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THE PALM BRANCH. i

THERE CAME A LITTLE CHILD TO EARTH.

There came & little child to earth
Long agu;
And the angels of God proclaimed Iis birth
High and low;

.

Out on the night so calm and still
Thelr song was heard;

Tor they knew that the child on Bethlechem's ajll
YWas Christ the Lord.

Far away in a goodly land,

. Fair and bright,

Children with crowns of glory stand,
Robed in svhite,

They sing how the Lord of that world sc fa's
A child was born;

And that they might a crown of glory weaz,
TWore a crown of thorn

And forevermore, in their robes mos* 78l
And undefiled,
Thege rarsomed children iz pralsa Jeelsie
Wto was once a chbild,
—hmmy B. Buyers.

LITTLE HILDA.

By Anna A- Creaton.

“It is ulmost Christmas,” said Ned Snyder, coming
into the principal room of the trappers’ post, where a
dozen or more rough-looking men were gathered.

“What has Christmas to do with a place like 1his?”
said the bartender, gruffly. .

“Christmas is for everybody, and little Hilda at least
ought to have a share in it.”

“The child has no busiress in & camp like this.”

“She is not to blame for being here, however, and we
oaght to do what we can to make her happy. Let ua
have a Christmas tree for her.”

“What could we put on it?”

“Coloured wax tapers, and a doll, at least.”

The men all shouted, and one said:

“You step out two or three hundred miles or so and
buy a doll and we will provide a tree.”

“You forget the monthly mail at the trading sta.
{ion.”
~ “Well, you are at least 2 month too late in your bright
j]d%l?; and how would you know where to send for a

0 ? ?

“Y remember & name, and a month azo I sent money
{0 Lord & Taylor, New York. for new clothes for Hilda,
a large porcelain doll, and » box of tapers, and they are
here.  'What T want to know is if we ean have our tree
in this room?” '

‘A fellow as bright as you ean have anything the
house affords,” replicd the bartender.

So the room was eleaned, the tree was brought i+ and

<eb up, with a barrel for a standard, the fine, han .som»

doll fastened in the top, the coloured tapers set thick-
1y on the ends of the branches and twigs, and when it
was quita dark it was lighted, and the motherless little
zirl, whe could not remember to have secen a woman.
<hild, or doll, was broaght in her father's arms.

“0, look at her,” whispered the men., “Tsn’t she de-

lighted! She is os prelly as a piclure in ler new
vlothes.”

“Tt is ITilda,” eried the little girl, stretching up her
arms for the doll.  “Ililda in the tree; please take her
down.”

“Well, now, this pays,” said one of {he older men,
as the little girl carried the large doell- for one and
anothier to hold; and her father said:

“I used {o be told that the spirit of Christmas was {o
make others happy, but I was not expecting it to appear
away here in the wilderness. I thank you for the child
and for myself.”

“T know not Chrishinag,” said one of the men, who
was an Indian.  “Who will tell me?”

Al that, one told the story of the Christ-child, and
then another and another, and some of their ideas were
very crude.

“Why came lic here?” asked the Indian. And Ned
replied quickly and solemnly in words committed long
before in Sunday-school: A

“Tor God so loved the world that he gave his only-
Degotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him should
not perish, but have everlasting life.” ”

“Does that mean us too?”

“Yes, all.”

“Then why do we not make all ihe days happy
Christmas days like this?”

“Why, indeed?” echoed the bartender, putting boi-
{les and glasses out of sight, and pulling down the
notices of rum, gin and whiskey from the walls. “Yon
Lave found a doll, Snyder, don't you think you could
find a Bible?”

“Yes, by opening my trunk.”

That was the beginning that ended in a Sundav-
school, a mission church, and {rue Christians.

When the warm weather came, little Hilda was car-~
ried to the home of her grandmother, where she is
growing up under Christian influences.  She still treas-
ures her first doll, and remembers the Christmas tree
at the trappers’ post that bore such lovely fruit in lead-
ing those rough men fo think of Christ.

“When T am a woman T shall be a missionary in the
wild sections of our own land,” she says,” for I know
what kind hearts there are still untaught, and how
thankfully they receive the good tidings of great joy.”

In the alsence of the Treasurer, Miss Wilkes, the
Treasurer’s veport was presented by the Recording
Secretary, Mis. Kerr.  The receipts from the Branches
amounted to over $40,000. The {ofal receipts for the
vear amounted {o $13,303.

The report of {he Field Seerctary was very interest-
ing and encouraging. Trom latest reports from Japan
the new school building in Tokio, nearine completion,
was entirely swept away by a typhoon, much to the dis-
appointment of those who have so completely superin-
tended the work and who have hopefully watched its
progréss.  “Though cast down, they are not destroyed,”
and are courngeously planning for re-building at once.
There are now 383 punils in the schools in Japan—ol
these 172 are in boarding schools.—[Board Report.



