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GIRLS AND BOYS
Lemon L, on "The T-*"C think we ought to go beck home juit for 

Christmas; poor father will be awful 
lonesome without ns. Besides, what will 

THB 0HBIETMA8 TBBBS ABE I do without any pUe. to hang up my

M■tsngrssr* y-And I seem to see them waving Christmas a new way toi y
all their branches toward me;— are so many people who dont -now »DJ
Fir trees of the snowy Northland, tat., about Christmas joy, living all
Palm trees ’neath warm sunny skies, 1vout U1 in other years we’ve just 
Pines and eprnces, oaks and cedars, Christmas for ourselves, so this
B^Not*Uke“ursr r Nof my Laddie, year well take some joy to them; won't
But somehow, sometime I know thwt be nice! Mother is stronger now,
When the Good News has resounded ^ we c&n g0 and *6 the little boys and
^‘wheTit The'eiüldren^listen .«Me Xk. y», who live i* those gloomy.
To the story sweet and true, comfortless tenements of San J •
There will come the Christmas spirit sh*ll visit other places where there are
As it comes to-day, to you. people deprived of comforts and bless-
And no ^tterhYrhner® Uving' ings of which we have never been de-

tad it,- prwm>, and then w, shall com. back
Bom. sort of a Christmas tree I horn, and go to the Christmas entertain
Hasten, O thou blessed future, ment j* the church; and even though
When the least shall seep this day,— WOB>t have a Christmas tree, I am

good missionary wiU have 
—L. A., in Junior Missionary Friend, taught them to keep Christmas with a

right good will.”
Mrs. Logan had been ordered to a 

tropical climate for her health, and hav- 
in g heard much Porto Rico chose this 

“Mother,” eried little Margaret, ran- as the best place to spend the winter, 
ning through the great wide hall of an At lrlt ^ had been difficult for her to 
old Spanish-built house In the rerti to- ,ccultomed to the exceedingly quiet,

monotonous life of the mountain vU- 
doesn’t some to Porto Meol” lags and the lack of aeociatlons. Then

“Who said so, darling! I believe he the American teacher had appeared, and 
will if we'll be good and Write him an after forming acquaintance, Mrs. Logan 
invitation. Maybe he would like to ht(, insilted on her coming to share the 
have a rest from so much mow and with her and little
fr«t? air. Suppose yon invite him, any- ^ ^ ^ , blwdlg t.
WS7‘ t , , ... each other. Both Harwood, a thought-
thIB^T«*idW^T?'tt.« i^W ful girl of high ideals, had come to her 
snow, and how could he come down the every day with some new story about 
chimney! These Porto Bican houses ber Mhool «hlldren. She took such 
haven’t any “ what^ilf^ heart-interest in her work that there
STT, t ciîi^ veet “.C had b«m little time for lonellnwe. Tie
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the CHUSTMAS CHUBB CHILD. 
By Edith Mary Irvine.


