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UNDER TUE EVENINO LAMfP
MERRY XMASI

lv,îttr;î fur the Review
M. rry b.îis uti the greaiing

ltiniitui ean avery lîand ;
Mlerry \mnais' uliut tlise greetunai,

Christian men, on every laed i

**.)lory \mus ' ta fic etraniger.
W.ho i4 far front borne andi ki;

.Nti rry Nmas ta the fallaut,
Wh'lo arc sinlung low in &ie!1

.Ni.rry \mus ta the wealthy 1
Molrrsv Xmas ta the paon!

Memntry \ nis ta the beîg.r
Wi'tî conte@ knocking ai your donr!

Mcrry X mai ta the weary 1
Merrv \rnaa la the sidi1

àMerry \wus ta the hamelesa
%Vise av arsugt ta nuake tbei glati 1

Merry Xnias ta aIl nalloo,
1ting the greetig ont again

Mcmvrr \ mas ta %il people,
l'aas on sarth, gond wil ta men

F. Duur.cic Ciur, Tu.noso.

FRANCES DONOVAN'S CHRISTMAAS VIGIL.
<lelside the tain was falling steadily, witb no breatb cf wind.

The shadows of evening were galhering cicr the sottien fleldis, anti
curieni!y micglueg witb the gray mialt Iat wau rising fromt tbe
river, seenoed ta blol eut &Hl form anti substance cf material
thiea.

Wiîhie lise Etle weasther-beaten bouse Frances Doneran wau
nitLiLlg atane. She ba lighted ne lampi, and tbe fire bati humne!

c'owo tommassofo oale. $huatnprigbl, ber headl enieg againal
tb. bock of the old.f--.io.L'd racking chair, ber bauds firmly

chaai ed in ber lai. listenîcàg ta the nuenotoneus drippicg at tbe tain
and seeiug the pictureî tbal naturslly rite belore ths oye.s cf a

wratu Who sits atane an Christmas. sve.
She saw bersîf au a morry, laughingt meboal girl, gatbcrlbg

bltbercupe and daisea ini the fields tbat atretcheti back cf the oid
ugray aton@ bonse liai was ber borne. A few yoars and abs watt a
bhcabieg maiden tistcnieg ta tb. tender vords af a lait, Saxon-
Isoed lover. Then came ber iiiarriage eigbit, anti abs remezebereti
lhe thial oi rapîrîre witi wbicb abs bail litteti ber systo tiii arne
facs and proiisd, beiome Gai!'. altar, ta bc Mark I)onovan*s truc
wie. Atain the accs change!. ana! abs held in ber armst ber llrat.
born, ber oehy cbitd, ltlle Hamrold. IIaw roierently abs bail
kusît by bis cradie and giveu. him tiuta Goa leepicg J Ah, Ibore
bappy. bappy dayé! The tit llctnre iras tai zi brigbî. I iras
ieawiug the aId borne for the ft Itiset. 6h. hoa oppaurd il, but
Marksà enthoiasom bad carrne! aIl belore it.

Tris yeavs age %bey bon corne boe. $ho bai hben snbappy,
anti bltung Mark for &Ullise privations abc ssut endure, cîdes
ba oprang op belween tbemn. Fîve years pause!. Tien came
tb%% awinl night whcn Jarald bail breuîbeti bis lif. awmy. $be
hait stad &bote lier dirat bDy undi accuard bis falber of murdericg
lvm. " lit] ho bien whiers a goati toctor caulti have rescbsd hies
b. mirhi lipve hemn saved ' At tiare warde lie yonib bsa dieti
out cf Mýark's face, and il hill nevercorne again.

Thei. ezre since wers sa dsir, t0 emply, ccntaining oehy tbe
lttes grave oen whicb the raie was drippieg. And Mdark's pain,
Iiie pain the% begin I0 try te draun sd ltI sitog drink, bai
be ae nauXlit ta ber.

T'hi inornuîîjg lie hiait laid ber tb&% be ba dance b ling they
used ta inuid no many hopet ôtu, vir . col! one-haîf tbe hege famr
ta a smemîthy Eautern specehator for 11%. thonsanti dollar.

IlYuiais bave a ziew houte. Vrance.. yen van Ço Eut, or do
aniuiunr, >0e Jike.' ho said. with somethicg lih. a truite in tie
blise eves frt-m whicb disal-poinimet aed sorr boit long *go
bloitet ont th ollnaisse.

.&nd site hic! neyer looke! op frant tbe bread abs was mizing.
1 don twiant vinsîbing.- %bat watt aIl abe 1sd sait.

Ile hait tened. guone te tis barn, uatdîed bis horge, anti rode
away Ia th iris mi~ ms«xn* distant.

$*udtenly abs epraug Ia ber fret, Jighieti a keromene tamis, te-
pleniabed ilie d>ing, lire, anti atoati !oDkieg irr..olutsly around ber.
The iisug momn. kîtchen and bed-rocm Sb&% scatitusil th e en.
tire bouse tave the lait wer. coorfortablo anti clicn. Bunt %ber*
vers no attempta ai arnaneentatian, ne tfiers ta malle tb. listit
houée a bonme Christmeas cme 1 vau mot ta lbe joyoss Christ.

mis ve or bit girihouti that ber mind tunens, but ta the natal
night ai Christ whsn Il a multitude ofe bhaveuly bout i ba au-
nounso.d his birth. Dlia it mean augbt Sa ber, that ooming ai
the 1rleesai l'unes? Binas earlieat ohildhaod @hbs bad proeest
allegiancs ta Ilim. And did abs not look forward Jongingly ta the
time wbeu, saued by the blotti of Christ, the shouli! ent.er !nie the
fair boyond andi once marec iap ber chutd ta I'cr reast? Yes, but
now, wbat dtid il mecm? WVas lie, the Saviour of mon, ber dailY
companion, was ber lire blesedi by flis presence, and dia tbe, b.
cause cf Ilài presonote, bring bappinsse ta ail &bout ber?2 A moini
broke franc ber lipi. She ctoîaed te the Uitile sleeping toono, anid
holding the lawp close ta tbe mnirror, looksd loug andti ntently it
tbe reflection of ber own face. She noted the lice oroosing tbe loir
brow, the dark oye. in wboso deptbs berueti a lire of unrei. tbm
bard lines about tbe lips, the haggirJ. worn exression; thon abc
turne away, sick ai berv.

14 look lîko a happy woman! site crin!. '4 od plty me.
and at the words, the barrir cf coldines gave way. She fe11 upon
lier kneoe. andi a torrent cf colbs sbook lier slender forts.

Tito heurs biai gonte by wlîen Frances Donovan rose. These
heure wben w. corise face ta face witb self andi view our inuer
bearta by tise revelation of Cod'à spirit are epiocha in aur lires.
Nmn. Donovan mechanieilly replenishsd tbe tire and glanser! at the

clock.
*1 liaIf.îat, test,*' abs exclaime! iii a tas k genuine &latin.

"W h as Mark cotcorne? Somethiog muet have happened."
l. senietiasif an 1cr an! waslaid upon berbearL, If sometbing

hadh lipened, if ber busbant caine ta lier with unsteady stop andi
cloiided vision, wauld abs be guiltlesa? Again the nscimîory of the
puît swept over lier, and Frances Jionovan aaw that the love cl long

*gos was not dea!, thst it was real love andi therclare eternal.
I1 love M.ark, and! I will cave hiiii" tbs thouglit. Il lear

Fatlier, help thy chilti te atone for tb. past."
She glancati &gain &roundi the drrary room. Then abe mai! ta

bercelli:
IlWhou %Iark coneil, no matter bow lie cornes, lie shall finsi!

Chrnistmnas cheer waiting him."
A line watt ooos burning in t li kitchen itove. Site remnembercul

that Mark liait kill.'i a couple of fat cliickens for to mnorraw's
dinuer, anti ahe prepared themt for cooking. Site made mince pire
andi dougbnutm, tbe swept aci dustIet the little rooiss bringiiig
forth a few bits oi clîcrishiet cbina aecd same photographe ta give
the place a fest ive air. As ahs wonked, ahe thought ci mny thiniga.
Thouglit how in the puît the had <Inne uotbing for the' Master or
the neiy ones about lier. A half.întile away waa the home ci the

W'îdow ;lso and lier little ours.
IlTomorrow shal irec a bîig luaulcet of fauit carritil ta lier,' the

thought. Tiien *lhc sighcd. Iow mnany nîorrows ha! coa mad
gosse wiîliout ber once thiîiking ci the neigbbor Who watt one of
thoar, '1wboms ye bave always with you." Thier iliere was the
little cbunch a fcw ut~iles away. "or montlîî the bsa mlot crosse!
ite tbrslold. A few monthe before a bîoy hait be ini Maik's
emîîloy, a briglit lad wbo was faut leareing ta wallc in tbe down.

Word way. Her boud bah neyer bren main!d ta etay lis goicg.
llow mathb abs migbt have dont ta belp, ilt "oor ?-wedush wornsn
arountil ber. Many cf thons were ignorant of lire in the West, but
abs hoa been indifférent, ta ilitir wants.

(lG ld fargive me,*' ahe cried, ber lips white wi pain. Ait
night abs worketi au! plamera witb teveriah baste. M.%ark diti mot
corne. As the heure wrr away, a terrible leuar camne to ber. Ilati
abs wakeneti toc lite? Wben ail wus douc, ases aat down for a
moment waiting for the dawn. Slseep ore:îuowerrt ber, andi abs
wai onhy &rouea by tbe apcnizg of tho outer door. 6h. sprug up.
The graîy light of the .lau (*t'nima îîîaning wui peering ini at the

'Aiuilows. Agar in Itle eat a f ai glati o! rosy light tolil that the
storm bai! passe! with the. da:knesa. At bier aide stooti ber
hutban!, carefully holding in bie amis aoiiitbing wrapped in a
blanlrsi.

-1P. watt too bai ta leaàve yen a&l nigbt Fransces," h.isaMi!
grave.y. - Ilut 1 was calleil lu ta J im lanets ou tbe way home.
lie dhird an heur agit. There werr onhy men there, andi 1 brougbî
litie Willie home wàtb ms, * ta tlay until sorte arrangemnts
Cao lio mîadis senti bam ta tbe Ifoor.bouae..

She dat! et notice the apolrgetical touie iu bis voice, but
tbrcw batk the covering Irom the sleeping chilti. 11e .. , a
beautitul boy, uotwatliîtacding the dirt andi rage. Ili@ dimpeti
face wus fluitd wîtb the glor' of perlenrt lîsahtb, bie bat close.
curling dark hmr, anti a lavely scarlet mnont.

IlLet me lake hlm."
Withouit a worn], Nlark Donovan laid W'allis lu ber extendeti

arma. 6h. stoopeti and pesas.! ber lip. te tbe cluitering carts.
Il Ny Christmas Sift,' *bc whispered. Il ent me by Go! as a

teks.t aIlà lors anti forgivam. ak ubnwl . og
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