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. PLEASANT HOURS,

Whon Cbristmas Comes.
When Christmas comes,
ihe baby giri who scarco can speak,
1he youth with bronzed and bearded
cheek.
100 aged, beat with weight of years,
i he sorrow-airicken spent with tears,
« he poot. the rich, the grare, the gay,
W b faro along lifes rugged way,
vie gind of heart, when in the sky
i he gondrous soraph wings sweep by.
When Christmas comes.

When Christmas comes,
in fleld and street, In mart and farm,
The world takes on a lovoller charm,
Sweot scontsd boughs of pinc and fir,
Aro brought, like frankincenso and

wyrrh,
Tu make our hallowed places meet
For hands (hat clasp and tonmes that

greet,
While hearts, worth moro than gold or

gem,
Cla forth to find thoir Bethlohem
When Christmas romes

mas baking.  As early ax the month of
September the village youths busy them-
solves gathering the Christmes nuts and
Christmas apples  November has hardly
set {p before all work Is shaplng ftsolf
with a special reference to this glorlous
holiday ~ Fodder is carefully selected
und iald by for tho Christmas feast for
tho cattle in the barn fuc! s cut and
stored for tho spactous QOre-place. for
what would Christmas bo Wwithout the
Yule lo§ ' Tho grist 1s brought early
to the mill; tho grain {s threshed; tho
slelgh 18 repaired and painted and the
lorso 1s shod, ready for the brisk drive
to church, where early matn {8 held
Christmas morning. Whilo all this out-
door work s being dono away with, the
good housewlfe koeps tho shutties flylng
in the loom, for the children must have
their dresses for CI

The village shoemaker, who goes from
houso to house, is as busy as he can bo
golting the litue feet shod, and the
tatlor Is fitting father for a new sheep-
skin coat. Tho Christmas cheeso has
been made, the Yule-gris 18 butchored,
and all sorts of meat odibles, such as
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sausage, head ete., are in making
The Christmas baking Is in process, the
homo-made ale Is brewing, and, At last
uut not least, como the Christmas bath.

*Good-will must not be extended to
fellowmen only, but to the domestic ani-
mals also. ‘The horses, cows, sheep, and
chickens must all be romembered.  Yea,
oven the sparrows must havo thelr ban-
quet, even they muat bo given an oc-
caslon for rejolcing, so that “all the
world may praise the Lord” A large
sheaf of wheat, oats, or barley s bound to
a polo erected In the middle of the door-
yard, where hundre¢ds of the feathery
guests assemble, and, by thelr lvely con-
cert, manifest thelr appreciation of this
uncommon day.

WHEN DOROTHY DRESSED UP.

Mr. and Mrs. Prouty were sitting at
thelr dinner table in the large and stnny
kitchen of their old farmhouse. They
always ate In the kitchen when they were
alone, although they had a large and
pleasant dining-room.

" It saves mo a d many ateps,” Mrs.
Prouty sometimes said; ““and then there
1sn't & room in the house so pleasant and
homeilke as our kitchen. It has so
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YULETIDE IN TEE NORTHLAND.

Jul, or Yule, is a name brought down
irvm pagan times. It was the greatest
of thres Scandinavian holldays, and was
«clebrated Decembler 21 of ecach year.
When Christh was into

many and if there {8 a ray of
sunshine it gets in hero somewhere, We
can sec all the passin’ by thero Is better
from the kitchen than from the dinin’-
room windows.”

Mr, and Mrs. Prouty were middle-aged
people, with honest, wholesome faces that
were on tals particular day much more
grave and careworn than usual. A great
trouble had come to them, and although
they were trying hard to bear it cheer-
fully, they did not succeed very well
‘While they sat at the window, a neigh-
bour rode up, and seelng Mr. Prouty,
czlled out cheerlly .

“ Hey, neighbour !
your wife,”

M. Prouty went out and retaroed

Here's a letter for

thp country, the monks, not wishing to
prejudice the people by too magy
6

a ¥
celedrating the twenty-fifth day of De-
cember insteud of the twenty-first, and
o retarn, retaining the old name Jul, or
Yale. Thos was a Christian hollday
grafted to the name of a pagan feast.

with the letter, saying as he
handed it to his wife.

~Its m Nieco Harriet over In
Dover.”

“1 suppose that she has written to
tell gs when she i{s going to send Dor-
othy over to visit ys,’ said Mrs., Prouty.
She glanced at the few lines the lester
contained, and then sald :

Along with tho name came various pagan Yes, it ts 3 I thought. She says
toms 1o tho ce ot t 2 of hers named Hill is
The " Yule-grls,” or Yule plg, i3 one. | golng to A file day after t

This magtcal hog was &0 swift of foot
that he could run faster than any horse
on-land or sea, his golden bristles fliu-
mioated tho greatest darkness.

‘With the advent of Christianity, how
ever, tho people soon began to assoclate
Christian jdeas and meaning with the
day which has become the day of all
days of the year; o that it has been
truthfully sald: *“All Sweden gives it-
self up to the onjoyment of Yule-tide.
First comes Christmas Eve, next comes
Christmas itself, then second-day Christ-
mas, then third-day Christmas, and on
all four days are the Christmas festivi-
tes celebrated, The merry-making then
slackens a litlle, but does not cesse. It
bursts forth agaln in family partics and
dinners on tho Jast day of tho old year
and on the first day of thoe new, and still
again on the gixth of Jaauary s legal
holiday, called by tho Swedes ‘tretton
dag Ju)’ thirteenth-day Yule This day
and tho evening bofore are celobrated
=ith nearly tho same btrilllancy as
Christmas Eve and Thristmas Days
themselves, and not 111 January 13, or
twentioth-day Yule, do good, old-
fashioned familles tn Sweden consider the
relebration of Christmas as fairly over.”

A festivo season of such moment to the
people requires an carly and careful pro-
paration.  Whilo the graln is yet grow-
ing, the bost {e yalected-for the Christ-

and_that she has agreed to take charge
of Dorothy and sce that tho child ar-
rives all right at our station on the
threo o'clock train ednesday.  You
must plan to drive over to the station
and be there when tho traln gets in.
Dear little Dorothy ! I shalil bo glad to
have her come and bring some sunshine
into the house, It may be the last time
that sho will over visit us In our old
home,"

Mrs, Prouty’s oyes filled with tears as
she spoke, and her husband Jooked very
solemn, He coughed once or twlce, and
then sald :

* Well, Martha, {f the worst comes to
the worst, we will have to just bo brave
and bear it. I suppose that I ocught not
to havo endorsed that note for John
Hawkins, but I did it becauso he was an
old neighbour, and now I have it to pay.
Ther I bought a good many things and
made a good many improvements on the
farm that I would not have made but for
the fact that poor old Aunt Margaret al-
ways d that she had 2 d
of monoy, and trat it should be ours for
giving her a homo and taking care of her
for 50 many years beforo sha dled a year
ago.”

“I stll think that did have
money,” sald Mrs. Prouty. You know
that sba was very quedr for & long time

sho

before her death. X think that she hid| */This old petticoat of Aunt Margaret's

that money away, and that she herselt
could not tell just whero it was, You
koow Low bard she tried to tell us somo-
thing after sho had that shock. I feel
suro that it was somcthing sbout the
money that she wanted to tell us.”

The homo that had sheitered the
Proutys all the thirty years of thelr mar-
riod life, and that had been the lifo-long
boms of Ar. Prouty, was to bo taken
away from them because Mr, Prouty had
bad to pay 8 noto he hat endorsed for a
nelghbour, and because he had become
mvolved in debt in other ways.

“ But wo must try to glvo Dorothy a
bappy timo just tho same,” sald Mrs.
Prouty, "1 want hor to have happy
memorles of her last visit to our old
home.”

Ono would not have thought that Mr.
Prouty had over had a care had thry
heard him on his homoward way with
Dorothy Butler by his sldo the following
Wednesdoy afternoon. =~ Dorothy was a
very pretty and merry ' earted littlo girl
of ten years, No sooner was sbo seated
besldo her Unclo Prouty in the farm wag
gon with: tho horses’ heads turned toward
bomo than she said

“Now you must glng somo of your
tunny songs, Uncle Prouty.”

Uncle Prouty had been n good singer
In kI8 younger days, and his volce was
still 8o good that he sung in the church
choir. Ho knew a great many queer old
ballads, and long before his wife could
tlme him and Dorothy she heard him sing-

ng:

* Oh, this little girl had a little rag doll,
And a little rag doll had she,
And the littlo rag doll had little blue

oyes,
And so did the little girlee”

The blue cyes of the little girl by Mr.
Prouty’s slde wero twinkling when Mrs,
Prouty came out to meet her.

“Why, Dorothy, dear, what a fine blg
girl you gre getting to bo!” sald her
aunt, as she heiped her out of tho wag-
gon. “Secms to me that you are slx
inches taller than you were when you
x‘{vem bere last year. Give me another

"

Withtn an hour the little feet of Dor-
othy had carried her all over tho house
and barn. She loved every anlmal on
the place, and she hugged the colts, and
fed the chickens, and had a gay frolle
with the dog. Sho bad gathered the
eggs, and had gone into ecstasles over
five baby kittens sho had fourd snuggled
up to their mother in the barn. When
night came she had gone to her room a
very tired but happy little girl.

It was ralning whben Dorothy came
d talrs the next and as it
ratned harder and harder as the day
wore on, Dorothy finally sald :

“Can I go up Into the attic and play
to-day, auntie

“ Yes, If you caro to, dear. I will tle
one of my big aprons around you 8o that
you wiil not get all covered with dirt.”

Dorothy ran iightly into the attic. She
had been gone more than an hour, and
Mrs. Prouty-was about to call her down
to ask if she did not want a hot cooky,
when the kitchen door opened and a
queer-looking little woman walked in.
The little woman had on a very old-
foshioned green and black plald silk
dress with wide flounces on the skirw.
A red crape shawl with fringe hall a
yard long and A border of embroidered
flowers was draped around the Jittle
figure. She wore a huge * sky-scraper ”
bonnet of drab sailn and faded red and
yellow roses. A black embroldered vell
was flung over the bonmet. Black lace
mitts much too large for her were on her

hands.

* YWhy, child " exclaimed Aunt Prouty.
*1 do aot know what Aunt Margaret
would say If she could see you in her
old clothes that she guarded g0 carefuily
white she lived. Bo careful not to dd
them: any harm.”

“Look at my petticoat,” sald Dorothy,
with a laugh, as sho lifted her spreading
sllk skirt and revealed a clumsy-looklng
skirt quilted in strange and irregular de-

signs.  * But, O aurtle, I tore it o little
getting It out of the trunk.” It caught
on a nmall. »

She came near With a breadth of the
skirt held out in her hands, ~

 Just think,” she said, “ there Is paper
in this skirt.”

“ 1 guess not,” sald Mrs. Prouty, as she
took the torn width in her hamds, “I
think that—why, child! Mercy on us!
Slip that skirt right off! Did any one
ever! Why, I—-I—Hiram! O Hiram!”

Her husband was In the woodshed back
of the kitchen, When he appeared his
wife sald, excitedly :

* O Hiram! What do you think that
cur little Dorothy found by dressing up
for us? You nescr could guess! Aunt
Margaret s money ! -

“Nor -

is full of money)l The poor old lady
must haye slyly quilted it in alter her
mind began to waver, Soe herol”

She had hastily ripped open some of
the queer, puffy-looking desizas In the
skirt, and in nearly all of them were
bills crumpled up and used instead of
cotton ur other fliling. Mr Prouty took
his knife and they carcfully ripped the
skirt apart. Nearly two thousand dol-
u;(\;s :vore found carefully qullted into the
#KIr!

Two hundred dollars moro were found
in the old muff Dorothy carried when she
“ dressed up.”  Mrs, Prouty sald, as sho
kissed the littlo girl over and over again *

“You dear little girl! You do not
know what this meaus to us. It saves
our dear old home to us, and lifts such
& burden of care and sorrow from us.
You shall tako ono of thess twenty-
dolln'x‘- bills homo with you for all your
own.’

and  Holidays" By
Adelatde M. Camcron. Author of
* Among the Heathor,” * Love Conquers
All” “Molly,” ete. KEdinburgh and
London: Oliphant, Anderson & Ferrler.
Torontc : Willlam Briggs. FP,. 303
Price, $1.25.

This well-printea volume, handsonmely
bound, and full-gilt, makes a very attrac-
tive holiday present. It 15 & well-writ-
ten story of school and homse life in the
Old Land. Its young people are not dolls
or mannikins, but live flesh and blood
creatures, Tho rivalry between the Free
Kirk and the Auld Kirk are set forth
with a good deal of humour, ‘The book
1s handsomely illustrated, and has & most
wholesome moral :

“Is it not true that each earthly ex-
18tence 1s but as  * story without an end,’
whose pages are ever opening and un-
folding, line after 1lne, chapter after
chapter, on through ths mists of eter-
pity, up to the-great home of the All
Father himself ? -

* * For in better things we yet may grow,

Onward and upward still our way,

With the joy of progress {rom day to

** 8chooldays

day;
Nearer and nearsr every year,
To the vislons and hopes most true
and dedwr,
Chlidren still of a Father's love,
Children still of a horze above !
Thus we look back
Without a sigh on the lengthening
track ¢

No Room in the Inn.
BY E B H

From Caesar Augustus an edict went

orth, - R

Throughout his great empire, the south
and the nortb,

And sounded again in the west and the

east,

. All the world should be taxad,” from
the great to the least.

Then gathered tho people to leed his

decres,
Every bgne to his city, where'er it might

From Galilee’s hillsides, some pligrims
W own

To zh:o land of Judea, unto Bethlehem's

Whe—

Joseph the carpopter, with Mary his wif.,

Though humble kis calling, unaoticed
hig life,

Yet hia was & member of King David’s

ne,

And to the house royal his name they
asslgn,

They came to the city; the hour had
grown late,

Ana hundreds befors ‘them had passed

rough the gata.

Oh, was there no room in the small,
crowded inn,

For him wl:; l;n«; come &8 the Saviour

from sin
No corner to shelter tho mother so mild 2
No xogg:u for the lovely and wonderful

q?

No! ?nly a placo where tho cattle were

And the straw of the manger must fur-
nish a bed, _ )

For the beautiful Stranger who left hea-
von's throno, .

And his own knew him not, though “he
came to his own.” .

Ob, let us make room for the Saviour te- ’
.gay :

The best room- we'll offer,-2nd_lovingly
8aY,

"Come;’lbalesseﬂ Lord Jesus, an@ with us
ablde; - i

Come, 1lve In our hearts as the years one.
ward glide; .

In.our thoughts, in our Hves, we will
mal thee,

ke _roon for th . .
And tho Jo7, 0f thy presence our blessiag
. shall:ber. . o *'




