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THE BADE OF DBETHLEIIEM

0 eruel manger, how bleak, how
bleak!
fror the Hmbs  of the Dabe,
God;
Solt little limbs on the cold, cold
atraw;
Neep, O oyes, for thy God

my

Bittet yo winds In the frosly night
Upon the Babe, my QGod,
Plercing tho torn and broken thatch;
fament, O heart, for thy God,

Daie 3¢ tho floor, how bare, how
hars

For the Dabe's sweet Mother, iy
Ged;

Oaly & 'stablo for Mother and Dabe,
Haw crucl thy worid, My Godl

Onad out, cast out by his
men,
#aknown the Babe, my God,

Twe ox and tho ass alone are there,
Soften, O heart, for thy God?

brother-

Deas little arms and sweet  Litle
hands,
l'hatdstrelch for Thy Mother, my
God;
Solt baby cyes to the Mother’s cyes,
Melt, O heart, lor thy Godl

Wazea touches on Mother's heart,
Plogers of the Babo, my God,

Dear baby llps te her vitgin breast,
The Viegln Mother of God

ks Shepherds have come from the
hilis to adoro

Tho Babe in the manger, my Qod,

Mary and Joseph  welcommo them

there, .

* Worship, O soul, thy God!

DBut I alono may not wwme neat
Khe Babe in the manger, my God,
Weep for thy sins O heart, and plead
With Mary, the Mother of God!
Nay I not come, oh, just to 1ihe

door,
e scc the Babe, my God?
Teers wlil I stop, and kueel,
adore,
And weep for my sins, O Goa!

and

Beh Mary smiles, and rislng up,
Ia hot arms the Babe, my God;
Shw gomes to the door and bonds her

dowa,
With the Dabe fn her arms, my
God!

Iier sinless arms in my sinful arms
Piaces tho Babe, my God;
3 haz come to take thy sins
awmay;"
Break, O heart, for thy God!
=Conde B Dallen

THE BIRTH OF THE CHRIST-
CHILD.

(From The German )

Phea Joseph teturned to the grot-
te, and beforo cntering his retreat,
he eaat his cyes upon tho Blessed
Virgin. Ho saw her praying on her
knees before tho couch, her back was
turned towards him, and she was
locking toward the east. She scemed
to Mm av if surrounded by flamnes,
and all the grotto sccmed o shine
with a supernatural light, He looked
ad it a8 Moses did when he saw  the
Barning Bush, then, selzed with a
holy fear, ho cnteted into his  cell
sad proatrated himsell with his face
to the ground.

Mho light which surrounded the
Blessed Virgin becamo moro and more
brilliant; the light of the lamp pre-
paved by Joseph could not he seen.
¥hea tho hour of m{id:;lght ar{ived

was transported in an ecsiacy
m hor raised a certaln height
from the ground, sho had her hands
otosscd on her breast. The light kept
jeeresning aronnd her;  uverything
scomed to focl a joyful emotion, even
things inanimate, The rock which
formed the floor and the wall of the
gtotte wero, as it weres, alive with
light. But soon I saw no tuore of
the roof; a luminous path, whoso
brightness continually  increased,
went forth from Mary to the highest
Hoavea. Then was there a marvel-
Jows movement of the celestial glot-
ies, which, approaching nearer and
ponrer, appearod distinctly under tho
torma of the angelic choirs  The
Blessed Virgln, raisced from the carth
in ber ocatacy, prayed and turned her
eyes to her God, of Whom she had
beosme tha mother, and Who, a fechb-
1s, mew-born Fnfant, was lying on the
ground belore her.

T saw  Our Saviour 1llke a little
ahining [nfant, whose britiiance
celipaed all the surrounding splendor,
Ming wpon the rug helore thoe knees
ol tbe Blessed Virgln, Ho secemed to
me vary small, and to grow larger
belete my oyes; but this was only the
rediance of a lght 20 dazzling that
I esan scarocly say how I could see
L N
*Abeat an hour had elapued since
the birth of ths Child, when Mary
oallsd St. Josgpk, who was  siill
praylag with hix face to the ground.
Approaching, he proatrated himsell,
fudt #f Joy, humility and fervor It
wat only when Mary had Induced him
to preas to his heatt tho Sacred Gitt
ot ¥he Most High, that he rose, re-
solved the Infant in his arms, and
vebarned thanks to God with teat of

es and on wWhth

beautiful plants
they spread a coverlet It was ahove
the trough, hollowed In iho rock to
the right of the entrance to {hn grot-
to, which beeame larger there S a

southerly direction Whye' thevr  had
placed tho Infant in the cnib they
both stood at the side, shedding tears
of foy and chanting songs or pralse.
Joseph then nrranged tho sleeping
couch and seat of the Blessed Virgin
by tho stde of the crib. I saw her,
both belore and after the birth  of
Josus, dressed In & white garment,
which completely covered her I saw
her during the flirst days, sitting,
knecling, standing, or cven lying on
ber side, and slceping, but neither il
nor latigued

I saw in many places, even In the
most distant counttlcs, an unusual
joy and an extraordinary movement
during this night. I saw the hearts
ol many good mch animated with a
joyous desire, and those of the wick-
ed full of anguish and trouble Isaw
many animals show their joy by
their movements, the flowers raise
their hoads, plants and trees recelve
as it were new llfe and spread far
and wide thelr perfumes 1 saw also
springs  lLurst from out of the
ground, Thus at the moment that the
Saviour was born nn abundant spring
burst forth in the grotto which iy on
the hill fo the north of {he Urotto
of the Crlb * * *  Over Bethlchem,
the sky was of n sombro red, white
over the Grotto of tho Crib, In the
valley ncar tho Grotto of Maraha,
and over the Valley of the Shepherds
there was a shining vapor

THE QUARDIANS OF TilE HOLY
LAND

The "Cradle Land” of Christianily

Is Palestine. The Holy Founder lived

nearly ail s lifo on carth in  this

Iand, and when e returned to

Heaven, He left tlis holy Mother and

ihe Apostles in this country, which
has been  honored above all other
spots on carth  The cchoes of the
sounts of the hanuners on Good Fri-
day had scarce died away, when the
blood of martyrs began to flow.

Every heart that loves Christ turny
lovingly toward this liitle corner of
God's creation, In tho fourth cen-
tury, St, Helena, the mother of Con-
stantine, went to the Holy Land to
vislt tho ptaces whete our dear Lord
had lved and died  She remalped
there some time and built many
chapels and oratories as remem-
brances and reminders of the great
events which had {aken place, the
most {important events in the history
ol the whole world.

The unbellever and the pagan, in
time, destroyed many of the monu-
nmenis erected by St Helena, In the
cleventh century, Christlans called
Crusaders” made an cflort to  se-
cure possession of the holy places,
This effort was continucd for three
centurics, when the “Crusaders,” the
“Soldlers of tho Cross,” left the
land,

The Franciscan Fathers, the Friars-
Minor, under tho leadership of St
Francls himseil, went to Jerusalem
and cstablished & monastery Soon
they erccied churches, schools and
hospitals In other parts of Palestine,
and to-day the brown-robed followets
of the *Seraphlo Saint" are the
guatdians of the holy places in  this
Holy Land =Sunday Companion

1IF THE CHRIST-CHILD CAME.

{By Margaret E, Sangster, in Sunday
School Times. )
It the Christ-child came to the
avenuo home,

Whero the tree is l1aden with gifts
to-night, .
Where the tapers shine, and the

wreathen pine
Ilus%etntins the air in the yule log's
BV,
He would say, I am sure, to the

children theze,
“Qo, gather my little lost ones
in;
For fcume to save from doath and
the grave

The poor lost souls in a world of
sin,'t

It the Christ-child camwe to tho tene-
ment room
Where the stove
hearth is bate,
He would lighten the datk with
own dear faco,
And mother and children would sce
Him there.
But vet e would say, in that crowd-
ed home,
“(‘I‘o. gather my lost oncs bere to
&
For I've peace for strite, 1 have love
and Hle, -
And T bring 1t for you abundantly

Ok, child of the rich man, child of

poor,
The Child of Heaven is coming
soon!
The night grows swest with ¥he seun
of ITia feet, .
On the throshold I hear his zandal-
. shoon, .
And carth ix bricf, and heaven s

ong
And ke bide us .1! to hasten in;

is cold and the
his

joy, o9 \
then Macell the Intant Ju the
ol 7 had refilled it wl}h-mn-
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A CHRISTMAS MISTARE

(Edwin I, Sabin In Chrlslmas St
Nicholay )

Old Santa Clavs  one morning was
trying to peruso—

Though in a ftearing hurry — his
Weekly Iecberg News,"

And the namo of Santoz-Dumont that
motent caught his cye,

The well-known navigater of mach-
fnes that soar on high,
"¥Why bless mol"™ jnuticred
“A cousin, sere enough,
Our family, I notice, is always up to

shuff!
The name's misspetted, Theso paperst
They seldom get things rightt

Santa

And he sent ofl for an air-ship that
very seifsame night,

A month or g0 of waiting, and then
it came apace

Upon a fast Dog-Special to Twenly
North Pole Place;

And, just as pleased as ever was any
glrt or boy,

Now Santa Claus hig treasure survey-
cd with chuckling joy,

Ho scorned  his heartsick reindeer,
whoe valnly pawed the snow,

IIe scorned his shining “auto’’ he'd
bought & year ago,

And after ardent practice, all loaded
Hke a waln,

Behold upon his  journcey long  his
brimming aero-plane!

It southward sped, and southward,
above the Irozen world,

The rudder acted nicely, the twin-
propellers whirled,

The route was unobstrucied (no hills,
you hnow, to climb),

The motion was entranung, the ether
free trom grime,

And Santa Claus was overjoyed
have 50 fine a trip—

When suddeniy a eat-fit appearcd
acize the ship}

It canted, swooped, and wabbled, it
reered from sude 1o sudel

Oh, never Santos-Dumont had such an
awlul ridet

to

to

This happened o'cr & city=—and lo, the
air was filled,

With preseats scattered broadcast,
from out the air-ship spilled,

And into gaping chimneys of children
who were bad

Fell toys and gilts unnumbeted they
oughtn't to have had!

And into patient chimneys of children
who were good

Fell naught at all, or possibly soie
bits of splintered woodl

The children bad were boastful, the

children good were grieved,

And Santa Claus was frantic that

folks were so decelved,

So, naughty, naughly joungst rs
with gifts on Christmas day,
Don't think that Santa's plans for
you were meant to end that way,

And you, the lads and tasses who
ttled to do just right,

And on Christmas day fmagined that
you received a slight,

Please picture how it came to pass,
in spite of Christmas laws,

And much agalnst the purpose of
poor old Santa Clsns;

And such a dreadtul mix-up will pe'er
take place agaln,

“FOR SALE (8. Claus the ownet).
one large new acroplanet”

THE CROWN OF QEMS

1t was in the Kingdom of Heaven

where the angel children thronged
round a golden stand on which rested
a crown of glittering gems,

UFor whom can It bet'* they whisp.
cred, and an angel tall and stately
answered them,

"It i3 walting for the child in the
world below who denles hersell  for
the good of others,' she sald.

"And who is that?'t they askod.

“l have not found one worthy of
the crown yet, but I am always sech-
ing,!* waz the answer. ‘Then the
crown of gems was hidden from their
sight and the angel, wrapping her
slivery wings around her, passed
through the golden gates Inte the
shadows of the world below; a little
child-angel slipped through the gates
too, and under the sheiter of the an-
gel's wings begged to go also. They
hovered over a mighty city and the
child-angel matveled at the many and
strange things she saw  Happlness
amd misery, go wness and wickedness,
secmed strangely intermingled. It
was cnly where children dwelt that
the angel ol glifts paused, and listen-
of, and watched.

*“See," sald the child-angel, “surely
that little girl is doing a generous
kindly action, look at her glving that
cako ta the little beggar boy

“She had eaten many herself, whe
did not want it, there {3 no merlt
in giving whit you do aot wish to
keep,'" replied the angel

4Oh, but lovk at thal littls boy
who ofters those  beautitul toys o
the child who has none**

“I{e has far more boautitul ones
at home, he doce mot meod them,"
was the 1eply

“Tut there is & boy who has  an
orange given hm, and his baby sister
crics for it, seco, ho is dividing it and
giving her & part.”

1yes, hut hic keeps the larger part
tor himsell,”’ said tho angel soTYow-
fu“}‘- -

T - 3
“Oh, then, shall we never fnd &

For He comos  {c save from death{chlld deserving of the ‘crown ol
and the grave, ) gema?'! ingquired the little ange] #ad-
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angel an wered, the the light of hope
shining In her faro,

They lingered at the houses of the
pigh, wheio luxery abounded,  Nome-
thnes they  found sweet, unsdbisl
cluldren, but mote often the toverse,
atd none  that  the angel of viis
thought worthy of the crown of gems.
Then they paused over a house where
children were drescing gafly for a
party. Fires burned in the hedrooms,
and woinen gitted to and fro from ono
room to another to zee how the lit-
tle onces were getding on, for they
were preparing for a faney dress Lall

There were many children, for flve
helonged to one family and three to
another, for the cousins from thoe
country had come to atay with the
others In town,

in a darkened roomn npatt lay a
hitio boy in hed, and his face was
turned to the wall, for he was cry-
ing Ho had loohed forward to the
ball as much as any ol them, but
now he had caught a bad cold and
was not allowed to go And there lay
his littie soldler's unilorm at the
foot of the bhed, he had asked to have
it brought in that he might look at
it, but it was a pitiful pleasure, The
red coat with cpaulets of gold, the
beautiful suft busby, the gleam of
the shining sword in its glittering
sheath had been {00 much for thoe lit-
tle fellow, and he had broken down
and was sobbing

He was ail by himsell, too, and he
felt lonely and forgotten: his nurse
had been called away to sew  some
sparkling ornaments on to a queen’s
tobe, so ho lay there alone crying
silently,

Presently the door opened softly
and a Httle gir] pecped in dressed as
a lairy.

“Nichy," she whispered, “are 3ou
aslcep?”

A stifled sob was the answer

HOh!" cried the child

';Arc you crylng ’cause you can't

0 1)

“I'se 80 miscrable, oh, Sissie, 1 do
wis' 'no weren't golng '’

“Rut the nurse will be with you
Nicky, and it you can'y slecp, mother
said juu mught have the new primie
Looks to look at."

"Bug I can’t read them, I want oo
to read them to me, Sissie.*

“But nurse will, Nicky."”

*No she won't, she never will, and
I hnow she will be in the servants’
hall and think I'll be asteep, but I
shan't, I krow I shan't. Ok, I'se so
miserable!®

The fire flared up into » dright
blaze and flickered on the little sis-
ter 8 lace. Such a sweet Little face 1
was! It looked very thoughtful and
just a little sad, indeed there was a
suspicion of tears in the pretty blue
cycs.  Then the little girl in  ber
smart white Iniry’'s frock leaned over
her brother's bed and touched bis wet
cheek with her soft littie hand,

“'Nicky, shall—shall 1 stay with
you?" she ask, speaking with a great
cffort, and a tremble in her volce,

“0h, yes, Sissie, and read to me,"
exclaimed Nichy, sitting up In  his
cager delight, bis eyes shining with
gladness, then suddenly remembering

the ball that Sissie was dressed so0
smartly for, his face fell,
“But don't you want to go?' e

faltered, .

There was & moment’s hesitation,
then Sissic said bravely:

1" stop with you, Nicky,
and we'll be o happy.'”

She darted out of the rootn and
quickly returned looking like a littlc
Cindetella in ker everydar brown stufl
frock They heard the cheerlul voices
and the little fect descending  the
Lstairs with soft rustling of silks and
satins, then the opening of the front
door, the clatter of carriagoe steps let
down, the stamping cf horses' hools
impatient to be off, the jangling of
bells and the swilt rush of the car-
ringes over the hard road.

Sissie's volce faltered over the
stor~ she was reading, and the let-
ters danced up and dowa on the
page, she stopped & moment and then
went on With her volce stronger and
truer than before.

The angel's face shone with oy,
and the child-angel felt her eyes dim
with tears,

“'She surely is  deserving o! the
crown ol gems," she whispered,
'It is the beginning, she will At
herself for It, but she.is not yet
ready,’ auswered the angel of gifts,
and drew her little companion on
They flew silently . through the
night which was early yet, searcely
evening, though darkness had cotne on
suddenly with a fall,of snow. Fine
white fiakes liko tiny feathers blew

angd —

laying a soft white carpet over the
frozen ground. Two little children sat
huddied on a door-step, both looked
pale and thin, but the clder had an
emaciated  appearance and bloodless
Jook that was pitiful ta see.
“Can't we go ‘omc?” asked the
youngetr one, nestling closec to  her
sister, "I awm so0 cold.*
“There be four mors boxes o
matches to zell. I dursn't go back
Hit I've got rid’'oc them,' replied the
elder child.
Then she took off her wretched-
looking jacket and wrapped itV round
her little sister, She was shivering,
with cold hersell, and her poor numb
feet showed here and thete through
the broken bootz she wore. Sho was
hungry, too, for she had eaten noth-
ing sll day, and het chest was ach-
ing with a dry cowgh that shook her
slight (rame with painful paroxysms,

“J'sq s0 'wngry,’" murmured the lit-
tls ope, “Pse so ‘ungry. Can's you
buy & bit o hread, Lirxt"

Just then a schoobboy zan past
themy, his arms full of parovis; a pae

in & confusing mass round and round, fand books, ribbons and dolls, pictute-

e et

1o hir. The Loy had a rosy, mundi
face and bind eyes. flo noticed  ths,
bungry hittlo faces of the poor chil:l—l
ren, and thrusting his hand into the !
white paptr bag be drew out & cur- |
rant bun, which he threw into Lir's!
lay, then Fo huericd on, half ashamed |
ol his Mndly action !

“Oh, Liz," exclaimed Potly, stning
tho bun,

Liz's first fmpulse was to divide it,
then seeing that it was nat very big,
ond knowing how bhungty Polly must
be, she turned her head away and let
the child eat £ all

Tho snow fell faster, the flakes wero
Iatger and formed fautastic  shapes
as they whirled and danced in the
night alr. Polly, feeling better for
the food and extrs warmth of Liz's
facket, leaned eloser to her sister and
felt asleap,

An hour or more passed and a po-
liceman on  his  beat uncxpectediy
turned his lantern upon the children

He bent over them.

“Poor little thing, asleep,” he mut-
tered, touching Polly's face kindly
with his hand

Then hie turned the full light of his
lamp upen Liz There was something
strange about her face The pain and
trouble had left it and given place
to peace and rest

For Liz had gone to rcceive
crown ol gems

THE LITTLE SANTA CLAUS

(Hilda Richmond in Sunday School
Times.)

A strange gentleman and lady mov-
ed into the big white house on Chest~
nut strest where the Brown boys and
gitls had lived so long, and all the
itttic loiks thought it was too bad
Mr. Drown had to go way out west
to try to get well, and the Brownies ¢
had to go along, cven §f the neigh-y
Lor chuldren eried at giving them up
The boys and girls walked soberiy ¢
past the big house, and looked sadiy
at the holes they had hicked in  the)
lawn playing footbail, for thestrange:
tady had no children.

It was very late th the fall  wher |
the Brownies went awav. and on
vhristmas  the very  strangest thing
you ever heard of happencd on Cheet- ¢
nut strect. Just when mammas were ¢
beginning to say, *'Not another bit
of candy until alter dinner," the
strange lady’s door opened, and out
nalked the dearest little Sasta
Claust

His beard was as white as snow,
and so was hiz hair. The pockets of
his fur-trimmoed coat bulged out with
parcels, and over his back was slung
A great g pack that looked ready to
burst with presents

The little Santa Claus tramped
briskly down street, and left a packe
age for Miss Marie Leeds, It was tled
up so nicely with blue ribbon that
the small owner could bhardly make
up her Imind to spoil the pretty bow
by opening it. By this time there was
a troop of boys at the little man's
heel's and some girle too, all erying,
“Little Santa Claus! Mr. Santa
Claus! have you got anything for
us?”

They fingered his pack, and got iIn
his way till he said in a big, gruft
voice, "1l you boys and girls don't
go right straight lhome, You won't
get a single thing out of my sack »

This sounded awlful, and you
never saw such a  scame
pering to sece who could run
first, There were faces Nattened up
to lots of windows. but so 1e children
stood outdoors to sec where Santa
would stop next  When his pochets
were ciupty, and his sack hung llmp
over his shoulder, he went fnto  the
strange lady's house. Then all the
lttle folks who had not had a pres-
ent out of the wonderful pack looked
ready to cry.

“Never mind,’t  said the mawmmas
“Such a little Santa Claus would
break his back catrying presents for
so many children. You've had a flne
time watching bim, so don’'t fret "

But the children did et preseots,
cevery one of them In a short time
he cane out again, loaded just as he
was at first, and the boys and girls
screamed “Here he comes' Here ke
comoestt
Up and down he went till every
child on the xtreet had a parcel out
of the big sack. Even the wee new
baby sister that had come to live with
the Carter boys got a little bdox
plainly marked “Baby Carter,” and
In it was the dearest rattle in  the
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Talephone No, 449 Telephone No, 190

P. BURNS & CO,

{Wholesale and Retalil Dealers in Coal and Wood

Head Office 38 King $t. East

Troxe Marx 181.

PARLOR
MA'I’OOHIS rrerr/err DON'T
go OO [ o | wrpen
) 00 y “READLIGRT other
6 ‘,9 ¢ uns lnf.cgi(:r
A »
) %e‘ \_\*\ # noul':hmmo brands,
ﬁ' Huli “YICTORIA™ USE
o“;d a 'LITTLE COMET™ EDDY'S
THE DOMINION RY G0,, Limited
THE DOMINION BREWERY G0,, Limite
FMARUFACTURERS OF THE
CELEBRATED

White Label Ale

Their otker brands, which are very

fine, are:
INDIA SPECIAL,
AMBER,
JUBILEE,
CROWN SPECIAL,
XXX PORTER and
HALF-AND-HALF.

The abevs brands can be had at all
first-class dealers.

——

Tho newest, the neatest, and tha
swectest thing is

COWAN'S
Swiss Milk

CHOCOLATE

It is nice indeed.

Use an Oxydonor, Absorb Oxygen and
TaXVU' IR Write for Pamphlet to
J. E. BRIGHTY, Druggist

Phone Main2842 38 King St. W, Try it.

wotld, with jingling bright bella on
the handle, Nobody could bave blamed
Santa if he had forgotten such a tiny
gltl, but he did not.

There were balls and tops, knives
books and little dishes. and every
sort of thing that Santa Claus males
in his workshop. And every boy and
gitl had a fancy box of candy that
looked teco good to eat, Altogetker,
this was tho best Santa Claus the

MUSIC:
Teachers| =S
WANTED

358 Mala Street,

T foe our Comm
°ms‘hm:hluh

ot i1
Rates.

Second
Hand
Pipe Organs

WEALEY, ROTCH
8 €8, Linited

103 Youge Sireet,

WlNNIPBO. mo Tmou I ol mt

children on Chestnut street had ever1

met.

Tho boys play football on the
strange lady’s lawn now, but they
changed her name to “The nice
Iady."* They often cowx her to tell
all about the little Santa Claus, but
she only smiles, and sare, *You must
walt till be comes back this year,
and thea you can ask him.t

GOO0D DIGESTION SHOULD WAIT
ON APPETITE.—To bave the stom-

30 Adelalde St, W,

ORESS SUITS TO RENT

We have several good Second
lnod Pipe Orgase forsale, Theee
lostrumenta have been put in Sest.
class repair and wil) be sold cheap,
Write for particulare,

Address Dept, O, R,

Ay Ve
FouaAN w0,
Phonse Matn 3074

ach well {3 to bave the nervous ays.
tem well. Very delicate are the di-
gestive organs. In some 3o sensitive
arc thay that atmospheric changes af-
feet them. When they becomo disar-
canged no better regulator Ix procut-
able than Parmelee's Vegeiabls Pilla.
They will anslst thd digestion o that
the hearly sster wili sulfer na {hcon-

PIRENYis-Thyme it oy »;';:'afu:un . o '
== +THE D. W. KARN 00.
I CHURCH Bin’s LIMTED
Mchlmn ..ﬂfupd..?.; -““f , o
Saperint L TRE Y s, |u' M M'.'
Mol HANE KELL FOURDHN
L et Organs aod Plassutes
Wnd T saw tbat there whx st Ocean WE0DSTOCK, NT.

per dag fell almost at She sbiidren's | veniente and will derive all the boue- {0l Darkoess and Death; bus an Infinit
fiet. Liw beat lorwaed and handed 18' ite of hia food, 5o tved Ged~Geecie For, '
- g it B L et T I T
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