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AN ANCIENT CHRISTMAS CAROL.

@Ol) rest ye, merry gentlemen, let noth.

3 tg2 sunt disiay,

For Jesus Chnist, our Savieur, was born on
Christmas-day.

Thie duwn roso red o'er Bethilohem, tho stars
shone through the gray,

When Jesus Ctirist, our Saviour, was born on
Christmas-day.

Gud rest ve, hittle children, let nothing you

affrighs,

Fur Jesus Chinist, your Saviour, was born ths
happy mght.

Along the hhls of Galilee the white flocks

.. sleeping lay,
When Chnist, the Child of Nazareth, was
born on Cliistmas-day.

Gud rest ye all, good Chnstians, upon this
blessed morn ;

The Lord of all good Chnstians was of a
wamnan born.

Now all your sorrous he doth heal, your sins
he takes away,

For Jesus Chiist, our Saviour, was born on
Chnistmas.day,
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CHRISTMAS GREETING.

MERRY Christmas to the

A hundred thousand of readers

of PLEasanT Houns! That's

what 1 hear the Christmas
bells saying 88 their merry voices ring
out, strong and clear, through the
fiosty air. I hopo you all hear bappy
voices in their far-sounding and re-
Jjoicing notes.

A merry Christmas$ Why noti
Is it not the anniversay of the world's
greatest joy-day? It speaks to us of
the Bethlehem stable, the manger, the
Virgin's babe ; of the wondering shep-
herds, the glad angels, the curious
wise men from the Jast ; of the birth
of Jesurn our Saviour, who laid down
his heavenly crown and sceptre, and
joined himself to a soul and body like
yours and mine, that he might redeem
us, mske us good, and, therefore,
happy for ever and ever. Who can
help being happy on so glad a day as
this? Yes, Christmsas is—must be—
the gladdest, merriest, happiest day in
all the gladsomne year to those who
know it to be the birthday of Jesus.
let us therefore all join in singing
this Christmas carol :

This 18 the day when holy men,
Led onward by a star,

To bow before tho Noewly-Born,
Came from their home aiar.

Their gold, and frankincense, and myrrh,
In lowly love they brought ;

Each gift with precious meaning stored
Beyond the giver's thought.

In tribmte to tho kings of earth,
Their gold the nations bring ;

Thereforo they offered gold to Him,
Our own aneinted King.

We'll run and do His kingly will,
Whene'er that will is tol

By parents, teachers, brethren, friends:
Ubedience 1s our gold.

Three times a day we'll meckly kneel,
To thank His loving care,

And ask Him to protect us still—
Our frankmcense is prayer.

Let disappointments in our hearts
No evil tempers stir;

We'll bear thewm as He bore His cross,
For patience is our myrrh.

Before the mercy-seat of God,
Rich frankincense was poured ;

And so they hrought Him frankincense,
To own him God and Lord.

In myrrh embalmed, in olden time,
The dead were wont to e,

Then myreh was token meet for Hium
Who came ou earth to die.

And little children as we are,
We, too, would come and lay

Our gold, and franhineense, and myrrh
Before His feet to-day.

A merry Chbristmas? Certainly.
Have we not all our pretty love gifts
aud our nice feasts to be merry about?
God gave his Son on the first Ohrist-
mas day to fesst our souls. Our littie
gifts to each other, and our festive
tables, are only types of that greatest
of gifts, that richest of all feasts, Let
us be glad, then, over our love tokens,
and our nice dishes, because thoy all
tell of love—our own friends’ love and
of God's love. May this Christmas
be both a loving and a merry one to
us all !

CHRISTMAS MISSIONARY
OFFERING.

E wigh every teacher and
scholar in our Sunday-
schools the bappiest Christ-
mas and New Year that

they have ever krown. We know
that our faithful, hard-working tcachers
have all the past year through been
sowing the seeds of happiness in their
own souls and the gouls of others, from
which we trust they shall reap a rich
harvest of reward. We wish at pres-
ent, however, to tell our younger
friends how they may make the Christ-
mas and New Year season doubly
happy to themselves by the conscious-
ness of doing something for the cause
of God, and at the same time gladden
the hearts of many a missionary’s
family sorely straitened on sccount of
their narrow income, and als~ help to
send the privileges of the Sunday-
school wnd the preaching of the gospel
to many who have them not.

God is opening doors of utgefulness
in different parts of our country, among
new settlers in the backwoods, the
fishermen‘in Newfoundland, the French
in Quebec, the Indians in the great
North-west, and the natives of Japan,
faster than the Church is prepared to
enter them. Everywhere the cry is
heard, ¢ Jome over and heip us.” The
fields are waving white anto the har-
vest on every side, and the Church of
God is bidden to thrust in her sickle
and resp this harvest of immortal souls,

CrrisTMAs HoLLy.

CHRISTMAS HOLLY,

ND who ir this, looking out §
fiom amid the holly-bushes,
this cold winter day 3 Whose

and it may not without guilt neglect
this solemn command.

Now all this ruquires money. These
people to whom our missionaries min-
ister are many of them very poor and . A
can do little for themselves, But, sweet, merry, roguish face is
what little they can do they do cheer-. this? She is wrapped up warm, she |§
fully. At one mission, at French ha-_s gloves on her hands, and a nice
River, nearly a hundred miles from thick hood on her head.

the nearest white missionary, and only, 714 is my niece, Clara. She has been
receiving bis visits about once a year, gt with her brotners and the men to
a single family contributed one year oaiher holly and evergreen for Christ-
$26. Now we want every girland pgs  Firgt they cut down a little
boy in our schools to feel interested in .pine for the Ohristmas tree. It was
these Home, Indian, and Japan pof go very little either ; for it was J§
Missions. Have your misaionarfy box, twenty feot high.
and always put in it some of your,
pockeb-mo{myf)ospecially at Christmas
time. Every school, every «lass should 3
have one of the boxes. The Rev. Dr. hemlock-boughs, the evergreens, and .
Sutherland, at Toronto, or your min. the holly. Clara saw a squirrel run;
ister will be glad to give them if,up 2 tree, aud called to her brotbers ;
applied to. to look; but they were not quick
In England the Juvenile Offerings enough to geo it.
in the Wesleyan Church amounted to' Then she spied a hollow place by
$107,000 in & single year, or one-third  the side of a hill, and going to look at
of the entsi» ;incolin(;_ raiz}z)ed in hGréat‘it, she found it was a little pond of
Britain. So much for thorough mis- jce. It was smooth as glass, and she |
sionary organization. ‘ Wehope that ' and her brothers had a z?ice time slid
all our Sunday echools will put fortk ing on it. i
a vigorous and systematic effort to
make the Juvenile Christmas offering ¢
this year larger than it has ever been
before. In recogniltion (;: God's great
Christinas gift to all mankind, let them .
luy upon ghfs altar an offering that dinner.  Yes, they must go. . ‘
shall declare their zeal, their diligence,  But when Olara was nestled in herj
and their desire for the glory of God little bed that night, and had said her)
and the salvation of souls.” ‘ r[’myezs.sihﬁ s th:; _thfugbt, - Cb, 4
Now for a general and a generous 3 o . s ook, 1OT8EY this happy, happy E
effort for the lagrgesb Christmssgoﬂ'ering ' d"ﬁ’ t]he bf’g;‘“ b"i‘;'gmg i?c"': 80 ;'l"ez 3
over presented by the schools of ourt e S®Ar; 1h6 mild, solt surshino, gg

s s, the smell of the pines; the frolic on|
g’i‘:&fgg&m the cause of Christian' ;o yond ; the rido on the sledge ; the

littlo snowbirds that came in a flock]
) - when I began to feed them. Ob, I}
Mistress : “ Well, Bridget, is there never shall forget it, no, never,
a fire in my room 1" Bridget (a new never-r-r, nev—;” And with ths
importation) : ¢ 8ure, mim, yis, there’s | Iast ward half uttered, my little niece
a fire—but it's out.” fell aslesp.

There was snow on the ground, and §
they had a sledge on which to pile the

Clara was sorry when it got to be]
welve o'clock, and it was time to go ¥
home. The sledge was piled up with
boughs, and the oxen wanted their




