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CHRISTMAS EVE.

The children dreamed the whole night through
Of stockings hung the hearth beside ;

And bound to make eiach dream come true,
Weut Santa Cluus at Christmas-tide.

Black stoekings, red, brown, whiteand gray—
T,ong, little, warm, or patched and thin—,
The kindly saint found on his way,

And, smiling, popped his preseuts in.!

But as he felt his hoard grow light,

A tear-drop glistened in ' his eye ;

‘ More children on this enrth 10-night,
Thau stars are Lwinkling in the sky.”

Upon the white and frozen snow

I1e knelt, his emply bag beside—

“ Soine lit1)e socks pust empry go,
Alas =said he~* this Christmas-tide.

*“ Though I thelr stocklvgs may not heap
With gifts and toys and Christmar cheer,
These little ones (rom sorrow keep;

For cach, dear Lovd, to Theo is dear !

“Thou wert a little child like them?’ — 9
Prayed he—* For whom [ would provide; 1
Long years ago in Bethlehem, :

That first and blessed Christinns-tide!

¢ As saothe Thee then T'hiy mother's Kiss,
And all her comtorts, sweet and kind,

8o give them love lest they inight miss
The gifts I know 1ot whero Lo find!

On 2l the ehitdren far and wide;
Aund give them hearts as pure as snow"—
Prayed Santa Claus—** at Christmas-tide !

MARGUERITE MERINGTON, ?f‘
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CHRISTMAS HOLLY.

ECEMBER, bleak and hoary,Jis
here, robed in her mantle of}
snow with her necklace and
jewels of ey erystal. Yel De-

cember touches the human heart more
kindly than May for it  Inings us
Christmas, the very source of eternal
hope and love. December is nature’s
sadness, and nature’s gladness,  Light
appears in  the darkness, joy comes
from thesorrow, Mankind’s sin brings
the Redeemer whose light is to be man’s
light, whese life is to e may’s life.
Rejaice then that Christnias is near,
for Christmas brivgs us tidings of greay
joy that Christ is born for us, in Judea.
Jasten and you can still hear those
Angels whose “Gloria,” on the moun-
tains, was the sweelest hymn that
muure ever heard.  How well 1he
Holly symbolizes i)l that Christinas
mcans,  Lis circle of briars, its white
blossoms, its green leaves and iis rod
herries made it o welcome decoration
in Honte and Church, for men thought
it brought good Iuck.

“Holly Briars!” You tell of B.
lehem and its  Manger, with the F
beginning, amid the briars of sufla’. ,
a Jife which is to end only when the
Innce of Calvary shall pieree His
Heart.

“Holly White Blossom!” You tell
of the Hower hlossoming on Aaron’s
rod! You reeall the Child of Beth-
lehem whose hand fashioned earth and
heaven ; the white blessom of God’s
power, His very word whuse fragrance
18 to atone for man’s ingratitude and
heanl the ills of mankind.

“ Holly Green Leaves!” Human grat-
itude, a8 an cvergreen, is to spring from
the crib which is Lo all asource of man’s
undying love for God. Years may pass,
Summer may 2o and Winter may chill,
but never shali the buman heart be

“ That sweetest. gift, dear Lord, bestow 2 o

without hape, for Christ is born in Be&hlehem.' ‘Thorn-Shod, Red Berried, Evergreen Holly,

“0, Red Berries of the Holly!” You tell of | you belong to Christmas! and your hranch
blood ! Christians, can you not see the red ber- | carries good luck to the faithful goul. Gather,
ries around the brow of the Infant Saviour, that | then, the Holly; wreathe it round and r1ound.
tell of that blenk Christmas night and its suffer- I Fitling emblem for our Infant God as he lies
ing, that tell of Calvary, whose Cross may be |in the Crib of Bethlehem, A Happy Chrisimas
seen hovering over the Manger! I to all.j

CHRISTMAS NIGHT. v

THEJLHERMITS VISION.




