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. pne e 0.0 to]| Timothy suggested gentl * | cap and hid his face in Racer’s mane.| & { = eral kinds of desserts and an ont-| the day before as poasible, Sor 1 .46
litde guests who ‘?‘;? coming At tl?at l%:derickgscrafv;bled to his! e did not ery; he only stood in dumb : rageovs variety of vegetables, I do| not like to be hurried with this din-
spend the holidays with him. foet. - “as hore. itte® & ,:; despair. . A bigger boy would not A try to have something a littie unusual.|ner. Most of ws who do our own
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was startled to hear peals of laughter | Wi e usual fegsiings and s — e | throug] © streets, the men chant. again reunited. an
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hobbyhorse behind the door. It was: junketings as no other castle in the e and the Christmas Day has begun. thqt Cl’u‘lstmas last
plain that he had never seen such a!l "1 V788 25 B . idea being to perpetuate the| 1N Norway they have a pretty cus-| whole »year through
thing in all his life. He stood in Unlimited good cheer has always| Throughout the Christian world the/ Sivire tvmof 3::& lowlin[;sspf)f the Sa-| YoM Above every ridge pole is hung Ought)-"'—DiCkens-
frmnt of it and shouted with deh.g:h't. been ' the chief feature of the cele-' Christmas season is celebrated in :;:::’:}birth St sable a sheaf of wheat, a Christmas feast
bt]\(:l s.:):]nle}?:egx‘yl\:;:;;n‘: t:]r;)tltlsehggsss brations, and the boar’s head and the nt the same spirit;. though ‘cus-| Epsstn o e R S et fol"”:ie l;v}rds. i
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still shouting, and began to ride. He| :d:(mS 32]_:?‘?:;;5 \\;21[:]1; S\?ere gc—:lmstom- toms differ greatly, and in some ]3“‘_’5 bless the Danube on Christmas, ﬂ-l’;d strangely mixed weel: mo.'}s S;rt: ( What constitutes
rode hard and fast until it was time a:v evoen thegn 2 church-going is more general than in|a procession of prleS:?blfin? geopce revels and religious obsérvancea. T}u; ness of Christmas?
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the living room. cercmonies; and one of the special | great d ’ is' regarded as extremely fortunate|decorated with palms and flowers. £ th
Suddenly the door opened softly.| giversions led by him was called the a capon, which takes the same rank d & of good luck for the year to| Great chains of flowers are carried||| one day of the year we con-
Timothy Baxter :stood on the ‘thres-| «pestival of Fools,” in which was en—i as the Canadian goose. :;\mewre 3 : to the chutches by the children, who :l‘;‘l‘;‘ﬂoyf ag;:x;pt;‘;;?m nr;:l)
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stoo:l up all (gwer’bis head; he sgaze]d ;rfl‘?:g";ﬁf,yb;',',’,':z’,l;,;f FE; pre: always seizéd upon Christmas as an Holland on Christmas.Eve. At mid- nes, ls preceding
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in the year we look on the world
Qo ; il | them. In the afternoon there is danc- )
with pleasure at the half-emptied Queen Victoria spent ‘many happy | excuse for cpasing all work for aI!:g‘ht t::esnslen oitl'l thveart::dwnswf;ﬁm"es'l ing and merrymaking. In Spein the as the Master of Christmas look-

hinie : 3 ; , . e il : ed upon it, with compassion,
stockings. ristmases at Windsor, until that| somewhat lefipthy period—sometimes | . A ig| Teligious note is predominant at PO , S
“Which is my stocking, please?” gmib], December of 1861, which z))r a month. EBe}’ore the recent revo- meet in the Public squares. One is Christmes end there are curious per- mercy, nndnlorve. We say .k 1t’s
he asked in a clear, high little voice. brought with it an untimely widow-|lution “Kolenda” was the célebrationi' v formances of tery plays. In Christmas,” and v; mat etha
No one answered, and so he spoke hood. But it is worth remembering |on Christmas Eve, when the peasants France the m celebration ge.nu{ne effort to conform to the
N ot gou Please,” he repeated | that King Edward VIL. spent the first| gathered about the houses of the' Glith all 9000 wishies foxn |lmsts three deys, and js the occasion ||| #9iré of Christmes.
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what had happened: in the bustle and| jit up in one of the drawing-rooms,|ade, when peasants of all ages dress- Gappy Few Peax, . |of England, and on December 25 of good-will &mong men.
sonfusion the unexpected guest hed' and of how it delighted the Princess ed themseclves to represent animals, e " Ithere is a great family supper.




