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But to seet Christrnas as it is really kept by the people we must
leave the citics and dive deep into the heart of the country; we
must mingle with th-e crowd that at the festive season. enters ýthe
gates of the squire's hospitable mansioni, or in the long low roomts
of the old farm-houses. The real beginning of the festivities is on
Chrisùrnas-eve, when the large parties meet their friends from far
and near round the festive board. Then the tirne passes rîghit
merrily.

The village inn represented in the sketch below, sending its
ruddy glow through its lattice windows, across the snow, and
with its we]l-known sign-say the "Red Lion "-hanging above
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the door, will reap a considerqible harvest; and a jov ial gathering
of big-boned labourers and hardy rusties, w ith the host hiiîi-
self, portly and rubicund, in their midst, wiIl mnake the black*-
ened rafters ring again with song and joke as the night wearq
on. There we shaîl hear many an odd cenceit or quaint sulrr
Stition which the season of the yule-log and the holly-berry again
bring round to their xnemories. As they Éit* and talk over thcir
tankards they care very little for anything else but the fact that
ccYe goode old Chrismasse-tide " has corne again. It inatters little
to thern that the actual Ohristmas..day was not; even fixed "on the
25th December until the fourth century. They are Prepared to
celebrate the day as it is, andi be merry, corne what rnay.

As hinted before, superstition of the niôst absurd kind is every-
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