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SONNET>S.

NOVEMBER.

Tuni glory from flic Autumn woods hafli gone,
Plucked by flic hand fIat grantefli fi reprieves,
And fears are falling on flic sodden leaves

Froin louda which dim flic glowing liglit thaf alione.
A drooping fini stands loncly on flic lawn,

And for flic Summer vanished grieves and grieves;
As oneie Sfiie's twiliglif wbose bosomn heaves

Wlien gathering gloom brings memories of dawn.

Too soon, f00 soon have came November dayal
Tliey eloud my life with dimneas of a pain,
The bass of flie flilglif of life bath siain;

Tou grea t in aplandour was October-blaze,
Thereof rernain but faded memories

Ail driven to flic earfh by beaf of ain.

DECEMNBEII.

DARKCLING flic sky, and black flic eartli below,
When white as is flic pureness of a nîaid,
O'er allichecarfb bier manfle she hafli laid,

The whife-winged sulent angel of flic snow.
The crispy breezes 'mong flic frees that go

No dalliant whispering of leaves liafl stayed;
The earth in a stilîness liefli, unaf raid,

Rellecfing like flic moon a silvemu giow.

Noscm ber louilint-as thus passed away:
l'hou ere 1 called werf floating near f0 bleas,
Aîîd thouglifs of purify and fendernes

Uell froui fby loving spirit day by day,
Unfil enwrappcd in peace and joy I lay,

As if wifli white robe of thy liolineas.
WILLIAM P. McKENZIE.

KEEJ>ING CHRISTMLIS.

"fi HRISTMAS cames but once a year " were words fani-
'liar and dear toEnglislichildhood. Tbey were uttered

by flic band of mummers who came info the halls of flic geni-
try on Chiristmnas Evo ta exhibit their rude traditional dis-

guiaes and play their uncoufli anfica, earning thereby
flic balf-crowns wherewifli fa uake themselv.es a merry

Christmnas. If you had traced flic pedigree of flicmnni-
ers, probably you would have found that tliey, like Punch,
represented flic actars of some uediteval mystery or

morality play, now fallen in ifs estate, since tfle Churcli
of flic Middle Ages, wifli ail ifs aacrcd pageantry and

dramafurgy, had passed away. Punch will die only with
Shakespeare, but flic mummers probably by fuis fumieflic
policeman of a refined civilizafion lias ordered fa " ijuve
on.,, Besides tlie ougliness and absurdify of flic cxlii-
bifion, these fooleries enacfcd by the lower class fa amuse
flic upper clasa and draw money from fthemi did simack
somewbaf of flic aid régime and even reminded one a lit tic
of flic Saturnalia of flic Roman slave. More than t wo
centuries before, Purifaniain bad banisbed forever flic Lord
of Misrule, under whose reign of tipsy jollify and foliy

flic lawycrs of flic Temple werc once incd for lîaving

f ailed fa pcrform fliir cusfornary dance bef ore flic judges.
Tic Lord of Miarule, while lie lasfed, was kept up in a style

incredibly elaborafe and expensive. HIe had a mrini court,
wifh officers answering fa tbose of flic reai court, and for

a scason ruled flic realin cf pîcasure as absolutely as flie
monarcli wbom lie countcrfeifed and partly supplaîited
ruled flic State. Mr. Francis Vivian, who was Lord of
Misrule or Christmas Prince in flic reign of Charles[.,
spent £' 2,000, equivalent probably ta $ 100,000 zîow, on flic
maintenance of bis mock dignity, besides bis allowance f roîn

flic Crown. To ahl this flic more seriaus and austere
spirit whicli was tien gaining ascendancy in Merrie Eng-
land waa fatal, aud flic Restoration, fliaugl it brouglif
back fhe, May-pole, failed fa revive suclu laborions and
fboroughly anfiquated tomfoolery as flic reigra of flic Lord
of, Misriîle. " Our Clristmnas Lards of Misrule," says
Prynne, "'togeflier witli dancing, masques, mummeries,
stage-playing, and suci otier Chrisftmas disorders now in

use with Cbristiauîs were dcrivcd from tflese Roman Satur-
naia and Bacclianalian festivals, whidli sbould cause al
piaus Clristians eenally ta abominate thein." The words
are quofed in Mr. Hervey's IlBook cf Christmnas," where

aIl flic ore concerning flic Lord of Miarule wibl be found.

Prynne is riglif in cannecfing flic reign cf Miarube,
morally af least, wifi flic Safurnaia; ht was nof only
a vapt Ilapree," but, like flic Safurnalia, a fnporary

relief from flie rigidities of social arrangements and a sort
of social safuty-valvc af flic saine fume. Another festival
whicli used ta lie cciebrated in England when I was a boy,
and whicli had a sfrang and moaf pathefic tinge of flic

'Wafurnalia, was flic festival of fthe chimney sweeps on flic

iraf cf May. Those hapless boys, mostly pariali appren.
ficea, and the lowcsf and moaf miserable slaves of civiliza-
ation, had fliaf one privileged day of merriment and feast-
ing in flic year. Tliey used ta dance on the awn round
'IlJack in flic green," claftering fliir brushes and wooden
shpvels, af fer whicli fliey wcre regabcd by flic charitable

with beef and plum-pudding. Happily fliaf caste cf
miscry sud degradafion lias naw ceascd fa exiat. If flic
mummers have departed, I hope flicIl"Waifs"; have unot

departed witb flici. Their music was hardly an equivalent,
especially in flic rural parishes, for flic sang afflue angelic
chir heraiding flic nafivify, whicli I suppose if professcd
fa, reproduce. But ifs sound in flic dcad of niglif made a

strong impression, haîf awful, haîf pleasant, pnuflic car cf
ohldhoo(i.

Sunday and Christmnas are now pretty much in the
same position as institutions whicb have bast or are fast
losing their old theological basis, but rest securely on a
basis of another kind. it is impossible f0 insisf on the

obligation of keeping the Jewish Sabbatb, the day on wbicb
the Creator rested after the six days' work cf Creation,
especialiy as we do not keep it, our Sunday being the firsf

day of the week an-d not the seventli. But the Sabbat h

lias 'glided into the Day of Rest, of spiritual rest for
those who are spiritually îninded, of rest af ahl events for

ail, and of Sabbatb stillness after the noise and bustie of
the week. The French Revolutionists, when they undertook
to make new heavens and a new earth oni the priîîciples of

IReason and Rousseau, substituted the tenth day for the

seventh, found it would not do. Sunday bas ceased to be

an article of the law, but it renlains an article of human
nature. Sa it is witb Christmnas. Christians in the

Middle Ages thouglif that they were keeping the actual
birthday of the Saviour, as tbey thouglif when they went

on a pilgrimage f0 Jerusalem thaf thcy saw the identîcal
spots wlere the scenes of His Passion had been enacted

and the Sepulclire in wlîich H1e had beea laid. We know

that the day of Chrisf's birth is totaliy uncertain. Ciement
of Alexandria, a Father of the second century, speaks
of those who affected f0 assign thec day as "Iover curious,"
and lus confession of ignorance is decisive. Ail attempta f0

settie flie point by reference f0 historicai landmarks, to
ecclesiastical tradition, or ta flic Shepherd's Calendar arc

vain. Probably the time of the winter solstice, the birthday
of the year, was fixed on for the nativity of the Sun of

Iiighteousneas. The old Latin hymns seem aimost f0

admîit as nîucli by coupling thec coming of the Saviour witli
the retura of ight. Nof oniy the day of Chrisf>s birth but

the ycar is uncertain, and the French iRevoiutionisfs had
that fact upon their ide when, proceeding f0 regencrate
clironology as Nvell as aociety, they substitufed for fthc

Chîristian era that of the enflironement of Reason, personi-
lied by n prostifute, on the alfar of Nôtre Dame. Neyer-

thoess, we let this article of the medikevai calendar stand,

and stili on the traditional day celebrafe the birf h of Chris-
tianity and of alliat Christ ianity hias brouglit witli it f0

society, to the home, and f0 the heart. Even those who in

tiîis critical and acepticai agebhave. ceaaed fa, be Christians in

naine îîay celebu-afe the festival of bumanify. For they

can lîardly deny that it was witb Christianity that the

sense of a comîuuon linanity and of the brotherhood of

man witli ail its clties and cliarities, and with the civiliza-

tion which is grounded on if, carne into the worid. A

Greek philosopher might point out the close fellowship
whicli united mnaîkind ; but thaf saine philosopher pro-

nounced slavery an ordiuîance of nature, and when lie spoke

of rnankind probably tbought oniy of the free. Thaf

there were nîo hospitals or aima-bouses before Christ may nat

bu strictly true ; but if is certain that there was nofhing in

ancient civilization like the vaat sysfern of Christian chari-

tics. The Contist religion of Humanity, though it presents

itacîf as a iîew creation, is, as bas been of ten and fully said,

uîotiing but Rloman Catholic Christianity, with a new set

of saints, sacraments and festivals. Those who cannot keep

Christmias Day as tli, holiday of a revcaled religion may

keop ih as the holiday and the annual renewai of burnan

brotherhood, social beneticence, and family affection.
Suppose some vestiges and relics of heathenisrn do

mingie witli our mrode of keeping fhe Christian feast ;

suppose the Yule log does represent fthe sacred fire of

pagan superstition and remind us of the scene in a Scan-

dinavian hall, where aur rugged progenitors quaffed their

mead and sang their rude drinking sangs aridst the

trophies of wild tribal war. Suppose flic ristletoc is the
mystical plant of flic Druid, tlîough it is difficuit to sec

how the connectiauu can be traced between Druidism

and kissing. Ail flua ouly widens flic circle of historic

association7and nuakes flic festival in a larger sense hurnan.
Eveit tfli ost orthudox arnong us have by flua fume

pretfy wcll discarded flic narrow theology, uncountenanced
by auîy rational construction of thc Gospel, wbich puts flic

lîcathen out of thec pale of sasvafion and consigns them f0

flic power of evii for îîof having heard a word which was

neyer preaclicd f0 theru or believed in miraculous events

which had not then taken place. We recognize flic

dcbt which tfli civilizafion of whicli we are fli eirs owcs

to ifs carlicat and rudest founders. We recognize the

debf whicl Cliristian Ethics owe fa Socrates, Plato, Mar-

eus Aurelius, and EpicLetus- We scout flic monkiali mor-

ality whicli consigna virtucus pagans, wifli one or two

arbitrary exceptions, f0 eternal forment s. We have en-

larged fthe bounds of Christefidom a flichefull compass of

flic designafion " Son of Man."

If is in vain that flic Purifan lias tried fo dislodge flic

Papistical, Prelatical, and beathen Christmas by substi-

fufing for if Thanksgi ving Day. Ris failure is almosf as

Isignal as fliaf of flic Jacobins in flicir attempf f0 substi-

tute flie birthday of their Repulii for flic hirfhday of

Cliristendom. A lioly day of any kind is always popular,
and if is very riglit and meef thaf we should express

pious gratitude for flic ingathering of flic harvest. But

who, cxcepf the heirs of flic Puritans, cares very muai

about Tlianksgiving Day I Witli whaf tender and hla-

i owcd associations is ifs naine encîrcled 't Who partîcuiarly
wishea on thaf day ta gather ail wbom hic loves around

hirn, or calîs up with special fondness fthc image of fliose

whom lie lias loat ' To sec a man eafing bis Christmas din-

ner alone af a club maires one sliuddcr. Would flic iglif

of a unan eating bis Thanksgiving dinner alone give one

flic saine abock 1'tPerliapa anc who is naf a Ncw Eng-

ilander or a Purifan underrates flic infcnsity of Ncw

England and Puritan feeling. But Mrs. Beecher Stowe

, sa New Englan4ér, andsie shows us in.,her Pogarnue

how, when the burst of anti-Anglican feeling connected
with the Revolution was over, Christmas, with its littie
&hurch pageantries and its genial memories, stole.back to

its place in the hearts of ail but the most austerely Puri-
tanical portion of the people. The chiîdren even of the

Puritan minister cannot keep away. One thing is certain,
Thanksgiving can neyer, like Christmas, be a feast of

mankind or of Christendomn, since the time of harvest will

always differ in different parts of the world. Christmas, it

is true, we are apt to associate with winter, with snow,
and with the storms which raging out-of-doors endear by
contrast the brighit fire and the happy circle within. But

it may be kept, and is kept, at once in England, in

America, in Australia, and in H-indostan. If the support-
ers of Thanksgiving Day fling any stones at Christmnas
on account of its association with a sacred season of the

heathen, the stones may be flung back ; for nothing is

more certain than that the heathen were in the habit of
offering the first fruits to their gods.

Let me say, however, that there have been two occa-

sions on which 1 have myseif been made to feel as
warmly as any New Engrlander about Thanksgiving. Both

were in the timie of the Civil War. Just when the fury

of the war was at its lieighit, and the North was intensely

enibittered by the reports of the cruel treatment of its

captive soldiers at Andersonville, I visited the Prison
Hospital at Baltimnore, in which a nunîber of Confederate
prisoners, convalescent as well as sick, were contined.
It bal pened to be Thanksgi ving Day, and looking into the

dinîng hall I aaw the tables plentifully laid out with tur-

key and all thîe other good thîngs of the season, wlîich

had been sent in by the kind-hearted enemies of the pris-

oners. The incident was the more striking because
nowhere was the rage of parties so ierce as in the border
city of Baltirnore. The other occasion was a Thanksgiv-
ing dînner party in New England whien, tbough the quarre!
with England about the Alailarna was going on, and aur

bost was a fervent patriot, and lhad lost relatives in the
war, lie gave us a toast after dinner, IlThe President of

the Ujnited States and the Queen of England."
The custoîfl of gîving presents at Christmas and

the New Year certainly cannot be acquitted of heathen

associations: it is too clear that et rennes is derived frorn

strenae. An ancient ecciesiastical writer consequently
denounces the customn as Ildiabolical," the religion of

the heathen and everything pertaining to it being sup-

posed to be the direct work of the Devii. The youthful
recipients of the strenlo wiii be inclined to retort the maie-

diction. In ancient times, as in modemn, the gif ts were

accompanied with good wishies for the coming year. The

practico i8i too naturai to cali for any learned explana-
tion. With us it has been developed into a round of
visits on New Year's Day, of the formality of which

society seerns to be growing a littie weary, so that the
custoui is likely t0 faîl into disuse. We shall have

reason f0 be sorry for its departure if it lias served,
as I have heard people say that it bias, to terminate,
without the awkwardniess of a formal reconciliafion, any

îuîisunderstanding or coolness that nîay have arisen dur-
ing the past year. The end of the o]d year coring with
the birfhday of the religion of charity is a good time for
writing off from the ledger of the memory ail the evii

debts of unkindness and opcning a new book of mutual
goodwill.

M Nowliere is the spirit of Chîristmas, as if now is, of

Christmnas as a feast of goodwili and affection, apart fromn

anything ecîlesiastical, better embodied than in Dickens'
Chlistmas Carol. Thougli on a amali scale, the Chri.strnas
Carol is perhaps the most perfect work of Dickens'

genius. To say that it ouglit to be read in churches would

be profane ; but much i s read in churches that is flot s

good and certaiiily far less effective. By the social geni-
ality of his wrîtings, the author of the Christmas CJarol

and the creator of such characters as the "1Brothers Cheery-
bie " bas done more than sermons and dissertations to save

the hcart of society from being poisoned by Communistic
agifators, Labour Reformers wlio preacli class hatred, and

ail the purveyors of malignity with whose venom the

world abouîîds; and while we laugli or cry over bis novels,
we hardly recognize the delit which we owe him on this

account. The description in IlPickwick " of the keeping

of Christmas Day af Mr. Wardle's, thougli full of fun, is

nof in quife 50 wholeaome a strain as the Carol. There is
f00 muci whiskey in it; as indeed fliere is gererally in

the writings of Dickens, who was in a perpetuai stafe of

revoit against the rule of the hypocritical fanaticism

which lie bas pilloried ini Stiggers, and somefimes gives

his eneniy the advantage by running int o excess. We

may feas and be rnerry wifhout excess. Christ himself
opens Ris muission and perforins Ris fîrst miracle at a

marriage feast. Great changes appear to be impending,

and thec day May corne, as the Comtists fhink. wlicn

man wiil be so rcincd and intellectual fliaf lie will- regard

faking food ae an igiiomlinious necessity of lis material

nature, and -wiil retire f0 caf in secret. But so long as

flie glow of physical enjoyment retains its connection
with the glow of feeling, the leagt sensual of aIl phy-

sical delights will be our Christ mas dinner, and the

Prohibitionisf must be stern indeed Who wiil forbid us to

drink the health of ail friends, present or abroad, on Christ-

mas Day. (JOLDWIN SMITH.

THUm five heavicat hammers in the worid were builf in

the following order: Krupp, at Essen, 1867, 40 tons ; Terni

Works, Italy, 1873, 50 tons ; Creusot, France, 1877, 80

tons;, Cockerilî, Belgium, 18851 100 tons, and Krupp,

Essen, 1886, 150 tons.


