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Christmas Night.

At hast thon art conte, littie Savior
And Thine angels fili ruidInighit witlitsong;
Thou art conte ta us, gentie Creator!
Wrhom TIy creatures htave sighied for

so long.

Thou art corne to the heutiful Motlter;
She hath lookedl on Thy iiarveilous face;
Thlon art coine to us, Maker of Mary!
And site was Thy chanitel of grace.

Thou hast broughit withi Thee plentiful
Pardon,

And our souls overfiow witlt deligltt;
Our hcarts are liaif brokeit, dvar Justîs!
With the joy 0f this wondlerful tigitt.

We have waited so long for Titee, Savior!
Art Thou cotîte ta us, dearest, at Ilst?
Oh, bless Tltee, dear Jay of Ilitv 1\Itlter!
Titis is worth ail thte wcarisolnce îstt

Thou art cornte, Thtan art comîte, Child of
Mary!

Yet we ltardly hIwlieve Tot art conte;
1 t seettt5 suit a Nruîtdcr ta have Tltee,
New Brotiter! witit us ini aur litnte.

Thouwilt stav witil us, iNiastraîtri Naker!
Tho latwilt stay wititus iitir 'W evertitreý:
\Ve will piay witlit-ce, i rxîtifti i Batiter!
Oit Eternity's jubiilantt shotre.

Kriss Kringle.

Just as tl.e tnuolt W as fadling aitti helr

chitlltas's p Cet

Old Kriss Krittgle lookvd rondr,anid

1-igh ititit, an arijoies ir t, latiul\

,' iti

'iitttzi a otrr'kîîî<'litiI!1~l1~I o

pruslithr'ith i

Titeit ad Kriss Kringle, wito loves a joke
as well as the best,

I rapped a liandful of flakes iii the oriole's
entipty inest.

A Christmas Hymn.

Tellitme what is titis iituntiierabie thîroîtg
ing in lthte heavens a long aîtgelic

Song ?

Ths r te h crewthsi

MAIL ORDER
TESTS

The Fali Catalogue of the Robert Simpson

Company is out and ready for mailing. It is
full ta the cavers with merchandise of superior
quality, style and value. Test it and aur Mail
Order System by writing to-day for one or
bath of these garments described below. They
are taken fram aur catalogue, which we'll send
you if y'uu write for it now before they are'

ail mailed.

Sopsiate Skirts 3.4q5
THIS ONE IS UNEQUALED ATrý
841 -Trhs is without doubt one of the greatest values lu

searate skirts ever offered ia this country.Hndot
adstriking, because of ils graceful Ues; tailored ian

mnanner that will be sppreciated byeveryone who wears
or sees one. made of lac vicuna cloth. fine supple

qahity. un'lined, inv-erted sesms over hips, stitched
.trapn of self, and deep picated gare seans- none

dreier at any price -supplied in lengths from à8 to 42
luches, and waistbarnAs up to 28 inches 3 5
Order by number.............. 3 4

HERE'S PERFECTrION IN

TaffetaWaists for 2.39
9219-Brlght snd new, by long oclds the best $2.39 silk

waist we have ever offered; made of superior quality
blacck taffeta, unltned, deep tucks back and front, tie of
self, trtmmed with smahl covered buttons. You'll pro-
nounce this wsist a perfect b%uty Supphied in izesr
from 32 ta 49. luches bust mneasu 3
Order by number ........... 2 3

THUE
ROISERT IPO N UMUTED

andi shi:îing feet
Froin roundi about the throne of God

the Lord of ,iglit to greet.

Oh, who are these titat hasten beneath
the starry sky,

As if with joyfui tidings that through the
world shall fly ?

greatly were afeared
When, as they watched their flocks hvN

night, the heavenly hast appeared.

Who are these that follow across the his
of nighit

A star that mestwardl humres aioîîglte
fields of liit?.

TUiE MAGDALEN (IF Tii t(lC
r h w 'rta~ N '1.,>

myrrh and treasure bring
To iay thern at the f eet of Him, their

Lord and Christ and King.

What Babe new-borii is this that in a
manger cries?

Near on her lowly bed I-lis happy niother
lies.

Ohi, sec the air is shaken with white and
heavenly wings--

This is tlic Lord of ail the earth, this is

the King of kings'

IlI me, how may I join in this holy feast

With ail the kneeling world, andi 1 of ail
the least?

Fear flot, O faithful heart, but bring
what most is incet:

Bring love alone, truc love alone, and
lay it at His feet.

0

On Christmas Day.

Cod rest ye, nmi(urrv gentiemien ; let noth-
itig you <istnay)

F'or jesus Christ, our Savior, waS born
on Christinas Da--

'l'le awn rose red o'er Bethlehemf, the
stars shone through the gray,

WltutiJesus Christ, our Savior, was bora

on Christmtas I)ay.

Godx rest v'e, littie children ; let nothing
you afi riglit,

For Jesus Christ, yauir Savior, was bora
this happy xighit;

Along the hills of Galilee the wvhite flocks

Sleeping lay,
When Christ, the Child of Na7areth, was

itoru on Christmias I)ay.

(,,((1 rest -,e, .1il good Christians ; upofl
titis blessed itorfi

The Lord of ail good Cîhristians was Of a

,wantan 1orn ;

Now ail your sorrows He doth heai, yotlr

sis Ile takes away;

For Jusus Christ, our Savior, Nvas Itarit on

Christmas I)av.

Decemîjr 1 ýýf
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