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OUR HOME CIRCLE.

A CHRISTMAS HYV.\N.
It was the calm and ~ilent night!

Seven hundied years and t.f '\‘—t'\brt'(‘,
en crowing up to mi-ht,

Had Lowe b
And now was quecn ol Landd and sea.
No sound wis Licard ot ¢ ashing wils— |
Pe:cce brooded o'er the hishea domain; |
Ajollo, Pulls, Jove, and Mars, ‘
Hel o undisturbed the i apcientreidn,
Int e widnigh?,

Cen'uries ago.
*Twas in the calm and silent nicht, |
The scnator of haughts Rome
Impaticnt nred hi- chariot’s flizht,
From lordly revel rolling Lome;
Triumphal arches cleaminy ﬂwr_ll _

His hreast with thouchts of boundless |
sSwWay,
What u'--:':wl the Roman what befell
A pultry province fuw away,
o the solemn midnight
Centuries ago!

Within that province far away ‘
Went plodding home & weary boor; l
A «treak of lizht before him lay,
Fallen through a half-shut stable-door,
Across his p«th He passed, for nought
Told what was going on within;
How kecn the stars 1—his only thonght—
The air, how calm, and cold and thin,
1n the solemn midnight,
Centuries ago.

© strange indifference, low and hizh
Drowsed over common jovs and cares
The earth was still-—but knew not why!
The w rld was listening—unawal es.
How calm a moment may precede
One that shall thrill the world forever
To that ~till moment none would heed,
Man’'s doom was linked ng more to sever,
In the solemn midnight,
Centuries 8Z0.

It is the calm and solemn night!
A thousand bells ring out, and throw
Their joyous peals abroad, and smite '
The dark ness—charmed aud holy now:
The night that erst no shame had worn
To it a happy nume is given;
For in that sinble luy, new born,
That peaceful Prince of earth aud heaven,
In the solemn midnight,
Centuries ago.

—Alfrei Lommett.

|
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i THEIR CHRISTMAS GIFT.

They were very sober one cold

! 'December evening at Jerry Lar-
t ‘ kin's— Dcborah, Jerry's wife, os-
1l pecially so. She had prepared
Eer husband’s favorite repast, hot

beans and brown bread; but she

g ate little. Jerry's appetite as us-
! ual was good. The beans flew into
i his mouth behind great bites of
' . bread, and were washed down by

huge gulps of colfee. At last Jer-

f ry wiped his mouth with a red
1 handkerchief.

9 « What ails ye ?” he asked ab-
| ruptly. 'Pears to me you're dref-
s ful down ut the moath.”

& «Q Jerry, don't you remember,

To-morrow’s Christmas 1"
« Well, an’ if ’tis,” attacking
the provisions again, ‘1'd ought
, to know it, I reckon; there'll be a
x holiday taken out of my wages.”
| « One day's pay don’t make the

difference to us that it did once,”
said Deborah, wiping away some
tears that bad Dbeen ready to fall
for some time. There are only

i
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A 1 Bouse.

two of us, and we've a good bit in
the bank, besides owning the
.« Well, what’s botherin’ ye,

then ?°  Jurry paused over the
third cup to eye her solemnly.

« I'm so lonesome.”  Mus, Lar-
kin's voice was stifled with sobs.
« Everybody’s buying presents,
and talking of hanging up stock-
ings and Christmas trees ; I can’t
help thinking of Alice and little
Peter, and how they loved Christ-
mas, till it ~eems as if I couldn’t
bear it.

Jorry pushed back his plate,
his weather-beaten face full of
feeling. 1o wentover to his wite |
and lmid his horny hand on hcr‘(
head very gently, telling ber not
to cry, tho babies were botter off. |

They were interrupted by a rap
at the door. There was a mes-
senger from ¢ theshop” for Jerry. l
A gas-pipe had spruns a leak, |
which he must repair. Jerry did
not wish to leave his warm fire- |
side; bat there was no appeal, so |
he drew on his great-coul and
boots. .

«1'll be«back soon, I hope,” he
anid. hesitating in the door, for he

thought of their children wno
were dead.

It was a vitter night; bat still
clear and moonlight.  The streets
wore tull ot people; they hurried
to and-fro laden with parcels ;
they thronged the stores, press-
ing eagerly against the counters ;
the clerks were like those besieg-
ed.. Jerry felt strangely out in
the coid as he plodded along with
his tools.

«'Pears a3 though they all had
some one to buy tor, except Deb-
by and me. No wonder my wo-
man's lonse<ome ! Iow she used
to dote on dilling stockings, and
stuftin’ ber young one’s hea 1s with
Sona Claus, an’ sich !

Tie leak was in a store in the

lower poort ol the t'il.\'. [t was
' after business hours, so Jerry was
| let in by the porter,
L “Pretty work for Christmas-
eve, hegrumbied, [ want to be
out buying some teitles tor the
children.”

«'Sy vou have got children for
Christmans ?”  Jerry uttered the
BN thought that was uppermost, not

| wife and

Jerry was :
one overhead suddenly broke into

Wh e shepherds watchel therr

The angel of the Lord came down,

sweet, but so plaintive.
thing in the tones reminded Jer-
(ry of little Alice, who was silent
in the grave.
those very words in the Sabbath-
school.
ped an upraised tool, burying his
face in his hands.
bow Deborah had dressed her for
a Christmas-gathering
church, where she sang with hor
class that quaint hymn of praise.
It seemed like yesterday, as tbe
words fell upon his ears:

and Jerry asked him, in a hushed '
voice ; “ Who is that singing?
Where is she 7

above,”’ she can’t help singing any
more than the birds.
a lot o’ them tunes to the mission-
school before' her
and it's all the comfort she has
now.,"”

verse :
The heavenly babe you there shall find,

All meanly wrapped 10 swathing bands,

began.
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thinking
until the

laugh : o
N0, we have turkey for Chrixst-

mas, and Caristmas tor th’? child-
ren, Have youi famaily ?

«1 hal—once,” aaid Jerry
drearily, “ but there’s only my
me now; the rest are
we'll buve no Christmas at

how queer it sounded,

man repiied, with a

f_:‘)li(“.
our house.”

The porter busied himself in an-
other part of the store. While
working alone, some

singing these words :
flocks by

night,
All seated on the ground,

Aund glory shone arouund.

It was a child’s voice, clear and
Some.

She had learned
The desolate father drop-
He recalled

in' the |

Fear not, said he—for mighty dread,
Had seized their troubled mind—
Glad tidings of great joy [ bring
To you and all mankind.

The porter returned just then,

]
«It's a poor lass who lives
St.e learned

mother died,

Then they listened to the fourth

T, human view displayed,

And in a manger laid.

She ceased as suddenly as she

« The old man she lives with is

“They keep her |

Many a time she's slept in the |

store-house on & heap of” rags. It

[ were rich I'd take her out of it,
but I can barely feed my own;

and after all, it’s none of’my bus-

iness.”
Jerry had often said this when
brought face to face with wretch-

« Don't fret any
dear : don't ~ay we've no one o
buy for because our children are
(iL‘J‘ld 1 [ar better they should be
saie in heaven than suffering here
without us, as one 1've just scen.
Wouldn't it have been a bard case

for litile Alice.if xhe’d lived,and I ‘\

more, Debby

' CHRISTMAS GUESTS.

The quiet day in Wicter beanty closes,
Aupd sunset clouds are tinged with crim-
son dye.
As if the blushes of our faded voses
Came back to tint this sombre Christmas

i
| skv.
!

I A loncly crow floats o'er the npland ranges,

A robin carols from the chestnutree:
The voice that changes not amid our chan-

had died, and you marrieda brute | = ges

of «t mun’'— ,

« 0.1 wou'dn't have had the!
be-t man living!” sobbed Debo-
rah.

Jerry frowned slightly and
waved his hand.

“You'll put my chronology all
out, woman.

then you died,and your recond bus- | Whose swect

|
|
|

Sounds faintly from the melancholy sca.
We sit and watch the twilizht darken slow-

Iv,
Diés the last gleam upon the lone hill-

{ side, ) .
And in the stilloess, growing decep and
holy, ) )
Our Christmas guests come 10 this even-
tide.

Where was I? And ‘ They enter softly ; some with baby faces,

blue eyes have scarcely
looked on life;

band married ami<erable body with | we bid them welcome to theis vacant

no soul, and they’d gone into junk |
and kept Alice starving and half |
clothed, a sortin’ rags day and!
|
|

nigcht.”  Jerry paused for breath,
ani  then added buskily :

« Wouldn’t that have been a hard |
cuse, Debbv ? Wouldn’t you ra-
ther she'd been gently laid in the |
grave, and gone to Jesus willingly .

places;
They won the peace, and never knew the
strife.

And some with steadfast glances meet us
gravely,
Their hands point backward to the paths
they trod ;
Dear ones, we know how long ye struggled

bravely,
And died upon the battle-field of God!

And some are here whose patient souls were

as she did ?” | = riven
Deborah answered : ¢ [t's little ( By our harl words, and looks of cold dis-
: ' : dain;
wa ofn do when we think that | An, loving hearts, to speak of wrong for-
Christ was born on Christmas. given,

Tt's the time for deeds of mercy.
If the girl proves worthy we'll do
for her as if she had been Alice.

Their plan might have been de-
feated had it not been for the
step-father. When Jerry, accom-
panied by the porter, again reach-
ed the junk-shop he was chustis-
ing the girl. The porter imme-
diately interfered, threatening to
brine an officer, and also to testify
to other brutality if he did not re- |
linquixh all claim to the girl.

So, before Christmas-eve had |
passed, Deborah’s empty arms |
sheltered the poor orpban, and

Ye come to visit our dark world again!

But One there is, more kind than -'ny oth-
er, \
Whose presence fiils the silent housec
with light, ‘
The Prince of Peace, our gracious Elder

Brother,
Come to his birthday feast with us to-
night. -~

Thou who wast born and ciadled in a man-

ger
Hast gladdened our poor earth with hope
and rest;
O best beloved. come uot as a stranzer,
Bat tarry, Lord, our Friend and Christ-
mas guest.

THE SILVER CUP.

“ It would attract no speciul' at-

Oft as the day comes round, this drear De- | tention from an ordinary obser-

cmnl)er, -

ver. It is graceful in pattern,and

How shepherds sat of old, still they remem | bas delicate tracery upon it. but

‘lel"
And Thou didst send themn news straight
from thy city,

Tity ;

| you would say there are hun-

And all of thy great good-will, and thy dear ‘I dreds of others quite as beautiful.

But to my eyes this cup surpasses

| all others, because the golden li-

the girl sings of her Saviour's ‘ ning and each line of engraving il-

birth. and spmshow, in tho poace

that follows such heaven-born

. ; g ; ; | eharity as theirs, it s L
in the junk business,” continued | ¥ oo , it scoms to Debo
the porter.
<ortin’ theirstuff till late at night.

rah and Jerry that the Christ-
child of Bethlehem is in their

| midst.

THE VICTORIA CROSS.

'Of all prizes that men in the
army and navy covet there is none

ly guarded, or more dearly loved

edness in his travels aboutl the
city, but the awakened memories
had made his heart very tender.

«She'll come down stairs soon,
tor the old man’s got home,” sa.d
the porter, * and he’ll send her to
the junk store; come this way if
you want to see her. Toften give
the poor lass a kind word.”

Soon a girl of about fitteen years
appeared.

“ Are you going to work to-
night 7" askel the porter.

“Yes,” The light from the lan-
tern revealed a pale, swect fuce,
with dark lustrous eyes; “ there's
no Christmas for me since mother
died.”

A door opened from above, and
with n terrified look that went to
Joerry's heart the maiden vanish-
od into the street shadows.

“I'll thank you to leave my
daughter alone!” and an evil:
looking man came down the stairs.
When ho was out of sight the por-
ter snid:

“ Like enough he'll beat the
child for talking with us. I'aizh-
ter, indeed | he's mno relution
of hers. I leave it to you,” said
the man earnestly; ‘ first, her
father died, then her mother mar-
ried this beast; then the mo-
ther dropped off, and this man

telt tender toward Deborah as he | married a miserable critter with

"no soul, I should say she had ro
parents at all.”

| The girl’s relationship to her
!'shilling~; but the laurel crown of |

guardian puzzled Jerry; he gdt
the porter to rehearso it twice be-
fore he had it clear. Their home-
ward way led past the old build-
jug in which the junk was stored.
Turough a broken window they
'saw the girl rapidly sorting a fil-
thy mass. The comtortless, ill-

lighted place, and the slender, toil-

ing mauden, made a sad picture.
Jerry grasped the porter's arm,

saying, in a hoarse, eager whis-
per :
“ [ can’t stand it nohow. I'm

goin’ richt home to tell my wo- |
Where'tl you be an hour
Debby and me may
want vou to help on a plan 've

man.
from now ?
got! IUs"—Jery’s voico

fierce—* it's for
yonder orphan.”

the

Jerry had not felt. so young for
years us when be sped home tat

nizht to enlist Deborah in

cha:@tublo plan, He burst in uon

her, -

Trew
hoarser, and his grasp was a'most
benetit of

than the simple cross in gun metal
bearing the inseription “For val-
or.” The Victoria Cross was in-
| stituted by royal warrant on the
| 10¢h of Junuary, 1856, as a reward

| tor individual instances of merit |
' and valov in the army and navy, ! -
' that his presence would be ex- |

Althourzh many acts of heroism
hnd becn performed in both sor-
vices in the earlier
gracious Majesty’s reign, it was
not deemed advisable to make the
action of'the warrantretrospective,
and the heroes of the Crimea were
therefore the first who received
i the much coveted decoration. The
cross itself is a simple piece of
gun-metal, bronze colored, with
the royal crest in the middle, and
below, the words “For valor;” ir
the centre of the reverse the dale
of the act of heroism is inscribed,
and on the bar to which the ribbon
i~ attached, the name of tbe indi-
vidual und of the corps to  which
he belongs.  On this bar is alxo
engraved a sprig of laurel, and
the bar is attached to the cross by
the leiter V. ona red or blue rib-
bon, nceording to the “service in
the army or navy of the recipient.
[t is not to soldiers and sailors on-
ly, however, that theVictoria Cross
is awuarded, and many civilians
who have distinguished them-

' bravery have been enrolled among
| the hero band.  The actual money
value of the cross is only a few

|
| the Romun cost even less, andde-
corations are, of course, altogether

more cazerly sought, more jealous-

part of our

| selves by acts of conspicuous |

lustrate to me spiritaal trath
more precious than gold, and re-
’ mind me ot experience i God's
school of discipline, more to be
desired than silver. - Yecars ago a
young minister was appointed to
lu certain parish. Itoffered wider
opportunities than he had yet en-
|j0) ed, and heavier responsibili-
| ties. He was preparing to enter
1‘ upon its work with teelings which
every sincere servant of the Lovd
| understands—a  joyful auticipa-
tion of service, with a sense of
noed of Divine help and of human
sympathy as well, in ovder to
meet the increased responsibili:

ties. But alus for the buman
side! A letter was received one
morning telling the young man

tremely distasteful to some mem-
bers of tho congregation, and that
he need not expcect either sympa-
thy or prayers from the writer,
for she bad none to give! She
bad no personal knowledge of him
on which to base ber decision, but
his predecessor, she thought, had
beeu unjustly removed. And for
| some inscrutable reason her dis-
! plensure for that act was 1o be
| visited upon the new-comor.

The writer was a person of

| wealth,one accustomed o be head |

| and part in all religious enter-
~‘ prises—a woman, too—and what
| more serious situation for a young
| and sensitive pastor than o be

antagonized by au ‘‘active and in-
' fluential” woman?

Happily,he combined two char-
| acteristics especially desirable in
| & minister—good common sense
| and a quict way of talking more

| to God than to other people about |

| himself und his own affairs.  So
| he pursued his work, visiting,

preaching, praying, often with a

heurt-ache, for the lady took
| pains t) prove that she mennt
| every word of her letter. Friends
were numerous and kind, but *‘one
| sinner destrcyeth much good,” and

| one opponent, especially a woman,

Who can tell the sweet comtiort

' of that fuithful pastorin thethought

)

|

that God had made him an in-
strument ot blessing in that house-
hold once apparently scaled
against his ministry ?

And this was the testimony of
the lady whose spoken words and
unfriendly manner had often scnt
a sting to his heart,  Said
« I have watched your spirit dur-
ing these months. [ know [ have
given you cause for resentment ;
but your gentlemanly, Christian
forbearance has quite won my
confidence, and I telt that you, of
all persons, were the one to influ-
ence my husband and lead him to
Christ.”” O, the value of living
Christ as well as preaching him !
So when the time came for
great upheaval, the moving time
at the close of the pastorate,when
packing boxes and perplexity
were at the front, and pleasant
scenes and associations were for a
time somewhere in the dim back-
ground, a messenger called at the
parsonage bearing this silver cup,
delicately engraved, and accom-
panied with this note: My
dear brother, pleaso take this cup
with you, and drink from it every
day, and let it remind you ever
aod always of the blessed and un-
tailing power of prayer.”

Is it not a beautiful cup,indeed,
holding in its golden depths this
truth: ¢ When a man's ways
please the Lord he maketh even
his enemies to be at  peace with
him ?'—-E. J. K., in Christian
Adv.

UR YOUNG FOLKS.

)
she !

P N N P P o S
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THE FIRST CHRISTMAS

There came a little child to eaish.
Longago;

And the augels of God proclaimed his birth
High and low.

Oat in the night, so calm and still,
Their song was b ard:
rirthey knew that th. G 1d oo Bet. 1:hem’s
hill

i
Was Christ the Lord. "

Far away ia & goodly land,
Fair and bright,, E
Childien with crowns of glory stand,
Robed in white. .

They sing, the Lord of heaven so fair
A child ways born:
And that they might his crown of glory
share,
Wore crown of thofn.

In mortal weakness, want, aLd pain,
He came to die, . .
That the children of earth
reign
With him on high.

might in glory

. e d

And evermore in robes so fair.
And undefiied, ’

Those ransomed children his praise declare
Who was a child,*

CHRISTMAS LONG AGO.

When I was a wee maiden I
lived in the town of F——, inthe
Swate of Maryland. It had been
settled by Germans, chiefly, and
Gierman customs were in & great
degree ndopted by all classes, par-
ticularly those connected with tho
coming of the Christ child. Christ-
mas trees were not so plenty in

the year of our Lord, 1837, as

they arenow; nor were theshops
then filled to overflowing with

‘French dolls' and lovely furniture l

for the complete little doll houses
that now delight the eyes of so
many little girls, nordid the boys
of that day know anything about
the *‘express waggons,' stean
cars and wondertul guns that
Sauta Claus brings them now!
Christimas Eve in 1837 was not
so very plearunt to the young
folks as it is now., Shall [ te'l

( you why? Thore were two per-

sons who went to every house
that evening, one with a huge
bag hanging around bis neck and
a bundle ot switches in bis hand,
in his other band he beld a bell,
and he rang the bell loudly and
called out that he wanted to »ee

| all the naughty boys and girls;

valueless from that point of view, | CiD hedge the path of God's ser-

' Many a brave knight has gone in-
' to the clash of arms and has fought | ties.
bloody battles for the sake of a

" flower from the hair “of his mis- that which is grod ?”

the deadly breach and

Maltese  cross devised by

tress; or a ~carf which has encir-!
clel ber tair neck; and these luter ’
times, many a man has gone into
‘ : through
| tempest~ of fiery missiles, tor the
"love of country urd honor, sustain- | door, requesting the pastor
ed in the midat of dangers by the | call at ber house to see her
hope that some duy that simple
the | been taken

"were evident

that woman's dixcontent.

il

vants aboat with many difficul-
But “who is he that can
| barm you if ye be followers of

duy a note came to the parsonage |
10! the

" band, (not a Christian), who bad [ make the wood fire
Of course, he |

And oh, when that bell was heard
what a scampering took place! All
made for the béds or
hide from the/much dreaded ¢ Bell

snickle,” for they could remember
how often during the year they
had deserved this visit. The oth-
er may’ carvied u  borok and wrote
dow/n'the name of the good chil-
dren, and he was called “Kris
would not
let them come to our house, fear-
A< months passed on there (ing they would frighten my littlo
signs of spring- | brother and me.
time breaking in on the winter of | morning! How can [ tell
One | the rapturous delight with ‘which

dawn? At

first appearance of light in the

has- | East, our colored purse came in to
great

with its

Krinjle.” My father

early

we greeted its

in the
old-tashioned fire-place

the !

closets to

But Christmas
you of’

‘:ile:\rc 0 costly.  On the p
was fastened a doll dressed as up
ange!l is supposed to loog, all iy
cauzy white, with winges: ho'ny

}m:»_:f numbers ot tiny  cakes that
..\:;1 been '1‘.ili!t"l - ez’ oon
these were ticures made of colored

steears appies ot gavest eoats; al-
moads coverel with e ld and <},
ver papers nuts ot o her kn‘i.\-
ornanented with brizhe ribhy .‘-'
“pretzelsT hung from many }ll':'.{',.—

cties, aud fanny little men  and
women made out of" ginger bread
;_;r:u';ad the trec. Sometimes a
few oranzes would peep out of the
green depths of the tree. Be-
neath, arranged with great care
was a yard with moss for griss,
fand in it was a tiny stable, E;leui:;
manger 8o arranged as to allow
' the litile wooden doll, dressed as
German babies arestill dressed, to
| bo seen. This was the Christ
child. We joined hands and dunc-
' ed around the tree, singing a Ger-
' man Christmas hymn, and then en-
joyed the goodies that had been
hung there for us,
After we had fully enjoyed
' these, and I often wonder we did
' not spend the foliowing weeks in
. bed owing to such unwounted in-
dulgencc, wo were dressed in  our
| holiday clothes and sent around
| to visit all our friends, and the
| friends of our parents. Every one
| kept open house, and thus exchang-
led, Caristmas salutations unl.:i
gifts. The little town was as mer-
‘ry and brigzht as the rincing of
bells, the singers in the su"ccté,and
| the gay throngs going trom house
| to house could make it; and at
| night the homes of'the people were
| lighted, the trees wero ablaze with
| candles, and the glad songs and
cheering music could be beuard
' from every house.

OLD HANNAH.

“ Hannah says the cattle fall
upon their knees at twelveo'clock
Christmas eve,”’ #aid Minnic Grant
to her aunt, as they sat waiting
for the child’s bedtime.

“ Hannah' is a superstitions old
Scotch woman,”  rcturned  the
aunt ; ‘“she believes all that she
blus ever heard, without reuson or
quostioning ; but that is happier
than to doubt every thinzs, as
many people do. [ suppose that
idea about the cattlo came from
an old Latin poet, who speaks of
them as cherishing the new-born
Child with their warm breath,and
falling down before the majesty of
his' glory.  There are many hu-
mau beings who never show this
reverence that is attributed to the
beasts ; they might learn a lesson
from old" Hannah’s superstition,”

Aunt Ellen was thonghtful and
quiet for a moment, then she suid,
“ It would not be so very wonder-
ful for the dumb creatures to pros-
| trate themselves beforesuch a sub-
| lime mystery as (God manifest in
| the flesh, when, through the in-
| strumentality of an angol, an ass
| was onge caused to fall down be-
I fore it,und to speak as with man’s

| voice.”
| ¢ Hannah will put her now ‘be-
som’ behind the door to-morrow
| morning, and a chair in the door-
| way with bread and cheese upon
|it,” said tho little girl; ‘she
| thinks it will bring prosperity to
the family.”
| It wo try to make clean onr
| hearts, and to sweep out all evil
| things from them, as we sweep
| the house with a new broom ; and
L it we uso hospitality and charity
| to all the poor and necdy who
| come to uy, it will indeed bring
wosperity, and  God's  richest
lessing,” replied Aunt Ellen.
"¢ There is u good deal of wignifi-
cance in many of these old cus-
toms, It would be pleasant to
use them if wo always thought of
| their meaning.”

“ And Hannah has made me a
“ Yule baby' from some ot the
bread dough,” said the child,

« That 1w to remind you ot the
blessed Bibe, who is to us the
bread of everlasting life. If wo
do not feed upon his love and  his
word and his Holy Spirt, we can
no more live the Christian life
than the<e bodies could live with-
out our daily bread. I like Han-
nah’s customs when rightly un-
derstood.”

— e
“Snee [ hegan,” said Dr. Pay-
son, when a student, “to leg
G »i's blessing on my studies
have done more in one week than
in the whole year before.” Luther,
when most pressed with toils, ~aid,
¢ [ have <o much to do that I can-

Queen, and alway$ when practica | quickly l'espundcd to this his first « bright brass andirons and fender, | not get on without three hurs &
abie, conferred by lier own  hand, | invitation to enter that bhome. laun1 then with what haste we | day praying.:' General Havel ek
‘may rest vpon his breast,  The ’ D.ys of taithful visitation through ( dre-sed onrse.ves, and hastened to ! ro-e ar tour, it the hour tor march-

the dinine room to seo oul Christ- ! u wauas xix, rather thun lose the

yewrs pension for cach pon-com
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