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natelate layers of the richest creams of
various colors and flavors sugared
andd fruits etc if we look
beyond the rich display such a win-
dow contains this christmas eve we

all see within troops of bewitching
readily complying with the

invitations of their debonnaire es
sorts and revelling in elaborately
constructed cakes carameroscaramelos chchoco-
lates

oco
and custardsbustardscustards

at midnight of the Nnoche buena
all mexico forsakes its pleasures and
repairs to the misa del gallo or mass
of the cock a high mass of the most
imposing character which in every
one of the magnificent temples
reared by the catholic church in the
city of mexico is celebrated exactly
at midnight on christmas eve or
morninghorning to commemorate the savi-

sors birth all the churches have an
augmented choir and a large orches
traa specially engaged for the occasion
the mass is celebrated with every
concomitantGon that can heighten its

effectfket and grandeur the magnificent
oldd cathedral on the plaza mayor dis-
plays a complete representation of
the nativity in wax figures of life size
coton mucha propiedadprofiro piedad very like the
originalri ginal and at midnight the signal
for the mass to begin is given by the
crowing of a real cock hence its
name visamisa a gallo or mass of the
cock

christmas in the west indies is
perhaps the most novel experience
that a citizen of the united states can
enjoyjoy in connection with christmas
boanderTo ander about among palm trees
orange groves and fields of sugar
cane on christmas day with the ther-
mometerlr oetter at go90 degrees in the shade
certainly liashas the zest of newness if
YOU are in the british west indies
inm Xingkingstonston Jamaica joror example as
11 as on christmas day 1885 your
attentionst will be most attracted in all
the christmas gatherings of which
YOU form a part whether in the
streets the home or the church by
thee close association of whites and
blablackselks and you will find upon in

that intermarriage between the
two0o races is so common as to excite no
retremarknark I1 passedalsed my christmas as a
guest in the home of an english gen-
tlemanaleman of a noble family an
of the governor generals staff
whose wife a coal black was
one of the most intelligent and re-
fined hiLindieshildiendies and without exception
the best amateur pianist I1 evertamet to my surprise I1 found thattha themixed race resulting from such inter

karnagesarnages possessed the wealth culturelureanaand influence of the island
theahe swedish christmas has manyquaint superstitions in sweden forItantunes there has been handed

down from generation to generation
a popular belief that all cattle fal
upon their knees at midnight on
christmas eve as the ox and the ass
of bethlehem are said to have done
when jesus was born in the manger
beside them

GEOFFREY WILLISTON CHRISTINE

A SHORT STORY TOLD ON CHRIST-
MAS DAY

hello hartley when did you get
home asked a slender well dressed
gentleman of a young man with a
stovepipestove pipe hat

last night and I1 cant get home
till tomorrowto morrow I1 find on account of
the trains I1 did want to get there
todayto day for you know its christmas
and my folks are expecting me

too bad but never
mind come and eat dinner with us
my wife will be glad to see you

just then a man with a light mus-
tache grey eyes and an intelligent
face came up to the two and said in
surprise

11 why hartley when did you get
home been away four years

you
yes over four years how on

earth is it that I1 find you here iinn
are you up on a visit

no indeed laughed the other
whose bhamelarne was russel 1 I am liv

ipg here moved up two years ago I1 I1

you dont say well I1 am sorry
you have left us

come down and see us hartley
do10 you go on to day

no I1 cannot I1 am sorry to say
come and have dinner with us

then
thanks fisher here has just

asked me to eat my christmas turkey
with him

goodbyegood bye then I1 am in quite a
rush it is busy times for us I1 I1

As russel turned away fisher
said there goes a good man
a consistent latter day saint did
you know he was our bishops first
counselor

you dont say how is that
well I1 dont know unless its be-

cause he is worthy and the lord
knew it come on home and ill
have my wife tell you a little stostory
about brother russel which I1 think
is not only a key to his ownown success in
life but a valuable lesson to all who
wish to advance in this kingdom

accordingly the two hurried to
mr fishers house where they were
welcomed by mrs fisher aandnd cheer-
ededbyby a good christmas dinner

now margaret sit down and chat
with us we met brother russel on
the street and henry here was sur-
prised to find him moved up to40 and

first counsellor to the bishop I1 told
him you would relate a little story
about the matter that would perhaps
interest him so go on

well said the good
ing the folds of her dress with her
hands and slowly rocking back and
forth as she talked I1 once traveled
between here and in a freight
team we had no cars in those days
inin company with a brother who was
going on a mission he had been in
the church for forty years but was a
tame spirited shiftless poor old
man and in my girlish way I1 wonder-
ed why the lord did not reward his

long services in this work with more
prosperity and honor in the church
we left home in the morning that
noon I1 got out my lunch box the old
gentleman had somehow forgotten to
provide himself with anything to eat
during our long trip and when
things werewere ready I1 called him to eat
and of course bowed my head and
waited for the blessing he blessed
the food and we proceeded with our
dinner at night I1 again got the
food ready he blessed it and we

ate he then went off to his team
I1 said my prayers and went to bed in
the wagon next morning our meal
was conducted in the same way
that day at noon however when I1

bowed my head the old gentleman
said testily

I1 have blessed everything in that
grub box three times now and it is
certainly as righteous as it will ever
get

11 1I looked up in utter amazement
and just managed to say I1 thought
you blessed the food we were about
to partake of

I1 well that included the whole lot
I1 guess

19 but finding my tongue in my
half indignation you might as well
take your sack of flour and quarter
of beef and bless it all in oneabne lump
that one blessing lasting all winter

well about my way of do-
ing no use going through such
things every day the lord is too
far off to want to be bothered three
or four times a day with our trivial
requests

I1 was too young too surprised
too angry to make any reply and ate
my unblessed food in grim silence
the remains of our meals aerealwere al-
ways eaten without being blessed
for I1 was too young then to have the
sense to do what I1 should now turn
to and bless it myself however I1
said no more about the matter one
night as we drew up to our stoppinar
place we found a number of wagons
already camped there with perhaps
a dozen people running about and
gaily romrompingpine


