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THE FACE.

m it is Popularly Supposed to Tell
of Character.

Brown eyes are most kindly.

Black eyesare the most rash and i

upper lip indicates timidity.

insiguificant nose indicates an insignificant
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indicates

Coarse hair always
» found
Large ears are on

A projecting upper lip shows malignity and
avarnoe. —
noses generslly indicate meddlesome

great digestive powers,
retreating chin is always bad ; it shows lack

shorter than the nose the
~h a small face always betoken
"m‘&mmmmm and
hﬂ:ahh‘hm of an enthusiastic
langeage is indicated by fullness be-
are wafavorable; they show cun-

CoArse organization.
the heads of coarse

Very full cheeks indicate
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Stupidity.

Large eyes
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THE QUIET HOUR.

«Christ With Us.”

‘“ Had we in Bethlehem been, when Mary came
For shelter from the storm,” we muse in pity,
““ Qur homes had not been shut to her in shame,
She had not been an outcast from the city.
passed, d forlorn,
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ees
b Christ, the king. In royal love attended,
And subject hands had offered of myrrk, "
And frankincense and gold and jewels splendid.
Nay, Nay, for Christ is ever at our door,
ﬁr shelter sweet, and kindly pity pleading,
And we—we only, like the blind of 5oro.
Discern him not, hard-hearted and unheeding.
With beggar hands He asketh us for alms,
He pines upon the threshold of the palace ;
‘We know Him not, but scorn His outstretched palms,
And, while He hungers, drink of plenty's chalice.
Duu.r we meet Him seeking mercy sweet;
. With tender eyes of orphans, wan and wistful,
He haunts us in the starveling of the street;
Am the sad, the tearful, and the tris
For still he loves the lowly and the poor,
And he who scorns in pride his outcast brother,
Had turned of old the Saviour from his door,
And barred the gates against His maiden mother.
But, ah ! the crust, the cup of water cold,
For Christ's sweet sake to whoso needeth given,
Will yield us-gain of grace a million-fold
With rich requital in the courts of heaven.

Christmas.
Great cities are illuminated at birth of princes,
t at the birth of the Prince of Peace an illumin-
was hung out in the vault of heaven, the mid-
night sky blazing suddenly with the glory of the
XQchoipg with voices and ministrelsy of

tngois before the eyes of simple shepherds. Men of
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Freckles, like red hair, are an indication of an
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science, who had ong studied the heavens, saw
si ln.mpa, hitherto strange to them, and

quite unrecorded in the register of their researches,
which led them to believe that the long-expected
King of the Jews had been born.—Goulburn.
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The Good Shepherd.

Ye shepherds of the midnight flock,

Why ye as with sudden shock,
Outstretched beneath the moonlit rock ¢

A mightier shepherd from on high

Descends to share your ministry—

Smt stripping off Heaven's shining dress
For and shame and nakedn

Bloodstained, along the lost sheep's track—
Thog:mceis could not bring them back—

The mself, in mortal Eu 58,

Climbs on peak 'mid thundering skies!
And, dytng, wins from Death the prize!—C. 4. Foz.

The chief joy of the Christmas festival is con-

nected with the children. May we, who are grow-
ing up into Ohrist, cultivate the sweet, happy mind
of a loving child, and placing our hand in our
Father’s, tread bravely through the mists and

ows here : ¢ careful for not ing” but that He

may be glorified in us—in our lives. That was the

in a greater measure than it has b

one desire of the Holy child Jesus. Mai it be ours
een hitherto; so

shall we spend in deed and in truth a holy, happy
Christmas.

has a thin, e
eyes, Pﬁ'g:eld

either indicating

The paths of glory lead bat to the grave.
t.&l: brief ; forit is with

Judgment, and

If you would be
words as with sun
densed, the deeper they burn.—{Southey.

Thebveth;tsnnimtheh-bisoneof&o
noblest tributes of the soul.—{ Washington Irvi

Virtue is bold and
—{Shakespeare.
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hours with sixty diamond
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_minutes. No reward is
forever.[—Horace Mann.

Beware of entrance toa
Bear it that the opposer
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larger growth.—|J.
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Men are but children of a
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against
grieves for the |
Whesegrave is outin

Visions come and go again,

in their airy train

v ihm soft and ow.
Of their movement 1o and fro —
Somethirs e an old refrain.

they who slumber,
"Tis the way wirh »

has no shelter,
food, nor bed

Than the child
Tmen

3 heaven help the fi\‘ing
Chilren of want and pain,

Ot tonight in

When, in the pathway of God's will,
Thou seemest at a stand,

Fretting for wings to scale the hill,
And &d of foot and hand ;

At blessed Bethlehem leave thy gloom,
And learn Divine content.

Bﬁ‘;‘nmger workshop, cross and tomb,

\4 to triumph went.

A Christmas Resolve.
BY F. L. N.
One Christmas eve, long time
Three children stood in the ﬁr:ﬁ;ht, glow,
Dorothy, Ellen, and sturdy Ted,
Waiting, before good nights were said,
To send & message of childish haste
To the children’s saint o’er the wintery waste.

Dangling down from the mantel swayed

Curious forms where the firelight played,

Stockings the longest that they could find.
** Santa can’t miss them unless he'’s blind.

Hurry, St. Nicholas, over the snow

As fast as the reindeer fleet can go!"”

Above, in the low-roofed chamber wide,
Dorot,hf drew the curtain aside ;
The full moon rode in the sky a queen,
Flooding the earth with a silver sheen.
‘ See! the stars gleam out from the blue depths high
As they must have gleamed from the Bethlehem sky.

The silent beauty and peace of earth

Touched the children and hushed their mirth ;
Then Teddy said, ‘‘Did the Bethlehem star
Feel glad to be sent on that errand far?

I should like to have been such a shining liqht
To guide wise men to the Christ that night.”

Dorothy smiled. * Mother says, you know,
That thousands now to our Christ would go

1f on]{l they understood the WAy ;

And they live in our own good land to-day.
Then there are the heathen who've never heard
Of God and of Jesus—not a word.

*“ Perhaps1 we try we can be to them
Lights like the star of Bethlehem.”

*“ Why, so I will,” was the qluiek reply ;
And Ellen echoed, ** So will I.”
Good words and brave, which an an. el kept
And wrote in God's book while the children slept.
Y ears have passed : at this Christmas-tide
The three are scattered. The home fire-side
(“lx\uns good Dorothy, ‘ mother's right hand ;”
Ted'works for Christ in a foreign land,
And little Ellen away at the West,
Each guiding to Jesus as each can best.

Three bright stars pointing the way above,

hree warm hearts, filled with a heavenly love,
Tellmg the story again and again
Of Christ and His love to sinful men.

Butthe work is great and the workers few 3
Christ necds more laborers : Christ needs you!
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