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S1l; AL N OTi LUE.
Siitllillll .. and lIlappy lJays'' wili hae

ii ,cî rîii ti,«l ai ter tfinsh issue tuin tliei l

hi ' h %%Il 1- tfie sine epnie lis ~
ill1 l i lf aj î; v I i) >44* iiiiiied . wid

wiii lwii.tlie si/(.t ild fi ri of titis 11fl Uiul li.
0J11 il it.îI-~ %% Ili tiierpicie be titting bette,

Ili Ill ilt-W palier tilit as er. undi tih,

îiiil'i-'lii4iii ti,tîif. lias în arisen tli

,lits 12rat1. it iue jiint l itiiflotiv Stiti
0>14r. lit lir papvris. Me are cin vi iiced our

sil %î îî'r i ie pajlî'isneî wî<h lte new

Attenion i 1- ii31!i dititil tu the
cliii l!res 1h Siîi>aiî and "Jpî

ItV..T j», itîitiL'litiy, palier has been a
Soirce o iiii iiî-îîder.staadutig tu manv of

hMi shlîs.1lerîts. ht is flot ini harmony
ni il i-,lî it tir pîalirs. aîîr the papiers of
otilîlr iii11 .li>lie. wliielt are waakiv. 'I'

IeiijL p11 i'1Jaliers ujp-todate ît bas been
m]idodi~î t.> îatrgc the two fortnightly

j plir iii tt o <ne week I whic je 1u ba
cîklied4 *'l'li%,nute.' 'lfThe price oif

- Plauysmaate wiil ibe te saine as "Sun-
lttl>**aand *43 11a1 - 11'> ttoî.etiierwere,

antd it wjll f>e enlarvred and improved,
inakjim! it 'Sittr value titan the apliers
Wfîiih i t ulisilii(t*.

uniî' -An -llttjîjî Davs- wili be
(liurliiiii<lwjith the titeinIer issues.

l>wva& ilI take tlîeïr places Witil
theî .1 iiiiki~' ssue. Weare cOnvinced vota
will l>a veil pleased with the acew arrange-
Menîlt.

thte ehldren. The poor wcman, vhose
itanie was Kocb, said bier husband had
dtil the' yciir before, and that ahe vas

ta-y nt! tii support berseif and tbe Iwo
(-l iîtiran lw sewing. Mrs. West asked a

few trivial qutestionts and bade t.hem
p.rt)1iî i :l 1lit.

'*Wtsn't sbe nice ?- sait] botb cbjîdren
Jet <incO.

llie moither seaid fitile, thtîugh site tried
t4a lie <htoerf<il.

irîs - neet moriîing a knock aroused
the' Ktwii faiîmlv. The' chiltiren ran ta the
docir. 'l'iirî i n the floor in the hall vas
a Iiig bait'kîet. They grabhed bold of it,
and it ret.iîired fflime etrengtb to carry
iiii to tlieir mîuîher. When site unnlacked

it whart siirfiise andl joy glowed on the
chilîl(ren*s fîîîr'i

Thîcre vie Il c'icjken readv for tbe cook-
ine. pies ,mn( cîaes, nuits and citndy. al
dozefl orangttes aînd a hiir huncb of white
grapes. For jist a moment tberp were
exclamansu of jov. u~nd thien the mother
vag very quiet. Ai ie went to the vin-

<mv 1 bi( e bier face. The chjldre.n knevi
what that me'nt. and they boved their

luide until the mnther tîîrned to theni
with a radiant fare. Site lied not for-
gottea to thank Go<I for the izood He had
tient be.

lire. Kocb put the cbcke into tbe
nivn roaitted the pot#atoos, sfteveà th,

criftitrit, waimed thie pies, and the
ul.tldreît punt the few d<lt-bas tlty hud on

thea taleî in tlhe best waY <beyý kliew how.
U~lien ail vian ready MI-. Kou hagitai gave
1-1lottki t.> (Gr> aîîd asked Bjis blessing on
ticeW wihîlui whfu fita f sentî th<e good tdîîîigs,
îîîîi nitti. tfia fea.stposle
liîw theyN enjîîvad <bàat diriner. Anîd

t.. len tiîî'v- were ail Iilicd and had straiglît-
eticîl - . titair lffCle room, thie children per-
..uaîiad ilîcîr motitar <o lay aside ber sew-
ing for te dtiy. Shp did so, and as they
were s-eataî arottnd fle kitelien stove, sfice

told titeai the story of tlhe Chirist-cbiid, as
.site hitd iloiu evcry Christinaesitnce the
chfiildre L ad h e od i>e not1CIIii' t ti under-

s tand it . aever bfjore had the swaet storN
heen si>)n'ai I., thein as .jIjy. and <ile

alit-I. aias.niwe Iiîid a new meaning t.'
titein of i.r'îrii'will and peace.

lin titat othIer humne, also, the cbildrcîa
wera hî.îisîîta-i to the saine storv oi the'

them theî rigllt lactore of the poor children,
andth iev 'N iiiaî generîîuîsly dis-îded the tzood
thint.r' iîroviîlad for thom. .Art( the stor-Y
of Chist h,îd a new mi-iiiîtiiLr foîr <heui.
too.-Itim*> iHorn.

i tain, an a -ti,înii topj. Wi a Nimsti. .rk. %i-rc' ire t..
4, a lot of i:. -,Id iine ran' îiings.

THE LITTLE ONE'S DREAM 0F
SANTA CLAUS.
By Confie Iluffer.

G.oud m)ritng, dear Santa Clauis, are
you bele? Iiitelo.qeto the fire and warm,
en 1 cen tell vou wbat 1 want you ta do.
Mamma is go;ing tu bring you some zood
test and toîiit to eet.

They cail you Kris Kringie, but yout are
ust the sanie Sante Ciaus that always
rings me nioe prest-nts and toys. Mamma

told me a long time egoe tht voit were
coming to-night to bring me a -whole lot
oi i ce presents. and 1 see that %-ot bave
brouLAht mc a irreet many dolls'and toys.
but Santa Claus 1 doîf t want vou to
think ilhat 1 wotild he willingz txa iake ail
ni those beautiful doueq and toye. for 1
kncîw a poor liti le zirl und boy whose
ftther and mother left thern a few weclcs

:iino and went awnv up Io Ilcaven, mam-
mat cavvs. and 1 want you tni take the lit-
tle stirl titis lovely hitz doil and my cute
little hroom.

Nnw. 1 don't went t"i uô!dioe nor this
little toy dnam., nor t11it fire-,-zakoes, n

I suppose you May give ah] of these to t irowdi' Stîiod toi
littie bus'. Oh !there are tio many <lie. bealitnull
t hitàgs you may ttske tfîam oîf mnie, and 1 Il rW tiîe p.. îîu

kilov their punor beurts wili fitîtter viti 1mow Ille' îlili(rî'
loy. the it te f ir«s fui'

And wben-are you gone ? %Why, 1 in

wasn't hall tbrougb 1 wanted to tell volé 'At < thiiil
thte good you mirbt do.-Ram's Horn. tiî ail the. tii

__________________fatt' 1 %%il, I iinL
lie ! Oh, i d;îl

T HE DJISCUNTENT El F~IR 'iREE.

By Zitelia Cocke.

Once upon a time, for things aiwa3 s
happen upon a time, there grew in th e
iorest a littie fir-tree. Round lier stood
majestic oaks, tail poplars, stately pilles
îuîtd spreading beeLbeit, so that the iight
(if the sun, which is thc joy of every trea

cli earth, reached ber ouly by pîercing
through treetops and running round
bougbs covered with ieaves, or darting be-
tweea the stout trunks of giarit trees.

Rarciy did she get a view of the 8ky.
Even the rain, wliicb brouglit suc de-
licious refreshment when site vas tlîirsty,
fell tirst on the greet trees, and then drip-
ped from their branches into ber arme.

The littie fir began to think berbeif ill-
treated, to complain and look sulien,
whicb neyer improves anybody's looks,
and thus shte bewaiied bier unhappy lot ai
tce summer. Wben the tati trees put on
i eir gorgeous autumn costumes, site gtiiv
morose, and at Iast vas quite inconatoJ
able.

Soon te snow descende, and whiie il.
fell here adthere tipon thte scraggý itib..
cf the tati trees, it wrappcd the littie tir
in a c'oak of ermine, s0 that site Iooked

f ie a princess.
Aflter ail," site said, -1 arn going to

have My time, and thokie treus cennot
bide me fromn the sun any longer."

One day, wbile site was takixig delight
in bier good fortune, site heard footstci,..

a<nd soon titree stroag meni, bearing tools,
stood belore lier.

'*Oh," exclairned one of the men, "tli,
is a beauty ! No need ta look fartiier.
We viD take it up by the route."

Without delay the littie tir vas ca.re-
fuiiy tif ted out of the eertb,1 ber delicete
roota wrapped in a soit cloth and placed
in a wagon.

Alter riding a long distance, site vas
Iifted out of the wagon eit the back en-
trance of a great palace and carried in to
a room, ard tenderiy set ini a laa't2a î-,t.
so beautifui thet site almost losit ber
breath ai, the sigbt of it.

After this site vas borne in to a hall.
timer and bandsomer thasn uLnything she
bad ever gSn. Thte ceilinir resembled îfi.e
blue sky et nigbt, when thse stars are -tut.
Oh, hov the tall trees would envv bier if
they could mms ber nov ! And bitter for-
tune came bte riext day. A man entered.
the hall and took from a box in bis liaîîd
vax taper of every color, and set iliein
emong ber green branches, so thet alie
bloomed vitb te hue@ of the ritinbow.
Sbe bed neyer dreemed of so much
beeutv. AIl day long persons entered the
room , and eacb one b'uni; sometbing beau-
tiful upon bier branches-diamonds,
ruhien, gold, silver, and dol!. dres like
feity quetents. Sbe vore more jevels than
tbe queen. At bier feet vers set magni-
fioent Vases of floyers.

-Oh, boy everybody honors me '
thougbt the littie fir.

Te came the joyoua Christina eve.
1%e vaz tapoer wSe lighted, and mac a
blase of glory eéoa ovesthe. Uttie Oir that

My cîwn i.rcid

SWIIILr. ,WilîiLz, ('nu lu idreas, I
Ni Oir iliver ci

Biut sariS' swecl
liev fll tiji>
Fur ovi %i tii .1

My' iiea*rt lipoil

'lis Weill ! tiý

Sî.tft, 0, Chiri
liii 'd1i !the jît

Sviîii2 .%i(le c
Andi ail thie bic

Coif.11 d(iwf t
ifeel (,eft ill'if
Mv motiicr's ki

"Uis vieil ' ti!

1UinL,. rinLr. 0) (iti
lie merrv. iittlk

:Tis ritLliît it !
For vou the Cfi

F'or s'on the
lit 3ears b)1113

%lnt teur- will
tili swinir. 0 CI

' Wievl , 'Ii
-W. Ni

BEI

M e lova t0 think
Thai littie moti

To vbeion ear
Our hleed La

A iowly manger
Vlie ca.tfle near

There. cradicd rît
Hie siept, the L

If we bad h:een jr
We ton liad ha!

To sc *he la4 ,
Knew neither c

Like any littié, cl
le Chime tînto 1

Thouih cross i
stretched,-

His Pathwny i.

If we heid dweit i
We wolnld have

And where the qt
Have knelt ere

Our irifte. our soi
Ait offerinti as

The' hlessed iahie
In Mar.v'.s arn1

Nov breaks the
AL-ain the' anire

A~nd fer and neni
The-ir hap;îs' 11%

%Il beaven je tii
F<r,r dnwn thei

The Lord wbo cii
Cornes yet. n


