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regarded in Buogland. It sudicatus the supramo place the day holds

amony the festal days of the your It is a reminisence of a timo
when holidsys wers not so common in ** Merrie Eogland ¥ as they
aro now, and when tho grost holiday of the birth of Christ was
troasured and mado tho very most of.

Theugh a hieart full of Christmas can make good cheer in the
dullest weather, yot Christmas woather has much to do with
Christmas cheer, When the day is without mist or rain, it is
mattor of thankfuluess. When it is clozr with a hard frost, it1sa
eause of sober joy. But when, following a weok of keen weather,
a good fall of snow has sifted down through the unvext mir a day
or two beforo, lyiny gently on the trees and the hedge rows and
the meadows, and then o {ros, comnes on Christinas Eve, and makes
the anow crisp and firm and sparkling, then tho soul of the scason
#ocs into tho blood, and the Christmas groetings ring with a
heartineas that means that Chrismas is going to be merry indecd.
Men say to one another : ** A real, old-fashionec Christmas, sirt

Though Christmas standsalone us tho crown of the year's glad-
ness, it is waited oo by deys that o before and prepare for it.
There id the choosing of the cards and the xfts that earry the
assurance of goodwill, Thore is the hangug up of the stocking
which Santa Claus will come and fill when eyes that tried to keep
awako to catch him are at last woighed down with drowsy head.
There is the practieing of the ringers who make themaclves ready
to send out across tho snow when the hour comes, the music of tho
“ merry, merry bellsof Yule.” Thereis ou Christinas Eve the
visit of the waits who sing, sweot and low, so that their song 1s as
il beard in & drean,

God rest you, morry gontlemen,
May nothing you dismay,

For Clrist a little child was born
Upon a Christraas Day.”

Thero 13 the hanging of the mistletoe and the weaving of the holly
round the Christmas hearth. Above all, there is the prcparation
of the heart and mood ; for Christmas is the scason when all family
quarrels are healed, and thoae who havo been uniriends shake
hands and renow friendehip, and neighbors who have been
nnneighbously coms close to ergh other—the season of peace and
goodwill to all mankind.

Chrismas dividos Englishmen into three clastes. There are
those, and thcy are an increasing number, who look upon
thristmas Day as a mere holiday, in the senso of a playday, and
who spond Christmas as they spond zny other holiday, in reating,
in pleasuring, in foasting. Thero are others who rogard it as a
holy day, on which they must zo to church, though they may not
darken a church door till Christmas Day comos roundagain ; others
of them keoping the wholo day zacred as the Fast Day used to be
kept 1n Scotland. And there arc others again to whom it is both
holy day aud holiday ; who in the morning attend service, in which
the hymas and tho lessons and the sermon have in them the spirit
of the season, and spend the rest of the day in making merry with
{ricuda ; closing the day by taking the children to asacrod concert
ot to hoar the Christwas oratorio ¢ The Messiah.™ i

Chrisimans observances are changing in England with the chang-
ing yoars; but the feeling wrought into the very nerves of the
prople by roligious custom and tradition, going back into a dim
past that no one ¢ n tell the beginning of, is still there, and makes
the proyer in tho * In Memoriam ™ a not altogether empty onc—

** Riss happy niorn, rise holy mora,
Draw forth the cheerful day from night:
O Father, touch the cast and light
The light that shone when Hope was born,™

CHRISTMAY IN TRELAND,

Chrastmas in ircland is observed very much as Christmas in
England. It is the groat home-featival of the year. The sons and
dauihters,childron and srand.children, gatherround the Christmas
fire. The mistlotoe in the hall is as attractive to young Irish
hearts and lips as it is 10 those of colder blood. Roast boef, roast
turkey, plum pudding, snd mince pics, appear and disappear as in
less culturod landa.

The one distinctive foature connocted with the Christmas
season which 1 remember from & boyhood spent in the South of
Ireland is the custom of ** huuting the wron.” On the morning
after Christmas Day - known to the dovout people of Southern
Ircland as St. Stephen’s Day— you are very sure to bo awakened
hy tho noise of sinzing boforo your door or beneath your bedroom
window. You look out and sce & company of men and boys
unging & cutious aong, of which I only remember the follawing
verse .

The wren, the wren, the king of all birda,

St. Stephen’s Day ho was caught In the furre ;
Althouzh he s little, his family is groat,

No we pray you, good mistrees, to give us a treat.

You also observe that ono of the catrollers carries a holly bush,
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decked out with fantastio ribbons, in the midst of #hich the poof
wron {s (or is supposocd to be) a prisoner. If thesinging is good, the
interviow betwoon theawakoucd housohold and theawakeningchor-
{stersusuallyendsinthobestowalofthooustomary ¢*Christmas-box,"

In the Jouraal of the Royal Sozioty of Antiguaries in Ireland
(80001, p. 240), tho Rev. James O'Laverty, .1, M.R.LA.,
tells how a similar custom ofjhunting the swallow and afterwards
begying, provailed amony the boys of ancieat Greoce (see also
Liddell and Soott's Greek Lexioon nuder Chelidoniama). Father
trLaverty says that the origin of all these customs must be
roforred back to the infancy of the Indo-Europeun nations, and
the various festivals celobrated by them at sundry seasons of tho
year, and that it is therofore vseless to seck for that origin in
Ireland.

The most plausible explanation is that whioh is given in Brand
and Hazlitt's Popular Antiquitics of Great Britain, where we
read :—

““ This singular custom is founded on a tradition that in former
times a fairty of uncommon beauty exerted such unduse influence
ovor the malo population, unat she, at various times, induced by
her sweet voice numbers to follow her into the aea, where they
poerished. At length a knight-errant sprung up who discovered
some means of countervailing the charms uged by this siren, and
even laid a plot for her deatruction, which she only escaped by
taking tho form of a wren” But a spell was laid upon hor, and
though she esoaped instant annibilation, it waa decreed that “e
must ultimately perish by human hands. Hence the annual
pursuit of her by men and boya.

1 should add that *f the wren-boys,” as they are called, ars, so
far as I can find, unknown north of Dublin, or even in tbo
neighborhood of Dablin itself. Lilte many another quaint old
Irish custom, they wers banished by English influcnco beyond the
reyion of * The P’ale.”” Bat their memory remains with mo amid
other memories of the dear old Emerald Isle. Still, far away
under the Southera Cross, I fancy I cau hear their kindly voices
and see their merry Irish faces lit with the gladness of the
Chriatmas time.

1 dreamed of wanderings in the woods emongst the holy groen ;
I deeamed of my own native cot, aud porch with ivy scroen;

I dreamed of lights for ever dimmed—ol hopes that can’t return—
Aud dropped a tear on Christmas fires, that never more can burn.

CHRISTMRS IN SCOTLAND.

(‘hristmas in Scotland * Why—that is just Christmaas in
England, with, however, lcss of the Church clement in it. Still
the very namo of Christmas sonds a throb of joy and oxpectancy
throughout the land as a time when families reunitc—when clerks
and cmployes run homo to scc the old folks—and ihen the
student turns his back on Alma Mater to spend a week with his
real Mater—the dear old lady with the white hair that awaits him
in his distant homo!

From a #ocial point of view, Christmas in Scotland is very
much what it is elsewhere, with ita good cheer, its warm hospi.
tality, its mirth, ita jollity—ycs, even to the evergreens end the
mistletoe!

But you ask: ** What did we do before Christman was go
generally kopt?” Had wo no national fesivalin itaatend? Well,
yes. Kew Year's Day was the great Scotch festival. 1 can
remember tho zest with which ag a boy I looked forward to it,
and the various enjoyments that were usually associated with it.
1 can remember too somo things that wero scaccely enjoyments,
though thoy were meaunt to baso. In particular I would rofer to
“Rirst-fittin.” It was dying out in my boyhood, and long sinco it
has passcd away altogether. Butall the morel may just say a
word about thie old custom. It spranyg from the root of kindness
—tho desiro to bo the first to wish their {rivnds “ A happy New
Year!” Hence the name *‘First-footing;" that is, trying to bo the
firgt foot that crossed a friend’sthreshold. And in this io itsclf
there was no barm. There was harm, howervor, in its accompani-
monts, for the visitor invariably carried with him a bottle of whisky,
and nolens volens everyone who did not wish to be sct down s
unfricndly must needs “‘taste’ and oxchange “‘the compliments
of the soason, ™ ' A guid New Yearto you!” “Andthe same to
you, and wishing you many o' them!" Thoe last abservant of the
custom that I remember was anold man of well-njgh eighty years,
who, long after it had ceased and determined so far as the com.
muaity generally was conoorned, through the forco of habit still
was first-foot in tho houses of his nearcst neighbours. When be
died, *““First-fittin' " died with hjm in my native parish.

1ut do not supposa that the observance of Now Year' o Day in
Seotland wasboond up with drinking. Far from it. Ev enin my

boyhood 1 can remembar little excess, whilst the tone of so ciety on
(Dis subjoct has boen rising ever aince. Drinking bouts dats




