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NOTICE.
$ul. criburs finding the figures 12 aftertheir
pame »ill bear inmind that thar tery will
wxpire ut the end of the prosent month. Early
remittances ure deairable, 18 thoere s then no
Jows of nuy uumbers by the stupping of the

paper.

WATCHING FOR SANTA CLAUS.

Did you over soe Santa Claus ™ You have
wen pictures of him with bix groat long,
froty beard . with his overcoat as
warm and camfortable & you please .
with his laughing exe, hiv arms full of
toys auld goodies, and his fery rein-
deerw . and you have woudered how in
the werld e over manuged v oshle
Jown <u g xnall stevepips ax yours
tobnirg you the aed thiugs wheh fill
your stockings every Christmas moru-
g,

Sumebody surely must have wen
ham, for manma sud papn, and grund-
mamma particularly, talk s au.h
and so wisely about him. What
«tories they tell ui his peculiar tricks
in their vounger days ' and with what
interost aro the recitations of theso
storics  hstened to'  But who ever
Qid = ¢ Santa Claus, after all? When
sou wat up for lum he never comes,
«ven if yon should watch all pight.
Rut then who fak his phatograph s as
1. make such tuce pictures of lam
anebe.  must have seen hun suny.
} at wheu, cnd how, and where *

Thase buys and grlsn the picture
am endently  dotermmned to loam
something about him from persounl
ohservation  What an expression of

saery and interest isan ther coun-
t.ancs’  If the cas \shm:ld new,
woulda't they be Frightened In(’N:d'
they would, and perhaps du ax they
Jiould  have done long  ago if t)my'
want their stockings Alled gu right
off to bed.

Last year Santa Claus had hand ines
filling the atockings that he found
).uging on the tene of thousands of
sas.ctel piccos asl over the conntry , but
shis vearit w likely that he will be bet-
ter off  Isn't it too bad thut good old
Raita Claas ia ever paar ¢ Such gene-
s poople should alwapn be oich,
Rut the time will come when all our
twrz and gitla will koow everythiag |
about old Santa. whem they will be
telliug little oao of how he likes little |
logs and @rle who are good with as,
grave a fano as grandma doos now.
The Mresivors haa & wish far themy
thes, and that ia that Santa Claus will,
always be well off, acd that the chil-
dren aad grand-children of thiscountry
1 u, tweaty, forty ar a hondred pean
from now, will hare raasan to be bnd-
ter plraset wath Santa ¢ laue thas t}m‘
who are children in the year 187, -
-
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TWO LITTLE BOUYS NEARLY
SAW SANTA.

One Christmas eve, not very long ago
vithor, two litth boys kssed papa and mam-
mn good-night, and chimbed up-stairs to bod.
fully detormined toidream about U1d Santaskim-
mivg nlong over frozen rivers and ponds with
hin reindeers, until he came to the aity where
they lived, and then going from house to houso
peeping through the windows and listoning at
the chimueys to make sure that all the little
fotks wore fast ualeep, then clisnbing up the
sdde of the house by the spout, going on hands
and kueos along the roof to the chimney.
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How could hv get down 7 So they whisper-
od awsy o one anothor untl they got tired,
and after getting out of bed again to s that
the stockings wenn in the best pluece, and to
streteh them a little bigger i posaible, they
rolled over and tried to go to sleep. But it
was no use, Santa Claus kept driving and
creeping and dancing bofore their oyes, until
one of them fanciod he saw  the jolly «ld fel-
low ut the foat of the bed, and started up to
find it x dream. Sy time wont on, and they
listoned for some little stir in the chimuey,
but it was ouly the wind. But suddenly a

little fnint light shone in ut the nursery door.

WATCHITG FOR SANTA CLAUS.
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thoy bogun to shiver, thinking they would be
found out. Yes, sure enough, somobody was st
the dour and crecping toward the foot of the
bod where the stockingn were hanging. The
little fellows began to tremble, first they
thought, “Wo'll just tuke a peep ut kim." “But
if he sces us he'll run away.” Soin a trice
they bubbed their heads under the bed-clothes,
and held their broath for foar of starting
Santa. Thon they forgot all about Christinns
for a moment, until Old Father Christmas ap-
peared in his sleigh again driving away with
bundles of toys laughing and singing in time

to the merry jingle of his «lcigh
 bells, Thoy had gone t wleep.
" But the first part of it was Dot s
"dream . they did sec the light, and
"if they had lovked instead of gomg
! to sleep they might have scen bim |
but they aaw what ho left, anemly;
early in tho morzing little bare
‘ feet wont patter down.stairs drag-
! ging heary sockingefull of Chrixt.
mas cheer, to show pape and
manuna what Santa Clsus broupght.
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WHY DO WE REJOICE AT
CHRISTMAS

How many buys and gizls on
Chnstmas think of the cause of
their rejuicing :  Low many thiok
that they an oeic urating the great-
est birthday .u the world. It 1«
not their father's, their mother’s,
thar wster », their brother's, their
own, the Governor Genoral's, the
Prince of Whales or the Qucen s.
No, none of these, but a greater
wtill—-Christ's bhirthday.

—_——

— Extravagance in the key to
most of our financial troubles.
| FErvery accond man thought himeelf

a millionnaire, or in 2 fRir way
' be one ;. and as he was so sure of the
b resalt, he did not take tho prcau-
| tiva to wait till the matter became
'a_fixed fact. He drew upon his
tfortune in advanoe, and it is not
! strangoe that he should wake up to
 find himaclf bankrupt.  If you pro-
’pomto live like & mithionsaire, he

xgre first that you bave the maney
lin the bank Tmaginarv fortunca
{make a poor showing on "chango or

in the real world. Pay as you go,
lmd go no further than you ean
pay. s a mafe rule and will save =
world of tnmble ahead.—Zion's
: Herald.

i “A Goon Frizow at Borrox.”---
! Tho{:hnm\ *“Hec ina good fllow ot
L the ," may remind one of
;tbonm—yof a geatleman who was
,ridmg in a remote Devonshire lane,

and sning & swan  .looking place
bofore him. called out to n rustic
l who waancar, “T sy mastor, ia thare
& good frm bottom hare?”  “Oh,
1yean. fir, that thero b Ho rode
‘on, and soon pl gp to the
Tharse'agirthe. “Hilloa, yon rascal*
didn’t you toll me thorn was a
Igood firm bottomm?” “Som there b,
r, when you comos to it ; but you
‘boan’t half way»s to the bottem
et * — Archbisdop Whotely's Saye

inga.”



