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A evmes! We must put a atop to this folly! Where jjh* etor^. that he oonW do to repay  ________________
U “I think Mr. Loro has gone to the farm, etr-and bis ^ewMUotli 'base^nnirrateftd cur, unworthy Mt Dkab Nikobs,—It is sweet to think of 
ch.«ir. ^^^r^rdlyknow-hOss nLer, of his love *$£$£££MSfoiSifijgS the many kind greetings this seasonbringMmd 
V s£e has gone out afterhim!’’ d *°tl ’n wherehy he might, reward theWthMh«igj { thousands of busy hands engaged ake**?

minute. eeV ebe SnlBroi Sr11» IteelUbeb tfke »»•'"“ J »${,£“ ,!?£? eheerfel time of the whole ?e«r. Notera» I""”"
aaaîSÏÏSB» W5K’SvSr bJMrae ™&S o* „ the low degree, ot the thememeler
fust as she was, without a blessed thing on er Wir love;but as for me, I am ignorant and dull^ ^ ^uce human hearts to withold the love
" Andthen™ever a word more spoke JchnBarnar- wiUgo^wayl^ U ^ unhappy for ^ sympathy which wUl burst forth like the
dine,but’with » white ^t face h^strode^forth 7°™^ andUutwe wiU at ieastnot be base, Mding plaoe> at this the
by^g*assPdoo8r‘that stood half-open, and away wiUweAear? bothered’s'oWn™ rarest flowering time of all the year, making

December more tolerable, and teaching «. that
butafaint, silvery gleam stiU lit up the rid u Then softly someone steÇ.^^.^tbont^antUmme “he who does most for others does most for
aaws!£gr»HSg&Sas -d».

’.Km l.raMM” e.d *“»'Ü&*M5dStrâ$dî« CTee»-dl~M»"@; .nip boUdey to the jeer tli»t bring, the whole

r‘- SSÜSSTJW5&-.
^SUSSES!#-J&JSSjSeraKtjSfc ^r!!lr^Jeh.ri..d^M5B«1addgd!i the Ch*t™- Ol »epra««

K»».fo« bl^ and his ^^^bTsTver truth, and to rfve m>js day, with its real hospitality and good°h«®r»

asss.^. sri'ZZ £5 £*3
afaSSffiSfiSesSsyssr SHESsitïSSEStâ S-

SS^SsÿiwwttKS SSœssâ k
SS&siSSËS&gzz h£2lZZ>~~rï-ïîitt’ewlndowwide^nen behind hlm^ it Qh! Qu Be this as It W’w8g ®D,^egtilLand Loro^tand- ingthe decoration of our churches, homes, e ,

^^TthShhSu. “ Mdnigw t^

* S sr Aisstr.x
&b':Oh!‘0wMe>'» could you 00“®rougVôuideï'? f«co or figure: he wae on,Je^a"^ wo'uid'have^iriven f rfte Christmas dishes for upwards of three
fe^'SHS hundriyelrs. are, we feel sure a. highly ap!

y0r»e1tbln?V’W lmpr a “ ! « imna- SSf'^g^bVen^meu *r« - a manly man, with preciated by the girls and boys, both great and
SU“You shall not scold me. Loro !” she c^ ea 'VWn handaandannprvMen^ ^ aoftlv. amaU as ever before.

^rh^ilfpaH^a c^tma, time people of the present age
“MyhewouVb2 frUrh^ened to d™th? How are we Tçro awoke.out h ^om between her bands, ^ their love for their fellows by gifts of

^^T^nSÂVTeot iu downright ZZ, bu^ ohneT^«^the^M^,

3?™ inbteve°comeabereT S'’tU ZtTSnÎ ‘0^" themeWe. beUeve that they

EEHSEf^rt ?

glde* 1t“ibeersha1ov®nand a manN bent figure that ^"aUI Is be "'iV-Tvift of alMs he^UlkeVur- gmaller our purse the greater ‘
^Ceyou.»DoVohuheaar me, i love you!” ^aried,and ah,be t weddl^to-mor- ^ to gee whatca» be don.. w«h **»*’

cried Winnie aloud. , k back against row betwlrt vou and me, ^ Q that Loro it iBnot the cost of your gift that PP ’

goeamadl ^^ïhe;ui’9t there llonea^i'hout your The Farmer. — Refold you all, until His tender han§

' ey"s? to s^le at me your v„,oe ^soothe me. yo^ ^ th# wealthy and the gr^t Shall lead you safely Home, to
Loro 7cannot llve without you. Don’t go,I entreat Roll in splendor and in state ,
y<And Winnie sank forward across the table, bury- I en^them^noU deda . Work Basket.
l êdVbr^rtl£rV. ^ did not touch My^iCownflenedcehaa™d I wear it ; Fig. ! «present, a very pretty music port-
hMtrVVms6 SSt laydmtcbe^h out upon I shear my own fl T ^ folio „r school bag. The fondation ha «>m,

«.ÎSaSKS Th atTaL^of oliveheco;L felt with crimson
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