
MASSEY'S ILLIJSTRATED.

hearted, ewarthy, little Italians who, wlth delight, hall the
nativity of the Santissimno BDaubii or Iioîy Christ.Child.

IlNow, ho for the Nortbland and Russia, Sweden, Norway
and Denmarki" shoutefi Santa Claus, as ha wiped theperepira.
tion front bis brow, and IlDonder and Blitzen," the gay littie
deer, fiew off as though they, toc, loved tho land where the
snow flies.

The white tipped pinnacles and spires of St. Petersburg
glittered brightly in the starliight as they passed down the
frozen streeta, and through the double Windows could he seen

Just as Kiri was opening hie lips to beg that he might ao*
company the genial littie gilt.bearer te hio own abode, and
hava a pcep at fiât, quaint iIolland, ho faIt a blast of cold sea
air and heardtha roar of the occan, white at the saine instant
the eledge camnein contact with a huge iceberg. There was a
tremendous shock, and the boy started up with a screara, to
find himielf by hie own fireside, hie brotheri and sistars laugh-
ing and oh,'dtering around hlmi, and hie father shaking hlm b>'
the ehoulder, white ho cried, IlCorne, corne, Kart, wake up!
You have bean a8leep hors long ertougb."

SANTA CLAUS AND II15 REINDEER TEAM.

the gleam ot the sano var, or great hrass tea urn, f rom which
tha mother dlspansed fohai or tea mnixed with ginger, while
littla Alexander Alexandrovitoh and Valesha Fedorovna, with
their young friande, joind lu pretty gracaful damces, snob as
tha treseak-er or the roosrccfc. Kari was surprlsed, howavar, at
the cheapness of the toys which Santa Claus saw fit to leave at
these regal looking mansions. IlEut I get no oradit aven for
these," nue sici, "as the chîldran baliave tha>' comae fromi
Babotwka, a cross-grainod o!d crona, with whon 1 dislika to be
confounded."

Four o'clock strnok as tha>' eped througb tha pina foreets
and over the frozen lakas of Norway, and there was tha jang.
lîng of eweet halls on ail gides as sledges cama from aver>' dir-
action, filled with good people on thair way to the Christmas
dawn service lu the iiiurorhes whioh now were ail aglow with
bundreda of candies. Wbiie the congregationts wera at their
davotions, Hari and Santa Claus stola up to the neat cottages,
wherc white certains hung at the windows- and aIl I ha tablas
ware covered with snowy oloths, to toss in the doorsuseful and
acceptable Jufl-upps or Christmas boxas for old and young,
whita ihi front of mâny a humble home they found a cake
set out in the snow as a mode8t; Christmas offeri,îg, of which
they gladly partock, the long night ride having givapi tham
the keenest of appetitas.

Swedau wvas much the sanie, but the sunt was ribing as the
magie sledge crossai the NorrsÀkn Feuif c mountaîns, church
ivas ovar and tha little Adolphe, Gotfrieds, and Ingt-Iorgs
were eagerly watching the fastening of a eheaf of wheat upon
a taUl pole, that aven the dear little birds of thc air might
shara In the glad yule-tide cheer.

IlNice, ganerous folks these! I remarked the good saint ap.
provingly, and slipping into the poorar cottages ha shoek: a
magie lance ovar the Christmas dinnars which made the sait
fish, eerved wlth horsa*radish, the pork, mllk, and yule-grcats,
tste as deliolous te the simple peasants as the daintins of the
rùah, white lu the ehildren's shoas were hidda many deired.
treasuras.

"lIt le growing ton light for us to pausa ln Denmark," said
Sauta, as thay sped away f rom Soandinavia, Iland it matters
littia, as the young Dans soon leave off playing with toye,
and yeeterday 1 sent my servant Ruprecht there with a whole
bale of fairy bocks and pratty legends, which the patents hava
probablydistributad ara this.")

But as they passed over Copenhagen, Kart looked down and
saw man>' merry parties of boys and girls who were spendlng
their holidays la the public gardons, sliding on the Mlontague
Rutss, or Russian rallway, on wvhich run truck@ furnished with
comiortabla ana-chairs. -Two rode togatiter, and seamed to
find the rapid rush dnwn one hill and up another the greateet
of sports, white out la the rural portions of the country, every
00w, dog and cat saemed ta ha lowing, barkîng and niewing
for loy, for in Denmark anlinals are always given an extra
allowanca of food on Christmas day.

IlChristmas Eve le over, and now for Àmrnarla, and than
home," axolaimed Santa Claus

'<Asleep indepd!" cried the lad, indignant>'. "Why, 1
have been traveling aIl ovar the world 1 I and ha proceeded te
relate the incidents of hie intarcsting journey.

"A wonderful dreain, truly'!" said Mr. Quentin, "but
nothing but a dreani, induced b>' the book of travelo you hava
been raading."

This, hnwaver, Kart disolaimed with scorn, and as later ha
found that the Chrktmais customs of the lande ha vi6ited are
indeed just as ha witneesed theni, ha will always believe that
on that memorable uight ha actually took a trip ln Santa
Claus sleigh.

'' nUS1 ! THE CHIIIUT-RINI)

OId Santa Claus.
OLD Santa Claus le a MarrY Wight,

And hie rvindaere nierfiiy go
Over the cot.tage roofs by the moon's pale light,

Through Decem bats froat and snov;
Ho conies f rom a land of cold and uight,

But ha contas gond gifts t0 bring;
Aud hearts grow warrn as amid the storm.

Hie aleîgh-bells merrl>' ring.

The chîldren's stookings bang up in a lino,
Where the ruddy e~nhers irlowv;

Whoe the bright stars ehine with a light divine
On our human joys and %voa.

And many a curiy head nestles with )tope
On lis pillow ot sof t repose,

And titis nierry %vight throuzh the w~inter night,
on hie journey of love stili goas.

Sunrise in the Thompson Canyon.

NEX.\T morning (Oct. 24, 1890) 1 rose at 6 a. m.
We were just cntering the Thonipson Canyon. The
mountaîns on either sidc were clothed at their base
in ail their autuinn grandeur, and at one point the
sight baffles description. There was the deep gorge
Oive or six huncired feet below-there was the ver-
dure covered base of the mountains ana the clouds
above, and towering -above the clouds in ail their
majestic grandeur Nverc the snow covered mountain
peaks-jutting ont in startling prominence. And
grandor stili, as we were passing, the morning sun
just lit themt up and made theni stili brighter and
glistening, especially in contrast to the morning
twiiight in the gorge below. The sheen of the
nlorning sun slovly spreading down and down, past
the giistening snow, past the dark green pines, tili
it reachcd and gilt .vith a grIlden tint the rich
autumn coloris of the foliage of the woods below. [t
wvas a siglit that will tiot soon be forgotten. May
it lie the will of the riather that the Light of the
Cross will so sprcad.

"O live for those whit love yeu,
For tliose %vite know you truc,

For tbe hieaven that bends above you,
And awaits your coining too ;

For the good thiat laclis assistance,
For the wrong that nmode resistanca,
For thle future in the distance.

And the good that you mna> do."

- IV. Tayl4or.

Golden Opportunities.
Mlany tumes 1 ait and wonder
Why we live out l ives asunder

From the purest blies that fille the human breast.
Why we close the golden portal
To the joys that are inirortal,

Shutting tightly up within us, ail tbat's best.

ciIEN, I'A5SEs ]RY."I

Man>' words rasuain unspoken,
That woffld ha the happy token

O1 the gond Wittl wldch wa bear to oua another,
And tho littla acte o! kinduese
NVe overlook ln out blindiness,

Would go so far ta help a weaker brother.
Preclotis moments f3st ara fieeting;
Let us give a cheer>' greetingAnd axtand te ail iva ean, a helpýiug baud.
Let ail bate and aovy perish,
OuI>' kindest f( elinge cherish,

And our hearts, hecath thoir suashine, will expand.

Let, ns gather avery treasure,
Filiiug up the br-mming measura

With tha jewehit soittcred'ail along our way.
They vili fil onr lives with swee.ness,
And, in their grand conipletenese,

Tura aight into the glad and glorions day.
F. F. Torotoaf.
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