
94 CHUTRCH MWOP1K.

CH4URCH DECORATION. Roiad is frozen over, as sinoothl as
what happons at alniost every cylass. Jimi Johnson's got at pair 3f

festival season, suggrests another skates. So's Hiarry ak"
Vhiougyht Ou the day or daýys l)Ie-1 "Jim Johnson's got a father, Jack,
ceding', the Great Feasts, wvill corn-'to wvork for hini ; lus niother's noV a
mnunicants gather in greater or less, 'vidow wvoinan like poor mec. And
numiibers t.o prepate decorations, for Mis. B3lake has got her fogn ull
the cliurch and -altar. Before this -she always bas. Don t bother !"

end bas been reached, the couver-, Jack. gave a disappointed snort,
sation is apt to fill into the Vitle-! and flung iniiseif away. Il ht 'as
tattle of gossip, criticisrn degenierates ,very liard," hie tliougit H e had
into îvitticismn, and the ivbhl place idoue wvithout, a lot of things that
becomEs vitiated wvith the niost secu-, Blakze anti Johnson had. but the
lar spirit. The entire alfair srnacks ýskates he really wanted vrery uiuch.
of a gYathering for the decorations of and had set bis lieart on thein. Here

aparlor for a party rather than of -more the Chb'istinas bolida,ýy.. going so
the 1-buse of God in honer of the fist, and this last wveek a splendid
Incarnate Son. frost bad corne. Everyone haci a

W by cou.ld not clîurchi decoraton. pair of skate-s except poor Jack himn
adopt twvo simple rules

First, of silerice througbotit their
work when speech is inot necassary.

Second, to begyin their, work with
a coiket

This is no more thani they ourdht
to do, if they wvould retain the feel-
ing that they are doi-ngrsonethiwg,
for the glory of God and not nmerely
collecting r decorations for the enter-
taininent of m»--ili« lue
L ie.

PIVE SHILLINGS REWARD.

IThen you won't let mie have the
skates, mothier V' Jack saici, turningl
a disappointed face away.

*1I cau'V Jack," anu:wered Mrs.
Martin. IlIf I coulti, I iould, vou
k~now ; but 1'm Ver~y pressed just.
Dow ; thjere's the baker's bill to pay,
and Annie's boots want niending,,.
Don'V bother ine just now."

II haven'V botlîered you this
wvhoie long year," said Jack. "And
every fellow's grot a pair of skates
this inie. The nîarsh up Preston

self
The streets wvere full of people

hurryingr on. al] goingr in the direc-
tien) of the niarsh ; young' men in
top-coats, ladies dressed in fui-, sail-
ors in their loose Nlue jackets, school
girls and boys of ever.iy class in life
And nlearly everybody xvas cirryiugr
a pair of skates!

cBotlier the haker's bill," tlhought
Jack, Ilaud bother Annie's boots "I

H-e "'eut along witlî Mie streani of
people tili the sMans under the bridge
iu the backwater attracted his atten-
tion. 11e had toldl ~jin he weuk"ià
ineet hlmi on tbe miarsh-it wvas no
use now. 1-le stopped to look at the
swvaiis instead, aud watclicd theni for
a m'hile.

Soon the greater num ber of people
lîad gone by, the road wvas quieter
MOew, aud beg-iingi-c to feel -ratheï
cold, Jack rau to waîmi himself. He
hiad noV grone very far %vhien sonie-
tlîing caught bis eye. le stopped
at once te have a dloser look.
"Hillo !* Jhe said, Ilwhat's Mhis 1'

It ivas SOnîething lui thA gutter
between the pathway sud the road


