VOICES OF THE BELLS,

Listen to the Chrtatmas bolls!
While all the world Ia y

They arv pealing, swelling,
And this ta what the bells nre saytng:
We are the voloes of vedas and aagaa
We tre the tonguns of prophet and priest,
We aro the tipe of the sibilant sleepsrs
Who dreamied of a star in the purple ensd

Tard by tho gnted of the mywstical m
lwu”lr[mﬂﬂ'nlm,m -

the ey orw of the wandering
"fhﬁ,mn e rin adl loval nud Yone,
We are tha ohoroe of Jwdman ahepherds,
Wo are blie nod s that from heavin were blown
Fiom tlwg;hlm throat of an sngel's horn
Whon the Christ was born,

We are the teardrops of grief and of surrow,

Wo are tho eohioon of yestorday's patn,

We are the ]nbllﬂﬂhr IN u‘lh;(umomw-

Lo, ponoo on sarth! Lot thy good will relyn!
Bo our Hips hreak sllence on Chrlstmas momn [
When the Christ wou born,

=Chicago Tinies.

SANTA CLAUS CAME.

“1f you plonse; sie''—

“REhY What now?""

Tho erusty old gentloman tarmned mnid.
denly and sltarply nnd glared from bonesth
his shaggy oyolirows at the little figure ba-
sido hlm. The fgure wan that of ngivl 8
years old perhaps, but small sud feall. Eho
wore an enormons sunbonnet that might
bave beon mndo for the wifo of tie glaut
Blundorbore, so out of proportion was it 1o
the diminutive wearer, snd out of Its
depths poored a thin little faoe, with blg,
trightoned brown eyes. Her olothing was
#0 clean nnd peat that one scarcoly notioed
how very poor It was, and a4 she stared up
{nto the terrihile face above her one of tho
tittle feot wrigglod uneasily In the depths
of the costly rug.

“It you pleass, sir, mothar sald to tell
you that sho couldn’t come up today be-
couso she's stek."’

The ohildish troblo was o little shaken
this tlme, for the shoggy eyebrows wore
yory olose to ber, and they gave the old
ml;w o look that was terriblo beyond

Ho was In o dreadful temper, this oros-
&y old gentleman, and vothing maode him
angrler than for poar people to get Into hls
house, Ho hatod the sight of poverty, and
ull his servanta bad special orders to guard
the doors and the gates and 1o see that no
moan of woo or want ever reachied his
oars. And yet, after all, this Httle boggnr
had slipped past the bolts and bar into
his vory study, whore his own servants

dared to onter,

1 don't know what drvadful thing might
have ha od If it had not beon for that
ove Hitle word “mother' In the ehlld's
fluttering speech,  Childron w0 seldom
spenk the word nowadays that it gavon
littlo whook of surprise. Instantly ho found
himself looking d the ohild, at an
old, long forgotton scono—a little eabin,
with a white conntry road winding past it
and an awkward boy golng down the road,
stopping ot tho lnst ourve to wave his
hand to his mother, who stood in the door
watohing him go out Into the world.

Then be rememborad himsolf and nsked
sharply:

YAnd who 18 your mother, pray, and
why should she come hore!*

“Plonse, ki, mld the quavering Hitle
voloe, "'mother's the dust woman.””

e what ! ojnoulnted the old gentle-
man, with snothor dedsdful frown.

“She comes up onee s woek and dosts
the brioabras' explalned the ehild
“The honsekecper hirod hor, Sho says she
doesn't foel equal 1o It hersalf, and mother
doos It 80 nleoly.”’

“Aba!" muttered the old gentloman
with an angry glosm In the eyes under
thosa fearful brows. *'So Mre. Murmy
brings outsiders into the houso whon my
back Is turned, doos she? They're all
alike, & pack of cheats and roblors] 1'11
teach her to violate my confidence nnd fill
my houso with Irresponsible poople!  You
may stay in this room till Mrs. Murray
comes. Do you bear? And then I shall
have & mossago to sond to your mother. '’

Ho rang tho bell violently and ordered
that Mre. Murray be sent to him ns soon
as sho returnesd,  Having mado this satis-
factory arrangemont, he took up his papor
agnln and Ignorod the little figurs In the
sunbonnet.

But before bhe had rend n dozen lines
thero was o light toueh op his arm, and
the brown ayes wero looking up Into his,

** Ploase, slr, may I look out of the win-
dow while wo'ro walting?"'

Ho was so astonlshed that he could not
roply for n mament, but he did finally give
o soornful grunt of assont.

Thero was sllonce inthe room for a long
time. Not n clock tleked, for old Mr,
Robaerts conld not endure the tieking of
clocks, Not a loaf stirred, not a cricket
ohlrped. The stillness disturbed him ot
Inst, and he looked up. The child was out
on the little balcony, leaning on the stane
balustrade, Her bonnet had fallen off,
and the sunlight, falling on the mas of
brown hair, wove It full of gloams of gold,

Another touch on his arm—there she
was agnin, Her hand--guch 4 Httle morsel
of n hand—trembled with some now s
tion, and her eyos shone with a strauge
light.

*It must bo nice to live on a hill!"* wus
swhat sho said,

T'ho old gentloman in the armehalr had
nover boon o astounded in his e, He
stared at hor sacd forgot to say anything.

“1 have nlways wanted to live on a
WLt ghe wont on,  'Our house is nway
down yonder, and you can'y seo anything
but tho honses noross the strect,  But up
hero you can look so far, and the sky's sc
closo to you., Don't you think people ear
be better when they Hve on o hilly’

The newspaper fell to the floor unheeded,
and the crusty old gentleman and the lit-
tlo girl looked at ono another. After
awhile the old gentleman went to the bal-
cony and looked down to the roofs of the
orowded houses In the nammow stroots be-
low and then awny to the far horizon,
This beautiful homoe of his crowned the

] £ =
and sbo's very careful, alr.

summis of this purple hill and was up-
1ifted 8o far above the noise and dust and
wrotchodness of the city that lay below.
Truly, It was u plossant thing to live on
hill.  Ho had never thought of it bolord, ‘
but all atonee o fanclod himsell down
nmong those 1 uble tenoraents, looking
up at this besudiful home and thinking
how near to heaven 1t reached.

There was o hurtled tap at the door,
and Mrs. Murray presented herself. Heor
comfortable figure was attinnd still in the
noat dross that she hind woen (o the strect.
Her round face was wreathed with amiles,
but she was obviously Qutterad and quak-
ing with fear,

“DId you leavo wond that you wanted
10 500 e, /et gho sskod and then walted
for the blow to fall,

'Alrs. Murray,” sald the itleman
In his stiffest and moat (o diinnor,
“nm I to understand that yoa bave em-
ployed a womuan to cumo hore onee & week
and dust tho brion-bract'”

“Yeos, alr. Mrs. Holines her name i, |

L]

1 oooldn't de

botter mypell,"

Hho glanoed um:lmuly al the wooden
toulitenancs bo hor. What terrible
thing waa ho going 1o My next? !

“Mrs. Murray, the woman has sent this
ehilld to my that she 18 too Il to come,
That will do, You will vxonse hor untll
who recovers, '

Mra. Murray went baok to her own |
room and fell into a chaly, If it had been

| vonsistent with the dignity of Mr. Roborts' |

housekooper o stogper, she onrtalnly

¢ wonld have staggored. Bho kopt repeating

to harsolf':

I you ever? and L ran't
belleve 11" Py

=ho wald afteeward that yon

cmight have kposked ber down with s

wtrnw, though that was fAguratise, of
cours,

This wna the begloniog of Marjorie's
vislts to the greos Liouss on the bill,

thoe blg suntonnet went tolling up, and
then the glint of the golden halr wonlil be
soon in the great rooma where nochild had
over strnyed before, Not that she was bols-
terous, or laughing, or childliike in any
way, Shewould sl tu M Murray's room
tor hours, with her hands folded on ber
Inp, watehing the lady at hor work and
sometimes talking softly, or she would
follow hor from room ta room, gazing
with rapt delight stovary boautiful objeot.

Mr. Roborts know that she was In the
house, but ho sald nothing, e was con-
solous sometimes that the ebild stopped
nenr him nnd stood with her hands bebind
her, rogarding him with grave sorutiny,
but hodid not drive her away, as ho might
hf;:e boan agpoetoed to do a fow weoks bo-

He was in his study ono mornlog when
he heard Mrs, Murrsy oome into the ad-
Joining room. The door was ajar, and,
foftly as sho apoke, hor words eame to hln
distinotly.

*“That was n presont from my son last
Christmns, "' sho sald. *'Dear boy! He
never falls to send me something every
Christmns and overy birthday. '

Then oame a amall voloe, tull of wistful
moeaning:

“Mrs. Murray,' It sald, “do you lke
Christmast* d

“Why, Marjorle!" was the shocked re-

Iy. ““Why, of course, I do! Everybody

{kos Christmse!'

“1 don's,*! sald the small volee—such a
desolate 1ttle voloo 16 seomed. *‘1 had
rather Jeave Christmas out of the year,"

“Marjorle!"' No words could express
the horror and nmazement In Mres, Mur-
ray's tone,

ST would!” The small voleo had grown
thinner and higher In 14 painfol intensity,
“What's the nie of s Christmns that pever
gets to somo people at all®  Thore was 1t-
tle lame Poter ks, who lvied In the
room opposite to ours, and, oh, he wanted
o Christinas so much, Mes. Murray! He
used to bang his stocking vp every year,
overy single yoear, and hs always thoughs
thore'd bo something In 1t next morning,
but thore never was anything—not a sln-
gle thing—and now poor Peter's dead,
?i?u?l"tm nover had a Christinas In all his

YMy doar! My dear!"

The old gentleman in the study heard
the exclamation, and he know that the
voloe that utterod 16 was full of tears.  He
roge hastily and slipped out of the stndy
and then ordered bis carrloge and wont
driving.

The day followlng was Christmas ove,
Carriera from town woere busy all doy
bringing In the presents thut ho had
bought for tho servants, and there was
great happiness In the servants’ hall, with
much confusion and many awkward at-
tompts to thank the mnster, who waved
off every such sttempt with an alrof lolty
patronage. Outslde of this famlly of serv-
ants ho had never glven any one o present
In all his lifo. He had never contributed
to charitles, publle or private. Heo had
nover hoelpad the poor—indeed b had never
Hstoned to thelr appoals.

Ho hnd important business in another
olty which would keep hlm away all
through Christmns week, he explained to
Mrs. Murray, and ho must lenvo that oven-
ing. o the afternoon ho mufed himself
in greatooat and furs and drove away, and
a8 soon s tho earriage was hall way down
the hill tho sorvants relaxed from tholr
nsual stiff propriecty and began to onjoy
themselves in thelr own way.

A telegram was handed to Mr. Roberts
at tho station as ho was about to buy his
tloket. What lttle things sometimos
chango tho whole course of o life! The In-
formation thus recelved made the trip un-
nocessary, and aftor loftering about the
olty for awhilo he returned home on foot
:nd entered his house quletly by a sido

oor, .

Sounds of bolsterous moersiment came
from the servants' quarters, snd the own-
er of the house frowned ominously. So
this was the way they took advaniage of
his abmencet

He made his way to his study, onseen
by any one, and shut himself In—a lonely,
selfish, desolate old man. Even the fire,
which still burned in the grate, annoyed
him, and he withdrew behind a serecn
and threw himealf Into an pasy chaie, He
honrd Mrs. Murmy come in after awhile,
but she only moved about softly and de-
vorously, sotting things in order, and he
did not speak. Bhe was Just passing into
the sitting room whon sho gave o lttle ory
of alarm, followed by the exolamation:

“Merey me, ohild! How you frightened
ml"

“Mes. Marray,” eald o thin lttle voles
—n voloo that Mr. Roberts had heard be-
fore—"I've ocome up here to stay all
night!”

The Ustenor bohind the soreen beard |
Mrs, Mu fall Into a chalr and again
sho oried, ** Merey me!’

YT juat hod to camo!' the oager voleo
went on,  ‘“Mother's vary, very slok—and |
sho needs things, Mrs. Murray—and may-
bo Santa Claus might bring 'em If he knew
—and how 18 he to know when he never
comes thero! But I knew if 1 went to |
some fine house be'd come and find me,
nnd so T came here.” 1'

“Poor child!  Poor ehild!”

Mrs. Murray bad gathered tho littls |
walf to her bosom and was rocking lmr|
poftly to and fro, The old gontleman be-
hind the sereen could seo that by the shnd-
ow on the floor, e coulid sev, too, that
the housckeoper was furtively wiping her
oyes,

Presently she rallled and sald cheerily:

SI tell you whnt we'll do, Marjorle,
I'll goright down and seo your mother,
and you shall go with me, and, who
knows, moybe Santa Claus will come
thero, after all."

“0b, no, ho won't!"* replied the child
with sorrowful convietion, *'You don't
koow that place! Santa Claua bas oover
heard of It! He goes to rich pouply's
housee, and go 1'vo come here, and [ must
soo him tonlght—ob, I must, Mrs. Murray |
I don’t care for any other Christmas after
thig, but I must see him tonight, un moth-
et's aecount, you know,'’

There wna a dlsmoysd silence on Mre,
Murrny's part, but presently she sald:

“Well, com¢ along Into Mr. Roberts’
stuldy—thank goodness he's away from

Her |
mothar Al not ecome ngaln, but every day |

o =
bhome=and alt s befors the fire 11
come back, I'll tako Juhn and go down
and soe your mother."

In anotboe minuto the sound of her ro-
trotsting fin cateps hiad dlsd Ay, and the
old gentloman, peeplng from behingd the
saroen, saw & Httle fgure stiting Lefora
the Ore, gnzing Inteutly into the glowing
ooals,

Dusk waa settling down over the elty.
He had not boen consclous of it until the
slectrio burner above his table flashed Into
suddon radiance. Tho flasl startied the

ohild, and he heoand her moviog softly |

about. What was she doing?  Proparing
to wteal somothing probably.  These ehil-
dren from the tensment distelets woro all
thievos,

But, ol When he ventured to look
ngnln, sho was st the study tablo—his ta-
ble—writing. She hnsd his sacred pen,
which po olher mortal had ever dared 1o
touch, and she wus writing slowly and la-
borlously, Could presumiption go farthor
than that! What would thisss people be
trylog to do next?

It took ler o long thie 1o welte the let-
ter, but st last 1t was Onlshed, and sho Iatd
the pen down with » woory sigh. Then
she uprolled a little bundly that had been
lylng beslde hor and shook out—could the
watcher bellove s oyos’—n stooking, o
poar, forlorn, ragged llttle stocklng! Now
what could she want with that?

She stood on  tipton ol pocred aronnd
tho corners of the mantel fur o placo to
Mang it. Fioally somethiog steuck hop
fanoy na suitable, aod abe began pushing
a heavy chalr toward the mantel.  Wheu
1t was near enougl, she ellinbed upon. it
and hung the stocking upon the ''brave
onduceus'’ of the bronge Mereury that he
bhad bought last year In Home and for
which he had pald sush s price!

Prosontly aho had Jumpsd cdowu and
waa survering tho stoeking with the grost-
est prido. Then the note was carefully
folded, nnd she ollmbsd upons the chale
agaln and planod the foldal paper to the
toe o consplenoualy that the wingel Maere-
oury seemed to stand them for no other
purpose than to hold up s mgasd stocking
for all the world to see.

And then—why, then she was Iring
down upon the vug with her thin cheek
on her thin lttle hand, aod tho lstener
heard n thred sigh

Aftar a long whilo the old gentloman
balind the serson ventured to move shight-
ly. Aftoralittle longer he moved again
and po geadunlly eamo out of his hiding
plaoe.
Wna that old Mr, Roborts tiptoving
across tho room to keop from startling the

oor Uitle walf sleoping cn his hoarth rugt

{ng that the wordid old man whom even
his frlends had come to all A more mopoy
mwachine, that man whoke hands trembled
ad ho unpinued the Hitle note and sproad
1t out belore Wim?

Dran Badra Cratue—When you eome o
night pleas 1ok at me. 'l be down on the rog,
Youve pever soon me beforo. You noodont
glve me ennything, but ploas A1l the stocking
with things for psothor shes slek, 1 tisl up
the toes 8o they wonldent drap ont.  The doe
tor says wine and things and housrent,

Mansonrie Hoisues

For a long tine the old man sat In the
chale bofore the fire. Something wilhin
Bl wase breaklog thie oold aml selllsh erist
that years had helped to form.  He sat
thero looking from the slecplug ehild to
the forlorn lttle stocking aud from the
stocking to the ehild, 1t was the fiest thine
o stocking hnd over beon hung up In his
houso—the first tline!

Suddenly the old gontlemon rse.  He
lifted the child goently amd Inld her onon
couch which had always boen sacral to
his own uso and covered hor with rugs
Then ha went softly ont and astonished
tho unsuspecting sorvants by apponring
among thom sud ordoring the earriage.

Could this bo old Theodore Roberts, th
monoy maohine, the selfish, brusgus, frrl
tablo old man, this map who went from
store to store, ordering and buylong and
spending money us ho had nover spont
before! Could this b the Mr. Hobuoris
that Mre, Mureny knew, this man who
went into that slekroom, followod by a
great hampor filled with *“wino and things
and house rent?’ Was this the man that
all the charltablo organizations shannsd,
this man who drove about half the night,
leaving behind him o trall of Christinns
rejololng, mingled with sich blessings ns
he had nover heard boforo?

And who was it that drove up tho hill
ot last under the silent stars, with o car-
rlago full of bundles and with o strange,
soft feeling tugglng at his hoeartstrings?
He smiled ns ho went, and yet ho had te

wiping his oyes.  Ho was glad i6 was
dark, so that no one eould seo,

And what strango figur was this in the
study afterwand, this fgure that moved ko
stealthily and that was #0 bugy stufling
the stocking untll It was rendy to hurest,
and pinning things all over the outslde of
1t until the bronze Morctury seomed al-
most to stagger under his burdon?  What
had come over the old gentlunan whom so
many peopls envied and whom nobody
loved?

Just before day Mrs. Murray, ooming
softly in, found him sitting by thoe fire
watching the sleeping ohild,

OIE1L boe o sad thme for hor, '’ shoe sald
“Her mother's gone, and whatever's to
bocome of the littlo thing 1 don't know,"*

YT don't see why the ohlld shouldn't
stay hore, Mea, Murray, " sald tho old gon-
tleman, with his face turned the other
way. ‘It would be pome extra trouble for
you, but Idaresay you would not mind ie.*'

HE.glr!" Mrs. Murray managed to artle-
ulate.

Thon the old gentleman turned around,
and she saw what was shinlng on his
choalks.

“Do you see that stocking, M Mur-
roy?" ho oried, In o voleo that sho lusd

nover heand before. *‘That'sthe st stook-
ing that was over hung up In my house.
It looks homollke, doesn't Ity I have de
olded that wo'll have stookings hung up
overy yoar. And hore's n olilld that neods
s homo, snd, thank heaven, U've a homo
to give her.”

The child wighed and stirred snd thon
suddenly sat up.

S DI ho vormo!'* sho erled eagorly, with
o dazed look nt the bursting stocking, and
the old gentlomnn besido her gatherod hor
up In his arns and sald:

" ¥es, my lttle one, b camp!"'=Philn-
delphia Times.

The Russian Christmas,

To many parts of Russis, partloularly In
provinces remota from the populous sen-
ters, Christmns 18 colebratod morn as 1t
wond whon fimt lotroduced.  Famllles,
friends and often small pelghborhoods
gather at ono house for celebritlons.  The
milstrose of thut hiouse at onee becotios the
suprerne muunger of all the servioes and
foutivition, oven to welectiog the young
min who alinll ench D the spocial osort
of a cortain young lady. Theso *'oloc-
tlons, "' a8 they neo onlled, coming 1n the
senson for betrothals and nasocinted as
they are with the mystio influence of the
mistiptoe, often liid 1o festivals where the
ollye hrsnch Jolus the holly aod crange
blossons, —Selocted.

e

HOW TO KEEP CHRISTMAS.

Lossons Fronn the English Moets on the
| Hollday's Olwervance,
|  'To learn how to keep Christinas in lte
trus eplris, one canpop do better than to
turn to the English poots, old and new
| Eogland was my England when
O Christnams brought its aporta again,
says Sir Walter Seott, and, Instead of gly-
| Ing ane etle day to this festival, onr moth-
| erland devoted 12 days to Its commoemora-
tlon.
o now has come onr joy fulest feust
Lot overy man ba jolly
Ench room with ivy leaves be dret
And every post with holly.
Without the door let sorrow e,
And if for cold 1t bap to die,
We'll bury it in s Christuas plo
And evermore bo merry,
writes George Wither, s pooet of the seven.
teonth contury,

On every Christmos ave the bells of old
Cambridge ring out this anclent earol

Groud blesa you, merry gentloman
Let nothing you dimmay,

For Jesus Christ, our Saviour,
Wan born this happy day

As tho song runs on, its burden 15 that
the holy tide of Christmas must effaoo all
ovil memorios and anite men in the boods
of love and brotherhood,

Thackeray thus conveys the lesson of
Christinns:

Come wealth or want, come good or 111,

Lot young and old accept thelr part,
And bow before the awful will,

And bear it with an honost hoart.

Who misscs or who wins the prize

Oo, lose or conguer ne You can,
But If you full or if you rise

Bo ench, pray God, s gentloman,

L - . . L
My song save thin ls Hitle worll,

1 lay the weary pen aslde
And wish you hoalth naud Jove and mirth

An fits tho solimn Christmastide,

As fite the holy Chirletagoe Lirth,

F this, goad frivads, our earol still—

Bo praco on oarth, be posce an warth,
To men of gentlo will.

Charlos Mockay's “Under tha ITolly
Bough'' brenthea tho teue Chelstuuns sple
1t by saying to all who have scornad or In-
Jured one another:

Lot sinned agalost aod sinning
Forget thelr strifo's beginnlag
And Juln in friendship now,

Bo lnks oo Jonger broken,
Bo wiveot forgivenes spoken
Unidor the holly bo gh,

Tennyson sums up Lhe teachings of
soores of Christmns poots when in vorsw
nddressni 1o the bolls be slngs:

Ring out old shapes of fonl disense,
Hing ot tho narrowing last of gold,
Ring oot the thousand wars of old,

Ring in the thousand yoam of pesce

Ring in the valiant man and free,
The larger hoart, tho kindler hand,
Hing out the darkness of the land,

Ring it the Christ that s to e

—Haleotid,
THE CHRISTMAS HOLLY.

Aun Approprinte Decoration For This Sew-
son of Rejoleing.

A ploturesque shrub especlally tseful at
this timoe of the year Is the holly, with 1ts
tough and shiolng splnous leavis snod Its
pretty Httle, full, round berrlos. Itls the
unly plant approprinte to this happy period
that relfoves the dend groen and monoto
notss whito of the nonfloworing planis and
vines supposod to belong to Chrlstmns and
tho days that follow Epiphany, Like the
milstleton, most of the holly exposed  for
galo In Amerloan marts comes from Great
Britain, although same specios of thin plant
grow in tho southorn statos,

Tho commereinl holly, however, is out
in Heotland and sent bore in hags. It s
most valuablo to work up in combination
with laurel, Ivy  and  mistletoo  into
wronthes, anchors, stars, erowns and othor
coclnslnstion] dosigus, avhile for runnin
decorations—that is, long fostoons
groat sweeps of groon—a fow of the bright
rod berrlos wound in at mgular intorvals
holghten the effoct and relieve tho aye.

The favorite manner of arranging holly
for sale Is to mnko It up into somo one of
tho numerous deslgns appropriate to the
day and the senson, and thus most of tho
rlant offord this your lu fashloned, Haolly

8 not go expoengivo ns the wistletos and s
more hardy and lasting. It has no teadl-
tlon connooted with it, howevor, and thus
loses fta sontimontal value, Bub to the
decorator, the artlst, the florist and the
doaler It 's one of thi best, most ornate
and suggestive plants far use at homo or
in puble places that can beselicted at thia
sonson. —Chicago Times,

01d Christias Castoms.

One custom that hos come to us from
a0rods tho sea I8 that of hanglng up stook
ings on Christmas ove. Littls umui'm; nre
taught that St Nleholas brings (o glits to
them throogh closed windows, and 1t Is
supposed this custom started from a toadl
tlon that St. Nloholas used Lo throw pnses
of money In through the windows of poor
maldons, 80 that they might bave marelage
portions,

Howlson, in his skotches of upper Cane
ada, says that ho moet onco st midnight on
# beautiful moonlight Christms ove an
Indian, who was softly croeplug slong on
tho ground,  Upon belug questioned, the
Inddan motloned to hlm to be sgllent, and
snld: ““Wo watolt to see the deor knoel,
This 18 Christmas nlight, and all the deer
fall upon thelr knoos to the Great Spirit
and look up."'—=Seleoted.

Lanrel and Ground Plue,

Noxt to the mistletoe and holly the lau-
rel and ground plno are most favored, tha
former's glossy lonves and groen borries
suggestive of good cheor and always form
ing nn effoctive baokground when gay bor-
rlos oF mosses nro used in additlon,  The
ground pine colls caxily and geacefully
into wraaths nnd s lnvalunble for twining
about staircases or plilars or for using In
dbcosation on a large seale when bougha
of spruee, homlook nnd cedar are also
muoh In vogue, —St, Louls Republie.

Paris Christmas Confeetions,

Parlslan confeotloners and florlsts deoo-
rito thole shops with some elfort st symbol-
lam on the fots days of the year. Last
Chelstinns bonbonnleres of donkeys, with
pancls of Infant dolls, were dlsplayed, The
| favorite cake of this hollday Is almond,

thinly made and m\'qud with TS,
| Plum cnkoe Iy soen ln thé north of France
during tho holldays. Another ocake,
Cllanfant Josug, "' cut out b the form of &
child, is very popular with the ohildeen, —
Exchangn.

Christmas Song.
Why do bells for Chrlstnins ring?
Why do Httle children sing?

Omes & lovaly shiolng slar
Boun by stepherds from afar
Gently moved unti) (ts Ught
Maide n mangor's eradie bright

There s darting baliy Iny
Filiwud soft wpam the hay,

And 1ts mother sang and smlled,
“This is Christ, tho boly child,"

Therefure bells for Christouas ring;
Therofore Littl ehildren wing.
- Fugens Fieid in Chicago Herald

] HOW PERUVIANS CELEBRATE.

el ad
hr

Eve n of Jolli)
Bull Fights After Chureh,
A Chrlstinns colobration In Perd s
preuline features. 1o the cltlss, und inore
espocially in Lima, there are bewlldering
seenes of activity un Christmias eve, ‘The
siroots and square are crowdod with »
gayly drossed pooplo,  Droves of asses nre
10 be weon In ovory dircetion Indon with
frult, boughs from the mountalng, Hguors

wd with chalrs nnd benches, are orowidsd
bty the perspiring plossuno seokers, whao
find teo necessary on sultry Christuns

A= night approsches the strects are
packed with a nolsy people, and Joko and
Jost and merry pranks become the rule.
These nre participated In mostly by
strangely sttired porsons In maska. Muslo
of gultars, clnttoring costanots and polibles
rattling in gourds il the air with mingled
diseordnnt sounds, No door s olosl,
There are musio and daneing and the dls-
telbudlon of gifts in every house.  All are
woleamae to entar,  Strangoers are sure of n
hearty weloome, and to be a forelgner s
to bhave s double elaiin on hospitality and
to recelve adouble weleome. All corvmony
and restralnt are absent

Suddenly the sedve changes.  Tho mid-
pight Bell nt the cathedral hus smmmoned
all to mass,  The houses and strocts am
nearly deserted, while the ohurches, with
thelr decorations and biazing tapers, am
thronged.

Agnin on Christmas morning the streots
are crowded and the markots are thronged,
but at 0 o'eloak the churches am again
filled. After the servioes come the fonst,
and the ganes, and the sports,  Of all the
sporta bull fighting s tho favorlte, and
tha Christmas tghit s generally the bost
of tho season, as olght or ton bulls are fro-
quontly killed on that day, besldes several
horsos, and not Infrequently one or two
of the fighting men. In this sport women
appoar to take more enthusiastio pleasure
than the men,

When night comis, thore 1% n grand pro-
cossion, hondod by tho priosts and monks,
who are followed by the saldlers and peo-
plo.  All are gayly drossed, and many in
fantastie costumoes amd maska.  Banpors,
Nags, strenming ribbons and green bonghs
mro corriod, and musio Alls tho ale. In the
midst of thoe procession thero s held alofy
the figure of the Madonna boaring In hoer
arnis the Holy Child. After a long mnroh
the procession roturns to the cathedral,
there dishands and the Chirlatmas oolobra-
tion Is st an eod.—New York Tlerald,

MISTLETOE AT YULETIDE,

Not So Generally Used ws WHolly--Vener.
nled by the Dralds

The conneotign of mistlotoo with Christ-
mas 18 a vory ourlous one, says Robort
Blight in the Philadelphia Pross, and far
from being n goneral ong.  Litorature s
porhaps maloly responsible for iy, in that
allusions to o oustom, In a groat dogroo
puroly loeal, have mado a large numbor of
persond Interestod in the plant,  It, more-
over, seama to me that the ~vutom of using
it in Ohristmas docorstlons depends on
two conslderntions—frst, la  ovorgroon
hablt, and, sceondly, the veneratlon in
which It was held by the Dralds.  In the
arohards of Herefordshiro and Worcestor-
sbire, In England, and In those of Nor-
mandy, applo troes may be seon coverad
with mistletos to snel an extent that in
winter thme, whaon divested of thele natural
loaves, they present o nisss of groen In the
lvavos of tholr parasiio

Tho roasons mentlonsd have no douby
done mueh to ke¢ure for the mistletos the
place which In rocent thnes 18 hins hold in
Christmas fostivitios, but it s not 50 uni-
versally hopored ot Yulotido as the holly.
In faot, its popularity ls purcly local, and
it uso s an ornamont, in plieos whero 14
does not grow, s duo rather to an antl-
quarian sontiment then to any feeling
that 1ts prosetice st the jolelngs of the
sonaon I8 nooessary,  You may hnve a very
morry Christmas without any wistletoo ab
oll, but to the majorlty of the In n
Christmas without a sprig or two of ;u]ly
woulil soarcely soom to be Christmns at
all. Kven that saro old plant, the ivy groon,
cannot compete with the holly ns a noves-
sary part of domestlo adornmant for the
Christmas merry gathorings.

Still mistlotoe has o certaln. amoupt of
sentiment attached to ity and therefare the
mistletos bough finds p place In the fnem-
houses, mansdons aod castles of tho dis
triots of England whore 1t grows mil 1o
the dwaolllngs of the wealthy where It can
bo pumhnnﬂ whilp hero o spray 18 bought
Just for the sake of old moemories,

The Christiuns Mensage,

Cold must bo the hoeart that hns no pe.
sponso to this groat Christmas sontiment,
barron Indeed the home Into which no
redognition of the Christ chilil enters,
no thought of that Inostlmable gift that
has wade all mankind brothron,  To the
poorest and humblest of us this Chelstmos
messagoe apoaks. Tho wise men reguired
tho ﬁ‘:{‘lm of n star, but to the wateh!
shephurds the angel gpoke face to faoe, nn
thero 14 o Christmns sentimoent In all these
gay wtreots and  Jostling crowds that the
wiso men of our own day aro nob always
tho et to understund.

In a fow days moro the yvergreons will
huve faded, and wo shall be golog ahout
our husiness with all the stern Itlon of
the now year bifors us,  But wo ahinll
oarry somothing over from this groat holl-
day that will ot fade It wo care 1o keep
it groon, o new Impulse of fulth and love
that will keop the world still growing
brightor and botter booause of Christins
day. —Philadelphis Times,

langing the Holly,

The Eoglish holly 1s finer in quality
than that grown un Amorican shores, says
the St. Louls Repulillo, The leaves aro a
botter groen and the berrles largor, and
before the hollday season sets o great
hampéers of Itaro shipped from the English
ports to delight Amerlcan dyos and hoarts,
An sttesotlve manner of uslng it s to the
big bunches with long satin ribbon loops
and endw, matohing in shade the hue of
the barrles, and place thom over plotures or
mantolshelf, or fasten agninet the wall,
espoolally 1n some pleturessguo nook oe cor-
nor.  Undornesth the mantol, when there
L no flreplaos, tho spaco moay be banked
with masses of the spiny lonves and brigh
burrles; jars or vases may be fillod with
thom, while holly weeaths and ropes aro
another form of deooration, very offootive
i both In largo and small apartinents

[ 5t Nichols' White Horse,

| In Holland 8t, Nicholis Is o reallty, but
b comes delving o white horse and not
rolndesr,  The childron are tuught to be
thoughtful for the welfure of the white
stiedd, and on Christimns eve cach palr of
little shoes 1a canfully closned, sod belng

| Blledd with oats and hay they aro placed on
the Beasth,  The hay and oats ke for the

s other marehnndise. Teo stalls, provid: |

good salot's white horse.  In the mornlng
tho hay and onts ar gote, and in thelr place |
are found toys and sweotmeats for the |
good ebildren and rods far the bad onos,—
Kxohange

' NORMAN CHRISTMAS,

., | GUSTONE AND FEASTS OF ENGLAND'S

ANCIENT RULERS.

Celts md Saxons Were the Servanis of
Thelr Conguerors — ftewed Lamproys
From the Severu-—Drinks of the Early
DRritons - Peacocks nnd Ooprs’ Heads.

Coltle superstitions and teaditlons pre
vall In England, the land of the mistletos;
the romancd of Arthur and his knlghts
lingers around Avalon; Roman luxury Is
with us in Bath and Clronoester; Sotior-
sot roonlls the seoned of Atheluey and
Glastonhinry, and in the magniticent pilis
of Warvestor, Gloucester and Heeoford wo
still goze in admiration on these wonders
of Norman genorosity.

But what have these Normans bogueath-
od to us of Cheistions customs? Nothiog
distinotive, for tholr ancestors, the son
kings, wore but offshoots of the samo
Hoandinavian forofathers of tha Baxons,
and thus wo had alroady recelved through
Dano snd Baxon the obsorvances of north-
ern Yule, Bot a greater luxury and love
of dlupll:g I ovory form entered English
1fe, Quallty, no longor quantity, wns the
fashlon of the ox apd oalt
flosh, ahoep and swine flosh, appear as heof,
veal, mutton and pork; huge horna of
home browed ale give plase to wines;
splood and highly seasaned dishes fisst ap-
pear. But at heart the Norman (s no more
reflned than the Saxon. Whore the Saxou
14 slmple minded, trogtworthy and faith-
ful, the Noriunn s orafty, cunnlng and de-
oeltful, Vs falr words may sound swoet-
ar, "ty all,

Many and varied now are the dlshes at
foasts. Our tereapln and canvasbaok duck
had thelr protolype In the arane, Wdis-
pengablo ot all arlstocratly feasts, and

n Beeket's days, for King Heory was s
verltable gormand, wo flnd sugh dishes
an ' dillegront, " Ykarumple’ and Ymau-
plgyroun."

Dillogrout required groat sklll on the
oook's part, for it wascomposed of almond
milk, thoe brawn of oapons, sugnr and
sploes, obloken parbolled and choppod and
14 often known ns *lo messe do 1L
fat wero added to 1t, thens 1t beoame *‘mau-
m un, '

‘ho tanant of tho manor of A n
in Surrey hold bis lands o murn for n
moss of dillegroiit an the day of the king's
g o kings had lontned
ormnn d to ap-
prootate thy lﬁuvmll;réﬂ rm,
and the lapalty loncester ur
overy yoar m preparation of a bugo
Iamproy Eh : '
So fond was Henry IT of thia rioh dish

thnt his gluttany overcams his

and his Inst Hivess snd
from thoe samoe, John, !
rons of Glonowster for sonding
tholr usual tribute.  Buot wheh bia
cost 50 conts aploce and o wholo shoep's
carcass conld be bought for the sameé sum,
nood wo wonder né the ecohomloal tend-
:Ilmlu displaynd toward the worthless
ng? -
1‘1« Obristumins  Inmproy  pla, which
Gloucester sendds 1o the relgning king or

Ivod,
;l:“ nnduhu wdnhl:&ll mmw;
knowlodgad mnjepty. A to
an anelent ke out ye
season yim with oloved, mace, pi .
por md |'m| .“ IRy,
i WAk shapped aonarive Fous sed
;b:;m; oat yt v B Julce, mustard

Accompanying whow-
ore m“: tﬁi?gm‘m’”mm or
ralsod In The K:"ﬁ‘:’kmgam
this timo beon drink-
lu’upcbult.lu. " i
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ng to your

Tho wond, L Bl and momt
otmmu'mm _ll_im'_# <o
cussara in clareg ar glarre higf
hippocras, Tho Sazon muryf

X

In foota of arms, and

the
gor disdaloful, for he f

o wory olly. ha XY ot
L% S o i

#p m

most comprehonsive of tho Ange

tho world, Let us joln him In*

crloth every lustle Inul."—-
Lodgor. '

perlances the greater

of telumph, the child who has recelvel o
now and much covetsd toy on Cheistnes
moruing or the military horo who has cap-
tured a great clty, has been often disoamd,
but nover satlstastorily deolded. <<W. .
Howells lu New York Waorld

A Ohristmas Fact,
The future has a golden
Tho pnsd, 100, My Kean
Hﬂljuﬂnﬁtm

There's nuthing M



