v duty, and

der will not b
wn vourself a

road pi‘wivi-'n?,”

Brown ran home to tell his |

father that he was a greater man than the
: A = ~
president of the railroad.—Selected.

CHRISTMAS.
ine ! the children ery,

hurrving by

HA lx'*!:u"
ﬂ»u'l\'ilault'.\*
the ice and sleet
| ying '™ thinks little Tim:
Put what ean Christmas do for him?
l“~ home is a cellar, }1i~ 'i:lil_\' l,-l'a;'.ld

[he crumbs that remain when the rich

N mother to kiss him when day is done,
Ne place to be oiad in under tae sun.
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That wonderful fellow, old Santa Claus,

| Who never is idle a moment, because
I|~' 1= kept =o ‘M'j\' ‘.\‘i!!s ]d“l!: ﬂlv IH_\'.~

]

i

Into the stockings of rich girls and bovs,—
\o wonder he sometimes foreets, you
know,

Into the homes of the poor to go.

Aildren, von understand
poor all over the

who watches you,
d erieves or siniles at the things you do;

1 some of his children are poor and sad,

<ome are always merry and glad.

to some of vou Joys,
od and plenty, frolic and toys;
ristimas to some will bring nothing at
all;
ace of langhtgr the tears will fall.
le Tim to vour door may come;
“onr blessings are many ; spare him some.

The Christmas bells will sweetly ring
The songs that the angels love to sing—
| came with the Saviour’s
birth:
good-will, and love on earth.”
] [ pray,
sort that day.

WIIAT FRED LOST.
con't! T sha'n’t! T don’t want to!”
i Fred, e said it to grand

Grandfather rose from his chair, and be
he room.  Under the
under the bed he

| him

erand

micht find

hat it is

orandfather

hold of

randfather's hand, and said: “ It’s come

again, grandiather: 1t iere.

‘Pt von said vou wouldn’t

‘Put T will now, T will, T will.”

“ 0, how d've do, Temper ¢ said _'_rr:md-
father.—Selected.




