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Goolwill’s Xoliday.

Ivor on this Christnasmorn

1{oly wirth and Joy aro Lornu

Stil tho Inrth hoars, as of old,

All tho quiring Augels told ;

S5t§1l float to us from above

All thoy sang of poaco and lovo,

All tho blessed gladnoss Earth
Caugbit from our dear Saviour's birth,

Thereforo §s tho day-dawn bright
Witha heavenof dear dolight 5
Laro and ovil from us flce

In theso bours' felicity.

Ago and munhood, girl and boy,
Ah forgot but Jovo and joy
Angor honco and hato away
Ihis s Goodwlill's holiday.—

.

A Country Christmas,

Tho bright muonlight sleops on tflo
long rauge of hills and tho stars glitter in
the clear atmosphere; tho window is
open, and as the curtain sways softly in
tho air that has nothing of winter in it,
wo hear, & long way ofl; curious sounds of
music, that appear mystic and heautiful
in the midloof thenight. Presently thoy
como nearer.  Wo can hear that ““Starry
myht, stilly and bright,” is tho carol, and
wo recoguize our pet tenor, and Mary
Smith's soprane, and we know exactly
wheroe the notes will bo too high for them,
and where they will go off' in a shrill
squeak : and as wo lio awaiting the fiasco,
that no amount of pationt teaching could
moke them avoid, we feel horribly guilty,
for to our tuition is due tho faci that they
arc singing at all.  And under our win-
dow, to do us honor, extra voice is put
into the carol; and wo feel inclined to
shrick wildly and grovel abjectly under
tho bed.clothes, when weo suddenly real-
1ze the danger 18 over, and tho carol ended
victoriously. There isa pauso—a clear-
ing of throats : a handful of gravel alights
on our dressing-table, and *“Wish you
Blerry Christmas, Sir," is shouted : then
we hear footsteps erunching away on the
gravel ; the avenue gate swings foragood
ten minutes, aggravating us 1mmensely ;
and presently, next door, uprises “‘Stilly
night” once more, and ohce moro do wo
wait in agony that especial highnote. So
it goes on all through the town. Wo ro-
coguizo the scroop of the Rectory gate,
which always moves surlily on its hinges.
We know oxactly when the Dactor'’s
house i3 reached, for they are not allowed
to reach tho second lino there, owing to
that hard-worked functionary zising in
wrath and promising themn any antount of
physic when called 30, as he evitably
will be, to attend them for bronchitis,
caught in their present occupation, if
they don’t away; and by the timo we
know they aro safely shouting theirworst
ab that particular portion of the town
where dwells our arch-cnemy, wo almost
oxult in tho hareh noto that by now must
be incvitable, and, cxulting, fall asleep,
to bo awakened once more by the sound
of the bells ringing in Chnstmas morn-
ing.

It is now quite dark. The atmosphere
scems tremulous with chimes; our own
particular peal leading the way, followed
across the hills by another chime,and then
avother comes swaying along from a yot
farther church, standing grand and soli-
tary, gazing down an the wonderful, un-
c]mngmg sca; then a monotonous trio
from a tiny cdifica inthe cleared, stripped
wood speaks vut—ding-dong bell, ding-
dong bell ; tho chapcel-of-case joing it tow;
and a8 we gaze across the darkness whero
a low reddine in the cast speaks of the
coming dawn, it is casy to imagine the
spirits of “Christmas singing joyfully as
they float hither and thither on the
chimes, that literally appear to fill tho
cloar, keenair.  The red dawn spronds ;

litting up hero n great groy bank of
clonds, thero & soft white line of mist;
tho sparows twitter unotiily ; two or
threo starlings cmerngo from the chimneys
in Cic empty coltazo opposite ; and down
in tho garden a jolly little robin is pour
ing out its jovial little soul in henor of
theday. It is a green Yule; therv is
notlung Christmzs about it ; xavo a deli-
cato puwder of frast that quickly creeps
away befure the spreading sun.. We tind
a ouple of primmvaes in the mckery, and
shvald et by surprised to discover o
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snowdrop ; but wo do not, and havo-to
contont oursvlves with a dozen violots
and meagro bunches of lauristinus not yob
out in blesgom, nand have to scok in an
apology for a conservatory for anything
brightor—though wo st & greedy oyoe at
our Christmas roscs, that, protected from
dirt and wet by a lumd-lig&nt, turn their
beautiful pale faces up to ours, looking
like n vory perfect animated Christmas
card. By this time tho real Christmas
cards havo arrived ; for wo aro suporior
in our country town to the usual delays,
and hava our portion delivered to us at
our breakfast-tablo ; and wo are a good
hour beforo all thoso belonging to the
houschold are severally admired or criti-
cised. Of course heaps of people have

visiblo in tho squire’s, the rectory, and
sundry other pows ; everyono is anxious
to sva if othior folks' chiklron have dono
botter or grown more while they have
been away than their own have; and
most of tho afternoon is taken up with
mooning down thoe Iane towards the har-
bor discusaing theso and vthor topics of
vital interest with frionds, all of whom
wlitely urgo tho supcriority of your chil-
ren, and are deoply offonded if you
placidly accopt what you considor a bare
statement of facts, without insisting, in
your turn, on their ‘Tommy’s superior
stature, or thoir Jano's oxtra number of
accomplishmenta.

It is an unwritton law in tho count
that no strangor is asked tu dinner: each
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At Thy foct, pur God sud Father,
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Wholiast Vlest usall ourdays, We witn grateful icarts wouldzatlier, Andbegin thovearwith pralse:
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Pralsc for light so Lright'y shinh 2 On cursterafrom iew’n abovo ; Pralsoformendcadaily twinlng
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Round us golden oords of Jove.
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¢ Jcsus, for Thy lovo most tender,
Oa the cross for sinners shown,
Wo wonld pralso Thee and surrender
All cur hiearts to bo Thino own.
With 20 blcat a Fricad provided,
Wo upan our way wotld £o,
Suro of Lelng x2fcly guided,
Quanded wel) from cvery 108,
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8 Every day will ba tho brizhter,
When Thy gracivus faco woaco;
Every bunlea will bo Nghter,
Wheu we know it comea from Thee.
Spread Thy love’a broxd banner o'cr us,
Give us strength to scrvo and walt,
Till Thy glory broeaks beforo us,
Throu,h the ¢ity’s opea gate.

sent us cards whe aronow doubtlessheap-
ing opprobrium on our devoted heads be-
cause wo have forgotten them ; and heaps
of ather peoplo who ought to have sent
them, and who aro just now rovelling m
ours, are, we hope, conscience-stricken,
and resolving to make up to us at New
Year what thoy should have remembered
at Christmas.

Then comes tho walk to church, made
bearable to tho children by tho thought
of tho decorations, which are always an
immenso fund of joy to them—berrics,
uncexpected string, scissors, and knives
being often found in our pow, furgotten
in the heat and scurry of putting last
tovches to tho fabne; and a dehghtful
amount of exmtemen) bemg caused by the
wonder whether wreaths wall eateh fire,or
sprigs fall on tho bald hoads of tho patn.
archs and tho fino bennets of tho Iadicsas
thoy sit through tho scrvice.  The pows
aro very full indeed on Christmas day.

All the bays and girls aro home foom

'achool 3 sliange palv London faces are

il

family keeps distinet.  Anycene hardy
enough to leave the roof-trea for an alien
shelter would bo considered & dangerous
Atheist, or, at least, guilty of attempting
to undermino that sacred institution—an
Englishman’s home; for Christmas is
only Christiuas if all theso observances
arc duly kept.  Into thosemewhat dreary
Vlank of tho evening tho mummers break,
and are received with a rapturoe that must
somowhat astonish them. Wo rush en
masse into tho front kitchen, seriously em-
barrassing tho domestics all armayed round
tho firo cntertaining friends who are al-
lowed to leavo their homes, and  sitting
on flour-biny, tables, or anything wo can
obtmn, await tho entrance of the troupe.
Thoy aro preceded by an ancient person,
who strikes awo into tho boldest of us, ho
has a Iargo simulated hump, a sheepskin
]mnga over his back and covers his face,
two Lolos being alit for his eyes s and ho
stumps about, lcaning on an imwmense
club, with which hio clears a circlo furtho
rest.  On his head hie wears a venerablo

tall hat, decornted with ribbans, and rib-

bons ave twisted round his avms and logs,

Indeod, ribboys play o mighty part in the

attiro of the rest, who scom all ribbuns ;

their heads aro decomted with great

square orections like the old grenadior
cap, and woodon swords, and n goneral

air of uniform, casta a military arema
over the porformance.  This is ono of the
most curious deseription, and commonces
with o chant, of which it is impossible to
undoratand one word ; thon the old man
comes forward and makes o statewont,
also completoly unintolligible ; and then,
ono by one, the company is ongaged in
combat with the tallest actor, who ropre-
sents a curious misture, as furns wo conld
rather, of Napoleon I. and 8t. Georgo of
Sugland, and who invariably conquors his
fon. Al tho timo tho fray izwts tho nun.
combatants keop up their extraordinary
chant, and overy now and then the old
man comes forward and makes a stato-
ment that wo tako on faith, for distinguish
a syllable wo cortainly cannot. It could
not be tho Dorset twang, for wo had an
audionco vorsed in that vernacular, but
‘was somo curious dinlect, mado ovidently
purposely unintelligiblo to keep the mys.
tic entertainment strictly within the dis.
trict that provided us with tho mummeors.
No amount of praiso or judicious ques.
tioning clicited any information, and, at
lust, wo camo to tho conclusion that the
wouds wero really lost, and that nothing
was left exeept thoe rythm of the sontonces
handed down fram father to son, from
generation to genoration.  "The only thing
wo did discover was that the old pemson,
who was oxactly hko the chorus ina
Greok play, was supposed to represent
Father Christmas, into whoso bag, slung
over his shoulders. wo were to drop our
contributions, while he luvhed the other
way. and that all thoy knew themsolves
was that thoy did tho performance justas
the old fulk had boen used to do it, and
with that we had to be content.

With the mummers Christinns in the
country ceases to bo Christinns : for Box-
ing Day sces a general exedus from within
tho walls of the town. Everyono whe
can goea shooting, from the grocer's ap-
preutico, with his muzzle-loader aimed at
a sparrow, to my Lond and the pheasants;
and the femalo portion stays at homoe to
nurse the juvenues who have over-eaten
themselves, or pays visits to compare
their experiences or presenta @ all awak
ening the next day o an ordinary routine
that lasts—bar fair-times~-until Christ-
mas comes round again. —Ilustratel Lon-
don News.

BRIGUT THOUGHTS.

The history of all tho world tclls us that
im‘r]nonl mcans will over iotereept good
ends.

_ Tako caro to ba an cconomist in prozpors
ity ; there is no fcar of your belsg oue in
adversity.

No action will beconsidured blamless un-
less the will was 80, for by the will the act
was dictated.

They who do spoak ill of themiolven, do
85 masily as tha surest way of proviog how
madest and candid thev are.

1 look upoa indolence as a sortof snicide;
for the mun 1s «ffi icatly desteoy-d, thoagh
the app=tito of the brate muy sucvive.

Money and tima are tho heaviost bundeus
of lifc, and the unhapprest of all moctalsavo
thore who havs maro of aither thaz they
know how to usc.

Carly'e suid, ** That a good man bo fice
aod permitted to unfold himsclf in works of
geeducss and uohlenoss i3 surcly a blovsing
widi=penzslle to him and thoro Absut hims
bat for a ba:i mzu to bo fivo and permitiey
to uufuld :imscdf i wds particular way is,
cONtranwise, tho gnatost curse you cau in.
Bict upon him, —a curro apon him and npon
all his aeighbors. Hum tho very hoavens
call upen you to permuade, 10 urge to caar
pel into something of well do'inlg; and, 1t
you abrolutely cannot, ho ono bleasitg 1eft

is t'.zxo speodiost gallows yor can lead him
w'




