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GIFTS.

HAT shall I give (o Thec, O Lord ?
The kingý that cailne of obl

Jai sofîly on Ti> craille rme
.Thcir myrrh and gens of gol.

Thy martyrs gave their hearts' varmii blood,
Their ahes strcwçd 'Thy wa :

They spurned thuir lies .s dreains and dt
To speed Thy coming day.

rhou knowesi of swcet and precious things,
ly store is scant and s1all ;

Vet were Thou hure in vant and voe,
1 ord, I would gi c Thce all.

Show ne Thyself in ilesh once mo(ure:
Thy feast I long to sreadl

To bring the waher for Thy feci,
h'lie ointienit for Thy hcad.

Tiere cane a voice fron heavenly leighut•
" Unclose thine cyes and see,

Gifts to the Icast of tlose I love
Thou givest iluito N e."

MAKING A NEW -IOME.

-ERRY BURT had been a bad and intem-
perate ian. After he was dead, his
two boys, Sam and Joe, began to wonder
what they wouild do to help their mother.

Let us be as good as we can, and
work for poor mother," they said. " She bas
had sucb a bard, sad life.'

I wish," said San, " we could buy her a
new house. See how nany boards are off! Sec
our broken windows and doorstep and fence!
See our dirty yard ! "

" We cannot buy a new house ; let us do our
best for this," said Joe. " Come on let us
borrow a hamnier, saw, and rake, and ve vill
nend the fence and step, put new boards on
the hose, and clean up the yard."

" Yes, and I wli work for Mr. Grant to pay
for glass for the windows, and some seeds and
flower roots. It is spring; let us make a gar-
den for mother. We vill get soie vines and
little trees from the wood lot."

" I say, Joc," said Sain, " we are stout, big
boys. Let us work like men, and have things
like other folks. We will earn ail we can, and
never waste a cent. We will not touch a bit
of tobacco. We will use no drop of strong
drink. Ail we can earn we will use son, our
home."

" Ail right, boy. Let us nend up the little
shed and fill it with wood for mother. And
some day we'll paint the bouse and nend the
chimney. Cone on! What are you sitting
still for ? Run for that rake and hamner: let
us work like heroes! "

When boys set out to do good work, they
will find plenty of people ready to help thei.
The inen near by gave the Lrothers a spade,

rake, hoe, and other tools. They were not
new, but they did very well.

San and Joe soon had a nice garden inade.
Tlien they put nev sod ail about the house
to be green and cool, and give their mother a
place to bleach and dry her clothes.

They gathered up froi the lot ail the old
wood and stuiff which would burn, and cut it
up and put into the woodshed. The other ruh-
bish they carried away.

Next, they nended the fence, and planted
sone trees, bushes, and vines. Joe worked for
the carpenter to pay hirm for putting up a little
porch, where their mother could sit. The
carpenter also mended the roof.

Ail vacation time, and before and after school
hours in term-time, these two boys worked
hard, either about their home or for other
people. They worked for the grocer for ilour
and other food, and at the dry-goods house and
shoe store for shoes and clothes.

The second year of their work they painted
and papered their house inside, and laid a
gravel walk, and bought a hive of bees.

The next year;they painted the hose outside
and put on a new door, and nade an arbor over
the well. People began to say, " What a nice
little hoine the Burt fanily are making! "

Mrs. Burt looked calm and happy now. She
seemed to grow young and strong. On Sun-
days she and her big boys ivent to church, and
every one noticed their neat dress and happy
faces.

Soon the boys began to buy furniture for
their house. They bought a rocking chair and
lounge and table. Then they bought a clock
and sone books. San made sore bookshelves
andl a corner cupboard and a footstool.

" What a change is made here by these
boys," said a neighbor. "1 How much can be
donc by working together with a will. How a
home is built up when people are sober, and
earn noney which they spend upon useful
things.'

'l'ie neighbor was correct. Suppose tbese
boys had not been sober, but bad followed their
father's habits of drinking ; would they have
had this tidy home? No, indeed!

You have had happy holidays - a Merry
Christnas and a Happy New Year. Now, do
you try to niake this a bright, glad year to every
one ? Do ail the good you can. Let the light
shine through you,and the light shining through
you vill be a blessing to others.

.\nd itill as in long ycars ago
Are angcls benting near ;

Though unseen now, they throng the air
The Christmas songs to hear.

Shine on, bright stars ! Ring out, O bell'
Let glad, sweet voices rise

To where the listening angels wait
Throughout the Christmas skics.


