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The First Ch istmas,

TrRERF came a little clnld te euth
Long ago ,

And the ang s of God proclanied s buth
Highand Iow,

Out in the meht, <0 calm and il
Thetr song was heroa,
For they knew that the Cluld on Bethlehem's
hill

Was Chiist the Lord.

Far nw;y in a goodly land,
fzir umﬁz bright,

Children with crowns of glory stau.,
Robed in white.

They sing, the Lord of heaven so fair
A child was born ,

Aud that they might his crown of glory share,
Wore crown of thorn,

In mortal weakness, want, and pain,
He came to die,
That the children of earth might in glory

rei
With th; on high.

And everymore in robes so fair
And undefiled,

Those ransomed children his praise declare
Who was a child.

Pussledom.

WONDERFUL

Here is a ourious optical illusion.
The reader should look intently at the
little star in the centre of the aboe
picture while counting twenty-seven
seconds. Then instantly look at some
small spot on the wall or ceiling for
the same length of time and he will see
the likeness of General Grant. Or,
after looking at the picture, the eyelids
may be closea and the eyes kept fixed,
and the same result will be produced.
Cun any of our readers explain this
illusion? If you do not see the por-
trait the first time you try, try again,
and you will soon see it very distinctly.

1. CHARADES.

First, a pool ; second a measure of
land. Whole, a physician to Henry
VIIL

2. Buriep Crties,

Taabel, Fast day will soon be here,

Nell, I'm all tired out.

Amos, we go to Europe next month.

3. Hour-GLass,
A form ; a sacred song; the whole;

' aletter ; cold ; » book of the Old Tes-

tament ; to interpose. Centrals name
a prophet.
4. HALF-S8QuaRE.
A country; a body of water; to.re-
strain ; pale ; an article ; a letter.
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Bible Alphabet.

HErz is an alphabet that will make
you study. Get out your Bible and
turn to the places. When you have
found them read and remember :—

A was & monarch who reigned in the
East.—Esther i, 1.

B was a Chaldee who made a great
feast. —Daniel v. 1-4.
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C was veractous when others told lios,
-—~Num. i, 30 33,

D was a woman, heroic und wise, —
Judges iv 1 14,

I vwan s refuge, whe o Duvid spured
Suul.—1 Sawm. xxiv, 17.

F was a Roman, accuser of Paul-—
Acts xxvi, 24,

G was a gavden, u frequent resort,—
John xviii 1-2; Matt. xxvi. 36.

H was a city where David held Court.
2 Sam, . 11,

I was & mocker, & very bad boy.—
Genesis xvi. 16.

J was a city, preferred as & joy.—
Psalm exxazii. 6.

K was a father whose son was quite
tall.—1 Sam. ix, 1.2,

L was a proud one who had a great
fall,.—Isainh xiv. 12.

M was a nephew, whose uncle was
good.—Col. iv. 10; Acts i, 24,

N was a city, long hid where it stood.
—Zech. ii. 13.

O was a servant, acknowledged o
brother.—Pbil. i. 16.

P was a Christian grecting another,—
2 Tim. iv. 21.

R wus a damsel who knew a man’s

voice.—1 Kings xi. 4-11.

T was a sea-port where preaching was

long.—Acts xx. 6.7.

U was a teamster, struck dead for his

wrong.—2 Sam, vi, 7.

V was a cast-off and never restored. —

Esther i. 19,

Z was a ruin, with sorrow deplored. —

Psalm cxxxvii.
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A Christmas Legend.

*T was & Christmas Eve. The night
l was very dark und the snow falling
fast,as Hermann, the charcousl bur-

ner, drew his cloak tighter around hiw,
and the wind whistled fiercely through
the trees of the Black Forest. He had
been to carry a load to a castle near,
and was hastening to his little hut.
Although he worked very hurd, he was
poor, gaining barely enough for the
wants of his wife and children. He
was thinking of them, when lLe heard
a faint wailing. Guided by the sound
he ped about and found & little
chilgfo scantily clothed, shivering and
sobbing by itself in the snow.
“ Why, little one, have they lefi
thee here alone to face this cruel
blast 1
The ckild answered nothing, but
looked piteously up in the charcoul
burner's face.
“ Well, T cannot leave thee here.
Thou wouldst be dead before the
morning.”

8o saying, Hermaun raised it in his
arms, wrapping it in his cloak and
warming its little cold hands in his
bosom. When he arrived at his hut he
put down the child and tapped at tha
door, which was imnmediataly thrown
open, and the children rushed to meet
him.

““ Hers, wifv, is a guest to our
Chrismas Eve supper,” said he, leading
in the little one, which held timidly to
his finger with its tiny hand.”

* And welcome he is,” aaid his wife.
“ Now let him come and warm himself
by the fire.”

The children all pressed round to
welcome and gaze at the new comer.
They showed him their pretiy fir tree,
decorated with bright-ooloured lamps
in honour of Christmas Eve, which the
good mother had endeavoured to make
8 fete for the children.

down to supper, each child contributing
of its pottion for the guest, looking
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Then they sat | in

SCHOOL

with admirstion at s clear blue ayes
and golden hair, which shona #o as to
shad a brighter light in the room ; mad

halo round his head, and his eyes
beamed with & heavenly lustio.  Soen
two white wings appeared at his
shoulders, and he scemed to grow
larger and larger, and then the beauti-
ful vision vanished spreading out his
hands an in benediction over them,
Hermann and his wate fell upon
their knces, excluming in awestruck
voices : —“The boly Chrwt-child'”
and then embraced their wondering
children in joy and thankfulness that
they had entertained the Hewvenly
Guest. The next morning a8 Henmanu
passed by the place where he had found
the fuir child, he saw a cluster of lovely

looking as though the snow it-clf blos-
somed. Hermann plucked some and

| earried them reverently home to his

wife and children, who treasuted their
fuir blossoms and tended them cave-
fully in remembrance of that wonder-
ful Christwas Eve, calling them Chry
santhemums ; and every year, as the
time came round, they put aside a por-
tion of their fesst and guve it to some
poor little child, according to the words
of the Christ : “ Inasmuch as ye have
done it unto one of the least of
these my ULrethren, ye have done it
unto Me.”
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How a Christmas Card Saved a Lifo.

ERRY Christmas time was
drawing near, and I wanted
some pretty illuninations to

give away, so I went one morning to
where [ knew I should find a beautiful
variety,

While I was looking over a multitude
of wottoes, and muking my choioe, |
noticed u laly near me, apparently
bent on the same errand.  After a fow
miagutes, as she seemed unable to tind
what she was sceking, I asked ber if
there were any among those I had
chosen which she particnlarly liked.

She thanked me pleasantly, and said
she had selected all she wished except
one, and she felt sure of nnding it
among the unassorted cards, for it had
been published, she thought, by the
Tract Soviety ot ly the year before.

“It is one with purple paisie—
heart's ease, you know—and the verse,

¢ Casting all your care upon Him, for He
careth for you.'

I want it for a spocial use,” she said;
and then added impulsively, * Those
words saved a life-—a soul—last Churist-
mas.  You don't wonder they are
precious!”

Then, in & few words, she gave the
outiine of the story of one who had,
through terrible trials, lost faith in
huwman love, truth, aad honour, and,
worst of all, in his misery, had made
thipwreck of hiu fuith in God.

It was Chrisimus Day. He started
to leave the house with the full pur-
pose of committing suicide. The chil-
dren were just coming home from
Sunday-school Chris'mnas-tree, eager
and hunpy with their pretty p esents,
He stole out through a room from
which they hud passed, 8o that no one
wight see him leave the house. Lying
on the floor, just where he must step
to cross the threshold, was a card with
purple pansies and the words, * Cast-
g all your care upon Him, for He
carcth for you.” Startled, thrilled to

his soul, he could not pass by that

n8 they gazed it grow 1uto a sort of | his love cama back, and with it cume

white flowers, with dark green loaves,

wessaco from heav i feing him, an g
(to dvive i back from his wick,
cowardly purpose.  Fauth in God any

Ceourage and strength to take up 1,
i vurden of a bruised and shattered it
“God did eare for him, and was a virs
presont hely i trouble, )
The story tonched mo deeply, an
. has often recurred to me sinee, thougl
I have never seen the lady again, aud
 know nothing turther of the circu
| stunces. It always comes back wil,
special fureo whenever I had to chioos
Servipture verses to give away. Sine
we have the promise, *“ My word shull
not return nnto me void,” may we not
rightly ask God’s peenliar blessing on
these httle messengers, which go to o

i many homes wo muy never enter

I could not help thisking that, pm |
baps, some oune had heen praying <
seeret ' for God's blewing on tha
vOry messayge.

The hand of G 4 wax o clearly in u
all, guiding the choice of the text, pro-
viding that this one anl no othe
should be given to the littls child, that
her chilled fingers should carry u
safely thiongh the stieets, aud taen
doop it at the very mowent, and in the
ouly placn, whereit wonld save a life,
tht it secmed to we that it would be
tor his honour to 1o peur the stary o
his loving care, which came to ue so
strangely.

May it be the Father’s message to
some other poor troubled heart, assu
ing him of the faithfulness of him,
“will not suffer us to bs tempted above
thay we aveable; but will, vich the
teinptation, make u way of escupe, that
we may be able to bear it.” May u
remind him of One who was wounded
for our transgressions, and on whose
tender, human heart we may to-day cast
all our sins and our sorrows and ow
caves, and e sure that he will care for
us.—AM. L. Demarest.
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A YaLe student, who was to be a
foreign missionary, was rather jecringly
asked by a classmate six years ago for
‘ the first bushel of idols” he should
persuade the heathen t) give up. He
went to Japan, und his already col-
lested an! sent home barrels full,
which weie furnished for the purpose
by converts,

e

Tus following verss was omce in-
scribed on & church in Halitax, N S,
the basement of which had been used
as a wine saloon :

There's & spirit above, and a spirit below,

A apirit of joy and a spirit of woe ;

The apirit above is the spirit divine,

The spirit below ia the spirit of wine,
e o O — e

A ueMBER of the rhotorieal class in
a certain college had just finished his
declamation, when the professor said :
“ Mr. , do you suppose a general
would address his soldiersin the manner
you spoke that piece1” ¢ Yes, sir, I
do,” was the reply, “it he was half-
scared to death, and az nervous as &
cat.”
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Lesson Notes.

@N this page, hereafter, the Lesson

Notes, different from those of

either PrLEasant Hours, or
SuweeaM, will appear, We have been
unable to furnish them for this speci-
men number, published as it is so many
weeks before the date which it bears.
These Lesson Noten will be very
ocopious, very clear, and very helpful

for the study of the Sciipture Lessons.
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