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DOMINION UHURCHMAN.

THE HEART'S CHRISTMAS

Shall lips of listening chours,
And boB: in lofty spires,
Join the first Gloria of the angelic throng,
And not, O Heart, in thee
An answering melody
The music of the heavenly host prolong ?
With holy zeal and love,
And works thy faith to prove,
Within thyself thy Bethlehem prepare ;
Bring to His waiting shrine
The best of what is thine,
Thy gold and frankincense of praise and prayer ;
So shall the trunest, best fulfilment be
Of type and sign and ancient prophecy.
And when His burning Star
Shines in the east afar,
Rejoice with heart and voice, for unto thee,
On the glad Christmas morn,
Shall Christ be born !
Eprrr E. WicGIx.
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LITTLE HANS CHRISTMAS 1REE.

T is the matter with my dear little FHan®

in this
they were rich m faith, and the
lordly mansion would have given
the peace and joy that fillled their
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t at their house, and her heart was touched, and
she said, * Dear little boy, he shall have his Christl:;a

Just then the kind lad
yours ; and she opened the door, revealing to them a
tree which thrilled the heart of little Hans, who be-
beld, the first thing, the coveted skates su:rmded on
one side, and amid the lighted candles which covered
it many a present which would delight the heart of

3:, which, with.pubr:e toI mon;ymd many an article
warm clothing, ound for his mother.
After the tree a bountiful su -,
as the boy had never seen

the Lord Jesus for all these things
mother

tle boy that she promised to be their friend in the fu.
tare, which promise she faithfully performed; and the

poor little dwelling;
attractive and comfortable home.—Children's Friend.

geopla.
(if |but I am glad enough of this bit of

The long-looked-for day arrived at last, and many
hearts were beating high with anticipation, Yor
Christmas Eve would ocome that might. A gentle
snow was falling, fast covering the dark earth with its

window gazing out on the lovely scene and wondering
in what way the Lord Jesus would send his Christmas
tree ; for not one doubt had he but that it would come
somehow. He wondered if it would come down from
heaven like the snow that was then falling ; and while
his little heart was filled with loving thoughts of the
dear Christ-child and of the beautiful song which the
sngels sang to the shepherds so long ago, he heard a
vap at his door, which, when opened by lis mother,
admitted a lady who wished to know if Hans hived
there, saying she was sent to take him and his mother
to the grand house on the hill, where her mistress
wished to see them.

Hans' poor mother was quite bewildered, and could
bhardly throw her thin faded shawl about her, so
tremulous were her hands; but Hans knew in a
moment that 1t was something about his Christmas
tree, and he danced about so joyously that he quite
shocked her sense of propriety.

The way was not long but he could hardly restrain
himself to keep pace wtth his sober mother ; and he
himself received a little check when ushered into this
princely house, where they were seated in a luxurious
parlor. Butina momeut{:is eye fell on a real Christ-
mas tree thiough the door which was left ajar, and
nothing could restrain him further. He nded
towards it, exclaiming loudly, ** Tis mine! I asked
the Lord Jesus to send it.”

His mother was astonished at her usually quiet boy.
entered and said, "%oa; its

began to search for the Bible he had asked

was given them, such
ore.
“Ob,"” said Hans to his mother, “I want to thank
before we eat "
“You had better thank the lady, t00,” said his

“ Yes," said Hans, * but Jesus sent it.”
The lady was so delighted with the faith of the lit-

through her kindness, became an

THE CHRISTMAS FAIRIES.

Of::llw"heha
it wi s
dden! Liknow i will please ber.”

to Bessie's mamma, and fo
crisp bank-note.
On Christmas morning Bessie
on a bright silver quarter which lay on her pillow.
Beside it was a tiny note. She opened it and read :
“DuaAr BEssik: I am one of fifteen silver fairies which are
appear to-day, with a greeting Aunt

Ruth. Take
and we will ¥irn fnto whetever stnall thing you taan wishor
“Oh, how nice!” said Bessie.. *““What a funny
tie | always doing something different irom other
I don’t quite understand what it all means,

n(-l. ‘ol [}

for I hadn’t one cent left.” AT e
And, wide awake, she jumped out of bed and be-
ulling on her stockings, when, to her surprise

gan p
and delight, she found a shining piece of silver in the

ned her eyes up-

g

The Lord Jesus will send 1t through me.”

oot of each. Two of Aunt Ruth’s fairies had taken

wash-bow], and a wee one was in the box
brush and comb.

beautiful mantle of white, and Hans stood at the|p
and touched the u{mug-hnt there,

red linings, was t

ing!

|at and admired over

e Y S

possession of her shoes, another faced her in the

beside her

“These will almost fill my poor,

urse,” she thought, as she took it from o drawer

: right between the
10 bi i
T grest fairy that had yet ap-
Such a merry time as she had dressing that mopy
Mamma was called in continually. Apg hov;
they laughed over every new discovery !
At breakfast, she was served first to a smal] piece
of silver coin ; another, just the same size, shone in
the bottom of the glass of water brought her. It was
really uuclmxxtixxgu‘*uiw like the story of Midas she
had just been reading, only whatever he touched
turned into gold. She wondered if the chicken po
tatoes, and rolls would turn into silver whvn' she
tasted them ; but, No! Although she looked ve
suspiciously at everything on the table, not another
hi}ri) showed itself. ;

w many times that morning she counted her
ten silver fairies, I cannot tell. But what fun she
bad hunting after the other five, upstairs and down.
stairs, from attic to cellar, under rugs, in work-bas.
kets, and in every conceivable placo! Searching was
all in vain, however; fairy number eleven did not
appear uutil dinver-time, when it flew out, most un.
expectedly, as Bessie was unrolling her napkin, and
its silver mate lay temptingly among the nuts when
dessert was brought in.

Bessie spent a happy afternoon sitting in the midst
of her many presents, and planning how to spend
her little fortune. Some of her fairy pieces should
turn into & pair of warm mttens for Johnnie
Davis ; many times it made her heart as she had
watched him tr (;ng to shovel snow with such red
hands. She a basket full of fairy cakes,
frosted with inkm white sugar, to oldycolond
Susan (she had overheard her telling the cook that it
was many a loug day since she had tasted anything
uice): she would change her biggess fairy into a pret-
ty doll for that distressed-looking crippled girl who
lived around in the alley, and would carry out many
other plans of the same sort.
But Mamma was calling her to get ready for a
walk, and, rather reluctantly, she turned away from
her new treasures to put on wrappi and felt
in the pocket of her for her gloves. They were
missing, but there she found a fairy, and another
came sticking out from the bow on her hat, in a most
ocomical fashion.
That night, at supper, a little cake was placed be.
fore Bessie's plate, and fairy fourteen came near be-
ing eaten, but peeped into sight just in time to be
saved from such a fate, How pleasantly and quickl
the evening passed ! Annew&inglhagtobel

i again. There was one more
hunt after the fairy that had not made its a
ance; it was unsuccessful, however, and time.
that dread of children, came st last. It was strange
(for Bessie had ransacked her room five minutes be-
fore), but there, qmetly resting on the snowy pillow,
Iay the last of Aunt Rath's fairies!
hile she was ing, Mamma uﬁn«l all
the mysteries of the day by reading Aunt Rath's let-
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first doll she had ever owned.
S0, many sad hearts were made glad that day, and
:bi:.. wholebo ear, by Aunt Ruth's Christmas fai-
~St. Ni .

In our advertising columns will be noticed the wire
window guard advertisement of Messrs. Greening &
Co., of ﬂnilﬁon. We would direct the attention of
those who have charge of churches, schopls, N’l‘:
other public buildings, to this simple, neat and durab
protection against window-bmk&g. The firm man-
ufacture every kind of wire work,
mental, at their works in Hamilton.




