Stxll thrills “along our ‘way,
And ‘Glory in the. Hrghest’ ‘wal\es
- Anew on’ Chrlstma.s day :

The Word who came f1 om. hea.ven, ;
Inoa.rna.te ‘hére to dwell',",,

: Has ‘never left HiS. people,
- 'He: 1e1gns, Immanuel

T “ THere" shlnes a genial my
; Across our p:lg-rzm Journeymgs, Sl
The hf"ht from Christmas day. o

L Yet in the solemn mldmght

Discerned by .listening ears, 5
The silvern gweelest harp notes v o

Come ﬁoatlng down the yca.rs I »

Yet in the splendzd sky ‘vault'.
. The watching eye may: see -
" . The Star ihat led to Bethlenhem
- And foretold Ca.lva.ry oo

Tor, as the mother brooded -
Her darling’s: little face, - :
"+ The shadow of the coming cross.
..« Fell o'er the ha.llowed place "
"Where He, the ngh -and Holy, .
" "Took on our robe of cla.y, SN
" And.bent Him to the lowly L
In the dawn of Chrlstmas day.

- Then, heaven zmd ea.1 th together
.‘Began- the great new; ,80Ng, -,

By thousand: tlmes ten. thousa.nd
R mighty :choral: throng, i
o ‘Uplifted,. chanted; ca,rrled

*On its triumphant way " - :  , Lo

| The song.of men and’ angels, L
’I‘he song of Chnstma.s da.y.. ERRNY

The Gloria 1n Excelsrs
The peace, the dear good will
* The blessed cheer of- Chnstma.s,
The cheer that lingers- still
-Forever and forever, .- - .
" That floods our mortal way,
And makes the whole world’ blither,
The cheer of Christmas day \
—'Christian Inte]lrmencerr

. . [I‘or the ‘Messenger’
The Dawn of Peace. -

T
T L —

; (By Cormth:a. Wyte)
It wa,s Chrlstmas eve.

.over. the change of weather.’

. A mertry party, a.s«embled in’ the comfort-‘

" able srttlng-rc'om of one.of the big, old-fash-

joned houses on: Umon avenue, Were discuss-"
.ing "the probabxhties .of ‘the: wea.ther mthf

grea.t a.nlmation

7 4f it keeps: on’ like tlus well not ha.ve
- mch slelghmg‘ to-morrow R :
*“What- shall we do it we can’t go slelgh-‘:‘

b

LAng

i ‘Claire, you w111 have to invent some new';_'
.I‘-,-.game for us if ‘our l.sua.l Chnstmas slexgh-.”

-ndeha.stobeputoff""'l _
e “Why should we. not hiave atda.noe ?
~you ever goi. txred .o "dancing:?:
' "da.noe a.ll mght a.nd a.ll day, too for tha.t,

- matter

: .Though deep may- ‘brood the shadows.

ALl day ‘it had
" ‘been drizzling finie, misty Tain on the ice-
" crusted snow. which lay six inches, deep in.

. the city, a.nd the prophemes of ‘a fine, Snowy .

Christmas’ which had been so plentiful ves- .
" terday were being turned into la.menta.tlonsi

Doﬂ
I couldr .

\Y,

PRFPARTNG FOR CIIRISTMAS

‘well, please don’t turn this mbo a oance

. .Itis supposed to be a. card party.’ . _
A loud laugh-greetéd this remark, and the
par ty quickly disposed them selves - at the’

.tables set around the room for the- ga.me

- The tall old clock on the ma.ntel shelf ticked

solemnly on, It had looked down on many

such scenes as -this. -

with their ceaseless chatter and fun; and
'scemingly a.bsolute freedom- from’ ea.re of
any kind.” It'was ancustomed to the he'mty

and br1ghtness, and tlclced solemnly on,’
~These young people- mlght have no .cares
‘and duties, but.it was its.duty to warh them.
‘all' with - each. swmg of the pendulum -that -
time .was - ea.mest pa.ssmg by ; that-each -
" hour - and mmute brought nearer the day

when -time should be no more, “But ycung
people as 8 rule pay but httle o.ttention to

‘those warnings, wluch can be eqsily drowned i

by the sound ‘of their:owd gay vmces
- The clock began to strike nine. A girl

‘at one of the tables threw down her eauls'

and Went over to the wmdow.

“Why; Cla vire, what on earth is the matter,
- across the sireet to- her own houee '

‘with you 7" a.aked two or three voices.
.‘She’s. lookmg for some one,

gested - one. ..l '

Crwill that: clock never stov 2

vome- L
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_ It was quite accus-
- tomed to ‘these hght-ho'uted young people:

‘Tam ‘going home:

turned Clairé.

slyly sug-

e long, - deep ‘sigh. ,
cold air to clear. her head and  take’ i‘xom,._‘. o
‘her the opmeesive senee of ho.vmg to think = -
“oul and unx'wel some dlﬁicult and pelhaps’

) It seemq to_-
- me it’s always str 1k1ng nmc, sald C,lmrc xm-;
“patiently. - 7 - : I
‘1 ‘Curious kind of 't clock, sald a. mockm'*“'
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‘Hueh' don’t tea.se her T -
The young lady. of ‘the house erossed the

room and stood by the girl at the window, .

and puttmg her arm . round her said :

‘Come, Claire, what is the matter, dear v

Do’ cheer up ; it isn’t like. . you to bé glum )
You know you are the life of us all’; we,
can't play without you ; come- on’ '
.Claire shook her head her face wore a
troubled perplexed. lock. '
‘No, Nellie, she said gently, ‘I am sorry -
to =eem rude and to break up the party, but
] Tecan'’t e*cplnjn it to-you,.
but I have to think. )
‘Gomg Lome ¥ cameé’ in d1smayed chorus
trom the rest oE the party, ‘who" were now
standing . in various attitudes. around’ the

room, ha.vmg glven up the’ thought of ﬁn- o

1sh1ng ‘the game \Vlthout Claire, who -wa,s
the leader in all their -sports, - . :
‘May. I have the plea.sure of seeing -you

‘ Ahome, Migs Cla:re k¥ aslte(_l one of the young..
“‘men, stepping . forward.

‘No, thank you, I'd rather he alone, re-“'
And makmg her excuses to
her hosteas, .,he put. on her wraps : to g0

When ‘she got out in the wind. she breathed: .
She ha.d expected the -

msoluble problem S o
: ‘Wh.xt was the nm.tter . she shed herself

S




