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Stconn GrrL—
Under the skies ot Bethlchem,
Jong ago,
"The wondering shepherds stood amazed
While Angels sang. “Let God be praised.”
Long ago.
{ Stugle roice. )

“And suddenly there was with the Abgela multitude

of the heavenly host praising God and saying
(Cherus of voices chanting )
“(lory to God in the bighest, and o earth peace,
good will toward men.”
THIRD GiRL—
Under the skies of Bethlchem,
Long ago,
They went to seck the Haly One,
The blessed Christ, God’s only Son,
Long ago.
(Conicert Recitation. )
“And they came with haste, and found Mary and
Joseph, and the babe * -ing in a manger.”
Fourtd GIRL—~
Under the skies of Bethlehem,
Long ago,
Behold a blessed, shining star,
Szzding its light ‘afar, afar,
Bringing the wise men to his feet,
The Babe of Bethlehem to greet,
Long, long ago.
( Concert Recitation. )

“And lo, the star which they saw in the East, went
before them, till it came and stood over where the
young child was. When they saw the star they re-
joiced with exceeding great joy.”

(Single voice. )

And whean they were come into the house they saw
the young child with Mary, his mother, and fell down
and worshiped hlm : und when they had opened their
treasures, they prescnted unto him gifts; gold and
frankincense and myrrh.

Tue Four LitrLe GIRLs—
Under the heavenly stars to-night, .
Stars of the fading year,
Thousands and thousands of eager eyes,
Watch for His coming from the skies,
For His coming draweth near !
(A the voices in concert. )

Betblehem's babe is now our King,
Holy offerings let us bring.
(Singée woice. )

“For the Lord hiraself shail descend {rom heaven
with a shout, with the voice of the Arcli-angel, and
with the trump of God: and the dead in Christ shall
rise first.”

(Two rvolzes.)

Taen we which are alive and remain shall bz caught
up to"uhcr with them m the clouds 1o meet the Lurd
mn thc air)

(A the voices (i concert. )

“And so shall w2 ever by with the. Lord "

Mus. C. E. FisHES,

LITTLE SCOICH GRANITE.

B

4 YURT and Jehnme Lee were dclighted when their

)} Scotch cousin came to live with them, He was
little, but very bright and full of fun He could

kJ“ tell curious things about bis home in Scotlanid

and hiz voyage across the ocean  He was as far ad-
vanced in his studies as they were, and the fost day
be went 1o school they thought Lim remarkably gond.
He wasted no time in play when he should have heen
studying, and he advanced finely

At night, before the close of the schoel, the toachor
called the roll and the boys bagan to answer “Ten™
When Willie understood that he .zas to say ten, if he
had not whispered during the day, he replied, 1 have
whispered.”

“More than once,” asked the teacher.

“Yes, sir,” answered Willie,

“As many as ten times ?”

“Maybe I have,” faltered Winie‘
“Then I shall mark yovu zero,”
steraly, “and that is a great .“sgrace.”

*Why I did not see you whisper once.” said Johnnie
that night after school.

“Well, I did,” said Willie. I saw others doing it,
and so 1 asked to borrow a book; then I lent a slate
pencil, and asked a boy for a Lm&, and did scverad
such things. [ suppos'f-d it was allowed.”

“Oh, we all do it,” said Burt, reddening. “There
isn’t any sense in the old rile ; and nobody could keep
it, nobody dves.”

“I will, or else I will say 1 haven't,” said Willte.
“Do you suppose I would tell ten lies in u heap ?”

*Oh, we don’t call them lies,” muttered Jolmnie,
“There wouldn't be a credit among us at night if we
were so strict.”

“What of that, if you told the trath?” laughed Wi l-
lie, bravely

Sametimes when Willie Grant's mark was even lower
than usual the teacher viould smile peculiarly, but said
no more of disgrace. Willie never preached at them
or told tales ; but, somehow, it made the boys ashamed
of themselves, just the seeing that his sturdy, blue-
eyed boy must tell the truth. It was putting the clean

«cloth by the halfsoiled oue, you see; and they feit
like cheats and story-tellers. They talk=d hira all over
and loved him, if they did nickpame him “Scotch -
Granite,” he was so firm about a promise.

Well, at the end of the term Willie's name was very
low down on the credit list. When it was read he
bad hard work notto cry, for he was very sensitive, -
and he had tried hard to be perfect. But the very last
thing that day was a speech by the teacher, who told
of once seeing a man muffled up in a cloak. ” He was
passing him without alook. when he was told the man
was Gen, ~—, the great hero.

“The signs of his mnk were hidden, but the hero
was there just the same,” said the teacher.  “And now,
Loys, you will see what T mean when I give a little
gold medal to the most conscientiously pertect in his
deportment’ among you.  Who shall have 1t 2"

aid the tcacher,

“Little Scotch (.r'\nitc., shouted forty boys atonce ; -

for the child whose name was so ¢ low” an ihe credit

list had made truth poble in their eyaes.




