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ariginal, nobl»  and  beantifn]l among
them. There Is dear old Aunt Margaret;
«he e aver 70, and st leads o elass of
orer 100 membere, Over there is Blind
Tommy, hix face is full of joy and peace
toaday, ene wonld @aippose thix Loy had
fust seen the new born Savienr with
the ovevight of faith, But we age von-
eorned with goueral features uow, and
st deny ourselves this pleasure,

N that davlight hae come we can
fork rennd abamt npon the seene that
o reands tself before usg the best point
uf view will e from the hill 4t the bark
of the ity; mverlooking the barhor and
shing ue a glimpee of the surrouling
conntry; you will not need to hurry to
heep warm, avershoeg, overconts, fur
mite and eaps are unknowan here, for
we are in the land of perennioal sua-
«hine.

What a contrast this seene presents
to 0 NXmuaa €cone in these  tog ong of
siow and fee!

Ae you lonk  out ever that purely
tropical seene, you will seareh in vain
far one «ingle sign of winter; you will
e wpring, summer and autuwme all ‘n
evidenee, but ne winter,  The trees are
bearing their fenit, sending  ont new

in her tint of green. To the right and
lett the country lies - fall of life; trees.
plants, and the rarest tropteal flowers
are steuegling  for roam;  everywhers
there lo growth In peofewony the sugar
vane fielle are seen  with  their  tall
tope, looking In  the distanes o hittle
like anr fields of grain before the sun
has painted  them with their finiching
voat of gold, Over all the san shine,
wuushite everswhere, It {s o wondertul
countey, neo chimneys, no fites, =ave and
vxeept in the out kitehen for cooking,
op often still juet outside the back dooy
in a "eoa) pot, As the zun's rays are
hecoming quite powerful, it whl he ax
wedl to get home to breakfnst,

The ladies will meet you arrayed in
vight musdin, or colton dresses, Al the
deors and windows are wile vpen, give
ine a weleoqe to any ecooling hreeze
there may chanee to be,

In ddoare, the contrast almost ceaxes;
there will be the usual turkey and plum-
pudding dinner, a number of guests to
help the glad merry making: there will
be zames for the young folk and group-
tnea of the older ones to tell and pre-tell
the stories of Xmaskee of other daye
atl other fande,  On the «reets  the
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shoots, and dropping their doad leaves
4t one and the same time.

Look at the wonderful growth, the city
i like a palm garden with many build-
ings in between, mot onlv on the oute

skirte, but vight in the henrt of  the
eity the beautiful  tall  cabbage and
cocounut palms raise their tall stubby
plumes into the air, and stand like

marshalled soldiers guarding the city:
then there lies sbeyond the harbor, send-
ing out its two long arms and claspimy
in dts half embrace the edge of the
neean; here, at rest, les the ships, They
have come front  many distant Jands,
‘bringing provisions, and are now walit-
ing for their return cargows.,  Further
on stil], thare 1ies the boantitwl, restiess
oeonn, dotted here and there with small
iflands, The poet's description of the
oveans

“Rolt on thouw deep and  dark blue
ocean, roll!” would not answer here. the
ocean that liea around these island
gems is hot b'ue, but lizht green, as
though the tropical sun,  hy  constant
shiping,, had robbed her of her wonted
darker hue and left her pale and deliente
Nmag carol idea is being earried to the

oxtrome of the ludicrous by the unwash-
«l nnd almost unclothed youthful West
Indian. DBands of them parade the city
and profess to perform, they wenr the
iaxt outrageods creations as to masks,
head  gzear, and general  get up; the
contral figure of the crowd is mounted
on «tilts and Is daneing to the musle (7)
of u file and impromptu  drum; they
huve been on the mareh for hours, and
thev will keep it up for hours more, for
the West Indinn youth Is so susceptible
to martial or dance messie, that to keep
still i9 the one thing he can't do.

Such are the general features of o
West  Indian Christmas. In the dark-
ness of the cvening we look in at the
windows and see the groups ot young
people full of life and enjoyment. Pianos
and organs are doing thelr best to wel-
eome one more Christmas: games, quict
uand hoisterous, stories wise and other-
wixe, are all in full swing, and thus the
whole warld unites to rejoice once more
over the zlorious snnouncement

“Iato you is born thig day in the City
of David & Saviour whick i Christ the
Tawd,”
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It was in 1839, in the picturesqgaely
<itunted town of Xort llope, then a
lively mining eatp of 300 inhabitants,
that I speot my fiest Christmas in this
“glorious province of ours,” as  kar
Dufferin called 1t

I bad us my fiest mission *"Ihe  Gold
IMields of Fraxer River,” or that part ot
them from Murderer's Bar to the enn-
Yonx including the towns of Llopc and
Yal, ael n dozen local bars or ey,
ard among them the celebrated il s
Bag, three and a half miles below Ynle,

Purchinsing rough lumber at Whtte &
Coe's sawmill, 1 brought it up the river
in a ceanoe, and then, with such belp as
I conld seeure, packed it up the steep
hauk and to the lot donated by Govermor
Douglag to the mission, Ulanting cedar
poste, T hewed timber for wills, joists,
plutex and rafters and laid the founda-
tion of my parconnge all nlone, With
IHeary Hyde ne e asaistant 1 erected
the bhuilding: . G. Major and John Roh-
son, my ellest brother, making  the
shingles by contrnet.

Into this ploncer parsonage 1 led my
brute, who had come (alone, If not on
foot) seven thougand wiles to share the
tric-ig nad triumphe of an itinerant mis.
dopary, ITer honevmran was speat n
the artictie employmert of helping e
to eottor, paper and atherwise finish up
the paams of our homs, We fmprovised
tnbles, Dedateads and wagh tubs out of
eonch hoards and barrels, and so added
to the nulfit of furniture which we had
eriresl at the time of onr weddine m
Victorfn, moxtiv ae prewents from kind
frionds. One of these—a rocking chair,
nreconted by Me, Cooper, chief elerk in
the Colarinl Treacury--T raw git In as ¢
write thesn remintseonces,

Tn this humble home, a clear case of
“Tove in a cottage'—we spent our first
Christmas on the western coast, AS
Christmastide drew near, we thought
much of our dear oncs far away, ana
of the Christinas doings in the churches
of Moutreal and Brockvijle, whih we had
left behind.  Perhaps some pomsive
thoughts did mingle with our musings.

Chrstmas foll on Sunday. The Sat.
urday was spent by the missionary 1n
foszing thunder for the following day:
by the missionary’s bettes half in devis-
ing and preparing a Christmas dinner: a
task somewhat perplexiag in the days of
famine prices and scant supplies.

About 1145 p.m, a company of Imgz-
lishmea--more than that, Cornishmen—
sang dear, famillar Christias carels at
car daor, and. when  invited in., sang
more and sang then wall, One of these
at least still tives and thrives In the
same neichburhasd, Mr. Wm, Teague.
JP.. of Yale. The others, where are
thex ?

Thae were not alone in making
Christmas joyful to us, for on opening
the door next morning we found on the
knoh and i1 a variety of good things

e
o oo

v dfolieireleed



