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| ;)regent L ! aside by'm.by." t)',‘{m’ and a : er a tlf \\\z}s so} pleasant to go back | deck, and see the most wonderful thing that I ever
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| : A real ¢ : . > gpring were not | southern sunshine. A little crowd was collected
ergy and through chancel and nave as they carolled— too far advanced, having a slide down hill. there, and all looked eagerly at Bessv, and made
Still, when the time came to say good-bye, she | way for her to pass. Right in the middle of the

« And pray a gladsome Christmas
To all good Christian men.

Carol, Christmas, carol,
Cliristmas, come again.”

Then all knelt lowly together, and confessed
their errings, and received pardon through the
Christ whose humble birth they celebrated, and,
rising, worshipped Him in triumphant chants and
songs, and confessed their faith in Him in the

per place.
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group lay the most singular bundle that ever was
seen. It was not square or round or three-sided,
but all shapes run into one. There was no end of
corners that looked ready to burst, and show what
was inside; and in one place, a doll's hand was
sticking out, as if the owner was in such a hurry
to shake Bessy's, that she could not wait. The
cover of this odd parcel was not like common
paper. It was a curious greyish ground, with

was sorry to do it. The house, with its wide cool
piazzas, was very pretty, and she would miss the
many little friends whao lived at Shanghai—Ames
rican girls like herself, to whom she had promised
to write innumerable letters so soon as she could
learn how; even the coolies, with their funny
round faces and long black braids, she was rather
sorry to leave; but she thought of the little new
cousins she would meet, and the wonderful stories

[‘O"g/h“ess oldtime words of the apostles. b 1 tell 41 ) felt e 0 Tool .
ourtesy. e she could tell them, and felt comforted. what looked like snowflakes s re rer 1it.
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5 style of 1 Ivio dn foreetialnans aod inpmatitod berth, and didn’t much care what became of her. | trees, with laughing children about them, of big
home, at \ WorCl ‘Y‘n;g in forgetfu ne;.s an«tlmglla - e under| B4 when she was once up, and able to stand|round plum.puddings flaming up, of toys and
apped up t the nl;? mt:lm sufu’tlmtsle 'rogn e altar, and the alone, and to enjoy a little dinner, she found |candies, and Christmas bells. In the middle was
rring one people breathed forth their Amens. everything pleasant and new and wonderful. She | written, in big, twisted letters, that looked as if
10se words And now,— . soon grew strong and would sit out on the wide they were made of holly berries, ‘ Bessy Ras,
come. “The (}oor is shut— . deck every evening watching the lovely moonlit | with Merry Christmas.” The little girl could

The faithful sup with Christ, waves, that broke before the ship, dashing its sides | hardly speak for delight at first—then she poune-

ed on the bundle, saying, * After all, Santa Claus
came.”’

You can easily imagine her pleasure, how her
eyes grew big and bright, and her tongue was let
loose as she found one pretty thing after another,
¢ To think, aunty, that Santa Claus didn't for-
get me,”’ she exclaimed ; * but oh ! I wish I knew
how he came here.”

«“ Ah | said the old gentleman, with a twinkle
in his eye, ‘ he must have been flying over the
mast-head on his way to America, and just
dropped the bundle down in the right place.”

“ But I thought you didn't know how he went
over the water.”

¢ Perhaps I don't, but perhhps I may guess,”
said the traveller, and so Bessy could not find out.
The rest of the day was very pleasant to Bessy.
The service was very strange and yet very beauti-
ful ; even little Bessy hnd%nevor understood so
much of it before, It was held on deck, and the
Christmas hymn, Gloria in Excelsis, was joyously
sung, making all feel, that, though they were on

with spray, and then closed behind it, leaping up,
as if tothrowa parting kiss after the huge wonder-
ful creature that had so disturbed and excited
them.

The passengers soon made friends with the
bright-eyed child ; and one old gentleman in par-
ticular, who had been all over the world, told her
wonderful stories of what he had scen and done in
many lands.
But Christmas was drawing near. You would
hardly have believed it, for he comes here, wrap-
ped in furs, with icicles hanging to his beard, and
snow covering his clothes. There, it was still
warm and summer-like, and the wind blew soft
against Bessy's cheek, as if it had come from
spicy woods and flowery gardens. Still, Christmas
was very near, and to Bessy it was to be a very
strange one. She was the only child on board,
and how could Santa Claus find her? was her
'| constant thought. If he did not know where she

was how could he get to her?

And He, in breaking br.eml, is known."

The glorious sunlight streams through the high
stained windows, and falls in a flood of radiance
on the white robes of the ministering priest, on a

! little boy’s drowsy eyes, roused him to curiosity
and delight, on the softly bowed head of a fair
young girl, on the quivering hands of a worn old
widow, rejoicing over one who *‘ was lost and is
found.”

No one noticed that the outer door swung softly
open, and a baby-face looked in. Great blue eyes
filled with awe and wonder at the solemn beauty
of the place, a sweetly-serious little mouth, with

¥ parted lips, soft, curly hair, tossed by the -wind
and escaped from the old shall, fallen back from
‘ the clasp of the baby bands. Slowly, noiselessly,
with a look of heaven-given hght and reverence,
the child moved up the aisle till she stood full in
the glory of the first window.
« And we most humbly beseech thee, O Father ’
prayed the minister from the altar, *“so to assist
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SANTA CLAUS.

Bessy Rae had lived for a long time in China,
with her aunt and uncle. She was an orphan,
but, except for saying ¢ uncle and aunt,” ingtead
of “ papa and mamma,”’ she felt as if she were
their own child, as her parents had died before
she could remember them, and Mrs. Bristow had
ever since taken care of her.

ion. On Christmas-eve, 8 '
filt(lle girl, made up her mind to lie awake, and,

1ike all who do so, hoping to see Santa Claus, she

}':all‘le :sleep, for the cunning gld gentleman 18 de-
ined to cateh them napping. ‘

tervrsll?een she awoke, she looked in vain for any
“filled stocking. '

We‘l‘l Iglofv cl:)uld I have expected it, wht’ayn there was

no chimney for him to come through, ghe said ;

and rather down-hearted, she got up and began to

Early in December of 1871, Mr. Bristow re-
ceived letters which called him back to America,

dre‘?%essy Rae, Bessy Rae, where are you 2" she

Chureh, Summerside, P.E.L, by the Rev. T. 8
Richey, William B. Mills, Esq., to Henrietta H,
daughter of H. C. Green, Esq. ; all of Summerside.

DEATH.

December 8rd, at the residence of his daughter,
Mrs. Edmond Bambrick, No. 67 Maynard Strees,
Halifax, N.S., Joseph Clarke, aged 87 yoars,
formerly Parish Schoolmaster, and Clerk of Bt
George's Church, highly esteemed for his sterling
iritegrity and Christian Character. ;




