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Thirty Years

Merry Clmstmas oo
’ “the Oiden Days

By Marjorie

Somehow to reread descriptions celving in response a whirlwind

of Christmas as it was celebrated
in therplden de&ys, in year§ gone by '
gives ohem\ poignant sense of re-
gret thut“those’ good old days are

gone, never to return. Not that.the Seated in a shady bower of holly
‘and evergreens were the two best
their com- | fiddlers and the only harp in all
pensations, but the old times were ' Muggleton. The carpet was up.the
so quaint, so de-' candles burnt bright, the fire blaz-
led and cracked on the hearth,and
light-hearted

present dear intimate and
Christmases haven't

jolly

80 picturesque,
lightful.

' Do you remember,why, of course
vou do, the thoroughly happy and
hearty good time the Pickwickians

presents there, from the moment
of departing from London, taking
the coach for the long drive to
Manor. Farm, to the breaking up
of thé merry party at leave-taking,
a picture of the greatst charm, of
old customs and old pleasures, that
one ‘longs to have been present
himself.

The party of four Pickwickians,
and Sam: Weller, of course, left
London early on the morning of
December 22nd, all snugly stow-
ed away 'on the. top of the Mug-
gleton coach, well wrapped in
great coats,shawls and comforters.
The air was sharp and frosty, and
when it became neceg:lary to stop
at an inn where, reeh, or'des were
waiting, Mr, Plckvﬁek pnd M.

WHT Tupman descended! tg gat: 8% warm

drink at the tap withil n'd\ were

= "7 all but left behind' WREN the coach

started: “dashing-along’the open
road, with the fresh. clear air glow-
ing in their faces and gladdening
their very hearts within them.”
On their arrival at the Blue Lion,
they were met. by Mr. Wardle's
celebrated page. You .can’'t have
forgotten page the fat boy,
with the amazing capacity for eat-
ing and sleeping. He and Sam ar-
ranged to ‘drive to Dingley
with the luggage,

| Off they started ﬂt a brisk pace

anrdle and a jolly party of young
people, and, after the introductions
avere performed, they all tropped
off to the house, the young ladies
having all manner of difiiculties
getting over the stile, especially
the blackeyed young lady in a very
nice little  pair of boots with. fur
‘round the top who was observed
s to. scream very loudly when M,
\\ mklo offered tp_help her.oyer.”
! The' nexf. morping was the occ

sion of the wedding of Bella anil’, -

which took place in the
,p.th church,  all the Pickwick-
{ jang appearing in most blooming
array., - It must have. been very.

Trundle,

| with his usual genial manner mak-
i Ing a speech of congratulation to the
voung biide and’ groom, and re-

‘Curmus Xmas Characte:s

s

Continued fmm ngo One.

An amusing tale is told of the
lady Macella, wife of Sir Roger
de Tichborne, who had been i1l for
some years. Reallzing thut she
bad not long-to live, and Imm\lng
too the penurious leanijngs of her
licge lord, she asked him for a
small * bequest, the privilege of
leaving a dole of bread for all who

should “ask for it annually.
The crafty . Sir , Rogers read-
ily = agreed, telling . her that

he wounld dedicate to her char-,
ity as much land as she could walk
about over while a band of pine
was burning. Thinking that his
wife was so weakened:by her long
illness, ‘he thought himself very
clever in providing such an ar-
raijgement. The doughty .old lady
surprised him by. geveral acres—
twenty-thfee to be exact; for once
she got going she seemed endowed
with new strength. She took to
her Dbed again and before her
death she called her family to her
side ‘and pronounced & blessing
upon thcm all so long ns the char-
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‘| wheat loaves,

the lad :{

Dell
while the othm"
members of the party walked. itlu\ story ‘of the goblin who stole

. and part way they wére met by Mr, |

?to«displaylng his
-pond, he made such a lamentable

early’ indeed, for the: whole party- ,n4q Mr. Snodgras in* €lose suc-
returned to bréakfast. There: MT. icegsion; so close in fact: that Mr.
Pickwick * distinguished  himseM, | Piékwick was. upset at least’ every

it.  All the ladies fainted promp-
itly, and the men seemed bereft of

and return to us its own merry

with those we love.

T BALE

Howe Dixon

of applause

That night was the great event,
It took place in the

'—the ball,
“best sitting room at Manor Farm.

merry voices and
‘laughter rang through the room.”

Mr. Pickwick amazed everyone
enjoyed at Dingley Dell? Dickens by appearing in pumps .ready to
with
all his heart and-soul, with-the .old

'dance. And .dance he did,

,lady at his side. In fact, after. sev

:eral couples had dropped out from
Pickwick was

undimished
Later a glorious supper fgl-

sheer weariness, Mr.
still 'dancing with
vigor. "
lowed.
The
Eve,

next

night, with all the

pended, which gave

ful struggling and confusion.” Mr,
the mistletoe, and kissed her with
was himself  surrounded and Kkiss-

laughing group.

They . played old games,
ended with a huge bowl of wassail
in ‘which the hot apples were his-
sing and bubbling with a rich look
and a jolly sound that were per-
i fectly irresistible.” Chritmas carols
burst forth from the merry group
about the fireplace, to. the parti-
,Lulur delight of all the poor rela-
tions,

Wardle finished the evening with

a sexton.”
Christmas
cold. | After
train went,to church,. where one
of. the medical students fell. as-
leep. = After lunch Wardle propos-
ed a skating party. Winkle said
he could skate, but when it came
ability, on the

dawned bright and

failure, - indeed, he couldn’t stand
alone on his skates, that Mr. Pick-
wick was very ungry “ilh him and
seolded - him rounddy, 25wa
Sliding on. the ice appealed to
Mr. Pickwick strongly: - Finally
after several false starts he at-
tempted it. What a jolly tiie he
had with Wardle,-Sam,Mr. Tupman

tbird round. o e

Suddenly a sharp, smart “crack
was heard, A large mass of .ice
disappeared and Mr. Pickwick with

their senes, In another moment
Mr. Pickwick's head appeared, and
someone recollected that the pond
was nowhere more than five feet
deep, everyone was much relieved.
“Prodigies of valor were perform-
ed to get him out.,” All the lad-
ies offered their shawls lest the
pof)r .dear catch his death of cold.
Wrapped | tightly in these. with
Sam at his side, he ran' back to
the house, to be put iml}wdlalely to
bed. WIith' the farm fire, and a
bowl of punch besides, he awcke
the, next morning none the.worse
for theé cold plunge. E
“The’ jovial party broke up “the
next morning. Mr. Pickwick ‘and
his friends once more.took their
seats on the top of the Muggle:
ton coach” after many a parting
and whispering conversation with
the young ladies. All were ioth ‘to
depart And, well they ‘miglit he.
We feel the same, sharp regret
ourselves that Dickens felt, the
inevitable sadness of leav-aking.
But there is always the comfort:
ing reflection that as another year
rolls by,Christmas will come again

times and renewed acquaintance

The acres she traversed produced
nineteen hundred loaves of bread
for the poor -Of late years it has
been deemed wise to sell the pro-
dpce and give the bread’s équivient
ln money.

ity was allowed to stnnd 4nd she e

left maledictions to the seventh sz

generation for any . who should R
“M“m\ ‘Wm"

ever discontinue her good work. |3
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Two wills of stmilar ideas were
left by two wellknown men of
Wales. Each _dirdcted that every
Christmas a number of prosperous
men named in the will should pur-

'-'T-'l'be' Central

chase * a ' stated number ‘of real
takeé them  to the
tomb of the one whd made the will
after a prnyer take them for

% ,ﬂlstrﬂnmon to th bomes of, the,
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night - was Christmas
Mr. Wardle's custom. was to
have games in the kitchen that
servants in.
From the centre of the ceiling a
huge branch of mistletoe was sus-
“rise. to a
scene of general and most: delight-

Pickwick ‘led the old lady under
great- decorum, and a minute- later
ed by all the younger la(hes. in a

blind-
man's buff and snap dragon, and

breakfast the whole

CHRISTMAY CHIMES

The village chimes rang out a

mellow stmlnw and vibraat
as golden 8 ! dropped into a
erystal dish, Dut Adam Marsh

drew his worn fur cap down closer
about his ears and scowlingly ®ook
a shorteut towards his desolate
s

jome.

He had mneither chick nor chiid,

y money, He hardened his soul
against yule-tide suggestions and
tnied to glory in scouting ithe hu-
mianizing influénce of home, social
friendship and ‘“the folly called
love!” ThLen he came to a sud-
den halt and sprang behind a ‘tres.
There was a light in the room
where he slept.. Against the lamp
light there was outined the figure
of a roughly dressed man standing
at an onen humean. Marsh stola
to the kitchen, took down an
ancient horse pistol, ‘and ‘ gliding
to; the door of the lighted room,
burwr it in.

"Wh it are you doing here?” - he
shouted out. ‘“Hands up!”

It 'was rather a weak than an evil
face that «comfronted him. Its
owner looked K crestfallen, nather
than sullen, i )
“I—1-was looking for something
to eat.” he stammered out.
“Dhat’s likely .outside. of the
kitchen, isn't it now!” snarled
Marsh derisively,

“Well then, fmdmg nothing in
the kitchen [ heped I could pick
up scme little trifle * that would
bring me 'a meal. Say, I'm not a
genuine bad one, I never touched
a cent that was not my own until
this very day. ‘And this has so
shamed me, fthat all I ask is
strength to camry back what I
took.” cartivil
“Yah!” jerred Marsh. “Sort of
rchbing Peten to pay Paul, ~hey‘7
Now then, I'll Tun no risks of your

turning on . me, PEmpty your
pockets,” and “‘the man disgorged a
rusted jackknife and something

ithat glowed with the glint of gold.
“Back tc yonder corner,” order-
ed Marsh aspingly.* What's this?”
and his nimble fingers clutched a
a locket and chain the ‘ather had
placed on the table,

“It isn't yours, nor mine!” burst

out, the intruder. “Say, I ~must
tale tha’ bacy where it belongs.
Listen to me It was ten.uniles |

down the road, in iy wretched little
hovel,  In the front room .was
a pale, wearied woman attending
to -her sick husband. In“a back
room was a little angel of a -gir
.child, asleep on 4 torn. thin blanket
I noticed the chain and locket
around the ¢hild’s throat. I snepk-
ed up and took it. 'I've a wife and
two little tots in the city; lost my
job and was tramping, looking ftor
work. -I wias frantic as T thought
of their wretched Christmas and. |
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The St. Lawrence ﬂour Mills Ca

24188

The Charlotteto wn
Milling Co Ltd

Manufacturers of High Grade .. e

4- c;.,o.,uof' o ELOUR

i Graham Flour, Bran and Shorts.

“ GOLD BOND "and “GARDEN CITY.”

Brands are making a name for themselves as superior to imported flours.
Put up in Cotton Bags 98 Ibs. Jute and Cotton and 24 1bs Cotton. The neat-
est package on the market, and containing.the best flour on the market,

FARMERS

This is an Island Industry, we wan
quis Wheat, Bring along what you have

t your White I‘;ife, Red Fife, and May-
fo sell, we will pay full ‘value either in

cash or exchange for High Grade Flous. .
The Charlottetown M iling Co. Ltd. ~

hurried away to sell  the trimket |

and steal a ride home on the buin-

pes{ Don't Jshoot!” for Mdrsh,

opening the IOlet and ‘scanning
the portrait within shook from !

head to foot, and with glaring e_vosl
viewed the flocket as though it

were some hoding wrath.

‘Ah! how it Adalied to - miti H'o’
bright, cunny-faced daughter he’
had shut out from theart and lmnwl
she eloped

the day with Rodney

Blajr, He had never sought (o
learn »f her fate. And mow the
locket she had worn he had

strangely found, ‘cherished and pro-
tected by her little child with his
picture still in: it.
“Mly man,” he said “if you will
take me to- where you found the
pecple you tell of, your dear ones
shall have a  Christmas, indeed.”
1 ‘Il do that for mothing” half
schbed the penitent fellow.
Little Cora Blair was sobbing in
ler mother's amms as Adam Marsh
reached the doorstep of the home
of the unflortunates. He heard
her say: “Oh mamma, can’t we
search for my pretty locket? Bvery
night when I say my prayers and
ask a blessing for the dear grand-
father I have never seen, T shall
miss seeing his picture.”
“Merry Christmas/ and—forgiv.-
ness!" spoke Adam' Marsh, pushing
the door open. “Alice, I've come
to make up for my cruelty and
neglect.” SR
And woen the penitent had fapth-
fully rcturncd from the  village

stores with a heaping basket full
of Ohristmas cheer and gifts for
the little one Mersh had ordered,
he started for the city’with a warin
qnug‘ noll of bank notes in his hand
“Now fur my cwn home and the
Menry: Christmas of my dear ones!"

This year to me on Christmas Eve
And bring a'big red drum-—
Some roller skates, a shiny sled--
A tree with candles bright,

A candy cane and’ big glags galls
That glisten in' the light.

I hope old Santa Claus will get
And read the note.lI sent,

And that he will not think me hold
Nor selfish in intent: 1
Because | want'to"give the drum
To little brother Ned,

And Sister Sue I proml.sed T
Take riding on lhe sled.

ARt detded it op

The skates I want for Loualn Iv‘m.nk
And 4ll I want for me *
Is just the fun of handing gifts "
To them from off the tree,
— e .
Tommy-‘Does  your
ever whip you?”
Clarence<-#'No, but
worse than that.”
Tommy—*“What does she ' do?"

mamma

"she does

Clarence—"Washes ©  my 1ieck

every morning” 5

PEP PP

Follow the

And you will land at

CARTER'S BOOK AND STATIONERY STORE

G)01u -stairs and you will arrive at SANTA CLAUS HEAD-
QUARTERS. Here you will find an immense stock of TOYS, DOLLS,
GAME§ XMAS DECORATIONS, FANCY GOODS, BOYS’ AND
GIRLS’ SLEDS AND SLEIGHS, SNOW SHOVELS, DOLLS CABS
?}%‘I&)NCARRIAGFQ 'I\{IE'CHANICAL TRAINS AND TOYS that GO.
1 AND STEEL T'OYS (the kind that don’t break). A regulan MEN-

GERIE OF STUFFED ANIMALS, ete., ete." Bring along the KID-

DIES.
THE BOOKSTORE

Is filled with XMAS GIFTS, GREETING CARDS, XMAS CARDS,
BEAUTIFUL BOXES OF STATIONERY, FOUNTAIN PENS, SEALS,
TAGS, XMAS RIBBONS. The LATEST AND BEST BOOKS by POPU-
LAR AUTHORS, BIBLES, PRAYER BOOKS, THE POETS GIFT
BOOKS IN NICE BINDINGS, STORE OPEN IN EVENINGS.

‘Carter & Company Lim ited

he jubilated, “Oh, I'll never stray s — (]
away from the ¢traight path and = s
them aguain,” and in a wild ecstasy KB e 8
he sang in accerd with the chim- ¢ DRSPS KBk
ing beils: Peace .on  earth and
good will towards all men!” F O R FEED
————— L U and
MY  WISH
I sent a note to Kris Kringle QUA K:L“ ! BRAN o
And asked him pledse 1o come ROBIN HOOD. " MIDDLINGS

FIVE ROSES,
ROYAL HOUSEHOLD
PRINCE

BEA VER,
QUEEN CITY. |
GOLDEN CITY !

In barrels and 98 1b, bags.
All the above best quality and |

lowest p pches in 5 and 10 barrel
lots. .

OIL CAKE MEAL

. SCHUMACHER FEED
. b ol CORNMEATL ' :
CRACKED CORN
WHOLE CORN
ROLLED OATS

We are now  offering the:
above in specially low prices - in
ton Jots,

: Don t fall to get our pnces before buymg--We are oﬁ‘ering
everythmg at special prices during the Holiday Season. IT

WILL PAY YOU TO CALL AND SEE US,

A. HORNE & CO

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL o
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