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The Childeen's Day.

A Cbristmas Jable.

Tn cvery household special paing

Tho Roots of the old sycamore,should Lo taken to insure a * guod
treo, which extended dc(‘p'into the time* fur tho Jittle onecs of the
ground bheside tho Brook, were family, and in humes where there

disposed to make merry with it.

“You have no Christmag,” said
tho Roots jeeringly. “You may
have a good time in summer, when
you can ses and talk with the
birda and trees and flowers, but in
winter you areimprisoned in durk-
ness under the ice, and «f Christ-
mas you know nothing. With us
it i3 quite different. Wo are part
of tho great tree, and up above wo
can see thosun flashed back by
tho frost and the smoko rising in
great curls from the chimneys and
the white, furry mantle of orminol
earth is wearing, and we can hear
the twitter of the snow-birds and
the tinkle of the sleighbells and
the shouts of happy people. Oh.
it is fine outside. But you, poor
Brook, in your dark prison, you
hear nothing ane :¢e nothing and
know nothing.”

But the Brook only lnughcd.l
*You are very much mistakeu. it
said. “if you think T hme no:
Christmas. On  the contmry.‘
Christmas time down here is one
of joy and brilliancy. Ttis neither!
dark nor loncly beneath the jce. !
Thero is a strango phosphorescent!
light which is sometimes wonder-
tul, and I frolic among the stones
and carcsses in winter justasY
did in summer. There isajolly
group of acquaintances here too,
The great pickeral splash about,
and the muskrats come down out
of their how +, and the mink divesl
to drift from one haunt to another!
in the bank, and the crawfiah are!
as sociable as ever. T gurgle and|
danco among them and ¢ing al
Christmas carol when the time!
comeg, and we are vory happy. |

“But that is not all, the Brook |
continued. “You forget the air-|
holes. Through them I look upl
and sce the stars hecause T look ati
them with notliiag carthly in sight.!
Ab, but they aro briglit on Christ-
mas eve! They chiny then with a
radiance never scen at any other!
time, and we gather about tho air-!
holes, all the company of ua, and!
watch them and their glory. Tti
scems then as if each star where al
Star of Bethlehem, telling of thel
coming of the Christ child. Tt iyl
wonderful and Leautiful, and wei
are glad. Do not tell me thati
tiere is no Christmas beneath the
ice."

And the Brook gurgled by joy-
ously.—

are no chililren the opportunity is
afforded to make it a pleasant day

for some less fortunato little. ones
whose parents have not the menns
of providing gifts and a good din-
ner for them,

Perhaps during the year that is
nearly gone death has taken from
your home tho child God had
given you and you mourafully sit
at your lonely hearth brooding
over your gricf, refusing to be
comforted. It may cost an effort,
and perhapa you seel that you can-
not nowgendure the sound of child-
ish voices in your silent rooms,
yet it will furely bring comfort to
you if' you throw off this feeling
and invite vome children to spend
the day wilh you.

In memory of your own little
one, who now needs them no more,
propare a few gifts for your guests.
Whatever these mav le, tovs or
useful aiticles of wlhich they siaud
i need, they will oy Lt to give

{Pleasure to the recipients. Let

the diauer be as goud as you can
prepare it, and the memory of it
will Jinger long years in the httlo
hearts of those who partake of it.
It may bo as bread upon the wa-
ters—who knows ?

As far ag possiblo Jet the gifts ve
suited to the needs of the recipient.
The boy whote toes ache with cold
will appreciate vann shoes, and
to the Jittle girl who has no other
head covering than a sutnmer hat
a new hood will be welcome.

A lady opce remarked in my
hearing that she thought it a mis-
take to make only gifts of wearing
apparel to poor children, even if it
wias nceded. Children, she said,
appreciate tuys, candies aud nuts,
ot cven ornainental gifts moro than
they do clothes, and that a child
wuuld get mure cijuy nient out of
.ach things, even if lLie went with
cold feet und bare hands.

Be that as it may, each of us is
sble to give pleasure of some surt
to some child at Christmas time.
Iet uot this joyous season pass
while we selfi-hly lavish gifts up-
on those whom we have every
reason to expect will retarn the
compliment and leave unnoticed
thuse to whum Christinas means
s0 little more than the name.
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A ZLangb in Cbarch.
She gat on the sliding cushion,
The deer, wee womaa ot four:
Ier feet, in their shany slippers,
Hung danghing over the floor.
She meant to bo good; she had
promnsed ;
And, so with her big brown eyes;
She stared at tho mecting-house
windows, .
And counted tho crawling flies.
She looked far up at the preacher,
Butshethought of the honey bees
Droning away at the blossoms
That whitened tbo cherry trees,
She thought of a broken basket,
Where curled in a dusky heap,
Three sleek, round puppies with
fringy eam,
Lay snuggled and fast asleep.

Such soft, warm bodies tv cuddle,
Such queer little hearts to beat,
Such swift round tongues to kiss,
Such sprawling, cushiony feet;
She could feel in her clasping
fingers, b
The touch of the satiny skin,
And a cold, wet nose exploring
The dimples under ber chin.

X
Then a sudden ripplo of laughter

Ran over the parted lips
So ynick that she could not cateh it

With ber rosy finger tips.
The people whispered, * Bless the

child,”

As each one waked from a nap,

But the dear, wee woman hid her
face
For shame in her mother’s lap.
—— b O e

England’'s Smallest Cburch.

Situated.in one of the most pic-
turesyuo parts of Sussex, some
nine miles to the south-east of Lew-
es and six miles north-west of
Eastbourne, the little village of
Lullington claims proud possess-
jon—if such an adjective is appli-
cable~ of what is lueally believed
o e tho smallest chureh in Eng-
land. The village itse)f is onso
rmall a.seale that the miniature
church, sume 16 feet square, is
quite Jarge enough to supply its
needs. Built in medineval times
upon o ¢light eminence within a
short distance of Alfriston, famous
for its sixtcenth-century hostelry.
the church is reached by a path
which passes through charming
scenery. The preszent structure
stands upun the site of the chancel
of the building destroyed during
the Cromwellian struggles, and at
the same time the cburch records
disappeared, so that even the name
of its patron saint is not now known.

Inside the small sanctuary the

large pulpit completely dwarfs tho
scanty  sitting  accommodation.
The belfry is. more for ornament
thun use, sinco the birds, by vhom
it has been used fur nesting  pur-
pozea during several seasons, aro
alluned to retain undisturbed pos-
sesion of the turret of the interest-

ing little structure. AN
et .
TRind Words tor .
Rev. 3. G, Waller.

The Reverend J. G. Wal! v, with
Mrs. Waller and their four child-
ren, sailed for Canada on July the
30th, on u well earned furlough
after nearly eight years service in
Japan. Mr. Waller, as our read-
ers know, was the first missionary
of tho Canadian Church to be sent
into the foreign mission-field, and
no one, who is at all acquainted
with the course of his lifo and with
his labours for Cugist in Japan,
can fail to acknowledge thagijbe !
Church has been nost fully justi-
fied and fortunate in the choico of
its first missionary. Au able and
wise theologisn, endowed with o
>grong physique and a_fino epirit

in the faco of more than ordinary
difficulsios in establishing, in one
of the most antagonistic citics of
the Empire and a very hotbed of
Buddhist opposition, a firm centre
of Christian influence, and bas
gathered around him a band of
loyal and well-trained workers.
In the town of Nagano itself he
has been enabled recently to crown
s work by the opening of a small
but handsome Church, the first
building of brick in that part of
tae country, and destined, wo be-
licve *2 be in the future the per-
man, centro of an ever-widening
circle of Christinn effort in ‘“ig

portion of Gop's'Field. Itisne
Jess to say that in every work
undertaken fox 2ur1sT ho has ever
foond a most :sympathetic and
ready helper in Mrs. Waller. The
respect and nﬁ"ction whicH they
have both wdn for themselves
among all clidds was amply
shown by the démonstration which
took place on their departure from
Nagane, and in wkich an almost
equal share was taken oy the non-
Christian part of the commuaity.
We trust that a year’s stay in their
native country may fully restore
Mra. Waller to health and strength,
and we can assuce them of a warm
welcome from both missionaries

and converts on their veturn.
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