
The Pr'"bytertan Pae«.
Claus in Airica, but they do need the story of the Christ.
child, throughout the great dark continent whicb nine-
teen centuries ega opened ils gates to receive the in-
fant Saviaur esctiping into Egypt froni tht hate of the
cruel king.

SMYI4NA.

The truc secret oi a happy Chrismas has corne ta the
girls of Srnyrna, and with thîs narne cornes the echo
f rom the Revelation, «" 1 know thy warks and tribula-
taon and poverty, but thou art rich. " Rich, indo-ed, are
these beautifual girls of the church ini Snl> ma to-day, as
they decidc that instead of Chîristmas gifts for themselves
their whole effort shalh go into anaking a blessed day for
others. They repent the words ai the Lord Jesus.
Il Vhen thou rnakest a fenst, cait the poor, the nîauîed.
the lamne, and the blind," anrd proceed to carry thern out
to the ver> l etter. "I t was a happy day ici the oid
Konak in Manissa," writes the teaicher, Ilwhen the
Christmnas tree was drcssed. Fave af aur King's
Daughters were delighted ta carry the gifts. rhis pic-
turesque aid bouse was buiît by a wealthy Tuirk for bis
harem. Upstairs at each af the four corners ai the
great hall he bilt two roamns for each of hais four wives,
and made thern ta be iocked and unlocked trenm the
outside only. lIn anc af these large aipartments, now
bright and cozy, the girls filled candy bags, brightened
oranges, and apples witb bits of gold leaf, labeled pack-
ages, and prepared candies." At iast ail were provîded
for: the dyspeptic man, the paralytic, tht blind, the
horneless wornan, the widow and hier oncly son, a child
of seventy years, and tht wornan without a voice.
Sorne planned ta go the day before aind dlean the roorns
for their poor friends, giving thern a few paras for a
bath. It did flot need the little treat of turkey for dira-
ner, and honey cakes for tea, ta make this -i memorable
Christmas.

IIIR ISL.ANDS OFz Tillî 'HA.

Fifty years ago Fili was a synonyrn for ail liat as
horrible and wicked. There was neyer a thought of
peace and goodwill. WVbat a cantrast ta this picture
frorn the pan of a traveller who recentiy visited the
islands:-

"6Lying ait anchor, a short distance from the shore,
I assed Christmnas eve an deck, enjoying tbe perfect

night ai the tropics. By degrees, as the eveninir passed
on, the sm'inds of lufe an the beach werc stillkd, and
nothing %ta.~ - ,,ý, but tht ceaseless rustle ai the Icaves
af the cocoanut palms, whicb always humn an obligata
ta life in the islands. One by ane tht ligbts wvent out.
Ail arourad lay sleeping in the rich flood af moonlight.
But when the southern cross stood erect ta the watchiîal
eye, there came out sweet and clear on the lieavy air of
night a ringing peal of laughter, a chorus of merriment
repeated tirne aiter time, until it firly seemed that therc
cotild be nothing in life but midnigbt gîte.

-"It was tht larnous Fijian laughiaig caîl, wvhich can
be beard for miles, whera raised by tht freshi voices ai
women and children, -and, as farm as it can bc latard ait
aIl, it neyer loses its quality af merriment. At once the
light of torches was seen beneath the trecs, gathering
toward tht beaches, «and at either sidt oi the town.
rhen sangs arase [rom eaclî of tht centres of lighit. On
tht ane hand uwere the voices ai tue boys, on the other
tht girls were singing apart «.yet flot apart, for tach
gro.up af singers alternated tut verses ai the sang af
praise, and the chorus was in uflison across the sandy
gala. The sang was a hyin af Christ's ni.tivity. Tht
wards were Christian, but the air ivas an aid Fijian fes-
tival choru3i, whicb bas been transferred ta the new
Christian fcast. Verse after verse was sung, and with
each tht parts af the choir drew nearer ta each other
along the beach, and ait last their voices aînd their torches
were an ont, and the sang rase even clearer through the
gentle night, as these childrtn sang their waits before
tht tawn.

"l In the marning no mnan went forth ta work, no
warnan took lier nets tapon tht reef, for Christmnas is
kept likt Sunday. There was a service in the church,
a service of sang where every voice washad evc
of rejaicing as befits the day." asbaaseic

And sol after centuries of grass darkness and wrang
the star of B3ethlehemn begins again ta shine in the East,
imd the hearts cf wise men evcrywhere are turning

taward tht light which guides te the Saviaur ai the
worid.

The. dark niglit wa'kea, tho niorniîîg bro-lia.,
iAnti ('hi atiu Vornel Once more.".

The )2ibiill IY.it.

CHRISTMAS IN TH4E HOSPITAL.

)lut I thouglîr Lt cluet be <'htriatiuîas, l'y tic treIl'& weet, aoienan
clalme;

Anti 1 hal à ciomn of the honte foik#,, juat an the mnomin' breane-
May bar Iwas the. belli thîît brouglit fi, ringin' before 1 Wolin I

An, te Lt tliîriataî&iî inornia' Ali' white tIli lyin, lisee
Tlhe faille to church are gain' -the ble do ring oc clear I

i'.tira ait' stiothera au* cilidren, î,aorrily tr'.r the enow,
Just tu e ne usiet te go, on ('hristinua long ago i

Oh , y" i I know ynttre gooui, rinrae. &W 1 lié try nlot ta fret,
îlti iitîîa.Lî no wonder fi moy eyes with ters arc wet
F"or 1 i<Aw sa plain. irî îîîy dritani, tire brown hout. by the miii,
Au' ey laitier au' îny îuîotier-ah nie-are they here atill ?

Aîad. an tic>' go ta churci to.day-dIo tii.> think an apeak et me,
An' Wonuder wbere polir Katie tic atroun the gicat bitte, tu&?
Au Weil iti. they Canaîous telli! au illa> thoy ,,,ver know;
For saure t'wouid only break their hearti to haer îny tale of woo I

Mhy mother iis be gottiai' oil; an' sIîe waësalever Btrong -
Ilut ilion her spirit wu. o briglat, ait' eoet hier dail>' song;
t4he singe no more about the hule, but t knowrqhe prays for me,
An' wijiss away the dropping teare, for the child ah. ne'er may ml

.NI Ylaticr'a bcut with honerat, toit an' trouble bravctly borne,
]lit giever ha hoe liait to bear a word or look of acora;
An' :lover ilhall it. t-inio throîagh rite! for ail 1 have beec wild,
lIl rather die a thouaoî deailas than ilatriae him for hi# child i

Ah yen! 1 haveo been ainfial, but sorti wero miore ta biame,
WVho niover thitnk becautie of chaot to hieux their honde for carnel

Ah Weil !I mustn'î. think of f hit, but of ##iysd/'. aund pray
Tltat He. wll tae. awty tiie ain-who came on Christmias day!

Ali' thsnk yout for the letter, nurse, you »ay the ladies brought,
'i'wai kind oftho goe t ick of me--I thank thein for tii. thought;
Tihe Pint in easy rend, but oh!1 what wouitt I give ta ale
Just one iamail scop of w>'iti>s' front the oid home-folka, ta me 1

ui vurat', tics.e belle seem tedhia' of the. botter home above,
lVhere Itn ati'aorrow cannot cunie-but ait ence an' love,
WVhere hîraken heurtsa are healed ai luti, asi' dakness pseeed &*&y-
Au' Ife shal bid us welcome honte Who came on Christmas day 1

THEI, CIT-lY Of'(ILIE

Thie Vitiverîitî' ü/ Cldîago.

Each town ai the Bible possesses soine peculiar
cbaracteristîc draiwn from its history. Naz.areth has
the nierory of tht jtwisb lad growing up as a caîrpcnter
ta becorne the world's Saviziur ;Jczreel, the tragic
story ai the kings ai Israel ; Capernaum had lis teacher;
Shiloh, its piaus boy and aged praphet ; liebron, witb
its sepulchtes and pool, tells the stary af a patriarch's
burial and a icing's vengeance. But Bethlehem is
always the honte oi children. 'iatre tht littie son ai
Jesse grew up unnoticeil by lais cîder brothers .there
was born the child ai Mlary ; and thiere hi% littie fellaws
suffertd the wrath ai a jeailous kzing. WVere it not for
its connectian with these children, Biethlehemn would
baardly bt rememhered, for flot cven tht sad stories in
the book ai Judgts, or tht bcautifial stary of Ruth, give
ta it any such gercerai interest.

The anodcmn tawn is beautifuliy situated on the
sîdes and summirit ai a semicircle af ills. Ai about it
are olive graves and vineyards, pasture lands and grain
fields. It is in tiat a '' louse af Brend "-and,
indeed, ai water, for, aithough it has but ont spring, aind
that a poor one, the so called Fountai ai lDavid, the
aqueduct carrying water tram Solornon's pool, is tapped
nit tht foot ai the bill, and there are also reservairs.
lndecd, there is no more prosperaus Ioaking tawn and
regian in ail southerai Palestine. The tawn itself, with
its elght thousand inhabitants, lits a little off the fine
carriage raad frarn Jerusalern ta Hebron, and ta reach
it one bas ta drive tal a rather steep and rough road
running between garden walls and the ubiquitous
religious buildings. As one gets into the town the
road graws narrower, until at lest its width would flot
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