THEGE tid heen few vl
1he kouse. ‘The house
s ofd, bt it was b
W the mellow diguiy
' had seen so much, it kudd heard
$0 wuch that it felt aot only okl but
'wise und understanding. Perhaps it
Pwas not even nge thar it felt. With
so much youth mnd romance and
gasety “coming inte the Louse from
time to time it felt youny and roman
tic and gay iself.
Bur this yedr it was worried,  Uhe
house believed in tradition, in wmems
ory, in sentiment, in apniversary. Par-
ticilarty, the Lhouse hrelieved in Chri
mas.
Fvery Christ
rated.  Green wrenths had been fmni
In every~vindow. Great brinches of
pine bad hung over the ancestrat por-
truits which were he enough to
-bear thew. Smatler pictures iwere
given smaller spruys of green. Red
candles were Jighted in ndie-
sticks on the Nmngipied
imas eve. Lrery Clirisgas eve there
had always been some gembers of the
“:family who had wmoved Yway and had
. cqme baek
1y, expectantly. for the whistle ot the
"train on Christmas eve. Then for the
invise of sleigh bells and tfe crackle
of the xleigh stopping in front-of the
kouse to let out ks (awily meubers
.who had journeyed back home for
Christmas.
Of recent years
tomobile that had konked wid stoppesd
before the house. ‘The house liked a
sleigh better. But stitl it kept up with
the times, It liked basing an untomo-
bile in fropt of lis door during the
sommer—and it liked the arrival of
the automobile at Christmns time,
It was not this wodern Invention
that kad botbered the honse th enar.
‘1t was something else
For years ‘and = and yeur:
there had been a little piece uf mistle-
twe hung under the okl lump in the
front hall, [t was a funny old lamp.
It had pictures vn s four giass sides
aod it was really the lamp bolder, for
every evenlng just at dusk one of the
wembers: of- the fuwily would come
ount’and pul the lamp holder dawn on
its workable chalu and rip the lighied
lamp Just enough #ed-west carefully
s0 it would 6t luside. ‘Then back up
.the lamp was pulled aguin. From this
bad alwags hung the mistletoe.
Mistletoe . was sometimes hard to
get, but a little piece had always beev
obtained. One year there had been
only two white herries on the mistle-
toe, but fhis year [n spite of n great
predominance ‘of green theve were five
white berries. So it wus not thig thoe
worrled the house. |t was because
there was‘uu longer a lamp. The
“lamp botder was there, nanging In the
front halh, "but it had been fastened
it staged up all the time
now, It didn’t have to he pulled dvwn
There was an «lectric zlohe in ft and
it was turned on by a hutton on the
side of the wall,

It was this efeetric light that both-
erel the h Somehow i seemed
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Particularly the House Believed [n
Christmas.

&s though the mistletoe lung from the
electric light would not be so_roman-
tle. It wag such a change. And ro-
mance, the house felt, wes not some-
thing to be changed in a twinklng, in
the turning of the hutton.

However, the mistletoe hungz’ there,
hung there as best it eould with fts
red ribbon attachment, its large
amount of pale-green leaves, ifs fine
white berries. .

‘Che traln was a minute ahead ot
tiwme. Tralos were oot apt to be ahead
of time. But this time it was, for the
clock kad said 7:14 and the train was
unot due to arrive until 7:15, And the
clock could not make n mistake. Not
now after it had just been up the
street so cecently to -vislt the very
best and oldest clock mender in town.

Down came the autdmabile. In came
the people. Gayety, laughter, mertl
‘ment rang out through the old bouse,
echoes) wp and back fror the great
nige ceiliog, - resounded - through the
ARy ro0MI.. .

“How. wonderfuily the hause Is dec-
“erated. It neser looked lovelier than
3t dees this year.””

Kveany year the touse’ bad heard
friese worde, . Every gear the house
was smore and core pleasel) with the

" gampiliment, Rvery yeer those arrlv-

it had been deco-

The house li¥tened silent- |,

s it liagd been o au
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Ing from away felt that they bad
never seen the house look so lovely.
Every year those who had decorated
ft feft they had never done so fine &

job.

The presents were opened in froot
of the tire. Then Yhe candles were put
out—for they must-be lighted again
on Christmas night. They wust not
all \burn out in one evening. Tht
was the custow,

There was a slight iufl after the ex-
citement of the upening of the pres-
ents.  And then came a ring at the
old door bell. Sowetimes ihe old door
bell stuved out whken [t was pulled
out, but on the whole it was a very
xood door bell in spite of its great
age. Bedides, dido't the wembers ot
the family always took after the door
hell? Didn't they always push it In if
they found 1t out when thes were
coming home, and didn’t they an-
nounce as they got inside—"T wils
only Tuy pushing the belt in, 1 found
it out.” '

Ob, most of the time the goor hell
worked beautifully, 'This time it fale-
1y burst itself with the laughing ring
that it gave,

“A culler,” sail the house tu itself,

A calle aid the family to vne
another. “It's pretty late. Who cun
it be? But let us see. Qur fights ure
all lighted. Whoever it was couldn't
help bot see that we are up, and peo-
ple know how late we sit up Christ-
as eve.)

‘The door was upened, Ohe of the
youngest members of the family
apened the door.  Nnt one of the ehil-
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Joan's Heart Sang a Quiet, Happy
Little Song.

dren—thes were in bed. Bt one of
the youugest members just the same.

It wes Joan who bad opened the
door. Joan with her bright celor and
blond hair and Llue eyes and lolly,
skipping little lang! You thought of
water skipping over pebbles fn a
brook when you heard Joan langh.
“Oh” Jean said. MOL she .said
again.
The family inside were womdering
y Joan didn't risf the cailer (n-
side, Or wug it just' n mess per-
naps. Or was It u late puckage? Or
was it a mistake? Or what?
“On," Joun said. still haldine open
the door. “ON.™ said Joan szain,

“Joan, Merry Christmas. Do .tet’s
make up. 1 can't see~y future withe
out sou. ! love you so much” R

Oh, how Joan's lieart sanz a qulet,
“happy little song all to ltselt,

1t was wonderfu) to think te would
never be happy without her. ‘Che
thought of his unbappiness witheut
her made her rejoice!

1t had been u stupid quarrel—it
bad been bard saying such mean
things when hoth of them knew they
dida't mean it . N

“Joan!" tle cauzht sight of ihe
mistletoe,  Aad  the house  fairly
creaked uloud with escitement. The
electric globe in the old tamp holder
made no difference. Nothing made auy
dlfference. Uere was south and ro-
mance and gayety. Here was the mis-
tletoe inspiring what every irue mis-
tletoe should inspire,

“Joan,” called the
i "Who s’ there?
“ he answered. “Hle's tak-
ing off bis coat.”

Barrs toak off his coat then and

iy from with-

+ went inside.

‘Fhey were clasping hands.
‘The mistletoe looked quite eclated,
did a good job! the mistletoe
sald—"patched up a quacre! and re-
pewed a romance.” .
“Good work,” siid ihe house. I
approve of you.
“Merry Chrlstmas.” the mistletos
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Reason for December 25
Being Christmas Date
it (3 not detinitely known when
Christmas was first celebrated, The
institution of the festival is nttributed
to Telespborus, who flourished In the
reign of Antonlous Pius (I31-161 A.
D.). This, howeser, Is not historical.
It has often been objected: that De-
cember 25 canpot be the true date
ot the birth of Christ, for it is then
the rainy season In Palestine and
ghepherds would scarcely lnve been
watching theic sbeep by vight fo the
fields. The reason for the Hnal cholce
of December 25 cannot fow ‘be de-
termined. A widespread feast of the
Great Mother may have (nfluenced the
decislon, also the desire to place a
Christian feast in opposition to the
Roman feast of “Sol {avectus” at the
winter solstice, the Ggrmans held thelr
great Yule feast 1 commemoration
of the return of the fiery sun, and
many of the beHefs and usages of the
old Cermans and Romans relatiog to
this matter passed from heathenism
to Christionity and bave survived to
the present day. As Christianity
spread, the feast of the winter sol.
stice, the tme iwhen the day beglos
to increase, and light to trlumph over
dacdmess, was changed into the Fedst

of Crrist. the LIg¥t of Life

setiled thack comfort-
in the new easy chair
his daughter-in-law had
ziven him for ‘Christmas. His
feel were resting oo a little foot-
stuol feowd his granddanghter; in his
mouth was a briar pipe.from his grand-
son, and on his lap a firse edition of
Tom Sawser from his son. He was
claq in a velvet lounging robe (rom
one' of his daughters, and under his
white beard could be seen. a new
Christmas-tie and the edges of & new
silk shirt. Comfortable looking slip-
pers adorned his feet, aud & new read-
ing glass was In his hand. A bos of
Bay: cigars, « dozen books, “ti
socks, ind a fountaln pen were on a
table: at bis side, :
© M7 Bees was smoking and guzing
fo the fire, 'The stvains of a N
orchestra playing “Holy Night" came
10 his ears from the wahogany radlo
in the corner, The seventy-five elec-
tric bulbs on u beautifully ornamented
s tree ‘furnished the only
Tight in the reom except that from the
“The musie of laughter came (rom |
room,
Was  wot conscious
? s he was gaz
inz into the Hre his thoughts were
eling througl the miysterious flame
into distant pust. He was living
over again the lirst, and perhaps the
happiést Christmas day that_he could
remetnber, a Christmas J

Lln a tiny heuse in what was then

alled Camda West, now known as
Ontarie, o poar family w;
ngainst the elements for i
ence on the frontier of

struzgling

Greetings

Merry
Christmas

~ Watch!
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“0Oh, Marvel of Marvels—a Big Red
Apple!”

M. Bees must have been four or ‘five
years oid at tle time,  1lis mother
api father were In their early twen-
th The one-rontn louse W rac-
tieally bugied In a drift of snow that
Christmas eve. :

3r. Bees, then only Ted, was busy
admiring the pictures painted by Jack
Trost on the one windnw of :he lit-
tle home. Such hoar frost? Was there
ever the like of It hefore or since!
It.was a veritable forest of ferns abd
trces and bushes, snowy white, more
benautiful even xhug thg green ones

that grew xo thickly in summer along
the little strenm in\back of the house
—aod more impenetradle. Siars and
planets rind comets were in this frosty
forest, too, and here and there the
ogtline of a palace, &t least for the
Imagination of little Ted. It was the
most beautiful thing that he had ever
seen, or probably ever would see, In
this warld atleast. He could see itnow,
in memory, a5 plainly.as hesaw it then,

His mother was at the stove prepar-
ing supper. $oon she called him from
his reverie, and he saL down by the
sogp box with her and with his fa.
ther. A pan of warm milk was op
the box—and in the mil% were hunks
of bread—a feast for a king. -Each
of the little family took a spoon and
ate from the brimming pan, How good
1t tasted ! Would he could taste it now.

White his mother swept up the
crumbs ‘fed hung-hls stocking near
the stove,. Then his mother pulled
out the trundle hed, and in two min.
utes Ted was in the land of dreams.

How cold the biouse was that Christ-
mas mornfng when at.five o'clock he
Jumped frow his trondle bed and ran
to the stove to get his stocking! He
took 1t quickly back to bed, aud dug
his hand way dowa {nto the toe to
sce what Santa had left for him, Ob,
marvel of marvels, a big red apple!
And four littic anfmal, cookles! But
last and best of all, a stick of pep-
permint candy striped with red. What
more coutd any cbild desire?

“Your after-dinner coffee, sir,” said a
white be-capped “maid at his ‘elbow,

As he drank the coffee, and looked
into the Ure, and lstened to the music,
Mr, Bees beard only the pan of milk
simmering on the stove, saw only the
hoar {rost torest, and tasted only the
stick " of peppermint candy, bls bap-
piest- memories in life, perhaps.
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The Older the Better
Christnas should always be old-
tushigned. You may be &ura that io
1828 ang 1728 and 30 on back-they de-
plored the rush and uproar of thelr
Christmas ond sighed for the good old’
holiday of 75 years before.—Wommn's |

Christmas Jop and
Slew Year Blessings

IS OUR GREETING TO YOU IN THIS
. JOYOUS CHRISTMAS TIME
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