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HARK * THE HERALD ANGELS SING.
Ha.n* the herald angels sing
Glory to the new-born King,
Peace on carth and mercy mild,
tiod uned sinners reconciled.

Joyul all ye nations rise,
Join the triumphs of the skies,
With angelic hosts proclaim:
Christ is born in Bethlehem.

Mild he lays his glory by,

Born that man no moto may die,
Born to raise tho sons of earth,
Born to give them second birth.

Hail the hemvenly burn Prince of
Peace:

Hail the Sun of Righteousners:

Light and life to all he Lrings

Risen with healingin his_wings.

OUR BUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS,
PER YFAR--1'OSTAGK FREK,
The best, the chieapest, tho nost cotertaining, the most
ropular.

Christian Guanlian, “w“f,
Mcthodist .\l.q.guine. snonthly
Guandiat and Magazino together .
Ma. aztne, Guandian and Onward togetho!
The Wesieyan, Halifax, weekly ... ...
wnnday Seloal Banner. monlhs feee . .
Unwara, S pp., 110, Woekiy, utider 5 Copics.ceuaie.en
Scoprwand over . ..
Pleasant Hourn, 4 pp., 4o, weekly, single coples....
lass than W oopo8. ... co ceerceceenaenn. aeoe
MerNooPies .. vooee - cocanians teeonees
Sunncam, forinightly, less than 1u coploe.. ..
10 coples and upwands, .
Happy Daye, forinighily, icss than J000pios «ove.eee
Weopesand upwwards . . . Lo Lo ceesee
Rerenn Leaf, monthly, 100 coples per tnonth .......
Quarteriy Reviow Service. By tho year, 2 conts a
dnn-l(n: $2 per 100, P'er quarter, Geentsadoren s
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address - WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methndist Book and Publishin,
% to 33 Riclinond St West, and 30 to
ToRroNTO.
8. F. HuzsTis,

Meth. Book Room,
Halifax, N.8,

Houso,
‘Tcrporance St.,

7 W, Coates,
3 mcu?' Street,
Montreal, Que,

TORONTO, DECEMBER 22, 1504,

A CHRISTMAS SERMON.

HERE is a whole sermon on trust by a
litt'e fellow, who, after suffering a keen
disappointment in finding an empty stock-
ing on Christmas morning, was over-
whehued with joy and gratitude by a very
Inte visit of the Christinas saint. Kind
friends sent the gifts, and Arty's teacher
told him so.

* But,” said Arty, * God must have told
them to send the things to us.”

“Did you ask bim to, Arty ?”

“Why, yes,” ho replied, “didn’t you
know I hung my stocking in the window ?"”

“But it wasn't filled,” rensoned his
teacher.

* Yes, but 1 waited for him in my beart,
tur | thought, maybe, his time was not as
quick as ours.”

Oh, if we only could remember, when
tempted to fret about delayed blessings,
that cur Father’s time may not be “as
Ouick as vars ™"

CHRISTMAS ON A TRAIN.

Mns. LEwis and the two children, Dolly
and Ben, went all the way from California
to Boston to meet Mr. Lowis. They had
hoped to get to Boston the day before
Chrietmus, but something happened to the
engino, and then thoy missed a train, and
so when Christmas Eve came they were
stil on the railrond, a long way from
Boston, )

Mother couldn't wake Ben and Dolly
understand that Santa Claus did not travel

on the top of trains, and neither of the|

children would go to sleep until they had
pinned up their stockings by the side of
the window.

The train went whizzing on through the
dark night, and Ben and Dolly went to
sleep; but I wish you could have seen how
queer the people in the car acted.

An old lady fumbled in her bag until
she found a pair of mittens. Then she
tiptoed across the aisle and stuck them in
one of the black stockings. A pretty
young lady came up with a box of candy
and slipped that in; and when the old
gentleman sitting back saw her, he got out

is purse, and a new silver dollar went

down into the toe of cach stocking. Then
the conductor came along, and in went
two ten-cent picces. A young man dropped
a knife in one and a new silk bandkerchief
in the other. Two boys by the stove
began whispering, and after & whiie one
came up with a little whip and & toy
clephant.

I could not begin to tell you how Ben
and Dolly acted the next morning. As
soon as they wakened they saw the stock-
ings crammed full They had a lovely
Christmas day, after all; for they showed
their pretty things to everybody in the
car, and everybody smiled and talked to
them.

CHRISTMAS GIFTS.

THERE is no other day in all the year
that the little ones love so well as Christ-
mas, for on that day almost the poorest of
themn are sure to be remembered by friends.

Not many little stockings, we arc glad
to know, are so short or so ragged that
they will not hold some small gift that will
belp to make the day brighter, and some-
times there are more substantial gifts.

Ono thing tbis day will be above all
others. We must remember to thank our
Heavenly Father for his great Gift, the
Lord Jesus, who came to the manger of
Bethlehem the :irst Christmas morning.

CATS.

IN a city in Europe, called Naples, there
aro a great many cats that live in the
chuiches. They keep the rats and mice
away. Somectimes they walk up o the
pulpit and sit on the platform. YI'm afraid
we should laugh if we saw o kitty come
into our church some Sunday, but the
people in Naples are so glad to get rid of
their mice, that they don’t mind having the

cats in their churches.”
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BABY'S FIRST CHRISTMAS.

HaNG up the baby’s stocking—
Be sure you don't forget,
The dear little dimpled darling
Hus never seen Christmas yet
But I told him all about it,
And he opomed his big blue eyes,
I’'n: sure he understood it,
He looked so solemn and wiso.

Ab, what a tiny stocking !
It doesn’t take much to hold
Such little toes as baby’s
Safe from the frost and cold,
But for the baby's Christmas,
It will never do at all,
Santa Claus would never look
For anything half so small.

I know what will do for baby,
I've thought of a first-rate plan,
I'll borrow a stocking of grandma,
The longest that ever 1 can.
And mother shall hang it by mine,
Right in the corner—so.
And write a letter for baby,
And fasten it on the toe.

“ Old Sauta Claus, this is a stocking
Hung up for our baby dear;
You never have seen our darling;
He bas not been with us a yeer,
Bul he is a beautiful baby !
Angd, please, before you go
Just cram this stocking with presents
From the top of it down to the toe."

NELLY'S WORK.

ALL by herself lives old Mrs. Webster.
She is almost blind and her limbs are drawn
up with rheumatista; but she is a good
woman, and has many friends who like to
visit her and carry her food and put her
room in order. Among these is Nelly, who

oes every day as soon as school is out.

he does not make the bed and sweep the
room, for she has not learned to do that
work yet ; but she carries 2 litile Psalm-
book in her hand, and sits Jown at Mrs.
Webster’s feet, and reads the aweet, com-
forting word. “It is better than my daily
bread,” the old lady says. * Yes, it is my
daily bread.” And when Nelly goes away
she lays her hand upon her head, and
prays, “ God vless you.”

—

LOVING AND HELPING.

WE can never be of any help to one we
do not love. If there is a scholar in your
class for whom you do not really care, the
first thing is to learn to love him. If
you cannot do this, your teaching will not
do him any*§ood, and you will only do
him a wrong if you keep him in your class.
Instead, however, of asking that he be
transferred to the care of another teacher
who can love him, it were far hetter that
you learn to do the loving yousielf. This
you can do if you become really filled with
the mind and spirit of Christ.—Westmin-
ster Teacher.




