
fLICIITIN, t'Il THE CHI[ISTASA
I TREE.
JI;Trlup the Christmîas treo

Sits trcagUres ail May Boee;
lere.q a whistic, tbcro a bail,
fere's a book, and there a doil,
lcre's at basket and1 n knifà,
ferc's a Sldicr's cap and ife.

0ow attent i8 every car,
~Afl-n ninme, their own, to hear;

naick aud glad the gift tbey take;
rfis for theru, there's no0 ini8t.ake.
I Thauk you," IlThîîuk yeni," hear them say;

Oh, this happy Christnmas day!1

Sager children, standing there,

.ell mie, did you ever hear
of the Clîittms gift of God?
~lave you, children, understood
Tis for yoit? Rave you beioved
Alid, the wondrous gift rceived ?

ncet the happy augeis camne

lWith glad muusic te l)roclaim,
"God's great gift tu sinful man;
Iaow the joyful tidinga rail

jWe bave caughit the precious word
f~O the Saviour, Christ the Lord.

God his only Son lias given
~o redeein our souls for lieaven;

or this rieb, axnozing gift,
hiidreu, let us ever lift

10oices' tuned to love and praise
n these happy Christmxas days 1

I>LEASING JESUS.

uN,.lilA," begau Harry, as he dropped
swlcelbarrow and came into the kitcheu.

~ What, my dear î I said bis tio'ther.
Ma,,mna," he repeated, IlI wish I could

o something te please Jesus. Cau't ycu
flU in oiii7UUhiJ;
.,It plenses hlm to bave yoir good and

Xind,- litz imother replied.
I kuuýv it inanma, but I want tei do

somethîcng." Vieil hbu hnjpex±ed to sec the
empt> cliip-basket, aud ris face brighteued
Up ns he said, IlWould. it please Jesus if .I
ahould get you a basket et Clliip3?ÎI

,Ye8, if yuu get it un purpose tu please
him," &s:dd hij inother.

So Harry rait out to the wood-pile, and
pretty zzoon ieturned wvith both hauds
tu.-Ing at the full basket, fur ho W a.-
pnly six years old. IlTVire!i" snid he, as
4e put it in the chimney, «I nin't they nice
1 nes1 1 dîd mot scrabble thein up, but
picked them. up one by one, becatu I did

ý ot want Wo get any but nice ones for
jesuq,'

His mother said,«That is riglit. Always
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YI<t you bet WlIl 'xî ui do nlà%tiii:î> for HANO UI' THE itliys sroi KiN0
.Te.suq." flÂ.nG up tbf' hbaby*9 atccking.

Won't other littie boys and girls roent- Be sure you -.Ion' fomiît!.
ber tbil%, even if theyl arn only going t' The dea littUo timiled %1ztling'
pick up chips, witeh diglici, or learui their She nover saw Cliri3tiiirt- yet
lessoiii ?-" Ai'ways do your best for the But l've told her nil about ii.
salie of plenqing Jesits." 1 A. A 1, I II. l.. 1 1 .

OF0T ul,'000) TIIINGS IN
IIE.AVF.N."

IT Wns brenkfnst-tirue. MNrs. Forcst
Placed tic littde three-year-olcl Lily in ber
high chair, tied lier bib ou1 as usuai;- but
what Fliotîld eho givo her to eat 1 The
delicate Lily c'.'uld ii-it relisliflic dry bread
ns ber brother Chîîriie did.

Matnia lîasn't anytbing nice for ber
dariig thîs xnorning," said Mrs. Forest,
sorrowfully; "cati Lily cnt this bread if
mamura puts a littio bot water on it 1 I

Liiy's face britghteiîed, as she tried toi
swallow n lew nîouthfulls of the bread aud
water, aud looking up with a aweet ensile,
she said: «'Manina, God lins ZoLM of good
tliings iii beaven."

HE SEES.
E.% %A GRAY, on her wa-y te school, pissed

a little boy whose baud wnu through the
rnilings of n gentleman's front garden, trying
toi pick a fiower. <' Oh, littUe boy 1 " said
Emsma, kindly, <' are you tnt takiug that
withoixtleavel" "«Nobudy secsme," replied
the little boy. Il Soniebody sees you frons
the blue sky," 8aid Emma. Il God enys we
must not take whnt dots uot beloxxg to us
without leave; and you wilI grieve bim
if you do 80." IlShail I ?"I said hoe; Il tben
1 wou't." lie drew back bis baud nd went
away. Qne way of doiug gond ia tu prevent
ollers frotu doing wroii-,.-Sdcett.

WIIAT SHALL WE QIVE TO GOD 1
IN this season of Christmias gifts, the

question often arises, IlWhat shall 1 give ?"
We thin'k uf paients ,aud fricrxds who have
giveîî us many good thiigg, for wbich we
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And l'm sure she utilh'rat",<l it,
She looke so fitîîîîv and wi.se.

Dear 1 what a tirîy st.w.king '
It doosn't take xnuveli t", li-ld

Such little pink tecs aq tnivsR
Away frons the frot aîîd r.-A-.

Blut then for the baby's Ciîristîîar,
Il, wiil never do nt ail.

Wby Santa wouldn't bo lookisig
For nnytlîing haif se atuaîl 7

I know, wlîat we'il do for tue baby,
I've thought of tlîe very best pln.

'III borrow; a stockiîîg off graudinaî-
The longcst that ever I can ;

And you'l bang it by uiiîîo, dear ni"'llr,
Right litre in the curner, so,

Aud write a letter to lZauta
Anud fasten it on to the tue.

%Vrite, IlThis is tho bahy's stoch-ing.
That hangs in tie corner here,

You neyer have seen her, Santa,
For she oniy carne this year;

But she's just the bleseedest baby
And now, before you go,

Just cram, lier stockiîîg with goodies
Front the top clean down to tho too."

LIfll.E A1.ICE

LrrrLE ALICE WBB ont, Of MII Saljbath.
school echolars, a fair-liairt-d,' blue.eyed
little girl, wliose beautiful face and evveet
winning ways mnade lier n favorite with ail].
1%ethinks 1 taustae îauw the suit. teneulr
look of her uild ej es lhAvd 8u etrute3tly tipon
nime, as I endeavuured tu inpress ujion lier

cannot rcpay theui , yet we want te show opernog. inid the -, pti pAau ut eatv'ij.
them, by sorti simple gift, that we love One day 1 siiid te lier.
themn 1 -Alice, wliat will you d., w1jeu yuu die

There is une dear and lpreciuus Fniend, aud are uafled uponi W& jtauîd belure the
the Luzst uf ail friexids, who gave bis Son to judgment-scat of God tu an!i"er f.r 4111 the
be uur Saviour. Whnt shall we give te sins doue liere upon earth 1
binru? In retura for ail be has doue for un Her face gloved wiLSa eiiutîuli w§ elle
he asks for but ene thing, yet it is a gi ft answered.
whih meaus a great deal . "My son, gLve Christ died fur 'mtinà!, I w. lai-e iUC-
me thy beart." hj ind bim. God "aIll nuL iouk at Lie, ile

This is ail we can give, less thian tbis wrll look at tJîrist.,
wc ought not tu think of giving. Wben Beautiful thbjught, tu lildo hehfizid Clarist,
w.u make this g:ft tu Gui], oui love aud out tu lose ourse1% es la hîni, audl ".t&îg àido
luie go %ith it. We are bis, and lie is ours. our own impure wurks tu resL ziululiy and
This is the true idea of a noble 111e, a life. entirely upon bis fiuisbed wurk fur salvit-
Il bid with Christ in God!" tien 1


