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BOYS AND GIRLS.
GOOD NEWS roe BAND MEMBER» wife into the nursery, and l»t down »t 

AND BAND LEADERS. little Panl'e eradle, just aa Ketie had

“d ^Æsïîr"”"' “ - iû^;hb:.,7wL“,Lught,
arî’ YYe are^to have a book to study of that other heaven-born child, whose 
from, and it is to be that “perfectly birth they were e^ebwU, that
lovely” one we talked about in Joly-Aug. he could no longer tef rainhle lira from 
LINK—“Around the World With Jack giving utterance W the ja**•**••“ 
and Janet." It ie a trip through all the », taking down hU lute from the wall
STÆ25 “d Ceylon ,b,aSi?ii1.#£&53t1“d."&5

3. Who’do you thiAk is going to be the Saviour's 
onr guide! We are just as fortunate as hymn, heading it with the superscnp
we can be, for it is “Sieter Belle,” who Horn. ..........
haa promieed to take ue all through the “A Children's Ohrietmae Song of the 
trip. We know aha will help ue to see Little Child Jeene.” (Written in 1836.) 
many thinge we would mine altogether Qo<)d eew| from heaven the angele bring, 
without her. She hae been doing just Qlld tidinws to the earth they aing: 
that for ua all for years, and we could To at thi„ ^ , child ie given, 
not have anyone with ua whom we would _ nr with the joy of heaven,
love and listen to more eagerly.

Parry Sonnd-Our Miaaion Band held This is the ch»'‘ ou' Ood and Lord, 
a aale on Saturday afternoon, Oct. »th, ^ho 10 *H *jLff?Id ’
of vegetables, cakea, cookies, a few dolls He wU111k^*^ “f Jjj
and wash clothe. We realized *1048. From all out sins to set ua free, 
la September we sent a little over eight All hail, 
pounds of Sunday School cards and poet- Whose love did not the sinner scorn; 
cards and one picture roll to India to jn my distress Thou comest to me; L 
Mias Hatch, costing us 81 cents to send what thanks shall I return to Theef 
it Our Band has taken a deep interest
this vear. and we hope to do better next Were earth a thousand times as fair, 
vear Sarah Green, Sec. Beset with gold and jewels rare,
’ She yet were far too poor to be

A narrow cradle, Lord for Thee.

*

Thou noblest Guest, this morn,

■TOBY or A CHRISTMAS HYMN.
-Good news from heaven the angels Ah. dearest Child Jesus, holy Child, 

bring.” Make Thee a bed, soft, undeBled,
It was Christmas Eve. Luther had Within my heart, that it. may be ~

retired to his study, where he was earn- A quiet chamber kept for Thee,
eetly engaged preparing his Christmas 
sermon for to-morow while his wife,
Katie, was busy attending to her house­
hold duties. But these, on that particu­
lar evenikg, proved too numerous and 
required so much time and attention
that, feeling-unable to do all that was to PRESENT FOB JBSTIS.he done, she popped her head into her A present rvm
husband's study and, almost out of A litis girl at Christmas time had ten 
breath said in a trembling voice, “Dear cents given her—ten bright new pennies, 
doctor I can not possibly get through "This, she said, laying aside one, is for ÎTth my wo k, Of which the» ie still so Jesus; mid this is for you, mother; and 
much to do. Please oblige me by taking this for father, and so on to the last 
«“mat beside the crîdle in the nur- one. “A*! this is for Jesus ' she said^ 
Zy and watching little Paul, so that I "But," said her mother, >», have 

go on with my work-unhindered.” already given to Jesus. Yes,
T other without making any excuse the Child, “but that belonged 

as towhat he had yet to do in prépara this Is a pr<v;snt.”—Selected.

Praise God upon His heavenly throne, 
Who gave to ns His only Bon,
For this His hosts, on joyful wing,
A blest New Year of mercy sing.

—Selected.

said
to Him;


