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lent joy to our Christnmas. We rose in tie mnorning-earlicr thian tiqtual-toi
find thiat Santa Claits hiad hecin duily mindful of us, and thiat the visions of
suigar plrns which hiadci carimed us during the soft hoursý of sieei> on1 th.11
eicitftil ' nighit before Chiristiias ' hiad flot been whoiclly a dultision. Ne %- :r
before did everybody look so pleasantly and good-natuiredly on tts. NU eer
before did dt.e flamnes leap) so chuefly in thec fire-1>lace. Ney-er beibru hiad.

J7cck Frosi cxhiibitcd such tiste and skill in hiis frmstud fiùescou.s on flie win-
do'v-panes. Neyer before liad liis nimble sprites; taken siteli delighit iii liang-
ing tree and twig, in forcst, field and !zardun %with) sparkling 11.1k) diamonds.
TL:4 snow, too, îvhich the niglht bufore liai!pesne a diil and hcavy
appearance, nowv had scattured iipon its bosom cciiiitess nivriads of minute
mirrors whose l)olislied surfaces refkected the rays of the sun in everv diruc-
tion %vith suchbhrilliaiîcy as cotild flot possibly grace any but Ch)ristiiiîa-
morning. 'l'le horses cauight the spirit of the dancing rays and cianipud
thecir bits iii cager impatience for a dash. 'l'le beils uc ver rang out sncb cicar
notes, nor blencled thieir jingling iinto suchli armnony.

And, as the ycars roll by. Christmias ce-er scCui.s to retturr with renewed, and
decpenud springs of joy and gladness. Ail lifé appleairs to be lit Up1 ivith a
iiew brightness and to bc the source ofgraîîder strains of miusic. TPlit 1' great
lighrt " which filled the ski' over Bctlilehen:i's igtlyý p)lainis scrns t have been
but little dininîcd by the lapse of ninceteen centuries ; and tie strains which
the angeulie, choir soiinded in the cars of th)e humble shephierds re-eclio onct
a ycar iii our souls, and rnankind becomies better and nobler by the influence
of the heaven-born music.

"AHappy Newv Vear" The old one is beiuîg rapidly whiirlcd into the
past by the revolving vhîeel o." time; and aiready we can se the mounraun-
tops of the new loonîing into sighit from out the mists of the future. Wil tie
mnountains be as stcep and rugged as diose we clinîbed tisi ycar? \Vihl the
springs of water tlîat gush froni beneathi those towceriiig rocks be as swcct and
refresliîg? \Vill the shadows of the forest bu darker? Will the river., of
trouble tlîat we have to cross bc as wîell aîîd safély bridged ? WViIl tic winds
mioan and howl around us as ivuirliy ? \ViII thc stornîs of the dlay be fierccr
and the da.1cnciss of the ighrI bu blacker?

These arc possibilities Nvhiich cadi of uis tries to push froin the pathivay of
biis fricnd by the îvish "4 A Happy 'Nci Year! 'l Hope, likc a fairy mnaideln,
trips gaily before us, cnticing s onwvard with îvinningr smiles. Shie describes
thie -zCnis of love and tie flowers of succcss thiat strew the way, along whlich
ive a,ýe to iass. She gilds the inotntain's brow, and friuîges the darkeust
clouds with silvery tassels. Shie plants the forest ivith fig-tree a1 id orang--
grroves ; and paints the fi-.ld with tic beauty of tixe Eily. Shie cries, Truly, A
Hlappy New Year 1 A Happy New Vear!1


