Lame

The most wonderful, the most delight-
fal, the happiest and the best Christ-
mas we ever had was when Santa Claus
really eame in person and stayed with
698 the whole of Christmas Day.

“The good old tutelary saint who pre-
sides over the festive season had «one

to us before, as he has come since, but
be stayed in the big stores all day snd
when he brought his nice gifts it was
in the night while we were aslesp, nd
he was always gone before it was time
to get up. His visits invariably made
us glad; but we felt we should i‘ke to
see him and teil him how we liked kim.
*“The year he came was long, leng
ago, when we were all very youag. I
was ten, George was seven, and Ressie
was five. Bessic was the dearest Ittle
thing then you ever saw, with lcng
curls and chubby face and cheeks like
pink blossoms. We were not st all
surprised that Santa Claus should have
litted her up in his arms and caressed
her, nor did it seem. astonishing tkat
he should have said as mother was
when she was a little girl, for it wae
quite natural he would kunow what
mother was like then, becanse he ired
to come just the same when she was
little, slthough mother had told us vbe
had never ssen him. )
““The year he came, which we ca'ted
Banta’s Year, we were still living on
the farm st St. Constant, but father’s
business in Montreal was growing tig-
ger and bigger, and he said we would
soon have to come into the cily o l've,
in the summer time. We might
not be on the farm another winter, snd
ice palace—a real
palace with tower and battlements and
and terraces.
“Uncle Tom had then been goue ten
snd wc had ceesed to grieve
sbout him, for mother smid he must
have been dead long ago or we should
have heard from him or from the ship.
We children had not kmown uncle Sam

!

i ‘ sad hsirbreadth escapes on the water.
Ever siuce I remember father snd
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to ours—and he designed it
and told us how to build it.

was jusl vecovering from ty-
, and i1 those days there
so he
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are besuty, with arches and
s aud decgrative features, with
rooms and everything as real as a
peiacs couid Le. There wa: just ome
thing wanting. to fill our cup of ‘jor fo

gri,m as w- realized more and more
the splendor of our palace. It was far
too grand, we covsidered for anybody
but Seat: <'aus. and oh how ardently
‘we wished we had = real Santa Claus

]

only come himeelf this vear, bri

his gifts, of course, wouldn’t we feel
that we had done something for Santa
as we too him over the palace. aad
told bim that it was his.

“We told Louis Perrault just what
was wanted to make the realization of
~ our happiness complete; but he shook

his head #adly and regretted he ecould
oot he'w us in that.

Within & day or two of Christmas
though, he went to the eity,and wien
he returned ihere was brightness in
dis oye as he informed wus with what
seemed (o be suppressed excitement,

i that he thought Sadvia Ciaus wowld
really eome this (lristmas and take
possession of the paisee. ‘A3 he said
this he .jooked at mother with his cyes
epaikimg, but she became ve aud
serious, for sac did not like uws children
to bave our expectations raised to a
-4 high piteh only to meet with disap-
pointimeni  afterwards, and she lid
wot see how it was powsible Santa
Clans wouid really ‘eome in the day-

t bringing his parcels. We believ-

-

however. that what Louvis  said
wouid come true.
» L 4 L d

“Christmas mo ming dawned, and as
nsual we were carly astir, and vory
apxiousiy we peered through the frosty
paives !{mking for the s2int
struggling under the wenght: of. his
Joad, but he was newhere in sight.

; All _ around wawe scattered preciows
that are dear to the eyes of

When Santa Claus

and Took Possession of His
Ice Palace—-sy ;. nanoon Tami0n

we told him that Santa Claus had been
here, but was in such & hurry he
couldn’t stop. But Leouie would not
believe that it was really bim. -He had
only sent his message boy in the night
and would come himself later.

“‘Jook there’ said Lous; apd he
pointed down the road; and, sure
 enough, there met our eyes the strang-
est mght we had ever seen. Dashing
along in full career was a thing like
a boat drawn by four reindeer, with
an old man with & long white beard
wearing robes of searlet lined with er-
mine seated in the centre. He stopped
right in front of the palace and limped
out of the boat—for it was a real boat,
broad in ‘the middle and pointed at
the ends, just like the bosta they go

ship in the cold seas, only smaller, and
it was fixed on a sled. When he got
out of the extraordinary vehicie we
saw that he had a weooden leg. Bus
such a kind, jol!y old man, and huw
he lMaughed as he took Beszie up in
his arms and Lissed her, and then
opemed the bcx that was in the stern
of the boat and handed out the finest
lot of furs that was ever seen.

The daintiest of them all wns3 the
set he gave to Bo-sie. He took out of
a basket a pair of lovely winte rab-
bits, which he gave to me, anl there
was something good for Genrge, too,
who was the shyest of ~he three.
While Santa was handing out the other
nice treasures father and mother came
rushing down, wondering what all the
commotion meant. - Then came the
most  touching part of the scene.
Mother, when she heard his voice, look-
ed at him hard, and then she gave a
scream of joy and threw herse'f in his
srms. Father, too, soon hecanie great-
ly affected. We wondered rather why
all this should be, but when they be-
came more compoged they losiced at
us and said they would talk together
later. - We took the old man to his
palace, which hz somelow scemed to
about, and we began to ask
him to tell us if in the couniry he
came from were there such nic: things.

“Bessie didn’t seem to quite under-
stand, so she inquired if everybody
there had wooden legs.

“He seemed amuwed at the quastiom,
and after thinking a minute, replicd:
‘Not everybody—oniy those whio bresk
the King’s laws.’

*“‘Oh, she replied, ‘but I am sure

see, I did not break them
intentionaily, but that did not make
any difference,’ he added, with a sigh.

is rather & hard King,

. “Bants remsined with us all
ﬁcby,-inlbs;:yxtvu. hli:,
body ecould immgine time we
“ﬁwkh -

wur Still we wondered why

mother sesmed :o singularly joyous
¥ L 4 * »

In the evening it was all cxplained.
Santa Clsus was Uncle Tom, w had
He had been saved in a
moet miraculous way when the ship
was lost, and had Leen living for years
|;with the on the Arctic coast.
The terrible sufferings he had nnder-
gone had turned his hair and beard
white. At last a vessel came, and he
was able to get away. He went a long
voyage with that ship, visiting strange
ports in the Far East, and had just
reahced Montreal a2 few days before
when he met Louis Permault, who had
told him about the palaces. He had
brought the reindeer and the boat with
him, so he planned ‘he surprise just
as described, but bound ILocuis over to

“Just before bedtime on that Christ-
mas night Bessie asked him the name
of the King of the country in which
he had lived.

“His mame in our language is King
Froet, déar,; was the reply, ‘and he
said, with an air of esdness: ‘I don’t
think I will return to his country any
more, now that you have gut a palace
for me here.’”

.

Xmas Party Conundrums.

Why are crockeryware dealers differ-
ent from other merchants’ Because it
won't do for them to crack wp
their goods.

Why 13 a Baby like wheat? Because it
is first cradled, then thrashed and fia-
ally becomes the flower of the family.

On what toe does a corn never eome?
The mistletoe.

What is the difference between a hun-
gry man and a glutton? One lorgs to
‘eat and the other eats too long.

Where lies the path of dutyr Through
the Custom House.

Why should turtles be pitied? Be-
cause theirs is a hard case.

Why should young ladies set gond ex-
amples? Because young men are so apt
to follow them. .

Why should the male sex avoid the
lelter A? Because it men mean.

Why must chimney g be a very
agreeable business? Because it suils
(soots) every one whe tries it.

Why is a joke less durabie thar a
church bell? Because after it has been
told (toll’d) a few times it is worn out.

What would you call a boy.who eats
all the green melons he cau eat> He

whale-fishing m when they leave the!:
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Find devermore what
Man lives by change;

We lose and gain, yet

As down the Dusk of

That lent its vouth to

We still, Old Friend,
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, wepe left alone!
What was it lost, that we had known?

Old Friend and True, must even we

The new lives come, the old lives go;

The aging heart grow: more austere.

It may be that the strain and stress

Of our mad times tempt joylessness;

It may bec that our feverish days

Forget the old more gemiul ways;

It may be, too, the ashes of

Dead hopes and dreams have smothered love!
‘But plain it stands. no more we hoid
Earth’s foud good-fellowship of old!

Yet thanks to onme small spark. OId F riend,

Age shall not strip our very heart
Of all its old congenial art!
Aye, thanks to each small voice and light

And thanks to that strange fugitive
Enduring Love by which we live,
Thro’ childiike eves and childlike aet
We yet shall hold our youth intact!
And thanks to one still jovial day

By thought and Mem‘ry through the snow
To Youth, and that lest Leng Ago. ’
Where Laughter holding both his side
Made all our days seem Christmas tides'
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used to be?
through ebb and flow

year by year

Things we trend,

us to-night.

shall make onr way
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A DOG SANTA CLAUS.

A Pretty &wry of New Hampshire
Life Many Years Ago.

Many years agn. in the State of New
Hampebire, there lived two young gicls
named Dolly and Prue. They were
great friends. They went to the same
school, attended the same church and
! Sunday school, and daring the summer
were almost constantly togother,

But in the winter a whole week
would sometimes go by without (heir
seeing each other. They lived ¢r the
banks of the same river, but on oppo-
site sides of it. And dusing that secason
of the year the river was at times
sewollen very high at piaces wiere im
summer the littie girls could ofter cruss
barefoot by jumping from one stone to
angther.

Deolly and Prue uzed to think it great
sport to cross it in that way: in fact,
they did not mind if there was eonsid-
erable water in the river, for that only
‘made it more exciting. In winter when
the river was frozen solid they could
walk acrces it on the ice, and these
were happy times for these two little
friends. But the current at that point
was very strong. and it was usually
after Christmas hetoere the children
were allewe:l to venture on it.

Now. on this Christmas that T am
gcing to. tell vem aheut, Prue had made
Doiy a pretty white apron for a €hrist-
mas present. Her mother had ent it
cut. but Prue had done every stitch of
the sewing hersclf. and ker mother as-
sured her that she hed done it wery
neatly. There had heen a great degl of
tain all through the fail. and> Roaring
River was swolien very high., so that
there seemed no wav of petting the pift
to her friend except by the road, 2 Jis-
tance of more than three miles,

“Why dout you let Duke take it
serass:” suggested Prue’s buothey, Rzinkh.
“He enjoys nething betier than a swim
in the river. and ke likes te earry things,
you kagw.”

with an  aprom in his wmeuth! — far
usuaily that was Duke’s wsy of earry-
ing packages. :

At first Ralph’s propositicn  was
laughed at by both Prue and her!
mother. The idea of lettine a dag

swim across that leaping: dan~ing water |

i

—

deeited that zoys were sometimes wiser
than girls, aud joyfuily accepted his gid,

On (‘hrist'nas morning the apron was
carefully wrapped in (he alleloth, with
a string tied lightly avound it, and this
was fastened -to -Dalie’s colist and  the
dog led to the bank of the river. which
was leapirg in little waves, instead of
lving placid and serene as on swuemer
days. Ie enjoyed a2 swim, however,
even if he dil have to struggie against
odds for it. So when Pru- fed himm by
his eoliar willl the words: “in, old bo¥!
€Carry my Cheistmss present to Delly!?
with " ene atrzining wrench bhe freeé
himseif amd leaped bravely into  the
turbulent water.

Prire watchad bim wntil
the utlier shore: . saw him <lLake the
water from his tawrpy sides and then
dasa up the bank. Then shie wandered
sluwir giougz the shore, waiting to weel
ecme hin: en his return jeurvey.

Falf an honr passed befere a  sharp
Lark from aeress the river anneounced
that Duke was on his homeward way.
Dolly  was  with him and waver her
handke:chief at Ler little f{riend. and
Prue waved hers Dzack. while Duke
plung-d into the water again and was
soon dan:ing avound his little riiatress,

Le reached

Prue laughingly declaved that sio might
abcut as well have swwmn across berself,
she wzs so wet,

Bur Duke was uncasy. and fawned
persistently around Prae until she Jis-
ecovered timt  he still had, tied (n hix
esllar, the bundle  with which ke hal
started. '

“S¥hy. Duke! what made vou  bring
it back again?” she cried in a tone of
vexatico.

“Open it! onen 117 the dog's impaient
tail seewred to Le insisting as it wildly
lashed (he air.

Eeger-eved. he watched his little mis-
tress as shc untied the string.  And
when eut from the protecting folds of
the cileloth covering there fell a pretey

k chain made e¢f beads and a pair
of warm mittens, gifts from Dolly and
her maother for Prue herself, Duke
barked joyausly. which was the dog way
of saying:

. “F hepe yct sce now that 1T am a dog
that cam be trusted.”

Prue. fair. Lut no leager young, stiil
fondlv cherishes the nc:klace that Duke
brougiit to her on that Christmas

8¢ | morning so long ago

But there is anotl.wfﬁtt!e Prue that

" | ence in 3 while is slfowed ta wear the

precious ehsin arcund heér owm neek,

iaiwhc!unvi&n that she had
dog as brave and faithful as her grand-

: -ltiu'qhs!hh. v ;

shauwing the water frem his bods wntil,

Palder the beautiful,

God of the summer sun, °*

Fairest of all the Gods! ;
Light from his forehead beamed,
Runes were upen his tongue,

As on the warmiors sword.

All things in earth and air
FBeund were by magic spell
Never to do him harm.

Even the planets and stones
All save the Mistletoe,

The secred Mistletoe.”

——

Tliere are some customs which scem
to  survive aimeost indeiinitely the
Izpse  of centuries. The  Mistletoe,
which reappears every Christmas, was
a sacred plant as far back as the days
of the Persians, an object of worship
in Persia and India. It evokes mem-
orics  of the ancient Ganls, of the
scerad groves, and the Druids, whose
priests were said to have.sprung from
the Magi, and ail that belongs to a
varished religion. ln the days of the
Druids, the festival of the cuiting of
the Mistletoe tock place in the month
of  March, on the sixth day of the
moon, The tenth of March at that
psriod was New Year's Day, and as
the festival required the full light of
the moon, it was held as near New
Yeur's Day as the moon wounld allow.
The Druids claimed that the Gods
Joved the oak above all other trees.
It was the tree of Thor, the Thunder-
er in Scandinavian mythology, of Ju-
piter ameng the Greeks, of Perun, whe
in the Jove of the Slavonic natiens.
On the day appointed for the festival
of cutting the sacred plant, a ‘proces-
stan was formed. Two white bulls
being

led, were “fustened by their
horns. to the oak. A white robed
Druid c¢limbed the leafless branches

of the 'tree, and with a golden sickle
cut the sprays of Mistletoe.  Beneath
the stately oak was a circle of Druid
pricstesses in. white robes, their hair
confined by golden cresceats; they
held  their snowy veils outspread te
receive the sacred sprays as they fell
froem the oak, for they were never per-
mitted to touch the ground.
rites were them performed and the two
white bulls were sacrificed. ° The
sprays of Mistleto. were carefully
preserved and uec! in many ways
They were placed over daors to hring
ac L fortune. to keep off evil spirits.
They were also used in various decoc-
tions to cure many maladies, for great
healing power was ascriked to the
piant.

Bucon says that the Mistletoe which
grew upon osks was counted very me-
decinal, and the Drvids considered it
& remeayv for every kind of peisen.

In some parts of Germany the child.
ven stil run about the strests at
Christmastide. knocking at deors and
windows with hammers, and Mﬂ
“Gut ~leil, Gut heil!” These words
‘are plainly equivalent to the Druidieal
name of the Mistletoe. used hy Pliny
 when he speaks of it as “All heal”
it played aw important part in the
lt¥» of the Gaulsa: a remnant of this
siil]l seems tn exist in France, for the
peasant boys still use the n
“An gut i'an uneuf” as a New Years
gpreeting. The ceremony of decorat-
ing churches and houses with ever-
preens is of great antiquily and wase
observed in many countries hundreds
of vears ago, just as we still find a
sinilar eustcm observed in the East
'at New Year, showing us that the
origin of the observances is the same
in esch ecase. It was esteemed =&
szered plant ameng the Normans and
the Celtic bards, the harpers of Seot-
land and Wales Leld it in great rev-
erence, Perhaps the Mistletoe was
taken as 2 symbol of the New Year
on ecconmt  of ite clasters of green
leaves growing upon bare irees, and
piving them the apparance of haviag
renewed their folinge. In Brittany, it
fs called “IT«rbe de la Croix.” beeause it
wzs believed tlat from  its wood the
eross was made: though it was degrad-
e from a statesly forest tree in eonse-
avnenre of this faet. )

But befure we hear of the MMistle-
toe of the Druids. we iweet with the
plant in the beantifvl legend of the
death of Palder. from the aesociation
with which it doubtless derived its
sanctity.  The Apollo. or Day god of
the Narsemen. bore the naume of Bal-
der the Cood. Tie was beloved alike
of gods and men. In him the Norse-
men honcred all  that was beautiful,
dounent, wise and gocd. He was the
spivit. of aedivity. joy and light, with-
ont the Lrightnees of his presence, As-
gnrd. the nbode of the gods, of Odin,
of Thor. of Treyja. would have been dull
and bajren. (Great trouble, therefore,
foll on the gods in  Valhalla, when
Bialder one day informed them that
he had heen visited by terrific dreams,
threatening him with geadly peril. It
gecems that he Jdid not possess the im-
mortality whieh the Greeks attribut-
ed to their mythie civinities. There-
fove. the gods of Valhalla determined

i tn nse al Itheir magic arts to preserve

to themeelves and to men their faveor-
ite deitv.  The mythology of ancient
feandimavia included a principle or
pover of evil called Toki, whose chief
aim was to Jdo mischief and mar the
happiness of the gods. Of all the
deities, Lok hated most the God of
Lizht. Balder’s mother, Freyja, re-
solved to extort an oath from all
created things that they would not
hurt him. The goddess mother met
with a ready response from earth, air
fire. water, stones, diseases, beasts,
birde, insects and peisons, and from
trees and flowers. One thing alone
escaped her lls. There grew on
the pemtem s':dn of the Valhalla an
ancicnt eoak, attached to which, root-
ed in its gnarled branches, she per
' ceived a tiny  plant, a soft greem, inr
significant thing with pearly white
Lerries. It seemed so powerless te do
lharm, that she passed it by. Alas!
frem all ages come the warning, that
nothi is insigni . After the

Religious’

circae formed by (he dewies i Wy
la. Odin stood guzing at the
while Thot threw i ;
to the youthful god. In his
turn each god huried missiles at Bal-
der. whe stood smiling at thém, ereet
and unharmed. What could it
Loki determined to find out. ,
chunging his shape to that of a
and queenly woman, he hastened ;
the dwelling of ¥Freyja. 'The s
received her visitor gragjously and

inquired whence she canie.
the plain where the gods are
at of Balder, without ;
him,” replied the false guest. AT,
“Aye,” said Freyja, “neither motdl
nor wood can hurt Baider, for I Aave '
exacted an oath from all things, that .
they. wiil not harm bhim.” ;

“What!” exclaimed the guest, “have
all things swere to spare him” 5

“All things,” replied Preyja, “excepk . ..
onc little shrub that grows upom s .
oak on the eastern side of Valhalls,
and is ealled the Mistletoe. I thought
it too young and too feeble to crave
an oath from it.”

A secret jay thrilled through the
false maiden as she heard these words.
and hastening from Freyja’s dwelling
as soon as she couid, she fiew te the
spot where grew the fatal parasaote.
Then, resuming his proper shape, Loki
cut  off the Mistleloe and bastemed
back to thé plains of Asgard. He
faund the gods still at their
amusement. The blind ged iy -
the god of brute strength, was standing :
alonehto one side. In the Norse mythod-~ o
ogy he signified Night, as Balder sigm - =
fied Day. i" Sk v

“Why dost thou not throw something
at Balder” asked Laoki. ;

“Because,” answersd Hodur, “L eap
not see, and I have nothing to throw™

“Come, them,” said Loki, “do as the
rest de, and honor Balter, by throming =
this twig at him. 1 will guide thine
arm.”

Hodur teck the Mistletoe snd,
by Loki, threw it with all his s
at Balder, who fell lifeless, pierced by
the dart. :

“Thus fell Balder the @ood,” ssys
the old Norse legend, “by the beugh of
the uncharmed Mistletoe.” ,

they gave way to serrow amd fesr '
their efforts to release M‘r}
who held himn captive, “in the A

Niffheim where dwelt the e
nbmiythm ef Lo-

They resclved to avenge themselves.
Having ecaptured Loki, they confimed
him in & gloomy mountsin canen,
bound him at foot of a hnge roek,
on the summit of which lay 5 nemer-
mous who
his face, but his wife, Nygim. was
faithful to him, remained at his alide,
an they i, in
. t was enly whew
she was forced to turn aside te

. the goblet thet the venom

Leki, and he shrank and writhed to

quekes. There Loki will remeain tili
RBagnaroek, the twilight of the wonld.
when the gods, the Parth ard ail the
dwellers therein will be destroyed by
tie powers of evil, the emaopanions of
Loki. Only Odin, the All Fatber, wilt
remain and gather around him on the
plains where Asgard enee stood. the
gods regemerate and purifiei by five.
and then a new and beter world will
arise, in which Balder will come aguin
with his unconscious slayer, Hodur, and
all evil will cease, and light and dark-
nees will dwell together ia uuity.

After the final purification by  suf-
fering and fire aml the regeneration
to which the Northmen lecked as the
means of the ultimate adjustment of
good and evil, and from which they did
not exempt even tieir gods, tke :nfiu-
ence of good was to prevail.  Balder
would reappear, radiant, beawutifu, joy-
ous as before; and Leki, the spirit of
evil, be no more heard of.

CHRISTMAS CORSETS.

Are they possible?

They are very possible.

Are they acceptable?

Mothers, please take notice.

Daughter would like a “Lea. ty ”

A fine extra pair for fine wear

The materials range to the {inest silk.

Or'perhiaps one for gemeral wcx:r would
b best.

One of the lcng best models .5 o very
safe choice.

No doubt it may be fitted after
Christmas if there's any line wrung.

-

, Only Two Realities.

Billy—So yer didn’t get nuthin’ but a
jackknife and a sled fer Christinas?

Tommy—Yes, dat’s all 1 got  worth
speukin’ of. Dere wuz a suit ¢f clothes,
and an ocercoat, and a hat or two, and
some underclothes, and a book of poems, -
and some-stoekin’s and gloves, und some
collars and cuffs, and a few other things
like dat, not worth speakin’ of.—Men
and Women. A

-0

A WOQEFUL TASK.
(Kansas City Jeurnal.) LD
“You look harassed. You should have .
done your Christmas ing earlier Q

ing to convince the childr they
want what I got .
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