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C Il1 RI S TàN Ab. tov fu r lruther jet gi, nhe liitiitencil su
uv îf'~îXr~ ~ lîroli;ii otgli the wintry mtreets witiî 1

mure of rtcitîti tifittioii iii lier littie i
o ever) huître in t..lir sî ndutii livart tiail iliilv 4a palru jred chlid of ni
A or so e i bor thi da), I::,cu-v Who, si itdwîUît gif't-s, knowa 0

Aîi< SOiiC 0 tUn Ilirîîroticcýd, in tic Uîrorig of ciuttoiii- i

Th li Iiht i lis ilel'sec forellcad sheds ern timat almnuet fiuled tihe mtore, fitood wv
lb lruly, and as bright th(- little noli of it thocimnker, whliivtd wv

A5 wvliî si lit tle tiliiigCf-st.tii in S-t. .John's WVard, lits feut exliibittng wv
At llethlchetit ii the ntilhî. thei. proverl>iilly wrottlicd covering of ti

Gî ve nie tity love *" the Clîild doth plead, the, -liacipile8ol' St. C.ri3apiti. Aa the ci
11 p.siniling Ini Our face, itoiekeelier receivoîl the dollar front it

And as wvc ans'ver, so lie stilis tc liiarîde of Mary Mlorrision, tire ti
i ur longing, with Ilits grace. widow'mi cimilî, littlo Toit) Needliain ii

riî'itd ls; ri'qrest, Il Pieuse, icir, t
Ltern.îl 'hiîld, aînd Lord of MxI latUutti watite tire iîonoy for irresidisig ti

Turn flot Th)- face awvay theu leots." 0
Btut bide wvith ii- in he(userliol'i ,'oy lIll toc IhusV now, nry boy," Raid ci

'I'his ~ ~ ~ th bo> Cnstta dy î tliîîg storekeelser. Buit, as the

oht ' wc did lose the star, dcar Loid, litthe fellow tîirned (linappi>iitedly ti
l'ire prerioi offcrini-s %wa'tv ;away, for lie krttw dit biti owir1

For %vu wcre jîrone In loiter, Lord, chances of a Clirixtnias ditruer de1îend- y
OJr mriss Thcc in otir haste, et cri o n ctg jisid for tiii woi'k, the

But Th'ou hast souight for 115 ' %e kzicel irF'slriunecaîrd tacor
In ret'crcnt love, to pray yoil :rt-. Tlît in jugt it ;", and lie 1)

13esidc the liabe of Biethilehremt, haddlii h itee il
\V'ho conites oit Christmas day. W~itii a glird IlHuirah :"'ota huret tii

into his fittlior'as qttshid little sho), f
~VlAI'A DLLAR DI). wliicl stielt stronglyof leatrer and wax, 1)
WHATA DO LARDI 1. ad watt littere< tilt with siîredsi aîtd

.~ <jj.j~ *j*~ .sc.Qly atelies-, atndi siar~rtbelîKn col- p)
ISYVirXDIt'ot.lection of oui shoes. For Mr. Needlianr TI

waniî ratiior a mieridet tlîat t. triaker of' ti
thelle um"1711l articles, now tissât almost U

*.LL, Maîry; did ievi*rybotly botiglit thetit at tic stores y
Miii. Tltoip- ready-11111de ft'oirr the great ftrctories. o
lion pity for Weil, Tout, have yotu got it i l
ttnu sewing 1" rrsked tii ratiier dirty-look-iiig cruf't- S
asiked ?-Irs. ti, as lic iaoked til 'wearily fr'cm bis g
Morriaon. a bencb, lpiling back lsis spgectacleu andi o

* deiicatc-look- revealing a bru'v furrowed b*y care, anid S
iri-g wornn, a 8tubbiy beard of ai weeki's grouvti. w
w au ted wviii VThe good mran founid tlîc naititenatîcé
sicknesa aind of a large fainily, witt Isis dccreasing
cure, vot sct'u- husj;iies, year by yetar a more diffictit w
pxtIlialy rient, tabsk. fi

as wasý everytlîing in lier humble ",Ycs, fatîrer, liere it ie," shouted b
apartnietît. the ligirtýlitrted boy, not yet feeling li

"'les, mamina," ariàicred tir intelli- tre burdens of poverty. n.
gent, briglit-eyed cild, of a strangeiy IlWeil, it is a seedy specimnen," raid d.
mature expression of cou titoiiance. "At te ehoentiakcr, taking the soiied bill is
first she àwid te cail againi, but 1 told by tire corner as if afraid of soiiing it ti
lier you wero sick and wv'rnted sorti stilli ore with hie grimy fingers "But w
medicine, so site gave it to nie ; but seé it wvi1 geL niother and the girls a good ws
wvhnt a %vorn, cruiplcd, and dirty bill Christmuas dinner, anyway, wvcn't it,
it iii." 'font 1 I and tire toil-worn fathier went in

IlTiîauk God, I can now gct sorie forthi %vith loving thotiglits te provide ci
syrrîp for my cougli. 1 sieptt iittlo lest for tire wnnt-3 of ibis fanîiiy. Though ai
night, anti 1 did s0 want te hc up on nlot nincl givon te nioraiizing, ho feit ai
Chiristmnas Day. It grievsl rue, darling, hie lowly callitig dignified anti ennobied in
Unît I cannait gel, yeti anrd littin Froddy by lsis care for those who were, by God's ot
tue present8 yeti ireod te have befoî'o providence, conîmit.ted te lsis keoping. le
papa <lied. Go cleur, to Mr. 'Wood's Thé row of btitclrer's stalls an Yonge. di
store, anid get tue niedicitre, it will street wvas a sigbt te beiroid, with their ai
uuaotho rny cotgh, asud I wilI do my noble rosts of beef aird fitt sheep) ani fa
best te, maire yeur Chiristnra, if not a ljl!..rmrp ttrleys. Btalltheso were toc w
nrorry une, as happy as I can." aristocratie for the shoemrrker'a purso;

"lOh, nev'er mind, matît lia, duar; it no hie selected si more plebeian, goose, In
svihl bejust splendid, anid 1 wili niake and wi'riiicd bis way honte witih the ta
a mag doîl for Freddy, andl ho xvili tiîink 411oiogy forlIsis unwonted extravagance: cli
it ever se fine;"I arnd tic tîffoctionate "Christnrr cornes but once a ycar,.
ciiild Irurried off te tire atore. Arid wlieu it cornes, it brin&s good cheer."

%Vistfuiiy tire littie girl eyed the ciHero, Tonipkins," said the jolly ni
brilliant doilsanxd toys aîîd trinkets iii lutcher, s fat as onc cf his own prize ait
tire beautiful. -stores arn Yonge etreet, rilieep, te a mncrgr-lookiagn-tan, who fo:
that more 'happy parentsi than lier'e was solecting a cheap joint for bis H1
were purchasing to glnvdden briglit eyes Chiristmuas dirîner, -'hero's a beef C1

jon the nîorrow, as with aherits of giee shank thatt vili mnakc a goud put of th
the %vell'fild sitockings would ho enip. j oup for your young kids at brnie; wa
tied aiost befaro it %>as lighit enough i i d iiere's that dollar I owe you for bo
ta setu titen. But sire bravely turned cuitting wood. 1 dors't liko ta go into
awbsr, crushbing down tito ]onging in Clîristnaîs owvingaiiything, yoiu know," an
lier heart, and purvhascd the saot.hing and lire haikded iîim tire bill bo had just ]if~
niodicirie, and a few, asu! tea fcw, cf jreceivcd front tIra tircemaker. of
tira haret necemerief life--witb pre. IlNeither do I, Mr. Butrrourghs," said -ri
cociaus C*6rd4, , frisdam xnakiug lier the ineagre littit, man, with jayorte
wrn and14 .to.e, dollar tri 1 pay fur iacrity. Tib will litIpi me te pay fut

naenany.c4d 'as possible. Then, mnyrent te Squire Bilton to.night. 1 wa
Lwith a hb eçI''linny, buyirig a cuid altal eut my Christmas dinner, plain gai

HOU IS.

uit iliay be, witit botter reliait vteur
don't owo for the r'ouf overt' rIeul,
Ill w~ith a lbad of carrs' lifte.d olr Is
mnd, lie atarted for tIti Sî1 ire's- bouse
t Jarvir, istreet to pay Iris mvit
,At tire end of ait avenus) orf sutiry

butce, tirtit shiveredu in thet wintrn
Iisil, stoil the lîosjttable 110118e. Th'ei
'arni ght aîtroautiei fruin itLs ttiÀiîuc4
-uurdows 11h>011 tîto fu'zeil folirtitîin atnd
te ai'boutr, distiraittlei of its quiinet
overing of' vimies; andl ricli staimis of
itîsie fioutcd fort oui Lte icy atir as
go 'qtlitc's yoruîrg foiks sang with
teri'y gloo &L CiLi'it cavol. A
nçingo of onî'y amr(]d uirîontent wi-tîrrg
ii hreurt of tIti îuor inu as ho ttorrglit
f làs owr hmrble htonte nrd tIre sitty
rîjoviuronte of Iris cîhidrcî.

Il AIr, Tonipkiuts, is trat voir 1 " was
sa bearty gncctiirg of tite Sq1uire.
Conte for ycur Clrrieturans-box, havem

oit 1 '
I carne ta pay trry vent, lii'"re

~plied, wvitit a feeling cf iiauly indu-
endence tîtat made Itini feel at lesîst
ni inrch taller, as lio pnroui tire
liahhIy bill, witî athlers nîmost, as bail,
-Ont ris well.worn but scanutihyfillou
urse.

"That'8 i'igltt, Tompkins ; rîiways
ay as you go rund keep) onut of deht.
Iîat's lîow 1 got aiong. But go irîte
ire kitcet. My wife bas been puttitrg
1) a baskzet of' Christrua. fixings for
our youtrgstere. 1 alwayei enjay niy
wn Chrristmnas diîrtrer botter for knorv-
ng tîtat rrry tennts tire enjoying tireirss.
ornehorv tIre titouglit of God'a good
ift te urs kind of rnellowvs and warnîs,
ne'a hteurt te evcry anc." Aird tIti
quire'a -t'ound, kiîrdhy faeewas wreathed
'rth rniles thât nriglit have beconie
rrther Christmaa iliniseif.

ae Tom1 ikins Ieft tIre lironne with a
re l-filled basket on luis artrr, iris lroart
It a goad deai iighter, xroLtitbtanding
is hîeavy ioad. Not a particieofe y
ngered in his bosotit, btît instead of
îurrmtiring ut tic allotmointq of Provi-
oce, ho said ta Irinself, "lTire Squire
a roui good landlord, and deserves ail

re praspority he enjoye. 1 Nvish titere
ere mare like irini ;" to which wisii
-e iieartily say "lAm !Inc
Shortiy after, Utae kindly Squiire, 'ueli

uufled, waiked down Yonge Ettreet,
n chraritablo thotîgite Pitent. Whiie
rdering a hatrdsonie iranîper of toye
Id trinkets for hsis own famiy and Uie
,xnistcr'e cbildnen (ho Iîad prerioualy
dered a parcel of books at the Wes-

yan BIook 'Roon for tircir fatirer), ire
d not forget teo want4 of his tenants
id pacrer neiglibours, including the
nrily of the 8ick widow, Mrs. Marrison,
hon- lic hadl known in botter dave.
.aving given directions; te deliver the
icols that night, as hae paid for the
.y and Iricturo bookes for the widaw's
irîdren, the storekeeper exclamed-
Why, bre in the identicai dollamr little
ary 3larrison brought me tis very

ght.. I wonder 'vhere iL bas been
nc. It must; hava bidi6rrght mie hlck,
r I never did a botter night'à business.
ere, Mm Flanighan, l'Il braka yôn a
iristmas proscrit of iL," banding it ta
e Iririh washerwoman, >vho had been
îxting sanie tiare for ber IlChristmas-

IlThe blessings of the Holy 'Vargin
di ail thie sainth attend yeti ; and long
r3 înd a rnerry Chrisitmas, and nîany
dtar te yoîtr hrour," exclairned the
ute-ful creatura, %vith mrany cartaies.
What becamne of the tattered bill
ther we kiiow not We think. it
S left -at the -balcee,.and je, perhape,
.ng -its. rounds on its mnissien of

mtercy yet, bringing joy aird gladresr
teil ialry a honrte.

Tfite Chiristmnas tnotning rose briglrt
anid cietur. Little Froddy MIrst,
for once, vas ulp e4rirly, and 8oon ratseil
tic huusclroid hy lus tttiitlois excite.
ment. Il Mîrry Clîristru, miiar
Santa Ciaus did coure after ail, ttltioivl
y ou wero iftuîid ho wotridn't." auid lie
lempîtied iris woliliticd Rtockinge on ruJ
rriotliter'ti hed. Il Atrd lioro ie a boirk
for Mary. zoc. I prayed (bd last niglît
to send Saitû Clittrs jut rus Ho uracul to
wlicn papa~ wtis alivu; anrd so lio Irat
yoil sc."

IGod ]iîts tot florgotteir tie." saisi tire
widlo%,, witir hrreyex giistenitigthrugit
lier teare, ris she clasped lier cbiidren rn
Irer aitrai andi covei'eu thinr witr kisses.
I wiil tt'y lot te forget Hie pioniise,

thikt I-le will bc a lirrnbaird te the widow~
aînd ai fatnet' te tîte fatherles."

Lt -Vould have doflo one'$ heaurt good
te sec lhow tire littie Needhîm's enjoyeý
tteji' avoury Christmras goose ; ani tire
youing Tunr1rkitis' thoir î'icir beef bi'th
anid tre Il Chrristmaus fixings" froin the
Sqtti-o's; irn 1ie Flanîighian and lier
chîiidrens tîteir Christmas dinner, hîumi.
ble througîr iL wvas. As tire Sqtîire st
down te Iris -g'ell-fllled board, lsis rubi.
etînd faice fairiy shone with goad nature,
and lie tiranked God for Chriana,
%vith its tender and sacred memaries,
rrnd thre kindiy 'feelings it kindies ini
every ieart.

Anci the agent by whieh ail this
lîalpinerts was cîntnunicated, - tat
sothcd, and worn, and cruxnpieul dollar
biI,-waa it not an angel in disguise t
ai niessenger of tnercy scattering blen-
inge on overy ltand, amid bringing glati-
nese ta niany a heart 1

CHRISTMAS BELLS.

HiF HS is the day that Christ was barri!
Hark to the mu sic sweet and wiid,

That wakens giad hcarts and forlorn
To greet the blessed Chiid!

0 silver belis tirat ring so cIeux
Ail the wintry morning gray,

Rouse up the sleeping wvorld te, hear
*'bat Christ was bora to'day.

Ring tili thc chiidren start froni sieep,
Sweet ivith the dreami of joy ta be,

And clap their littie bands and leap,
And shout aloud in glee.

Ring till the sorrotwful ones of candi,
WVhose lives are spent in tail anrd tears,

That Icave, alas ! ne place for mirth
In ail the dreary years,

Sha hear the tender *vords He said-
"lCamne unto Me ait ye that mourn

And gather strcngth anew ta tread
The path His feet have wcrn.

Ring loud, ring swvcct, 0 Christmuas bells,
And tune each waking soul te prayer,

The whiie your joyftýl pwan swells
Upon the wintry air,

Through xnisty dawn and surishine c 6 r
Ring tillthei callous heart of men,

*Stirred with the thought tif Christ so near,
Grow warm and soft à'atn.

Ring tilt the tender impulse turns
To pitying thaught, ta generous decd;

Ring tillthei engcr spirit burris
To succour ail that need!

And while ye ring with hcant, and vaice,
Glary to God let ail meni say,

And eveiy living souil rejoice
That Christ was boira r'ô-day!

ME,; arei gonietimues accuïod of pride
mereiy because their accrisers '.'wouid,
ho prond. theinselves wem~ they* in their
places.


