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HE last Christmas of the century?!
Conditions have somewhsat altersn

since the day was cslebrated 1%
yoars ago, by & mers handful of
happy-hearted American citizens

pn the Easlern oige of this Cx

A mmere handful, 1 Tep for the

mance of the 4 in a joyous

bad been condemned by » storn-m
Pligrim fathess several decades before,
and the animus of thut condemnation still
[ ] sred in the austore ntmosphere of Pu-
ri 21 New Er i In New York,
dhe New Amsterdam of an earller period,

lckerborker chiliren breathed
They had not yet given

ants Claus, the gunerous,

letle Kn
a kindller =
up looking g
Jolly St. Nichela

» pProv them with
r not up the 35th of December, but
ug New Year's Day. sEng

in the glow of the lonping A the
wide, low- Dutch kil 0 Now
Yenr's Eve, a song that was designed ta
refresh his memory and render him m

led

fri of thelr wiches and expectations,
Put how modest were the wants of the
gouth of that period compared to those
of the children of the present day! A few
EwWyo eats, perhaps a clumsy toy or two,
=n apple, orat ful of nuts—these were

mough to gladden the henrts of our an-
eeetors who happened to be the boyx and
girls of the your 1500 They may
been s well off—these ancestors of ours;
they certaln ! thy and happy

have

e as he

na thelr dese #, but It is gafe 10 say
that we would one of ux, be willing
to change pludes with them., They did
misz a great den!, there s no denying
the fact

Chriastmas in the South,
To the 20th century chiid the
Christmas of years

Colonizl

a hunired age In

Americs will seem hardly worthy of the
3 ¥

name, 50 simple was the manper of its

otssrvance, Farther to the

§s true, & mMOTe ECNOTOUS

southwand, 1t

spirit prevalled

for the shadow of Purlian auaterity had
wm the free Jife of that more
1ax d region, where hearts of the

people were a® warm as the sunshine of
their lomg, bright Summers, and hospital-
Ity knew no bounds. Christmastide, from
the earllest occuputddn of the soll, was

a season of merry making for young and

old, rich and poor. The slave shared In
the genernl jnd rememberad
with gifts and gny and,
sometimes epl estividem of the

house were repeated o
humble scale In the cabin
quArters. There were fens nd Canc.
ing the music iddie and the
banjo, beneath the rooftres of the bonds-
man and his master.
There was lack
uty in the Bot
men were brave
women falr. The
t=shone the s
s and cheels t
their graoeful

ithe slave-

to of the

rkie of
iloomed Hike the Toze
OWners under

s
the misteltoe on Christmas Eve, The hall-

lanced
day season Inftes] for weeks It began
before Christmas and closed with Tweifth
Night, oG, In a measure, was & repeti-
tion of the English Yuletide. in the man-
ner of ita observance. The first settlers
had brought over many of the customs of
the mother country which, although mod-
tfled to moet the exigencles of pince and
circumstance, were ¥et truly Englisn and
flavor to happy
Christmuanstid in that sunny, BSowering
¢ beneath genial skies that Imparted
irmth and kindness to the hearts of the

the

of this new-old world have no Christmas
customs that we can claim as distinectly
oy own - We have, In facl, hborrowed
them, each and every one, and although
wi miy have allered them much or
elightly, they cannot, in real truth, be
eald to be American.

Our Chrimtmas tres comes from Ger-
many, but we adopled It from England,
where, early In the century, Queen Vie-
toria and Prince Albert up & tree for
the plessure and entertainment of thelr
infant progeny at The charm-
ing custom, having been thus properly in-
troducsd mt court, was Immedlately taken
up by loyal Britons all over the Kisgpdom,
and la now well nigh universal \

Even our greetings, “Merry Christmas™
and “Happy New Yenr,” are BEnglish im-
portationd, dating back to the time when
the boys and girls of Engiand went about
on Christmas Day, fromp house to house,
knocking at doors and singing carols be-
neath the windows and recelving in re-
turn for this attention, a graisful
knowledgment In the form of apples, nuts
and even money.

From Belgium was
Christmas stocking
the openn fire on CThri
of the reindeer
his heavy pack, when he
chimney,

et

Windsor.

ac-

ariver

Perhaps 1o ceremony connectiad

with the festival was ever so o the
heart of chlldhood as this » ¢ one of
hanging up the stockings, before the
of stoves and steam t made

uch of & fxroe to be ¢ painstic-

ir reed by the romew wdulous
infant of today. That r & Aar-
wear e mo-

L er of pos-

: Wans, 5 ested with

charm that m it & hallowed

object In the eyes of the exger and ex-
pectant housshold, from the older and
" enlightened members down to the

s tot, In white nightpown. standing on
tiptoe to reach his owpn particular

oSy

nall,
The Blissful Awakening.

And then the awakening next morning,
with at first a dim sense something
unuspsl—of some great and impending
joy, that deopened gradually to a full rec.

oguition of the blissful rea —tha ex-
quisite, the thrilling oxc t of the
investipation thas speedily Do
the boye and girls at this end cen-

tury, with all the lavish prepar

» made for thelr plen

ar

w o tithe
ened the pulses

But T bor.
Towed cus anly Justics to ac-
knowlasdge that we nve Imported ot
Santa Claus fromn Holland, and we cer-
tuinly owe & vast debt of gratitude to
Quern Wilbelmina's commtry for originat-

ing & charucter so productive of enter-

tainment and withal so0 genial, jolly and
Eonerous,

Howiver, pyven this pood salnt's day s
passing. Fe Is no longer =0 generally be-
Heved |n, or so enthuslastically weloomed
as In by-pone decades, We mre mapldly
josing our mythical falths and fancies In
this sclentific age strong glare of
our electrie lights s somebhow woefully de-
structive to romance and sentiment. We
are lving In & period of practical things
and have no time for poetry. Even our
dreams turn out, in the end to be merely
foreshadowings of some material demon-
stration of scientific fact.

Bolence! It = the will of the dying
contury ke watchword of the dawning
age. Nothing is sacred from its dastroy-
Ilng touch; iis merciless spirit of Investi-
gation spares not, and we eat and sleep
eathe and think s« iflcally. Our
cally educated © eTL Are pro-
with sclentificaily constructed toys.
The minlaturs mechanical wonders that

I hung wupon Young America's
Christmas tree this year—the lasi of a
full hundred—would hav night-

The

seemed =

© the yout f ¥ decidens
omobiles, dolls that walk
‘s that are, In fact, such
Imitations of thelr

hat they seemn almost
miniaturs sngines

C ani-
mals =0 ingeniously cr t they
can perform all the tricks rn to the
trained menagerie In the circus. In the
matter of bon-bons—well, It s fortunate

that sweets are now considered

ery offered (Lo }
as will fall to

youngeler,

to over-ind
shay

Igences
of ths 3th century
Gliving of Gifts,

Eut not to the younger members of the
famiiy alone does Christmas mean gifis
and giving. The pretty custom of
moembering, by some wvisible token of af-
fection, the friends we particulariy love
may have been sbused and cheapened by
fuck of discrimination, and by selfish-
pess and extravagance, but it 1s none the
less & charming one, and ons which we
cannot well afford to ignore or neglect
We call it & Christlan custom, but it is
older than Christianity. Its great
¥ but proves its claim to the re-
speot of Christian nations. The fact that
d the geveral demalition of pa-
otices at the beginning of the
evidence of its

re=

wortn.

It was ohserved by the wise men of the
East who brought offerings of fSrankin-
cense and myrrh and gold to the new-
born Savier, on that never-to-be-forgoten
when they were gulded by a star
that paused above the town of Bethiehem,
where the young child lay cradled In &
manger. Three Kings they were who thuas

perpetuated a pagan practica and, at the
same time, fulfilled a prophecy. Long-
fellow has given us a wivid pleture of
them In the following stanzas:

Three Kings Were They.

Three kings came riding (rom far awary,
Meichior and Gaspar and Baltasar;
Thres wise men out of the East were they,
And they traveled by night and they siept by
éay,
For thelr gulde was n beautifyl, wonderful
wtar.

The siar was =5 beautifue, large and ciear,
That all the other stars of the sky

Becarmne & white mist In the simosphare,

And by this they knew the coming was near
Of tha Prince foreicld in the pruphecy.

Thres caskets they bore wm thelr saddis-bows,
Three caskets of gold with golden keys;
~Their robes wers of crimsen wilk, with rcws

Of bells and pom and furbsiows,
Their turbans like blossoming Almond trees

And as the thres kings rode Into the West,
Through the dusk of night, over hifl and dell,

And sometimes they nodded with beard on
bremst,
And sometimées they talked, as, they paused
o rest,
With the people they met at some warside
well,

And when they came to Serusalem,
Herod the Qreat. who had heard this thing,
Bent for the wise inen and questioned tham;

And said, “Go down into Bathichem,
And bring me Udings of this new King."

Bo they rede awny, and the star atood stfil
The ooly one in the gy of morn,
YTea, it stopped, 1t stood still of its own free
will,
Right over Bathlehema on s hill,
The City of David whers Christ was born.

And the thres kimgs e through ths gate
and guard,
Through the allent
turned

And nelghed as they entered the great inn
yard;

But thes windows were ciosed and the doors
were barred,

Apd oniy a Tght in the stable burmned.

strent, till thelr borses

Anfl eradled there In the scented hay,
In the alr made sweet by the breath of kine,
ik in the manger fay.
woild e & King ones day
m not human, but divine,

e child t
Of & King

ufferings at bis fesl—
their tribute to & king:
The frankine with Ity odor sweet,
Was fur th #t, the pariciete,

The m the bedy's burying,

A Draldieal Cuastom.

But the giving of gifts at this season
of the ar Is not the only pagan cusiom
that marks the celebration of the Hth of
December. It seldom or nevef occurs to
us that when we deck our homes with
holly snd cedar and fir, and hang up the
mistlatoe In the most convenisnl place,
we are following a fashion that ante-
dates the nativity of Christ by many cen-
turies.

Far back, in the almost forgotten sges,
the Drulds, those mysterious pagans,
about whom we know so little and specu-
late so much, Weld & feast, on or near the
®th of the month of December, to cele-
brate the rebirth of the sun, or, to be
more explelt, the turn of the year that
was immediately preceded by the longest
night and the shortest day. It was their
hablt at this season to guther and weave
{nto wreaths and gariands branches of
holly and boughs of fir, with which to
decornts thelr homes. But they had In
this another purposs besldes the simple
one of decoration. All this verdure was
carried Indoors, to the end that the
nymphs and spirits of the woods might
fesl disposed to enter and receive pro-
tection and shelter from the frost and
snow of midwinter.

The cutting of the mistletos was & re-

ligious ceremony, solemmly conducted.
When the end of the yaar was approach-
Ing the old Drulds marched forth, with
much form and mystery, to gather the
mistietoe, ln order to present it to the
great god. All the people were Invited 1o
assist, the priesis crying as they marches:
“The New Year is at hand, guther the
mistietoa!™

"Mumming’ was a custom adopted by
the Christians from the anclent Satur-
nalia of the Romans It invoked tha ex-
changing of mutual gifts and dreas, and
was, In short, & sori of wild and riotous
masked revel that was finally con-
demnaed and forbldden by the Church as
belng out of keéeping with Christian [ife.
The custom of giving Is distinetly trace-

able to this same Saturnalla, when, In
addition to the mutual Interchange of
tokens of love and remembrance, the

hesthen folk of that day made a propl-
tiatory offering of corn to Ceres.
Hunting the Wren.

But the strangest and most interesting
of these pagan adoptlons originsted In the
North. There Is to this day observed, In
Hall Calne's country—the Isle of Man—
perhapa the queerest survival of them all
~—the ceremony of “hunting the wren.”
The origin of thin custom is in an ald
Norse legend of & siren who lured men in.
to thse sen. A charm was fimally ob-

tained by the afficted people with which
to counteract her destructive influence
and effect her capture, but by assuming
the form of a wren she made her partial
escape.

Once every year, however, on Bt
phen's Day, she was compelled by
means of a powerful spell to appear, in
the gulse of a bird, and be slain by the
hand of the Isle of Man,
therefore. where this superstition is still
extant. young people mnoke up parties on
Christmas Eve nnd go about sesking il
they find = helpizss llttle wren, which
thay capture and kill and place upon a
bler, which they then bear in procession
to the churchyard, where the wren i85 In-
terred, with mock solemnity.

The Christmas tree which, as befors
mentioned, is of German origin, almo
dates back to ante-Christlan times and
wans typleal of the “world tree™ whosa
roots went down to the foundations of
the earth, and whose branchas, reaching
to the stars, were laden with gifts from
the gods, There was a close kinship be-
tween thoss anclent barbarlans who In-
habited tha reglon known as Germany

Bte-

maortel. In

and the dwellers further toward the
north.

: restival of Jul

Jul was a Bwadish festival that was

celebrated long befors the birth of our
Savior. The origin of the word Jul, ths
equivalent of the English Yule, Is Just In
the night of ages. Odin orderad the festi.
vil to be observed Immedintely foilowing
the longest night of the year. And very
much the same ¢ustoma are observed fto-
day as were practical then

The young pines are set out in the snow
before the house. As the sun goes down
on Christmas Eve, a sheaf of unthreshea
grain is hoisted on a pole from the house-
top for the benefit of small birds, “for all
creatures must have reason te rejoice on
the day Christ came into the world" On
Jul-afton, the day before Xmas, the cat-
tle must ba driven to water and returned
to thelr stalls before noon, or the next
harvest will be short. The borses and
poultry are given extra food and even
the watchdog is unchalned that he msy
not be unhappy on this festal night.

In Engiand at the beginning of the cen-
tury the cld forms and customs sifll pre-
valled, and even today. In certain parts
of the Island, one finds on Christmas Eve
the carol-aingers going about from houss
to houss, giving the old-time gresting.
There was a word, now fulien into desue-
tude, with which the singers always ba-
gan the last line of thelr begging song—
“Hagmena, Hagmena, glve us cakes and
cheese and let us go away!™

As to the menning of this word no two
suthorities seem to agree. It is by some
held to be a corruption from the Greek,
signifying Holy Month, and by others a

Hobrew term, meaning “The devil !s in
the house*
in Portinnd.
As to the celedbration of the day In our
own st in the year 1300, It
srial differ

¢ and

city,

manner

in the Unlon. There will ba
dinners and other parties in
» evening, preceded by the church serv-
lce In the morning. There will be dane-
ing n pns. The

usual

games and family reand

holly wreaths will hang in the winfSows
and the mi rtos will tempt timld youths
in the

The poor will not be forgotten. Gener-
ous fenats will be provided for those who
are umable to provide for themssives The
chlldren In iemes" the old Indies
who are the wa of u philanthrople pud-
and & € who are unforiunate
ndly remembersd on this day of
en the prisoners In the city and
Hs will be forgotten, for on
he birth of One who

icrifice for the

aong still echoes sweet and
it was first heard by shep-
watching flocks that mare
night vpom the hills of Bethiechem—"Glo~
ry to God In the highest, and on earth,
peace, good will toward men™
LISECHEN M. MILLER.

CHRISTMAS,
pan-tids has comm; ring out
mes of peace!
angeis, =ing!

rds thelr

Hark! The Christ

the news

Let not the

ud acelaim, the pews
s bring—
proclalm, "Christ = bomn

Echo I'.r.

again
aguln!™

Loud the

[eace

Angeln echn
mow recall

Deck with holly, berries red, emblems sweet of
fove and joy:

The eastarn star aguin has led to where the
Savioe les. —B, Keena,

Christrma  carols
pood-will to ail
em on high;

ring., breathing

Bethichem's Infant
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