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OMEHOW or other, and at some time
or other, the spirit of Chrisimas has
descended upon pretty nearly every

famous writer, and has inspired him to @
Christmas story, or an e€ssay, or a sermon—
for your famous writers can be pious enough
gwhen the spirit moves them.

Qdd and interesting Christmases remain,
embalmed, like rare and spicy fruit cakes .of
literature, i those pages which are too often
left shur on library shelves; for we of this
country especially are prone to make our own
Christmas, and to believe sincerely that no
other Christmas can be quite so delightful or
quite so happily picturesque.

But when we happen, by some fortunate

| thance or some impulse of recollection, to hun)

|

through the volumes for the Christmas which
we would like to enjoy if we weren't so reso-

I lutely content with our own, it is astonishmg
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how wany differemt ways other Christians
have had of makingsChristmas joyful—and
how every way, including ours, agrees with
the others in choosing for the best of Christ
mas._that straightforward kindliness and sin-
cerity which lie back of the best Christmas
sermon, and the best known, that has been
written.

It is as though that rare soul of Rober?
Louis Stevenson’s had been reserved to speak
to mankind after the-way had been prepared
for him by all the rest—after Thackeray's
shrewd good-humor, after Dickens' effusive
heartiness, :r[n:‘r Irving’s picture of Aﬂm‘uﬂd
Christmas hospitality, after Hawthorne's
grim morality play, and after Wallace's vivid
picturing of the first Christmas the world be-
held. His immortal “To be honest, to be
kind” seems to have struck, fully and
firmly, the great human chord that underlay
all those more impressive writings, although
every one of them was true and often far
more brilliant,

So, like the prelude that ‘gives the theme
of all that is to come, here is the passage of
Stevenson’s “Christmas -Sermon’ that has
gone around the world:

A0 BE , t0 be kind; to earn m Httle and to

apend little lems; to make upon the whole a
family happler for his presence; to renounce whoen
that shall be necessary and not be embittered; to
keep & few friends, but thess without; capitulation—
sbove all, of the same grim codllition, to keep friends

with himself<here ia & task for all that & man has of

fortitude and delicacy. He has an ambitious soul who
would ask more; he has a hopeful spirit who should
look fn such an’ entefprise to be suceessful. There I8
indeed one slement In human destiny that not blindness
Msclf can controvert: whalever else we are intended to
do, we are not Intended to succeed: fallure is the fatls
allotted. It s #0 In every art and study. it is so above
all in the continent art of living well. Here is a pleas-
ant thought for the year's end or for the end of life:
only gpelf-deception will be satiafied, and there~need be
na despalr for the despairer.

T WAS General Lew Wallace who, In the most rev-
erent spirit and with advantages of knowledge as
to eastern manners and customs rivaling those of

the artist Tisaot, reconstituted thescenss thay attended
the birth &f the Baviour, in his famous story, “Ben
Hur.” After recounting the difioulties which Joee

and Mary and thelr compani -
peth-Dagonite umﬂ"i’:ﬁh o A
khan, he procesds:

The Naszarene went back foyfully to and the
h-Dagonite. In a lttle while m«':r latter brought up
family, the women mounted on doakeys.
was matronly, the daughters were  !mages of what she
Mmust have been In
door, the ro b knew themn tv be of the humble class.
“irhia
Mary's vell waa raised.
Hlue eyes and hair of gold,”
to himself, s¢clng bui her. "Bo
when he wedt to slhg before
Hes took the lemd)
Mary, “PFeace lo you,
the others, “Peace
follow me

ruttersd the steward
Ba ul_t_?nnd the: youlig king

da

r of Dav
v you wmilL*™

Thea to Josuph, “Rabbl,

conducted Into a wide passage paved

To a4 sira r the stene "would have been curlous;
but they noticed "the lewens that yawned darkiy upon
them from all mides, and the court fiself, only to remark
how erowded they were, Hgf & Jane the
stowage of the cargoes and (hence bty a

the one ul the cpirance. they sinerged late the

ring tha houpe, rAmMe u
mﬁ?“;’:i

donkeys, teinersd and dazlng In o
RWOBE
they, tod, & we.rt dovm

the Racpers, met: of many
or kep: suent watch., They

he slope of the crawdsd vard slovriy, for the dull car-

rs of the women had willa of their oon. Al

¥ turned Into nkﬂntn running tiswarda the aray-linsd

Stone blufl overlovking the kian our the wesl
“We are going to the eave,” sal? Jomepl, iwioticslly.
The-gukde Ingered (I Mary camas o his sde
p . un:"tu whmhmw:: Are going.*™ h-t:l-ll to hifr,
ave A A res OUr Ay estor yvid From
d from ’Ehn wall down jn Lthe rnll.thr.
alier-

ﬁoﬂg.h: it fou- satety, and
Dack 1o the o' “oudse
E great tmins of anleals.
his day. Bai-
t than one la
here s the

they reached the

The wife .
YOULE; and as they drew nigh the

of whim 1 spoke.” smid the Nasarens; -
“*gand these are our friends.'
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by habits of life easlly satiafied. To the Jew of that
period, mereover, abode in caverns was a familiar idea,
made a0 by everyday occurrences, and by what he heard
of Babbatha in 'the synagogues. Hdiw much of Jewish
history, how many of the most exciting incldents !n Lhat
history, had iranipired in caves! Yet further, thess
peopla were Jews of Bethlehem, with whom the ldea
wai especially commonplace; for thelr jocallty sbounded
with caves great and small, some of which had been
dwelling-places from the time of the Emin and Horites.
No more was thers offense Lo them In the fact that the

cavern to which they were being taken had been, or was,
a stable. They were the descendants of a race of herds-
men, whose focks bhabitually shared both thelr habita-
tions and wanderings. In keeplng with a custom derived
from Abmham, the tent of the Hedawin yet ghelters his
horsea and children mllke. Bo they obeyed the keeper
cheerfully, and guzed at the hiuse, feeling only & natural
curiosity. Everything associated with the hlstory of
David was, |nteresting to them. .

The bullding was low and narrow, projecting but a
Ittis from the rock to-which It was {olned at the rear,
and wholly without & window. In 2 blank front there
was a door, swung on enermolas hinges, &nd thickly
Aaiibed with ascheroils clny Whila the wooden boll of
the lork waa baing puehed back, the women wersa Lasiplan
from their pilllons. Upon the opening of the door, the
keaper ealled out:

The guests entered, and gtared about them. Tt hacams
apparent Immediately that the house was but & mask
or covering for the mouth of a natural cave or grotto,
probably forty feet long, nine or ten high, and twelve or
fifteen in widih. The light streamed through. the door
“j" over an un#vén foor, falling upon pllea of grain
an
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oecupying the center of the chamber. Along the sldes
were mangess, low enough for sheep, and bullt of stosed
lald In cement Lere Were ho siaills or partitiocs of
any kind. Dust and chaff yellowed the ficor, fOlled all
the erevices and hollows, and (hickened the splder webs,
which dropped from the celling lke bits of dirty linen;
otherwise the place wis Clean, and. o appearance, a8
comfortable 23 any of the Zr¢ched lewens of the khan
proper. In fact & cave was lhe model and first sugges-
ten of the lewen

“Come In!” sa'd the guide. ““These plles uponh tha
flacrs are for travelers like . yourselves. Taks what of
them vYou nesd"’

Then he spokes o MArY.

"C'an yYou rest heara?™"

“*The place I= sanctified”

- L] L L] L L]

ihty ([thé shepherds] went  throogh the courtyard
withoul nutike, alibough there Were some up even Lhen
laiking about the wai T 1 The Jdoor of the
CRYErn WASs opd A laniern Whks ouwmning within, and
they enterad unoeremanioeusl:

**1 Eive yOu j=alt thic watchman said to Joseph and
tha Beth-Dagonite, “"Here are peopls looking for a child
hard *F¥'= wivhl. whom

fhey Bre 19 know Ly finding him
i swaddling-clothes, and '.}'In"-F in & mManger."
For @ moment the foce of the stolld Nizarens whis
moved: turning away., he sald, “*“The child i= here. ™
They were l&d to one of the mangesrs, and thera thas
child was. The lantern was brought and the shepherds

she anawered.

.-J.JJJ

ihe litie one made po sign, it was as

res 15 Lhea moltherT®

- asked the watchman

Une of the women took the baby, and went to Mary,
I¥ing near, and put 1t In her arma. Then the bystanders
colléctied BRbout the two.

“It Is the Christ,” sald a shepherd, at last

#Tho Christ!"™ they all rpeated. falling upon thelr
knesg In worship. Ons of them repeated several Limas
over, "It 1s the Lord mnd Ifls glory s above the ®arth
and heaven.™

And the simpie men, never doubting., Wissed the hem
af the mother's robe, and with joyful faces departed. 1In
the khan, 1o all the peopls aropsed and npresslne about
them, they told their story; and throoxhy the town, and
all the way hack to the marah, they chanted the rafraln
af the anpels, “flory to God in the Highest, hnd on
earth peace, good will towards men'”

fodder, and sarthenware apd housahald property,
—‘ ==,
from”“Ro )

IRE s, about the Christmas tres A8 Thackeray

I pletures it in the “Roundabout Papers” under the

" particular title of “Round About the Christmsa
Tree,” just such an atmosphere of Teilism applied 10
the world of these later days as Is felt In VWallaca's
deplction of the first Christmas. Every oone has his
little worries and troubles now, as all had thelr
anxieties then, and it takes the Christmas spirit to

gloss them over Into cheer and hopefulness. Hia
undertone of satire, never gentler or more rrlandl?i
brings us all closer to the joys as weall as the smal
worries that surround tha Christmas tree:

The kindly Christmas tree, from which 1 trust every
gentis reader has pulled a bonbon or two, is yet all
aflame whilst I am wriling, and sparkiea with the sweet
fruits of lis sedson. You Young ladles, may you have
plucked pretty giftlings from (i, and out of the cracked
sugar plum which you have split with the captain or
the sweet young curkie, may you have read one of those
dellcious conundrums whi Abhe confectionars [ntroduce
inte the sweetmeats, and Which apply to the cunning
passion of love. Those riddies o be read at your
age, when 1 dare say they are ajsusing. As for Dolly,
Merry, and Hell, }
don’'t care about the love-riddle
sweet almond portiom very well They are 4, §
years old. Patlence, lttle rtuple! A dozen
Christmases more, and you will be reading those wonder-
ful conundrums too. As for us elderly folks, .we walch
the bables at their sport. and the young peopls puliing
at ths branches; and instead of finding bonbons or
sweeties In the packets which we pluck off the boughs,
wa fAnd incloaed Mr. Carnifex's review of the quartar's
meaj: Mr. Sartor's compliments, and litie statement
for self and the young gentlamen;
Bainte-Crincline’s respects to the young ladles, who In-
closes her account, and ®lll send on Baturday, pleass;
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or we stretch our hand out 6 the educational branch
of the Chrisimas tres, and thors find & lUvely and amus-
Ing article from the Rev, Henry Holyshade, .containing
our dear Tommy's exceedingly modesrate account for the
fast term's school expenses.

The tres yeot sparkiea, I say. I am writing on tha
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who are sisfding -ad the -trea,. they |

and Madame de
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and the Christmas Qree;
vind Abovit the ChristmasUree

day before Twellth day, If you muost know {t. bul al-
ready ever so many of the fruits have been pulled *and
the Christinas lights have gone out Bobby Misellow,
who has been slaylng with us for & week (and wha'-has
been siteping mysteriousiy In the bathroem), comes (o

Ay be |la golng away to spend the rest of the holldays
with his grandmother—and | -brush away the-mmanly tear
of regrel as part with the dear child. *“Well, Bob,
goodby, since youd will go Compliments to grandmamma

=,

T

elight pe
uncture, and HBob

Thank har for the turkey. - “Here's''—(i
cuniary transaction takes plaes at this
nods and winks and puls his hand in his walstcoat).
“You have had a pleasant weak T

Bob—"Haven't II" (An exit. anxious to know the
amount of the coln which has just changed hands.)

The Doars Nead, i

Washil_l fon Irvin

UR swn Washington [#ving in his “Sksteh
hie described an English Christmag dinoer
haps betler, and more vely of a lon

for Mp «wpoyens thau aay of Lhe Eaglish them-
peves. Mow inuch Uhere s io-loe digner, an

how much

in the writer, it wWouid be bhard to zay, even alter ond

had exe ed for the boar's

head and the

“apetent

sirloin” gf old Englind the glorious brown 'turh:j“ﬂ-f

hig malive land; but this is the way [rving describes

The dinner was served up In fhe great hmil where the

sqire aiways beld hia Chriatmas bauguet.
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Epacious apartment, and 1he fdame went sparkiing and

wrenthing up the wide-mowthed chimaey. The
pictare of the crusader and his white horse had
wtmlr decornted with green¥ for the oocasion;

Iy u:dhv nad m;_u- been wreathed rousd
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In these unceremonious dayvas: butl a long courtly. wy
Wolrded one of the anclent school Tharfe was BOW
use, a8 If somelhing was expeclted; whan uﬁlnl,r
utier entered the hall with some J.l:u- ﬂ't stle:
WS attended by & servant on- each side with a
waxlight, and bore a silver dish, on. which
with &

ormous piz's head, decorated with rosemary,.

smon in its mouth, which waa ﬂllo? with great for-

mality at the head of the table, he mmcﬁt this
eant made its appearance, the harper struc ‘&
urish. at the conclusion of which the young ﬂla‘m-l.

on Tecelving a hint from the sguire, gave, with an alr

of the most eomic ETARVILY,: an uﬁ carol the firsg werse of

which was as follows:

. "E‘:Eut apri defere

Reddens laudes domino,

The boar's head in hand bring L,

With garlands gay and rosemary.

1 pray you all syngs merrily

Qui estea In convivio."

The table was literally loaded with good l!lrlelﬂ
presented. an eplitome of couniry abundance, in this sea-
enn of overflowing larders. A distinguished post was
Aliotted 9o "anclent =irloin.” as mine host termed it
heilng, az ha added, “the standard of old English hoa-
pitality, and s jaint of goodly pressnce. and full of ax-
peetation.” There were several, dishes gualntly deco-
rated and which had evidently something traditiona¥
2 thelr embelli=hments; but about which, as T 414 net
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like to ADpear dvercurious, T maked me gueastions
1 could g, however, but notices & pla, magnlicently
decomated with pescock's feathery, in Imitation of the
tall of tha: bird, which overshadowed & considerabls
tract of the table. This, the sguire confessed, with some
mxhhlﬂuunu.wuim—ulliLthﬂmlml
Pie Waa certainly the most autheatical; but there bad
beslh such a morialliy among e peRoocks this season
that be could not preval upon Mumselt 10 have one kiled,
. . . . ™ ™
When the ooty ~was ranoeed, thebotler trought in &
buge siver vesse) of Tare and curichs workananship,
whichiba placed before the mquire s appearance was
baliad with scchmaden, beuing the Wassall Bowl eo
renow indChristmas fesfivily. Thewcontenis had besn
preparsd by the. squire himselfjyfor It was & beverage,
In the skiliful mixture of which be'particularty peided
himself; alleging that i waa too abwtruse and comples '
MthmﬂmﬂmﬂdLmrImp--?Iﬂl
potatign, indesd, that might well maks the heart of &
loper leap wilhin bLhimy bDelng composed of the richest

and raclest wines, highly sploed and swesilsned, will
roastead applea bobling about the surtace.
with

[}
-

The Fenlimman s whole coutlenance beamad
lmlmtﬂhd‘mmul.uhlrurndm
mighty bowl. Having it 1o his lips, with a hearty
wish of a merry Chrirtmas 10 all present, be sent it Brim-
ming round lh'l"w‘:ﬁl for svery one o follow hls ex-
ample, according®to ?l"l-n:l'l’tl'l"l slyle, pronouncing It
“the t::hﬂrf:r foundation good feeling, -.Em all haarts
mtl ‘._ .1-I

There was much laughing and rallying a8 the honest
emblam of Christmas jovialily circulated, and was kissed
rather co¥ly by the ladies -

How eaay It is for one bansvolent bel to A4iffose
sasure around him; and how truly is a kind bheart s
amrian of gladness making “H‘I‘T{‘lnl in 1ts wicinity

to freaben Into smilea' The jovous 4 tion of the
wurthr aquire -u-mrfmw contaglouos. he was h
himeelf, and Msp to make all the world happy. an
the Hitls scoantricities of his bumar dikd bat ssason, o &
mannasr, the sweetnass of his philanthropy, = * #

After the Adnner table was rﬂnrrvraﬁ the hall was
given up to the Younger mambers of the family, whao
yrompt to all kipd of nalmy mirth by the Oxonlan

aster Bimop, made i's old walls ring with their merri-
ment as they played at romping gamea,

Mlawthorng's
cnvisimas

human Charlstmas feast which Irving tella of Is the

“Christimas Banquet” Imagined by Nathaniel Haw-
thorne in his ""AMogses from an Old Manse.”” It is & story
wWilh'n a story, the latter merely the shell which serves to
excuse and carry a tale of an annual banguet st which
the oconspicuous guest s Gervayse Hastings, typical of
the cold, hard, soulleas man of wealth and dlsginction,
known not in New England only, but in old England anfl,
indeed, in all the world, It is, Iin remlity, & kind of
morality play, whose moral warng us 1o keep our hearts
warm o others throughout the year lest, on occasions
when we need them most, we may have no bhewris Lo
fesl and to enjoy:

In thelr own way thése wérs ad wreiched a set of
people a9 ever had assambled at ths festivals

There thﬂi'r sat, with the velled skelston of the
foundar holding aloft the cypress wreath at one end
Oof the table, and at the othar., wrapped in furs, the
wilthered ODgure of UGervayse Hastings, slately, calm,
and cold, imprnlnlnF the company with xwe, Yal 80
little interesting thelr sympathy that he might have
vanlashed into thin alr without thelir once. sxglaiming,
“"Whithar s ‘he gonaT'’

“Bir."” sald the phllanthropist. addressing ths onld
man, "“you have been so jong & guest at this annual fes-
tival, and have thus been conversant with 80 many
varisties of human aMliction, that not Improbably you
have thence derived some greal and Important lassons
How blessed were your lot could you reveal a secret
by which all this mass of wos might be removed!”

"1 knew of but one miafortuns,” answered Gerviyss
Hastingn, gquistly, “and that is my own.™

our own!" rejoined the philanthropist. “And

l?: GHIM and welrd contrast with the jovial, hearty,

looking back on yeur serens and prosperous life. how
can yYou clalm W be 'I'.Pn sole unfortunats of the
Luman race™

“"Tou will net understand’ IL"” replisd Gearvayss
HI.IHH,,.T-', feably, and with a singular IneMclency of
pronnuciation., and sometimes putting one word befors

another "Monae havs understogd t—not eavan Lhoss
who experlence the like. Lt is & chllliness—a want of
sarnesioess—a feeling as i what shiould be my hekrt
warea a thing of vapor—a haumting perception of
pinreality! Thus seeming Lo poasess all that other men
have—all that m=n ki=1 have really posssasad
nothing neither jJoys nor griels. All things, all per-
gons—ae wWas Ltruly sad to me at this table long and
long ago—have been llke ihadewas Nickering T )
wall. It was so with my wilfe and ghlidren—with thosg
who geamad miy frlenda; I e 80 wWilh yourselves, wlioba
l.'pee now befors me. Nelther Lhibdve | myself sny rosl
epiatence, but aip A shndow HEs Lha rest."

“And how 1o with your views of o futura Jifa
l[_i-l..‘.jl!"l"‘i Ll spECUlaLlve L.]-"!I‘}'.'Ialll]

“Worse than with J o, sald the old wian, in & hol-
low and feells LOne, r l eannol caliceive It eariivetly
anough to Teel eltheér hops or-Tear. Mine I8 this wratah-
ednesa’ This cold heert—thia uoreal life! Ah! It grows
golder still.™

It 80 chanced that at this Juncture the decayed
ligamenis of the skeleton gave way, and ths drisd
bones Tell tagether in & heap, thus causing the dasty
wredth of cypress o drfop upon the Wmble I'be milens
tion of the company being thus diveried for s single
instant from Gervayés Haslings thay peroslved y
turning agaln toward him, that the ©ld man hiad
undsrgons n change. His shadow had ceased to Olcker
on the well

ol
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A Christmas

ICKENE If you recall, did much of the same thin
D with old Bcrooge, but he did not whiak him
tlon.

off into a doubtful eternily but o proballe perdi-

After Bcrooge had his scare with all his ghostly
visitors, he became & converiad Scroogs, s transformed
Scrooge, & Scrooge so human that poor Bob Cratchil
thought he must have gone stark mad. For this |a
Bow the altered Berooge behaved:

Scrooge was early at the office naxt morning. Oh,

he waa e¢arly thares. If he could only be there frst,
and catch. Hob Cratchit coming latel That 'was tha
Whing ha had a1 his bheart upon

And he did it; yes, he did! Tha clock sTMuck 5. No
A quarter past. No Bob. He was Tull sightasn
minutes and a half bahind hils tind. | Borooge st with
bhis door wida open, that he might ses him comé 1RO
the tank.

His hat was off befdre he opened the door; his com-
forter, too. Hes was on his stool in a Jiffy;, driving
away with his pen, &s If be were Lrying 1o overtois
» o'clock

“Hallo!™” growled SBcrooge, In his accustomed voice
A near a8 he couwld feigu 1. “What do you maan
by coming here at this time of day™

“] am very sorry, sir,” sald Bob. "I am babind my

time.*
tad Scrooge "!-Il_h 1 think you

“You are!™ re
are., Btep this way, sir. If you

*It's only once & year, sir,” pleaded Bob, appearing
frem tha tank. " “IiL shall not be repeatsd { was mak-
ing rather me yeaterday, sir.”

“Now, I'll tell you 'lrh.l.ll my friend.” sald Berooge,
*“1 am not going to stand this sort of thing any longer,
and therefore.” he continp ing from his stool
and giving Bob such a 4lg In the walstcdat that he
staggered back Into the tank
am about to raiss youwr salar

Bob trembled, and got a little nearer to the ruler.
vHe had a momentary ldea of knocking Bcrooge down
with It. holding him, and calling to the people In the
court for help apd a stralt-walstcoal
sald Secrooge, with an

“A mprry Bob™
earnesiness that could e mistaken., a8 he clappsd
him on the back. *A merriér Christmas, Bob, my good
fellow, than I have given you for many & year! I'll

e s el
¢ F

i

ro0g

é_'t
arol,

rl.!_t.'l.n-; “and therefora I

om ¥
Diclkens

e, [r
by

ralss your salary and emdeavor to assist your strug-

Eilng family, od we will - discuss your affalrs this very
afterngon over s Christmas bowl of mmoking blshop,
Bobh' Make up tha fres and buy another cosl scuttle
before yuud doy another . Bob Cratehit!™

Berooge was betier than his word, He did it -all,
and infinlisly more; and o kKuadly Tim, who did NOT
Dilk he was & seecnd Iather. He became as good a
friemd, a3 good & master, and as good & man as the
good old clty knew, or any other good oid city, Lluwhn
erf borough la the good old world. Bome people laughed
to s#e the alteration in him, but he let them laugh anl
little hecded them; for he was wisa snough o Know
that noihing over hi-f;--i.-*ul on this globa, for good, at
which some people did not have thalr All of laughter
in the cuteel, and, Enowing® that such as thess would
e Lilnd anyway, he thought If guite s well that they
should wrinkia op ithiir eyes In Erine a8 have Lha
malady In less siltractive f[orma. His own heari
-1.luﬁ;- L And that was guite spough for him

had ng further ntercourss with Spirits, bul

lived upon the Tolal-Abhstinenca Principle ever after-
wards; and It was always exld of him thal he knew
how to Keep Christmas wall, If any man allver pos-
seased tha knowlediga May that be truly sdld of un
and aill of us! And so. &s Tiny Tm obheerved. God Diess
Un, Bvery Ons 2
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