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•• But if you do it, it means a giv­
ing up, a real giving up of something 
of your own that you will feel, for you 
cannot have as much yourselves, 
though I am sure you will have more 
satisfaction."

“ How shall we do it ? ”
•« Of course I want to help you all I 

can, but I want you to think it out apd 
plan it somewhat for yourselves. Make 
believe that you are the little wood- 
children, and think what you would 
like to have sent to you."

«« What a funny plan. We’ll try
it.” , .

So the children went to work in 
earnest. A good sized box called the 
Christmas Box, was placed in the cor­
ner 6f the nursery, and in it were put 
the things as fast as they were ready. 
In bne corner of it they placed a candy 
box with a hole in the top where they 
slipped in all the money that came to 
them for Christmas, and when the 
time came to spend it they went with 
mamma as usual to visit the Christ­
mas stores. Instead of spending it 
for expensive toys and attractive trifles, 
they bought needed things : caps, mit­
tens, dresses, aprons, groceries, and 
for the festivities : oranges, nuts, figs, 
and some canned fruits.

Another day was spent in Santa 
Claus’s workshop. All the old toys 
and torn books were brought out, and 
with glue, tacks, scissors, and paste, 
were made over as good as new. The 
scrap books were really very pretty, 
made of manilla paper or silesia, with 
pictures cut, trimmed and fitted from 
old books.

The greatest fun of all was packing 
the box ; the children did all they 
could about it, wrapping up the things 
and arranging all manner of surprises. 
They were surprised themselves to 
find the box was not big enough, so a 
barrel was brought up and lined with 
picture papers. Papa contributed a 
pile of clothes, and grandma put in a 
big roll of flannels, so the barrel was 
filled up “ plump "full.

What do you suppose was right in 
the middle of it? A present from 
Mrs. Hobson, a loyal English woman, 
to the teacher, nothing less than a 
real English plum pudding ! Wasn't 
that a pretty good heart for a barrel ?

When it was all packed and headed 
and marked, Peter took it to the sta­
tion, and away it went on its blessed 
mission. But it found no happier 
children than those it left.

When Christmas came, though it 
did not bring as many toys or as fine 
gifts as usual, it brought a deeper 
pleasure to the little givers. And 
when they read the letter from the 
wood country telling of the beautiful 
happiness that had come to forty chil­
dren by this real giving, this giving 
up, they knew as they had never known 
before, the best meaning of Christmas
giving. . .

“ Well," said Howard, “ this is 
the bettermost Christmas I ever had, 
and I am going to make another one 
next year.”

Soap Bubble Elves.

“ Well ! children, what a mess and 
what a noise ! ” said grandma, as she 
opened the door, “ what are you play­
ing with? Ah, soapsuds and
pipes ; I suppose you all know all about
soap bubble elves."

“ Elves I ’’ they shouted, " no, we 
never heard of them," and they air 
surrounded grandma, and begged her 
to tell them all she knew at once.

Grandma was very surprised to learn

that tbey did not already know the 
story, and agreed to tell it if they were 
very quiet.

“ One winter," she began, when 
they were all settled around her, " It 
was dreadfully cold, so cold, indeed, 
that the snow was inches deep on 
all the fields, aud all the water was 
frozefi, and most of the trees, which, 
as you know of course, are the winter 
homes of the elves, were blown down 
and covered with snow. The poor 
elves were having a very uncomfort­
able time, so uncomfortable that at 
last they decided to go to the owner 
of a large, old house, who was known 
to be a very kind man, aud to ask 
permission to spend the winter there. 
They sent a few elves of the highest 
rank to ask this favor.

“ After some little consideration the 
master consented, as they were such 
tiny [people that nobody would ever 
see them. But, he said, although 
tney might dance and frelio as much as 
they liked, in all the rooms, nothing 
was to be displaced or injured in the 
very least. The deputation of elves 
agreed to this, in the name of fill their 
fellows, and thanking him most 
heartily for his kindness, they left to 
carry the good news to the others. 
When it had been told, and received 
with great joy, the king warned them 
that, if any broke the compact which 
had been made in their behalf, he 
should inflict severe punishment.

“ For some days all went well ; no­
thing was disturbed, and the elves were 
happy in their warm new quarters.

“ But one night, when some of the 
younger and more thoughtless of them 
were roaming over the house, they 
came to one of the bed rooms, and 
stopped there to explore it. It was a 
very pretty room, and they spent all 
the night there. Just as the dawn 
was breaking, one of them called his 
companions to see a beautiful ball he 
had found. They all gathered round 
and saw a dark, clear ball, resting on 
a china dish. It looked a very fascin­
ating plaything, but the sun was just 
rising, so they agreed to return next 
evening, and see if it was still there.

“ When evening came and they went 
to the same (room, there it was, still 
looking very tempting, and they de­
cided that it could not matter just 
rolling it along the floor, if they put it 
back before morning.

"For some evenings they played 
with it and successfully replaced it be­
fore they had to disappear, but then 
they noticed that it was getting small­
er and smaller. They discussed the 
cause of this, and at last one of them 
suggested that it was made of sweet- 
stuff, and that the mortal that lived in 
that room ate some every day. They 
agreed to taste it and see if it tasted 
as nice as it looked.

" One by one they each took a small 
piece, too small for mortal eyes too see, 
but quite big enough to make those 
wee creatures very ill. They began 
to feel rather frightened, but hoped to 
be well enough before morning to put 
the unlucky ball in its place again.

" When day broke, and the King 
assembled his people, they were miss­
ing.

" A search party was sent to find 
them, and when they appeared, look­
ing very unhappy, the King inquired 
the cause of their illness. Feeling too 
ill to disguise their disobedience, they 
confessed all.

" Then the King said that they 
deserved most severe punishment, and 
as a ball of glycerine soap had been 
the cause of their disobedience, as a

continual reminder of their fault, the 
only place the guilty elves might have 
as a home henceforth should be the 
inside of a soap-bubble. The minute 
the bubble burst, their wings would 
shrivel up, all their beauty would fade, 
and the miserable elves would be glad 
to hide in any dark corner tillfanother 
bubble was blown. Then their wings 
spread again, and during the life-time 
of the bubble they could once more be 
happy and gay, as in the days before 
their disobedience."

During the tale all the children had 
listened eagerly, and when grandma 
finished, scarcely stopping to thank 
her, they all trooped off with greater 
enjoyment than ever, to make homes 
for the poor elves.

Grandmamma s Birthday.
It was the day before Christmas 

Day, snow lay thick on the ground, 
the roads were hard aud dry, and 
everything looked cold and dreary out 
of doors. But inside one might al­
most think it summer I All the child­
ren had been very busy preparing pres­
ents for grandmamma, and as soon as 
they heard she was down stairs, they 
ran into the breakfast-room to greet 
her.

They found her in the arm-chair in 
front of the fire, with her feet on the 
soft rug, delighted to see her grand­
children.

“ Good morning, grandmamma !” 
cried Ellie and Frank, each holding 
out a small bouquet of choice hot house 
flowers. “ A.happy birthday to you, 
dear grandmamma, and many) re­
turns 1 "

“ Thank you, dear ones, thank you 
all. You seem to have brought June 
with you instead of December. Why, 
what a gay basketful Rowland has 
got.”

" Yes,” said Ellie, unable to keep 
the secret ; " yes, and underneath is 
something for you."

" Oh, Ellie, you ought not to tell I " 
said both her brothers at once.

" I didn't say what it was ; do give 
it to grandmamma."

The basket was laid at her feet, and 
the dear old lady peeped through the 
leaves, and then kissed all the young 
folks before she looked further. 1 
wonder what she found there I

—Dear friends, dear brethren, it is 
not simply that you shall warm one 
another by the contact of your lives ; 
it is not merely that you shall do the 
things which some conception of duty 
on your part obliges you to do ; but it 
is that you shall have the mind of 
Jesus Christ, shall have in yourselves 
the life, and then the power of the life 
will show itself.—Phillips Brooks.

—Cultivate a cheerful disposition ; 
endeavor as much as lieth in you, al­
ways to bear a smile about with you ; 
recollect that “ Rejoice evermore ’’ is 
as much a command of God as that 
verse which says : “ Thou shalt love
the Lord with all thy heart."

—The Russian Bible Society recent­
ly celebrated its twenty-fifth anniver­
sary, although it had been at work five 
years before. During the thirty years 
it has distributed 1,568,418 copies. It 
has been very cordial in its relations 
with the American Bible Society, hav­
ing received much assistance in col­
porteur work, 400,000 copies of its 
distribution being at the expense of 
the American society.
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Beautifully
Illustrated

Books
Booklets and 

Cards
In Monotint anc Colour, 
for the Christmas Sea­
son, at greatly reduced 
prices, as follows :

Booklet! at 5c. Each.
The Reel of Faith 
Bomuthing Cheap 
My Darling Bhoee * 
Spinning
Driving Home the Cowa 
An Evening Bong 
Evening Hymn

Booklets at 10c, Each.
Dear Raby 
Bong of Innocence 
Somebody'! Mother 
Bring Flowera 
Picturesque Walee 
Chrlatma! Bella 
New Years Belle 
In the Country

Packets of Beautiful Cards, Flowers 
and Verses. 12 in Packet, price 
10 cents.

15 Cents Each
The Robtn'e Bong 
Corale
My Lighthouse 
Snow Flukes 
Winter Roses 
The Hermit Thrush 
Meadowsweet 
Christmas Night 
A Visit from 8t. Nicholas 
Water Lilies 
Hymn to the Flowers

25 Cents Each
Ruttercupe and Daisies 
Sunlight and Shadow 
Winter (Shakespeare) 
Twilight Fanolee 
Artist Gallery 
Jeans. Lover of My Boni 
Bertha and the Bird! 
Friendship Greeting 
For Auld Lang Syne 
All's Well
My Greeting 
Qiv,ve my Love Good

[Morning
Scott Pictures 
Shakespeare Pictures 
Pictures from the Holy 

[Lana

“Bible Rays.” 12 Illustrated Little 
Books with Verses. Price in box, 
20 cents.

40 Cents Each
Golden Loaves 
Country Sunshine 
The Birds' Christmas 
Autumn Leaves 
Evergreen 
The Time of Roses 
In the Springtime 
Toilers of the Sea

Cloudland 
Winter Snow 
Christ Stilling the Waves 
Harbour Lights 
Poet's Greeting 
Fair Flowers
Seasons
Haunts of Bryant

50 Cents Each
Love Lyrics 
Morning Songs 
Hymns for Children 
Spring Hongs 
The Path of Hope 
Constant Christmas 
The Shepherd’s Daffodil 
His Loving Kindness 
Noon Song and Sketches

Prayers 
year Round 
pherds

60 Cents Each
Dickens’ Christmas

[Carol
By Stormy Seas 
Spring Flowers 
The Heavenly Way

Patch Work Quilt 
Hamstrings 
In the Harbour 
Lucy

85 Cents Each
Thistledown
The First Christmas
The Old Farm Gate
i he Halo I
The Old, Old Story
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