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ROMANTIC STORIES OF CHRISTMAS
STOCKINGS
(By “Thornton Hali")

To millions of children, not only in oup own Em.
pire, hut in mahy @ foreigu land, such as Germany,
Holland and Belgium, the Christmas Stocking is per.
haps the greatest of Yuletide anticipations and de-
lightss, ‘all che more fascinating us it is enveloped . in
much mystery i
Aud it is right that it shoulq be go; for its ori-
sinator wus, it is said, none other than the great St,
Nicholas himself, or Santa Klaus
he Saint. According to Nuoget
aneient custonus:—
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St. 'Nlcholas used to give to maidens
secretly,
), that he still may use his wonted liberality,
» mothers all their children on the eve do cause
i
hey every one at night in senseless sleep
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As caps and ghoes, and petticoats,
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And, in the morning found, they say, that thiy St.
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hristmas stocking the rounder of a well-

store tells o very pretty and romantic story.

- i et

One day a stranger called to see him—on Satur-

Jay tha 23rd, of December--and asked himg it pos-

sihla, to propare “a great  big stocking'™ for his

daughter who was 1il, and to have it ready by Christ.

mas mornly It wag to contain o large doll, din-

ner and tea-sets, a cooking-stove and pots and pans,

Wl oartieles of doll’s furniture, and a box full of

dolig’ clothes s :

That evering, although they were overwhelmed

Ith work, the gtocking wiag made on the premises.

. was coverad In blua satin, trimmed with sllver:

tinsel and tied with hlue ribbons; and, a3 L was 100

late to he delivered hy one of the carts and the next

tay Sunday, it waag determined that the child

he disappointed. S0 on ‘Snnday’ evening

5 ‘0) the great shopkeeper himsell got

5 car, drove to business premisesq and pecured

- Father Cristmas owig and cloak, ‘These he placed

in the car with the great blue satin stocking, and a

y m. an Ch mis morning " he 26
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e ex sniall’ hox of cliocolatd
hox Turkish ¢ and a micy i
bag, ' Then at last, cwhen her heart
thought that not cven a word of greeti
i he found in the “toe’” of the srock
wrapped in a hulf sheéet or
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Utful-was the experience of a-young
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a tiny sheaf of whoa
pure gold that itg model
soldsmiths was the work of
and in the centre was concepled a ring
the maest shape and
dangbters of an American
ol om csadd, “the ducl
e 0f ir Jives" when ou O th mornin
v, among the contents of t kings
found a small golden casket hearing hep pet-name i1
brillfants,
On openig
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kets each revealod a crackor
autiful as ig was, was il
o gorgeova casket whiel
beld it,  On opening cracker, however, ‘there
Ylazed forth dazzling lights from & coiled necklace of
diumonds of the purest water, the cost of which was
ald to be least £ 1,000,

But perheéps the most romantic of thesé dtories
+ that of Mo, Rosalie Mountobodial, u poor lace
maker of 8t Didie auve, a Department, of Haute
foire, She Niuug up one of her stockings at the foot
of her bed, little dreaming what a revolution this act
wag to work in ner life,

On awaking on Christmas morning she opened
her atocling to. find the wsual small présents from
her parents and her brothers and sisters; and, last
of wll a small slip of printed paper with the message

whed;—“All T have to give you. May it bring
vou good luck!"” sighed by a friend, “Sophie Carlier.

The paper, Mademolselle aw, was a tickeg ina
Christmas Lottery, and she smiled witl pleasure at
the kind thought as she folded = the ticket up and
g it in her purse, 7 ¢
i A few dnyls later she chanced to see the re.sul{
of the lottery In a local paper; taking the ticket ml1
of her purse, she was amazed and delighted to fin
that the tcket from whieh she had hoped nothing
had “actually won a nrize of a quarter ot a million
francs.
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The words ‘Santa  Claud’ ate 'a corription ';':
Saint Nicholas, the patron Saint of Children. btk
olden Limes, the. digguise he assumed wee that
Bishop. Nowadayg be 1s much more pleturesque.
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