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Christmas,

BY PHILLIPS DROOKS.

The earth has growa old with its burden
of care,
But at Christmaes it always i3 young.
“Tho heart of the Jawel burns lustrous and

air,
A.ud itssoul full of music breaks forth on
tho afr,
When the song ol the angels 1s sung.

It is coming, 011 Earth, it is coming to-
night !
On the snowflakes which cover the sod
The fcot of the Christ-child fall gentle
and white,
Ard the volce of the Christ-child tells
out with delight,
That mankind are the children of God.

On the sad and the lonely, the wretched
and poor,

That volce of the Christ-child shell fall,

And to every blind wanderer opens the

door
Of a hope that he dared aot to uream of
before,
With a sunshine of welcome for all.

Ths feet of the humblest may walk in
the field,
Where the feet of the hollest have ‘trod,
Thig, -this is the marvel to morlals re-
veated
When the silvery trumpets of Christmas
have pealed,
That mankind are the children of God.

CHRISTMAS STORIES.
~ “A Merry Christmas, and a Happy
Now Year ! roung folks,” said the cheery
volca of Ar., Splonner. “Surely it is
wise to commemorate the coming of the
Carist-child with rejolclngs. In the
Middle Ages many legends were belleved
about his appearing to men in the form

of-a child. The story of St Caristopher ;

is one of these. Let me tell it to you:
« Christopher, the legend sa¥s, was a

glant of great bhelght and strength
and of terrible aspect He was
proud of his power, and deter-

mined to serve no one but the great-
est King on earth. So, selecting the
monarchk with .he widest dominfons, he
went to him and offered bis services.
"The Xiog, delighted witb Ckristopher's
‘statare and strength, Zladly found a
pises .for him.
" * Before long a minstrel came to the
éourt, .and sang & ballad i3 which was
frequent meption of the pname of Satan
Christopher, who stood beside the Kiag.
saw with wonder that every time this
name fecurred' the moparch crossed him-
self. He asked the meamng of this
gesture, but the King would not answer.
The glant thenm threatened to leave the
court, and the King, thus constrained,
_sald he made the -sign of the cross to
avert the power of Satan, who otherwise
-would slay him. ‘Then, *sald Chris-
topher, ‘T go to serve this Satan; for if
.gh;gm fear him, he is greater than thon
“So the giant departed, and travelled
great distances in every direction, search-
ing for the Evil Oae. After & long time

he came uponr & band of armed men,’

whosa leader bhad a horrible visage
“Whom seckest thou ? said he. ‘I look
for Satan, the greatest prince on earth,”
returned Thristopher. *Join my band,’
gald the 3eader, ‘Tor I am that prince’
But scon Christopher found that the
- FPrince. o Darkmess, for all hie boasted
“valour,” twembled violently «shen he
nédred a cros3.by the waysid', and took
a-long circult to avold it. “Why"dost
twou dv 30T sald Christopher in great
surprise. At first the giant could get
ao answer, but when tho threal was
maZe to Jeave s service, Satan replied :
“Upon’the cross dled Christ Jesus, and
when I'behold:3t I must tremblo and fiy,
for ‘I fear him’ ‘There Is, then, a
‘grezter prince than thou ! exclaimed the
astomiished: Christopher. ‘Him will I
and 5o. cther ¥

© T4Cgp the-giant agait. travelled far and
¥ide, in bis gearch for-a master. After
many days-he came .upok the cell of 8
koly hermit.” To- him-Christopher sald:
‘Shew me-the “way-to sgcve Christ Jesus.
¥ho.1s:thg.gresitest Princo of

) A -

heaven'snd.

.again the cry came.

oarth. ‘Thou must fast and pray,’ said
the hermit. ‘*No, no,’” replied Chris-
topher, ‘ for by fasting I would loge my
strength, and I know nothing of prayers.’

“ Then, after much thought, tho hormit
s7oke again: ‘' Yonder rolls a river so
turbulent and strong that every year
many who strive to cross it are overcome
and Jost beneath its waves. Go thou to
fts banks, and stand ready twith thy
mighty sotrength 20 help the feoble pas-
sengers acrogs. Thy efforts may prove
acceptable to Christ, whom thou desirest
to serve.” *‘This work pleaseth me well,’

said Christopher, who immediately re-.

without success. A third timo tho cry,
a child’s wall, reached the sleeping
giant. He seclzed his staff, and this time
found a little child on the river bank,
who stretched out his arms and sald,
* Christopher, carry me over this nigbt.’
Now, it was a terrible night, the winds
bowlod and the waves roared and lashed
fn fury on the beach; but Christophar
took the child on his shoulder and
plungad boldly in. The violenco of the
storm Increased, waves mountains high
dashed against the brave glant, and the
woight of the child became so enormous
that time and agaln he nearly fell, to be
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In the 8now.
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I heard & dird chirp in the sun ;
He flutters and hops to and fro;
His tiny light tracks, or< by oue,
Be prints on the new-fallen snow.
Littlo bird, sing!
Sun, give his wing
A fiicker of gold as ycu go!
Make a smoota path for him, Saow !

I sece o child out there at play ;

His footfall is light oa the snow ;
His curls catch 2 swift, golden ray

Of the sun, while the merry winds blow,

LARCOM.

LAttle child, run !

Shine on him, Sun'!
Blow him, fair weather, Wind, blow !
hfake a white path for him, Snow!

The iittle bird’s home {s the sky,
Or the ground, or a nest in the tree,
The little zhild some day will iy
From his doorstep, new reglons to see.
Birdlike and free
May his sunny flight be!
And wherever on 2arth he may go
May his footsteps be whiter than snow *

paired to the river-bank, only stopping
on the way to pull vp a8 palm-tree by
tho roots—so great war his strength—
for a staff. He bailt a hut of btoughs
on the bank, and was ever ready, by
day or night, to help those who desired
to cross over. The sirong ho sGp-
ported by his cnormous steength, and
he carried the fecdble on his shoulders.

_ “One night, while slceping in tho hut,
a plaintive cry of “Christopher, carty
me over,’ reached hlm. Christopher ran
to the river edge, but could see no one.
Yet no sooner did he fall asleep than
: ol Christopher once
more started up and scarched, but agaln
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swallowed up 'y the waves. But he
looked up with wonder at the beaming
faco of the child, revealed by flashes fn
the sky, and struggled on, supporting
himself when almost sinking, on his
palm-staff.

“ At length the opposite bank was
reached, where he gently placed bis
charge. ‘Who art thou.’ said he, ‘that
hath almost borno me down? Hud I
carried the whole world it had not been
heavier” Then the child said: * Won-
der not, Christopher; me wonldst thon
serve, and I have accopted thy service.
Thou hast not only borne the world, but
him that made the world, upon tby

shouldor. For proof of tants strike thy
palm-staff into the earth.” This Chris-
topher ¢id. and to his amatement the
dried stick shot out branches, flowers,
and leaves, and becamo a flounishing
palm-tree.  Then Christopher ackunow-
lodged his Mester, and falling oz hia
knces, worshipped Christ.”

ORIGIN OF THE OHRISTMAS TREE
BY ELIZADETE FERGUSON SEA.

Tho first dwellern of the Rhino and
the north of Europe were heathen poo
ples.  Thy bolieved thore were gods up
in Walhalla, and that thoy must find
somo mediator in order to communicate
with them. So thoy chose trees, prob-
ably because tho roots touched the dark
earth upon which they lived, and the
branches extended upward toward tho
supposed dwelling-place of theso gods.

Every person had hls own tree, under
whose boughs he dwelt continually.
Whenover a child was born a trce was
planted for him, to be his companion
and counsellor, and he was taught to
keep it frce from insects, parasites, and
other cnemies both of the trunk and
roots. When the wind moaned through
the branches, he believed it to be a mes-
sage from the gods, and listened atten-
tively. When a number of treos were
planted near together, the group repre-
sented a family. The pruning and other
care lavished upon the treo coastituted
its worship. On feast days gifts of food
and flowers were hung upon its branches.
1t a child’s tree dled, it was considered a
sad omen, and his own life was belleved
to be near fts close. 1 the chlld dled
first he was buried under bhis tree.
Sometimes when & man died, his tree
was cut down and the trunk hollowed
out to admit his corpse. and then, {a this
strange coffin, he was set afloat on the
waters of ‘be Rhino to sail down te the
gcean,

How fearfu} must have seemed this
sllent passenger passing out alope to the
8ca’

io 1560 sor e liaboursrs cxamining o
part of the ~ .yder Zec found at a great
depth some of these tree trunks weil-
preserved and nearlv petrified bearing
still the bopes of their former occupants

Far up in Seand:o via the wild Novae
men loved bast of ail the evergreen ash
about which th.§ bad suange fapcics

Thes tatked about 8 world tree
pnemed  Yewedrast. «choge  braprhes
stretrhed  through ‘he wbole oarbd
G bose route went dowd very decp
+0 fhell and whass topmos® bragches
~t'epled oup v Wslhatia Up o
the braspcbes ©2aa perebed an  eagle

mh.le among its Mols was a eerpent
goawing away at the life of tho tree.
A squirre] ran about in its branches, try-
ing to make peace between the eagle
and the serpent, which wero always at
strife.

The German sacred tice was a pine,
about whick they bad a soag beginning :

“ O pine tree green, O pine tree green,
Thy follage fadeth never
Green in the sammer heat, and scen
As green in snowy wcather.”

By-and-bye these hcathen people be-
came Christian{zed, and learn~d of th»
cross, which Is sometimes called “a
tree.” They brought thelr lcved troes
into thelr new religion, and instead of
an eagle placed apon its topmost boughs
an image of the Christ, or a dove, end
hung lights upon {ts branches. because
he was the “Light of the World,” and
%0 it became a * Christmas tree.”

But insteat of banging gifts for the
Christ, whose birtbday they kept. upon
the tree, they hung gifts for each other,
a fasbior we follow now evea in our
Sunday-schools and homes.

How may we hang gifts for Christ up-
on the brauches of our Christmas trees ?
By placing them thero for &is poor,
aeglected, and sorrowing ones, for he
gays such gifts are given to him.

“ And 59, not only for Christmass,
Bat all the loag yenr tarough,
Tho joy that you give to others,
1s the joy that comes back o you.”



