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FAMILY DEPARTMENT.
CHRISTMAS GIF.IS.

"Thou hast with thoughtfulness prepared
The gifts for friend and kin;

Yen, thou has bop<d, by deeds of love,
Thine enemy to win.

"For Me alone, of ail thy friends,
No ready gift I sec,

On this My Birthday, bas thou nought,
Child of My love, for Me ?

"My board is spread with dainty dish,
My friends will welcome be;

But hast thou kept among thom all
A place-a seat-for Me ?

"Bright gifts and offerings gleam upon
The taper-lighted tres;

But what hast thou upon it hung
For simple love of Me ?

"What hast thou done to glorify
The God of earth and Ieaven ?

What 'pence, good will to mort' hast thou
By word or token given ?

"What broken spirit hast thou healed ?
What toar or sorrow dried ?

What stranger.heart has thou rejoiced ?
What need hast thou supplied ?"

* * * * * *c *

O blessed Christ-Child, on this day,
First b our gifts to Thee;

And second in our hearts and thoughts
Let friends and kindred bo.

On overy treo, weighed down with gifts,
That tendorest inenorios wuke,

Oh, may the choicest and the best
Bo hung for Thy dear sako l

And bo Thou ut eacli festive board
Most honored guest to-day;

Aiid by each happy hearth-stone may
Thy sacred Presence stay ?

-- F _. K arr in .Parish siter,N. Y.

A Christmas
B- PAULI NE.-- Cuntinued.

At the sehool room door ho enciuntered bis
brother Iooking for him, and asking why he
had not beon at dinner.

" I have a letter from home; wait for me
here when you are dismissed," Ernest whis-
pered and Murray iodded as lie went to take
his seat among the boys of bis own class.

AIl the afternoon Ernest iept making blund-
eis in a way which as ouished ever-y one, for
ho was a studious boy, well advanced for his
ago and a favorite with al the masters.

Much as le tried ho could fnot fix his atten-
tion on bis tasks. ln hpito of bis decision the
temptttion came to him igain abd again, to
give Murray bis choice abo t staying, and eatch
tire ho reolutely put away the idea, for ho
knew bis littlo brother was very generous
herted ard aill is pleasuro of going home
would bo destîoyed if he suspected the true
sate of taffai-s. E test was detiuned after huur.
to rewraie an extreiso full of mistakes, and
whn he returncd to the chool room ho lound
it diserîd, ail tdh boys hUving gone out for
iher uual- r-ccaaloii. le sat down at bis
dek, ieeling vextd at Ihe iought of his im-
pe i-et rceiutions, aid the rebukes they had
calJtd forith, which 10 him w-as something un-
usual. le woul inîuch rather have gone tohis
io(m, but it was conî:îîmy to the rules for the
bohs to be upstairs at this hour.

In a few minutes the door flew open and
Murny Iiingdon camo in.

" hello I the] o you are at last 1 I've teen in
threc times to look for y ou," ho cried, aiming
the xubber bail ho was tossing about in hi
ha- - brother's head.

"You'd botter look out Murray, if you get J
caught in bore with that you'1l lose it." Ernest
said without moving.

" Ail right, but what maires yon so late, mon
frore ? I declare you look as if yon had been i
kept in 1 "

" Well, I have," Ernest growled, more to put
off the other subject than anything else.

"Ernest KingdonI are you speaking the
truth. Can these ears have heard aright?"
Mlurray was unfeignedly astonishéd. If it had
been ho, no one would bave wondered-but
Ernest i

" Master Kingdon, I sorrow much for you.
Why take you not pattern by your gcod
brother ?"

Murray had mounted the platform and stood
addressing bis brother with snch an exact imi-
tation of bis French master in speech and ges-
tare, that Ernest could not holp laughing,

" You ought to be ashamed Murray, to have
that Eaid to you so often that you are able to
deliver it yourseilf." Ernest saw fit to adminis-
ter a reproof, but in bis heart ho was very
proud of his brother. le feit as if a suddon
flash of sunshine had come into the dingyroom
as ho watohed the bright little figure harangue-
ing him from the platform. Not that ho was so
much younger than Ernest, but ho was small
for his age, and had a fuir delicate face, which
made him look childish, and had gained for
him many a girl nickname from his schoolfel-
lo-ws, to his great disgust. He had merry blue
eyes and light hair which would persist in form-
ing ilseif into curls whenever i t got the chance.
Of this Murray was intensely ashaned: could
ho have had bis own way ho would have had it
cut everv two or three weeks. " Looks as if'
I put it in pa¡ ors" ho said scornfully when lis
mother had put a limit on his visits to the bar-
ber. Now, as ho stood there, flushed with ex.
ercise, ho looked very handsome, and Ernest
thought, "No wonder Mamma wants to see
him ! "

All of a sudden Murray recollected his busi-
ness and came down from bis elevation.

" But the letter Bi-nest," ho asked. " Yon
said you had one. Why did you not give it to
me before? Did the money come ? Is it all
settled when we are to go? What a jolly time
we wiIl have I How many more days ? Let
me see I have lost count lately. Mamma will
be glad to see us-but, I say old fellow, you
don't look very much overjoyed over it-Is
anything wrong ? "

"If you could hold your tongue, Murray, long
enough to lot me speak, I might get a chance
to explain."

",Gu ahead thon: Where's the letter ?"
Ern-est flushed a littie as ho felt first in one

pocket and thon another, vell knowing it was
not there.

" Nover mind," ho said, " I can tell you.
The money did come, but only enough for you.*'

"Only enough for me ?" Murray echoed.
"Does Mamma thinik you bave enough of your
own ? You know we iavn't Ernie; both puL
toget blr."

1' Us not that Murray," with an impatient
gesture. "Mamma has not the money to send,
She says ehe caninot possibly spare it. I will
have to stay bore during the holidays," he
added quickly to get the worst over.

" Sttay bore I You don't mean at Longly's ?"
Errest nodded.
" But Ernie, you'nover can; just faney"not.to

go home I Why there won't ho a soul stay
here. It will be dreadful."

" Nonsenso." It was about all Ernest was
able to say. Mnrray was not making it any
easier for him, ho thought, but ho was on his
guaîd lest ho should betray how ho longed to
go.

" But surely mamma did not mean you were
to stay bore I Could'nt we raise the money
somchow 7 Let's sel sometSing i There's my
littile watch uncle Bob gave me."

"Do not think of such a thing Murray. Dc

yon hear me? You are not to do it. It would
be very wrong. We have no right tq part with
ur things. Ernest spoke sharplv, but ho was

nore touched than ho cared to own, for Mur-
ray's watch was his great treasure.

"If it is to save expense why are we not both
able to stay ? "

" There are the trunks to bring back. Some
one muet look after them. Do you think you
Gan manage thom ?

" Of course I can, bnt half the fun will b
spoiled if you are not home for Christmas."
It'a so long since we were there too."

There was silence for a mom.ent. They were
both thinking that their father would bo miss-
ing too. At length Murray said slowly. 'Why
don't yoft go and leave me here ? "

" Ernest could almost have laughed, had lie
been in botter spirits himself, at the troubled
expression on Murray's unusually sunny face.

" Yon muet do as you are told, Murray, and
not make so many objections."

" Don't you care to go, Ernie ? bfurray
asked dropping into a seat near bis brother,
and speaking in a winning, affectionate way,
peculiar to himself, whiuh made him a-favorite
with so many.

"I'd like to go, of course, batyou muet think
I'm a great baby if I cannot stay without mak-
ing a fusa."

Ernest spoke with appare it indifference, ne-
vertheless ho found it conven ont to raise the
lid of bis desk and arraugu bone papers under
the shelter of it.

" Weil," Marray said with a sigh of immense
relief," I'm glad you don't mind. Now f it
had been m.y fate to stay, I never sbould have
lived through it, I know, and its al most as bad
to have you here."

"l'e ail right. You know l'l have a famous
chance to study up. when I'n a'l alone hore."

Murray, knowing his brother's habit, actu-
ally tbought, in bis innocence, that Ernest was
pleased to have the opportunity of being by
himself.

"Now," Ernest said, " let's get out of doors,
or it will ho too late soon. It's getting daik
already."

"Will you come for a walk; there's lots of
time."

"If you like, but I thought yon were play-
ing bal]-"

" So I was, but that can go now, I don't care
to play now," Murray said as ho followed his
brother from the room.

A week Inter, when Ernest Kingdon returned
fromn the station and found himsolf alone in the
deserted rooms, after seeing Murray and anum-
ber of other boys off, ho thought it was more
than ho could bear.

He tried to cheer himself up by going for a
long ramble, exploring places where ho had
never been before, and came back somewhat
brighter, but later in the evening the old feel-
ingofloneliness came back. Hewas wandering
up and down one of the corridors, thinking lie
would have to get bis books for company, when
saddenly one of the doors near him opened and
a young man came ont. It was Mr. Randail,
one of the masters, and ho seemed surprised to
sec Ernest.

" Why, is it you Ringdon ? I thought all
the boys had gone home."

"So they have air, but I bave to stay hore."
Perhaps Ernest voice was not quite steady,

for when Mr. Randal answered he spoke very
gently.

"I have to stay hore too, my boy, so if we are
thoonly ones we muet keep each othei company.
But I thought I saw you go with your brother
to the station."

Ernest explained that ho only went to see
the others off.

" Well, we muet keep up our spirits though
it is rather duli horo. Will you come to my
rooms and spend the evening with me ?" Er-
nest fiushed with pleasure as ho accepted the
invitation, for Mr. Randal was a great favorite
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