
[For the Messenger.' up, just like Uncle Robertson fin Quebec,' stead of doing the things Jesus would have
announced littie Robbe. -tbem do.The-Day After Christmas. - Me to be a mnister said baby Ethel. Oh, said Robbie, who had bèen thinking

Huh said Robbie, girls -an't be minis- bard, 'Oh and I know why the big'tacks
' I'm tired of Christmas! ' ters, only men can - ' didn't come up so easily. Because they were
'Oh, 'Robbie, you mustn't' say that. Ethel was about to wail over the misfor-. bigger
'But I amn..- I've played with'all my toys tune o fnot being a man, but, auntielkssed Aunt Winnie smiled and vatted Rob's

and I've eaten all my cand es; 'aÉd I';n just heiand told her she might be a misinary curly head. You meauin that as the larger
tired of everything.' when she -grew up, and that was just as tacks were heavier and did fot come Up so

'Oh, but, Robbie, you know you should good as being a minister. -easily so,'the' older people get, the harder
not talk like that,' sa.id ,eight-year-old' Nan, Ethel was comforted, and Nan, who pald .- It is for them' to give up 'their. -own way.

'nmther. would not lik e but'itlttie att.'htion to Rtbb.''s aspiratis, And'se tbis big mail t head s 'ifted*
'.I wish mother was at home,' wailed baby asked Aunt Wn.e t o e sermon. e r' e ' 'the

Ethel.el, let s suppose e tacks are a o est c -lngs t graund. To
' Let's go and 'see if .Aunt Winnie is in, ~lt *Wa rwu ~tau'nwn hitgtsLevs,~ ~ .ü 'e fAitwni n . alo otpeople.'-i_ýh kinhd of peOl opi Id woi -boundà abaùut wit I earth y -ties, tiat It's

we hae ora'in téplileC,, nearly imosbl.frtbéemta. lot go eiitirelyshl 'muse us. igpa ea
'Why, cilîdren,' exclaimed a cheery vice,d i , iioing sible Go

as Aunt Winnie herself opened the nursery «and middling-Sized people.' Au ntle, why do tose tacks bang on ta
door. 'What Is the matter? And I suppose the rookod, aid ltie c oth e ones 'hat are touching

'Oh, 'auntie, we were just going to 100k tacks wauld be ugly littie people, loo kagne 1 m I have. b tr
for you.' pretty, orrich..' mak. these on the table hold eh ëther Up,
-'Yes, we're tired of Christmas.'u they, auntie' 'and tey'ean'.
'Tired of Christmas, Robbie, already?' 'WeIl, thon, we have here a rYou w thereis a pawer n ag
The children 'led Aunt Winnie to the big sorts a! people- -'net,.Rob h c

armchair, and baby Ethel climbed up in her 'Like in Sunday-sebool,' absorved Nan, mn contact with ts the.power. taa
lap. . .there are al iîndS there. Lots o! Iitt

'Now, 'muse us, auntie.: But don't tell us . so so much o t
any more about Santa Claus; please,' said

poor 'ttle Robbie. 't Isa't it' like you'knaw, 'when we
Auntie miled,. and patted Robbie's

flushed' cheek. 'wer and ien we can. do th.ings for him?
'What ise that little red horse-shoe on Ye, Jesus wunts ta give ta each

thefloor? Would you hand it to me, please,ç of bis fallawers thc Sanle Haly Spirit whicft
d earie?'

'Which? Thé magnet? That was thefro
littlest 'thing I got lu my stocking yestrday. yIeIding ta temptation,' whioh kept' hlm
What are you going ta do witha t, auntle?' b tat and heiful 'whenh

'I want to' show you a little experiment. 'a lttie boy. Jesus Will give bis, Spirit
Do you know what the magnet is for?' 'ven the yaungest, becauce be wants us

'Ta catch Iron with. It just catches the ta. be dwe cau' nat' keep oursees
Iron and holds it as if it was glued on,' an- - go* ' '

Swered' Nan, wo always noticed things, S ghty,' Sad Nn,
'but you ca take' it off again she added,ittie

sloly.r wnadhede.,
'Yes,' said Aunt Winnie, « Nan, dear, Ant Winxle :kisscd them a, as

would you like to run t my room' and look atberi
in My little tool box. There you winl find a on't tâke then away, auntie, tell us came
row of boxes of tacks. I should lile you toc more about it."
bring the smailest box of tacks and Uic Yes, please, tell us some thmore,'bggd
largest, and in. the corner you will see a ' Nan slipping ber ami:arouad .awntle'S neck.
litle pile o! ald tacks, bring a few of them.
And if you can carry any more, you might thîs oxe tblng more. Sec this plec of note-
bring thrce or four. o! the large lals 'at tc paper. Andce'ie th's oné tacW alone
right' had' bere lu th middle aof c hav table. i Ntw, pl?

Oh, l'il ga with her and carry thc naîls,' eilidren, and flot so any big peopl, and old the magnat over i, but l betwopel -
said. Rabbie, inow quite lnt'rested. 'What somo axe ricb ands some are por, just lkq put tc paper The tak can not ee the
can they be for? Do you thik, it is ta bani- the tacks.' m agnet, but what dbesadot do as I mote phe,
mer tbem Inta sam.etbing, N.nnic?'1 be Why, Nannie dear, you caud aimst magut arund over it?
ased as tby rau alang the hall. AuntIe " do"l this, sermon yourseif.' Nain SmIlid Oh, oh, the tach foilows It around.
la always thiaking o! sometllint, fiee.' and bliusbcd. ' 'Ye, wcIl-yau kaavwe c n not cee Jésus

'Oh! see these beautiful little gold-heâded 'But' wbat le Uic maguet géiug, ta do,?' no, samething hlides hlm 'fram aur sight
nals.Sh'n' Itae came of th-em, too?' as aslied Rabbie, wha eoùld neyer ]Leep stll just as this paper hides the, ragnct..fram

tbey opead. th. e tool box. ver y long. 'thetak, but Llke we Sanufolncow o r bisfot
'Well, Robbie,'auntie didn't say sa, you Weal, lolw suppo3ing I hold the maguet stops thougb we eau' fot sec hlm who guides

eau carry those'big nzils.' diwn nea.r the tacks, -wat bappens?' us. This' is bg cal.ed' Jualking by lfaith."
'Oh, butIll. just ta-be thece, tb're sa 'Just like before,' said I.b, tey ail jump' Now, I thiak *e must rely put thes o toys

pretty,' aid. Rabbi.. -Up t IL'who for will b roady soon, h ad g o

bona botwt atl t ies tat dit is

Toy ra back ta Uic nursery. 'Do thy ail. jump up té it,- Nan?'' muet be al tidy and ready bet motier
'Here, auntie, here are the tanks., fot 'No,' answered Nan,:iowly. 'Not ail. 1 cohoes ss.e

you waut a hammer, ta?' tblnk ail thc lîttIe once do, but.arcely a-ny'. 'And will y u oaw us' atôe more 'lustra-
'Ndarlling, 'wo don't need a, hammer. o! thc big oaes,' =-d ýoniy a0nc end of Uic fions anather, dayl?,'.pleade.Robbi.

put te tacksmon theae table, please.' btsgeste' oYen, e abe h ethorc duay.'
Nauiý put the tacite carefüiiy onu tho -tabla' Auntie, what bas Via-t' got >ta do 'wlti 'pjy LU.AF.

nl drew -Upa chair for Aunt Winie.' preachiag?.' aYskcd Robbii, eurioualy. 'Wpe
Rbbe eized Uic nget, thénetc minister a tawkhe ha p d not telr about
ýcorn up an.thls, aunltie? Oh, sSi conta magnctts. Ho titis thingt ot ot the bible.'too

tbem Jump for IL. Looàk,,Nej, I'Ve caught 'Aunte,'. -sa-id the 'more Uiloughtful Nan--,t. M ady s rkipandlblefar the olow-
thom ail.' do' ' 'o't you mnI itto leý-lsn't ~i '* S g touching incident:s 'ntursng the war a

S' An lIttee boy, rankl Bragg, was place ai Nanc
Na-n was *atolng la as.she fer the littie hblidrea to corne,",b~ese It'sof tly' Ihospitls lie sad i was hard to

tirned witii a puzzied, face ta. ber a-int. te ilitle tacks tia.t see, so giad to JuXlP up bc o there, away erm ail tho e who loved
untIe, why oo andm. The nurse can was attending him

ta ec. other wthot touchng th mg-'' Yedes, darling, Jesu ts jutt Tge t ch
osed him. "Do you loved ne? he anked.

mi?' sile sede ss represent e a m .tbat -whic lkept m ftr'

yi el ga to tpatin w hic kep himn

Aunt Wirinieý smilod, 'halI preab you a early 7ews o! our life we. are moee easly. :ksed." The nursekesead hImlgaIn, and he
flttle iseèrmnon, dearxléies?' We wl use 'the draw.n ta t-he . I nis nud.eéer sald. with, a ,wa itte by'It le u t lrd fo mh ta.

'w~t blegnod, ahnd I e anotno ep loeves

aget for "an illustration," as theSmomit-e Im very tnauhty, sacd lan,
me" f weý had more'af this syrnpathy. for

tut IYasJutmk e Jesus tba e aod fittleI'tetae.m serbn rs !di thrOlWyu- are a r g in, nduhe nc do.

1~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~~An Wini kissed' àhe alltej andn waswfro ais fýdon hi bw .ýsôn elo nlec.

lWell itsgetn lt, u 'l ho o


