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COhrigtmas Land, ‘
Y WILLIAM LYLE.

Who has the key of Christmas Land,
Whore tho bonfire shines,
And the holly twines,
Carollors stng~a merry band—
And stars are bright oer that fair
strand—
Who has the key of Christmas Land ?

Light are the hiearts in Christmas Land ;
In cach group you meet
Thero are faces sweet ;

Bosoms young and gutleless are there,
Aad brows not yet wrinkled with care—
Who bas tho key of Christmas Land ?

Dear baby heairts in Christmas Land,
We want to be near,
And join in your cheer,
YWhea the itree with its strange fruit
bends,
And you wait for what Santa sends—
Who has the key of Christmas Land ?

Love has the key of Christmas Lawud !
Obh, come, Cherub Love,
With wings like the dove,

Spread over hearts thy light of peace,
Sow for a harvest full of increase—
Open the gates of Christmas Land !

Open the gates of Christmas Land !
There is much to do.
And the days are few ;
Bid 1l mon set Charfty free
By thy grace, let us sce there be
None of God's poor in Christmas Land.

TWO SIDES OF CHRISTMAS.

BY KATE W. HAMILTON.

‘ Pshaw {"

Jack said it so explosively that Miss
Milmon, in the room above, looked out
the window. Miss Milmon did not often
look out the window, elther literally or
figuratively. Her world was & very nar-
row oane, bounded on all sides by her-
self. Her little dally round, her monthly
savings, her faded but carefully cher-
ished disappointments, her jerlous —vatch-
fulness that nobody sbould {rear i upon
Ler rights— these made up he' inper
world. And as she cared nothing for
her neighUours, she had no need to be-
stow many glances upon the outer world.
There were & good many neighbours in
the plafn, ratker poor, but very respect-
able court, but she viewed them chlefly
as nuisances to b2 avoided.

It annoyed ber to think these two
children should stand just under her
window to talk over their Christmas—
or rather thelr want of it—but she could
not well complain, sfnce the lower flooy
was their home, and they were fairly on
their own ground. She cared nothing
for Christmas. She had no one to keep
it with any more, and did not want to
hear anything about it, she said to her-
solf, but she did want a little Iresh air
in at that window, and why must that
boy talk so loud that she could not help
hearing him ? He talked right on with-
out ever thinking of her. :

“It's bad cnough not to have any
Christmas ourgelves—oh ! yes, I know
what you're going to say. I know_sll
abput how tlmes are so hard, and father
out of work so much that we just can’t
I'm not blaming anybody. But fit's
exough to just let it go by and forget
it without making it harder. And try-
ing to make the day seem ‘Christmas’
as vou ca'l it, by giving things to some-
body elase, 12 all stuff. It's a regular
goody-goody notion, just Hke a girL
There wouldn‘t be one dit of fun {n that.”

“There would be fun for the poor
1ittlo Smith children,” urged XLaurie’s
gentle volce.

* And, desides, we haven't anything to
glve ’em,” interrupted Jack.

“Oht I meant oaly little things. One
of your jumping-jacks, that you can
whittle out so nicely, would make that
little Smith boy think he 222 & fortune
it ne found {t in his stocking.”

“Or dapgling from 2 tree.
suppose tho3s YOuRg ORes €ver saw a
Christmas tree,” said Jack, growing a
1ittle interested in spite of himseif.

Hia gruffness was wostly on the ount-
side, as wise little Liuric well kunaw,
and in a few minutes ae was planning
quite g8 eagerly as she, ana mmuch more
elgborately. for Jack wes sgkilfal at such
work.

« Well, we'll do it it you want to. Axnd
I say, Laurie, let's iz up 2 llttle tree
and do the thing up right while we're
about it. . Tl whittle out some dolls for
you tu dress up.”

“Then I'm sure we will have a gnod
deal of Christmas ourselves,” said Laurie,
delightedly. ** You see, Jack, dear, it
has two sides to it—the geiting aide and
the giving slde. And I do belleve the
giving side is the happlest, because™—
the solt cheek flaghed and the gentlo
-, », olce, hesitatéd—"1's. God’s. slde,”

I don't |

Misg Milmon moved awny from the
window, but many times during the
lonely dny those words came dback to
her . “ The giving side s the happlest;
It’s God's side.” She did not know why
she could not forget them, but they
hauni~d hor all that day, and she said
i them oser to hersel! while she snt in the

twllight, when it was too dark to work
&nd too carly to light ber lamp.

“1 suppose 1 might have had that side
of it all these years if I'd only thougat
80,” she owned. “ Maybe it would have
been a happler way., I don’t know.”
And thon came the echo of that soft
volca : “It's God's side.”
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* Well,” she declded, a8 zhe arose to
light her lamp, * if those roungsters can
do it, I can. Yve nobody to save for,
50 I mneedn’t mind the expense, dear
knows. I'll keep a little watch over
those two downstafrs, .nd if they build
one -ide of a Christ.nas toward the
Smitus, I'1l bufld another side toward
them., Maybe"—with & grim little
laugh—" we'll get up a whole one be-
tween us.  Most likely thoy'll forget all
about it, though."

It was wonderful how interesting that
downstairs family grew when once she
began to notice them. She had caly
meant to sec that the children did not
forget, but she saw many things beside~
what a sweat, sensible woman the mother
was; how Icdustrious and intelligent the
father, and what a pleasant little hcme-
circle altogether. Scelng so mach of
them, she could scercely help speaking
when she met them, and so an acqualnt-
ance began. She often caught & glimpse
of Jack or Laurie busy with some bit of
work that made her surs they were
carrying out their plan, and so on Christ-
mas Eve she was not tarprised at the
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home-magde toys, and Laurie was lght-
ing the candles, “ just for a minute, to
gee how it looked.”

Miss Miitmor slipped upstairs again,
put on hor wmi-p38, angd took tho pockelr-
book which she kad made quite plump
for the occasfon and set forth on her

| joyed it, too.
torned with her arms full of bundles.
“Yd lko to have given them 3 tree,
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¢ne without thelr knowing where it came
from,” ske srld, regretfully, as sahs
s'ipped the bundles, carefully markea
*From Santa Ciaus,” just inslde tholr
door,

After all, they did know, for they could
think of no other pernonswho coutld and
wauld have made such gitts. A ! 8o
sho was overwhelmed with thanks, and
nothing would anawer but raat sho must
come downstalrs and eat hor Christmas
dinner with them.

* Hasn’'t {t been o lovely day ? sald
Laurle, late in tho ovening. “I'm suro
now that the giving side {s tho happlest
one.”

OHRISTMAS WITH THE POOR.-L
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“IWhy, we haven't bad any chancs to
find out,” corrected practicel Jack; “for,
you see, we've had the getting side, too—
such a big getting. Miss Milmon 1s the
only one who had just the one aide.”

“And I uidn't,” angwered the visitor,
promptly. “ You bave had me down
hero to dinner, and have given me the
pleasantest Christmas I bave had for
yvears. Yes, it reaily has been the very
Pleasantest.”

“1 thipk {t all means a little bit out
of the Bible,” sald wise, swest Laurle,

“<Give, and it shall be given unto
you, good measure, pressed dowz and
shaken together, and running over, shall
men give {nto your bosom.'”

BOY INVENTORS.

A boy's e'ders are guilty of a fosllsh
act when they snub him because he says
or does something which they don't un-
derstand. A boy's personality is entitled
to as much respect as a man's so long as
be behaves himself

Some of the most important {nventions
bave been the work of boys. ‘The In-
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picture she saw through the winduw. , ventlon of the valve motiox to the stesm
An old pall, caretully ipainted, held the , engine was made by a mere boy.
tiny trce, on which had been placed the -

New-
come’'s engine was in a very incomplete
condition from the fact that there was no
way to open or close th valves, except
by means of levers operated by the
hand.

Newceome set up & large cugine at one
of the mines, and & boy, Huxphrey Pot-
ter, was hired to work these valve jovers;

unwonted excursion. She found, ¢ her , aithough thfs was not hard work, yet it
j awn astonisbment, that she grestly en- | required his constant attention.
it was late when abe re-

As he was working the levers ke saw

; thet parts of the epgine moved in tre

right direction, and at the gsamo timo that

%00, but I couldn’t maaage & geod-gized ‘ho had to open or close the valves.

Ho procured . stroag cont and made
one end fast to the proper pait of the
ongine and the other ond to the valve
lovar; aud then he had tho eatisfuction of
scoing the engine mova with perfect
regularity of motlon.

A short time after, the foromap came
around and eaw the boy playing marbles
at the door  Looking at tho engluo ho
saw tho fogonolty of ithe boy, and also
the advantago of <o great an Invention,

The 1don suggosted by the boy's ine
ventive gonlus was put into a pract'cal
form, and made the xeam engino an
automatio working machine.

The power loom iz the invention of a
farmer's boy who had novey seen or
heard of such 5 thing. He tad whittled
one out with his jack-knifo, and afior ho
had got it all dono ho, with groat on-
thusiasm, showed ft to his father, who
at onco kickpd it to pleces, saying that
ho would havoe no boy about him who
would spend his time on such foollsh
thingsa

The boy was sont to a blacksmith siop
to learn a trade, and his mzaster took a
lively Intercst in him. He made a loom
of what waa loft of the onc his father
bad broken up, apd showed It to his
masator.

Tho blacksmith saw that he had no
common 3ad sa an apprentice, apd the
invention was a valuablo one. Ho had
& loom constructed under the supervision
of the boy. It worked to thelr periect
satisfaction, apd the blackswnlth turnished
the means to manufacture the looms, and
the boy recelved nhalf the profits. 1In
about a year tho blacksmith wrote to the
boy's father that he should visit him,
and would bring with bhim a woalthy
gentieman, who was the inventor of a
calebrated power loom.

You may be able to judge of tho as-
tonishment at the old homo when his son
was presented to him as the ipventor,
whe told him that the loom was the
wme as the model that he had kicked
to pleces but a year before.

WEAT A LITTLE GIRL SAID TO
QUEEN VIOTORIA.

An amusing story is told by a mald
of honour in the sorvice of Queen Vie-
toria, says The Youth's Companlon. A
1ittle niece of hers visited her one day
at the coutt. The Quecn caught sight
of the child, and asked tho lady in walt-
fng to have the Httle vizitor come to
lonch at the palace. The child was
takon op 8n appolnted day to the royal
table, While quite unconsclous of the
honour conferred upon her, sho was Qulet
and woll-bghaved. During the luncheon
chicken was served. The child ate her
portion with kean rellsh, and was care-
ful !n the use of knife and fork. Sud-
denly sbe stared at the Queen; them,
pointing her small finger at har Majesty,
sl exclaimed, with & tone of reproof:
“ O plggle, piggle "

The Queen had taken one of the
chicken bones in her fingers; but the
carefully tralned child, who had baen
warned in the nursery that this was a
breach ot propriety in youung peoplo,
could not knep from repeating an ex-
pression that she had ofica heard hor
governess use.

Every one at the table was startied;
but the Queen, who led in the laughter,
enjoyed quite keenly the joke at her owsn
expense.

HARDY NOVA SCUOTIAN FISHER-
MEN.

The great “ Yankeo” fishermen are
mostly Nova Scelians, but the capiains
of our fishing-vessels are, 23 2 rule, Am-
cricans—hardy, self-reliant, quick to
think and to act, and ready for any
emergency. Whilo the doriea arc out
the captain, with the ald of the cook,
handies tho ship and xeeps bis weather
eyo on the horizzn. I he sees danger in
sky or sea, he sots a signal—usually a
basket bhoisted in the forestaysafl hal-
yards—to recall the dories, Only too
often, though, the gale cumes up with
such suddenness that the dorles to lee-
ward cannot get back. A dory with the
bodies of two fSshermen in it, or, more
frequent)y, eapty or tossdd bdottom up
by the waves, tells he story. Yet in
spite of the danger of starvation, u jug
ot water usually constitutes ail the pro-
vigion aboard a dory. and a compass {8
a rare bird.—* On the Grand Banks and
£lsewhere,” by Gustav Kobbe, In August
St. Nicholas,

All ¢hnlk 18 composed of fossils. It
sou take tho tinlest bit asd place 2
gnder a powertul microscope, you will sce
jan lagnils patder o1 extremely éiminu-
(uvo shells, aod no spectacle oo a large
{ scale i3 more bezutifo: than the varfod
) forms of theso tiny homes oY anlimal Hfe,
; Which are disclosed by powerful gluzzes,




