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you Luis tinie." 1 know froin your very
kirnd letter that you Nvili help) us if you oaa.

I have just heard tbat the sick mani lm
liad anotmer attack of bleedingy, so 1 mnust.
go and see if anytlîin- cari ho donc for Minu.

WVitl .nîany thaaks for past help and
gOod wislies, I arn, very Bincorely yours,

J. G. BURGESS.

THE CHRISTMAS MISSION GIFT.
Hîlda and H-elen are dear little twin

sistors, living iii a quiet country town.
Tlwy look just as rîrucl alike as two per-
sons can. Strangers say exactly alike,
alid oven tlheir owni fatiienhas heen, kaowni
tu caîl Hilda, Heleni, and Helemi, Hilda;
but their niotlier kîxows that of the two
littIe turn-up ioses, onîe curves a littie
more tlian the other, anîd she iiover inakes
-i iaiistako ini tlîir naines, Thiese littIe
gicrl ma e nover seeii a iiiissiunary, but
tjiey knowv more abouit mîissions than nîlany
wvlio have, for a degr auxit lias livod aioig
flie licathoni for iîiany years. AliîioUt
ýevery..iuntli brings lettors froax -lier to the
niothen, wliicli the chîildren always hoear
with intorest.; and occasionally onie cornes
to the chîildreîî tlîîiîselves, whiich i's a,
,grat deliglit; and tImon they have aliust
equaif lleasu. re .ii. answvering it.

Like niost other cliildrea tliese gyirls
think ail thme days in the year are made
for Chîristmnas. Ever since last Chiristmnas,
they have beemi planning for theoune so
5(ofl to corne, and that they rnay have
plenty -of nîoney Lu remieiber- ail thoir
friexîds, they hiave ecd weekc put a littIe
'Of tiroir 'laliowaitce" into a round, red
box whîiel they keep iii a drawer, and cal1

their Christnmas box. it is very liglit and
tlîin and pretty, anîd is ospeeially precious
because it came from the auntie over the
sea, and reaclied theni on Christmas
norning three years ago. 1 eannot tel1

&,xactly howv ueuli. nmoney bias gene into
this littie box iii thîe course of the year,
but tlîey have told nie soinething of their
Chiristmuas plans, and 1 arn sure thxey eau-
inot have spent a great deal upoxi thenu-
selves, or tlîey would not hiave so rnuch
sîow to give away.

Hilda put ber arins arouîîd îîîy neck

whlin 1 was with lier the other day, and
said, "1Aunt Carnie. (Io you know what
wo have done with our Mission Christinas
rnoniey V"

"tNo," I said, " but I should like to
kùôw aIl about it. WhVlat do yon niean by
your "4issioib Chnristinas nioney ?"

Il N liy, 1 niean that whicli we lay aside
for the Lord Josus. Mother says, sixîce
Clistinas means the birthday of Jesus,

*eouglit to give soinething to Hirn tirst
of aIl. Su Helenl and 1 thoughit last year
tliat ive shc'uld give txi Hirm the tirst dollar
that we saved ; but after we got it, it tuok
uis a good whilo to decide wliat tu do with

"And have you docîded now ?
"Oh, yes, muine went ever s0 long ago,

and Hel'in's will start to-îoro.
And why make *Cliistnas gifts su long

l)efore the tirne r I said.
"So thiey rnay ._get there inisasn

You know mine hiad to go way over to
India. 1 boughit %venty papers of needies
and hiad theni packed ini flour to keep theni
fromn rusting, and. sent theni to aunitie's
sehiool. 1 oxpect. they will get there ini
seasisn to rnake Clitistxnas presents to the
scholars, wlîu thiVýk very inuich of sucli
things. And I sent soin old ClirisùtuasL
carils to go ivith thiein.

"And whiat lias Helen, boughlt wiblh lier
dollar that is to start to-nîiorrow?

" &Oh, that is going to the Pillow Mis-
sion, and will btuy twenty little printed
letters, ecdi ini a nice envelope which says
on the outside, 'A Chiristmnas Letton for
You.' The letton tousa about Jesus and
his pity for sick people: and it will be put
undor the pillow of sone littie boy or girl
iii soie hospital; and whoni they wake up)
in the rnurning thoy will find it, and, if
they are ever so poor and far away froin
home, tlîey will know that soinebody cares
for thein. Aunt Carnie, don't you think
it is nice ?

"lYes, my dear little girl," I said, kiss-
ing hier- "and 'L rish aIl the boys and
girls would remenîber what Christmuas
ineans, and nuake their firat Christrnaagift
to Huan who g-ave thein the day and ail ita
joys."-Litte Ilelpers.


