
These fabt shall press, ud CJalvary's bill
Mid crowds who jeqr and frown;

This hea4d be bowed in agouy
Beneath a mocking crown.

This heart msst bear the werld's gre"t sin,
itself without a stain,

That au a Father'a hand of love
May reach ils ail again.

0 thon who " bringest gifte to e,4
Give us, this bleaqed day,

A glimpse of beaven, thy glorious home,
And ligltt our shadowed way,

Till *e behold thea-not s nov,
But our unctouded eyea

Shali me "tIh b&utý of the King"
lIn Id. etn Para"ha i

Hannah's Christmas.
" RToPE ye'll hey a merry Christmn

to-iorrer, Hanner," said David Wray,
proprietor of the little store at the
setlement on Radock Mountain.

" Thank ye kindly, David, an' now
give nie six sticks of candy, three on
em peppernint, an' three birch," sid
the 'wo»nan, taking ber bundles froe
thre rude couniter.

"'111 'low these is fer Reub's Chript-
mis," he said, taking down the candy-
jar froIn the witdow.

Old PMa Crapple, w'h. ts een a
mildly intrusted observer, now came
forward os -Iannah was going out.
"Goin', be ye, Hanner 1" he said.
"This is capital weather fer Christmas,
now, .i i We haint led no heavy
inow teS block up the tonde. Be y¢
wno*iî' Any"i' done a yer ploe1s
Ef oe, jes say th' wGed 1" I

Being assured she was in neo imne-
diate need of friendly offices, h. wished
à« "e A merry Christinas, ter-marre,'
and witdrew ta the fire-place.

Befor» the door stood lier primitive
sied, n tlh seat of which was an ovéri
grown boy who held tie reins over a
alok gnay mane. Boeing her cone out,
le chuckWed gleefully, pointing to thie
mandy.jar now restored to ita plane.

a Now, amint it i sint it je tu..-.1"
A hewâ gia tou ttering broken

sentence, ale gently nodded' as aho
placed her bundles under the boar-skin

The Babe in Bethlehem.
J'Y Z. M. 00t'IsTt)cR.

IxTo a workd of sinu and pain

A new star blazes in the East,
U;1etaaiitiglîi~ rilig,

The n a it »th anld ms&lyrrh
To greet the iew-b.rn King.

0 wondrous babe ! one with oir race
In fail mnortality,

Yet one with hini w hoso countless years
Aro fromn eternity.

Thesc lips shall speaik with mighty power,
Bidding the waves be cainm;

And ilto earth's sore, blendinig heart
Drop a soft, heelig baln.

These eyes shail weep their pitying tears
Vith those who iouiro their dead,

And look with sorrow oit the lost,
And all uncomforted.

These hands shaIl touch the moving bier,
And life froin death hali spriig;

Tec ar4 pah eif n "the little ones,"
And clasp the wanderiug.

robe, and eliiited in beside him. The
nimre startid ilo' briscy, and tliey
speedily left behind the few log houiem,
th store and blabeksînith's sop 'Thi

wolnmuilir saîk softly ilito thît
snow. The crows went hieavily Ibppimg
ovirhead, and i flock of birds twittered
1s tihey perhelled uponl seome dead niul.

leimu.
Put as the narrow road crawled up-

wards into the heart of site hills, ail
sotunds of life died awvy nd notbitg
was heard savo tie occasional soft thud
of thie falling snow that had been
imassed upon the trees. Tho perspec-
tive of the woods strethued away a
silett land of nagical dreans; the
very casenae weme mute- frozen into
lver ribions upon the bare rock faces.
But Hannah and Reuben-nioun-

tai-born and bred-were notoppressed
by silences that were part of their ex-
isterce. As they jogged along, they
knew well where, after a level space,
tiîey weuld coule upon tire cîearingJ
with its thirty acres of land, and lire
log cabin that was their home.

The mare knew it, too, for breakin
lier trot, elie started into a ridiculous
canter, and did net stoP until she
reached the barn and greeted her foal
within it with a loud whin y.

A team of dun Oxen stretchèd
their necks over the fence-rail, a white- s
faced cow and a brindled heifer were i
pulling down wispa of hny on the aunny h
side of a barraok. In thi pen close v
by gruntecd four fat pige, while under a p
shed, black, red.combed bons and a
cook were scratching the loose grave]. I
These were Hannah Byles' " critturs."
This was the hene where shte had lived o
aIl her dayé. M

In ier youth Hanah haid been the n
moujntain belle ; a pretty, amiable girl, b
go dopile that Luther Byles, ber father, h
averred "thet tilet Hanner of bis'n it
cotldn't be made to find downright f
fault with t' old bad un hisself; she
wer thbt oflt-hearted thet th' oritturs si
even hed no fear of ber." r c

He hitmself i"doIently relied on this ei
soft-heartedess. He knew ite te
woud be watered wittout hie help Ceo
when they tane fron the field; that yc
the Cow would lo in the barayyad
that ugly gear that kept her frein br
breaking fenoe while in pasture; and gi
tat the looe sheep Vouîld have its te
wanta supplied.

no 1"lowed thora wa'n't his gal's th
equal in th' hull world," his known st%
world being bounded by the valle en
one side, and Pottgvile, where th. 'v
eouanty court was held, on the other. i
Perbapo if ho bad been more a man we
of the world, ho would never have ma
taken »o *utirely on trtst the winning c
young strnsger who, when Hannah jes
was eighîteen, found his way ite the li
selitudes of Hadock Mountain and was
entertained at Luther's cabin. hec

The rowtaineers were one and ail W
pleased with him, but wer consider. htel
ably disturbed ia thoir slow minds jew
when it became known "ltht he an' &W
Lutbem'sHannerlxodben jined torgeter vel
by the elder to Pottsville." 'M

a.mmyî mammyl' Scemedoeefhisd~»

fDiscovering, howevor, that lier par-
onrtS wero agreed tO the injîteli, anld
that her husbai left her with thl din l
bis fre queit jauits te the world be.
yoncl, thoy nxildly rroeptedi îuîattttrg
"eZ somuethin' that lied ter be."

A year after, one Pheory Cliristias
mîorning, a boy-baby was borni te
lannali. But by titis tile lier huis-

band lid grown tired of this episode
ii us lifP-lis s;inple, ignorant wife
and lier rustie congenirs-.and boing a
muan devoid of moral principle, deliber-
ately loft lier, and e nover saw him
again. For weary montlis ell refu3od
te believe il hi librfidy, then, when
hope was dead, she made no outery.

" Se lied allers bin a gal of fow
words," Luther said pityingly.

H1er child was the apple of lier eye.
He was a beautiful, healthy little fel-
low, but the neiglbours really felt it
to be tir duty to expostulate against
the Byleses setting too much store by
hiim. Mdois were a mnare 'of tire Evil
One. But, poor baby hie Eid fto
embalmed him forever in throir sympa,

toles, and many a mountain niother

eyed the story over and over to lier sd-
eyed littie elles. Nlo will teil it in

.uth.rie own wprds, as he told it with
despairing iteration to his last dçys.

IlWe wer gene ter thi' settleraint fer
orne notions, Melindy an' me, tit 1
mornin', an' Hanner an' Bobby were t a
uni alone. .Twer a purty day an' she

oer out of doors with hin, pickin' t

o•es down thar by the turn in tihe
oaci, wben shé jes' heered that colt
Btney makin' a racket in the laie.

" Ye know ther's planks thar fer th
ritturs ter git over the brook ; an thar

er a bad hole inbo't thet I'd bin i
utapj' fer er tiner up a long spell, t
ut it lied kinder passed along an' no
arm come tii thet thar mornin', when a
ohd er ho thet Burney must git his

oet lntot. h
"Y know Hanner's thet soft-hearted
e can' bide nothin' ter be in trouble, h
she jes' leaves Bobby settin' on the t

Ig of tie woods, an' tellin' hilm not o
r stir, eite goes down ter see ter the p
IL Waal, urney wa a restless p
oung erittur, an was mighty scared, r

lhe hed trouble ter keep hin from

eakln' hie leg; but she mnanaged ter i
r i fre , an' then she hurried back w

rBbby. H
rBut, beu you, jan, Bobby weren't l

uml Je' his leetle shoe lay by a M
n wi' th, posies into't.
"'Queer, wan't it, thet the minute 1i,
comle àlong the road an' I heered g
ner callin' him, I knew somethin' pe

r wreng t Th' hull settleming ter a d%
fn turned out ter hunt up that leetI.5 in
tur, but ie wa'n't ter be found, tht ez ef a wiid varmint hed cotched st

u, or the earth swallowed him up. pl
dBut ther'corne a time when we jes' br
h i give it up an' set down quiet. ri
don il conte frost an' cold an' we uns
ter shet the dor of venin's,' twer be

i of we war shebtia'thet baby out, do
it valo f o l oeuld Îiear lus leetle staoff in th oold an' dark, wailin', sw

amy 1 nmunay 1 Seemed es of his ,dot

igluxut-irua» foxuid thoreùt.
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Inetle sperrit iuet ho walkl'111anner 1 Why, l'a", 'twer enoligh fi V
break a heart of stui tor eoar li ýt<
on, an' lier allers a crectur of seul few'

Word& 1"' What hov I did thet I sltili o
mîîy bnby this cruel way 1' ee crir l
'Ef I could lov heli hl il, ny
an' kissed bis breatl away; ef le
couIld a' gone traiglht front loykin'ilitA r
My oyeu ter th' angels, I could lev
borne it; but oi, ter hev My lanxilnî
wanderin', starvii', dyin, ai' WOnderiit
why mammy war 80 cruel Os not ter
comte fer his callin'. Oh, I can't ber
it1 I can't bear it l'

"Pore child i it did scou ez cf site
war questionin' the Alhnighty, but arter
a while she quieted down, for yer know
thet is os les wr bol" ,

Only a few more years, however,
and Luther repeated tie pitiful story
no longer, for death claiîned hin; but
his last words were te Hannah, iWlien
I get yonder, daughter, an' find lectle
3obby, ll tell i how ye grieved
'bout his dyin' thet lonesome way.",

After Luther'& death ls wife speedily
followed him, as if she could not exist
without his rugged companionship;
and Hanuna was loft alone. Gentle
and childlike, sie was not incapable.
Luther'e manner of educating his girl
lac been to bring lier up im a full
knowledge of his agricultural opera-
tions, so that she was not at a less te
till ber farn advantageously.

Physically she -vs strong and well,
and in all probability lengh of days
ay before hor. The mountaineers re-
garded her with pitying favour, and in
a manner regarded her as a legacy left
n their trut, and were always ready
e help her in% neighbourly fashion.
And she recompesed them as lie wias
ble in simple, kindly ways.

A poor woman dying and leaving
or boy--a natukl, sa they called him
-homle.s, Hannah took him to ber
orne and gave him of lier béati and
ie folk& 4f lowed it wer good fer both
f 'em, fer now Hanner could he corm.I
anion an' help with tih' chc ra, an,
oor Reub could hev vittleas a' houas-
oom."
So the yearm came and weet, bring-
g-ed-tin aind harvest, aummer and
inter, until at last thre dawned upon
.annah that Christmaa morning that
d man Crapple and Storo.keeper
ray had wished to be a erry one.
In these rom6te solitudes, Christ-
as feotivities were simple. Although
eens were plentiful, the country
opl never used them to bedeck their
wellings, and Christmas-tioes were an
novation that had net yet gladdened,
e juvenilte. But they tuspended
eckings beide the caverneus tire-
aces, to which, at gmy dawn, sto
eathless children, eger te rifle their
de and keanty content.
Thus it was tlat Ruhen, almost
fore the day had fairly broken, taking
wn his blue stocking, liacklod ee-

lcally over lthe six eioknz of mnlideetness and the peculiriy shaped
ughnut-mnan found thereOin.

HOME AND SCIOOL.
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