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Christmas Carol.
BY HOPR ALTON,

Low, low {n & nanger a baby Is Iying,
Bright over the mountains there shin-
oth a star,
A mother {8 hushing her baby's low
crylog,
A ciorus of angels {8 wafted from far.
* Peaco, .peaceé to the weary to hearts
sad and lonely,”
Oh, hark! How tho melody swells on
the ajr;
*“To Qod In the highest, glory to him
only,”
Is u;)o message 8o joyous the holy band
efr,

To herald the Christ-child, the bright
ones aro singlng,
The Monarch of heaven lles cradled on
earth;
The kings ot the Orient thefr tributes are
bringing,
Swift coming from far lands to wel-
come his birth,
Down, down through the ages the chorus
is ringing,
Swung out Ly the joy-bells on fair
Christmas days,
Caught up by the children, so merrily
singing
In palace and cottage their sweet
Christmus lays,

THE BUBRNING TREE.
There has lately been added to the

callection of plants at the botanic garden

at Madras, India,
a specimen of 2
strange tree. It is
in sglze scarcely
more than a bush,
but other {indivi-
duals of itg specles
are known

have attalned, in
their habitat in the
Himalayas, Burma,
and the Malacca
Peninsula, the di-
menslons of & large
tree, from fifty to
geventy-five feet fn
height. The Ma-
dras specimen {8
surrounded by a
strong railing,
which bears the
sign, * Dangerous—
all persons are
forbidden to touch
the leaves or
branches of this
tree."

It 1s, therefore,
says an exchange,
a forbldden trce
in the midst of the
garden; but no
one is tempted to
touch f¢, for it is
known to be &
* burning tree."
This name is & mis-
nomer, for the tree
stings rather than
burns, Benecath the
leaves there are
stings comparable
to those of net-
tles, which, when
touched, plerce the
skin and secrcte a
fluid that certainly
has a burning
eect,

The sting leaves
no outward sign,
but the sensation
of paln persists
sometimes for moaths, and is especially
keen on damp days, or when tbe part
which has been wounded {8 plunged in
water, The natives in the part of Burma
whera this treo grows are in such terror
of it that they fly in haste when they
perceive the peculiar odour which it ex-
hates,

A horss which had com¢ {n contact

with a * burning tres’ ran about ltke a
mad thing, A missionary at Mandalay,
who investigated a leaf of the plant with
his forofinger, suffered agony for several
weoeks, and for ten months suffered oc-
cnslonal darting pains in his finger.

LESSON NOTES.

—

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE LIFE OF JESUS,

LESSON XIIL.—DECEMBER 30.
REVIEW,
GOLDEN TEXT.

Thou crownest the year with thy good-
ress,.—Psa. 66, 11.

HOME READINGS.

M. The lost sheep and lost coin.—Luke
15. 1-10.

Tu. Christmas lesson. —Matt. 2. 1-11.

W. The Prodigal Son.~—~Luke 16. 11-24.

Th. The ten lepers cleansed.—Luke 17.
11-19,

I*. Therich young ruler.—HMatt, 19. 16-26,

S. Bartimens healed—Mark 10, 46-52.

Su. Zaccheus the publican.—Luke 19. 1-10.

HELPS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. Recite the Title8 of the lesscns and
the Golden Texts.

2. Note the dates of the lessons; all ot
them except Lessons VIII and XII in

8T. NIQBOLAS MAKING HIS ROUNDS,

the winter of A.D. 28 and the spring of-

A.D. 80, Recall that Christ was cruci-
fied in the spring of 80. Tke shadow of
the cross was over him through all these

-Jessons.

8. Note the places. Most of the par-
ables perhaps were told on our Lord's
last journey (o Jerusalem, as he puiscd

through Pereu, and . the miracles wers.

-Look up, little princes and princesses.

‘the boys you know.”

performed on his way to Perea and on
his way out of it, when he had to pass
thirough Jericho.

4. Note that Lesson XII., the Christ-
mas story, and Lesson VIII., on Temper-
ance, are detached from the historical
course of the lessons.

6. How many parables are told in this
Quarter's lessons ? Name each, and
glve In a brlet sentenco the lesson of
each,

6. How many mirecles are recorded ?
Describe each, and give in & brief sen-
tepce its spiritual meaning.

7. How many lessons have to do és-
pecially with youug people 2 How many
with lost people ? How many with the
folly ot drink and riotous living ?

God crowns our yeéars and he crowns
us with goodness because he loves us.

Are you not happy because our Lord has
crowned you with love and goodness ?

Ha has given you these beautiful lessons .

Are you thankful? Do you love him,
will you trust him, will you please him
‘every day because he loves you so?
Those who wear crowns should live for
the One who crowns them.

“ Because the year is crowned with love | &

This Christmas Day,
Accept the crown of praise we bringy
Dear Lord, we pray.’

JACOK'S SCAR.

Almost every boy has some kind of a
scar. Theodore has a scar upon his
cheek, made by falling against the stove;

Albert a scar on his foot, cut with a {-

hatchet; Franklin a scar on his shoulder,
where a horse, named Lucy Lolly, ‘bit
him; but Jack’s scar is not like these.

I heard about Jack’s scar at the prayer-
meeting last night, and a voice in my
heart whispered, * Tell that story to all

N Though, to be sure, Jack Is not a little
0y.
op a raiiroad train.

A great rallroad has its headquarters
fu our town, so almost every man iIs at
work for the railroad company. )

Last week a conductor was killel—
owebody I8 killed nearly every week. |
While Jack with a group of his ¢om-
rades stood.sadly talking ebout the con-
ductor’s death, one of their rumber, a
‘Christian gentleman. remarked,
{s hardly a man in the ral!road service

but has been fn some way hurt—carries |
‘Whereupon Jack proudly |

some scar.”
replied that he had been in the employ.
of the railrord company for years, and | j

he had never been hurt—he carried no .'
scar; and to make his statement stronger,.| &

he used some very wicked words; for,
alas, alas, Jack had learned to-swear!

The gentleman looked sorrowfully at =
%  Storles o .
B Aladdin and the Wonderful Lawp. -

the young man, He knew his history;

knew-that Jack had not been brought up |.

to cwear, but that he had kept company

with profane boys a»d men‘until he had.| i

fallen into.the hahit almost unconscious-
iy, scarcely knowing when he.did swear.
“he comrads thought of sll this, then
said earnestly, “Jack, you do carry a
s2ar.”  But Jack amn asserted with

an oath that Ne did not; he was. very

positive there was no scar upon him.
* Ah, Jack, Jack I’ angwered the Chris-
tian !rlena

He is a young man—a conductor |-

“ There i

*“you have a bad scar—In

And girls, too, sometimes bave ugly
gears., I know a lady who says she
has a ecar on her Yeart. made by listen
ing to sume bad stories one day., whern
she was a Eirl at school.

Dear Loys and girls, you may not be
able to prevent the scars of accidents
upon hands and faces; Yut I {mplore you
to strive earnestiy all the time, fervently
seeking the help of tho Saviour, to keep
your mouths and hearts tree from the
scars of sin.

What the Pine-trees Said.

I heard the swaying pine-trecs speak
As 1 went down the glen;
* Next year,” said one, “ the wind shall
seek,
But find me not again.”

“1 shall go forth upon the seas,
A mast, or steering-beam;

On me shall breathe the tropjc breeze,
Above, strango stars shall gleanm.”

* And I—the axe ahall cleave my graln,
And many times divide;

From my dear brood I'll shed the rain
And roof their ingleside.”

Then up and spake a slender shatt,
That like an arrow grew :

“ No breeze my leafless stem shall waft,
No axe 1ay trunk shall hew—

“ But though a single hour is mine,
How happy shall I be !
Young gfarts shall leap, young eyes shall
shine,
To greet 'their Christmas tree !"
~—7The Independent.

Tor the Young

CHILDREN’S

# Favourite Classics -

Printed from now plates on
fine paper. Fully 1lluslrau>d, in-
cluding coloured frontispiece and
vignette title in each volume.

1€M0, €LOTH, MLGULAR PRICE, T8¢!
OUR PRICE, 50¢., postpaid.
(-] :
b Alice’s Adventnres in Wonderland.-
By Lewis Carroll. 2
3 Black Beauty. By Anna Sewall.

Carrots. By Mra. Molesworth.
Cuckoo Ologk, "By Mrs. Molesworth,

f Day. :
j Peepowogg Tales. By Nathaniel P

wthorne.

Wa.tcr Babies- Charles Kiugsley _

‘Wonder Books.

4 Handsome Cloth Binding,
3 inated Covers. Size 6} x8{ inches.
5 Bocks for the. Young.

] Pusualsn's Paict, 80c,
2 OuRr Paict, TACH, NLT I8C , POSTPAID.

§ Mother Hnbba.rd’a Melodies.
lra&ther Goose’s
s in

.Postage Faid.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, .
 Metaodiat Book and éemmxxm
¢V cou'ns.

Moatrea!.

your mouth' g

* Savourite Books -

& Through the I-ooking Glass. By 'zi B

y Nathaniel. Haw- j;‘. ]

| Mother Goose Series

um- B
AL series of Profuscly mustrato& j.i

3 Boots, S o other Staries. M
3 Thc Sléopmx Beauty, and Other B

s.r.
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