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wv try a better one tor the tuture, 
m\ child."’

That was all liG father said, but 
t ulbert understood him.

Now. Gilbert. m\ man.iean you 
step out ?" said Mr. Weber pres- 
cntlv. in quite a different tone of 
voice, and ( ulbcrt did step out 
with a will ; it was impossible to 
feel tired when his father talked 
of all the things he was most in
terested in.

“There it is! said Mr Weber, 
as they turned a corner.

And Gilbert gave a jump: it was 
the castle!

“And—why. there , are the 
others!" he cried in a puzzled 
tone, as tliyr^ w as a wild whoop, 
and the children came rushing 
down in a little crowd to meet 
them.

Tom and Edward looked just a 
little sheepish.

“It’s a make-up." they whisper
ed.

"Well. Gilbert." said his father, 
as he bade him good-night that 
evening.” the birthday has not 
been such a failure after all. has 
it?”

“It has been just splendid. 
Papa!" And it was true: Gilbert’s 
temper had come triumphantly 
through the afternoon, even 
through one or two trials, for even 
with the best intentions, Tom and 
Edward could not leave off teas
ing all at once. “I mean to try al
ways now,” he said.

Mr. W’eber looked down at Gil
bert's bright face, and his own 
grew grave.

“My little boy,” he said, “one 
does not conquer a bad temper in 
one afternoon—or in many after
noons,” he added, with a sigh.

Then Gilbert understood how it 
was that his father knew all about 
it.

LOVE’S GIFTS.

If all the gifts which have been 
bestowed this Christmas season 
were proofs of love, what a happy 
world we should expect this to be 
in the year which is at hand! But. 
unfortunately, giving is often 
prompted bv motives verv differ
ent from loving. We give because 
it is expected of us, because we 
want to make a return for favous 
we have received, because it is the 
proper thing to do at Christmas 
time, at least as often as because 
our hearts so overflow' with ten
derness that thev must find relief 
in some outw'ard manifestation.

^ In our giving to our heavenly 
bather, too often other motives 
than love creep in. We give our 
testimony because that is expect
ed of us as Christians. We give 
Him praise because * that 
is the proper thing to do. and our 
voices are more concerned than 
our hearts in w'hat is said. Some
times a sense of gratitude prompts
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The readers of the Canadian 
Churchman are appealed to to 
use every effort this year to double 
the circulation of the Canadian 
Churchman as a testimonial to 
Mr. Frank Wootten, the proprie
tor, to show their appreciation of 
his very arduous and self-denying 
work in this his twenty-fifth year 
of conducting this paper. Let 
each subscriber do his best to get 
one or more additional subscri
bers, and they will earn the grati
tude not merely of the proprietor, 
but of the true friends of the 
Church of England in Canada. 
For sample copies, &c., address
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tbc gift: and, reasonable as the 
feeling is, how far it falls below 
that glowing love which delights 
to lavish itself, and gives because 
giving is its life!

^ on value a gift less for its 
value in dollars and cents than for 
the motive that actuated the giver.

If some little child worked a pen 
wiper for you, and brought it to 
you with her Christmas wishes 
, r W shining out from her 

, 1JIJ-V faa‘- h<>w you prize every 
clumsy stitch made by those dear, 
awkward little fingers! You will 
put it away among your treasures,
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perhaps, as too precious to 
and will take it out sometimesj 
smile <>\ vi it, though the tears 1 

U"t he far away. | |ow 
different 1\ you feel about that’ll 
pensive gilt which comes fromt' 
acquaintance who, you are sure.' 
n.ereh trying to discharge an 
li.U-th m, or w Im wishes to imniM 
Mni with a sense of his genero^j 

I 'car young people, he surety 
>our bather in heaven, too, prize 
> our gilts because of that whtil 
prompts them. A stumbling ted 
ninny, given for love’s sake^ 
more previous to Him than ’ ' 
most eloquent sermon 
preached, which had a diffft 
motive behind U. 1 <> gjyç ^ _ 
of cold water in C hrist’s name: 
worth more than to build a chu 
for the sake of receiving he,
*' oni men. M e talk a great 
about doing this and that for (j 
hut we need to remember that b 
costliest gilts are without valuer'! 
I>i' sight, unless love is oitel 
first. 8 1

11( >M W >1 'Ll ) Y( )(J LIKE 
IT VOl’RSELF’

I here w as a great comr.._„ 
m the backyard. Mother hunie 
to the window, to see Jc 
chasing the cat with stones.

"Why, Johnny, what are 
doing.' What is the matter wits 
kitty: she asked.

"Sites so dirty, mother.__
In dy shut her up in the coal hok.f 
lie said.

"And is that all?"
\\ liy, yes," said jolmml 

She s dirty and black and horricl 
Me dont want her here!”

Mother was about to speak, 
she checked herself and went 
into tlie house. Presently Jc 
came in. crying, and ran to her I 
help. He had fallen into a pu I 
die, and was dripping with mucl 

>li. mother, mother!" he 
sure of help from her.

She rose and started towa 
him. then turned and sat 
again.

"Jane," she said, quietly, to 
nurse, who was sewing near-l>;| 
"do you know where there areiu| 
good-sized gravel stones?” .

Nurse looked up. astonishfcj 
and Johnny stopped his loud i 
to stare.

"Stones, tii’am?" asked Jane. I 
Mes, to throw at Johnny. He j 

been in a puddle, and is dirty 
black and horrid. M e don’t 
him here."

johnny felt as if this was
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The little girl wa
to selfishness, hut ■ 
one day. and felt 
made main Minks, 
very happy of conn

gut on awaken 
morning, she was t 
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said. "1 don't feel 
so 1 guess 1 11 let 
links to-day.
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are destitute, and 
necessity of hclpu 
go our way leavin 
else to do. W e 
dering why "som 
do the work tha 
necessary, while > 
and conclude not 
to-day.

If we are goin 
children to he 
thought fill of ot 
tribute blessings 
life, it is far hett 
example of "lin 
to let them rely 
invisible chain.

COUNTRY
G1

I o those \vh 
ness to live in 
her is perhaps 
month in all tl 
buys it is espvt 
the ripe nuts 
tliy trees, and 
gathered, to In 
barrels, or gat 
red and yellov 
trees. The s 
kins lie smilin; 
promise of <le 
by, while the 
made into gnr 
Let every cot 
bd that he (l 
c't.v: that he c 
tlie soft eras; 
M<ad of the 
be can open 
morning and 
Pure air that

attendai Canada 
»anoe te


