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~ Railroad Schedules. | E Postry,
Camlina Ceatral Railway Comp'ny, | A3~ AND FRLLTES PRAY:

CHANGE OF SCHEDULE.

OrvicE GENERAL SCPERINTENDENT
WiLurxaToN, N. 0., May 11, 1880, H

W snd after May 18, 1880, the following schedule
0 will be operated on this Rallway:

PARSENGRN, MAIL AND EXPRESS TRAIN :

Lsave Wilmington at 6.00 P. M.
Me 1. Arrive at Hamiet at 1.27 A. M.
Arrive at Charlotte at T.00 A. M.
loave Chariotte at 725 P, M.
Wo. 9. | Arrive at Hamlet st 132 p M.
Arrive al Wilmington at 0r M

1 sealn is dally except Sunday, but makes no
m" w0 Ralelgh on Baturdays. No. 2trainis
dall Baturdays.

.:u:lnt:p:u accommodations on through trains
w sad from Chariotie and Wilmingwn. There
will also be through slespers run to and from
s Y. Q. JOHNSON,

may 1T U General Buperintendent.

TIME TABLE

Cape Fear & Yadkin Valley R. R.

To take Effect May 9, 1880.

Loaves Fayeitoaville at : 4.00 P. M.
Arrives sl Guif st ] 3 H i 1.5 p. M.
Laaves Gall at s 3 2 : 6004 M.
Amrives ! Faystitaville, : ) : 10,20 Al .
Daily ezvepl Bunday. L. C. JONES, Bup't.

—

Raleigh Businuss Men.

0 TR CITCEERS (7 GATEAN

AND ADJOINING COUNTIES.

w. E. & R. 8. TUSZER

are now offering their Fall Biock

SILKS. SATINS., VELVETS AND
DRESS GOODS,
RICH BROCADED SATINS IN
Newest Designs and Colorings.

A maguificsat lot of Ladles’ Clonks. The largest
slack of wen's wear, Clntha, Cassimeres, Kerseys,
aad Kontucky Jeaus sver exhibiied,

And large supply of Domestios, Plaids, k>
Domesiice, suliable for Neur sacks.

HATE, 20078 & BEQIR,

The Largeat Mack wo aver Bad. Carpetings and
Bugs. Al goods sold at the lowest possible prices.

WHERETUCKER,

O¢ 1 Raleigh, ©

BOOK AND JOB PRINTING.

—_—
for us to say we are het.

T (s searosly neessary
vor proyu-:d for work in this line sthan any ofiice

in Ue Biate, for our work Is known \hroughout
Sorih Carolius, But we wish 1o call sitenilon to
she fact thAt our facilites are such as to eusble
s e eompets wilh any house ¥orih or Bouth in
good work aond low prices. we have

The Beat Beok and Job Fresses,
The Largest Variety of Material,
The most Comple® Assortment of Paper,
Empiluy 1v¢ most Competeat Wurkmen,

and \herefore Tml,- fall of giving our patrons
porfoct naust-clion.

Doak-Finding sad Manolacturing,

We rebind books of every kind In the poatest
siyie of Whe art.

of every sise and qualily made to order on short

uulice., We have n complete bindecy ln charge of
& Wharoughly competent maan.,

Bascord Books, Dackels,
Index Books, Ledpers,
Day Buoks, ko., ke.

MADE AT NEW YORK PRICES.

Bend us your arders, aud wo will give you sstls-
facwury Jole and prices,

Epwarps, Beovanton & Co.,
Nov 11 Raleigh, N. C.

M T. NORRS & CO,

GROCERS and

COMMIS ION MERCHANTS,

Raleigh, . C,

—S0LE AGENTS FO

SOLVL ..BLE SEA IBLAND GUANO AND
BALDWIN AMMONIATED DIs-
SOLVED BONE.

TEE STOFEWALL CotToN PLOW AND ATLAS
Toun PLow.

FARMERS SUPPLIES.
‘We have in store and to arrive :—
1,000 Bus. Whits Corn.
900 Bus. Choloe Soed Oals,

800 Bua. Cholre white Bolted eal,
25,000 1ne. Prime Fodder,
956.000 I1ba. Prime Timothy Hay,
29,000 Ibe. Bulk Clear RID Rides,
3 Oar Loads Oholoe Family and Extra Flowr.

1 Car Wwad wheat brand and other goods to fil
oul & somplote stock which we offer as low for eash
&r on Mme 82 can be bought anywhere.

©all and ses us before purchsaing.

1 v
o yeur advantage. ———

M. T. NOKRIS &k 00,

Will make

fobl3-u

& R.ATKREET, 8R. WM. J. STREET

Street’s Hobional Il

Raleigh, . C.
8. R. STREET & SON,

OWNERS AXD PROFIETORS.

Beat Sample Rooms in the (ity.

Tue Natioasi overimde Maion or Capitel
syuave the Guest Park (n the avare. and

slware aecenml e ta Guesta of the House

M. A. LONDON, Jr.,
Attorncy at Law,

T AB Iwel geawersd our prayems, now wasa's Be

""-”'l.l Avrenvion Peid
rhd

I e i
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[The following poem is one of the
most exquisitely touching and beau-
tiful that we have e¢ver read, and we
publish it now as being so peculiarl
appropriate to the Christmas holi-
days, feeling assured it cannot fail to
touch a tender spot in the hearte of
all who may read it, notwithstanding
it is familiar to many.—Ep. Recorp. ]

‘Twaa the eve before Christmas, ‘*Good night” had
been sald,

And Annie and Willle had erept into bed :

Thers werc teara on thelr pillows, and tears in their
ayes

And oach bosom was heavy with sighs—

For to-night thelr stern father's command had
been glven,

That they should retire precisely at seven,

Instead of elght ; for they troubled him more

L With guestions unheard of than evep befors ;

Fe had told them he thought this delusion & sfu,

No such belug as “‘Bauta Claus™ ever hadl been

Aund he hoped, after this, he ahould never more hear

How he scrambled down chimneys with presenta
oach YOar.

And this was the reason that two little hoads

B0 ratleasly toased on thelr soft downy beds.

Eight, nine, and the clock on the steeple tolled ten,

Nota word had becn spoken by eitber tiill then,

when Willie's sad face from the blanket did peep,

And whispared, **Doar Annle, Is you fast asleep?'*

“Why, no, brother Willle,"* a aweet volce replies,

“I've triel it In valn, but I can’t shut my eyes ;

¥ur, somehow It makes me so 80rTy because

Dear papn bas sald there Is no ‘RBanta Claus ;*

Mow we know there s, and it can't be denled,

Por ho eame avery year before mamms dled,

] Dut then, I've been thinking thatshe used to pray,

| Amd God would heareverything mamma would say

And perhaps she asked Him to send SBania Claus
here,

With the sacks full of presents he brought every
yeoar.

*“Well, why tan‘t we pay dest as mamma did then,

; Ant ask him to send him with presents aden?"”

| “I've been thinking e, t00.” And without & word
mnre

Four litle bare fest bounded out on the floor,

| And four little koees the soft carpet preased,

And two tiny hands were clasped close to each
breast.

“Now, Willle, you knnw we must irmly bellave

That the presents we ask for wa're sure torecelve:

You must wait just as atill till T aay the *‘Amen,’

And hy that you will know that your turn has
come then."

| “Dear Jesus, ook down on my brother and me,

{ 1 waut & wax dully, & ten-set and ring,

And an vbony work-box that shuts with a’spring ;

| Bless papa, dear Jesus, and cause him o seo

| That Bania Claus 1oves us far better than Le.

Don't let him got fretful and angry agaln

At dear brother Willle and Annie, Amen!™

**Pleaso, Desus, ‘ot Santa Taus tum down to-nighs,

| And bring us some presenis bafore It s lighs,

I want Le alould dive me & pice little sed,

With bright, shiny runucis, 80U il palated yod

A box full of tanay, & book and a toy,

*Amen, and den Desus, I'll bo a good hoy.™

Thelr prayers, belng endod, they raised up their
beads,

| And hearin light and cheerful again sought their
bels H

They wera soon lost In slumber, both peacefu
and deep,

And with fairies in Dreamlsnd were roaming in
aleep.

Eight, nine, and the litile Prench clock had struck
ien,

{ Ere the father had thought of his children again ;

i He seems uow (o hear Annle’s half suppressed

i slghs,

And see the big tears stand la Willle's blus eyes,

“‘1 was harsh with my darlings,” he mentally sald,

**And should not have sent them so sarly to bed :

But then [ waa troutled—my feelings found vent

For bank-stock to day has gone down ten per cent.

But, of course, they’va forgot thelr troubles ere
this

And that I denled them the thrice-asked-for kiss,

But, just to make sure, I'll steal up 1o thelr door,

For I never spoke harsh to my darlings befors.”

Bo saylng, he sofuly ascendind the stalrs,

And arrived at the door to hear both of thelr
prayers.

His Annie s “*blens papa’ draws forth the big tears,

And Willle's grave promise falls aweet on his ears,

*Sirange, sirange 1'd forgotien,” sald he with s
sigh,

**How I longed, when & chlild, to Lave Chrisimas
draw nigh.”

“T"ll stono for my harshness,” he inwardly sald,

*“‘By answering thelr prayers ere 1 sleep In my bed.”

Then he turned (o the stairs and sofily went down,

Threw off velvet slippers and sllk dressing gows,

Donned hat, coat and bouts, and was out In the
street,

A mlillionalre facing the cold, driving sleet,

Nor stopped he until he had bought everyihing,

From the box full of candy to the tiny gold ring ;

Indeed, he kept adding s0 much to his store,

That the various presents ~ulnumbered a scors,

Then homeward he turned with his holiday load,

And with Aunt Mary's ald in the nursery ‘twas

stowad ;
Miss dolly was sealed beneath a plos tres,
By the side of a table apread out for her tea ;
A work-box well filled in the center waa lald,
And en It & ring, for which Annle had prayed,
A soldler in uniform stood by s sled,
““With bright shining runners, all painied red.”
There were balls, dogs, and horses, books pleas-
ing to see,
And birds of all colors were perched In the tree ;
Whilo Baata Claus, Isughing, stood up in the top,
As If peiting ready more presents o drop.
And as the fond father the plicture surveyed,
Ho thought for trouble he had amply been paid,
And he said to hi if, a8 ho brushed off a tear,
“I'm Lappler to-night than I have been for & year,
“I'veonjeyed mere Lrue plaasure than ever belore,
What care I If bank stock falls ten per sent. more!
Herealftor 1'll make It a rule, I bellove,
To have Banta Claus vislt us each Christmas Eve.”
80 thinking he gently extingulshed sthe light
And tripped down the stalrs loretire for the night,
And soon as lhe bvams of the bright morning sun
Put the darkneas to fiight and the stars one by one,
Four Hitle blue eyes vul of slsep opened wide,
| And st the same moment the prescnts eapled,
| Then out of thelr beds they sprang with a bound,
| And the very gifta prayed for were all of them
|' tound.
They laughad and they cricd In thelr Innocent gine,

SELBCTED STORX.
CHRISTMAS STURY.

On the afternoon of December 24,
185—, though the light was fast fail
Ing, & weary-looking little lady sat
close at her window, painting rapidly,

7 | vet carefully as she finished a delicate

miniature portrait on porcelain, for
she was employed by oue of our lar-
gest photographic galleries, at that
time just in the beginning of its exis
tence. /

Two children played lovingly and
merrily at a table near, hor room waa
unusually pleasant and comfortable-
looking, her own dress and the ehil-

dren's good and svitable—there
see:ned no canse for the sad and
wenry eare upon her face—but this
dear little woman was one who loved
her neighbor and ecunscientiously
lived for others, and these were her
thoughts:

‘I bave not seen my young neigh-
bors for nearlya week until to-day,
and then the hnsbaud looked 8o pale
and thin. I fear they arein trouble,
and yet I hardly dare t% venture in.
Oh, this life in Inrge cities is cruel.
Where they pack us 8o, utter stran-
gers, in separste rooms adjoining,
and we know vothing of each other.
Our neighbor on the other side of
the partition may be dyin? of grief
or loneliness, or want. while we are
careless and gay, until some morn
ing the janitor comes in with ascared
face to say that the man in the next
room is dead —dicd in the night alvne
—his body lies there on the oth-r
side of the wall. Ob, it is too horri-
ble. Such a thing happencd once in
tbis honse before I mmelto llltf I:
must not happen in. will ge
paid to day ’;‘?}e th":g;ieture. and when
the children are asleep I will run to
the market and buy a turkey, with all
the accompaniments, and then I will
invite Mr. and Mrs. Wilson to eat
with us to-morrow, and I will learn if
they are in trouble’

Iuspired by kindly thoughts, she

worked faster than ever, and soon

the last touch was gently placed, the|

miviature rigidly scrutiniz-d, and
with a satisfied sm'le warhed up.
Then te'ling the children to get sheir
coa‘s and hats, they all thiee hasten-
ed away to the photograph gallery.
One young clerk was there, having
been left in charge while the others
went home earlier than usual.

‘Mr. Poser expected yon, said he,
‘and told me when you brought his
wife's picture to shut up the place,
and bring it to his house. Said he

knew you wouldn't disappoint him—

you never do.’

‘Where is the house, Johny?! I
might take it myself (and get paid,
she added mentally.)

“Upin Fortieth street—but you
hadn’t better take it, Mrs. Lenox, for
he has & party tonight, and I live
near there.'

‘Very well, Johny ; don’t undo the
package: if you take it from the pack-
age it might get broken.’

‘OL.1"1l look out; merry Christmas,
Mrs. Lennox; I won't see you to mor-
row.

‘Merry Chrirtmns, Johny: I shall
not forget you on the twenty-fifth.'
She turned sadly away and went
slowly home with the ebildren, try-
ing to share enjoyment of the brill-
iantly beantiful shop windows, where
so many things were dis;liyed that
she would like to own. Bat she
scarcely thought of that; her disap-
pointment in not getting the expected
ten dollars that evening had quite
deranged her pluns, for now no tnr-
key could be bought.

Lmzh, mama, laugh! Don’t be
so still!’ eried out little Bertie as she
glanced up at her sad face. The
mother smiled to please her—a ten-
der loving smile, such as an el's
face might wear, and both the chil-
dren laughed outright.

‘Dear innocents! They know noth-
ing of life’s trials and disappointment !
Neither shall they kuow ; I have al
ways made them happy, and I will
still do 8o, whether we have a Christ-
mas dinner or not I’

New en animated her; she
jeined with her darlings in admiring

tiful and wonderful toys, books,
and all the various boliday gifts so
temptingly displayed, and only took
them home when they wereready. As
she helped little Bertie up the long,
tedious flight of stairs that led to
their two rooms, while Madge trip-
wl lightly on ahead, she met Mrs.
ilson, her neighbor, coming down,
and exchanging & pleasant greeting.
saw that the young wife's eyeclashes
were wot with tears, while her voice
sounded unnatnrally cheerful.
So the artist, who had been a

] And shouted for *papa’ 1o coma quick and see
What presents old ta Claus Lrought In the aight,
! (Just the things 1hat they wauled), and loft before
| light.
| “And mow.” added Annle, In a velce aofll and low,
“Jou'll tellove there's & fanta (laus, papa 1|
now °
While dear 11ttle Willie climhed up »n his knee
Ivaarmrined ao aecret hetween them shoubl be, |
And wdd tn soft whinpers, bow Aunle had nald, |
That 'heir dear, blesssd mamma 8o long agr dead,
U 1 kel own asl pray by e sige of her
vhair,

vonng wife herself onca, and was now

-

a patient, quiet little widow fell o-

'planning again a8 soon as she had

given the children th.ir supper, and
after a merry game of romps put
them to bed.

‘Only one dollar beside the money

for rent !" she sighed, ‘and four meals

now they at least will mot be de-
franded of the:r expected enjoyment
0.1 Christmas day I'

Among the lessons which the vicis-
situdes of life had taught this brave
little woman was that of the true art
of cookery—how to provide a deli-
cious meal- from cheap and simple
materials; so when ';‘he bad loof:ed
through her pantry she tripped off to
ma.rhﬁ; with a self-satisfied and happy
smile, as if she had been going to buy
the largest turkey and best bunch of
celery to be found there, though her
ba<ket was small and her purse held
only one do‘lar.

The Wilsons, her neighbors, oeccu
pied but one room, which was warm-
ed by a large open grate, and Mrs.
Lenox knew that the young wife waa
a~customed to cook a simple break-
fast by thie fire, every morping. But
for two morninga past there had boen
uo fragrance of beefsteak and coffee,
or any other goud thing, comi
through the cracks of the nailed-up
door that led from her pantry into
their room, and she could not help
fearing that they were living very
frugaliy.

So on Christmas morning Mrs.
Lenox went with her children to bid
ber young neighbors ‘Merry Christ
mas’ and when the Wilsou's door
was opened one quick glance showed
her that cooking bad been done
that day, nor was likely to be. The
husband sat by the window looking
out, while the wife was sewing near
a very sma 1, carefully built fire.

Both responded politely at her
greeting, but tlLey looked pale and
sad.

The artist hurried back to her
room and wrote a friendly little note
inviting them to share her Christ-
mas dinner, because her othor friends
were not comung and she did not
like to dine nlone. But they wrote a
celiutely-worded, friendly refusal,
on the ground of Ereferring to spend
their holidays with each otler only.

The kind little woman sighed, but
went on with her preparations for
dinner, while her children enjoyed
the pretty gilts that had made them
'bappy since morning By-and by she
{ wrote another note, which read:

‘Don't be annoyed, dear Mrs. Wil
son, if I beg you to sccept one little
dish from my table since you
prefer to remain at home, because I
am dreadfully superstitious, and I be-
lieve in the Saxon proverb: ‘The
| family whose Christmas dinner is un-
'shared, will be unlucky all the year.'
{So please do ta-te a morsel, just to
{save me from misfortune.
|  Yours truly, Kate Levox."”

Then on a china platter she ar-
iranged a most appetizing little fillet,
tender and brown and juicy, flanked
by sliced potatoes browned in gravy,
amber-like bits of earrot tender as
jelly, sippets of toast, and over the
whole a gravy that would have com
pelled the praise of a Frenchman.
All around these she placed tender
heart-leaves of lettuce, and put the
dish on a pretty tea tray with a sau-
cer of eranberry jelly beside it, and
her little note edgewise between
them, and soft'y opening the door
looked out.

No one waa in the ball, so Mrs.
Lenox noiselessly pat the tray close
to her neighbor's door, rapped loudly,
and instantly darted swiftly back to
her own room, softly shutting herself
in. Then with her children she en-
joyed just such a dinner as she had
given her neighbor. There came no
sound from the adjoining room, for
the walls were thick enough to muffle
ordinary noises, and Mrs. Lenox did
not know if the Wilsons were pleased
or not, but solaced herself with the
saying‘no news is good news'and took
her children out for a walk.

That evening, when the litile ones
were asleep and the artist in her
preity studio reclined on the sofa en-
joying & book, she heard a timid rap,
and Mrs. Wilson came quietly io. She
tried to speak but could not: her
cheeks grew crimson and her earnest
eyes sparkled with moisture; then as
Kate Lenox rose to receive her neigh-
bor with a pleasant smile of welcome
the young wife fell into her arms
sobbing:

“0Oh, you angel, God bl-ss you.’

The artist felt her own eyes grow
dim but endeavored to speak lightly
as she drew her guest to sit by her on
the sofa, saying :

‘You are very good not to be vexed
with ma for wanting you to tas'e my
fillet. Do you know I rather pride
myself on my cooking ¥’

‘Ah, God bless you! TYou saved

us! We were hunﬁ'
‘Hungry' ! cried Lenox, hor-
rified. g‘gungry on Christmas day!
Mrs. Wilson was not a weak young
woman—only unnerved by the ex-
citement ; she composed herself soon
and explained.
‘Yea,' ghe said in low thrilling

tones

| ‘we had only a loaf of bread and bit

of cheese all yesterday, and to-day
only a few biscnits, until you placed
that delicions dinner at our door.
Oh! it was like the heavenly manna.
When I was eating X thought I was

And that (el wp In heaves bad anewersd ber ¢ nrovide before I can see Mr. Poser. nolonger in this world.'

jraver
Then we 4ol up and payel
Racnalel,

Miwu) ¥
Clahould say that We was, If Be sent you all thess,
Al Anew Just what p my chikiren would

--«m ot them think o0, the desr itie of,

Tenmid be cruet & tell him | did it myself )

L l.l.h-r' i Mmussl your stern heart o re-
ot

At e Baety Wt age Ren 0o avw Lo repent ¥

Toan the Heing b haie you stonl sfily up slalre

el Al o s agenl o GReTer Ihalr pravers

aust as weitas ws' Well, I have some storesin the pan-|

try: T will see what there in and thon

(go to market. I most manage to!

shere my dinner with my neigh-
bora—at least to invi'e

shall be troubled all day. How glad
Imth-tlbr-etgiﬂnfnrtharhil
dren (hree we-ks nince, when they

“I am so glad that you were not
'angry at me.’

‘Harry was angry at first. He wish-
ed me to carry it back at once, and

little, he said we were not
and ordered me to return it. I think
he waa really out of his mind, he

me that 1 h:d promised to die with
bim to-night.’

‘Oh I’

‘Ah, yes—don't condemn us too se-
verely. He has been sick and out of
work; we have been poor & long time.
All our clothes are wearing ont—youn
know that is hard on a lady and gen-
tlel.?ln;; We hsra been quad to li;o
well. ow people owe Harry who
don't pay, and at last his money and
co went together. But you saved
us! Poor Harry! he had lost his
faith in God, and I, too have been
sorely tried; butI kept telling bim
that we should not be allowed to per-
ish so miserably; that a ministering
angel would be sent, and you came
—Cod'sangel! Obh, I love you"

She eounld say no more for a while,
bat Kate Leuox presently eatreated,
‘And now you must really let me be
ionr friend. I have plenty in the

ouse for breakfast, that is if yonu like
French pancakes and coffee.’

‘Ah, you have given us all we need!
I coaxed and plended with Harry till
he ate with me, and presently he rove
and said he felt like a man again,
and went out to one debtor whom he
got fiity dollwrs from, and this gave
bhim new life; so that he went to o
gen'leman whom we knew and got aa
engagementof work to begin with
the new year!

‘Ob, I am glad!'

The faces of both women shone
with a radisut happiness, then the
young wife asked :

‘Muy I look at your sleeping chil-
dren ?" They went in the inner room.
wiere +ha bent al ore each liitle bed
» momeut in prayer, and softly mar-
mured aloud, ‘May llniy kuow bap-
piness as intense as I have konown
misery !'

At the door of the studio, kissing
Kate Lenox with a tender and rever-
ent grace, she said :

‘You could do only one little deed
of mercy to us, which will last our
lives. You mast minister to o:hers
now—God's angel !’

—— < P ——
CHRISTMAS.

The following is an extract from
Washing!on Irwing's essay on “Chris
tmas,” which we publish beeause it so
beautifully expresses the sentiments
that so many feel at this season.—

“It iu a beautiful arrangement, alse,
derived from days of yore, that this
festival, which commemorates the an-
nouncement of the religion of peace
and love, has beon made the season
for gathering together of family con-
nections, and drawing closer again

those bauds of kindred bearts. which
|the cares the pleasures and sorrows
of the world are continuslly operat-
ing to cast loose; of calling back the
children of u family, who have launch

ed fo: th into life, and wandered wide-
ly asunder, once more to assemble
about the paternal hearth, that rally

ing place of the affections, there to
grow young and loving again am
the endearing mementos of childhood.

There is something in the very sea
son of the year that gives & charm to
the festivity of Christmas. At other
times we derive s great portion of
our pleasures from the mere beauties
of nature. Our feelings sally forth
and dissipate themsefv'eu over the
sunny landscape, and we “live abroad
and everywhere.” The song of the
bird, the murmur of the s're.m, the
breathing fragrance of spring, the
soft voluptuousness of summer; the
golden pomp of autumn; earth with
its mantle of rafruhingdgrean, and
heaven with its deep delicious blue
and its cloudy magnificenee, sll fill
us with mute but exquisite d«light,
and we revel inthe luxury of mere
sensation. But in the depth of win
ter, when nature lies d iled of
every charm, and wrap, in her
shroud of sheeted snow,; we turn for
ouar gratifications to moral souices.
The dreariness and desolation of the
landscape, the short gloomy daysand
darksome nights, while they ecircum-
scribe our wandering, shut in our
feslings also for rambling abroad, and
make us more keenly di for the
pleasure of the social circle. Our
thoughts are more concentrated; our
friendly sympathies more aronsed. We
feel more senaibly the charm of each
other's society, and are brought more
closely together by dependence on
each other for enjoyment. Heart call-
oth unto heart; and we draw our

indness, which lie in the quiet re
cesses of our bosoms; and which,
when resorted to furnish forth the
pure element of domestic felicity.

The pitchy gloom without makes
the heart dilate on entering the room
filled with the glow and warmth of
the evening fire. The ruddy blate
diffuses an artificial summer and
sunshine through theroom, and lights
up each countenace in akindlier wel-
come. Where does the honest face
of hospitality expand into » broader
and more cordial smile—where is the
shy glance of love more sweetly elo-
quent—iban by the wiuter fireside?
and as the hollow blast of wintry
wind rushes through the ball,
the distant door, whistles about the
casement, and rumbles down the
chimney, what can be more ful
{than that feeling of sober and shel
'tered security, with which we look

them—or I when I imp'ored him just to taste a|round upon the comfortable chamber

'and the scene ef Jomestic hilarity ¥
The English, from the great preva
i lence of rural habit throughout every

#ere cheaper and T had the momey: went on so dreadfally, and reminded class of society, bave slwars been

Elmw from the wells of loving-|.

fond of those festivals and holidays
which agreeably interrupt the still-
ness of country life; and they were,
in former days, particularly obser-
vant of the raliﬁionu and social rites
of Christmas. It is inspiring to rea:l
even the dry details which some anti
quaries have given of the quaint 1u
mors, the burlesque nts, the
complete abandonment to mirth and
good-lellowship, with which this fes-
tival was celebrated. It seemed to
throw open every door, and unlock
every heart. It brougbtthe peasant
and the peer together, and blended sll
ranks in one warm generous flow of
joy and kindness. e old halls of
castles and manor-houses resounded
with the harp an the Christmas carol,
and their amole boards groanel un-
der the weight of hospitality. Even
the poorest cottage welcomed the
festive season with n decorations
of bay and holly—the cheerful " fire

Ianced its rays through the lat'ice,
inviting the passengers to raise the
latch, and join the gossip knot hud-
dled round the hearth, beguiling the
long evening with legendary jokes

oft-told Christmas tales.

One of the loast pleasing offects of
modern refinement i« the havoce it hus
made amoog the hearty old holiday
customs. It bas eompletely taken
the sharp tonchinge, and spirited re-
liefs of these embellishments of life,
and has worn down society into a
more smooth and polished, but cer
tainly 8 less characteristic surface
Many of the games and ceremonials
of Chris'mas have envirely diuup})enr-
ed, and like the snerris sack of old
Falstuff, are become matters of spec-
ulation and dispute among commen:
tators. They flourished in times full
of spirit aud lustihood, when men en-
joyed life roughly, but heartily and
vigorously; times wild and pictures-
que, which have furnished poetry with
its richest materials, and the drama
with its most attractive variety of
characters and manners. The world
has become more worldly. There is
more of dissipation, and less enjoy-
ment. Pleasurs has expanded into s
broader, but a shallower stream; and
bas forsaken many cf those deep and
quict channels where it flowed sweet
ly through the ea'm bosom of domes-
tic life. Society bas acquired a more
enlighten~d and elegant tone, but it
has loxt many of its strong local pe-
culiarities, its home-bred feelings, its
ihonest fire-ride delights. The tra
ditionary customs of golden-hearted
antiquity, its fendal hospi:alities,
and lordly wassailiags, have
away with the baronial castles and
stately manor houses in which they
were celebrated. They comported
with the sbadowy hall, the great cak-
en gallery, and the tapestried parlor,
bat are unfitted to the light snmowy
saloons and gay drawing rooms of
the modern villa.

Shorn, however, as it is, of its an
cient and festive honors, Christmas
is atill a period of delightful excite-
ment in England. It is gratifying

ONE' o see that home feeling completely

aroused which holds so powerful a
place in every bosom. The prepara-
tions making on every side far zhe
social board that is again te wunite
friends and kindred; tlmd presents of
good cheer pussing and repassing,
those tokens of regard, and quicken-
ers of kind feelings; the ev ns
distributed about houses and church-
es, emblems of and gladness;
all these have the most pleasing effect
in producing fond associations, and
kindling benevolent sympathirs.

Amidst the general mﬁa to happi-
ness, the bustle of the spirits, and
stir of the affections, which prevail at
tbis period, what bosom ean remain
insensible ¥ It is, indeed, the season
of regenerated feeling—the season
for kindling, not merely the fire eof
lhospitality in the hall, but the genial
flame of charity in the heart.

The scene of early love again rises
green to memory beyond the sterile
waste of years; and the idea of home,
fraught with the fragrance of home
dnﬁing joys, reanimates the droop-
ing spirit; as the Arabian breeze will
waft the freshness of the distant
fields to the weary pilgrims of the
desert.

—— = e

Sentiments.

Virtue deserves respect even in beg-
gars’ clothes.

A restless mind gathers pothing
but dirt and mire.

To grin a good repnfation, be what
you desire Lo appear.

God first—self last—all the rest
will ecme 1n the right order.

He who expects s friend withoul
fault will never find one.

Waste no vain words on the past;
spare them for the future.

If you are not right toward God,
you can never be toward man.

Take heed of being infeeted with
the breath of a profane heart.

Division among families is an.un-
pleasant sort of arithmetic.

It is uncertain at what place death
awaila thes, wait thun for it st every
place.

Morality without religion is only s
kind of dead reckoning—an endeavor
to navigatn a cloudy sea by measnr-

without observation of the heaveunly
bodies.
— R ——e—.

A witty lady being asked her opin-

always set my face aguinst them.”

.ing the dist we have to run, but!
sy = "nly | GVery case. Price 25 conts,

Christmas Customs,

THE ORIGIX OF CHRISTM'S A8 A HOLIDAY
~—THE MANNER OF ITH CELEBRATION
IN DIFFERENT CG@UNTRIRS.

The 26th of Necentber is the day
on which the sun js near the moat
southern point in its a nt ay-
nual journey, and for so longasswe
have historical record, it has beem
celebrated by ceremauni- s and rejuic-
i

The Hindoos on this day d-corate
their homes with garlands of flowers
and papers of gold and tinsel, and
the custom of making presenta to
relativee and friends is universally
2bserved.

The tians recognized it by their
festival in houor of the birth of their
god Horu-, '

In China it is a general holiday, all
the shops are shut and the courts
closed. No jonrney would nnder any
circumstances bo commenced on this
dav.

The Persians kept it as tho birth-
day of Mithias the Mediator, a sprit
of the sun, with ceremonies of un-
common splendor. .

The old Romans he'd high feati-
val in honor of Baecchus, rejoicing

off| with him that the sun was about to

return and revivify the vineyards.
They designated the day the bitth-
day of the invinecible sun.

ere is no record that the birth.
dny of Jesus the Clrist, was observ-
ed till the second century. At the
suggestion of Pope Tel Orus sOme
of the Eastern churches recognized
the 6th of January as the day, while
those of the West added it to other
celebrations in the last week of De-
cember

In the fonrth century Pupe Julius
made an order assembling the chiaf
theologians of the time, for the pur-

of examining all evidence bear-
ing upon the date of the birth of
Jesus, that they should, if possible,
fix the day, in order that its obser-
vance might be universal. After due
delibera‘ion they decided that it was
on December the 25th. This deci-
sion was, at the time, believed by
many of the fathers in the church to
be erroncous, and they went so far as
to assert that the examinors had been
biased in their decision. by the de-
sive to pleasée the public, to whom
this day had al:eady b-come tobe s
noted one. Popular feeling, however,
sustained the council in their deci-
sion, which was finally universally
accepted and commemorated, al-
though it is now generally believed
tohew On the publication of
the decision the Roman Church de-
creed and instituted special prayers
to priests, to be said on that day,
which are known as Christ asmses.

But we find another derivation for
the nima. The old Saxons hada
word —Mmessa, by which they desig-
nated all days freed from Ilabor,
whether holidays or fast days. The
holidays kept in remembrance of the
birth of Christ, were Christ msossa.

The spread of the Christian roli-
gion carried with it the observance
of Christmar as a religious lestival
with whi¢h became c'nnected other o
observances varying with the cus-
toma and habits of different nations.

With the Germans, Christmasis es-
teemed the “Children's Festival," aud
with them originated the world fa-
mous myth of “Saint Nicholas,” alias
“San‘a Claus,” a'ias “Kris Kringle,"
the p+tron of Yule tide and the friend
of all proper boys and prettily be-
haved girls. Happily the reforms in
the obsarvance of the day which be
gan in Germany, reached snd was
eopied in other portions of Furopa.
Christmas is also now “Children’s
Day,” in England and France. In
toys and confectiona for the period
the children are distinctly remember-
od in Italy, and in Ameiica the
Christmas Tree, the “stockings hung
by the chimney with care,” and the
bharmless merry games and in-
nocent gles of childhood supplact
muca of the boisterous earvusal
which once tended to render the day
rollicking and riotous. It was for-
merly the custom, and is still the
practice in some of the small villages
in North Germany, to commission the
personage o “Knecht Rupert,” cor
reaxondmg' with our “Santa Claus,”
to distribute all the sents made
by parents and friends t» children.

isgui by a mark, wearing an
enormous flaxen beard, elad in al
white robe, and shod in tall buck-
skins, “ Knecht Rupert’ went to ail
honses, was received by the parents
with great ceremony, cal'ed for the
children, and after the stric'est in-
vestigation into their deserving, dis-
pensed gifts accordingly. “Ssn'a
Clavs,” we all know, reports himself
differently.
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A young mat who went to Colora-
do to grow up with a gold mine,
writes to hia paxents in the Enat that
be will lsave for home as soon as he
can borrow a pair of pants. He atill
has his-vest and necktie,

—t = G
"I“-ummn Norys.—Iur. collars are
little worn by ladies this season, and
this will give , rise to mery sovere
coughs and-colds. - DryBull's Congh
Syrup is & certain and safe cure ju
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A lazy boy was complaining that

i his bed was too slort, hi
ion of moustaches, replied : “ I have! ort, when his father

sternly replied : “That in because yyn
Lare alwaya too long in it, sir
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