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CHRISTMAS IN HEATHEN LANDS.

It is sulpsed that rnany ai our beautiful Christmas
customs have corne down to us frorn aur heathen ances-
tors. WVe know that the Vule log was hurned in hinor
of the god Thor, nt the feast of the winter solstice, and
white some would trace the decoratiois ai our churches
to the passage in Isaiah: " lThe glory of Lebanon shail
corne into theet; the fir tree and the pine tree and the
box together, ta beautity the place of nîy sanctuary,' it
is more probable, as Dean Stanley tells us, that the
customi is borrowed fromn the heathen, who suspended
gre -i boughs and holiy about their houses that the
faines and spirits of the wood might find shelter in them.
Even the idea af aur Christmas tree is said ta be taken
frorn the legendary"I Eternai Tree,' which had its moots
on eartb and its top in heaven.

If Christmas be no more than a time af feasting and
heathen observances, it may weil rank with the nurner-
ous festivais in hanor af heathen gods, but white there
is no Joubt that in snme cases it is merely this, yet we
believe that to the hearts af most people in Christian
lands there corne with the chimes of Christmias day
sarne faint echo ai the sangz af the angels . some mem-
ary of the star>' which the Bible has told, which poets
have sung, and mothers have taught. As there can be
noa truc Christmas for us except as the spirit ai the
Christ is manifested, so there cari be Christmnas in
heathen lands only where His star bas risen and where
He is born in the hearts ai men.

IlWho is Jesus and what is Christmias ?" wrote a
puzzled japanese father to the teacher of a mission
school. The answer ta this question is reachirig
thousands af homes thraugh, the boys and girls in these
Christian schools.

In India Christmas is lcnown as 4"burra dini," the
great day. Thiç is undoubtedly due ta tht fact that
English rule in India makes it a universal holiday, but
tht time is surely corning when Christ's rule in India
will make it in realit>' Iltht great day.

Tht request that I write on this subject brings vivisi-
1>' ta mind ane delightiul Christmias spent aniong tht
Telugus in the city oi Madras.

It was in the cool stasan, andi tht graceful palms, the
evergreens of the tropics, were fresh andi bright aiter
tht long tains. Tht vividired ai hibiscus andi poinsettia,
wîth tht scarlet andi orange of the flowering trecs, made
parks andi compounsis gay'. Tht scent af jasmine andi
orange blassoms was an agrecable changt irom tht
ardinaryl ndian street odors. It seemeddcecidedly more
like Fourth of Jul>' than like aur ideal Christmas, for
we hasi fot a flake ai snow noir a hint ai irast ; no sort
oi canveniences for Santa Claus, as therc is flot a re-
spectable chimne>' in Madras, flot even an tht Chepauk
palace, and tht chilsiren know nothing of stockings ; not
a fir tree, noir a sprig of hall>' glasidens the eves; nio
delicious adors ai mince pies ansi plum puddings greet
us ; ve pass no mnarkets with plump white turkeys, and
crimson cranberries, but pick aur way through filthy
streets, tbrongesi with neglectesi chilsiren who nevcr
dIrranied ai Santa Claus, neyer heard af Chri.stmas,
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andi do flot know the story ai the Christ child.
Andi yet, in this very city, there carne under rny win-

doiv nt dawn oi Christmas day the sousid ai singing,
sweet andi low, a Christmnas caral, composesi hy ane of
aur Christian boys, a dreamy young poet, andi sung by
a choir of school children. They had crept up softfy
andi surprised uis. 0f course we applaudesi, andi then
came a shower of gildesi limes andi tiny bouquets oi
roses, and a happy shout, Il berry Kîsmiis." After
(1101< h,?zree (varly breakfast) we helsi levee on the ver-
anda for aIl aur Christians, who came in gargeous
attire, severai mothers carrying wee babies, clad ini
simple cents of oit, andi clutching in their brown, dîmplesi
hansis images made ai pith, gay peacocks andi parrts
adornesi with coloresi pasper andi tinsel, their presents for
the missionary famnily. The aider girls brought trays
oi delicious fruits . oranges, custards, apples, andi
guavas, with flowers arrangesi about small sticks in
çtiff pyranuids, andi sprinkied profusely witli rose watcr.
For days the Chistian chilsiren hias bcen preparing for
the festival, chiefi>' by making Jozens af smiall calico
bags-red andi purpie, green and yeiiow. These were
for the Ilpoor chilsiren " L. orr aur heathen schools. Such
a happy little company ai tailors they were, sitting
cross-leggcd an the veranda, boys and girls scwing
busily, laughing, chattering, and wvhisperîng secrets, or
breaking occasionally into sang.

GIFlTS FROM AIIROAD.

Excitement ran high over the box fromn Amerîca.
There were such mrasures as smail wooden pencil cases,
brass thimbles, worlcbags, each with a spoal of cotton
andi a paper ai neeeies; red and blue flarînel caps for
tht boys, with remnants ai calica for jackets for the
girls; twa or three scrapbooks, a pair af scissors, and
a iew dolîs. 'Ne coulsi produce tia sleds, nor skates,
nor watches ; na chest of tools, nor sets ai bookcs, nor
games ; nothing that would appeal ta the cultivated
baste af an American boy. There were no writingdesks nor rings, no French dolîs nor stick pins for tht
girls, but, notwithstanding these lacks, there was
genuine Christmas cheer.

Tht aider boys brought ini the tree and set it up ini
the chapel, andi the Il committet" decorated it with
paper chains and tin-iei, and hung an each twig a little
bag, adding oranges andi rusisi> pomegranates to
heighten tht beaut>' af their tret, which 1 miust coniess,
appearesi ta aur western eyes a trifle scrubby. Stili
tht general effect was quite Christmasy. andi we were
ail tao happy and excited ta be critical.-

Long before the time announcesi the verandas were
crowded with littie brown children, trembling with
cagerness andi torn with curiosit>' ta set the tree. Fin-
ally the bell rang, andi the fine ai schotil chilsiren marched
in, tht boys wearing resi tanchas and white coats, and
the girls attiresi in new calico skirts and jackets. 'vheir
faces shone with joy, and their haïr with cocoanut ail,
and as they marchesi they sang their carols right mer-
rily. The little heathen joined the procession, making
up wvith extra noise what they missesi in wordç and
tune. Ail were seatesi on the laor, packed sa cl#)sely
they coulsi hardly mave. Mlothers crowded the doors,
andi peepesi in the windows with exclamations andi
grunts ai delight.

A clans of girls repeatesi the star>', IlNow when
Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea." iIow beauti-
fut it was in the soit, hiquid T'elugu ai these eastern
niaidens, the star>' ai the young mather and littie
chilsi rectiving the first Christmas offerings of golsi,
irankincense, andi myrrh ! The boys tolsi af shepherds
ini Ilthe sarat country abidinZ in the fields, keeping
watch by nights over their blocks," andi the heavenly
hast seemesi not far awvay as all repeated, down ta the
smnallest heathen, IlFor unto us is born this day, in the
cîty ai Davidi, a Saviaur, who is Christ tht Lord.

Then thc prescrnts were distributcd, the gits irons
the box, andi the bags fillesi with puppoo, a k*nd of
parchesi grain, snme queer oily swccrnents, and a bit
oi laggery, the black palm sugar. Eager faces mant-
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