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PETER PERKINS DREAM,

BY EMILY ARTHLU L

loasmu '+ a8 ye _havo & ne it unto the least of
b iy sildren, yo have il 00 Imll;:- i,

“There s that ham, It Is too ol to sell,
and this barrel of wormy dried apples,
and a barrel of meal and one of four,
which are both a little anoldy, but still
good enough to give to the poor, and that
half barrel of sugar that the keroscne was
mpilt in, and thgpe two sacks of rice that
has weoev i, ;mirjnu pulght cadd all that
stale breadd.  They will make n ol show-
g, and 1 gness my namne will head the
Nst, for nolsdy else would give so much.
These things you can #:4 nshle, Mark, and
wo-morrow | want them carried round to
the socletly's rooms with my compliments.

Aha! This will help many a poor family
%o enjoy a good Christmas dinner, and

" will help ma with my customers. Every-

body likes a generous man, but few of the
Mrethren will make as good a display as |
shall tomorrow. 1 guess I'll go home

now, Mark, and, ab, here are §2 for your

€hristmas.
Iruh”:l"' " | hl.

| ecan't afford more. You

slack.  Well, good

know

might."’
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“IT 18 TOO OLD TO BELL."

And wizened vid Peter Perkins got into
his old overcoat and went home through
the streets where the snow lay thick and
heavy until he reached his ro~ fortahle
ooking three stogy Louse.
she bell he muttered 1o himsell:

“] might just ns well have only given
Mark $1 instead of §2.  He'd a’been just
us thankful, and 1'd w'saved that much.
\nd all those things there—why, I could
have sold them at a discount, but then,
after it all, 1 was losing ground im church
eustom by what they call my stinginess,
and now, well, I guess after all I'm glad
[ give thent. The poor whoget them can’t
complain. Oh, here she comes at last! And
she will expect n prgsent, too! It seems
ns if everybody was beset Christmas time!
' sick of it. Ha!"’

At this instant Mrs. Warner, who was
servant and housekeeper both, opiened the
door. her rather long face wreathed in
gmiles and her form dressed in her best
black silk gown. Peter Perkins was as-
tonished and surprised as she led the way
to the dining room, where the old man's
dinper was laid, for on the table smoked
a splendid turkey, while several other
dainty and toothsome dishes stood about,
among them a noble mince pie that gave
out n mellow, luscious odor that mortal
eould not withstand, and yet he turned.
saying fiercely:

“‘Mary Warner!
ity to do this?
enough for twenty, and such extrava-
gance! I told you this morning I didn’t
believe in holiday nonsense, and I told you
to cook half a mackerel and a potato,
didn't I*"

“You did, sir, and I was going to do it;
only this morning my sister in the coun-
try sent me a Christmas box, and these
were in it, and as I couldn’t eat them all
myself I made bold to offer you half, sir,
and no offense, I hope.”’

“‘Oh, well, that alicrs the case. Well,
yes, I don't ecareif 1do,"” and he allows
himself to fall in the chair she pushed for-
ward, and he fell to and in a short time
had eaten a most cxcellent dinner, which
he finished with a great golden donghnut
and piece of cheese. Ho took these as in
a dream, one in each hand, and made
alternate bites of donghnut and cheese in
a reflective and even retrospective man-
ner as he thought:

“Why don't city folks learn to make
crullers like this* For love nor money
you couldn't buy anything like this in all
this great city. They taste just as
mother used to make them. Her tin
cruller box was never empty and how
good they were; the older they wero the
meilower and better they were. I re-
member she used to make me a boy and a
mouse every time she fried crullers, and
always two P's for my letters. And
Christmas and New Year's she put car-
away seed candies nll over mine. I won-
der how she did it. That mince pie was
good. I think I will take another piece.
It hain’'t cost anything and it makes me
think of old times."'

And so the miserly old man sat and ate
antil his usnal bedtime came, when he lit
his eandle, for he never would have gas,
and went to bed.

Scarcely had he got warm and comfort-
able when he saw standing by his bedside
a stranger whose face was carefully
tarned away, and who wore a long, looso
garment of some unknown fashion, and
fnstinctively Peter Perkins put his hand
under his pillow after his revolver, think-
ing of robbers, but the stranger enid in &
Jow voice, which yet had such authority
in it that the wretched man dared not
disobey:

s Arise, dress yoursell and follow me.”

As in a dream the little miser followed,
but they went so swiftly that he could
not “sce where they were going until at
Jast the stranger saidt

4Open your eyes and tell me what yon
Peter Perkins stood and gezed with Lis
wizened face pale amd frightened.
seemed to be in a vast place, so vast that
red to ba visible illimitable £pace.
There was no beginning nor end to any-
where. and yet he was there in the midst
of this infinity of distance, and before
pon nothing stood great tables upon

Who gave yon author-
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Why, here is dinner .

He

Alrer he rany |

. brother;

THE BRITISH WHIG.

on earth peace and good will to men,"
and as eter Perkins walched this beautl

ful countenance he saw ity rlpruu.lmg
change. - Sometimes it became that of o
little child, sweet and infantine, again ib
was tender and pitiful, then it looked a8
It must have done when be said, '"Come
to me, all ye weary and heavy laden,™
then it was filled full of sorrow and wmercl-
ful foodness, and then it grew stern and

| awflul.

Then Peter Perkins noticed that there
was o throng ever lncreasing and reach-
ing far Lelow them sop that the end of
them was far out of sight, and these
people came singly to the foot of the
Saviour and there laid a gift which was in-
stantly taken by the angels and lakl upon
a pair of scales, which did not measure by
the weight of the gift itself, but the
motive which lay like a living: heart in-
sile it.

Then Peter Perkins saw that all who
had pot yet offered theig gift had a bur-
den to carry, large or small, and be sud-
denly became aware that the b rlen [ast-
ened upon his own back was cnormous
and was very heavy. Dut he turned to
the stranger and said: “When will it be
my turnt"’

“When all of these shall have passed."

And he had to stand there with tho
great unknown weight upon his shoulders
‘or long hours, or days, or years, he did
pot know which, while all these people
came by.

He noticed a man who staggered by
and laid a heavy weight of gokl chalices
and church candlesticks aml other em-
blems at his feet, and Peter 1'erkins saw
with surprise that they flew up in the bal-
ance as if of air. Another offered a
church, which was as o much paper, and
then a poor old woman in rags staggered
along with a cup of cold water as her only
offering. This sent the scales down, down,
as if it weighed a ton, and then a pale,
thin man came aml offered only a tear.
This. too, welghed heavier than gold.
Sometimes an old broken toy, or somo
old. worn garmeunts, or even a crust of
bread was lakd at his feet, and these, too,
were very heavy on  those wonderful
gcales.

Peter Perkins notieed, too, that those
whose gifts were light disappeared from
view, and he watched until he saw them
fall into space and fade away in distance,
while the angels sent pitying glances after
them.

Suddenly the Savionr sald:

vNow, Peter Ferking, what gzift have
you hirought to the Ll ou this his birth-
dav®’

“Oh! 1 am willing to give you all I
have, but this bundle npon my back was
not intended for you, but (or the poor. 1t
you will let me go back I will return with
«omething more worthy of you.

“RBut what have you in that bundle*

“Only some flour, and meal, minl sugar,
and ham, and rice, which are not quite
fre- and good, but I thought they would
do [ «r the poor’'—

vAnd have yon never heard of my
words, when I said: ‘Inasmuch as yedo it
unto the lea=t of these, my children, ye
do it unto me* look, that cup of water
was given by a sick and suffering woman
to one who suffered worse, That holy
tear was civen from a pure heart that had
nothir i else to offer, but you, out of your
abundanee, uffer ouly that which is unfit
for fod, and in offering that to the un-
fortunate poor you have offered it to me. "’

“I did not know! Oh, please let me g0
back and I will do differently™

“Alas! you have lived yom life, and
yon must, like all that throug you have
seen, take your deeds with you to plead
for or against you. You can return no
more than they. All men bring their
passports of good or evil actions with
them here, and once they have come
naught can change. They must bear their
fate. Some of tHem did not know but yon
had & mother who tanght you aright, but
you forgot her words of wisdom or put
them aside. So, mow, go your way."

And with these words Peter Perkins
felt himself falling into perdition, weight-
ed down by the moldy flour and spoiled
bread and sugar. Down, down he went,
faster than many others who were on the
way, and he cried out in his agony of
fear. when suddenly with that cry he
awoke and sat up in bed. This then had
been & dream! But it had opened his
eves, and he began to see things as he
never had done before. lle remembered
his mother's teachings, and he slept no
more that night. But as soon as daylight
dawned le dressed and weht to the store
where poor, faithful Mark, who had slaved
ten years for him, was packing thoso

PETER PEREINS' DREAM.
“Mark," said he, ‘“throw all that atuft
away and take double the amount of the

best, and take poultry and fruit and tea

&nd coffee and bread and sugar and but-

ter, yes, and anything else you fancy, and
make them up into separate parcels and
give one good, gencrous basketful to every
poor family you know. Yes, Mark, and

then, it your mother i8 able to bear it,

take her in a carriage and tome down to
my house this evening to dinner, and we
will discuss our new sign with Perkins
aml Haneock on it. Yes, God bless us!
Oh, no, I'm not crazy! I've just come to
miy senses,”’ and he hurried Lome and as-
tonishedd Mrs. Warner by a handsome
crisp 'note for §350 and ordered a dinner
which would have staggered her if sho
had not had so good a begioning from her
aister’s farm.

Ten years have passed since that time.
Peter Perkins is a round, happy man. To
see his jolly, benign face glow at you from
over his counter makes you involuntarily
look round for the other Cheeryble
and now if he was called he
wounld not go empty handed before his
Lord and Savioar. ) ¥
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THE CH'LDREN'S FRIEND,

My DUNDLE OF TOYS HE RAD FLUXG ON
e NACK,

AXD UE LOOKED LIKE A rEDDLELR JUST
OPEXING IS SACK.™

THE ORIGIN OF CHRISTMAS.

The E3ih of December Was Originally
the Roman Saturnalia

The celebration of Christmas as the
birthday of Jesus is universal among
Christians of every seot, and as such |t
is regarded throughout Christendom ns
the sweetest, hollest of all holidays And
with the long mocted question, s Dee. 23
the anniversary of Christ’s birth* we have
pothing to do. For it matters nothing

whether it was on this particalar
date t-at the (Christ Clukl firsé
lay - in Bethlehem's lowly manger.
This is the day that has been ac-

cepted and will be celebrated to the el
It will be of interest to most
readers, however, to note that it was not

| until the Third or Fourth century that
| the present date was agreed upon, and

1'

that Jan. 1, Jan. 6, March 20 and Sept.
o) were variously observed during the
earlier centuries by varigns bodies of
Christians. Tle fixing of the date seems
to have been . complished by Julius I,
who presided as pope or bishop of Rome

' from 517 to 353 A. 1)

Christmas is not alone among Chris-
tian holidays in being the follower of a
somew hat similar holiday among the pa-
guns.  lu Rome it was called the Satur-
nalin,  And the observance of the winter
feast. now Christmas, was not confined to
the Homans. The holulay appears o
have been Kept by the scandinavians, the
Persians amd the Phonicins, and per-
haps by many other people.  All these na-
tions worshuped the sun, under one furm or
other. us the giver of all life. FEach gave
the deity a different name. At [Rome he
was worshiped under one of the characters
attributed to Saturn, the father of the
gods: among the Scandinavians as Odin, or
Waden, the father of Thor; with the I'vr-
siansns Mitlhras, probably the same as the
Irigh Mithr, and with the Pharpicians his
name wans Baal or Bel.

All these nations chose about the same
date for this feast. This is supposed t0
have been caused by the feelings of de-
light experienced shortly after Dec 21, be-
cause the dayvs then begin 1o lengthen.
Then the sun begins his upwanl course,
and spring and summer are approaching.
For somewhat similar reasons the pagans
of old held a great midsummer feast at or

about June 21,
The midwinter festival of the Satur-

palin wus observed for several days in
the most unrestrained manner; every-
body feasted and work was quite sus-
pended. Even the slaves were allowed
complete liberty for the time bleing.
Laurels and evergreens were everywhere
displayed, the same as now, and gilts were
exchanged, and there were especiul greet-
ings for the season. Iu the north these
rejoicings were carried on in  =omes

what ruder fashion, but were en-
tered into with npot  less licarty
enthusinsm. Fires were everywhere Kin-

dled, both indoors and out, n Lhonor of
Odin and Thor: the Druids gathered the
gacred mistletoe, and both men sl cattle
were sacrificed to the savage uivimiles,
The ancient Persians also burncd immense
bonfires at this season, sl between them
and the Druids of western Europe some
sort of relationship existed,

In the later days of the Roman empire
the feast of the Saturralia deterivrated
into n gross debauch—so gross, iwdecd,
that few historians have cared to detile
their pages with its details

It was for the purpose of counteracting
the evil influences of the Saturnalia, to
the celebration of which the young of both
pexes were very prone, that the carly
Christiann teachers in Rome sought to
adapt the rites of heatben rejoicing and
render them subservieut, instead of an-
tagonistic, to the cause of religion. Cer-
tain forms of amusement were forbidden
and others not so gross were substituted,
bat it was a long time before the peopla
and the clergy were of one mind regard-
ing the observances of Christmas.

In Britain there were other modificas
tions. To the modified Saturnalia wero
added first some of the Druidical rites and
guperstitions, and, after the arrival of the

Saxons, some of the ceremenics ofy the

ancient Germans and Seandinaviand, Of
theee were the burning of the Yule log
and the superstitions regarding the mis-
JHetoe bough.

In Englind the barning of the Yule loz
takes place Christmas eve. In ferdal
times the bringing inof the ponderous
blsek and burning it on the wide hearth
of the great chimney of the baronial l:all
was observed with the greatest rejoicings
The dragging of the Yule from the forest
to the castle was an elaborate cercmony
of itself.'and as it passed, every wayfarer
raised his hot, for well he knew that its
flame would light up scenes of feasting
and forgriveness of old wrongs, and that
all would be welcome.

The following quaint ditty, apropos of
the Yule, is supposed to have been writteén
during the reign of Ienry VI:

Welcomée be thou, heavealy King
Welcome, born on this morning;

Welcome, for whom we shall sing; .
Welcome Yule. 5

Welcome be ye, Stephen ard John}
Weltome, INNOCEnLs eVery one;
yelcome, Thomas, martyr one,
Welcome Yule.
Welcome be ye, New Year;
Welcome Twelith day, both in fere;® -
Welcomne, saints loved and dear;
© Welcome Yule,

Welcrane be yo, Candlemas;

Welcome bo ye, queen of hlin:

Welcome Foth to more and less;
Welcome Yule.

Weleome be ye that are here:
Welcome all, and*make good cheer;

Weleome all, another 3
s 5 Welcome Yuﬁ."
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WALSH & STEACY'S STORE

Will be open Every Evening for the Balance of This
Week until 9 o'clock, and on Saturday Evening
till 11 o'clock, for the sale of

XMAS - NOVELTIES !

All Faney Goods at Special Reduced Prices.
Silks this week at Wholesale Prices.

Dress Goods at 8, 10,.12 1-2, 15 and 20c, worth

more wholesale.
500 Doz Wool Underwear at heduced Prices.

WALSH &.J STEACY. _
* *x X X
40 FY

Yourselves early and avoid the crush at the last
moment.

26 NEW - DRESS - GOODS

In all the New Shades and at the Very Lowest Prices
for Good Goods.

FINE BLACK CASHMERES '

K1D GLOVES--a specialty of ours. The “Jose-
phine'’ and equally reliable makes in stock.

Ribbons, Hosiery, Frilhings,

And Xmas Novelties too numerous to mention,

John Laidlaw & Son.
FANCY FURNITURE for XMAS PRESENTS

Fancy Carpet Rocker, Fanoy Platform Rocker, Foot Rest and Foot
Stool, Rattan Rocker and Easy Chairs, Rattan Work Table, Children s
Carpet, Slat, Cane and Rattan Rockers, Bible Stands and Five O'clock
Tea Tables, Corner Chairs and Divans. Gentlemen's Basy Chairs $4.50

to $35.00 at
JAS. REID'S, ; 954 and 256 Princess St.

Dress Goods! Dress Goods!!

A fine range of New Goods to select from-at
prices ranging from 8 cents to 60 cents a yard, in
the leading styles and colors at

ALEX. ROSS, -~ Carpet and Millinery Warehouse.

“W.J.DICK & SON

Have opened their NEW STORE (at the Old Stand),

Showing a large stock of Bapts, Shoes, Trunks, Valises, Bags and Satchels of every de-
scription from the best houses in the Deminion, including the Superior Manufactures of
J. D. King & Ca., J. & T. Tell, Cooper & <with, H. E. Clarke & Co., and other reliable

Firms.
Our long experience in the business and other facilities we possess enable us to supply

oar customers with the very best goods at the luwest possible prices.
Our business (as befors) will be conduected strictly on the One Price System.

dollar’'s worth l;i"“"' for every dollar received. .
va Call and inspect the goods and the store.

A goodld

S -

200 !D-oz, NewﬁKiE_ G_lgves for Christmas.

Ladies' Tan Shades Mosquetaire Kid Gloves, 16-Buttou, $1.

Ladies’ Tan Shades Stitch Back Mosquetaire Kid Gloves $1.25.

Ladies’ 4-Button Dogskin Gloves, Stitch Back, 75e. ‘
Ladies’ 4-Button Dogskin Gloves, Stitch Back, §1.24.

Ladies’ Cream, White, FI.I?I and Black Silk Gloves, 22 in. long, only 8Cc
Ladies' Colored Silk Lace Mitts, Beautiful, 60, 73e, §l.

(ients’ Liced Kid Gloves, Fur Top, 73c, $1.00, £1.50, $2.00.

Gents’ Lined Kid Mitts, Fur Tg, Tiec, $1.00, 1.5

Gents' Scotch Worsted Gloves 30, 35, 40, 50, Gle.

Gents’ Mufflers, Scarfs, Squares, Silk Handkerchiefs, White and Colored, all at Fe-

duced Prices. - WALDROIN.

SUST ARRIVED

PAT.AOCHE BOOT & SHOE STORE

A Full l.'ne of CHILDREN'S AND MISSES' SCHOOL BOOTS.
We have also, without doubt, the Finest OIL GOAT BOOT FOR LADIES

in the eity.
BRESEE & ROCKWELL,

: lﬂmﬂmmmmﬁwm
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XM AS PRESENTS

Come and see my new goods. ' ..

W ALUFFTON, -~ - Watchmaker and Jeweler,

179 WELLINGTON STREET.
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