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Heavy and thick the winter snow
Falls on the frozen pane,

Wild winds over the house-top blow,
Turning the creeking vane.

* None will come to our house to-day
In such cold and stormy weather.

Mother, tell us a game to play,
Merrily all together.

* Or tell us a tale of Fairi'-lwd.
Such ss you've often told,

Where elves are dancing, a gleesome band,
'Mid trees of silver and gold.”

“ Children, over the frozenmoor
Some one is coming now,

Who'll tell a tale, when he's crossed the door,
Sweeter than all I know.

* Hark ! I bear his step at the gate;
Soon will the summons ring,
Come, make ready our room of state—
There heis! gl.ing. ling, ling.”
Christmas outside.

** Children, open the door, I pray,
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the remedial character of that mystery 1s if any-
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in the Scotist view , as if sin 8o far from hindering
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tenderness ‘to a’ gift we might bave expected it
would have frustrated altogether.
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BY F. W, FABER,

HAT a revelation of beauty is the mystery

of the Incarnation! The highest angelical

intelligence could not have conceived it without a
revelation from God, and Secripture pictures the

angels to us as ever bending over and looking into

this my , %0 feed their love, their wisdom and
their adoration out of the depths of its glory and

sweetness. The Beotist school of theologians teach
that the Second Person of the Most Holy Trinity
would have been incarnate even if Adam had never
sinned, and that the Incarnation was already in-
i i For if God

iblé way ; and that way it now appears

. the, Hypostatic union, the assumption of a
ted nature to an uncreated Person. On this
pn.l;l -;;mu would h;v;i:ken a glorious and
im e Humaunity and His *‘ delights would
have been among the children of me::l,l'g Sin and
the fall gave to the Inearnation its remedial char
acter, with the passible humanity, the mysteries
of the thirty-three years, and all the pathetic cir-
cumstances of our redemption. The Thomist
School of i hold, though not unani-
mously, that if Adam had not sinned, our Lord
would not have been incarrate, and that His com-
ing was simply remedial, an outpouring of God's
W’ to hinder the utter desolation which Adam’s
all must otherwise inevitably cause. ,

With: venturing to decide at present between

g’

say that

fire its centre was above, and not below. Thus
must it be with us now, for we have to rise to the
Bosom of the Eternal Fasher.

8t. Joseph is kneeling by the Child in the Ca
of Bethlehem. Let us drln"’v near, and kneel the:
with him and follow his thoughts afar off. It is|
but an hour since that Babe was born mnto the)
world, and gladdened Magy's eyes with the divine
censolations of His face. Is was bus nine months
since be was incarnate in the inner room at Naza-
reth. Yet neither Nazareth nor Bethlehem were-
His beginnings. He was eternal years old. the mo
ment He was born. Time which i-d‘dmdy lived
through such long cycles, and had perhaps endurea
through huge secular. epochs before the. creation of
man, was younger by infinite ages than the Babe of
Bethlehem. . The creation of. the. angels with the
beauty and exultation of their first , the
orderly worship of their hierarchies, their mysteri.
ous trial, the dreadful-fall of one third of their num-
ber, and Michael's bajtle with the rebels, lie dim
and remote ond the furthest mists of human
history. Yet
than that. Indeed it was around Him that all
angelic history was grouped. Hepeafter He will
spend a years' minisjry in Gallilee, and
among the towns of Judah and Benjamin,

truth all the history of man's world, from
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saved souls, and wrought miracles,in Jewry
heathendom for some thousands of years,

old.

these. two great schools of theology, I ma
there are mythinggtomoﬁend nﬁ

e Scotist

e Babe of Bethlehem is older far

in, ye, in
oand
gEae, |
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now, by the sand-glasses of men, He is one houg,
Bethlehem then was not His fivst (homo. The

with words, and erdeavour to set forth and
preach another gospel, founded on their own
imagination and carnal desires; but the
solid foundation of the Gospel of Jesus Christ
will ever remain the same— plain, simple and
attainable by. all alike ; namely, Chgist. Jesus,
the Son of God -and the Son of Man, whe, by
taking on Him our flesh, opened the way of
approach to the Father and eternal life; by
being conformed to whom, and living with and
in Him, our right and title to eternal life
is made sure. “ We know that when He shall
appear we shall be like Him, for we shall see
Him as He is” Every Christian believer,
then, must recognize this fundamental fact,
that in Christ Jesus, the Incarnate Son of God,
ﬁ‘?d in Him alone, lies his hope of everlasting
i,
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The present season is rich in hence we may
bedom’poerviooto our readers % to the
firm of Messrs. Woltz Bros. & Co., the Toronto

Jewellors, at 29 King

"
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dark cave within, and the moonlit slope without,




