=

h ¥

STATH, THE UNION.

»

SUBSGRIPTION : $1.00 Per Yaar, Siritly la [y )

,_.an

[ S
)
YL every
¥

e

i T

RL

¥
- uy

-
== 3

==

S

5x gt

4
-w‘l!‘.--“-

A

- —p—

I i Tl .1'. m
| Sunday Sehool at 9

A M. ;
‘ a o'x:.

| rEE SUNDAY SCHOOL.
LESSON 1l, FIRST QUARTER, INTER-|

/Muau.aamua; JAN. 8.

Text of the Lesson, John I, 35-46—Mem-

TR -
t11

f ) -w 5 -

""._': d 2 ,. m s

_ Tuos. B. Witosa, Supt.

fogat 1T A. M., and S8P. M,
Mﬂfu" z Tharsday
’ ‘*_’ . ; For I_H! .B.m"

stood, and two of his disciples, and Jook-
ing npon Jesus as He walked, he saith,
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Behold the Lamb of God." John was
| presching and '
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who, having
right hand, a rison immortal man, who
was and is and s to come. The
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v as He walked in the garden of Eden in the
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85, 86. ‘‘Again, the next day after John

purged our sing; is” at God’s

‘08 He walked' makes us think of Him

His own image.

87. "And the two disciples heard him
speak and they followed Jesus.”': When
we, a8 His witnesses, so speak tha$ those
who hear will follow Him, it is well, but
if they follow us it 1s not well, for there is
no man worth followlng except in so far
as he follows Christc When He is by us

lifted up, He will draw unto Himself, and |.

He was lifted up on the cross that all who
look unto Him might be saved.

88. “Rabbi, wheye dwellest thou?' As
Jesus turned and said, **What seek ye?”
this was thelr reply. I think He isal-
ways saying that to us every day that we
live. What seek ye in the house of Ged
on His holy day? What seek ye in His
book when ye read it, or when ye read any
other book? What seek ye in your daily oo-
cupation In home or store or office on land
or sea, at home or abroad? Is your an-
swer llke that of the Greeks, ‘‘'We would
seo Jesus?” If so, He is always ready to
revéhl Himéelf to such, but it is-In the old
way of I Sam. iii, 31— The Lord revealed

Lord.” Where dwellest thou? might be
answered by Isa. Ixvi, 2, and Ivii, 15, ““He
dwells in the lowly heart where there is a
broken and contrise spirit.”

89, ‘‘He saith unto them, Come and see.
They came and saw where He dwelt and
abode with Him that day, for it was abouf
the tenth hour.”” 1t was about the sixth
hour when' before the cruclfixion on that
same mmorning Pllate sald, *Behold your
Eing” (John xix, 14), and as He was
crucified at 9 & m., aa we reckon time i
must hfve been 6-a. m. when Pilate said
those words. At the same hour of the day He
talked with the woman at the well (John
iv, 8). Bupposing that John uses the same
reckoning in all his gospel, it must have
been 10 A. m., when the two disciples wens
with Jesus, -

40, “One of the two which heard John
speak and followed Him was Andrew,
Bimon Peter's brother.’”” It is probable
that the other of the two was John, the

in-the case of Matthew. Bee Math, ix, 10,
and compare Luke v, 20. The others are
Mark xiv, 851; Luke xxiv, 18. But itis
Jesus whom we mmust sece, not John or

41, “He first findeth his 6wn brother
Simon and saith unto him, We have found
the Messing, which is, being interpreted,
the Christ.”” By the testimony of John
and thé teaching of Jesug Andrew was
convinced that Jesus was indeed Israel’s
long promised Messiah, and he hastens to
tell the glad tidings to his own brother.

42, **And he brought him to Jesus, and
when Jesus beheld him He said, Thou are

gave him s new name, which
means & stone. He dld not need to be in-

frodnced to him to be teold who he was, |

for He knew all men, and He knew what
was in man (John ii, 24, 25). There is
much pretty talk about Jesus which does
not bring Him to tha heart as the one al-
together lovely, nor does it brifig people to
Him as the only one who can mest the
soul’s need by taking away our sina.

48. ““The day following Jesus would go
forth into Galiles, and findeth Philip, and
saith unto him, Follow Me.”* We sesm to
have set before us the events of consecu-
tive days, and if so this would be the
fourth day of this series. Why He should
seek Philip we do not know, but

3

somd day we shall see
done without cause anything that He has
done (John vi, 6; Ezek. xiv, 28). j

44. “Now Philip was of Bethsaids, the
city of Andrew and Peter.”” Perhaps the
three, with James and John, were all,
like B!m@f!n and Agl;a. lonk{.:;sm?r the
promised Messinh, e gyes he Lord
ran to and fro throughout the whole,
to show Himsalf strong on behslf of thosse

‘whose hearts are perfect toward Him (I

| earth's

L. Thers is an Incident.|
1o esolior tho othir: 15 which tha

unnamed party. Woars that it wasso
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Tt was New " Year's eve. ‘A firo o

mountain turf roared in the wide mouth-
#d fhreplace. The ootogenarisn, Patrick &

Mulligan, est upon & suggsun (rope

straw) obair in the ingle nook.  Four
generations of Mulligans wers represent-
od under the thatch that night. It was
the annual gathering of the faction.
They included all ages, from the baby
‘who had just come ovér the border of
mysterions land to the, gfulwart-

old man who was abgut to cross the far-

ther frontier. The ght danced upon

85 facea :

‘“The Maulligans forever!” shouted
broad shonldered young Mike Mulligan.
“*Grandad, tell us the story of the black-
thorn and how yon won your wife with
ig”

*“Troth thin I told it to yoz before, me
lad.. "Tis an old tale! "Tis an old tale!™
replied the old man, while the snow
beat upon the window panes, the hail
rattled in the thatch and the wind

“piD HE AX YEZ!' BAYB L

swooped down the chimney of wattles,
gending = stream of sparks acrose the
foor. \ \

“‘Faith, 'tis that,” said Mike, “‘but
'tis like some other things—all the bet-

ter for its age.”’

““Yes,  yes, grandad,”” chornsed the
Mulligans, young and old, crowding
around the fireplace. ‘*Do tell us about
the blackthorn. **

‘*Faith, I oouldn’t say nay to all yez
gossoons on a New Year's eve,”’ replied

‘the old man as he oaressed the shillalab. .

| ‘which h#id been in his possession nearly

80 years. *‘Many & skull did ye£ touch
in friendly sport,’’ he continved, run-
ping his fingers overthe stick caressing-

‘ly and surveying the wood with the eye

of a gonnoissenr. :

¢ ‘T'was cut from the atraightest root
growing piece of blackthorn Icould find
60 years ago. It must be root growing,
boys, for if not, I could not¢ think 'twas
worth outfing. A mere branch, no mat-
ter how straight and fair it might look,

tog o’ war. Whin. I had it cat and the
branches ldpped off, I put it up the

dried, I took it down and wrapped it in
brewn paper, well soaked in hog's lard.
Thin I buried it in warm earth, taking
it ont every day to bind it across me
knee till all the twists and torns were
out of it. After I bad it straight, I rub-
bed it well with a woolen cloth covered
with blacklead and grease, to give ita
polish. *Twas all ready now for a ghin-
dy, only for it baing a liftle too light
at wan ind. So I bored a hole in it with
s redhot irom spindle, into which I
poured some melted lead for the pur-
pose o’ giving it the knockdown weight.
This lead, me childer,” continued the
old man in benignant fashion, ‘‘gave
the stick & widow and orphan making
gquality, a child bereaving touch, as the
poet eays, altogether very desirable, td,
say nothing of the nee in the hand.
Now, if the stick should split whin yez
aremaking the hole, yez may put on
an iron ferrule and drive a few nails
into it, ’aving the nails stick out on
either side, both for arnamint and use

earth | The fortnnes of the Mulligans, me chil-
der, huve depinded more nor wanst on.

the judicions use of a nail in a stick,
Mll-_

*“But I thonght yom were going to
tell ns about grandma,’" broke in a 17-
year-old maiden with pansy eyes.

- "Bo I am, mavourneen, but yez must
let me tell it in me own way. 1
was of yer age, Mike,’" he res
*“] was a8 tidy a Ind as ye'd meet ina
month of Sundays—well set up about
the shoulders and as handsome as asol-
dier. Manny a girl wonld torn her head
-to look at me thim daye and I passing.
And among thim that gave me a bit o’

' . blarney now and thin was the Widdy

Sullivan. She was left widont chick
or child at the age of 22, :vni?l & Enng,
purty woman she,_Wwas, | & warm
' gion and & warm beart. Whin

| I'd be working hard all day on the

farm, I'd stroll down to her liquor store

not in the taproom we eat at all, at all,

lik:rer_-tl. g
. w
mr& :
Ia; but ye ought to have -
w' ; L ,

.|~ But_he was an ol leyly l;!lﬁlp
fhﬁ sow}, Pat,” eays st

“i*Tia soindade,’ eays ihlﬂ]ﬂig '

yez joy, yez and yer McCarthy,” and

wonld be apt to warp and ‘twist in the |

chimney to esason. Whin ‘twasz well.

-wid the MoCarthys]

in the avenin. There was always a taste
o' punch to be had, and mebbe a raghar
o' bacon and acup 0" tay whin the
avening would be wearing away. ‘Twas

but in the kitchen, where the turf fire

* *tia not me bas

i

a
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* ‘But mebbe ye'd be giving me
gome advice Pat?

mg,ehnix’upa Httle closer. -

wan to look out for e, and P'm that

five pigs, s donkey and & cow in the
yard and a dale o’ stuff that I can't
mintion.’ | 2

“ "Well," says I, putting me ar-r-m
around her waist by way of encouorage-
ment, 'go on, widdy, darlint.. What ad-
vice are yez wanting, agra?

“ ‘T'm afeerd ye'd be angry, Pat,’
eaye she, ‘and she knowing all the time
I'd be raging like a Tork.

“ *Well, thin,’ saye she, purring like
a cat, ‘Terence McCarthy was .in here
last night, and be’s very gintesl.’

““*Oh, be is, is he! says 1. Yeaz
must know, gossoons, that Tarenos was

stick or shake the fonot with me at a
christening. Besides, he bad a pate way
of striking with a stiok.

“When the widdy mintioned his
name, I took me ar-r-m away from her
waist and got on me fest. I thooght the
widdy was making a fool o' me by put-
ting MoCarthy over ag’'in me.

‘* “Did he ax yes,” says [, whiteas the
wall and biting my lipe with rage.

*! *No,' says she, demaore as a kitten,
‘but he told me he was coming tomor-
row night to say something important
tome, Now, Pat, darlint,’ says' she—
oh, ye women, what sarpints yes are—
‘if he axes me to marry him, shall I say
‘iya&?ll ’

* 'Tis neoessary for me to téll yes,
childer, that all that the widdy was
telling me abont MoOarthy was made
up out of her own purty head. Bhe was
only telling it to me eo that I'd be jeal-
ous and stk her to marry me; but, like
the poor fool I'was, I didn's see through
her little game, and 'twas only through
the Liord’s kindness to me that I didn’t
strike ber doewn where she stood I was
that angry with jealousy; but I was
terrible cold to her, as cold as the icicle
that hung on the northeast qorner of
Diana’s temple were the freesing words
[ spoke to her, and ber poor littls beart
r:.aking for me all the timse, the dar-
int!

** *Good avening to yezs, Widdy Sulli-
van,' says I, mighty polite, and setting
her to one side, as if she was a bag of
male. ‘Ggod avening to yez, and 1 wish

street in si.irch of MoCarthy,
“ “What talk have yez wid the Wid-
dy Sullivan? says I, whin F met him

‘coming down the street as p'aceable ae

a sheep goiug to & shearing, and I fair-
ly frothing at the mouth wid rage.
Now, if I'd asked him politeand dacint
thers would have besn no fight, for
MeCarthy had no eye for the widdy.

timper and said:
‘¢ ‘What's that to yes, Pat Mulligan?
I'll talk to anny woman [ like!" he

‘Bays.

‘¢ *]1 dare yes to meet me in Murphy's
barn loft tomorrow night wid sticks!
I roared. ‘And bring g doctor wid yes
for I'll break yer headf’

““*And ye bring a new jaw with yes,
ve dirty thafe!’ roared Mac, now as
mad as meself, ‘for I"ll break the wan
yez have in three halves!" *'

By this time the recollection of the
most. stirring period in his history en-
livened the dying fires of the old man’s
energy. Rising to his full height and
holding the shillalah on high, he shouat-
ed the old Mulligan warcry:

““Whoo! Yer sowl! Hurroo! Buos
cess to the Mulligansl To the divvil

“HIRROO! - SUCCESS TO THE MULLIGANS!”
_ ) Where's the
blaggard dare tread on the tail of me
coat?” :

«Here the eye of the old man canght

listeners and he sat down with a foolich

smile. o

.. “Excuse me,” said he. **'Tis long
_thoﬂaﬁﬂngq:_lgit_vnhme.v%e

uid & | was burning bright and everything nate
. ; e angels of | gnd comfortable, wid the firelight danc-

g on #he | ing on the tins on the wall.
besm g Sl t:? - “‘Pat,’ ghe’d eay to me southering-
P i hat Nathanaot| Hike, * 'tis time yez were thinking about
Wi is our life, shall -Eﬂh then shallwe | ' ‘Wall,’ says L, ‘mebbe .‘I‘ am lgl_rl-ina

.'.I.- - _n. 2 - F = . - E’. =
» years, Mrs. ’

DAL, SR, 5 9%

; ;;1

Jing hee 1
e

1 s sho as |
sly as a weasel. ‘T'mr & widdy wid mo |

lovesome, Pat, yes wonlda't- believe! 1§

‘have three as fine fenther beds as - ver
i :g:.;ﬂ_ man wWarm on & cald wingoc's-
P2 :

the only man that could handle a burly |

But I was that ogly that he lost his

the look of alarm om the faces of - his
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From star t0 star, from bears
The gind new year
Is bere, s
And ald
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was chosen, and bhe wammed us thers
was to be no kicking or biting or goug-
ing—nothing but fair fighting wid the
eticka. The widdy was thers looking
like an angel, There was a chalk mark
drawn acrosd the floor and just before
the fighting began a gossoon came to
me and whispered in my ear:

‘* “The widdy says kesp on the north
side of the dbalk mark for yer lifel’
*“That beartened me wvp a bit, for 1
had been thinking sbe was wid Mo-
Carthy, altbough I did “mot know what
the message meant. in we wing at it
hammer and tongs. Tare and ages! The
first welt I got loosened thres teeth, but

“DO YEZ GIVE UP!" I ROARED.

[ made him see fireflics wid a orack I
gave him on top of the bead. The crowd
was ‘worked up to great exoitement, and
ghouts arose from all sides of: -

‘* ‘Hurroo for the Mulligans!’ ‘Death
to the MoCarthys!?” ‘That'sa good one,
Maol' ‘Break bis bones, Pat!’ _

**We had been fighting for nearly tin
minutes when MeCarthy made a mad
rush at me, the floor gave way beneath
hia feet, and -he fell through up to his
armpite. He oould neither get up nor
down, and there be-bung in midair like
a woodoook on a spit. A roar of langh-
ter went up from the crowd. But 'twas
no laoghing matter wid Mao. I stood
over him wid me stick in me hand,
and divvil’s the wan dared come near
to help f

me stick at bis head.

T 'hith, 1 dﬂ,' says h _'lim yes
drav me through the fioor.’

iy be was puilled up out of the
hole, the widdy rushed into me a-r-rms,
and ‘twas all over but the treating at
the widdy's bar. But sbe niver teld me
until after the wedding that it was her-
self cyt the board in the floor so that
MeoQOarthy wonld fall throogh.”’

ing the Blame.
Good Futher Tims, your patience, pray!
My question I8 a bold one—
Why should T turn soother leaf
If you stili use the bid one?

Each year I taks & spotiess page,

.Drink deep of purs ambition,
Christmaa finda it in

. The same besmirched condition.

5

A vislonary matter,
On my defenses batter,

“ Do yes give up? I roared, shaking

W‘hﬂ.mtltkmhooﬁmhliﬂl.

A SMUGGLING YARN.

NEW YEAR'S ADVENTURE ON THE ST.
LAWRENCE RIVER.

With a Revennse Cutter In Midwin-
ter — The Search For a Carge of
Freneh Brandy—The Most Gallant
Smuggler ox the Gulf,

The Oanadian revenune cutter Domin-
ion slomuched ominously up and down
the south coast of Anticosti, poking an
foé vovered nose into every bay and
cove along the coast as ehe went. It was
New Year's day and bitterly oold in the
gulf. Officers and men (there were not
a dozen all told) cheerfully cursed the
Qape Gaspe lighthounse keeper, who had
sent a orazy dispatch up to Quebes with
some nonsense about a smuggled cargo
of French brandy. ’

But the inland revenue deparument

‘n Ottawa knew a few hundred barrels

of French bramdy had lately found its
way into the country, and it bad

YorinAtion” dam® up (0 Quebes Uaptain
Armstrong was sent down with a three
pound gun to look into the matter. |
bappened to be spending my Christmas
vacation with the captain, so he told
me to cume sjoog ns there might be
some excitement. But New Year’'s on
the lower St. Lawrenoce, I fqund, was
pot a thing to be longed for, and we
both oalled the inland revenue depart-
ment some very bad names as we paced
the Dominion’sicy littls deck. The oap!
tain, nevertheless, was keeping bhis

-| weather eye open for a black tug with

'a red funnel, known as the Rosalie L.,
and supposed to be making up the gulf
for Ste. Anne des Montes with 60 barrels
of French brandy on.board.

I never -felt such raw, benumbing,
paralyzing cold. For three days our
search for smugglers had been fruitless.
In faot, no kind of oraft cared to pass
gither up or down the gulf in soch
weather.

It was on the afternoon of New
Yeéar's day that a fishing smack ran up
alongside and reported that a blaok tog
with a red funnel had been seen com-
ing up the gulfl So we slipped away
from Antioosti and went churning west-
ward for the south majnlund. Revenue
outters are not made for loafing, and
the Dominion was making her 15 knots
an hour until a fog blew wp the gulf
and caused us to shut dowan to quarter

We were shivering on deck in that
great white gulf fog late in the after-
noon, when from the southwest we
heard the sudden report of aeignal gun.
This was followed by three short blasts
of a siren. Ths Dominion sped ahead
ander full steam, and we forgot the
cold. Two men stood in the bow and
strained their &yes through the white
mist that bung over us liko a blanket.

Ten minutes later the lookout cried,
“Open boat ahead!". Under our bows
20 réet ahead a small boat tossed up
and down on the waves.

“Port! Hard port!' cried the cap-
tain. Before the wheelsmau oonld swing
her round and stop the engines we had
#wept past the tiny oraft. The one man
in-the boat dropped his cars and lightly
waved his band to us as we lunged past
and lost-him in the fog. He certainly
was not tryibg to escape
» Welay to, and in a couple of min-
utes the boat pulled up alongside.

The crew of one climbed nimbly on
board. He was a little dark skinned
Frenchman, with twinkling black eyes
and a turned up nose. He doffed his
heavy coonskin cap with great grace as
he stepped on deck and bowed. :

““Ah, m'sienrs, it is .the first of the
good year. Permit me to wish you-all,
m'gisurs, the compliments of the sea-
son.”’ Again the little man bowed,
gmiled.and showed a row of good white
teeth. He spoke English with sstound-
ing finency for a habitant.

Ouar captain returned his salutation.

ship?” he ssked. :
*'Ab, my name! Pardonme, m’sieurs
It is - Pierre Baptiste Delorme of Ste.

|

the Frenchman's bearded lips.
m'sienr, from a boy,"

wheel,"" said the eaptain.
take os to this Rosalis F. at once. I
want to look over that codfich.” -The
captain threw open his bearskin coat
and showed his uniform. '"On ber maj-
esty's service!" be added significantly

his shounlders,

naled ** Reverss engines."’

its saspicions. 8o wben the Gaspe in-i

**What is your name, sir, and your-

Ny 8 Mk et G yue L
bim — pilot, trappear,
m'sieurs, and lomberman. **

fisherman,
. Again tha cheerful little man bowed.

The captain started at the pame and
took a letter from his greatcoat pocket.
He went up to the !ittle Frenchman.

‘“Apd smuggler, Pierre Baptiste De-

lorme,”" said the captain. The ides was
absurd. The little fellow langhed up-
roariously, toock a fAask from hiz coob-
skin coat pocket, and gallantly passed
it around. It wasfilled with fine French
brandy.

*““Ah, no, m'eievrs, " he ‘said, taking

A deep drink, *“I bave gy wife and the
“little Pierre and Baptiste at home, and
fishing is better than this."” He pointed
toward the three pound gun.

Once more throogh tee fog the signal

gun sounded, followed by the whistle

**What ship is that?" asked the cap-

"“Ok. that is the Rosalio F., m sionr,

with codfish for Thres Rivers."

*“Codfich I"* eaid the captain.
what is the gun for?"

The little man shrogged his shounl-
ders. "“The fog is very thick, m’siear.”
The captain went {0 the wheel. ‘Do

“And

you know these waters well, M. De.

lorme?"*
“Enow them "' ' A smile spread aver
“Yes,

““Apdrews, give this gentieman the
¥ He shall

The little Frenchman again shrugged
then laughed. *'With
pleasurs, m'sienr!”" He stepped lightly
into the pilothouse and spun roond the
wheel with airy nonchalance. The cap-

tain stood beside bim watching

**Aren’t you rouning her a few points

off on the sooth?" be asked, stndying
the chart. -

The Frenchman langhed uneasily,
“*M'siear, 1 was born cn these waters,'

be said simply.

I was on the bow beside the lookout

Saddenly the wind came uwp and the fog
lifted. There, 200 yards away, towered
the great rocky shore of the lower St
Lawrence. Our pilot was deliberately
ronning us upon the rocks!

The captain sprang forward and sig-
Half a mile
up the river lay a black tog with a red
funnel, and a six cared boat was plying
between her and the shore.

The captain and the Frenchman look-
ed at each other; but veither spoke for
& moment Then the little Frenchman
lapghed utuneasily and spun roond the
wheel. "*Ob-h-B1"* he cried, with mock
distress. '‘l was mistaken, m'sieur, aft-
er alll”

The captain’s band was on his pistol.
Yet be could not belp smilingh

We bad no sooner swung slowly roand
than the black tug picked up the open
boat and sourried away. In twominutes
we were after her. Snmow began to fall,
and the early midwinter twilight set
i, but still the chass k o

Finally we puta mu}um% the black

tag's bow. Her only retort was a rifle
shot that gplintered onr pilothouse and
made the Frenchman say sométhing un-
der his breath. Our next shot was in
earpest and caunght ber junst above the
water live. Wa could see the crew run-
ning burriedly about, while the tog
turned and ran bead on for land. A shot
or two sang over our heads. Thena boat
put out from her and made for the
shora.

When we came alongside the Rosalie
L., it was almost dsrk. Wae found only
a red fonnel showiog above the water.
A;:mpty cask floated past us with the
ti :

‘““Ah, the rascals, m’sieur!’’ cried
the littls Frenchman. ‘‘It is a brandy
eagk "

The captsin laughed. He bad dune
bis work and counld afford to langh. A
boat was lowered, and half a dozen men
raced merrily after the disappearing
cack. Darkness had fallen by the time
they got back, and the burden was
bauled up on deck. It isalways thn du-
ty of a revenue pfficer to ascertain
the nature of the goods be has confiscat-
ed. The captain stove in the bunghols,
and did so. It ‘was a barrel of the fineat
brandy ever shipped out of Cogna®l. ~ It
may not have been necessary for all the
crew to verify the captain’'s deocision,
but they did so.

“Wait,”" said the captain. M. Plerre
Baptiste Delorme—where is he? We
must drink the rascal's bealth. ™
But M. Pierre was not to be seen.
We rushed to the stern where the little
dory had been tied only to hear the
sound of his cars as be slipped away
through the night.

““Hait!”* challenged the
*Halt there, or we fire!”

A rifle shot or two rang out on the
cold night air. Then a mockiog voice
came back across the water. **An rgvoir,
m'sieurs, and & bappy new year to
you all!” And the amoothest little
smoggler on ths 8t. Lawyence sli
away in the darkness. '
ARTHUR J. STRINGER

captain.

Some Seasonable Froverbs.

Here are a few seascnable proverbs
interesting perbhaps to those who con-
cern themselves abont the weather:

I! a Christinas 10e bangs on tha wil-
low, clover may be cut at Easter.

December changeable and mild, the
whole winter will remain a child.

The month that_comes in good will
go oub bad. .

Janaary warm, the Lord bave mercy.
If it smows on Christmas night, we
sxpect & good bop crop next year.

The first threa days of January ruie
the coming three months.

The 12 days commencing Dec. 26 and
ending Jan. § are said 1o be the keys to
the weather of the year.

I the sun shines through the apple
tree on Christmas day, there will be an
sbondant orop the following year.

The Germad® say, '“The shepherd

would rather see bis wife enter tha
table on Christmnas day than tbe sun.™

»

From time immemorinl New Year's
day bas been regarded in Sootland as
the most notabie day of the whole yeas.

tianity it shared in importance among
the Druids with May day, known even .
now among Scottish Celts as "hh‘_,_.-J
buie Beltape''—i e, the yellow :
of Bal's fire. .Q.rmg

Year's day woe *lnw

rites snd cbsbrvances-distinotive o

swas cat by the priests with peculiar
ceremonies and distribated among the
people, who regarded these gifts with
great veperation and attributed ooculs
power and muoch virtue to them, After
Christisnity was established the Druid- -
foul observaoces fell geverally into dis-' =
vee, and the clergy turned the day into
a Christian festiwl, the feast of the cire
cumcision. Irs celebration was, bows
ever, regarded as of secondary impor-
tance compared with Christmas and
Good Friday, thoegh it never ceased to
be popular ameng the people as a seon~
lar holiday. .

S8ome of the customs which distin-
goished the day in Druidical times sur-
vived centuries after the introduction
of Christianity, notably that of lighsing
bonfires on New Year'seve. At night-
fall ench houvsehold wonld light  fire,
and it was thought of the utmoss im-
portancs that it ebould comtines burn-
ing until midnighs. A character of sa-
credness was attached to this fire, and
as it burned brightly, or the reverss, s0
it was imagined wounld be the fortune
of the family doring the following year.
This observance, coming down from the
time of the Druids, is etill general in
Wales. [donot think it has been ob-
served mimmong the Beottish Celts for
maity centuries, though other featurea
of tke celebration of the day which still
remain give mute testimony of the an-
oiént veneration with which fire was
regarded by the primitive British peo-
ple.

The BSeottish reformation restored
New Year's day to the Scoktish people
as the sole holiday of the year. It has
been regarded, however, as a purely
secular cne, thoogh as the opening day
of n new year the occasion was oconsid-
ered appropriate for religions servioes
In some of the churches the closing mo-

AT NIGHTFALL EACH BOUSEEOLD WOULD
~. LIGHT A FIRE.

ments of théold- year and the

oneg of the new are spent in devoti

exercises, but the great majority of the

people hail the adventd of another year

in a very differsnt mavner. _

The evening preceding the I1st of
January,” known as hogmanay, is a
special occasion{ for rejeoicing on the
part of boys and girls. Then they re-
ceive presents, and in the pities and
towns groups of them ask for gifts from
the peopls they see on the streets and
in shops snd houses. They rarely mest
with a refusal, and those who wenild
never think of making presents at any
other time give with apparent cheerful-
ness on this occasion. to the
door of a honse the childrerr ory, “ Hog-
manay, bogmansy!” and one of their
favorite rhymes is:

Riss up, gonde wife, and shake your
feathers,
Dinns think that we are beggsrs;

Weo are bairus come to play
And to seek our hogmansy.

Varions explansations bave been given
of the term “bogmamay.” Omneof thess

French phrase, ‘*Au gui menes" (lead
on to the mististos), 8 ory which in
some parts of France the boys that go
around seeking gifts on the last day of
December sre said to uss. Plansible as
this may be, I think the word more °
likely to be a corrmpiion of the Gaelio

expresesion, ‘' Thug do mi"’ (give to me),
which, pronounced with the *“4"’ mute,

ns it must be, and burrisdly, would
eound almost the same ga the word so
familiar to all the boys and girls In the
lowlands of Seotland.

Among the Celtio population of Seol-
lsnd a number of years ago it was cus~
tomary for groups of boys on New
Year's eve to go around from house o
hoose with the *‘‘crofcionn collninm®
{literally, ekin of the feast), a baglike =
arrsngement of a sheepskin. One of tha

sible, wilh the skin bag and demand &~
New Year's gifs for hiniself aod com-
panions. The gift, which invarisbly =
was forthcoming, was placed in the bag,
and the boye would then /

 Mas
mysterious creed. The scred mistletos 1

olaims that it is a corruption of the

number would rap a$ the door, and on _-. =
being admitied would walk three simes
in front of the fire, or around is if pos- =

singing a New Yesr's carol, in which %3



