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IMERRY CHRISTIMAS 'f

May the Christmas Season gladden you
In every cheery way,

And New Year bring you }];illiilllzuﬁ
Inereasing day by day

SCHUMACHER HARDWARE AND )
FURNITURE COMPANY

31 First Avenue Schumacher
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p Worlds of good cheer and happiness
g in abundance . . . That's the Christ-

. mas wish we mage fo

as L ‘ | " V] {”'.-'E*fr:"r‘””“. Bﬁ

FRANK FELDMAN 3

GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS

e 112 Pine Street South

Timmins S

o .P
o8 e
[ e
JE‘- oy
f‘ e
‘I.,: .P
@
[t

rl'?‘

'E:_-t e
o @
aﬂ 'F‘
t-‘l .I"
fa {?
__ Once more in this holid: ly season
> to One and All we Wish A Merry 4

Christmas and a Happy New Year.

SHANKMAN BROS. S

5 92 Third Avenue Phone 207
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May the greatest gift vou receive
be lhf} o1ft of JoVousness L'\tnuﬂ}l-

out Chri Istmas an d I’In:-u!m] ity 5
during the New Year

Shr ; :
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In Style and Value the Store that Sets the Pace. S

S Third Avenue, near Imperial Bank
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Christmas in Books
and with B'Joklm ers

Charles I)M-.t ns
Great Writer
Season, but There
Many {11}1L-n-

- .

Megroz) _
different things

was the
About the
Were

(By R. L
“Christmas” means
to cifferent people, but to ne
bedy it means a grod time of good feel.
Ing, the good feeling being partly a
remembrance of those less fortunate
than oneself. There are both pagan
and Christian elements in the foast oi
Christmas, but probably the pagan tra-
cditlons are more cbvious, since they ac-
count for the warmth and calour of the
lestive side of the celebration
To the h::n!;-:n‘.'m- Christmas is one
L0 pursue In a

'Ariv every-

of the richest of subijects
mood of browsing en;aiyvment And by
pursuing it in the native literature one
500N realizes the fallacy of attributing
Christmas to some particular phase and
period. such as the ‘Dickensian.” You
will often see the statement that
Charles Dickens invented the British
Christmas. He certainly wrot® aoult
it with a richness all his own. Take his
picture of the family gath-

ering . —

1 instance

“It is the annual gathering of all the
accessible members of the family, vounga
o' old, rich or poor: and all the child-
ren look forward to it, for two months
beioreband, in a fever af anticipation

As to the dinner, it's perfectly de-
lghtful., Nothing goes wrong, and
everynody is in the very .best of spirits
and dispesed to please and be pleased
Grandpapa relates a circumstantial
account cf the purchase of the turkey
with a slight digression relative to the
purchase of previous turkevs on former
Christmas davs. which erandmamma
corrobarates in the minutest particular.
Uncie George tells stories, and carves
poultry, and takes wine, and jokes with
the echildren at the side-table. and
winks at’ the cousins that are making
love, or being made love to, and ex-
hilarates everyvbody with his good hu-
mour and hospitality: and when at last
4 SToul servant staggers in with a gigan-
tic pudding, with a sprig of helly in the
top, there 15 such a laughing and
shouting ard clapping of little chubby
hands, and kicking up of fat dumnpy
legs, as can only bz equalled bv the
applause with which the astonishing
feat of pouring lighted brandv into
mince-pies is received by the vounger
visitors. Then the
wine! and the fun!

Dining at Home

But, after all, Dickens was only one
of several good writers who described
Christmas with gusto in the same age.
even nis austere contemporary, Walter
savage Landor, could write: “Permi
me to be quite vernacular, and to sav.
instead of ‘the compliments of the sea-
f0n1,” ‘A merry Christmas!” How well
that sounds—there are the village bells
in it." ‘And again, Thomas Love Pea-
cock’s Dr. Opimian expresses himself in
this wise:—

dessert!—and the

“I always dine at home on Christ-
mas Day, and measure the s512ps on my
children’s heads on the wall, and see
how much higher each of them has
risén since the same time last year in
the seale of physical life. . I like the
idea of the Yulelog, the enormous block
of wood carefully sclected long BHefore
and preserved where it would be thor-
oughly dry, which burned in the old-
fashioned hearth. It would not sult
the stoves of our modern saloons. We
could not burn it in our kitchens where
a small fire in the midst of a mass of
Dlack iron roasts, and bakes, and hoils.
and steams, and broils, and fries by 2
complicated apparatus which, whatever
may be its other virtues, leaves no space
1or a Christmas fire. I like the fes-
toons of holly on the walls and win-
dows; the dance under the mistletoe:
the gigantic sausage: the baron of bee !'_
the vast globe of plum pudding, the
true image of the earth t'!;ii'.mm:l al
the poles; the tapping of the old Ogzto-
ber; the inexhaustible bowl of punch.”

The Good Old Days

That reference to the ‘“old-fashioned
nearth” ard the modern stove is a oo
antidote to still more modern pessim-
Ism about Christmas for it was written
aJout a hundred years ago. “The Good
Old Days" have always been in the pas!
1or 1t 15 well known how distance lends
erchantment to the view. In connec-
tion with Christmas, however, I came
ACross an amusing old book in the
British Museum reading-room called
“Round About Our Coal Fire, of Christ-
mas Entertainments,” dated 1740. And
this is what the eighteenth-century
pessimist says:—

“There was once upon a time Hos-
pitality in the Land: an English Gen-
tleman at the opening of the Great Day
had all his Terants and Neighbours
enter'd his Hall by Day-break. the
=trong-Beer was broach'd, and the
Black-Jacks went plentifully about with
Toast, Sugar, Nutmeg, and good Che-
shire Cleese; the Rooms were embowr'd
with Holly, Ivy, Sypress, Bays, Laurel.
and Misselto, and a bouncing Chrjst-
mas Log in the Chimney glowing like
the Cheeks of a Countrv Milk-maid.'

1f you want further evidence to dis-
prove this pessimism turn to
Leenth-century poets such as George
Wither:
“Now all our nei

SMoke

And Christ:
Their ovens they

choke,
And all their spits are tuming.
Without the door let sorrow
And if for cold it hap to die,
We'll bury't in a Christmas pie,
And ever more Se merry.”

In the Time of Charles 1

You can go just a little further back.
and hear Nicholas Breton describe
'E'I]I'lﬁ[.md‘-- in Charles the First's time:—

"It is now Christmas, and not a cup
of drink must pass without a carol:

the sevens-

ghbours' chimnevs

1as blocks ars burnine:
with baked meats

the beasts, fowl, and fish com= to n
general execution, ard the corn s
round -to dust for the bYakehouse and
PpAasiry puUrge manv a

purse, and the youth show their agility

cards and dice

in snoeing of the wil

I Mare; now, gond

eer and welcome, and God be with
vou, ard I thank voun: and against the
New Year provide for the presents—the
Lord of Misrule is no mean man for
s time, and the guests of the high
taDle must lack no wine: the lusty
'm like men,
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and piping and dancireg puts away much

melancholy; stolen venison is sweeat

and a fat conty is worth money; pit-
falls are now set for small birds, and
the woodeock hangs himself in a gin:
a4 good [ire neats all the house. and a
full almsbasket makes a begzar's pray-
maskers and the mummer
maks the merry sport, but if they lose
thelr mones drum
SWeaArers and swaggerers are sent o Wil
o the ale-house, and wenches
£0 In dangsr of judgment: musician
now make their instruments speak out
and a good song is worth the hearine
In sum, it is a holy dme. a dutv in
Christians for the remembrance af
Christ and custom among friends for
the maintenance of good fellowship. In
brizf, I thus conclude: I hold it a
memory of the Heaven's love and the
world’s peace, the mirth of
ind the meeting of the Iriendly.”
Elizabcthans Croakers
Go cack to the Elizabethan Aege. and
vou will find croakers lamenting the
Christmas. Middleton the
“Father Hubbard's
a common lament of the

ers: the

thelr goes dead:
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the horest

cdecay of
dramatist,
Tales”, utters
time:—

“Do you imagine now what a sad
Christmas we all kept in the country
without either rn"}:.-»_ wassall-bowls
dancing of Sellenger's Round in moon-
shine about ‘\.anuhw. shoeing the
mare, hoodman-blind, hot cockles, or
any of our old Christmas gambols: no
not so much as choosing king and queen

1 Twelfth Night.”

1'nis sounds pathetie, does it
But jJust consider the greater weight
of evidence that the common people,
whatever the mood of the nobleman
when Queen Bess was in a bad mood.
itill concentrated a great deal of cheer-
ful feeling and cheerful feasting into
the Yule-tide period up toe Twelfth
Night. By the way, the tormentors of
Malvolio on Twelfth Night seem to have
been merry enough!

As lor carols, they are among the
earliest examples of English literature
for at Christmas, as we r°ad in Chau-
cers "Frarklin's Tale,” “Nowel erieth
every lustry man.”

In hurrying backward throuzh the
centuries in this way, in the cause of
optimism, I have necessarily omitted
menticn of any amount of rich literary
fare, but let no bookish browser forget
to look in Mr. Pepy's diary for Christ-
mas Day, 1662, the appropriate song:

iV
not?

Oof Robert Herrick, and a dozen other

native poets, and the good things by
gssaylsts and novelists right up to tho
present day

Indeed, if vou consider the writers of
nis century there will be no more room
left for croaking, because if Robert
Bridges’ *“Christmas Eve” and Mr,
Chesterton's crusading do not seem
enough, we have Mr. J. B. Priest ley,
who bids fair to beeome the Dickens
of our time, and what he has written
about the Christmas and Christmas
moods in his essays is so good that
nothing of its kind in this age is likely
Lo excel 1t until he brings Christmas
mte one of his own mature novels,

Ladies and Gentlemen, A Merry
Christmas!

H(‘]h \L ross tlw "nnﬂ“

O Christinas, merry Christmas.
[5 it really come again,
With its memories and greetings.
With its joy and with its pain!
There's a minor in the carpl
And a shadow in .the leght,
And a spray of cypress twining
With the holly wreath to-nichi
And the hush is never broken
By laughter light and low.
A5 we listen in the starlight
1o the “bells across the srow '

O Christmas, merry Christmas,
Tis not so0 very lcne

=ince cther voices blendad
Wits the carol and the zong!

I we cculd but hear them sineing
AS they are singine now,

1l we could but see the radiance
Of the crown on each dear brow.

There would be no sigh to smother.
No hidden tear to flow

As we listen in the st .uln, 8
T'o the “bells across the snow. ™

O Christmas, merry Christmas.
This never more can be:

We cannct bring again the davs
Of our unshadowed glee,

But Christmas, happy Christmas,
sweet herald of geodwill

wWith holy songs of glory
Brings holy gladness still,

For peace and hope may brighte
And patient love may glow,

AS we listen in the starlight

To the “bells across the srow

LY

Christmas the Time of
Hospitality, Merriment

“Christmas, the
merriument, and
neére again: the old year |
like an anecient philosopher
iriends around him, and amidst the
curd of feasting and revelrv to pass
gently and calmly awayv.—And numer-
cus indeed are the hearts to which
Christmas brings a brief season of hap-
piness and enjoyment. How many fam-
lies whose memcers have been dis-

| ard scattered. far and wide m
ine restless struggles of life, are then
d, and meet once again in that
happy state of companionship and mu-
tual goodwill which is a sourre of such
pure and unalloyed delight, and one s
iIrcompatible with the cares of the
world."—Charles Dickens

season of hospitalits
open-heartedness s
preparing
Lo call his
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“rom the warmth in our hearts to
&

the warmth in your homes, we wish
you one ‘pig joyous Christmas and

3
. * happy and prosperous New Year, g
s JOHN W. FOGG LIMITED N

h,

. HEAD OFFICE AND YARD BRANCH OFFICE

Timmins, Ont.—Phone 117 Kirkland Lake—Phone 393

dright with the i jovs of the season

And filled with hnl]fl.:w cheer
Are these that 'we send vou

At this merriest time of the yed

% SIMMS, HOOKER & DREW <

o INSURANCE AND REAL ESTATE

g
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. Dominion Bank Building Timmins S
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o\ May Joy and ‘Happiness enfold your 0
‘ nousehold during this Christmas

o\ Season and Good Fortune he urth you ¢
e throughout the Coming Yeas
el ' ol

% A. WILSON LANG

INSURANCE AND REAL ESTATE

(ordon Block, Room No. Timmins 7
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o Our greeting is an old one, but
i Christmas is the time for old
. songs, old wishes and old
friends. So again we sav.

S Happy Christmas. |
RIVERSIDE PAVILION

ug Walter Wilson, Proprietor.
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