
S$the far oif landl of Norwity,
%WIeto the wiujter iingtris lite,

Aaéd i..ng ftn thl) attîing bitd. sid' floweri,
Thý littio ritil-Iren wait.

WIei nt ia%t thi. tsutnmer ripene,
AndI the iarveut in gatherrd tui,

Anîd iood f.,r the bife, dresa day. tu toIii

Tk.rough ail the hai the -'hi-lrûn
liIt the %g.il filds rtiti

Till thelr iq ite tie hansis haiji gloaned
'i gen-rou , 8t.a-f of glain

Ail tbm -talks hy the realnr'. férgr.tten
Trîe>' gi. nu tu tho i.ry laImt,

To @avo tili the, ciold Jh.cczuber,
For tii.. mlearriwn* Citia.ti.n frt't.

Anid theu througli the fri %.locktc c..rnitry
l'liot". baip-sis n wozdtiful thîug:

For the elàtiuortia uikririg.

Of a aszdden the day 1,.4ore Ciaristmas,
Tniu twittriig cr.,wA. arrive,

Ai th" bitter, wintry air ai once
With thoir ciiirjuiug si all alime

'Ihoy pf r.ch ultos roof and gable,
()Il .rloi frr.'. and trec,

Tli.- fliter abut the winduwn
'uti lierr in culiuussly.

din! niýt't the eyes of the chiidren,

%"iii. chicoa t* st biaorn liko roses rcd.
And giect theîn with welcoiniug about.

On ttiejyo.îi4 Chistmas niorning,
1 si fr.ýîst of oery door

A %ail volts. crowned wi-h clustering grain,
1, t-eL thbtir-.s l.,fore.

Andi which are the happist, trniy
1 t lçoui! I.- Il sr 1 totl

Thn aj.arrois who sitaro in the Christmps
ciaeer

Or the chîilirexî içlo lort thom weil 1

Ilow %weet thast they should remnerr,
%Viii .th alisa fuil and turc,

Tit the Chil-i.iuen buunty awvaited theni
Tite wvhole wido country der 1

%When thin u.rotty story was toli nme,
lty li..i wlio liad helied ta rear

l'fi riiit iig grain for tho e rr birda
lis Norévay, inany a year.

1 thouglit that our littis chiidren
,,,dý.. liko ta knoiv it tao,

It meeiîs ta in i so b. autiful,
Sa b.tsiod a thiug t.s do.

To rnake C.od's innocent creatures see
lIn Qeley chl. a frxend,
Adon .iur faithful kîinesa
Sa fearlts.lIy depoud.

A CHIRISTMAS QIPT.
lna mÀ I arn juft tired making

Chratm.ts lit, sm~t&"
" 1 foared this wonld be the result,

Floy, if you Eowcd steadily 8o nruny
daye. Caine, put aside jour work
nOW, anti lt us have a nlio talk before

Sdinn-r- T..oso tin7 leaves are beautti-
fui, darling, and! 1 amn sure that whea
papas Bwa tese elippers CJhristmas
rn.-riting yan wiii fecl repaid for ail) the
patience they have coat yau."

IlGrandina, 1 like to niake present&.
I did not meau what 1 said, only 1 amn
rWa tire.!."

'aDear chilî, people much aider
than You Very ai ton 88:7 wbat they do
neot mean ini n fit af iu:ý'stiezîcc iiat
may bc cause.! by fatigue ofbdy
Pcrhapls papa would nlOt enjoybs

1îrcent if ho ha.! heard his litIse girl
uttoi this remark. Corne, bring yonr
chair boeide me."

Fioy piacod a low chair beforo Mmi
Nilos an.! zostia! ber little golden
boa.! in grandrna'e lap.

The dear oid lady tonderly stroked
th ayhair a moment sad thon

""i'0

P LE A SAN T

Fit»', will you hava finileu RIl
jour Christiîuas gifle viaun thesu slip.
perse aire dou 1 "

IYes, griun.is, why V
I ask bucau»e you hava fargatten

onu deair friand vhom yotr ahoul.!
espupcially renxanîber a' Onrietmaetide."

4.Why, gtandina 1 " saisi FIoy, whco
(lyce glistening nov witir axoîtomont
and! whose cheeku aglaw, au the firoo
Iighi fait an liar face, were us beautiful

Il 1,ctulro me nacoul.! wigh ta ee. «II
have pretontê for yau and! papa an.!
mamnîa, Cotinin A aie, andI Atint Kato
îand those litîl-o Grigge chiidrcn, an.!
wbmietbiflg even for cook's tiater'e littlu
girl.'#

Il amn very glatI, but yent ove ta
the dear friend of whom 1 am apaak-
ing far mura than ta any cf theee, and
yet I foar y ii have not thought cf
rnaking a pliment te this friand. At
lemet I have neyer htard you amy any-
thmng about iL."

IlGrandrna, piaese tell me who It le
right away," esgariy ploade.! the child.

Mme Niles drew ber dloser, an.!
aftur a xnomeot'a pause sang softly in
a volas tirat vas sitl swoat thougir
brokeu an.! feeble:

1 gave my life for thee,
My preclona blood 1 abe.,
That thon migbtlit Tansonie.! bo,
And quickened (rani the dead;
U 1ave.uIgave my lire for tLe,

bat hast thon dons for me t

"My Father's bontte of light
Mi gory-circicd tbroue

I îffor eauthly niglit,
9cor irandering 1 al andi ions;
1 left, I oit it, ail for lhse,
Hast ttou lot t aoght for mel1

"Andi I bave brongbt ta thee,
Dawn froni my home above,
iSalvation full and froc,
My pardon anti ry love;
I brinq, I bring rich gifts ta tii..,
Wbsha ust thou brougbx ta me 1 "

For a few maoments Fioy'a heart vas
to full la sptak; thon re ei :

"lGraudma, I know 'abat yen mean,
I bave nu Christmnas prebsent for
Jesus."?

IYeu, my child, andi do you, nut
think you ought ta, give him the be8t
gift yeu cman b ig own birthday 1 "

"lWhy, grandina, what oauld 1 do
for bini If I wera a grown.rîp lady
i coul.! do aomathing. I coul.! have a
Sabbatb.oechoai clans and tell children
ruv muai hoe loves thenu."

'<Darling, how aid are jeu 1"'
"Eleven nuxt montb, graudma."
"Thrce long yeaxa, at 1eut, tbe

doar Saviaur bas been expecting a gift
fronu yon, anti jet yen hava forguf.ters
hMm?

F[oy buried ber face ln ber band.!.
Tho gloonu of night settIe.! without an.!
Eeemed.for a moment tu eaut a shadow
upan ber litt'e heart Thon ahe loo.!
at the cheety fire, an.! a thought came
ta ber and mire ai.! carnestly :

IGrandmms, there is my five-dollar
gald piece that Uricle lienry gave me.
I cari put that inta theo Misionary
bax. Would naL that be giving a
present ta Jeaus?1"

IlYoga doar, but I bave been tbink-
ing of a more costiy gifi titan this.
What la tire value cf saIl treasurea of
tire ea-rth. ta hian cornpared ta a hum ant
heart Pocy, hwvatajour own little
sel Cli ynu. gie imtthat 1 s

"«Graudma, I dan't underatau.. 'wbat
I ongin ta do," aid Fioy, impnulvely.
a' 1 love Jeaus. la that ail? That
isn't any Chriduta gifc, tbougb. I
love yen, but I vint ta do aomot.bizg
for you."

HOURS.

IlFioyV, liat fa just the point of the
wholo uatter; to show yotrr lova for
Christ by that whlch cante yoî snme-
thing. If I chould tell you thsit whon,
yoiu woe a baby nome dear, good man
ha.! sataci youir life froni d rownluig,
woul.! you not want ta ohoss jotr
gratitude ta hm in nme practical way
overy day of yorîr life 1 That is 'whaî
ia muant by Chriatian oonsecration; in
overy soi ai aur lives te question of
oursolives whother or not ho 'would
approve iL, and! te do arerything as if
vo wore doing it for Joins, We ' are
not aur own. We wore boughit with
a pria. Ail aur tf mu aud ail aur
faculties belong to (Cad. If you go ta
the piano to practico, renibiryou
ara spending titna that belonge not to
yourself an.! that you ueut not idle iL
away. Yau are serving the Muster
wheu, you practice faithfully. If you
are eeing or studyiog jour louona,
do it with aIl jour might and not vaste
tira precious moments (lad hau givon
yeu ta u-u for hlm. If yeu feel uls-
lors and not in humour for the work of
tire bour, breathe a momentary, uilent
prayer ta hlm ta heip you an.! tire
awaer wiii cornte sure and! soon This

in the servioe that (lad requires of jeur,
and in doing iL you may boliFirs tbat
jour work in as great in bis uye a
tirat of any growu persan.

sa CGraudma, I wish 1 coul.! live in
that way, but I think 1 canniot. I
uma afrai. if I givo myseif ta Jesus, I
shall want ta tale myseif baok &gain."

Mm Niles waited a moment and thon
continuea : I amn glati you da net
promise haaily-tha, yon are counting
tbe coat. Floy, do yon reaxember thre
*day you came tu, me ta know wbat you
coul.! nuaire for a iftrnan pressent ta
papa that woniti be very niass sud that
ho word like very muoai? When I
propose. tnat youi make Lm a pair of
stippere and! showed you thia pattern
that 1 had once varked mygeif, you
nsid it vas very difficaît anti that jeu
Lhonght you coul.! fot do iL Finally,
you decided. that no iamount of vork
vas taon great ta undertake for papa
art.! that yen 'woula try ta have
patience enough tado it Wou]. Noir,
axe jeu not villing tos do se mucb for
Jeaus, vbo has doet se much for jou 1

"1,Deai, Saviaur,» .ald grandma,
"bore is a little gel that vante to, give

herself ta thy service. She is afrai.!
to trust heoset ta proms te dIo &iR
thy commande, but sho i la iing ta
try todo thy ill. Sheaska for thy
help, for she wil need it every moment.
Take t1àis utle life and bleu it for
thine own %aime uake."

The dinner.beit rang just then and!
preveuted any furthsraovrtiu
but Mr5. Niles put into Ploy'a han.! à
littie boak entitie!I "Kopt for thre
Mastr'ti lUse," saying, il res.! tiis sud
think of and pray over tuis matter
tintil Christmnas morning; thon corne
and tell nme if yon have declded ta glu'.
ta the Master thre gift of ail ottiers
Most preciaus te bum."

The trne passel elawly util thre
2i5th of Docember. Some days a&U
wtmt voll. It wus eay for Ploy ta
do ail ber duties iaithf'uily an.! wlth
enthualaam, aud. thon carne days vit
iL cout a rosi atruggle no& ta pues aer
ber leou witb indifforont prepara-
tion in ber haste ta rendm aiteroit.
ing book; sudctpractiesethe roquile.!
time on thre fscaies wboun the" vau a
bright pretty exorcise abs liked ta
play lcr ber sowa amusement Thon
site vas diecourage.

Sire rase early Christmas morning.

The chnroh bousa vere pealing their
saelrry Grect.ing s ta alt Chritedom,

anai eme. ta ety tu Fioy : IlCame bo
Jeue, Came ta Jeans luet nov."

Sha hiastense. tas Mrs. Nules' rooni.
The. dear oId lady vas awakeanmd
evidently oxpotlng bier.

IlGrandna, I'm going ta do it. I
knowr Jeans wiii hellp me. Hoar tire
belloe aying 'I vii,lI il!.' Graudmas,
tbis le going te ho the happicat Christ.
mas I ever ha.!."

I know yeu vont.! make this
decision, Floy," aald graadrna, kissing
the 11111e facq sa full of love. Thon,
ehu bade ber luave ber ntil tira bel
rang ta call tiron ta thre breakfast.
rouin.

Wn mIl the farnlly vers assmbledl
mnd! thre gifLe froni oach member te tire
ather preecud, ail vers surprise! ait
Fioy's beàutiful work, and the yaunger
Mrs. Nules sai.!: IlMothor, tis ie aiH
duu tayaou kind teaching. Hlow bleat
site la in having sncb a grandma!1"

IlMy bldrens, tire in yen anothur
gift tirat F1oy bas made this rnorning
that le more valuable than any cf tire
thinga that vill perisir sanie day. It
la a ift that vil] grov more beautiful
vititie, using. My pot, oaa you not
tell minima snd papa about iL?" '

I have given in- bel£ ta Jesans for
a Christmas preunt sud I amn going
ta try every moment iat to tako it
back again," answered the little girl
courageously.

IlThank GDd for tiroe vords, my
chi.!," mai.! her mother as sire tendorly
orabr&Sd erih.

Wben young Mrs. Nules looke.! up
ber huabanti ha.! left the roan.. She
knev vhy ho ha.! gone. Aithougr
Lire best hirnbanti an.! kindoat, mnuot
affectionate father, ho vas not a pro-
fensing Chrlatltn.

Hit vife vas sure hie heurt vau
rigbt, but why vas ho ou reticenit
about aonfeoelng Christ befare mont
Tis vas tire burden ahe andi bis
mctirer ha.! an oflen tabou ta the
tirrone ef grace. She vent ta hie rooni
ta aeek hlm, anti ho sali: "Bring my
little Floy ta me."

Tire cild. cerne quickly. Her father
clape.! ber lu bis armes, eaying':

"My praoors, preciaus oiid. You
bave taught me my duty. 1, too, will
givo myseîf ta tire Saviaur as a bit.
day gift. May ho largive mie that 1

havedelyedit su many years.
There vas rejoicing in tiat home

tha-ý day, and! there vas rejoicing in
heaven. AUl felt iL ta ire the happoat
Christmxas of their lires.

A PRBOIOUS LITTLE HEERB.

Two little German girls, Brigitte
andi W'aburg, wers ou their way te
theo tovn, an.! esch carrne, a beavy
bssket of fruit on ber boa..

Brigitte murmure! an.! aighe. con-
statitly. Walburg only laugiret an.!
jokoti.

Briffitte mi.!: "«What makes you
laugh so 1 Your basket ia quito a&
besvy s mine, and yen are nu rtranger
thau I amn."

Wslbnrg anvred:"I have a pro-
clanu little befb on miy lcand vhicr
makçs me hardlf -fee iL nt aIl. Fut
sme or lb la jour laa s vel.

"iOh>" cfled Brigitte; Il Mueat in-
deima be a procloma littie borIn 1 î sirould
like to ligiten My la. with i; o tell
me at once virat itis caile.!."

Walburg replie.!: IlThe proclous lit-
tle boni, ",bak s anl burdens light
-in cale.! pétiencew


