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Our he aita b ot 5 piw_er
Ui every Unistina day 5
P Auwdm them, Clast oo s el
Flodssosting ploes ael we
I3 fore the Moo hom e
awdoan wut boat tae hie.
T peat the song af sladpe sy,
sung at the 5uour's buth —
Lioodwill to men fiever,
And peace be on the earth !
Ring on, O grand old anthem,
Sung on Judes's plam,
Cnul the wide carth echoes
With your celestial stian
Until in adoration,
Before the Saviour’s feet
Mankind bows dawn to offer
Au hom ige deep w d sweet,
Repeat the song of gladness
Nung at the S wviour's birth —
Goulwill to men forever,
And peazebe on the carth !
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Leaves from Hazel's Journal.
BY BESSIE P, MACLAUGHLIY,
Dec, 18, 18—,

Curisryas is almost heve, and ' so glad. 1 love
Christmas, Tt i3 50 nice to get things, and have
lots of fun. Toduy I finished the blue plush sofa.
pillow for papa’s present. The pink moss roses
look lovely on it It’s for the olive tite-a téte in the
pulour.  Of course nobody can lie on the 22 - béts,
but then the pillow is designed to put one’s head
on. I hope the Burkes will notice it next time
they call. 1 got the money from papa—nenrly
eight dollars-—but he had no idea what I was going
to do for him. I hope I shall have a seal-skin
Jacket from papa and mamna, They didn’t say
* No,” when 1 asked for it. 1 have decided to buy
mamms n nice copy of “Rutledgr” I've wanted
to vead it for such a long while, For sister Sue, T
think a hand-mirror will be nice. She wants a
shopping-bag, but a mirror will be useful to Loth
of us, and help to decorate the bureau in our room.
She ought not to be seltish. 1 do hope she will
give me a purse, or something she cau't be forever
borrowing from me. I wish I knew what Cody
Norris is going to do, for then I would be sure not
to spend any more for her thau she does for e,
Last year sbe gave me a twenty-five cent box of
note-paper, and L had just sent her a fifty cent
bottle of Colgate’s violet. I counldn’t get over it for
ever so long. 1 thought ns the holidays came
nearer that I could be very happy, but I don't
enjoy myself very much after all,
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wey, it mnst be n happy time -qt yerr dove 1
selper
thenr it is just the day to make somebody gl wio
world be very unh.appy bat for you.”" I dont Ll
to taltk about that, so [ toid her what thines T find
made for Christmns,

Lord Jesns and we glad Be cune G e s,

Then she suid, just a~ natuad
as could be, “Ilazel, what are yon going to ive
the Lord Jesus?” I hadi’t thoaght of doine wiy -
thing for him, so ] kept still, ano <o went o
“Why, iy dear child! what would otk of,
on your birthdav, your puvents and aerris and
brothers should all give ca b ather Presents besvee
it was your l»il‘thd,x‘\'. and not give o oa stngle
thing?”  “I wouid think they dudn’t Jove pe” |
replhied,  Then she asked we to do something for
Jesus. 1 told her I had spent all my meney hut a
quarter of u doilar.  “Husd,” she sand, wive hinm
yourself.”  Somebody called her aw ay, aud I eawme
home with Sue,
e, 23

I lay awake last night a goud while, My hiears
telt heavy and cold, When I did get to sleep, 1
dreamed I was all alone in the wooids, and 1t was
dark. I could hear the bears howl. and I was afraid
and tired and hungry aud 1ost. Then some oue, tull
and strony like papy, came through the bushes with
a light. He had a beautiful face; and when i
litted me in his strong arms I wasn't afvaid nny
more. His hands were torn with briars, but he
didi’t seem to mind it. He said he enme on pu-
pose to suve we and that he knew every step ot
the way home. When he put me down on papa's
doorstep, I said, “Oh, T wish | could do somethine
for you!” e answered, looking buck as he went
away, “Only love me, little one, and malte sone.
body happy, for my sabe” Then 1 woke up, and
thouzht what I had learned about Jesus Chst.
How he came to save me, and take e home to
heasen, and has nsked me to love ki, and be kind
to others, for his sake. 1 know | hiven'’t loved
him, and I haven't been gool- (o anybody, 1
wonder how the words, “For Jesy, snke,” would
look pinned on to the pillo v that puor pepa enn’t
put his tired head on, or on tue bonk that mamms
doesi’t want, or on the hand-glass that Sue wih
wish was & reticule, % For Hezel Colewman's sake,”
might be tied on (o everything T ever did in e
life. I feel mean enough to erawl into the
sufe.
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T couldn’t stand it another winute, | went to
mamma® roow this morning, and told her 1 wanted
to be a Chrdstinn ; that | was tired of being seljis!
and cross und unhappy.  Mamma evied and [ eied,
and then she prayed for me, and 1 prayed for wy
self. When we rose trom oue knes, | s,
pdow’t feel any dicerent. How do 1 know th
Jesus has taken e !” “Now, Tazel,” said Wi,
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None leaves are 1 taoont gust here, bt there is
mother record kept by Hazel's wnaedian anod),

Lt tells how sy vead Dirthe gnl, looking wistiuli
into n toy shop, bl aadl with real b, sudddenls
fard in her arms.

Tt tells how o <l hov, wha ctand gazing at the

¢ luseious display of @ fiuit sore, was sipresed with

wenaple of oranges and o boy of canedy.

There i~ a e anout a bashet of tesh tlowers
that fonnd their w YOt 0 NeR sentastieas s aid
viother alinut o Poar vashors cman, who was taken
tooaoyal Chistu s dinner e Mis, Colem ITTRN
L‘il!'iu'n.

Thae nighe Mozl £l e enme home unespect
vdly.  He had not lost so much as he feared, b
he waid to his deaghtens:

“1 couldn't gt you the jackets this yonr, virls,
May be they will come neat time,”

O papi,” < Hhasel, » Fve had something a
millton thnes Letter thvna sead-<kin Jreket, today !

She did not tell what it was, but the angel knew
it wis the jov of the Lord,
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A Good Thing for Boys.

MANESL training is one of the few good things
that are good for evervbody, It s good for the
rich boy, to teach him tespeet for the diznity of
beautifo! work : it i« ool for the poor boy, to in-
erease his facility for ivondiine tonls, if tools prove
to be the thing he must handle for a Hiving after
ward 1 it is goo for the bookish Loy, to draw him
away from books 1 bat, wost of all, it is good for
the uon-bookish bov, in showing hun that there is
something he can do well, The hoy utterly unable,
even if he were studions, to keep up in huok-
knowledge and percentage with the brighter boys,
necomes diseouraged, dall, and moody,  Let him go
to the workroom for an hour, and find that he can
make o box, or plane a rough pieee of hoard as well
as the brighter scholar—uny, very likely better than
his brighter neislbaur—and you have given him an
pulse of self-respect that is of wutold henefit to
bim when he goes back to lis studies,  He will be
n brighter nnd better bay for finding out somd-
thing that he can do well.  Mind you, it is not
planing the board doos him good 5 it is planing the
homd in the preseuce of other boys, who can no
tonger look down upou him when they sce how
well he can plane, e might go home after school
and plane a board in the bosom of his fumily, or
o to an evening school to learn to plave, without a
quarter part—nay, without any —of the invaluable
lfeet wpon his manhood thiat it will have to let
him plane side by aide with those who, in mental
Utamments, may be his superiors, — dmerican
Magazine,




