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YSanta Claus would lm puzzled to get any-
hing into my stocking ‘cause why | haven't
ot any. ’
—— -
| THE RAPPAHANNOCK
ON THE RAPPAHANNOCA.
CIIRISTMAS DAY, INGC
By John R Paxton, Private, Company G, 14Rh
Peonsylvania Volunteors
There was my old comrade, Soergt, N("Hnn

who had gathered soméwhat of evil in the
army, whose Christian virtues were not
highly polished, and who, on occgsion,
1|I'HIIII‘1[ into prufunll}' ns \\'r‘"-: did into
poetry. Now [ wonder which Nelson God
will keep, and which Nelson ho will throw
away—the rough soldier, or the man at Cold
Harbor who said, ‘‘Boys, do you hear Debout
and Stone calling our names and begging for
water” We left them at the foot of the hill
wounded that afternoon when we charged
and were repulsed. ‘“‘Boys, its mighty
risky. There is no truce to-night, and them
rebs shoot about as fine by starlight as by
day. But I'm going out to them. You see,
if you and I were lying overthere with a hﬂlo
through us and we called for water and no
one come, though you heard us, we would
curse you all. Who will go with me”™ *“I
sergeant.” “And I.” They went, afild two
of them were | lUed. I wouder which Nolson
God will keep, which throw away—tho Nel-
son who was no saint, or the Nelson who
died for man, liko Jesus Christ!?

I wonder which man is me and which will
come to the frout and be on top at judgment:
this me in the study here, with an open Bible
before him, who flatly contradict lt v other
me, who shivered with coll on the Rappa-
hannock twenty-five years ago,

[t is such :1 funny world!
our friends down with our aches and misfor
tuncs and trovubles, but when o rich old uncle
dies and leaves us half a million, we do not
load that on them, Oh, no. But here am |
preachiing, so strong 1s habit. Yet which is
me—this gentle, meek, apologetic elergyman,
or that other me of a quarter of a century
ago! that other me who wore that faded blue
roundabout hanging on my study wall, with
a licute. 2nt's shoulder £traps on it, who wore
that sword and belt L o before my eyes!
\Whieh 1s me—this man acquainted with
meekness and piety and alms and grief, or
that me of the sword and brass buttoned
jacket on the wall, who was acquainted with
war, deviltries, death, reckless daring, love's
young dream? He® a happy thought strikes
me: to try on that soldier’s jacket and buckle
on azain that sword. 1 am going to get into
thet jacket, so faded, so small for me now; 1
am roing to hutkle on thet sword, if it
does compel crowding, bad lanzuage, rebel-
lion, pains, and being carried off the field
swoonin:, ascome ladies are betimes, because
of the uproar and rage of tho incomwmoded
guests within. Well, it happened on this wise
that I found myself shivering on the banks
of the Rappahannock on Christmas Day,
1562, enlisted for three years or during the
war, food for villainous saltpeter.

“A HAPPY '!‘HOUGHT BTRIhES ME.”

I started foi Richmonad in July, 1862, a lad

18 vears old, a junior in college, and chafing
to be at it—to double quick it after John

Brown's soul, which, since it did not require

‘8 knapsack, o~ three day's rations, or a can-

teen, or a lLalt during the night for sleep,
was always marching on. On the night be-
fore Christmas, 1862, I was a dejected young
patriot, wishing I hadn’t done it, shivering
in the open weather a mile back of the Rap-
pahannock, on the reserve picket, and ex-
posed to a wet snowstorm. There was not a
stick of wood within five miles of us; all cut
down, even the roots of trees dug up and
burned: We lay down on our rubber blankets,
‘pulled our woolen blankets over us, spooned
it as close as we could get, to stedl warmth
from our comrades, and tried not to cry.
Next morning the snow, lay heavy and

-de0p,l.ndthomen when I waked and looked

about me, reminded me of a church grave-
yard in wintér., The snow covered® us all,
and my comrades séemed as if a small ceme-
tery—just like a graveyard and its mounds,
“Fall in for pigket duty! There, come,
Moore, McManus, Paxton, Perrine, Pollock;
fall in]” We fell in, of course, No break-
fast;  chilled to the marrow; snow a foot
“deep. We tightened our beltl on our empty
stomachs, seized our rifles, and marched to
the river to take our six hours on duty.

It was Christmas Day, 1862, *“‘And so this

'um,"myoldm said to himiself, while he

in the wet snow his two hours on the
brink. “Andlmouthem to shoot
lank, coughing, cadaverous look-
t fellow over the river. BSo this
being a soldier ; this is the
thlsis H. Greeley’s ‘On to Rich-
'1 Wdl,l wﬂbmmlyhonlnmy

1 me chilled Nllll

Youand I load |
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cense, lot wrath be forgoticn, let quarrels be l

tial musie, rorceous brigadiers in blue and
gold ; tal) younyg men in line, shining in brass.
War meant to mo tumultuous memories of
Bunbker i, Casar's Tenth legion, the charge
of the Six Hundred ~-an) ﬂllllg but this
Pshaw! | wish 1 were home, Lot me see,
l[u”n-' {vinl 5 l"l’lll".]'.‘i .\ lvar! YOS, it s a
tear., What are tiey doing at home? This is
Chrissmas Day, 242, Home! Well, stock-
fhgs oo the wall, eandy, turkeys, Sun, merry
Christiaas, and the face of the girl 1 left be-
hind,. Another tear! Yes, I couldn’t help it;

1 waionly 1IN and there was such a contrast
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bet weenn Christmas, 1%, on the Rappahan-
nock. and other Christmases. Y eos, there was
a girl, too—such sweet eyves; such long lashes
such a low,. tender voice! “"Come, move
quicker! Wi goes there!” Shift the rifle
from one achine shoulder to the other

“Hello, Johnny, what are you up to” The
river was narrow, but deep and swift, It
was a4 wet cold, not a freezing cold,. There
was no leo—too swift for that,

“Hello, Johuay,

for!”
“Yank. with no overcoat, shoes full of

holes, nothing to eat but parched corn and

tobaceo, and with the derned Yankee snow a |

foot deep there is nothin' left—nothin’ but to
get up a cough by way of protestin’ againsi
this infernal treatment of the body, We uns,
Yank, all have a cough over here, and there's
no sayin' which will run us to hole first, the
cough or your bullets, ™

The snow still fell; the keen wind, raw and
flerce, cut to the bone. It was God's worst
wuullu ¢ in UGod's forlornest, bleakest spot of

[.f'l"lﬂlllll

of Frederic lﬁhlll
prostrate  plas L,
Surely
without ad ling to it your tears,
“Let's laugh, Iu:\-.. "
“Hello, Johnny"”
“Hello yourself, Yank!
“Merry Christmas, Johuny ™
‘“‘Same to you, Yank!”
“Say, Johnny, got anything to trade™®
‘“Parched corn and tobacco—the size of our

Christimas, Yank.”

vyou shivering private

““YANK, NO OVERCOAT."

“All richt;
coffee and suzar and pork.
boats. ™

Such boats! I see the children sailing t'u m
on the small lakes in our Central Park. Some
Yanukee, desperately hungry for tuluwnr, in-
vented them for trading with the Johnnieés,
They were hid away under the banks of tho
river for successive relays of pickets.

We got out the boats. An old handkerchief
answered for a sail. We loaded them with
coffee, sugar, pork, and set the sail, and
watched them slowly creep to the other shore,
And the Johnnics! To see themn crowd the
bank, and push and scramble to be first to
seize the bLoats, going into the water, and
stretching out their long arms! Then when
they pulled the boats ashore, and siood in a
group over the cargo, and to hear their ex-
clamations: “Hurrah for hog!” ‘‘Say, that's
not roasted rye, but genuine coffee. Smell
it, you uns.” ‘‘And sugar, too.” Then they
divided the consi-nment. They laughed and
shouted, “*Reckon you uns been good to we
uns this Christmas Day, Yanks.” Then they
put parched corn, tobacco, ripe persimmons,
into the boats, and sent them back to us.
And we chewed the parched corn, smoked
real Virginia leaf, ate persimmons, which, if
they weren't very filling, at least contracted
our stomachs to the size of our Christmas
dinner. And so the day passed. We shouted,
“Merry Christmas, Johnny.” They shouted,
“Same to you, Yank.” And we forgot the
biting wind, the chilling cold; we forgot
those men over thcere were our cnemies,
whom it might be our duty to shoot before
evening. ‘

We had bridged the river—spanned the
bloody chasm. e were brothers, not foes,
waving salutations of good will in the name
of the Babe of B¥thlehem, on Christmas Day,
in '62. At the very front of the opposing
armies the Christ Child struck a truce for us
—broke down the wall of partition, became
our peace. We exchanged gifts. We shouted
greetings back and forth. We kept Christ-
mas, and our hearts were lighter for it and
our shivering bodies were not quite so cold.
Go thou and do likewise; push no poor debtor,
prosecute no quarrel, bear no grudge, at
Christmas time; forgive your enemies, re-
member your mercies and do not brood over
your misfortunes, at Christmas time. If the
times are hard do not let the children know
it, or Lazarus on your doorstep become
aware of it, at Christmas time, to his deeper
despair. Cannot you be cheerful and brave
by your firesides, as we soldiers were on the
Rappahannock on Christmas Day in '¢2,
shouting good wills to rebels on the opmmt-o
shore! Let. us all shake hands on Christmas

vou shall have some of our
I:H.‘- <. fin:dl the

' 1
“WE FAD BRIDGED THE RIVER.”
Day. Let us all touch elbows and share with
our neighbor who needs us most. Then make
a truce wita en with care, with fears,
with tears and sorgow, and htjnyhounem-
fined on Christmas Day. Let justice soften
iato mercy. Let not bate harden into wrong,

‘e }

what you cvouzhing so |

that Christmas day of W on the

Rappabannock, a half mile below the town |

But come, pick up your | all children,

thiere is enough dampnes around |

| largely reserved for the Christmas day, an
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" of a greater variety of observance

| In the sonut) these are

- citement, baving
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Let anger

reconctled

Lot eharity dispense bounty, Lot the rich
man love the poor.© 1 the lap of childhood
be filleel with plenty.  Let all Rappahan-
nocks of estrangement, separition, bitters |
ness, unequal lots, opposing  interests, Lo
brid:sedl by the Babe of Bethlehem on Christ-
JINE l"l_'i' of 5, And Yo yo kKind one to an-
other, tender hearted, forgiving one another
even as Uod Tfor Christ's sake hath lorgiven
you." There, | am preaching again, in &
secular journal of civilisation, Yet 1 can's
help it.  This Christ born me has thrown off
andd left behind the other me, the old me,
who followed Grant and Haneook to Rich
mond in the wilkl, mad days of lur!-ul»nt
youth, 1| bhave taken off that faded ltlll.
Jacket, and can streteh my arms; | have un
buckled that worn belt, and can Ill'i‘.\ith"
freely. Come, jacket; come, sword--hang
again on the wall. You are my old me; but
the present, real me is a man of pwace and
acqualnted with grief;: not so happy as »
saint as he was as a soldier, but still trying
to do his work, since God dida’t send for him
Il‘llnl\nluil “nl‘]ll s W ul\

IN KENTUCKY AND TENNESSEL,

How Christmaas Day s Celebrated in

Those States,

Christmas day is not ouly the most widely
and universally oblserved holiday in the
Christian calendar, but it is also susceptible
than per-

haps any other holiday, Santa Claus and

the Christmas tree are known and loved of
In Kentucky and other south-

ern statoes ol nwith a gi-
powder accompaniinent [n the)

Fourth of July is made horrible by the boom-

ing of cannon and the rattle of firecrackers,
reserved for Christ-
Among the country and vil-

tho illl}' S usdict

THAS DOIning

lage population Christias is the occasion of
& general turnout in flelds and woods with

L guns and dogs

On that day of all days do
the rabbits, squirrels and quail find them-

- selves pursued by about every man and boy,

both white and eplored, who owns or can
borrow an old she tgun, blunderbuss or shoot-
ing iron of any kind, and the fickds and. |
woods resound from morn till night with Ihu
Q'htlf“snfi Y]l!lnllll ;_IIIIIHinlllI‘ as the hunt-
ers stalk up the hapless game
lend their quota to the 1Iu}"~a noise and ex-
on the trail of frightenald
foxes and rabbits.

In Tennessee the wise men who maele: the

laws in the early dayvs of the state's exi<*enco
recocnized the merit of markmar<'p and
' to encourage this accomplishment ciueted a
- law utrmptm;_: Wa N o mal e ship
 from the general | nalties agcal - her
species of Hlll N o that the men of @
'n'l”.._,-' 0 I \rm commaniiy may conlt N
and put up mopev, a quarter of lex! r o
turl.eyv, as the prize to be carrusd off | Lhe
Les: shot.,  The taret 1s often the . A
l-;t" I Can Lox al out as L‘ll',.'- o -
a slver quarter, amd the dist :
from twoent . -live to 10 steps T~ muns
sl are loaye single barrel muzzi boaoling
rifl If t!.oc match is to be shol «'7 and
(resting the gun against the shoullod he-
out a rest) the distance is seldom ¢ e
than twe Nt ANE KRS, and even at thal s
tance the bullets ace often bunched [rom a
dozen rifles into a space which can be o red

with a silver dollar.

These rifle shooting matches are now
o |

-
L]

are looked forward to all the year round. ©n
these occasions all the voung men who boast
of their Ill!lil!} to *‘cut the lillh:ut#. three

" gather to banter and take
think themselves

times out of five
thu conceit out of such as
rack shots.
Christinas night is largely given up to
luimm and dancin’ " in the homes of the
hospitable backwoods southrons, and even in
the towns and villages it is a very commean
=ustom to have a dance on Christmas night

she Spoke Not for Horscell,

“Is vou faid of Santa Claus, mamma’ If
you is I will come in your bed.”

CHRISTMAS ‘IN OLDEN TIME.

Heap on more wood, the wind is chill;
But let it whistle as it will;
We'll keep our Christmas merry still.
And well our Christian sires of old
Loved, when the year its course had mlle-d.
And brought blithe Christmas back a.gam.
VWith a'l its hospitable train,
Domestic and religious rite
Gave honor to the holy night.
On Christmas Eve the bells were rung:
On Christmas Eve the mass was sung,
That only night in all the year
Saw the stoled priest the chalice rear.
The damsel donned her kirtle sheen;
The hall was dressed with holly green;
Forth to the wood did merry men go
To gather in the mistletoe,
Then opened wide the baron’s hall
™ To vassal, tenant, serf and all:
Power laid his rod of rule aside, f
And Ceremony doffed his pride; .,
The heir, with roses in his shoes,
That night might village plrtner choose;
The lord underogating share _
The vulgar game of ‘‘post and pair."
All hail with uncontrolled delight
And general voice the happy night
That to the as the erown,

n'ought t!dlngu of salvation down.
' . —sir Walter. Scott..

_ CHRISTMAS THE HAPPIEST.

Among all our holidays Christmas is tho
happiest. Other days, like the Fourth of
July and Decoration Day, have a patriotg
nmociatlon which is inspiring, and New
Year's Day has an admonitory significance
which is patheticc. But the tradition of
Christinas is more universal and idcal than
that of other holidays, because-it is the feast
of fraternity, of human sympathy and help-

| fulness. Not only is its sentiment glory to

God, but its distinctive gospel is peacy on
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" Y RE THE HEARING,
THOS. HANLIEY | bomaten I:::ﬁw. or deafnoss is caused by colds.
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DON'T \\AIT

PAPER HANGING

Spring rush, The

TRAVELLIN .

CUNARD LINE,

Done, 1o nst wall for the
work con be done Better now,  An elegan! line
of Hangmes to seléel from. Always the best

sedectod and most stylish stock In Eastern On

rio Lo ¢h wse from.,
(sive us & oall and ook over our stock., No

Lroubie to show goods at
ROBINSON'S WALL PAPER DEPOT

2x7 Bagot Streel,

(LIMITED)
/VEW YORK AND LIVERPOUL

AT COHRK HARDBOR.)

WALLING

From Pier No. 40, N.R.. New York.
FAST EXPRESS MAIL SERVICL. |

UMBRIA Saturday, Dee, 24th | '

GALLIA Saturday, Dec, :Ilut. WE ARE NOT
ETRURIA » "'*.lhlh;-t:- .. o . :”I S // G d t 0 t
BOTHNIA Saturday, Jan. 14th | e I”g 00 S a 08
UMBRIA Saturday, Jan. 21st |

. Saturday, Jan, ‘.!Nlh

GALLIA..... Saturday, Feb, 4th We can' o ol L
| Halululay. Feb. 11th | ¢ can i make money that way,

AURANIA
! YOU want to

RATES OF PASSAGE : L
Cabin 860, 880 and $100, lcamlingtu AC- I SAVE MONEKEY
' Buy vour FURNITURE from

commmiation, Intermediate passage 830,
Garnovsky & Anderson.

Steernge abl' Very Low Rates. Nteerage |
IF YOU WANT THE

Cheapest & Best Furniture

OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS CALL AT

H. BRAME'S,

il Princess Street, cor, Sydenham Street,
l\ln gston.

ALTLAIN 1LIIN H = | -
Royal Mail Steamships. HENRY BRAME,

WINTER SERVICE, 71887-1888. Leading Undertaker and
mbalmer,

Rates of Cabin Passage from Portland or : 201 PRINCESS STREET,
Halifax, £330, 865 and §7)5, uvrul‘lllllg 1o the POsi- Cor. Bydmhlm Street.

" Telephone communication.

bhut |

town and all other parts of Europe at low

St rates,
Theoush Dills of Lading viven for Belfast,

Glasgow, Havre, Antwerp and other points
on the Contynent and ftor Mediterranean

ports,

For freight and passage apply at Com.
tllll\' s Otlice, No. 4, Bowling Green, New
‘ork. ¥

VFRENON H,
Or o J. P. Gildersleeve,
ence Street.

W cl—

LROWN & CO.,
Agent, 42 Clar.

e ————— — 1._.‘.._-_
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Return—$100, $125 and $150. Intermediate

| §.  Stetrage- $2. |
Steamers land passengers on the Railway
w harf at PPortland and Halifax.

The last train to make connection with steam
er leaving Portlend leaves Kingston ever)

BETTER BARGAINS

e — =

Wednesday at 1145 pom.  Pullman Cars will be '
run through to Portland. ' i
l.ast train to make connection with steamer \ r

leaving Halifax leaves Kingston every Thurs BEDROOM SUI PES.

day at 1:45 p.m. | PARLOR SUITES

SAILINGS FROM PORTLAND HALIFAX | .

=ardinian | e, Ist ec. drd | AND SIDEBOARDS.

arisian Dec. 15th Dec..17th | = |

NOVA Scolian Decol 2 h | hee, Jlst [ Fhan ever before in the cily at

'arisian Jan. 12th Jan, Hith 53 BRUUK ST
'

For Tickets and every information apply to : AND'ERS[]N’SI -

rHOMAS HANLEY, | ¢ s

Let Agent, Corner Johnson and On- | F' C' M A RSHALLI
UPHOLSTERER & CABINET MAKER.

lATIO Sireets,
GRAND TRUNK CITY PASS'GER STATION |

PARLOR SUITES AND LOUNGES of every des
ription mmh to order.

KINGSTON& PEMBROKE | ttn 2t b, sentes 1o

¢S lml
— AND-

MATTRASSES restuffed or made to order.
CANADA PACIFIC RAILROADS,

CARPETS cleaned and laid.
New, Direct, Shortest, Quickest, Cheapest and |

241 PRINCESS STREET.
e A and B s ol SN

bia points,
' DR. DORENWEND s

BEST AND CHEAPEST ROUTE

Between Kingston, Peterboro, Toronto, 5t. 1 ho-
mas. London, Ottawa, Montreal, Quebec, ond
all puints east and west., .
£ TRY IT ONCE AND YOU WILLTAKE NO UTHER
Elegant Drawing Room Cars are run on all

Express Trains between Kingston and Shar-

bot Lake.

No. 3 Express leaves Kin
Arrives l'oronto 820 p.m. ttawa, 5325 p.m.,
Montreal, 8:15 p.m. l{cnl’ " 5:10 p.m. Passen-

'rs leaving by this train will reach W innipeg
in 60 hours, :

No. 1 Mixed leaves Kingston 7:3a.m, ;arrives
at Sharbot Lake 10:00 a.m., and Renfrew 2:45
p.m., connecting with C.P.R. Kxpress for points ,

\‘UI'I*E‘J .llh

Chairs

a—

1H.

I
|
I
ton at 12:40 p.m |
|

onst.

No. 5 Express leaves Kingston at 1:15 p.m. ,

arrives at Sharbot Lake at 7:10 p.m. ; Renfrew
al lﬂ:hi

NoO, T xprms leaves l\j ton at 11: lSF.
connecting with C.P.R. Night Express rain

inla east and west,
B. W. FOLGER. !
sSupt.

at Sharbot Lake for all po
J. H. Tavyror, F.CoONWAY,
Asst. Supt  Ass. Gen. Pass. Agt,

1887--XMAS HOLIDAYS !--1888

—————— .

CHEAP TRIPS
+—VIA THE—
Kingston & Pembroke and Can. Pacific Ral'ys -

HAIR MAGIC

Will be found invaluable forthe hairand sca.lp
It cleanses the scalp of all Dandrufl, invigorates
the growth otthehnlr and in cases of baldness
whem there are the aljghteat of roots left
- [t will produce good cropsof hair. It restores

Y hair to its original color, and is an excel-

The undersigned \ull imme FIRST-CLASS -

RETURN TICKETS FROM KINGSTON TO , lentd
ALL POINTS on the Eastern and Ontario Divi- | DO NOT ELAY. If your hair is in a weak
sions of the Canadian Pacific Railway, and to condition get ahottle at once.

A. P. Chown and all

For sale by J. G. King,
druggists. Ask for it.

A. DORENWEND, - Sole Manufac'r,
TORONTO. CANADA.

ints on the Northern & North Western and '
ichigan Central Raitways in Canada and to

llelmll as follows:

DEC. 23rd, 24th, 25th and 28th—Fare ania '
Third, good to return until Jan, 4th. A. Dorenwend is the leading manufacturer of

DEC. 24th, 25th and 26th—Single Farc oods i (Iﬂn.d.
good to return until Dec. 27th. if_l.i_(:_ e SR —

LADIES and GENTLEMEN

Third, good to return until Jan. ith.
DEC. 31st, JAN. 1st and 2nd &ingle Fare,
good to return until Jan. 3rd.

Why do you poison your hlood and injure
your stomachs by the use of strong drugs,
which seldom cure and always do more or

You can be cured without a
., NOR-

TEACHERS AND STUDENTS of Sclools

and Collwea cn.n upon presentation of Certifi-
cales si the per authorities, obtain
RETURN 'I‘l(‘Kh m a FARE AND A

THIRD, good tw l‘rom 15th to 31st Dec., and
to return up to January.

J. P. GILDERSLEEVE,

Ticket ‘\Kﬂnitah- & PBI.!EB?E%%TPE B possibility of injury by the use o
‘MAN'’S Electro-Curative Belts, Inaolen and

GRAND TRUNK RAILY. | frowe. Wit i Ghomios gty 4

partlcula.rs Consultation Free and private.
WINTER EXCURSIONS

4 Queen Street Fast, Toronto, |
To California aud Pacific Coast,; ‘V.J. VILSON, Sole Agent, Kingston
Los Angelos, San Francisco

less harm.

and Return,
EVERY MONDAY via Kan I C E FI I S
Southern Route.
' ton KVERY FRIDAY via Coun- | ‘""’““ e A 'h‘r"‘ merely hTDtI-
cil Blufis and Union Pacific, "'m' | cure. h: -? :. m o
!PBYor FALLING SICKN a life-long

warrant to cure
othiors have failed s b reason Jor mot Row »

s R

Passenger  Trains leave the new City Passen
ger Depot, toot Johnson Street, as follows :—
GOING EAST ' GOING WEST,
at 3:50 p.m,
at 2:10 a.m,
at 5:10 am

Mixed...... at 6:10a.m. | M at 7:% a.m,
at 7:556 .

TMNNM l.ndcrun H
No. 6 does not run on Mondny\ i |

All Tickets

For rates

forltrhl.nll

Branch Office, 37 Iomﬂt. Tomto.

CURE #. DEAF

Peck’s Patent Improved Cushioned Ear Drums
P

to return for six months.
general information apply to

to others and com-
versation,

t Grand Trunk Railway, corner ol

or
G Trvnk By, corner | BRI
con
and On whispers . We refer
of proofs

TOURS IN TROPICAL SEAS ’ froe Addpess I HIBOOX, 869 Broadway.N.V
!

Trips embracing from

Tt ":,,;"fg;';ig,,g: CONSUMPTION.

Mﬂ. 37 Yonge Slmt.” Toroato.

W
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