
CHRISTMAS AT HUNKER'S CORNERS
A Homely Sketch of Hou, It Was Kept in Old Ontario

By AUGUSTUS BRIDLEBACK on the Hunkers town line-"»ýWhere are,you going Christmas ?"-was very easy to
13answer. Hezekiah Howe and bis f amily

neyer went anywhere except every other
year out to Uncle Martin McDowell's on the gravel
road. Next year Uncle Martin and bis folk drove
in the big two-seated cutter-or the democrat-
back to Hezekiah's. ,That was the general rule.
They used to begin the agitation about keeping
Christmas long before the last load of corn-fodder
was hauled. 0f course, in 1911, people like Uncle
Martin just step to the "rural phone"ý and ring upin the ccmxonplace way folk do ini town. But even
a letter wa a roundabout affair in those days be-
fore Christmas had begun to be a big hurlyburly
of trade and shopping. *Writing paper and pens
were bard to find and nobody seemed to have any
Stamps. So we had to begin talking up
Christmas when we alI drifted together at
the township fair in October.

However, three times out of five the
Christmnas gatherîng was at our place;
somewhat because at Hunkers we had the
liveliest lot of young folk in the township
~-flftY-five children at the school, not*
COuInting the big ones in winter-and we
were celebrated for our Christmas tree pro-
gramms in the church. One of the first
syniPtorns of Christmias around the place
was that the junior muember of the famîly
bouglit a jew's-harp upo which he prac-
tised ail the tunes he knew, sitting back by
the wood-box in the evenings, while mother
knit iits and thxe girls chopped mince-meat
for thxe Pies, and dad in bis stockinged feet
read the weekly paper.

There was an air of great plenty roundthxe farsnhouse at that tume of the year.
H-lgs were killed and the pork-barrel wasfull ofbains, shoulders and sides. The

by the cattie. Dried pumpkins were uponthe rack over the stove and dried apples
hung by strings in thrift>r festoons over theiron tea-kettie and tbe pots. The shote
PIgs were in zood formi f rom rininito'

Cordwood was.common those days and the rusty
box stove had a big mouth.

"They say you gota be Santy Claus agin, dad."
"Shoot. 'Bout time some o' you yunkers donc

that Santy Claus trick. I been borryin' that coon-
skin coat five seasons now."

"Pretty good programme, David ?" asked mother.
"Good as the wheat. Two mouth-orgin solos,

maw-three recitations and two dialogues; bull
siather o' songs; two er three s~peeches-lemme see,
oh yes! and a couple 'v orgun solos by blind Jimmy
Morgan."

"Ain't you forgot something-very important ?"
asked Julia, who proceeded to "give it away" that
David was to perforra a, jew's-harp duet with the
mouth-organ.

"Aw, give us a rest, sis !" The boy slammed a

of casually flÎttering snow. That afternoon Dave
drove the team and the bob-sleighs out to Hunkers
and hauled up a red cedar tree from the swamp.
Half the young folk came in sleighs and cutters to
the church. They hung paper garlands and festoons
of evergreen; they decorated and candled and loaded
the tree and put up the red stage curtains-cretonne
borrowed from the storekeeper. Also they had a
rehearsal in which everything but the Santa Claus
role assigned to Zeke Howe wvas duly gone through,while the girls flot on the programme cleaned ail
the lamps on the Seat near the box stove, and filled
them from the oi-can kept along with the mop and
the broomn behind the zinc screen in the corner.

By that time it was dropping dark over the vil-
lage, and they reluctantly went home to the chores
and to tog up for the entertajument.

The only folk that didn't go to the church that
night were some old people with rheumatjcs.
Shantymen shoepacked in from the backwoods.
The hoopmaker tramped*up, fromn the black-ash bush
on the gore fine. The old farmer doctor jingled outin bis layback cutter. The cattle-buyer arrived with
his coonskin coat. Hunkers was a jangle of bells

and a rollîckrng hubbub of high young if e
as the bob-sleighs glided in' packed lwith
oat-straw and buffalo robes and people two
deep. Entertainment as rehearsed was car-
ried out according to the written schedule
placed in the preacher's hand by the young
folks' committee. David's j ew's-harp of
solemn sound chiming with the mouth-organ
on the good old popular classic "Nellie
Gray," fetched a stampede of applause,' so
that the chairman had to caîl order-just
as a conversation lozenge inscribed "Kiss
me quick" flipped him on the nose. Then
the hand-out bags went round the crowd:

4*; when they were empty there was such afusillade of artillery from blow-ups and
&Iexploded paper, that nothing was able to

quiet the jamboree but Hezekiah Santa
Claus, who in his coonskin coat and bis
beard of cotton-batting, and bis string of
sleigh-bells, appeared f rom behind the cur-
tain in a grand mysterious bush.

When he got done with his benevolences
midnight was nigh at hand and the meet-
ing broke up; went the four roads in a hula-
baloo of revelry, heard for a mile and a
haif. By the time the last bob-sleighs
turned in and unhooked, sème of theJnight-hawks"'were wishing ont another
"Merry Chrigtmasl"

Regular bedtime round Hezekiah's place
was hialf-past~ uine at the latest; but thatM, night it was half-past one before the last
one turned in with the last stocking hung


