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A Christmas Hymn.

*Waar meana this glory round our feet,”
The Maglmused, *-mure brighy than morn?

And vances chanted strong and sweet,
“Tu-day the I'tince of V’enco 1w born,”

* What moans this star,” the shephords sall,
" That brightens throttgh tho socky glen? ™
Aud angels, nnswering oserhead,
Sang, ** Peace ous varth, goud will to ment®™

Tin exghteen hundred years and more
Sinco these sweet oracles were dumb 3

We walt for him ltke them of yoio;
Alas, ho seems 5o laug to cote !

But ft was said 10 words of gold
Nu tiine or sorrow o er shall Jum,

That httlo childron tmght bo buid
In perfect trust to come to hun

All round about our feet ahall ahine
A light like that the wice then suw,
I£ wo our loving wills ineline
To that mrect life which 18 the Inw

S0 ahall we learn to underataml
The sumple faith of shiepherdn then,
And kindly claspang hand 11 haud,
Siny, ** Peaco on earth, gool-will to mon!*
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THE RICH YOUNG RULBR.
BY REV. ANNA OLIVER,

Oux subject is aboyt a young ruler who
lived when Jesus was®on earth. Ho was
what would be called **a geod young
wan,”  Ho had kept God'’s connmandiments
- -always doing what ho thought to e right.
But still he felt i Ins heart that there
was sometlung ele necessary bofore ho
could have cternnl hife.

50 oue day, seciny Jesus come out of a
house, and bolieving that he was a preat
teacher, this Young man van up to Jesus
and very earnestly asked our lord, what ho
yet Incked, or what more ho ought to do,
that ho unght have eternul hife.  Now tins
young wan was very heautiful and nterest-
ing, aud when Jesus looked at him he
loved hun.  And Jesus, who knows evory-
thug, kunew that he wan vary ych. So
our Taml told hnn to give all that he had
to the poor, and to come and fotlow lnm.
But this rich man thought so much of lus
large, beautiful house, and all the hand-
somo things he had 1 at, that ho felt very
gorry to liear Jesus say that ho must give
thew up.  And ho would not gve them up
Su we are told that ho went away, aud did
not follow Jdesus.

The Tond gives us & groat many beaut-
ful things to enjoy, and to use \\-hlfc we are
i this world, but this account ot the rich
young wan teaches us that f we are not
willing to give them up, or spend what we
have for the Lord’s sako that we will nover
an oternal hfc; that wo cavuot be fol-
owers of Chnst, that we are not Chris-
tans.

When we love Jesus we are not only
willing to give up everything to plense hun,
but we are dulig'ited to give him ourselves
and all we huvo. 1t make . us glad to think
that the Lord has given us the meins to
helps the poor and sick, aud to send the
Bile and inastionnniea to the hoathun, to
tell thewm abran the Une whonm we love wath
our whede hears, and who died for them
and for uw 11 we do not ool st 1m o sign
that we are not Cluistians

L wall tell you a httle story that will shiow
you how casy nnd natmal 1t s o give up
the very best thmngs we have, for thoe sake
of yomeono whom we Jove very much. It
in o truo story, for I saw und heard mysolf
what I am going to tell you.

One timo 1 was visiting whae there was
a Little gul nawed Nelbie, at play in the
room. A set of bright, shining tin play-
things had just been given her. Shewas per-
fectly delighted with them, and no \rnmllcr;
for thero were platesand dishes and kmves
and forks and little pans, ay bright aa
though they had been made of milver. And
in Nellie's vyes thoy were as precious as
silver and gold and jewels would be to
others.

Now, soveral of ua in tho rooin wanted
Nellie to talk to uy, or look up at us.  You
know everyone enjoys talking to good
littlo cheldren.  But Nellie was seated on
the fluor, with a stick of candy m one hand
and the other busy with hor protty play-
things, and we could not get her nttontion
at all.

Tanust tell yon that Nellie's mother had
been away from homo for some time, and
hor hittle wirl had not seen her.  Whilo we
were talking among ourselves, and had
dquite forgotten Nellie, and while Nollio's
eyes and thoughts weie all engrossed with
her bright toys. the door opened and hor
mamma entered. At once Nellie sprang
up, left her pretty things, dropped her
candy on the floor, and with her sticky
hands was elinging round her mother’s
neck.  You sce she loved her mother more
than hor playthings, ~o she left thewm for
Jier mother.  She did not love us as much
as she loved her toys, s0 we could not coax
her to leave them.  But when she saw her
mother, she was glad to leave them. Sho
forgot them. She had found what she
cared mure about, and her little heart was
full of juy as she nestled in her mother's
arms,

It was, perhaps, an hour before she re.
memberod her playthings. And what do
you suppose she did then? Why, she
gathered thewmn in her apron, as best sho
could, and poured them into her mother's
lap, saying:

“ O mamma, seo! beautiful !
T dive 'um all to ‘ou.”

Su, if the rich young man had loved
Jesus, ho would have found greater dehight
in following him, and even suflering for his
sake, than in all hisriches, If you area
true Christian you will never find it hard
to spend .your money for the poor, or in
any way that will do goad. To give the
best you have and all you have to the
blessed Lord will make you happy, just as
little Nellie was delighted to pour all her
playthings into hier mother's lap.

Some persons think they cannot give up
so much for Jesus ; that they caunot Iive
without their riches, or their pleasures, or
without having their ows: way ; and thoy
go off’ sorrowful, like the young man, and
never follow Jesus.  Thut if they loved the
Lord ns Nellie loved her mother, they
would find that they were happicr with
hun as their Saviour, than any richs could
make them  That is the reason that the
poorest Christian is happier even in this
werld, than the richest. man who has no.
thing hut his houses and money to hive for.
Amd hesides our <atisfaction in rehigion
here, if we follow Jesus, lie will lead us at
last to mansions m the heavens—those
beautiful houses that he will give us thero
ta live in forever, thut shine brighter than
the sun
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“MOTHERING SUNDAY.”
BY MARY B MEKRILL

** Momueging Sunday” is tho fourth
Sunday m Lent, and s often ealled 4 Mid-
Lent Sunday ™ The custam which gave riso
to the name, ke many anaother delightful
old custom, has passed away, and so the
namo hins become almost forgotton also.

1 auppose you all have read stories of
approntices, young lads who wore **bound
out,” ns thoy called it, to learn a trade,
or to wotk for sume farmer for a term of
yenrs. )

How would you like it, my boy- just
howme from a spin on your now ** safoty "—
to bu tied down to work day after duy,
under n master who was not always easy to
please, and who would allow you enly Sun-
days mud an occasional ** day off” to go to
seo your mother.

And you, my dear garl, with your happy
home and  days brunful of enjoyment,
what would you think of o life exactly op-
posite to yours f .

o1 in the days of loug age, as well as in
vur own tune, theto were many young
girls who found it best to leave ther
liomes and make their own way in the
waorld,

Wouid you not be glad of an sccasional
Sunday when you could array yourself in
all your Lest finery, and go to see your
mother, taking care that you wrapped your
little present up very carefully, so that you
could watch hor evident plensmre and sur.
priso as sho untied the string, took off' the
wrapper, and brought to light the treasure
which you find bought for her with your
‘ vory own earnings ?"

That. was *¢ Mothering Sunday,” tho
fourth Sunday in Lount, when absent sons
and dnughters—particularly the young ap-
prontices-—would return to their homes
with somo little present for both parents,
but moro cspecially for the mother. An
ancientcustom, and a delightful one it seems
to e,

Imagine the juy of Peagy or Thomas, the
pride of the mother in the simple gift, and
the admiration of the small brothers and
sisters who gathered around and longed for
tho time when they also would be out in
the great unknown world and could come
* aamothering.”

Porhaps 1t was not an apprentice or a
serving maid, but some young housekeeper
who would come from her own home, and
with a most important air would present
her mother with some pasties or a **sim-
nel” of her own making. The simnel, or
sinpel, was a kind of rich, sweet cuko
offered as a gift at Christmas or Easter and
cs]‘)ecinlly on **Mothering Sunday.”

e muy be sure that it wasa happy time,
and that the mother admired the gift and
praised the giver, and rejoiced that her
‘Thomas was such a fine, steady lad, or that
Peggy was so strong and rosy and loving.

In onc of his poems, Robert Herrick,
the early English poet, says:

T'l1 to theo a simnel bring,
"Gainst thou go a-mothering ;

So that, when she blesses thee,
Half that blessing thou'lt give me.

A DUTIFUL SON.

GENERAL GRANT, as a youth, honoured
his parents, and his days, in tho language
of Scripture, have been ** prolonged,” and
4o in truth were theirs. Yorty-four ycars
ago he wrote to his mother from West
Powt: * Your kind words of admonition
are over present with me. How well do
they strengthen me in every good word and
work ' Should I become a soldier for my
country, I look forward with hope to have
you spared to share with me in any ad-
vancement I may gain, and I trust my
future conduct will prove me worthy of the
patriotic anstruction you aud father have
given me.”

His written desire was realized n a won-
derful manner

TEMPERANCE IN THE SCHOOLS.

TRERE i3 no more important work than
the cducation of the young in the prin-
ciples of tomperance. In afew years the
drinkers of to.day will have passed from
the stago of lifo, and if the saloon is unable
to recruit ‘patrons from among the rising
generation its occupation will be gone.
Thero are now in the public schools of
Ontario, 488,809 pupils registered, and the
report of tho Mimster of £ducation shows
that temperance and hygieno are taught to
151,817 of these. Tho separate schools
have 36,168 pupils, of whom 13,351 are
given instruction in temperance aml hy-
giene. Thus it will bo scen that 165,000
children are having their feet ast upon the

right road, but why is not tho number
Inrgor? ‘Tho mntter reccives now consider.
able attention, but it is worthy of - re
Every child attending school s}multl le
warned by its teachors of the pitfalls et
by the liquor traflic to accomplish its ri.u
—(itizen.

Dominion Hymn.
BY GEONRGE W. ARMSTRONG.
Tune: National Anthen.

Lorp, our Dominion bless,
With peace nud plenteousness
From shoro to shore;

Lot truth and virtuo reign,

Merey's fair fame sustain,

And equal rights maintain,
For evermore.

Our provinces unite,
In federation’s might,
In union strong;
Let overy diacord cease,
Stnfe’s litterness decreaso,
Just laws uphold in pence,
With pen sud tongue.

Concord and love bestow,

Let goodness over grow,
i{eep honour bright

Qur freedom strong and suro,

QOur patriotism pure,

QOur heritago sccure,
Founded on right.

Let neighbouring nations be,
Friendly n rivalry,

1 trado and art;
Q’er this terrestrial sphere,
Let mankind far and near,
As brethren appear,

In mind aud heart.

Canada first desire,
Loyal to old empire,
Na feuds botween;
Unitedly our race,
Implore thee, God of grace,
To guard our foremost place ;
God savo our Qucen.

London, Ont.

WORLD'S TEMPERANOE TOUR.

DuRrING the lastseven years, tho World's
Woman's Christian Temperance Union has
been preparing for presentation to all the .
governments of the world, a monster °
polyglot petition against the traffic in :
aleohol and opium, and against lemalized ;
vice.

Lady Henry Somerset and Miss Willard
liave been appointed as the deputation to
convey the petition to the different govern- !
ments. The petition itself now bears the
unprecedented number of over 2,000,000
individual signatures, and with tho attesta- -
tion of certain great socicties, not less than
3,000,000. - :

With this purpoese in view, a first-class
steamer is immediately to be chartered,
and a party of one hundred persons will
be organized to accompany Lady Henry :
Somerset and Miss Willard in this rewark. ;
ablo crusade. Teaving the United States :
next October, the delegation will join the
British contingentay Excter Ball, London. -
It will visit Naples and Rome, Athens, :
Jeruslem, and other places, and return
via the Pacific.

AN ITEM TOR BOYS.

Ir isnot necessiry that a boy who leamns
atrade should follow itall his life. Gover
nor Palmer, of llinvis, was a country -
blacksmith once, and began his political
career in Macoupin county. A circuil
judge in the central pat of Ilinois was :
once a tatlor.  Thomas Hoyne, a rich and -
eminent lawyer of 1llinos, wasonce a book-
binder. - ;

*Erasmus Corning, of New York, to-
lame to do hard labour, commenced as-»
shop boy in Albany. Whon he apphed
for employment first. ho wasasked, ¢ Why. -
my little boy, what can you do?” P

*¢Can do what I'm bid,” was the answer. 3
which secured hima place., K

Senator Wilson, of Massachusetts, wass
shoomaker. Thurlow Weed was a canal
driver. Ex-governor Stone, of Iows, was
a cabinet-maker, at which trade Hom.
Stephen A. Douglas warked in his youth

1t docs notdepend upon the kind of work
you have whether you rise or not; it de- -
pends wpon how you do it




