
THE PALM BRANCTI.

SlCtaNi', GIRL-
Under tlic skies oý l3ethilehetii

Long ago,
Tlhîe wvondcring blhepherds stood atiiazud
While Anigels sang, *11ýtt God 1W firaisedç."

Lon1g aga.
(S11e1/' rice. J

l"And stiedenli therc was ivith the Angel al nultitiude
of thle heuveuiy hast praisiï>g God and saying

(C C/rels i? iVices c/urdini )
4"Glory ta t3od in the bighest, and o- eartn pcice,

gaod 'viii toward meii."
THiRrD GIRL-

'Linder the skies of Bethikýhein,
Long ago,

They wer.t ta seek the Holy One,
l'he biessed Christ, odsoniy Son,

Long ago.
(Uunlcer-t RceitaUan.

-And they came with haste, and found Malry and
Joaseph, and the babc in" in a manger."
FiOLTRTH GIRL-

Uncler the skies of Bethlehemu,
Long ago,

Behold a biesscd, shining star,
Sqczding its iight afar, afar,
liringing thue wise mien ta his feet,
T1he Babe of Bethlehein ta greet,

Long, long ago.
(Concert Recitation.)

"Ad Ia, the star which they saw in the East, went
beforc tbetn, till it came and stood over wvhere the
young chiid was. WVhen they saw the star they re-
joiced w'ith exccediug great joay."

And .when they werc corne into the bouse they saw,
the young chiid .with Mary, his mother, and feui down
and worshiped lilm - nd when tbey had opened their

utreasures, they preseruted unto hiam gifts;j gold and
frankincense and myrrh.
THîE Foi'-P LKT'rLE GIRL.S-

'Lnder the heavenly Étars to-night, .
Stars of the fading year,

Thousands and thousauds of eager eyet.,
Wlatch for His conuing from the skies,

For Ris corning draweth near!
(A4i the m'uices ù co;zcert.)

Betblehiem's babe is naw' our Kinig,
Hùiy offerings ]et us bring.

--For the Lord Iiim-seif >haU, desýcend froim heaven
wvith a shoui., with ihe toice of the Arcda ange], and
with the trump of God:- and the dead in Christ shail
rise first."ý

(Two roices.)
T.icu %e which are alive and reniain shall b2 cauglit

111. together 'vuS theni in thc clouds to nux.t the Lord

IlAnd sa shal %v,. u.%cr IX. Nvhthe.Lr.
Mus. C. E. FisHEa.

LITTLE SCOZCH GAIE

BU Tand johnnie Lec were delighted when their
Scotch touÂn canic ta live with theru. fle wvas
ltilee but vcry brrnglt, andî full of fun. Ife coulit

tel crioistitng,;about lus homie ila scollaflm

and ib voyage across the ocean flc %vas as fair ad-

vanced iii lus sttudieb a:, dicy ivere, arnd the fiîst q1ay
lie %vent tu >chool they iliuuught laini rrnal-kahlly pcitl.
Ile w'asted no timie in Play, when hie shouid have beeu
studying, and~ lie advancdnely

At night, befare the close of thc schaoi, the teaclier
calied the roil and the boys b;izaai ta zinswer clren
When Willie understood that fie .~sta say ten. ir he
had flot whispered during the' day, hie replied, 1-1 have-
whispered."

"Mi.%ore than once," asked the teacher.
"lYes, sir," answt2reid Wîilie.
"As raany as teîî tiniesý ?"
"IMaybe 1 have," faltered willie.
"f'hen 1 shall mark Yvu zero," said the tcacher,

sterruly, &anid that is a great .*,,grace."
,-Vlby I did flot see you whisper once." said John nie

that night after school.
"VII did," said Xilie. 111 saw others doing it,

and so 1 asked to borraw a book; then I lent, a slate
Pencil, and asked a bôy for a knifé, and did sc%,cr.di
such things. I supposed it was tllowed."

"'Oh> we ail do it," said B urt, reddening. l"Thlere
isn't any sense in the aid mile :and nobody couid keep
it, nobody de.

1«I iii, or else I will say 1 ae', said Willhc.
"Do you suppose 1 wouid tell teru lies iii a heap?"

"O0h, we don't cali them lies," niuttered oun.
"&There wouldr±'t b ' a credît arnong lis at night if we
%eerc sa strict."

"What of that, if you told thec truth ?" laughed Xil
lie, braveiy. b Vl

Sï,rnttrine whcn XViiiu. Grirît%~ mark wva even lower
than u.suai the teaLher vý ouid1 smile peculiarly, but said
no more of disgrace. Wiilie nieer preached at thein
or told tales ;but, sor-nehow, it ruade the boys ahamed
of theraselves, just th'ie seeing that Lhits sturdy, blue-
eyed boy mast tell the truth. It was putting the ecaii

*cioth 1»' the half sailed oue, yau see - and they feit
like cheats and story-tellers. They taIk-d him ail oer
and ioved hiru, if they did nicknanie lib "Scotch
Granite," he was so firru about a promise.

Well, at the end of the term Willie's nanie was very
Iaw do~wn on the credit Eist. When it was read hie
had bard work not to cry, for lie was very sensitive,
and he had tried hard ta bc lierfect. But the very last
thing that day 'vas a speech b>' the teacher, who tol:
of once seeing a mian rnuffle-d up in a cloak. ' le was
p)absng hini iithout a look. wihen he was told thie man
wvas Gcn. -, the great 1hero.

"lThe signs of bis rank werc hiddein, but the hero
Nvas there just tlhe saie," said the teacher. "Aid now,
Loys, yotu wii.i see wh-at 1 nea-n îvhen I give a littie
gald niedal ta the niast conscienriotisly -perfect in his
dei'artrnent' anmong you. WVho shall hiaveý iL ?"

iLittie Scotch Grn te, soutec forty boys at once
for the chiid who3e name was so ' iow" on te credit
list hac5 rade truth, noble in tI'eir eyes.
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