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make a bifght conser in some dark room] And the worn, brown face was jllumined | Ol my-own, dear l-‘.lrni%l II:|’I gnuji' 5!10' ‘ The-Threo Kings, *
ol

and-kindia o stiil-warmer glow-in somo Wnn a emite of guod-will toward men, ; WhUre you were |
saddened-heart, i hat told, more piainly xhrn wur;’l- might, su‘liduncl:k ar;d blﬁlmag !'olv YOUu, i:l;ld ng:u;la. BY it. W, LUNOFELLOW,
m 3 and wo or m. nasoiu
Or you may know an old woman whoso| 8he was keeping-Christmas then, e T o oo ot tha lomm: 7% | Threq Kings came riding from far away,

ung occupation” is making quills and.rag, Melchlor and Gasper and Baltasar,

carpots, o, suine dainties-flngered onu 1 gtanced at the forms about-me, theso-yo have done it unto me, *

wh'g Tonks for bits of s!l}l‘& nudhrlblu;jn lI!m' “Tltere were women i rich sutire, ¢ It wos lt;(u ||:':l the nnerr;lo‘o;:lgyh‘);o‘ljmr “Threo- ?“"'0 Men-out of the Fast-wert

her pratty devi Thon throug! ho ) Whose uncarned-gold enabled '‘ameron found an oppo

a1l Gagn ¢ave every serap.that you can | - The purchano uf each desico -her promise, Then with little Earl sho-| And- ";“’t‘b""““"d “by -night-and -they

“And and send over a big roll of them on “set out to find tho dady he had been tells Fo lu"l" ' ay, tho béautiful-.

Christinas morning. It way down In. There were those of delicate-feature, ing her about. On-entenng- the room l‘d eir Slll ¢ was tho beau ;- won-

tho-middle of-the-bundie a-tiny xift lles, Of gentle breeding and- raco, Mrs, Cameron-was struck-by the perfect- erful -star.

Lidden, sv much muie beautiful the Bui the quces, kittiv, bent vld women g neatness of overything,  Though there

thouglit, Was tho only “ Christmaa face.” were but -faw plecos of turniture, still | The star was o beautiful, Iargeand clear,
Thon there-ia the little-dressmaker- “everything was fa order and cleanly. | That all the other stars of the sky

hase jou ever noticed huw longlugly she | In shame, from-my.own I hastenod Her oyes were -attracted to Elsle, the | Becamo a white mist in-tho ntmusphere,

ryc¢s-your magazines when-sho comes to | ‘To smooth the impatienco and frown, little girl spoken of, who was- Ironing.| And by this they knew that the coming.

help you with the spring sewing * You, Asl luvked at  Hanta Clau' - sister,” Then, with a feoiag ot reliet and “the was near,

may not bo-able-to subscribo to one for In her faded, threadbare gown, conviction that here Indeed thiere was Ot the Prince foretold In- tho_propliecy,

real need of help, and that they would

:::r, lﬂll';lva}‘l s .Snd he;‘l’i!’o lnlt "ay And I blessed both the chiid and th T th: ! hor assistance, she
on Christmas Day, with a noto say a essed both the child and they prove worthy of hor 3 o
¢ o 4 man, ) turned to tho -bedsido where KElsle's Threobcukeh they bora on thelr saddlo

Jug that you will pass yours on-to her 0!

through tho year ? It may cost you &} For thetr Christmns sermon sweet, mammn, Mrs. Maynard, sat ralsed UD | muroq caskets of gold with golden keya;

ilttlo troubte once o month, but think-of | As I-pressed through the throng of shop- | with a chair and pitlows at her back, do.- “Thelr robcl woro-of erimson” silk with

the joy that it wil xlvlr to a-hungry soul A !mu‘ : ng-her beat"::) nm\z ‘The fubho: :'l‘l

the whole year through-! nd on in the crowded:-streot. woman wag-thin-and-careworn, showing-f ¢ bella nm\ megranates and_furbelows,
And 1t_you have timo at your disposal also that death had-sct ita scal upon her Tholr turbgglrlﬁm b|on:oﬂ$lng almond-

you aro rich, indeod, though your pocket- { —— - prow. Mrs, Maynard-was dying.of con- troes, !

sumption. Only -one glance- was nceded’

book canuot bonst a cent.  Have you - .
ever realized the long monotony of nr; OUR PERIODICALS ctzmt'h;(l,l: '%!um'.“s:;::c{:: :acx&lauo;tt h(g’;};)- ‘And-so-tho Threo-Kings rodo into the

invalld’s days? If-you have, you will The lmt u. & \be st entertalal West,
understand what-a wonderful glit o visit: h e espest, the st entertalnlog, the | 1,000y stmnxer tho-features_of-her. own-| 3 ) )
onco a week, oF aven omwo s nlg:lxlm‘;x mlmtlnd :;‘ T o, ‘u"m',’f' low’l I:I 1 which both pata and.fo Thfg‘;ﬂ :‘:0 dusic-of night, over il
be.  Or, thero-may bo some biln neigh- ot uas nn.cry n whic] i pain and-foy ’ ~
e On thort- ;x’m could promise the n.xhodlauo‘alu.p::r iy I’cvlcw.”rp,,mcnlhl]’m were mingled, she claaped tho wasted |"And aomglhg:r they-nodded with beard
reading of n longed-for book, or, KOME | Chrisian Juaniien and et odist Sagusine and formr in’her loving arms : & Elste’! Elslo aon u“ talked, a3 -th 3
£irl stiut avay amonk countéy Wila to] want o G and Ore - wui oW a0 F o words to descrlb -And somolimes talked, s -thoy pouse
whom a bright letter of -your-merry, busy 4 .} What peed-of further words to descr. .
tines wonld bo tho ovent of tho-month. e m-..{: ‘mmu s weekly, 1% the nceno?  Every loving slster-heart W“:‘,;"";}",‘l’l"" they met at:tho way.
Ouly, It you lnai(o the prnx:nne, Iet noth- o"m, nmt 4!&&(%}‘?&‘25%}2’ 1 e;m |,1n:lm*nlnlx:!d;I f"";’;f"',{}‘ u;a’ll do:g to weil.
fng-except absolute necessity” cause you “60pié: . - -that Jove coulddo, to make Mre.-Maygna .
(o‘nonlmgm the keeping of it.  Place the | Plessans umn.omm weekly, -\ngumpm 33 comfortable, and iarolcns her Mfe; but 1t | 91 tho child that Is born,” satd Baltagar,
vinit or the Ielt’fr first Am?]nl: your dutles Wmﬂ 3;‘2 nls m;oln"knnol\vln thn;.dall el'{,om :}linro l}o‘?° peoplo, 1 pray you,-tell-us the
for tho-week, that no sad heart may.turn 1 valn, Little Elslo-would socn-bo mother-
n“,‘t,h?,my, "with dI atter n s'""'“"' '°';""""‘" e 0 cories .. 3:5» less, Only two days, and:thie slsters 80 |-For we In {ho East havo- seen his sgar,
day. of weary watching_for one-who dld Tappy vy, """’ﬁ“""""““ ten "°1"" ol Imeiy]rcunltcd knowd(ht;ly mm;ll"zeparnle. And - h&ve ridden lnxt. and. have ridden
not come, Dew Dro, wwekly, .. Joos cave you my darling child as my.
There aro 8o mnny} V'IN'B;"I mnm; —l“::::;«nm Q"l-;mly(q o legacy, gear;‘;uleblé lblea: nlo uuenl.sgnwl; To gnd and “OHMD the-King of the
'8 R8- —aro-sollls ! For one-o! now.  God-has been botter-to me thar
3]:3:]:3(1::\‘01‘:’:!‘?7;?“‘Vu‘mg' 15 thig— lqlf."mﬂ'}"l"ml" g‘n" Q“‘""“‘“‘“"‘:‘I’r" -w,.om have deserved. kry trust {8 In him.”
that-no ono is_so poor that he has.not dmn ,jhu v 100, Ter quatter, Co 8 With a few more purting words she-went | And-tho people answered, * You ask In
somothing to give, To the Christ-child, Yol el INCLUDE POATAGE. -to her rest.  God had called -his-weary vain;
whom wo would—gmko our ‘:;ue:;,! love WILLIAM BHIGGS, onx‘homt " It et We- know ot -no king -but -Herod the
and sympathy and- cager thought are g tor the remaing were Iafd away, o Grea!
worthiest offorlngs. Do you remembor lmlwdhtl\onkmihluhmmllwmﬁmw Slslo” was taken home.by. Mra, cm;xemn. Thoy- (hought tho Wise- Men -werg- mien,
Sir Launfal 7 ©. ¥y, Cou e BRI n “and ‘made as her own._ littio.ond, ~ With nsane, .
'" "‘"" tine Sty '“’ﬁ".&b&"&““" o heart overflowing with gratituds-sho | As tbey- spurred-thelr-horscs across-the
= Not what we give,-but what wo sharo— -pralsed"God for his goodness In allowing " plain, o N .
For tho gift without tho glver {s bare,; “her ‘to caro -for her slster in “her -Jast'] Like riders.in_hasto, who caunot walt.

\Vhohglvgg himsolf-with-his alms feeds - :gl%mpnts, nndhnls;)l}for the Htile one-he
threo— ) . -had’sent Into-her-lifo, p : lem,

Himself, his-suffering neighbour, and Pleasant HourS: Christmas -Evo thero wero.gréat pre- Mﬁ‘e:,%e?h"eh.giec:lx?ewllz;‘!e:g:lﬂ%e;d this
mo.” ) s - - pamations In the Cameron housshold. “thin

A ‘PAPER -FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK:| While Elste and Earl were sleeping Sent for u,,, Wise -Men and -questionéd:

Rer. W, . D.D., Edl soundly a-large Christmas tree was being- them

Banta-Claus'Bister, o, Woll, Withrow, D.D., Edlter. | preparad In tho parlour,, its. branches And sald, ™ Go down unto Nethlehem,

We stood at ncrowded-counter, : “lopded with ,,bﬁf",';"ihﬁlﬁ";r,ﬂ,,w ouldn't | * And bring mo tidings'of this new klyg.”

Little Geraldine and:1; i TORONTO, DECEMUER 23, 1633, _ | ie M0ie 0L I8 tho e ornin, wider
fhere was only & day- betoro Cl = thing:half so-lovely as this,

-So they rode away; and the stnr;ﬂxyo«l

And Lundreds wero walting-to buy. - HELP-A LITTLE " -Christmas-morning dawned bright and st
LB Giniin N beautitol. - Eislo woke; but with fer | ., T8 only ono In the gréy of- ’"'"{“' s
Tho shelves and the cases viwle{!u co‘:ﬁd A-TRUE CHRISTAAS STORY. -frat waking-moments came- tho. memory | ¥€5- Kr net:;gle;l. its stood still-of Its'ow.
And tho counters were plled up bigh “Ob, -mamma.! 1Us only-a week-till | of her great loss. The dear mother
With the things for p C , did you know It 7 crled Httle | could no%er -rolurn to her agaln, Afger | RIBht over Bcthlehim -on the ’ggﬂ N
Ever secn by a mortal eye. Earl Cameron one-lovely morning in De- [-the first wild_burst of sorrow,.she gradu- 'ﬂwalW of David, where 5t was
cember, as he dashed down’the stairs |-ally. grow qilot, then knceling by hor -borm. -
There were books with most beautiful ‘two, steps at'a-time, bedside she told it all to Jesus, and arose
pictures, “Yes, my zon, Iknow It” she an- | strengthoned. It was thus Mrs. Cameron |/And:the Threo- Kings- rode-through-the
Aud tho strangest, most wondertul | swered, looking tendorly-at tholittl face | found her, She kissed her. ténderly, and. gate and the guard,
oys, I ; all engerness, - wished her a-merry Christmas, and'then | Through the -silent = ‘stnet, tiil -thelr
Phnt were brought from over the ocean “Mamma, T'vo thought of something | led her down to the breakfast-room. .Im-~ -horses turned
On purpose for girls and boys, Just grand for -Christmas.  You can’t|-mediately after breakfast they all- fol--| And- nolgheﬂ as they entered- tho-gréat
“guess It."-heo cried Joyously “lowed Mr. Camoron into the parlour. inn-yard
1here wero dolls that could waltz and “1-supposo not,” go-it would-le use-| “Ob, n Christmas “treo! a Christmas | But- the wlndows wero -closed, and the
play teunls, less=to_try;_but you -will-tell mo 2" she | trco - crlcd Elsfe-joyously. “Oh, fsn't doors. were barred,
In_dresses of -satin-and shk, questioned, lifting the bright faco-close |-it too lovely I Andonly a light in the stable burned.
And horses to-wind and set trotting, to-her own, while she kissed It lovingly.| And then-the fun of.unloading the treo
And cows that you really could milk. Suddenly-tho merry cyes became_grave | and gottlng pelted with the numerous | And cradled there-in- the- scented hay,

and earncst' as-he answered in a low | flying bundles,  Elsfe felt her cup -was In the alr made sweet by the breath-of -
There-were dogs-that-could bark like the |-vpice . ' Mamma,-there are 0 many who - running over, 2s-many-of the-lovely glfis

live-ones, -have-no happy- Chrhun:u, and you know | were just what sho had long wanted, | The lude chud in the manger lay,
And birds of most brilliant wing, -that little song ‘wo sing, * Help a little,” | and-her lap:becameo.more and more bur- | The. child,.that would be king one day,
With springs hid away ‘'neath their{ and.I just thought I would like to-do it dened with its welght of ‘good “things. | Of a kingdom not hunian but divine.
feathers ~ B -May 12" he answored-cagerly, “There mevor was a happler little glrl N
That would make thew fly upward-and “Tell mo you plans firal.” she an-| than Elsle Maynard that Christmas morn- | Hig- mou:cr. Msry of Nazareth,
slng. swcrgd “and-then -we wlil-sce what wo lhg 0!:‘. t:xbllmt.la. -8ho cried, “I| " gat watching beside.his place of rést, -
~ can do. thought only this morning I:never could | ‘Watchin; 0_evén flow of his breath,
But the eyes of the child who stood by me Bétore Farl could reply, & Ittle girl | bo happy again; but I am. Ohb, I' ‘b};r “the jzoyd:)( Mfe and tho, ferror of dedth
Had wandered away_from all-theso, passod_the window  carrying-a-basket on {-happy._God-fias been: 50 good-to m !> ‘Were mingled-together in"her-bréast.
Aad the sparkling Christmas angols, -her arm.  Sho was_pooriy. dressed, and | know amma s glad too, and 1 shall lovo -

And the mintature -Christmas trees, looked cold and sad, * Thero ahu 18| him-all-my-lite.” s

B . -ROW,” Mamma,” cricd the little boy, * that |  Mrs. Cameron's-heart was too full- for Ti?;,{;l:gdw &ﬁ:’?ﬁ:& lll;’;sn‘ﬁng

And wero scanning tho faces about us- | was littlo ‘Elsle, I dont xnow - her last| words. What If ghe had-not heeded tho' “The frankincenso,-with its odour sweet,
The faces that huddied and pressed, namé.  She told -mo-her -mamma was | call to go 0 -the assistance of-the sup-- Was for the pﬂe;t, the >

And looked weary * cross with the [-sick, but she-has to-sit up in bed and _posed stranger in her distress? That ‘The myrrh for the' body.burylng,

ot ;clto(‘;:sl front of the rest :gw. tlrlraot lh:y may bn(v:g tindouxh t;‘ llxeep “book which :bohlonsed to.read was.very
N 13 o - em from hungern uld-you on} tempting, and sho'was weary. Wi 1
When hanid; sho wh he; nlx‘xa (lxnd out what sho- ncmlnc mozz, she-hed thought more-of her own. ‘lg‘xuh "And the mothér. wondered and bowed h“
my han » | and"then let-us surprisc them or Christ- | easo.than another's pata that afte ?
\\'llu cager, childish graco, ~ | mas moraing " .God was {ndeed good 3 he rooon”? And uzu still 28 2 statuo of stono;
' Oh! that must bo Santa Claus* slstor. A fow moments of sllont thought, then .Her heart ‘was troubled yet-comforted;
She's got such a Christmas-faco sho answered. “Yas, I will go this| Willio-had iwallowed_a penny, and his.| Remembering" what'the angel had sald- y
adternoon, if-you will.show mo the:way. | miother was in.a- slate of much -alarm, | ©Of 3B endless Telgn- lnd of David’s
I-looked wherd ‘her oyos had- llghtod 1¢-thoy aro- fn-noed, It will Indeed bo s | - Helen,” she_called.to her slster:in-the-, ae. -
And lo! ta r threadbaroe- gow: “Fleasuro to” help them.” next room, “serd for-a doctor; Willle has | B
ftood a queer, Jittle, bent. old -sorun, The ‘next moment twu little arms | swallowed-a-penny The terrified and*| Then the kings rode out of the ity EALe,
With -a faco- that was wrinkled and | clasped her nock- and many-Kisses were | frightoned boy looked up lmplorlnx)y. - With.a clatter of roofs'in pmud arTay;
brown, -her reward. *Oh,.thank_you, my own | “ No, mamma,” he interposed, * se: But 1hty “went-not- back 0 -Herod ‘the |

-mamma,  I-Knew.you would,"-hio cried |.the minister”  *The minister ¥

But’ tho eyes that beamed ont from-it -In"happy- tones, then. sxlnped away to| hls mother, Ineredulously.
Were radiant with love and-joy, .|-bis play, 85 care-free : u ever. say-the minister 1" - “Yee; bocsuse paps

As, from-‘mong:all the- bonuum ohjscta |- * Btsle, repeatsd Mrs. Cameron ton- says-our minister-can- get money-oat. .,,, And returiied 16, thistr hows
She selected ‘one poor, chegp toy. ~derly, *that was-my only- sister's rume. anybody.”” S i R

reat,
DId, you For thgufnet his m:lleo AL ,xm his




