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Snow on the Moon.

i Prof. W. H. Pick-
ering, of the Harvard
Observatory, who. has
been making astrono-
mical . -observations in
Jamaica, West Indies,
for several months,
has brought .a‘ series
of photographs of the

i moon which appear to
establish the fact that
there is snow on the

moon. . This: fact was
suggested about a
vear .ago. by Prof.
Pickering, and -while
in Jamaica he made a
necial study of this matter. adopt-
ing - a method that  would -afford
fuller - data. The method adopted
was to- take photographs of the moon

at lunar sunrise, noon and sunset, and
half-way between these. What the snow
really is' can as yet, according to Prof.
Pickering, be only a matter of inference.
[t is most probably the snow of water.
[t appears that the presence of an at-
mosphere on the moon is accepted now
among astronomers, though it is of ex-

treme tenuity. A general view of any

given series of photographs gives a fair
surance also that there is something

beside a bare land surface reflecting the

light, and the most tenable suggestion
that the more diffused parts of the

noen pictures are in that condition by

reason of the presence there of snow
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worry, or in useless trifles. ILet the
rubbish go. Make war upon despond-
ency, if you are subject to it. Drive

the blues out of your mind as you
would a thief out of your house. Shut
the door in the face of all your ene-
mies, and keep it shut. Do not wait
for cheerfulness to come to you.

after it; entertain it; never let it go

= ,MQ S -
Christmas Wishes.

Go

I wish for thee

Light snowfalls in thy heart,

To make its chambers pure and white,
For Christmas-tide of love and light,
And generous outgivings.

I wish for thee .
The holly wreaths and Christmas bhells
Which symbol what the muslc tells
Of life and joy that richly swell

The stream of human .love

I wish for thee

The sweetest gift that
Within the heart, or
I'hat rare and never

Of ‘“‘Peace, good will

e’er can come
realm of home
ending song
to men.”’

I wish for thee

A symphony of sweel contenl
That, like angelie voices blent,
May fill thy soul with merlody,
Thy heart and will toward God.

-Helen Van-Anderson

and bend

Two Wood Piles.

“Ho, hum!” sighed Roy Miller, as he
sauntered out to the back yard, and
stood looking at the wood which had
just been drawn into the yard. “That
all has to be sawed and split and
piled. For once I wish I had an eldex
brother.” - And he shrugged his shoul-
ders as he started towards the shed
for the saw.

Roy was not the only boy in the
neighborhood who had to face a pile
of wood that afternoon, As he came
out from the shed he noticed that
Luke Stofford and Jim Brent were
both at the same kind of work. These
two boys lived just across the street
from each other, and before Roy went

to work he stood and watched them
for a few minutes.

Jim was busy piling the wood he
had already sawed and split, and made
it an- even, regular pile that any boy
might have been proud of

“That’s the way Jim always works,”
Roy thought, with an admiring glance
at the result of his friend’s labor.

Just then the minister passed by the
Brent’s front gate. “All done but
sandpapering, Jim?”’ he inquired with
a s:mile.
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decidedly comical,

| that

| as he asked: “

implied compliment,
and answered: ‘‘Pret-
ty nearly, sir.”

Roy's attention was
attracted by the voice
of Luke Stofford,
across the way.
Luke’s load of wood
had been in the yard
for about a week, but
none of it was piled
and only a few sticks
lying in a heap beside
him 'had been sawed. Now he called
out, in drawling tones: “Mother! how
many sticks do you need to-day?”

The sharp contrast between the two
boys he was watching struck Roy as
and he sat down
upon his own load of wood, and
laughed. Then he picked up »the saw
and went to work with a will.

“I may not be able to rival Jlm ” he
said to himself as he sawed, “but I'm
bound I won’t be like Luke not if I
have to stay up and saw at night.”

When Mrs, Miller came to call Roy
to supper, she looked in surprise at
the wood which he had put in order.
“Why, Roy, how much you have
done!” she said. “I'm glad to see you
have taken hold of your work so heart-
\lv and well.”

“Oh,” replied Roy, “I didn’t relish
the undertaking when I began, but k
had an object lesson.”

“What was that?” asked his mother,
looking interested,

“It was the contrast between Jim's
and Luke’s wood,” replied Roy, point-
ing as he spoke.

And Mrs. Miller, who knew both
boys, looked and laughed, and then
said: “I like the choice you made of
patterns;”

And the pattérn .proved to be one
lasted with Roy. If he were
tempted to shirk any task after that,
he was sure to hear Luke’s lazy tones
How many sticks do you

| need?”—The King's Own.
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