
†HE r"UEMyS

SANIA C[AUS MOST STA
Views of Well-Known People

Few Fathers or Mothers Would Depriv
Their Children of the JoY They

Flnd ln the Bellet.

Christmas Day is essentially the chi]
dren's aholiday. £here is no day of th
year no completely given to them, an
the customasand usages so typically
descriotive of the occasion are thorongbhl
identified with childhood's hopes an
joa.

The Christmas story, letter or verse
writer nover faib to alludeto the stock
iluge vihicli bang _boside tire bar-ti, the
Christmas tree laden with toyasand sweet
and glittering with myriad fancy light
which rival the children's eyes as they
flash and sparkle with happy anticipa
tion.

lu every nation and in all Limes the
legend of Santa Claus bas been related t
the children. It originated with the
Germans, who toid the little ones of the
kind St. Nicholas, no came with good
thinge for the deserving and a wbip o
furze for the naughty. The legend o
Santa Claus, which in thee end-of-tbe-
century days we s till tell to the little'tl
at our knee, is one of the sweetest relies
of the old times-one that we can bardly
dare associate with the fin de siecle
coild. What with dancing classes, juve-
nile parties and good clothes, the chil-
dren of fashionable people are being car-
ried from our sight by the awful Pied
Piper ofa society. It is possible that the
twentieth century child will laugh to
scorn the idea of a Santa Claus riding
over the roofs in a reindeer sleigh and
performing athletic feats in chimneys.
There il a strong desire on the part of
some people to eradicate Santa Claus
fables.

Shall Santa Claus be given up ?

A SWEET MEMORY.

"One of the aweetest memories of my
childhood," aaid Mrs. Russeli Sage, "Is
the dawn of Christmas mor-mrng, when
in nightgown and bare feet I used to
steal down the stairs as still as a mouse
and go to the fire-place, where my stock-
ing was hung under the mantelpiece. I
used to Lake down my stocking to sec
what Santa Claus had brought me. I
would take the stocking and bug it tight
in my arme, then I would stand in front
of the stove snd look eartstly tosee if
Santa Claus had left any trace of bis com-
ing or dropped any toya l bis flight. I
sball never forget how I first learned that
Santa Claus was a myth and that it was
the loving father and mother who filed
the stockings. I bad been quite ill the
day before Christmas and a bed had been
made fer me on a lounge lu the sitting-
roomn so tat I might be near my parent's
roomn, which opened out of the room
where the steve was. I wes restless and
wakeful and when my mother filled the
stockingE I saw ber. I said, 'Why does
not Santa Claus corne? Ie the snow too
deep?' My mother told me all about it.'"

"There i so much that is beautiful lu
tire legend ai Sauta Clans," said Mrs.
Flagt, wdifacf ex-Senator Thomes C. PIatt,
"that I do not see how one could very
weil bring up one's children not to be-
heve in it. I think i ais far sweeter to
teach children that a good spirit fille
their stockings than it is to have a
Christmas tree. I vis brought upr Le o-
lievo ina Sauta Clans and se viare my
children, and if there is any harm in this
innocent deception I fail to ses it. I do
net believe IL £-ver irmeci auy one. I
hapnehestern dealer i fects wil ever
dispel it from the lives of the coming
generatione."

Mme. Emma Eames, withiherihus.
band, Julian Story, and their pet parrot,
pr-nceuted sna eturet dameetic bliles at
eveniug iu tiroir protty parler, at tire St.
James Hotel.

DELIGHTFUL TO RECALL.
"Do I believe in teaching children the

existence of a Santa Claus ? Well, in-
deed I do," said the fair songbird. "If I
had children I would tell them the
legend of Santa Claus as soon as they
were able to underatand anything. -I

would net tbanksny oe for undeceiv-
ing thern. Havi veil I remnembor my
deemt as . child in hargirg up mv
sockr n <n (hrismas ave. I would not
lot aI y one bang if 'or me ; I thoughit I
.kev tie be sL place for IL. Havi I used

-- bcd .de<**d net te sleep a

wink all night that I might see the good
old saint wbenhe came withlhie pack ai
toys I I suppose I managed some nights
to keep awake as much as a balf an
hour. One night I suppose I must have

. dreamed of Santa Clans, but It was a
very vivid dream, for I declared the

e next day I had seen him come ont
of the stove door all aubes and soot, a
little old man with a bag of toysa on his
back. I persisted in declaring I had seen
Santa Claus until I was a big girl, and no

. matter wbat any one said to me nothing
e could shako my faith in bis existence.
d Mayor Thomas F. Gilroy. surrounded
y by a crowd of hungry oiicefseekers'
y looked like any one but a be'ever in

"Yes, indeed, he said; "I fully be
e lieve in teacbing the little ones to believe
- m Santa Claus; eh a ithe cbildren'
e patron saint. I believe ta deprive chl-
Sdren of the belief l their stockinga
s being fihled by good old St. Nick would
ybe to rob them of half the pleasure of
- childhood."

NATURAL TO CHILDHOID.
e Lillian Russel was clad in the gorgeons
o attire of a Grand Duchess when I saw

ber lu ber dressing room at Abbey's
e Theatre. She became, for the mom nt,

the sweet, loving mother of every day
f life. and spoke with the tenderest
f feeling of ber remembrance of the

days when Santa Claus was an actual
t living human being, who rewarded all

good cbildren at Christmas time by Dll
ing Lheir stockings.

3 " I did not think of Sinta Claus as a
fairy or a spirit, but as a sort of father
who came about at Christmas time,"
said ho. "I taught my little daughter

1 to believe in Santa Claus, and I would
not give the happines of seeing ber un-
load ber stocking on Christmas morning
for ail I possess. Even now she brings
lher stocking and has a Christmas tree
besides, and the last thing I do before
retiring on Christmas eve is to fill that
little stocking and hang My contribu-
tions with those of ber grandira and
aunties on the tree."

David Christie Murray thus briefly
expresses his faith in the Santa Claus
legend:

"If I had my way every child abould
believe mu Sauta Claus. Every child
should believe in faimes, elfs and all be.
novolent email people. Ihate the modern
utilitarian mechanisms which are killing
the graceful imaginations naturai to
childhocd."-New York Recorder.
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TUE FIRST CIRISTMAS NIGT
A Little Meditation Appropriat

to the Holy Season.

We are net counting the moment
until Christmas will come. They fly toc
fast for us to count them. But we ari
in the mood ta go back to the time
when the moments were counted. W
bave in our minds the preparations wE
made for the Chistmas that came whe
rwe were young and how we enjoyed it.

We remember well the wreaths w
formed fron the palme we strung and
haw we talked of festoong the aitar
Wbile wo worked we iisteued ta th
stories that were told by tbe older headE
sround which we clustered. These wer
of the early days when churches werE
few and miles ipon miles betwixt them
They told how they prepar..d for the
Christmas then and how they.longed foi
the feast that would see a preit of Go
witb them. They told us how only th
bearsn sd atrong couid bravo the
etarms until tieir eas could greet th
glimmering ligats in Le durel afar
They gave us ahrnost the ver-y yarde
filled ith tboughts barr of ther imes
which choored th weary on their wmsy-
the Babo e wiscradre, the manger.

We were fond of the stores bey told
and the memories of old, and we wili
alwayscherish the thoughts that then
came ta us. We did not talk, we listened
and thought, and loved thm and thei
stories for the faith that was in them.
"Wbat though the walk was long and
the road was rough ? IL was easy and
short when we thought of Calvary. What
though the fierce wind blew and pierced
us ? We thought of the Infant in the
Crib and did not feel it.

We listened La their word and we be-
gan to think, what shall we do te show
such love for the Infant Jesus ? From
the lips of our parents we had learned
how we should try to make the Infant in
tbe Crib love us. We thongbt of the
Mother of God and holy St. Josepb, and
how they dragged their weary way over
the rugged path t fBethlehem. They
met ovory navi sud.thon with tire crovide
whicb passed butnouof thcm koew tire
Mother of Obriat, the Virgin Mary. Her
thoughts were not of the affronts she re-
ceived, sne was speaking with her seul te
the Infant in her womb and bowing her
head in submission. The time was
come when the Only Begotten wa to be
born into the world-the place was pre-
paredhere she ea utaadore Hlm. W o'
tbangbt oethLie ropulises tirat viere
received each time St. Joseph
begged, "Shelter us from this night
so cold 1and bis eyes spoke of the
love of bis heart for our Immaculate
Mary. Aud vie sigbed a ve thouglit aI

rach repulse sdiurihehrts loved an the
better for.it. They pais the lait house
sud ai a man vibai thoy meet St.I
Josepb againhnmbly°ske, "Where shahi
we find shelter?" This pior man looks
at Joseph and Mary and stopa just long
enough to point over ta the cave. They
enter it and what do they see? There is
little place for them t rest. Only room
for the beasts, but here at lat in wel-
ceme for them. The rich and the poor,
yea, the porest of the poor, may find
aholter lu Lie cempauy cf man, tut
wben God was born of Ris Mother He
was wrapped in swaddlirg clothes-and
laid in a manger. When, as pretold by
the Prophet Isaias, the constellation of
the virgin marked the hour of midnight,

tedrectionsClothes. REAU ° onthewraper.
Ce.. St. Stephen, N. Tt.

the "Alma Mater Redemptoris" brought
forth ito the world Him Whose geler-
ation was from eternity. He came as
t!e suya bursts through the ligh ted clouds
and warms into new life every creature.
Mary cast her eyes upon the folds of hxr
dress as she knelt in prayer and she
stooped to gather in ber arms the Infant

s with its tiny bands outstretcbed to ber.
o There are aigns in the moon and the

stars, but they are the aigus ot' joy and
gladness which proclaimu to the world
e "Peace on batth to men of good wil."

e God said, "Let ailthe angels adore lim?
e and millions and millions of the beaven-
n ly choirs came and went and the beavens

and the earth beard "Gloria in ekcelisi
Deo." The richa sad the noble, the poor
and the poorest, ail except the shepherds,

d are wrapt in slumber. Some of the
r. angelic hosts. doing the will of God, stop
la in their beavenward flight that their
ssong may be heord by the lonely Jew,

"Fear not, for behold I bring yon good
tidings ofgreat joy which shall be to all

. the people." They looked up, were
e amazed, but knew well the meauing or
r whaî was said to them. Then they be-
d gan to say one to anotber, "Let us go
e over to see those things that ate accom-
l pliabed." As they drew near with a strag-

gling of their flocks, they saw, and b-
* lieved, and hastened to adore the Infant
l Jensu. The storm-wet cave in its manger

for a crib gives shelter to Him whom
the heavenesand the earth can not con-
tain. Let us not sleep with those who
elept the first Christmas night, but let us
watch with the tshepherde of the lonely
bihlside that we may meet the smile of
the Infant Jesus.-S. S. M., ùn Cathohe

. Columbian.

Cathollo Holiday GiftsI
The Choicest and Most
Acceptable of Gifts.

- CONSISTING OF -

An extensive assortment of
PRAYER BOOKS,

In all styles and prices, from the cheapest
children's editions upwards.

PRAYER BEADS,
In Wood, Cocoa, Pearl, Amber, &c, &c.,

with Cocoa, Leather and Pearl Cases.

CROSSES and CRUCIFIXES
In all sizes, prices and designs.

STATUES, PONTS and
RELIGIOUS ARTICLES

Glass, Brass and Silver Candlesticks.

RELIGIOUS PICTURESi
Plain or colored, Oil, Chromo or Oleograph.

TALES, STORIES and
BOOKS in Setts.'

Profusely Illustrated Toy Books.
XMAS and NEW YEAR

B 1DOOKLETS.

D. & J. SADLIER & 00.,
Catholio Publishers, Chreh Oruamentisand

Religits Articles.
1689 NOTRE DAME STREET.

T. FITZPATRICK, L.D.S.,

Toth without Plates a Speo'aIL.

No. 54 EAVER HALL, IILL.
MON'å 46

While the best for all household uses,

kas peculiar qUalities for easy and


