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The crumbs that when the rich are fed; And to give us a kiss for good-night? 4 day of ¢ il
No mother to kiss him when the day is done; brought forth when the day of good-will arrives,
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joy and sorrow, by desire for gain and by pain at At the edge of the wide moor ; A et 0t e N S .‘:;4;‘
i ioss. Aund how should the grace of the Lord and “(v)g. l't'i must be holrel Dear '“f’.ﬁ’.dl?l!‘:“-: oy L ia® Top i hoee TRy
it his peace make their dwelling in such a disturbed R Oy e L, T e . : Tl : KX -
| P This must be the stable do.. . )
soul! O, my friends, whatever earthly calling may facues = ffee Taeig
- be allotted ns—however spiritual in its fanctions, Then Dorothy opens the door, and ories, retaliea. .. Cam, Wi R
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Them toggerys there'd be plump in the way. Ask mother to tell you the truth, and say the way of evening, and all sights are fairer, and
We'd a heap sight ruther set in the kitchen, ‘W hether you could find the Lord to-day the golden light makes our enjoyment of earth &
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J'?%b.. ssl:hu::i"e hum-likt t' ma an’ m’e. She laid her baby down on his bed, gf we have no gifts to offer, a hearty *Merry
Aud went with them over the moor, Christmas,” & warm hand-clasp, will express our
Yes, an’ the dinin’ room Marinda, She held their hands and gently led, good-will, for you know :
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* Things wouldn't taste noways old-timey Till she left them safe at their door. 'A smilin’ face and a hearty hand N
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We'll hev a turkey, an’ ma'll stuffit Mother said, and sighed—but she sighed and smiled— their noblest aims is the Christmas greeting of —
Her selt, like she allus did ¢' hum, , “Tt is long since He lived among men, UNCLE ToM.
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B 7 e g At i Little Sister—What's the difference 'tween ’lec- | pouncing at it the same moment, conversation ©
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