GRANDPAPA AND t1RAN
CAANMAS WEALTI

Upon the threshobl of the pus : -
Wo Higrr v'or Ha Joys and o ses |

And when the yuar s waning fust
We Jove toe walnh it us It goes

With somo tho time has aped away
With osre kod sadnoss overonst,
Hat maoy 8 sorcow lndon day
ISas ripaned {oto joy at lnst,

And some look back with Jon, ()
Adorn the inlsty ‘rack ufdmi:n‘ i
Where visions of the ¢t arise
Of ardeut youth asd happy prime,

But yot, nubidden tesrs will start ;o
On all a touch of sndness talls,

And from the fountains of the heart
A volos mystericus ever oalls; !

But let us blesa the dying year,
And all the yearsthat we hayve seus

The future {s not dnek with fewe,” L

Whate'vr the frist to un box beeu, =

And tet po drink # modest eup ' -
With fuving frienida w hiowm e hise trind
Come, B the glowes ! A1 them up

And Lieas this happy Christuas-siie ™

Our Queen aod countey shall not need
‘Tu seak within our beurts 8 place

To comnerce give [ta propoer et
Tu valour yield o fitsing grace,

And taws nnd leurning, sciruce, srt,

Bhall easch with due reapoct i heand 5

They all abinil bave an equal puat,
And all shall sliure a kinsdly wont,

To all sack themes tur thengha may
roaty,
Hut therr is Yot & dearer tonar,
And onv that cuines much tenree bome
We drink our husters wbd out hosi |

He gave his luve, e gave his fife
To har when they wern Unght and
young.
Togrther they bave shated the sirifle
That furtune ou shelr path hue fAnng.

Rhbe cheerad him whoen his heoart wies low,
Rbe belpmt bits when his hand v
weal,
And tenss 0l orTuw costxt 10 low
Before (e worrls tlat ake would sprak

Tugether they have climbed the hitl,
‘thy‘ gaze togeilyer down the vale
And, haod 10 band, threagl ool acd iil,

‘They bide the Buish of the tale,

They reup the harrest they bave aowa,
And leok 1o life's clivtnal gl |

Wiikte gl thre plessurea oy haveknowu
Hetura, like cclies, to the sonl.

The mem'ry of a well.apent life'
1s theirs (o cbhrer declibing days ;
And father, mother, husbunl, wife,
Applied to them, are words of praise.

Coma B} the glanses! 61 themn ap!
With trasty friendswhom time has wied

We'll drink a last and loving eup, -
And bless tbe bajspy Christman-thde.

v BRIT-

Brittany is the country of mys-

.tories.-. - In the barn of the richest

farmer of the village, the inhabi-
tants of Finistere represent the
nativity and the adoration of the
Magi.  Nothing is wanting to the
completeness, not even the angels
who come to anuounce the glad

Ctidings. Tt is true that the wings
- of ‘the latter are of paste-board, and

the cloth which covers the ]adder

“whereon one of them is susr-jxdcd.

hardly conceals the fast, bt tha
spectacle is none the Jess interest-
ing and none the less the objert of
pious” enthusinsin,  The spirit of
vil, ar, it other words, the devil,
omes to disturb the festival, hid.

‘den in a sheep’s skin, but the ex-
‘terminating angel, with his swonl

of genuine tron, drives him away
ignominously. R

In the environs of Amboise there
is auother ceremony for Christinas,
The third stroke of the midnight
mass sounds  from the village
church.  After an evening spent
in singing the popular noels of the
country, the father of the family
roes to the barn and takes there-
rom a huge log kept in veserve for
the terfew, or three fives, berause it
must last three days, and plages it
o the hearth. The mother. de-
taching from ‘the head of the bed
the eedar branch placed there on
Palin Sunday, pro-eeds therewith
ta bléss the fireside, that it may

~be preserved from getting cold.

Meantime, the young girls care.
fully sweep the hearthstoue, in
order, avcording to the tradition,

 that the Madenna may come down

at widnight withour soiling her
garments. . The ncighbours drop

in, lantern in hand, amd the sii-

houeties of the pious group are
soon visible in the snow which
covers the road to the chureh,
while the joyous flame of the lerfru
illumines the house and prepures u
warm, pleasant return to the sim-
ple inhabitants.




