most admirable gentle-
man—brave, high toned. Christian-
like, married a sister of my old
school-mate, who was nearly or quite
81 at his death. He was a member
of the Episcopal church, and doubt-
less ready for the great change. I
am glad that T ever knew so gracious,
lovable and genial a man.
THEODORE BRYANT KINGSBURY.

S Patent medicine manufacturers pile
up fortunes because the public would
rather pay a dollar for a pound of
cure than 10 cents for an ounce of
prevention.
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Merry Christmas
TO ALL.

Dobbin ® Ferrall
N. B.—Our store willbe closed to-morrow

A Holiday to Our Salespeople
Open again Tuesday morning

0m

Do You Sell Plows?
~' s -~r lf .you do and are not handling

Vulcan Chilled Plows
iiiWr l '~"‘._' You arc NOT supplying your trade the BEST.

.
-•

i>o you realize the day of cheap plow s in the Carolina* is rapidly passing?

The Vulcan is Not a Cheap Plow!!!
In fact it is higher than most other plows, but it’s worth the in oney.

Well constructed of the best material obtainable and by first-class mechanics.

Strongest, Lightest Draft, Easiest Handled of all ('hilled Plows. Mold is Rib Strengthened, prevents undue breakage. Laud Standard and

Point arc interlocked, prevents straining out of shape. Shin is separate from the Point; Full Chilled and always presents a sharp cutting

edge. Point has Face dull. Wide Edge Chill, Long Snoot Chill, Pat ented Extension and is the Strongest, Most Durable and Eeonondcal Point

Made.
jO Our Patent Corrugated Point (see cut) stays sharp longer and enters

\
hard ground easier than a plain point, ami can be furnished by no other

/ 13* WE WANT GOOD DEALERS TO HAVE 'HIE VULCAN AGENCY.
" NOW IS THE TIME TO CONTRACT. Write for Catalogue. Terms and

Discounts. We carry full transfer stocks in several Southern cities.

Tile Vulcan Plow Company
is Soon Forgotten. EVANSVILLE, IND.Quality is Long Remembered.
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