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Christmas and New Year in
Old Quebec

By William Tutton

- YN the parish church of Notre Dame,
.~ Montreal, fiftcen thousand “faithful”
« == hear the midnight mass on Christmas
Eve. Every inch of space is crowded.
The three great tiers present a vast
sea of faces, solemnized by the impres-
siveness of the occasion. The church
is onme blaze of innumerable lights;
points of flame quiver on the grand
altars. .
The music, at once mournful and

which can possibly be communicated to
it under the existing circumstances.

In the early hours of the morning
the people drive to their homes. There
is little sleep for anybody. The houses
along the way show the welcome ray;
and anybody may drop in and share
in the plentiful food which is set before
the visitor.

But it is the New Year time which
discloses all the . quaintpess. all - the

prise and when the visitors get out of
the sleigh, theold couple rush to the
door with Doisterous —greetings as
though they had just dropped from the
clouds. And, this is repeated all the
forenoon.

Feasting and merrymaking ensuc.
Every man who has a sleigh, harnesses
his horse and proceeds to make his New
Year calls. The women of the house
are suppded to stay at honie and enter-
tain the men folk. The habit is falling
somewhat into destitude, which is @
pity. It may have been productive of
ill “effects in the city, through the re-
petition of the customary glass of wine,
but in the country parts the glass of
gooseberry, or cherry, or elderberry, is
innocuous. There may be a little drop
of gin in the kitchen to which the old
man invites his particular fricnds—
a ‘drop ‘of square fare on the cold and

is remindel that he or she is tired.
The visiting is Kept up for mneariy .
week in -the=country, the holi:luy' oc-
curring at the time of year when there
is not a great deal to do on the farm.
On New Year’s eve the tradition of
“La Chasse Galerie” has fultillment.
Many of the youngmen go to the shanty
in the winter when the work getsslack
on the farm. It is imposible for 1l
to get back at the New Year time !0
there is compulsive force in love il
longing. We-do not know all the secreis
of the invisible. Certain it is withous
splitting hairs about it, that when the
young girl thinking of her lover on New
Year, looks up at the sky, she sees him
in the air sailing in a celestial boat—-
himself and others, all paddling fori
dear life, all bent on meeting their
sweelhearts as the boat glides nearer
and nearer to earth.

Is that not a veritable kiss too.—

* triumphant,
. sion. The priests are gorgeous in

" purple,
~ of acolytes, all in white. What with the

<~

- gion of the holiday time in Quebee, one
. must go to the country parts.

"miles to the parish church which has

" fant Jesus is in his manger, decked out

After Midnight Mass, New Year in Quebec

_makes poignant impres-
vari-
colored vestments,—scarlet, gold, and
and attended by alarge number

lights and color and music; the pressure
of numbers, heightening feeling and
urging expectancy: the ncarness of the
Sacred Event which is in all minds,—the
effect is rememberable.

And vet, for a characteristic expres-

There the

people drive into  the village  for

been gayly and floridly decorated fo the
occasion. There are tinsel and lamps

and candles and paper flowers. Bunting
is stretched across the altars. The In-

with green boughs and roofed  with
«traw. His Mother is there in all the
verisimilitude of the life-size figure.

Old and young are there; the church is
crowded.  Nay—many must stand out
side in the frosty night, with the stars
olittering in the steely blne, The voune
people drivein the old-fashioned burlow.
made for two, as the picture sets forth.

There are certain camaraderie per
missible on this special night. And the
sheepish Took on the faces of the voun.
men and women as they move towards
{he ehurch from their sleigh might
augur early marriages,

The organ pegls. The mass procecds
with alV the glory amd impressiveness

hospitality and religious feeling of
French life in the province. The Irng-
lish people make their gifts at Christ-
mas. Our Irenely friends postpone
their gifts until the New Year—jour
CVan. In the city you have the ex-
press messenger which is the death of
poetry. In the country the presents
must be carried personally. The sleigh
drives up on New Year’s Eve; out come
the parcels, amid shouts of merriment.
The visitor is welcomed with open arms.
The gifts are carefglly put away till
the morning. WD

One hears all night fHié merry ring-
ing of the sleigh bells as the kindly
people move from house to house in
the country bringing their little gifts.

On New Year’s morning the children
of the family, big and little, kneel Te-
fore their parents and ask their bless-
ing. This is a touching ceremony.
Possibly the eity families have become
too sophisticated for this traditionary
habit: but in the country the simple
people are not ashamed of the demon-
strations of affection. Sons and dangh-
fers al o distance make the greatest
efforts {0 reach the old home on New

biting day.
In the evening the young men drive
“to

parish boasts a fiddler
tioned for the dance.
dining-room are made into one and both
thrown open to the guests. The women
and girls are dressed up, while the men
show special sartorial effects—comically
incongruous in many cases where the
simplicity of nature is poorly replaced
by the elaboration of art.

musk” all is forgotten but the joy of

light and elusive, but ..real.. a kiss

visit their sweethearts, and the | from the “boy” who is loved all the
night is spent in dancing and feasting | more in absence. Both feel it at the
and merry-making. Every village or| same time, at the same moment! the

who is requisi-
The kitchen and

girl in her home and the lover in the
shanty on the Gatineau. Explain it
how you will, whether by folklore or
telepathy, or thought transference, the
ghostly boat is there and the girl sees
it and knows that it contains her lover
who. nevertheless, cannot come to hur
in the flesh.

But that is only one of the quaint
features of the simple habitant I'fe.

When the fiddler strikes up “Money-
The lutins, or as we would call them,

“La Chasse Galerie”

“the little people,” and who may be in
the form of a cat or dog, or even &
snake (strange as this may  be) live
close to the French people; follow their
fortunes with interest; are benevolent
according as they are
New  Year time bring
to

the moment. The spirit of happiness
and abandon infeets young and old.
The fiddler gets warm, the men begin
{o shed their coats, the master of
ceremonies eries-—“swing vour partner.”
“down the middle™ The old men who
have been standing round feel the stirv
of vouth in their old bones and take the

or malicious
treated, at the

floor. The dance hecomes faster and oiffts to those who have been kind
faster.  The sense of vivalry is et up them during the year—a white dress

U for the Tatest child, perhaps the twelfth

and bets arve made a< to how lone this
for race suicide has not vet invaded

or that couple can keep the oo, There

|
v . . . 0 |
Year's morning for the parental Dless-bis a Tull for the heartv snpoer served [the back parishes: a bottle of gin for
ine. The old man s *'“‘“k“.‘g hix pipe | fhe Kitehen and which consist= of | the old man; a raccoon coat for the
[ the corner. The table s supplicd | cold tuwrkey and cranberey < it | s ’ : ; Ty
‘ . . : ; vy ~anee with | omother  the  patient soul. who 1= ¢
[wih ol sorts of catables and drink- ) lots of tea andl o conne oo ! Lt e i O
| . . 1 . o heer nnetve 1o whatl she  calls religious
| aliles, The wood wife looks out | thrown in. | it
of the {ail of her eyve and  sees | 'Hn-ll, after o Wiald Loy B Y |’A”. usnect human aUency \\'ull‘(l
(e visitor coming  up the road e Tan s vesimed g : i .m] llnl\-'-'in:' mi Alane oned
b the desiveis to cereate  sur- the wintery <ky betare cven o, I niture "|l|i~ i~ the Flu)t:ll(' {ouch which




