
"In the jjivst'iiec; of friem!-. wi.- tliink uloud" saytf

"Eiueisoti. And siiroly if ever a iniui felt the presence

itf friends it would be at the Yule-tide when on the

i(uiet Siil)batic air of a Christmas Kve conies to him

thoughts of luippy days, of lonii, aj^'o.

Tliat niankiud finds a Paradise in the earlier dawn

ot his ehildliood may be grounds for sujiposing that

the individuid has to hjok to his childhood lor a paiii-

disc : with many, of course, this is not so, but it must

be inie of the majority, else why !;liould we so persist-

ently refer to tlie 'good old times.'

It has Ijeeu said the loss of Santa (.'laus is the loss

of childhood, and certainly tlie rapturous glee of tl

little ones as they dance by ilay and (beam by uigi.»

in expectancy of the Chimney visitant , is 'enough to

convince us that no liappiiiess luore "pure aw;iit.-> matur-

ing vears.


