ty,
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PEEPING.

When the world is fast asleep;
Outof bed the children creep,
Just to take o stolen peep
At their Christmas stocking! -

Santa Claus ! the children ery,
B *Did you turnble from thesky ?
Did you down the ch imney fly.
With our Christmas stocking 7"
B . 3 ni e ! 1 ’J
A CHRISTMAS CA ROL.
Everywhere, everywhere, Christmas to-night!
_Christmas in lands of the fir-trec and pine,
hristmas in Jands of the palm-tree and vine:
Christmas where snow-peaks stand solemn and
white, . -
Christmas where corn-fleldslic sunny and bright,
-Everywhere, everywhere, Christmas to-night!

Christmas where children are hopeful and gay!
Christmasg where old men are patient and gray;
Christmas where peace, like o dovein its flight,
Broods o'cr brave men i the thick of the fight,
Everywhere, everywhere, Christmas to-night.,

Tor the Christ-child who comesis the Master of
all;

No palace too great and no cottage too small.

The angels who welcome him sing from the
height, !

“In the city of David a King in his might.” -

Everywhere, everywhere, Christmas to-night!

Then let every heart keep its Christmas within,

Christ's pity for sorrow, Christ's hatred for sin,

Christ's care for the weakest, Christ's courage
for right, '

Christ's dread of the darkness, Christ’s love of
the light, R,

Sverywhere, everywhere, Christmas to-night;

All the stars of the midnight which compass us
round :

And ery, “Look, the carth isaflame with delight,
O sons of the morning, rejoice at the sight.”
Everywhere, cverywhere, Christmas to-night !
PiiLLirs Brooks,
————e
MILLY’S SACRITICE.
DY KATE S. GATES.

*¢Oh, dear me ! said Milly Carter dole-
fully ; “‘Idon’t see what I am going to do.”

She was upstairs in her swn room, with
the contents of hier ‘“bank” spread out on
the floor before her, making her calcula-
tions for Christmas ; but, do her best, she
could not make the amount of cash that she
had on hand equal to the amount she
wished to expend., .

**That is for papa,” she said, tapping cne
little pile with her finger, ‘*and that for
‘mamma ; that is grandma's, and that
grandpa’s,and-that is Susie Gray’s; and that
is every single cent that I have got in the
world., I don’t seec how I can doit;” and

)

‘| thein back.

Shall seen 's.tmrfge glory, and hearn sweet sound,’

Milly sighed ‘again more dole-
fully than before.”

Down at school that after-
noon the girls had been tell-
ing - what they.eéxpected to
get.for presentsat Christmas.
Everybody had told of some-
thing they wanted and ex-
pected—everybody but Mag-
gic Drew.. -~ .

. What "‘do you expect,
Maggie 7’ asked Cora Clarke.

‘‘Nothing,” answered Mag-
gie, with- a quiver in her
voice, and her eyes brimming
over with tears. ‘I haven't

I can remember.”.

It secemed dreadful to
Milly ; she did not wonder
that Maggie could not keep
back the tears.

¢Y wish I could give her
something ; it will just spoil
my Christmas to think of

!~ her,” thought Milly, as she

hurried directly home - from
-school to see if she could not
manage it in some way.

“T1 can’t. leave out papa

- nor mamma, of course, nor

grandpa nor grandma either ;

nor’ Susie, for we have al-

} ) ways given each other some-

/ thing, Thattakes every cent

- of money I've got, and mam-

ma won’t let me borrow, I

know. (—oh!” Milly gave

n little startled exclamation,

and then sabt very still for
_ a minute or two. ’

Why not talk to Susie about it, and in-
stead of giving to each other, give to
Maggie? '

But somehow Milly did not want to do
that. Susie always gave her such pretty
presents, and it was so nice to have lots of
things,
Maggie, but it seemed a Jittle hard to give
up a present of her own.

to Susie either,” she said, gathering up her
quarters, dimes and pennies, and putting
Then she went .downstairs,
and tried to forget all about Maggie and
Christmas, but Maggie’s sorrowful words
seemed to ring in her ears, -‘‘I should
think you would just be ashamed of your-
self,” whispered the still, small voice.
*Just think of -all the nice Christmas
presents you have had, and she cannot re-
member having one single one. Youdon't
deserve any yourself. Don’t you remem-
ber the verse Miss Wells talked . to
you about in Sunday-school—*Freely ye
have received, freely give ¥ Don’t you re-
mmember she said that for-everything you
received you ought to give something away?
If you have a happy time, you must give a
happy time to -some one else, and so on.
You have had lotsand lots of happy Christ-
mas times; I should think you had better
give one away now.” '

Milly’s conscience did not say all this at
onee, but it kept saying it, and do her best,
she could not stop it, and presently she be-
| gan to be ashamed of hersélf for trying to
do so. ' -

“Oh, dear! Taid not know that I was
so sclfish. . I will go right over to Susie’s
now, ‘and see what she says, and I will
make Maggie have a happy Christmas this
year if I possibly can.”

“Mamma,” said Milly, hesitatingly, on
Christmas day, ‘‘you won’t be hurk, or
mind what I tell you, will 'you? Your
present and papa’s were just as lovely and
splendid as they could be, but somehow
they didn’t makeme quite so happy as seo-
ing Maggic, and Susie says thesame.  You
don’t know how happy she did Jook, and
oh, I am so glad we did it! I mean to
make a happy Christmas every -year now
for somebody that don’t have one.”

¢ ¢ Tnasmuch as ye did it unto one of the
least of these, yo did it unto me,’ ” quoted
mammn tenderly. :

S
A STORY OF CHRISTMAS DAY.
Inever like a Christmas senson to pass

without telling to some one a thrilling in-

cident which happened at my housc just
cight years ago this coming Christmas,

Wo had just distributed the family pres-

ents Christmias morning when I heard a

had a Christmas present since.

She was everand ever so sorry for/

4T don’t believe it would be vety polite

great cry of distress in the hallway, A
child from a neighbor’s house came in to
say her father wasdead. It.wasonly three
doors off, and, I think, in two. minutes we
were there. - There lay the old Christian

window as though he had suddenly seen
the headlands, and with an illuminated
countenance as though he were just guing
into harbor. - The fact was he had already
got through thé ‘Narrows.” In the ad-
joining room were the Christmas presents
waiting for his distribution. Long ago,
one night, when he had narrowly escaped
with his ship from being run down by a
great ocean steamer, he had made his
peace with God, and a kinder. neighbor
than Captain Pendlston you would not
find this side of heaven. R

He had often talked to me of the good-
ness of God, and especially of » time when
he was aboub to go into New York harbor
with his ship from Liverpool, and he was
suddenly impressed that he ought to put
back to sea. Under the protest of the
crew and under their very threats he put
back to sea, fearing at the sime time e
was losing his mind, for it did secm so un-
reasonable that when they could get into

.| harbor that night they should put back to

sea. But they put back to sea, and Cap-
tain Pendleton said to his mate, ¢ Youcall
me at ten o'clock at night.” At twelve
o’clock the captain was aroused and said :
“ What does this mean? 1 thoughs I told
you to call mo ab ten o’clack, and here itis
twelve.” *‘ Why,” said the mate, ‘I did
call you at ten o'clock, and you got up,
looked around and told me to keep right on
this same course for two hours, and then to
call you at twelve o’clock.”  Said the Cap-
tain, ‘“Is it possible? I have no remein-
brance of that.” At twelve o’clock the
captain went on-deck, and through therift
of.the cloud the moonlight fell upon the
sea-and showed him a shipwreck with one
hundred struggling passengers.. e helped
them off. Had he been any earlier or any
Iater at that point of the sex he would have
been of no service to those drowning peo-
ple. On board the captain’s vessel, they
began to band together as to what they
should pay for the rescue, and what they
should - pay for the provisions.. *‘Ab,”
said the captain, ‘‘mny lads, you can’t pay
me anything ; all I have onboard is yours;
I feel too greatly honored of God in hav-
ing saved you to take any.pay.” Just like
him. ~ .

"Oh, thatthat old sea captain’s God may be
my God and yours. Amid the stormy seas
of this life may we have always some one
as tenderly to take care of us as the cap-
tain took care of the drowning crew and the
passengers. And may we come into the
harbor with as little physical pain and with
as bright a hope ashehad ; and if it should
happen to bo a Christmas morning, when
the presents are being distributed and we
are celebrating the birth of him who came
to save our shipwrecked world, all the
better, for what grander, brighter Christ-
mas-present could wo have than heaven ?—
7. De Witt Talmage.

———

A MERRY MERRY CHRISTMAS

to you all, readers of the Northern Mes-
sengerr. It does mot scein possible that it
is o whole year since wo greeted you last,
it seems only a few weeks, Yeb so ib is.
Here we are at theend of 1891,  Standing
at the close of . this year, the Messenger
looks back on a year of good success, and
we look forward to much more in the year
to come. In this we again bespeak the
help of every friend of our paper. To
double our circulation this year it is only
necessary that ench subscriber secure one
more. ~ Could an-easier task be proposed,
could any request be'more easily complied
with? Will you not help us, as you have
dono in the past? By doing so you will
not only widen the Influence. of your pa-
per but you will very greatly aid in-stem-
ming the tide of trashy literature which is
continually pouring in upon us. Give our
young people the best reading matter and
before long they will not be satisfied with
any other. A study of our announcements
already made and othérs still to come will

show you the inducements we offer to our

sea-captain, his face upturned ‘toward the|. .

‘and a, blank subscription list.

workers, With your co-operation -we
shall in a year from now wish to double

‘the number.of friends, what we now wish to
‘every render of the Messenger, '

“A-MzRRY, MERRY  OHRISIMAS
e and: ;
-~ A Harey New YEAR, .

———————

VOLUNTEERS WANTED.

- The Northern Messenger calls for volun-’

teer workers in making it better known.
It depends upon them very largely:to in-

crease the mumber of subseribers to-it.

The readers of the Messenger who like it;.
and who enjoy themselves in.reading -it,
want others to do the same, do they not?
If so; they will do well to tallc-to their
friends about it, and get them to subscribe
also. What a fund for conversation and
pleasure there is when your friends have
read the same stories and articles as your-
self. 'We request every Messenger volun-
teer worker to send us a post card with
name and address, and we will send in re-
turn a copy of the TWitness and several ex-
tra copies of the Messenger for distribution
From now
on, the Sunday school edition will be
mailed to Sunday schools weekly, instead
of fortnightly as heretofore. '
* ——

A PLEASANT LETTER. _
Tlere is one of the plensant letters the
Messenger has received lately. It is from
a ninister in Pennsylvania, but as wo have
not his permission_to print this we with-
hold his name. ) . .
‘Dear “NorTHERN MESSENGER,”’'—I
had thought of stopping your bi-weckly

visits to my study, because my funds were
Jow, but I would miss you so much, and’

you are really so inexpensive to keep, that

I'must rencw, if I have to go withoutsome

other luxury for 1t. . Some years ago Isub-
seribed formy Sunday school class in ——

now, for my class here. You and your
cousin of New York, * Sabbath Reading,™
are doing a noble work for the Lord. May
he speed and prosper you. :

NEW CLUB RATES.

The following are the NEw Crun RaTES for
the MESSENGER, whichare considerablyreduced;

50 “ “ “

100 g [0 4 |

Sample packnge supplied free on application.
’ Joux IDovoaln & Sox,

Publishers, Montreal,

THE PEQFLE'S RNITTING MAGHINE,
I Reuwadl prico only $6.00. Will knit
L Stockings, Mitts, Scarfs, Legzings,
Bl Fancy-work and everything re-
fel quired in the household, from
home-spun or factory yarn. Simple
and casy to oporate. Just tho
machine every famjly has long
‘wished for, On reccipt of 3200
Iwill gship machine, threaded up,
with full instructions by expresad
. o pry = i c.!o. 3 lYg(lixcnIr‘lpuythehn:nnico,
o machine is recelved. Large commission
%ogggrlnlfsn Circulars and terms free. . Safo delivery
and satisraction guarantced. Address

CARDON & G EAREART, Dundas, Gnt:
GKA | EFUL-COMFORTIMNG.

EPPS’S GOGOA.

BREAKFAST.

“By g thorough knowledge of the netural laws which
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by
‘u careful application of the fine propertivs of well-selected
Cocou, Mr. 15pps has provided our breakfast tables with o
delicately flavored bevernge which muy save us muny
henvy -doctors' bills, It is by the judicious use of such
articles of diet that a constitution may be gradually built
“Y until strong enough to resist every tendency to disense.
Hundreds of subtle milndies are floating around us ready
to uttuck wherever there is n weak point,  We muy esenpe
muny o fatul shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with
10)\1”: blood and o properly nourished frame,"—Clivil Service

azette.” i .

- Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in

half-pound tins, by grocers, labelled thus

JAMES EPPS & €0, Homaopaihic Chemists,
: London, England.

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and pub-
lished every fortnight at Nos. 321 and 323 St. James
st., Montreul, by John Redpath Douguall, of Montreal.

All business communications should be addressed * John
Dougall & Son, * and all letters to the Editor should be -
addressed ** Editor of the ' N uz‘thcm Messenger,™
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. T feel impelled to-do the same |
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