
PARISH AND HOME.

THE LEGENI) 0F THE CHRIST

CHILD AND ST. ANTHONY.

lýoic ago there lived in thte city of
Paduta, a happy little child whose nlare
wvas Aintonio. 1le loved birds and flow-
crs and ail heautiful tbings, and hie %vas
so gentie to everybody and everything
that the whîite swans sailing on the
%vater wvotild follow at iLi cati : the
robins antId swallows wouild coie froin
their homes in the trees to ea*. out of
his hîand, and the lanibkins in the
rneadows would even beave the mother
sheep to play with the little Antonio.

As lie grew older Antonio becarne a
very studious boy, andi 1 think his
parents and teacliers nmust have thouglit
that his naine was vvell chosen-for
Antonio or Anthony. as we should say,
rneans - wortby of praise." The book
this little scliolar loved best of aIl. wvas
the one that tells the story of thic dear
Lord, who nmade the suns tc shitie, the
birds to sing, anîd the trees and plants
to grov for His childrens.

When Antonio becarne a nati, lie
w~ent far forn bis borne to a country
wbere the people were rougb and fierce
to try to teach thern to be wiser and
nmore gentle in tlîeir wvay of living wvitb
eacb other.

Antonio hinîself was %ci patient in bis
teacbing, so b'?ave and loving in aIl bis
work for thern, that the pecople, rude as
tlbey werc, would always listen to birn
gladly, and it %%as not long bel ore rnany
of thern hail lcarned a great rnany les-
sons of love frorn 1dm, and they grcw
wiser too. WVhien lie was tircd and sad
because of ail the cruel things lie saw.
and tic cross words that he Iieard,
Antonio wofflc go alone to the shiore of
tie grcat sea, anîd there lie wouid talk
to the He-.venly Fatlier, anti ask hiîn to
rnake the people better. One story
tells that the tones of Antoni*s; voice
wecre sus swecî anîd strong thin 'NIicn lie
praycd by the scaside the fisiies wvouId
corne ini crowds to the shiore, jîlsi as thic
hirds used to coi-ne to hirn wlicn lie %vas
a little boy. and tben Alitonio woîîld
îalk to tîiî %bout the Onc whIo mnade
thcrn.

One day as lie kiiecleti by bis taIble
t0 liray, drcsscd iii tlhe coarse gown
Iluai lic aiways wvorc, a înost beautiful

icture Sccrned to bc opencd out bef .ore
hîinl. lic scerncd Io sec the Lord Jesus
corning to Iiirn in Uie forni of a littho
uîaked baby. AIl arounu ll Uil 1o
Clîild flontcd and Ilovcrcd a bost of

baby angels; but the Christ-child
walked on the bright clouds as if he
wcre treading on the earth.

Looldng up, wvaiting and hoping,
Antonio stretchcd out his arnis-when,
%vonder of wonders ! the lioly Baby
seerned to corne dowvn into the good
rnan's armis. and nestle close in his
bosorn.

Birds fiew about the room, pecking~
at the tall wvhite liles which Antonio
loved to have near hirn: the littie troop
of cherubs came and went, but still the
child stayed with the man whso loved
hirn so inuch. until it serned to Antonio
that the MVothe.r M.,ary carne frorn the
clouds and beckoned to her son,.-and
then the vision fided and Antonio %vas
alone again.

Blut neyer, through bhis wbole life
could he forget the clasp of that baby's
arrns as they twvined about his neck;
and he longed niore than ever to have

Ithe people about irn know of the Loy-
ing One, who really did corne clown to
the earth one Christmoas day to be near
his children. -Alice H. Putdma' in M i

.Kindcrgiirr1cu Macgo.zie.

OUR 13IiLOVED SLEEPETH.
bcdgl. i

Oi11! ecipîy iiowv Isly darliig's e
Wliîcre oft 1 laidI lus sicsîliiig lîc:,d,
Alib sorrow' s ias arc v.wîly shse-

Ou1- i tle baby sîcepi!

No ire l'il walcli Ii';~ siinsbcrs liglit,
No muore 111l kiss lus wa<esiiiî brigit;
My -Ort*owiig soul is ulikas iligîlit-

Oui' littie baliy Sîetlîs
Closcdl, closed. Anks! ilyv ilu luee.
Olice stiiiiy as flie slliiliiir skie-,
l'or- dcaitlis cold Ilînul billonitit lies--

Ouîr litie b.îby slccbs!

Tiiose winiing siiiilcs aie faucdt tow
Titat cliased ultili sorrow rolu iliv brow«
Oh1 Godi 'lis liardi t bow,

Andi lei otîr liabv Sîct:

No îîuoîc Ibis lbîrsîttlilîg %woî(s l'il lîcar-
*lIl.vciî's iiisic son a îîoiîcr*s enar-

Oit! Siletit ilov Isis liî,aq! lp le er-
Oai lufle baby slcilî.

No mioue, no0 tutorc, :tt set of suis,
Wlîii (ailier coules. ;îiid latbcîuîî's o.
Ilis tily 1ttt'riiig f(Ct shh iiiî-
* ouîr lttle baby slcUîîs!

NO ihiOre Ilis 1.05Y lilîs l'il pîress,
* No issure l'il fécl lîk soit caries

Woîthîl Gt>l! woîild Godl! 1 iiuisctt ltim lcs-
Oiir lilte baiby slccps!

Il mifs bc! lut I caîtutot stili
Titezrtisigiîii lpain of".frrow'% iitiili
Oit1! licl» tule bote I.. fî' r wihI,

Aitld let ouîr baby aj.~

MONEY AND MORE MONEY.

Mvl% advice is that you endeavour to be
hionestly ricb or contentedly Iloor: but
be sure that yotîr riches be justly got
or you spuil ail. For il is wvell said,
"4He that loses his conscience lias
nothing left that is -Worth kcepiiîg-'
Therefore lc sure yoîî look to that.
and in the next place look 10 your
healhh, and if you have il praise God
and value it next to a good conscience ;
for health is a blessing that înioney cars-
not buy ; and therefore value it anîd be
thankful for il. As for mtoney, nwltcct
it not ; but note that there is no acces-
sity for being rich.

1 have a rich neighbour who is always
so busy that hie has no leisure to laugh;:
the whole business of bis lite ic 10 get
rnoney, and mnore iîoney. That he rnay
stili get rnore and more rnoneY. lie is
still drudgiîîg on. and says that Solornoît
says, -Tihe diligent hand rnaketh rich.2
and il is truc indeed. But he considers
flot that il is net in the power of riches
to make a nman happy ; for it was wisely
said by a mis of great observation,
-rhat there be as unany miiseries be-

yond riches as on tItis side thern." Anti
ycî God deliver uis froin pincbi-;".g pov-
erty, and grant that, hiaving enouftgh,
wc ina>' be content and thankful. Let
us flot repine, or s0 rnuch as ibink the
gifts of God unequally dealt, if we see
another abound %vith riches; -. vln. as
God knows, the cares that are the keys
that l<cep those riches bang. ofti so
hcavily, at the ricbi man's girdle, that
they clog hirn with wveary days and
r bless nigbits. even wlien others s1cep)
quietly.

i hive heard a grave divine say itat
God lias two dwellings ; onie in lieavers
and the other in a nieek and tbankfîîl
he.art : wbich Alinity God grant to
you and mc.-Izaak WeîUoua.

Ithe dly eVents Of Ouîr lifc WC
nîista-ke the Divine for thc bumil.

Xoii iliay cross a strect, and tiot Lknowv
tue t*cason %vlly. andc in that very cros-
sing yoîî tnay unconsciously be obeying
a D)ivine' suggestion. You nîiay hold
over the leter box a lettcr, and sud.
dcnly yotî r.lay say, li- fl ot send it by
ii post," and your îlot sending it nay

occasion yotî a blcssing you ilover
thouglit of. Yoîî cannot account for
thbc tbings. Y'ou say, 'Il thoiigbî
iust alth Uilast mnomntî 1 %ould îlot do
s0' but flnt is a fool*'s explanation of


