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Stories of Childhood.
4to. Decorated Cloth. Each, 50 Cts.
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The Odd One.
A i h.ii nn viz St « 'i x > *n a tv\t 1 >\
thr .mtlvv ot " 1'mhalilv Sons, 

llv.s wiitiM" has vxtvllc'vi lu’isvlt in tins 
(h.unninz nn v ot the " (Mi! Oiu? W v ha\v 
r.ut '.x iv.vi ot a moit* it'X.il-’v htt'iv inti than thv 
one \\ ho jiathvl.t a" :\ xx oht'-l the iv ha-1 hvvn 
■■ im oi v mo;v t^t us. 1 m v.tht" ont' too maux 
<.r onv too tvxx . ami ;ts wrx dull to l>v ahxaxs 
alt'liv. //:<■ Lhntr.un <>.'S^:i».

A Thoughtless Seven.
Bx tin- rmthoT of " Po-KiBL Son-.

A revontpf thv iio;n<;> nf sr'rn vnmi;>tvi>
brothi’ix .xml mMit- xx h O > | H ini tin'll" Minmu'r
vavatnm at thv sva>horv.

Probable Sons.
!tx- tin» author i»t " I'm > t ;«>••«! NV\\>.

- It i> vi | nal tn 1 islrn' I mum m its wax. 
w hile as an illustratnm <»t thv text ' A httlv i hihl 
shall lf.nl thv in, it thv must inv--i'tiR'y 
patlivtiv tali- xxv lvmrniRei tn haxv svvn.
The 1 tide pendent.

Teddy’s Button.
Bv thv author of " 1'rohahlv Sons.

" A captivating story. I he Christian Intel 
licenccr.

The Making of a Hero
Ami other Stories for Box's. Bx Mis. inn 

\. Vault, author of " I'iiiiit Dimple. vti.

How the Children Raised the 
Wind.

Bv Kilna I.x all, author of "! loreen. Don- 
uvan." etc. Illustraleil By Mary A l.athlmry..

Adolph
and how he found the “Beautiful Lady ”

Bv l annic I. Taylor. Illustrated by Helene 
1 oerring.
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l\ XV
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111 Ma\the
Men I Have Known. By the very Rev.

Chapter I. Lord Tennyson 11 Robert Browning 111 Ma\thew Arnold 
1\" Prof Maurice and Bean Stanley. X'. A group of Scientists X't A group of 
1 minent Americans. XT 1. A group of Bishops and Cardinals XT 11. A group of 
Bishops and Beans. IX The Karl of Beaconslielil, Lord Lvtton, the Lari ol l.vtton 
X. Reminiscences Svo., cloth, $1.75.
The Investment of Influence

By Newell Dwight llillis, the author of “ A Man's Value to Societv.'
A study of social s\ mpathv and service. Cloth, gilt top, $1.25.

The Potter's Wheel
By lan Maclaren (Rev. John Watson), author of " The Mind, of the Master," 

•' Beside the Bonnie Brier Bush. ' etc. This is not a romance, hut a series of kindlv 
and comforting rssavs on ceitait; ci the more trying problems of lile and character 
Cloth. $1.00. XX lute cloth. $1.25.
The First Christmas Tree

By Henry X'an Byke In lour chaplets, with four photogravures from original 
drawings in Howard l‘yle XX'ide margin, beautiful page decorations, cloth. $1.50.
Across the Sub-Arctics of Canada

A journey of t.’oo miles by canoe and snow shoe through the Barren Lands. 
By J XX". Tyrrell, C L , B L.S. Including a list of plants collected on the expedi
tion, a vocabulary of Lskimo words, a route map and full classified index, with 
illustrations from photographs taken on the journey and from drawings In Arthur 
Heming. Cloth, $1.50.
The Gist of Japan

The Islands, their people and missions. Rv the Rev. R B Peerv. AM, Rh.B 
of the Lutheran Mission, Saga. Japan. With Illustrations Cloth. $1.25.

TWO F AVORITIES.
The Bird’s Christmas Carol. B\ Kate Douglas W'iggin. W ith illustra

tions. Cloth, 50c.
Captain January. By Laura E Richards In dainty binding. Cloth, 50c.

SOME OF THE POETS.
In Padded Morocco Binding". Each $1 25.

The Poets Of the Nineteenth Century. Selected and edited by the 
Rev Robert Aris XX'ilmott. Illustrated with 145 engravings

The Works of William Shakspeare.
The Poetical Works of Longfellow, including recent l'oems with ex

planatory notes.

YEAR BOOKS
The Pilgrim’s Staff

l >1 lViilx Strpx HtMwn\v.ini I >\ thv I'.ithxx .ix 
-t ! vth. \ Xvxx N-.ii I m m »k l'x Rosv I'uitvi. 
l.xtliv I'Mll". vl«>th. VI It t - » J L <1 (Xi.

A Gift of Love
AI it 1 R »\T M LZ LZlvvtin^s fui V’^x'l.ixs, Ity Rose 

|‘,)!tvi. W'hltv vlotll, sllxvi top, ho\V<l, $1.2^.

Helps by the Way
A invin. .1 i.tl t »| I 'tnlli|)s I îi 1 >1 -kv 

( .tiiijvlvil !i\ Sam \\ W ilson .nul Martha 
S. lliisxvx. xxitli an 1 nt 11 n l m 11 < >n l iv Rw. Phillips 
I -i - " 'ks, I ) 1 > I his hunk pta>\ i<Ivx fot vvvrv day 
.1 text ti-'iti Sx.' 11 pt 111 v aiv I a tv\\ \\-mis fn>m some 
Publish pinsv wiitvi an-! a short pivvv of poetry. 
\\ hitv vluth. tplt l<*tti 1 nip vl j;,

The lan Maclaren Year Book
At til-- fvtjutM -.I main --t Ins readers fur 

-u-'h a Itook. I H \\ .tt-un has snprixixrd th<‘ 
sf’.fx'tion ot virt.ihc pas-x.i111 -in his various 
writings, which arc imvv pu i -! >lif. 1 m a d.nntv 
an.I vit rant volumv 121110, 01 namvi-tal cloth, 
x 1 -*;.

DEVOTIONAL BOOKS
Making the Most of Life

Bx the Rex. I. R XMlei . B. B 

XX'lete Kli k , gill top, <1

Foretokens of Immortality
Studies "toi the hour when the immortal 

hope hums 1 o\\ m the heal t. I >v Newell 
Ihvi^ht llillis. 1 -on i» ihmo. dvcoiatvd cloth.

Yesterday, To-day and Forever
X I'oein m txxelxe Book-.. Bv L II ltieker- 

.trth, B B ( loth, gilt e<lge>. (,o vents.

FLEMING H. REVELL Co., 154 Yonge St., TORONTO.
can't give up the donkey- -nor any of those 
fine little animals that xve have this year. I 
had thought of a nice little hammer and a 
box of nails and some blocks of wood for 
hi 1T1 to hammer the nails into! Hey, now! 
what do you think of that?"

"What do I think?" said the cricket. "1 
think. Saint Nicholas, that you have forgotten 
how the little hoy beat his brother with his 
drumsticks; how he snipped his sisters fin
gers with the scissors; how he threw his har- 
monicon at the nurse; how he—"

"Dear, dear, dear!" groaned Santa, "so lie 
did. so he did!

"And if you keep giving him things when 
he uses them so wrongly," continued the 
cricket, "how will he ever learn better? ko 
be sure, his mamma and papa and all his kind 
friends are trving to teach him, but it is neces- 
sarv that everybody should help to train such 
a boy as—’’

"I know," interrupted Santa, "I know. 
You're a wise little councilor, and not as 
hard-hearted as you seem. And if you think 
it will cure the little felloxv, I suppose xve must 
give him the sawdust this year."

‘‘Yes," said the cricket, solemnly, “saxvdust 
it must be.’’

Christmas morning came- The little boy 
whose name Santa Claus did not wish to men
tion saw the other children pull out one trea
sure after another fropi their long, well-stuffed 
stockings, while in his own. which he had 
hung up xvith so much hope, the night before, 
there was nothing but sawdust!

If I should use all the sad words in the 
English language, I could never tell you how 
sad that little boy was as he poured the saw
dust out of his stocking, and found that Santa 
Claus had really sent him nothing else.

Poor little chap!

It was almost a year later, just before 
Christmas, w hen Santa Claus again sat l>v his 
tire—thinking.

Hut this time he was in no trouble; no, in
deed. not he! lie was rounder, and rosier, 
and jollier, than ever before; and how he was 
smiling and chuckling to himself! llis exes 
twinkled so, and were so xxrx' bright that von 
could almost have lit a candle at them. He 
and the cricket had been j'lanning all sorts of 
ecstatic surprises for the stocking of thv box 
to whom thex' had given sawdust the vear lie- 
lore; for. if you can believe it. the little box 
had been trying all the year to be careful and 
gentle, and he was really quite changed.

"Sawdust is a grand thing," chirped the 
cricket, leaping about in delight.

'A es, but 1 am glad we do not need to use 
it this year." replied Santa. “Let me see thv 
list again. 1 )on t you suppose we could cram 
in one or two more things? Have vou put 
down the—"

1 his is the end of the store, or, at least, all 
that could be told before Christmas; for if 1 
should write more, and a certain little box 
should read it. he would know just what 
would be in his stocking, and that would 
never do in the world.—St. Nicholas.

CHRISTMAS SONG.

Silent night, holy night!
All is calm, all is bright 
Round you, lowly mother and child 
Holy infant, so tender and mild,
Sleep in heavenly peace.

Silent night, holy night!
Shepherds tremble at the sight, 
Glories stream from heaven afar. 
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluiah!

Christ, the Saviour is horn.

THE K EST (il Y INC.

At the ( hristmas season everybody, no 
matter whether he has been helpful or not 
during the vear, tries to do something for 
those he loves, and often for those he does 
not y>ve. but who need to have something 
done for them. Let u> give our Christmas 
gifts on the principle of "lifting a little." Let 
us choose the sort of present that will lighten 
a burden w here we van do so, as well as one 
that will simply give pleasure to the eye or 
taste of those who receive it. Too mam 
times we choose what we think is pretty, with
out regard to whether it suits the needs of 
the one on whom we would bestow a remem
brance. It is not so gratifxing to one s self 
to.give money, and yet’ money is often the 
most sensible gift we van bestow, for the peo
ple who have real needs do not like to men
tion them, and if tlivx have the mouev, it can 
he made to give real pleasure, and at the same 
time to lift a burden from the mind. I have 
known families to receive gifts of the same 
articles of clothing which, at great cost of 
labour, they had just succeeded in procuring 
for themselves. I have known families to re
ceive beautiful gift books that must be 
handled carefully and kept axvav from the dust, 
who would have been so grateful for school 
books, maps, charts, and such things as they 
constantly have to buy. To people who have 
little space give nothing of which they must 
take can - that is, after a momentary pleasure, 
adding a burden instead of lifting one.

—Let all work of Church decoration be per- 
formed xvith reverence and decorum, as bc- 
cometh the House of God.

—Good is self-knowledge, but Christ-know- 
ledge is the best.


