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Edith’s 8olilogquy - Christmas Mo ning,

Tas really now i~ Cldsties Day 5
Foamwo 2bal v _Fud e

T sonneder i i all the world
There™s any hody ol

Jut ali, dewrme t 1 ot fon 2ot

That gitl weross 1 way

Her father dimhs. they e awind pon,
And onee T e o sy

That Cliyistonas oy was irhe all day~
I attard P sihe to know -

But what's the use ™ It's too Iate now -
I 1 had money, though,

Tl g and — bt o ot o cent,
Now et we thuh : they say

If amvhody has the will
‘They re sure to find the way-—

What ean I give to that poor giv]?
I just hinve this sweet doll

That Nanta Claus bas bronght for me,
Besides this popearn ball,

And box of candy, nuts, and cakes. -
And still * Where there's o will "~

But I'm real poor wyself, I'm swe,
Yet she is poorer still,

And like enotigh has had no gifs
Tins Llessed Christinas murn,

I wouder if she’s thought at all
That Christmas, Christ was horn,

He did not think about himself,
Bat just of other~ thought,

I s'pose I could duvide with her
These things that S inta brought—

Iwill! I'll give her half of them.
But then-- here's this sweet doll,

I can't divide it, posibly 5 -
I'll just give—give~it all,

—Tempcrance,

Qo
Yule Logs for the Christmas-Fire.
BY SARA LEE.

¢ Christmas, merry Christmas—
Sweet herald of goodwill 1

SoMe writer has said, “The Christumns-tree, like

liberty, loves lands where the snow flies:” and |

although it was on the plains of Bethlehem the
angels procluimed their message of peace on earth
and goodwill to men, thereby making a world-
Christinas possible, yet Clristmas customs, under
different numes, had flourished for countless gen-
erations, :

Out Norse ancestors, living in their ice-hound
lnud, worshipped the sun as the source of all goud ;
and when, as the w ter drew near, and from the
frozen regions of the north Yuwir, the frost giant,
ciowded upon Jol, the sun, with fierco stortus and
spears of ice nnd armaments, came crashing down
from the frozen seas, Jol, pressed hard, Yielded and
retreated sonthward, step by step, and Jurther and
farther, from his nceustomed place in the heavens,

Would he flee away and leave his childven-—-the
wen, the birds, the flowers, and the trees—to the
werey of the relentless Yuir, and to bo swallowed
up in Nifflehcim, the abode of cold and darkness?

But Jol paused, looked back in his flight, marked
the terrible contest to which he was leaving his
loved ones, his heart releuted of his purpose of
flight, and he turned. Could % be, was he coming
back ¢ They scurcely dare believe it. Little by
little he begins to regan his lost domain, The old
ginnt of the north tights furiously. But in vain he
flings his icy javeling—in vain he whirds his blind-
ing storms—in vain his mighty ice-batterics come
crashing down, They fear naught, for is not Jol
there to oppose him? Their hearts are light, and
they make the air resound with shouts of victory.
They fell the mightiest onk of the forest; and the
blaze of the Jol log vises up high in the air to meet
the rising god; and with glad acclamation, with
feasting, duncing, gifis, and congratulations, they
keep the Yule-feust,

Such, the Eddars tell us, is the origin of Christ-

HOMIE AND ScHoOOL,,

v~ ctd thus o s b o ranner of the penee and

cosdwill, For, - 1k [ e who, with then ann

dalki

memoritted thee ot o tonewed Bife and strongth,

tore-Dadowng, <in el ol ity
doowe, with the b fght of tovelition, celehipnte
the Gaft of wits that eame down trom hetven to
thecame the bt of the wor bl
When the Norwunon wailid oetoss the nnrtew
seay d ook possession of Dot v, they tosk then
teustoms with them ; and Covnoand his nen were
W time ta o in the valbe fense, before the stple
hentted adanders had dicovered in the strangers
the uf the
*worship only the god Boundary,

forerunne s tertible Rewas,  whe

Whele trees

T was highited on the

I The yvule Tog was of monsteous sise,
twere felled ton the purpnse.
2ith of  Deeember— our present Chrstnes Fae -
awd the Llasing the was hept bhurning all (v eltth

Chight b G of Janmary.
Fhe vule enndhos — immense beanches of way -

shesdl Instre on the seene, Among the diches that t

deched the festal board, the st impartant was
To the sound of music it was
curied into the hanquating hall oy platter of
gold, anviidhed with bay and rosenny, with an

the hom's head,

He was king ot
Cthe feast s the peacock, ol his glory of fuss W d

orange botween his siooth tu-ks.

feathers, with giided beak, heing only <econd to the
. monareh,
The
holly,
cwhich were sacvificed to Thor, aned then hung up

aneient Britons anthered the mictlotos il
and deched the hends of the white bulis,
[the garlands in the hall,  The hanging of the
;nsiﬂ}vhu-imngh meoonr hotacs today is but a per-
Cpetuntion of the eus oms of the Printed  savages
who roumed the woods of the foros primeval,

\s the kuowledge of the Gt that descended on
the Judean plamns sproad even to the chores of far
off Thitain, on its ueswige of universal hrother
[ hood, what more na ural than that upen the uew
! religion should be geafted some of the manners and
custotns of the ohl' So the yulefenst and the

ristmas-tide have been welded into one,

The Church tried to combat and banish he har.
barous ceremonies of the beathen, by substittting
dvamatic representations of the bivth of Christ,
[Thenee came the mirnele and the nystory plays,
Henee, too, enme the Christ-cluld superstitions of
the Germans, and the manger seenes that ave still
in vogue among our Moravian brethren.  The
little Bethlehews, where the loly chilil 1oots upon
a bed of green moss, while over him leans a0 di el
up dolt, are repuguant to us; hut to those wlio
have been tuught to look upon it asa type, it 1.
holy.

Then, too, came the pretey custom of the (hricte
mas earols, where, for cent wies, the children went
up and down the streets on Christigas By o, Mliging

L

“ God rest ye, merry gentlemen
Let nothing you diamay .
ForJesus Chuist, ow Saviour,

Was born on Christimas Day.”

Tu merric England, up to the dnys of the Common-
wealth, the festival was kept with joy and merry-
waking,  When the great yuledog was diawn from
| its home in the forest to the lluge fireplace in the
baronial hall, there was great rejoicing, for its
cheery blaze was believed to burn up ancient fouds
and animosities, and to kindle the fires of aflection
and goodwill among all chsaes,  The hoy s ushered
it in with carols, the miustiels welcomed 1t with
their swectest strains, and the wmerr -making that
accompanied it still lives in the joyous verses of the
old poets,

The Christmas-tree belongs to all nations,
Where we place the star of Bethlehem, a sun, in
honour of Apollo, crowned the Romun tree, And

o iz of Santa Clas gl Mine anwels 4,
Dot Clersromn ab itutions for the beathen Phe Ly
b The ftu“_\ poealle b a1 . {han
e Mol The exvitgreen toprenl of ty
"Tiee ot [t

fir it

ared by

Fhe elearing tapers 1 prosent 1,

of huet. The cornucaptas ae plenty il

gond cheer The inmers, badls, mnd Lol e 1o
s ot the hodiloy pageants of the ohlen tog
While om s nre It emeontoes of the Sbeat
CHLT to moibond

Our Parttin forcfathers, in thew daee at (1.
prated mannoeres of the sear ot Wi, frped i

100t ot the  epmit - of popery, and abolished i

embloms and dova. Thev taok trom w- the oo -
Pand steaek tom the e ndar Baster and Chiista.
pas bedy daos D but in their vonodastie senl iy
iﬂw‘\ not have cofde too far? Wiy Y We pof,
Parnd the o] fostivitios of the day, recomage puh
! hely the divoee clement 1 the event we colelnate
; There s minm in the carol, and o shadow
the helit, and the spray of eypress twines in i

our holny wieaths, as Y~ one of our swectet

memorite the bitthday so dour us,
[t us not heep v pinee at owr fo-tal hoawd fn
holiday

tho:e who Liave gone hefors u~, = Om
=

Ilmvts‘: but it is no <enson for lepining, as we coin-
}
}
l feast wonld be bat poar farve for thew : they are at
~botter ban et in the shios, Lot the whale Jand
}hv full of chimes and carols, Tt holls, silyor el
phraven, toke their wectest voiecs, amd all e
towers of Chei tendouws rain musie

And et ws open our charehes, amld join in the
steain that s eoliotng over bind aned sen the - uhoad
tidings of great jov, thet unto us a Sou i born,

unto us woelald s given,” ;
“Godaest vone all, good Chrjstians,
Upenn this Blossed oy §
The Lindd of W Sond Clhistiages
Wasot a w npan’borp,

i
|
f Now ol sunr sorrows he doth heal ¢
Y our s de takes uwan
For Jewu- Chidut, your Say tanr,
Was born on Chtitinas Ihay.”

Y X - - -

The Far-off Leaves.

Wrix the spring comes the ouk tice, with its

o n e

thentaands apon thonsanas of Jeaves, Dlossoms all

s The great heait of the oaki-Giee pememnbers

every remotest tip of every farthest hraneh, and
setids to vl the mewsage and the power of new
Phfes And vet we do not think of the henrt of the
oak tree acif it were bndened with such mund-
tudinous remembanee, or as i it were any harder
work for it 1o make a million Jeaves than it woull
be to make o, Tt s stmply the (aill of the com-
mou life transnated muo these wmilhon torms,  The
great heart be s, ind whereyer the cliznnels of a
vommon hie are < ding apen the rich blowd flows,
aned out o ey oy tip the grcen lent springs. Somes
what in (hat wax it <ecms to me that we way think
of God's remewmbinance of his million children.  In
some hut to day some puor, sick

the bouwrs

suflerer is wearing
out in agony, longing for the evening as
last night he longed for the motning which seemed
as if it would ) Or in some obscute
{shop to-day some insiguifionnt workman s doing
some bit of faithful and useful but wnnotived work,
They ave the faroff leaves on e great tree of his
life : far ofl, and vet as near to the beating of his
heart as any leaf on o1l the tree, e remembers
tll(‘m.-—/’/u'[/l!w Braoks,

Hever come,

- ...._.;-—-._..Q._.‘ ——— s e

Turre: was a boy who, when sent to school, ran
away to play instead ; he grew up ignoraht; can
havdly read or write, We should begin eatly to
improve our minds and to obey God,




