
CHRISTMAS SCENE 
New and Old Days in Observances Here 

Contrasted—First President’s Holiday 
. Gift to Nation. 

By John Clagett Proctor. 
"Christmas comes but once a year— 
Jennie get your hoecake done, my 

dear." 

BUT 
once a year was a long, 

long time when the present 
oldsters were youngsters, 
though now one has hardly 

passed before another one seems Just 
around the comer, and, unlike the 
phantom Prosperity, is here again be- 
fore we know it. 

In the early days of Washington, 
Christmas was not observed in the 
same spectacular way it is celebrated 
today, although the difference during 
the past 60 or 70 years, to an old- 
timer, is not at all considerable, for 
today, as of yore, we find the same 
Christmas tree, the same stockings 
hung by the chimney with care, the 
same or similar toys, candies, just 
about what we used to have; the same 
neckties, socks and bad cigars, and 
the same turkey, cranberry sauce and 
mince pie and the ever-present flow- 
ing bowl. 

Prior to 1840, we are told, with the 
majority of people Christmas was only 
a holiday to some, and in the exec- 
utive departments, if the condition of 
the business permitted, holiday was 
given the employes from noon the 
24th to the 26th of December. Al- 
though the Government offices were 
open for business, but few employes 
made full time, for some of the clerks 
were absehting themselves, leaving 
their associates to keep up the press- 
ing routine work. 

J-JOWEVER, to the majority of peo- 
ple, Christmas was looked upon 

to be just what it is, & religious anni- 
versary, and the Roman Catholic 
Churches, the Episcopal Churches, 
and probably a few others, held di- 
vine services commemorative of the 
birth of the Lord. And this custom, 
of course, is still kept up by a num- 
ber of the churches and the more 
religious-minded residents. 

The private schools were closed for 
the holiday week, but the two public 
schools, which were in operation until 
1844. when the number was increased 
by two. usually closed on the day be- 
fore Christmas and often opened the 
day after, but study during the week 
was a matter of form to the few 
pupils in attendance, and was actual- 
ly more play than study. But, some- 
times, much to the delight of the 
children, the school trustees opened their hearts and permitted the schools 
to be closed for the entire week. 

About the earliest forms of amuse- 
ment indulged in on Christmas in this 
city were much along the lines of what 
today forms the principal excitement 
on Independence Day—which, of 
course, includes firecrackers, fireworks 
and the explosion of firearms, and the 
latter dates back to the very begin- 
ning of the city. Indeed, in the story 
of the old African slave, Yarrah, who 
lived in Georgetown, we are told that 
at least up to 1811 his great delight on 
Christmas morning was to fire a gun 
under the windows of such families 
as were his friends, as a signal for a 
dram, which was always soon forth- 
coming, and many will recall that 
colored boys or young men would go 
around in groups in Washington and 
sing plantation and other songs in 
front of the homes of the more sub- 
stantial white residents as recent as 
60 or 60 years ago for whatever 
money or handout they might receive, 
and to those who passed through that 
period, and heard them sing the 
natural blending of their voices will 
never be forgotten. The writer re- 
calls only three songs they sang— 
"Goodnight, Ladies," "Nellie Was a 
Lady" and "Aunt Dinah’s Quilting1 
Party.” 

ringing oi oens throughout the 
city was an early custom, and in 

this the volunteer fire companies par- 
ticipated, as did the churches which 
were equipped with bells, and the old- 
time horn, similar to those carried 
by the oyster men, of fond recollec- 
tion, helped out in the bedlam. 

Mrs. Anna Maria Thornton, wife 
of Dr. William Thornton, whose plan 
for the Capitol was accepted April 5, 
1793, in her diary for Thursday. De- 
cember 25, 1800, tells of a very quiet 
day, but does not even speak of it as 
Christmas, .she says: “Another fine 
day—the weather has been delightful 
for some time past. Poor Mr. Scott 
died this morning. He is a great loss 
both as a public and private man. 
He leaves a wife and seven children. 
Mr. stoddert stopped at the door. 
Dr. T. went with him to church at 
the Capitol. He afterwards went to 
see Mr. Jefferson. Returned to din- 
ner. Mr. Stickney called, invited to 
dinner, but he was going to a shoot- 
ing. Mr. Field painting. Mr. Blodget 
went out but returned to dinner Dr 
T. wrote to Mr. White. In the eve- 
ning the gentlemen were all drawing, 
writing, etc., and I playing when Mr’ 
Harper called. He sat till 11 o’clock. 
Did not get to bed till near 1.” 

The Mr. Scott here referred to, was 
Gustavus Scott, one of the city’s early 
Commissioners, who bought, in 1794 
40 acres of land of the Holmead estate 
called Rock Hill, and built upon it a 
mansion. Mr. Scott died in 1800 and 
the property later was bought by Joel 
Barlow, who changed its name to 
Kalorama. 

INURING the lives of many still 
with us Christinas was a great day for parties, balls, entertainments 

and the like, all over the city, many 
years ago. It was also a time when 
talented pupils of the public schools 
were shown off to advantage by their 
teachers and Prof. Joseph H. Daniel, who never lost an opportunity in doing 
so. And thus we find one of these 
entertainments being held at Carroll 
Hall, then on G street between Ninth 
and Tenth streets, an account of 
which follows: 
"CHRISTMAS ENTERTAINMENT. 
“The pupils of the public schools 

gave a' most delightful musical enter- 
tainment on Monday evening at Car- 
roll Hall, the spacious and elegant 
music hall being thoroughly filled by 
parents and friends to witness and 
anjoy the interesting occasion. The 
program, divided into two parts, com- 
prised some 24 pieces, mostly choruses, 
solos and duets. 

"Prof- Daniels, under whose auspices 
the children have been trained and the 
whole affair conducted, is greatly hon- 
ored in the result. 

“We hesitate in mentioning spe- 
cifically the performers. All the 
children were pleasing in their efforts. 
As it is impossible to mention all 
who were particularly successful, we 
will only mention one or two that 
were prominent in excellence. 

“Miss Clara Vouch sang Meet Me 
to the lane’ very sweetly, and was 
Taptucusly encored. 

“Little Miss Marion Goodall, a 
child of 9, sang The Old Irish Gentle- 

man' in a most sweet and charming 
manner, she was loudly encored and 
gratified the audience with a repeti- 
tion. 

“The affair was a complete success 
and the treasury, from all appear- 
ances. must show a balance large 
enough to procure the piano, for 
which purpose the concert was gotten 
up. We hope so, at least. 

“The gem of the evening was the 
duet, .'Voices of the Night,' sung by 
Misses M Reiss and J. Pugh. 

"Miss Riess presided at the piano.” 
Unfortunately, this old clipping is 

not dated, but the entertainment prob- 
ably was given some time between 
1865 and 1875. 

President Lincoln spent the 
saddest four years of any. Presi- 

dent in the White House, and yet he 
took the greatest amount of pleasure 
making Christmas as happy a day as 
the conditions would permit, and 
nothing gave him more delight than 
buying toys for little “Tad" from the 
toy shop which stood until a few years 
ago at 1207 New York avenue N.W., 
now a bus station. To this store the 
Great Emancipator frequently went, 
hand-in-hand with his young son 
Thomas, familiarly known as “Tad,” 
to buy toys for the lad’s amusement. 
And. no doubt, Robert, the older of 
the boys, occasionally went along with 
little Willie Lincoln, who died in the 
White House February 20, 1862. 

From the first the store was con- 
ducted by Joseph Stuntz, who died 
after a protracted illness in 1864, when 
Mrs. Appolonia Stuntz, the widow, 
who had invariably waited on the 
customers before her husband’s death, 
succeeded to the business. 

It was termed a variety store at that 
time and candies and other things 
besides toys were sold there. Lincoln 
loved little Tad—indeed, he was very 
fond of all children—and after the 
death of his son William, shortly after 
he came to the White House, his love 
for his youngest son grew even 
stronger, if such were possible. 

J INOOLN’S faculty of being able to 
relax from the great strain and 

tension of the Civil War undoubtedly 
carried him over many serious mental 
struggles which the mind of any man 
not so constituted might not have 
withstood. He loved a good story and 
he delighted in telling one, and yet 
he could shed tears, too, when he gave 
way to his feelings. 

Upon many occasions Tad accom- 
panied the President to the War De- 
partment when Mr. Lincoln sought 
the latest telegraphic news from the 
front, but, as with all boys, Mrs. 
Stuntz’s store had the greatest attrac- 
tion for him, and here the President— 
no doubt at times with a heavy- 
heart—often went with him. Mr. Lin- 
coln sometimes made the selections 
himself and frequently slipped out of 
the White House and went to the 
store alone in order to surprise Tad 
with a toy or something he thought 
the boy would enjoy, which, perhaps, 
included the toy soldiers of which he 
was so fond, and of which he 
had whole companies and regiments 
arrayed in bright-colored uniforms, 
with guns, swords and cannon. 

It was the closest store of its kind 
to the Executive Mansion, and during 
the ’60s it could almost be seen from 

the east side of the President’s house, 
since it was only four squares from 
that point. 

The Stuntz store was not a preten- 
tious one: in fact, it had a frontage 
of but 14 feet 4 inches and the lot 
upon which it stood 85 feet 3 inches. 
It was a two-story brick, with slanting 
roof, and originally had a balcony 
across the entire front at the second 
story, protected by an ornamental iron 
railing. 

Mr. Stuntz, the founder of the toy 
shop, was born in Tyrol, but we are 
told that the name Bonaparte pulled 
him to France, where he was appren- 
ticed to Cadieux, who was cabinet- 
maker to the Emperor Napoleon. He 
entered the French Army as a color 
bearer, as he was too young to go 
in any other way, and carried the 
flag across the Seine. He was shot in 
the leg by the Russians, from which 
he suSered all his life. He became an 

expert carver in wood and toys and in 
his little shop in Washington many 
hundreds of toys were made by his 
own hands. 

A FTER the death of President Lin- 
coin, and in the re-arranging and 

preparation of the White .House for 
another occupant, it is said that in 
an upper room many remnants of the 

toys that the President had purchased 
for his children from the toy shop 
W’ere found. 

The writer’s good friend, Washing- 
ton Topham, who died a few years 
ago, once said that he recalled the 

place distinctly when he was a small 
boy and used to pull himself up to 
the glass to look into the quaint old 
window fllled with its wealth of toys. 

Mr. T. Russell Hungerford, who 
recalls the place from his boyhood 
days, says: "Mrs. A. Stuntz formerly 
kept a toy and variety store at 1207 
New York avenue, and I well re- 

member buying toys there as a child, 
and how Miss Kate, the clerk, would 
try to hurry us up when we could 
not decide how to spend our pennies.” 

After the death of Mrs. Stuntz, 
in 1900, the adopted daughter. Miss 
Kate France, succeeded to the busi- 
ness and conducted it until her death, 
August 25, 1913. A few months later 
it was sold at auction and bought in 
by R. T Warwick for $12,100. Adam 
A. Weschler conducted the auction. 

Miss France was born in Frankfort- 
on-the-Main, came to this country 

when quite young and was buried in 
St. Mary’s Church Cemetery, out on 
Lincoln road. 

Thomas T. (Tad) Lincoln lived to be 
a promising young man of 18 years of 
age, when he died on July 16, 1871. 
At the time it was said of him: Dur- 
ing the period of his father’s admin- 
istration he was the petted chUd of 
the White House, and of all who fre- 
quented it* full of life and vigor, but 
with all his Insubordination and reck- 

less mischief he was at least a child 
of remarkably truthful and generous 
nature. The shock of his father's 
sudden death greatly sobered and 
steadied him. His education, under 
the direction of his brother, Robert, 
progressed rapidly, and he had re- 
cently returned from Europe, improved 
by hie residence abroad And with every 
promise of usefulness when he was 
stricken down In the first flush of j early manhood. 

Market space, between Eighth and Ninth streets, on Pennsylvania avenue N.W., taken at 
Christmas time, 1889. Note the bustles worn by the women looking in the store window. No. 
803 on this street was Snowden L. Hempstone’s dry goods store and No. 805 was Archibald C. Columbus’ photograph gallery. , 

Toy shop at 1207 New York avenue N.W. where President 
Lincoln bought toys for his little son Tad on Christmas. This 
site is notv occupied by a bus terminal. 

.. 
The southeast corner of the Center Market, Christmas, 1888, on the site of what is now the Archives Building. 

— -- 
__ 

Washington’s victory over the Hessians at Trenton, N. J., 
Christmas Day and the day following in 1776. 

'T'HERE were many places where the 
present old-timer did his shop- 

ping, and some of those who are still 
not so old, but the place that appealed 
most to the grown-ups was the Cen- 
ter Market, which stood upon the site 
now occupied by the National 
Ar-chlves Building. Indeed, this cel- 
Archlves Building. Indeed, this cele- 
brated market building was a sight to 
behold around Christmas time and 
especially the day before that eventful 
day, when numerous country teams 
lined the sidewalks on both sides of 
what Is now Constitution avenue from 
Seventh to Tenth streets, and north 
for almost a block on these latter 
streets as well. 

Of course this was mainly the over- 
flow. But, In all, it was a picturesque 
site, especially If there was snow 
on the ground and the weather was 
cold enough to cause the colored 
women from the country, with their 
sage and herbs for sale, to huddle 
around an Improvised stove that 
belched forth almost enough flame 
to cause a Are alarm to be sounded. 
Dressed for warmth and not for beau- 
ty, with their feet wrapped around 
with burlap, and with a bandana tied 
around their heads, such as Senator 
Thurman and others of his time used 
for handkerchiefs, they produced a 
unique sight, which we rarely ever 
see now* 

Nor shall we ever see again Louisi- 
ana avenue with Its busy merchants: 
big Jos Roth, for Instance, who sold 
about as many turkeys on Christmas 
Eve as did any merchant along the 
stand, and. Incidentally, the w-rlter 
recalls buying a 15 pounder from him, 
about 1887, for 81.50, or the large sum 
of 10 cents a pound. But that was f 
50 years ago. a 

t 

QF COURSE, as everybody knows, c 
this country, even with its usual 

* 

depressions, has advanced and pros- v 
pered froth the very beginning, and, a 
generally speaking, every Christmas a 
has been a happy one. However, when s 
we look back over the years perhaps t 
we cannot And a more notable Christ- c 
mas than the Arst one after the sign- e 
ing of the Declaration of Independ-* 11 
ence, December 25, 1776, when Wash- l< 
lngton crossed the Delaware River ii 

■om Pennsylvania into New Jersey, 
nd surprised and whipped the Brit- 
ih in the midst of their hilarious 
elebration. 
At this time Washington’s army 

as about as badly off as it was at 
ay time during the Revolution, or, 
5 has been stated, it was “ragged, 
carved, defeated, demoralized.” but 
le men had the determination to 
antinue the struggle for independ- 
ace, and the courage to follow their 
lustrious general wherever he should 
*d, though many of them, as Wash- 
igton said, “are quite barefoot and 

Ill-clad,” and as one of Washing- 
ton’s officers later stated: "Their 
route was easily traced, as there was 
i little snow on the ground which 
was tinged here and there with 
ilood from the feet of the men who 
wore broken shoes.” Truly, it may be 
said, "Those were the times that 
■Tied men’s souls.” 

The Delaware was filled with float- 
ng ice, and the current was swift. 
\bout 11 o'clock p.m. It began to 
mow, heavily mingled with hail and 
iccompanied by high winds. An idea 
>f the gigantic and almost super- 
iuman difficulties encountered in 
Tossing the less than 1,000 feet ofc 
water is demonstrated by the fact 
that Cadwalader and Ewing, who 
were to cross the river with their 
commands simultaneously, at other 
designated points, utterly failed to 
do so. As It was. it took Washing- 
ton nine hours to accomplish what 
was expected could be done in half 
;he time. But doing the impossible, 
is Washington did, is what has pro- 
iuced the worlds great men, ana. in 

his connection, brought about Amer- 
can independence. 
It was 4 a m. December 26 when 

;he army was formed on the Jersey 
ihore for its march of eight miles 
a Trenton, then a small village con- 

fining about 100 houses. 
Washington had anticipated that 

;he Hessians would be celebrating in 

iruly German convivial style Christ- 
nas night, and that they would, most 

laturally, be easily surprised the fol- 
owing morning after their usual ca- 

•ouse, and Washington's surmise was 

:orrect. 

JJ'PON reaching Trenton around 

about 8 o’clock the picket lines 
vere all driven in or dispersed. Ool. 
Hall, the Hessian commander, was 

iwakened from his slumbers, but it did 
lot take him long to reach the street, 
t here he soon found his soldiers panic- 
itricken. Due to the wet conditions, 
nany of the Hessian firearms would 
lot explode, but the Americans nad 

tept the fire-pans of their guns dry 
vith parts of their clothing or blankets, 
ind thus did more effective work. 
However, the enemy did not surrender 
intil overpowered, or, as Theodore 
Hoosevelt would have said, “whipped 
0 a frazzle.’’ 

Col. Rail was mortally wounded 
ind paid the penalty for his folly. 
He was carried to his headquarters 
ind there visited by Gen. Washington 
ind Gen. Greene. Rail begged Wash- 
ington for kind treatment to his men 
ind Washington spoke a few words 
>f consolation to the wounded soldier, 
vho passed away December 27. His 
■emains lie in an unknown grave in 
rrenton. He died deceived by his 
>wn vanity and super-consciousness 
if security and contempt for the 
Americans. He is recorded as having 
;aid: “What need of intrenchmenta? 
>t the rebels come; we will at them 
vith the bayonet.” He had made the 
nistake of not having planted a single 
lannon for his protection. 
The battle of Trenton was quick 

Jid decisive; some say it lasted 35 
ninutes; other say longer. One thou- 
and soldiers were taken prisoners, 
ogether with 1,200 small arms, six 
irass field pieces and all the German 
tandards. Washington’s ragged dti- 
en soldiers had defeated the best 
trilled troops of Europe. 
Four American soldiers were wound- 

d—two officers and two privates. Of 
he former was Lt. James Monroe, 
■fterward President of the United 
States Another illustrious patriot 
t this battle was Capt. Alexander 
lamilton, whose statue stands at the 
outh front of the United States 
'reasury Building. He afterward be- 
ame the Secretary and confidant to 
ien. Washington. Few who gaze on 
lis statue associate him with the 
unerican Revolution. He was more 
tian a financier; he was a soldier and 
patriot. 
Some folks have little regard for 

leredlty, but let me assure you lt is a 
rand thing for one to know that he 
1 descended from such men as those 
rho fought for American freedom, es- 
ec tally if be, himself, k willing to 
ight for its retention. 

BETHLEHEM CHRISTMAS DEVOTION ENACTED AT BROOKLAND 
jriignms journey to wasmngton to Join in 

Ceremonies at Monastery, Duplicating 
Those Conducted in Holy Land. 

Chapel in a corner of the Monastery garden. 
_ 

—Photo by Johansson. 

The devotion of the crib of the 
Christ-Child, originated with St. Fran- 
cis, who wanted his people to see as 
well as read the story of the Holy 
Family. 

The most solemn mass in Christen- 
dom begins on Christmas eve at the 
Church of the Nativity at Bethlehem 
and at the Franciscan Monastery in 
Brookland, 

By Ethel M. Walsh. 

CHRISTMAS 
in Washington! 

How many hearts glow with : 
fervor at the thought of 
spending the festival of Beth- 

lehem in the Nation’s Capital. 
The return of better times has been 

reflected in the greatly increased num- 
ber of pilgrims who journey to Wash- 
ington to breathe for a few privileged 
hours the tranquil atmosphere of the 
Franciscan Monastery .and to pray tX 
the replicas of the Holy Land shrines. , 

Although many miles separate Pal- 
estine and America, it may be said 
that Bethlehem exists today in the 
Capital of the Nation. Here at the 
Monastery in Brookland there is ven- 
erated an exact replica of that holy : 
grotto which, St Jerome tells, "beard i 

the tender wailing of the Infant 
Christ.” It is a faithful copy, and in 
the arched recess between two stair- 
ways is a duplicate of the Altar of 
the Nativity, beneath which is a fac- 
limile of the silver star commemorat- 
ing the place where, 19 centuries ago, 
the Savior came into the world as a 
little Child bom In a poor stable- 
save. 

At the right is the Place of the 
Manger, where the Holy Babe was 
placed by His mother on the first 
Christmas. The Altar of the Magi, 
learby, commemorates adoration of 
the Three Wise Men in the presence 
>f the Divine Infant. 

Here the sacred ceremonies which 
nark the celebration of Christmas 
it the very place of Our Lord’s birth 
ire re-enacted faithfully each year. 

^JHRISTMAS at the Monastery be- 
gins in the dawn hours of De- 

:ember 24. The solemn Martyrology 
jf the Vigil of the Nativity is sung to 
he notes of a unique and beautiful 
:hant at the Office of Prime in the 
:ommunity choir or chapel. Away 
’rom a world which is all too forget- 
'ul of the real significance of Christ- 
nu, the brethren devoutly listen as 

__The Franciscan Monastery in Brookland. 

the impressive words telling of the 
birth of Christ are sung by a priest 
in violet cope in the midst of sur- 
pliced acolytes carrying candles and 
incense, reminiscent of the frankin- 
cense offered so long ago to a tiny 
Babe in Bethlehem. 

After a busy day spent in decorat- 
ing the church and the other neces- 
sary preparations for this important 
festival, the brown-robed Sons of St. 
Francis retire at an early hour to be 
aroused by the ringing of a bell at 
half-past 10 for the solemn midnight 
Offloe of Matins. 

In the sacristy many a whispered 
“Happy Feast” or “Merry Christmas” 
fill the moments before the friars 
intone the Office of the Nativity in the 
church whoee high-vaulted arches 
echo the ancient Psalms. Amid a 

myriad blazing lights the impressive 
moment arrives when the subdeacon, 
the deacon and the celebrant, in copes 
and accompanied by torchbearers, ap- 
proach the lectern to chant the respec- 
tive lessons of the third nocturne of 
the office, culminating in the glorious 
notes of the “Te Deum,” as the Mon- 
astery chimes ring out the glad tidings 
brought by the angels centuries ago. 

The solemn midnight mass follows. 
It is celebrated at the great central 
altar aglow with lights and bound and 
wreathed with holly and spruce. 

AT THE conclusion of this mass 
there is the procession which Is 

a counterpart of the one that is 
held in far-off Bethlehem by the 
Franciscans, who have been the 
church’s guardians of the holy places 
during 700 years. 

Reverently carrying a beautifully 
carved figure of the Holy Infant, 
which was unveiled on the altar at 
the “Gloria” and incensed according 
to the rubrics at the “Offertory,” the 
celebrant of the mass follows the long 
procession of singing friars, vested 
in surplices and carrying lighted can- 

dles, to the Bethlehem Grotto be- 
neath the Monastery. 

Here the figure of the Babe is 
placed upon the silver star in dupli- 
cate of the one which marks the place 
of the nativity in Bethlehem, with a 
Latin inscription which tells that 
"Here of the Virgin Mary Jesus Christ 
was born.” Then the “Gospel” of the 
“First Mass of Christmas” is chant- 

ed by the deacon, and at the words, 
“She brought forth her first born and 
laid Him in the manger,” he lifts the 
figure of the Child from its resting 
place beneath the nativity altar and 
places it in the nearby place of the 
manger. Then the "Gospel” con- 
tinues, its final words blending into 
the solemn intonation of the angels, 
“Gloria in excelsis Deo.” 

It is thus that the Sons of Sf. Fran- 
cis in age-old Bethlehem and in mod- 
ern Washington proclaim to the world 
the glorious tidings of the birth of the 
Christ child. 

The beautiful Christmas devotion of 
the crib sprang from the simple- 
hearted policy of the gentle St. Francis 
of Assisi, whose thousands of religious 
may be found today in every country. 

It was in 1223 in a lowly stable at 
Oreccio, in Italy, that the first crib 
was seen. The friars and the poor 
peasants gathered there while St. 
Francis sang the gospel at mass and 
tried to preach about the little Babe 
of Bethlehem. It is said that his 
heart was filled with great love, while 
tears of joy flowed down his cheeks, 
and the only word he could utter was 
the name of Jesus. It was then that 
the Divine Child appeared and was 
seen in the arms of the saint, caressing 
him, even as he had been on a Christ- 
mas night ages before in the arms of 
His Mother. 

TN THE Franciscan Church of Ara 
Coe 11* in Rome, the devotion of the 

crib is celebrated with unique fervor. 
At Christmas the S&nctisalmo Bam- 
bino, or Mbst Holy Babe, is venerated 
by thousands, while little children tell 
in their own little way of the new- 
born Christ. The graceful dignity 
with which they fulfill their duties, 
and the grave way in which they ac- 
cept the applause of the crowds, is 
most touching for those who believe 
that out of the mouths of Christ’s lit- 
tle ones He has perfected praise. 

Among the Capuchins in Italy and 
France the summons to the midnight 
office on Christmas night is not given, 
as usual, by the monastery bells. Lit- 
tle choir boys on that night are per- 
mitted to enter the cloister, where 
they sing Christmas carols to the ac- 
companiment of tinkling bells. 

As each religious approaches he is 
P««nted with a lighted taper. Than 

Franciscans Have Shrines and Background 
Which Join Washington in Spirit With 

Scenes at Birthplace of Christ. 

norm uioister oj trie Monastery. 
_—Photo by Johansson. ; 

the friars and the boys singing form 
a procession to the church, where a 
blaze of splendor awaits them. In 
many monasteries little children are 

permitted to Join the procession and 
thus they continue to the altar, near 
which is the crib. 

The crowds take up the refrain as 

they approach, while mingled tears 
and smiles tell of the love of the 
Christ Child born anew that holy 
night. Hearts which are indifferent to 
the moat magnificent exhibitions of 
earthly splendor are moved by the 
simple ceremonies of Christmas night. 

At the outset shepherds and poor 
people were the only ones at the 
Christmas crib. Now the noble and 
rich, as well as the humble and poor, 
gather around to offer their love and 
homage to the Infant of Bethlehem. 

And here in Washington throngs 
of people in every walk of life from 
all parts of the country join with the 
friars and priests of the Franciscan 
Monastery to celebrate Christmas, the 
festival that makes the whole world 
tin. 

f-TIOH on a wooded slope, secluded 
from the hustle and bustle of the 

Rations Capital, lhrea tMq common- 

wealth of 48 men who of their own < 

accord have relinquished all worldly 
goods, m cloistered severity they live 1 

their lives according to the laws laid j 
down by St. Francis of Assisi seven i 
centuries ago. St. Francis enjoined | 
upon the brotherhood the triple vows t 
of poverty, chastity and obedience. 

In a modem replica of the dark ( 
brown robe worn by their patron and 
founder, in bare feet and sandals, the ( 
monks pace through their cloisters, or, t 
on occasions, walk through the streets ( 
of Brookland, D. C., their civic habi- { 
tat. Their gown is of heavy cloth; t 
their waists are encircled by a heavy, j 
cream-colored cord, terminating in f 
three knots, representing the three •; 
vows of the order. £ 

They arise at 4:55 a.m. and go to ( 
chapel until 6:30. Breakfast follows 1 

private cellular mediation and ap- J 

pointed tasks follow breakfast. These t 
latter consist of cooking, cleaning, s 

gardening, shopkeeping in the Mon-1 
astery store of ecclesiastical goods, or 1 
composing and editing the Crusader’s g 
Almanac, which is published at the 1 
institution. No man may take the i 

final vows until he has reached the j 
age of 31. f 


