% 2, 108, Deo. 24, 1888. DOMINJON CHURCHMAN 812
““'-*:‘\Q\*\ —_— s :w~ . - — e ———————— o ,, .
o " idst of ber,” Psalm xlvi. 5. He never lota — e
in lb‘:”b :;:::.l t;" h‘;.tt. xvi. 28, snd'lot n: m‘:;::’n“,’“ ::’3) ::o:::i ;‘tl:::';'ol.r;u:n i :?oduflieebom? .f[r:)(u :a :nléu'd, kfl;)w ttbhlt Ihlebhu beard and answered. Lot no
i fool : , ! y no | other thought be in i : )
AND BRoNgy being Man, Ho can foel for us; being God, He work todo! Oh! ts think of it! and mow I'm wrang aupgliogtion—y::lryg;ngofﬁt_t_?:t;z:; 2:?[!1

trongthon us, save us, and bring us unto the ol
Bnﬂnm ean ¥ beaven. Lot us pray that “ we may 80 pass here to spend the day all by myself, locked up in |in chapel—wherever you are—still send out from

waves of this troublesome world, thas we fioally sol, and I'll never, never have that beautifal your soul that strong, beseeching cry, ‘Oh! my

" ‘ “ M ¥ : £ "
ix ‘ come to tho land of everlasting life.” (Baptism ser- | Ohristmas as long as I live. Baviour, come to me, I beseech Th
ine llu.g' vies.) And poor Kitty burst into tears again almost as | —come, oh come, Lord Jesus.” Ig:;go‘x:;lee;o on
w forlorn as on the first day when she had flang her- | slesp, let your heart be awake to that longing.yori
k CO. e q h ' t R h - uel'i’ l():1nthe g‘ronnd in hey repelholqks desplaitl'].t . sl}all not enter your cell daring these three days. I
— nhristmas eadin n. " en & strange 1ospiration, like a lig rom | will leave you alone with God, for vain in such an
ING eaven, loemot'l .ull In & moment to flash on the | effort is the help of man.”
TON, , mind of her visitor, bringing a strong conviction| Bhe rose upshe spoke, and giving the girl’s
wm‘a A PRISON CHRISTMAS STORY. that th_u.nu:pt:; chllduh tlronblq mig.llmthbocome th; hang“ a silent pressare, left her without another
very crisis of the poor girl's spiritu 1story, and | wor
W' Ousliasal T wor list b :le [ t;,nol lg;ingl ap mk l;l(pplicltion ;h.:iit might CHAPTER IIl.—THE PRAYER ANSWERED,
80, she suddeanly took Kitty's two hands within i : - s
M Toront, CHAPTER I[L.-—~PJINTING THE WAY. her own, and drew her round so that she counld of I[tj e w“::)? ;:ﬂd‘:i‘tl;iti :al;ltc?:zgadyrevcl'amt:
& Ir may seem incredible that in s Obristian | meet the intense gaze of the earnest eyes fixed upon | 4t an early hour on the long-expected yofui,:ﬁf“
— conntry such’an incident should ever havejtaken hef: o T morning. It was an occasion when she falt bound
, a8 the dosertion of the yo irl the Kitty,” she said, lut.en' to me, for I have |, gee the whole of she risoners, in order that she
young gir P
(1 per of the van in which her childbood had been words to say to you that m‘z mﬂuence your W_h°l° might try, by at least a few kind words, to lighten
passed ; yot we can assure our readers that it is|!ife Dot only in this world, but in that which is to | tpejr heavy sadness on that memorable day, which

' po fiction. These events happened, precisely as|°°We for ever and ever. YO“_ are in despair because, | ghould have been so bright ; bat her thoughts as
Fj they are here related, to a poor child, literally .’m. instead of the pleasant holiday . you were to have | ghe went from oue cell to another were 8&1! with
i out name or friends, who afterwards drified into |28d: you °:3‘°‘ that your Christmas Day will be Kitty, and she almost trembled in the suspense of
L the prison we bave designated as U——and only very sad, ,‘ﬂd dark, and 10301!- NOY I tell knowing how it fared with her, when at last that
amp' the state of complete ignorance of all religion, | YO0 that ‘h_‘“ is & means whereby, if you will, you especial door was unlqckod for her entrance, and she
which we have described in Kitty, is no less strictly | 287 make it the most joyful, happy, and blessed of went forward quickly into the presence of the young

days to yourself ; more lovely and sweet than any prisoner. One glance at the radiant face, serene

It is to be feared that the indeed ;
OR TasLes m ‘: oven in this bvonro;. l::dm cod many you bave ever dreamt of before. Kitty, have you|anq bright with an ineffable peace it had never
un one ofl tank The lady visitor at the gaol devoted hersel! with not often told me you never had a friend in all thQ known before, and the eloquent eyes swimming in
E POWER, g@eat carnestaess to the girl's instraction daring | 487¢ Y0U bave lived ? happy tears, was enough to tell her that her faith
" CHMEAPNgY, * the weeks which followed their firet conversation,| ‘' None but yourseif, dear lady,” said the girl, |and hope for this dear child had rested on a sure

) 'l‘lt-h, and she found the process much less tedions and | timidly, for there was that in her visitors look and | foundation. :
itreet, Toronte, dificult than she had anticipated. Kisty proved to | manner which awed her, she knew not why. * On, Thon” that hearest prayer to Thee shall
i be singularly intelligent, and her iutense suscepti-| *Iam s poor wesk mortal, like yourself, my |all flesh come,” she murmured, as the young girl,
 — bility to kindness soon led her to attach he to | child, and my friendship can be little worth ; but | flinging herself down before her, clasped her knees
ber teacher with the most enthusiastio affec-|if you will—oh! Kitty, if you will—that Christmas | With eager arms, and poured forth all the enrap-
v T LAMBS, tion. Day may bring to you s Friend Who has all power tared joy of her heart, 1ato which of a very truth
armine 8¢, N.Y. It was the simple truth, as she had told it, ihat|in heaven and earth; Who will take you up into | the Day 8:;: and d'::;:hm‘ bhﬁd:l morisg. Not
—_— po one had ever been a friend to her before, except | the arms of His mercy and fill you with the rapture | Dy wo '3:9 n r to tfe er sympachetio
aw the good farmer, whose kindnmess had led to such |of His everlasting love ; Wno will crown your life | listener how day an od night for that intervening
S eamp | reest it sad s lh lady i wih o7 sud glsiner aui ring Yo i et me o had, boseg, g of buaven, wif
; X ; : :
me by Mall Paan became periods of such delight to her that they|into His own glorious home, where the pure ligl mas morn the Light of the World, to be her own ’

: fade, wh ! :
SRABL OO, WXiew and wAywurh A she B, ko ::;cmhdl‘,' mmnd “::t 23;:? ::r:e:ll iae ‘:"’:‘:m Divine Friend for evermore. In response to her

E " bear all the intervening hours of gloom and silence ! 8 ) - .
Foudry. | i oy poe 424 e o remrs. Kty ot Frigd w1 bl gy, Lo oung prier, s it
- The duscipline of the gaol also acted with s thor- | come, if you choose on Ohristmas Day, into this | orphan child, had found in the Liord of Heaven an
wan Cuocus, o . cell; He will eome to you, and call you by |earth Him om her soul loved, and never more
1i satistaction oughly salatary effect on her impetuous nature, | very cell; : : N wi would she let Him go in time or in eternit
1 1-1g and it was a very meek and docile Kisty who used | your name as His own echild; He will wipe away \hat dav Kt 3 v
lioe thia i all and tell you to rest now and always| ¥rom that day Kitty was an altered being ;—
liom this pager. a! last to welcome the lady with outstretched hands | all your tears, y antle. beiakt and b she responded to ev.
S TE—— sod sparkling eyes when she entered lgm cell. i:m His duth:lolu telmien;«;a1 :r-;d ::rre,"::; :1;::1 :‘: ignﬂnex;oenghioh oonldp Iggnte h"p:“m i ?3
, i brist 3 80 never be lonely any more, » I . A :
RS & CO. lonlzidu;:r.umw:::::m"lnl; gou. t::. yoll.n’c ;:i?oner desolate, for He Himself will E:dy.?m endless bliss, i‘:";‘ml:’muf: Sirse t:l:nf.l:;n mktom?
MIPPESRS, bad nos only learned how great a sin her theft had | and ﬁonr exceeding ﬁut rew. 4 o | between theam sheteceived regularinatrotion in read.
seqpptty really been, and how just washer punishment, bu she| ~* But, oh! lady, lady! how could I get such a| ™ ¥o0l o and in everythingwhich could fith
WOOD. had also acquired s thorough kaowledge, intelleot- [friend ? " said the girl, her eyes opened wide with Ao b & weeles ol intelligant . drkrens o Soar
ually, of the fandamental truths of the Cbristian | sarprise and ,.gelillongmg- the meaning of Christ- | She improved so much in every way under t.heyii-
* ".iq" and h?d shown mn_ch d“s feeling '%“ the| * gl.mt?c}'xd 1tell you was saning gnidmcp that when the time came for hprrelaaso
ROy Wt | Dipine Londssorovil e soddeah verdeald| mtz DaT ot o Jens Ot tho oy o B, e Lowd, o s it el
h pray, either inm;rivm or in public worship, before| when He came down out of heaven into this vi:e.a ‘Yn d that under her tender care s h‘p;:;
nrds she came to the prison, and although she :.duthm wo‘t.l%.'., ou are right ; but, Kitty, He has never home was provided for her than she had ever so
%% ) g?gl tl‘:rnx:ledm‘:m. u:';lrymm t:“crmz et oomo;th)J iyfon “itb.' yoge’o?;dvog“l"g;:% :ll:g g::.h as dreamt of in all her sad young Life be-
i i friend saw an e. 1 18 13 Ay i i
%&‘“ :oeg :f::ly't.l::twnh: ‘wu.of.sz“uh?m removed | will make you His own beloved, happ Mws horA.ndI:h:?mze:: we moﬁi{iﬁ&;‘;‘:’:?
o from understanding what is meant by that full out- [ coming Christmas, if only ign n{: -bom“;: ’anz Kitty was actually allowed to enjoy the hoh'dnyl
IERRY'S BAL- pouring of the heart before the God of all compas- | to receive Him. He may be nev b visit to Mr. Dean’s farm, which she had so painfally
0uring ¢ al that day, even as He was in this world eighteen ,
BOAN BIOWEF sion, which alone deserves the name of prayer. ol ok . H es to you | forfeited, and that not one day only, but for several
o G s hey 0 ing, when the lady entered Kitty's cell, | hundred years ago, and if once R3¢ S0Re S YOU| Lo L. " 'Kiyiors whole hisiory had been fully
Organs, s ne morning, w s d|thus, your own Divine eternal Friend, He will : :
N ey sl she saw that she bad been weeping bitterly, and|thus, y in ki death. | explained to the kind farmer by the lady, who had
food tox the though she wi her eves on seeing her weloome | never leave you nor forsake you in lhife or in ' been. so muoh pleased with his family and his pretty
oed p - 'i:i:gl' th:lgp‘:&“’: '{'““l- !“mg‘l expression, | or t!nonghont the endless g of iexmiunpy it home when she went for the purpose to the farm,
whife for du which showed that some grief lay beavy on her|await us all beyond the grave. I make Him|that she had arranged to take lodgings for the.
Ty veu mind. A few kind words soon led her to tell all| * Bat, oh! dear lady, .how can 1 m ed the|summer months, and thus Kitty found herself estab-
2‘.".«"«"-'-:'5 hol:u.-onblo ; her sympathetic hearer. . come ?—how ?—how ? tell u;:l gxolll!:iokl i; lished as an inmate of the beautiful country home
!mu.wm “QOh, lady! Ihave feltall the morning as if girl, clogp:;g her hands and breathing quickly iy ':llol:f.d to.;oo. ) "
g er anxiety. ; " trang e was during those summer
= ‘ fﬂi 2;:1' mdgv:ﬁ’tﬁ:t‘mz "I":::IT ‘:vgmf: “ Dear child,” said the lf% softly, :: ol wgsekg, ;nd’tho;lgvved t be but the prelude fo a
iLL FOUNDRY. Chri mf 1)8 ‘and you know that's the very day |not remember that Ho said, * Whatsoover {hnll re- | deeper and more permanent happiness which was
s34 Tio for Chacghey th:t“wu“to h‘ay\;o boez my grand, beautifal holiday|ask in My name I will do }mk ::rdhm and soul | $o be hers in connection with that house. Dari
Silogue sent Pres * —the only one I was ever promised in all my life. | ceive?’ f you ask Him wi y that He will |the pleasant intercourse of that summer holiday,
NFT; Olestentil ) Oh'! to think of the happiness it would have I{to come to you, you may ba very sure the farmer's son came to the conclusion that Kitty
kit Mo going in Mr. Dean’s own pony trap to his fine not refuse. ﬁut I am to pray to Him ? ” she | was the most ohannmg and lovable girl he had ever
THE CHURCH home, and sleeping there two nights, and running| *' Do you mean & P . known ; and it 'waa no matter of surprise to any one
{OILD “o.x'n‘- p L Saap all his sheep and poultry | said eagerly. WITNY ith | that he did think so, for the wonderful spiritual
OF OCHURCH abous with his girls to see P po h rayed hitherto, wi i 1
Begetor P atiente and his garden. He telled me I should, and we| * Yes, only not widds, ;;3 et pour out your | change that had been wrought lt:h“ hfa ¢ pressi
s Dosk and Dosse was to have games, and oh! such & dinner, and ?ﬁglomlggfo; Him' hour after hour, till you | her natural beauty by & sweetness of expression

presents. He said there would be some for me as |
oz




