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. * ‘Nicholas,
© \wad- 8o, goo

- _8]loWly down. the strest, -
. “he heard ® sound ke

 ‘toad@ him<leel sad. and: - . . -

“he- Stopped’- fo- Usten. = - ) ’
~. The-sound-came:througn the vindow..of , him always; and uﬂd -people of other

E u‘rongh -the-gnow to-the window.
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THB LEGEND OF SANTA OLAUS, ; wore prayiog,
tho shutter nnd threw a2 handful of

TOR A CHILD WHO NAS DEEN TOLD THERE | mohey through tho broken pane. Whon

3 .
3O BLNTA CLAUS ‘'was there, but they nodded .thelr hoads

LOug 2g0 In. the country whore tho ; and 6aid, ¥ We know the Christ-child haa-
4 muititude- of-tho! hesvenly ‘bost, e'nging. |

Qhrlst~chud was ‘born, there
nmn whogo namo was; Nicholas.

Iised a
Evefy- -

heen tclllng goud.Nicholas to-help us.”

that ‘this ‘Waa ‘0.7
will toh ‘you: ji4 wns
because he. loved’ every-
oné 8o dearly. that nu
one could help loving.
‘him:in-retiry’  He had
no children of-his O~ n
but he played father o
all -thHe children in the
Vlllﬂxe whors ‘he-lived,
-and. ‘they .called him
. Father Nicholas.”
< Father  Nicholas”
must -have heard of. the
Christ-child, 1 think.
At -fay ‘rate he wanted,
moré then nnyth'n" elsa
a tho world,. to -make
peo le happy. -He uséd
to walk.down" the straot
‘and stop. :to talk with
the mothers at work-in
the doorways, and ta lift,
‘thie -bables to his shouls
-ders and-dance ‘them {in.
the: air. 'He ‘carried
capdies and-toys for the-
older children, and
sometimed he slipped
them. quietiy into -the
pockets’ ‘ol good' little-
‘hoy® .and’ girls. ‘when
‘they ~woré .not looklng
TheR he would ‘hurry
awAy  befors they had
tsme 1o, tha.nk him,
Y6u may "be-Sure that
the children liked to see
Father ‘Nichplas® brown:
ciosk coming. . toward:
them, and loved. to ran
tp 0. him to hold fast
to his.kind haud. 'He
lived in this samé vil-
Tage, they-8ay, for. years
and years; -and ‘the
‘hables who crowed in
Father. Nicholag' -arms
ereW. -old.  enough o
toddle by his: :#ide, then
tg.TuN. to_meet him,.then
to Walk:beside him.and
leaih the  leSsons he
taught.  Finally, they
Wer8 grown 'men: apd
women who ‘had-other
Httle children :growing
up  about ‘them; and
Father XNicholas: halr
Erew srayer and grayér
untfl it was as -white as
5now, and he Walked
‘more. sIowly. for he-was.
growlng very-old;, Stll’
‘his: heart ‘wag young,
and Yoloved mors than
evel  to ‘make: Deople
happy-i0: urprise -chil-
dren -with presents, to
pisy 'wlth the bables.
|nd to ‘help “everyone
who:needéd: help in the
Xindest way, After a
‘timé- the -people-dn. the
village “called 'him St
because he

good,
‘One Christmas- night,
when he was walking

. “G00D-TIDING

someone cmng. "This

- smanqvooden ‘house; a little way. back ' countrics.of hls goodness. ~They Tsed

. {rom .the. st:eet. ‘St. Nicholes. gathered, ¢ to fancy. that-he was stiil* with them on:
~-Up hig ‘long browxx cloak and -waded-|.Christmas Day, and-the Gérman children:
Heo |-called him *‘Sanla -Claus” which 5 a.
‘herfd:the. same.gound ‘again.and peeped: |'shorter -name for- St. Nicholas. . Even.|

- through the gshatter. Two-children’ were 1 .ROW wé remember Rim at Cbrlstmas

- erying.

- hapDy: .
- -Answered,
Cbrht-chnd to help ns."

.....

-sitting on the -N00r: cf-a 'big empty-room,.
Ong sald, “Father has. .no.
‘nioney to buy. \dlnner, and'héds-very un-
What shall-'we do ¥ “The other

1-as ho.did for the:love of the Christ-child’
4 80 Iong ago.

“LePs prayr. to .the dear
Whﬁo mey ) A .er.v Metry Ch"isu.nas to-alk

BL Nicholxm softly -opened-

the chfldren ran-to the window, no one:

Years and years ago the dear old man-
.oug loved him, and why do.you supposs ..dled, ‘but the' tilluge peoplo. remembered..

GOOD “'IDINGS OF. GRIZAT JOY

This plcture ropresents a quaint Gar-
.man- conception of Christmas,
tlo Christ-child bearing a Christman tres
-laden. with gifts and. surrounded by 2

*Glory. to God in the highest,’ aua bear-

3 QF GREAT:IOV..

‘It 1s 3 highly: poetlcal fancy, though not,.
-0f courve, -intended ‘to.be takén for a.
“Hteral or- hist.or!ml '-eprese.ntatlon.

iT 18 OOMG

It fs .estimated: that 1t cost Canad..

cause is progressing-when a:great nation
ls ‘williag. to spend so.much In-itd-in-
1 terests! A=d-although the majority In
I txvour ‘ol probtbmon wm .prodbably. aot

Ths-lit- {

ing:In. thele-hands good gifts to: mon.**

1 influence Governmontal acton. tot Yeing.
.sufficiently declsive, the' day is comiag,

suro as God-is'God, wheh 1t will be overs
whe!m!ng.

 THE omusms BOLIDAYO IX
THE: SOUTHERN. HEMISPRERE.

South ot r.ho equator, in Southern
Afries, and-in that wons-
derful. country, . Auss
tralia, the great:Christ-
mas- holidays and bappy
Qays aro spent far
differaatly by She.
European colonists than
tho same pleasant pariod:
15 passed.in the North.
ern hemisphors Hare
evo*yono kaows what
everyone elso does about
San'a. Claus and his
wonderful presents
brought in & remarkable
slo'gh drawn. by supar~
Iattvely fast. reindeer.
“There Santa Claus haa
to take off his- winter
rodes, for-there Christ-
mas comes in mid-
‘gummer, and he has, as
1t were, to go about on.
2is sirand: ip his abirt-
aleoves. Tha weather
‘in. the countries men-
tioned, In' Decomber, 1s
Just as hot as'it is In
Caneds in July ‘and
August, and- Christmas
‘Day-f3about the lorgest
1n the:year. ‘There tho
young folk:go on plenfe
axcursions, -attired. in
‘tho lightest of’ stﬁre
.2ud -partake of vlauds
sulted: to tha almost
torzid heat of the mid-
summer weather. But
they .do- ‘not: forget to
partake modorately ot
the inevitable plum-
pudding . and :roast baef,
‘for-'it rémipds -them- of
the -habjts. and customs
of the lands of their
forefathers' {n Xngland,
Hollz2d, and: Germnny
The tm!u in “season.
then are .rave and lus-
cioux. Bananas, grapes,
£igs, waariges, -apricats,
plums, ‘strawberries,
Oranges;, pomegranstes,
abd otker tasty pro-
ducts of the. vegetables
world, are thers -dn-
J-yed. fn:perfection, The
chlldren u:e:c never
‘ses, except perliars ow
‘the very ‘highest perks
of the lofilcst -moun-
1ains; any EBBOW -OF
frost, Tce—exeept thai
.imanufactursd—is°  ‘un-
‘known, and the winter
i3 only -marked by
heavy ralps, As you
can imagine, life is,.on
dhe -whole, plemr.w
-and it ;15 easfer for &
man to make & living In
the .Sovthern than in
-the Northern’ wro?thk
grcat world ‘ot~
‘Now-a-days & trlp
around’ -tho  globe ‘is
pot = consfdered’ Eny-

‘ptrsons. .&ré not -<on-
sidored’ zo have travelled

much unless: they hava'.

gone around -the world at.least onces
mzalone.ry ‘Banner

In-each of the h.st aeven.: dew!eo the
‘| average yield of wheat per arre in France

Jhas:shown an: increase over- that-.of acy

vtime, and try to be lke Lim by gmng ! :$300,000 to 'take her voie-on the tenpsr- .. former ‘yesrs, and it Iy 'now prohably
v’ Presents:-and malifg peodle happy, just j'ance- ‘question.  Surely the temperance:,

higher.than in-aby c*her country. Such
& Jact .indiz=ica the. sacret of France's
€normots -weslth and prosperity, despite
‘all the losses:she kas sustained and al}

‘the hurdeps. lmpc o8 opon-her in eent

14

ihiog. of & ‘feat, and:

~
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Tho Christmas Saint's Mistake.
BY ANNIZ . WALKER,

We hung our stockings in a row,
Apd labelled them with care,

That good 8t. Nicholns might know
To whom belonged each palr.

Wo 41d not mean to sleep a wink,
But keep wide-open oyes,

But alcep camo on us roon, wo think,
And took us by surprise;

For not the slightest thing wo know
Untfl the morning light,

Yot 8anta came the chimney through,
And brought our gifts that night,

But, oh, confusion great he mado,
He brought papa a doll,

WWhich he with hearty laughter said
Ho did not want at all.

A palr of slippers for mv share,
Were lald my stockings by,

8o large indeed they mude e stare,
And then I had to cry.

There waa a pretty tinkling cart,
For mammna plainly mcant

But mamma said, * \With afl my heart.
I'll alter that intont.”

She gavo the cart to brother Ned,
Who in bis stocking found

A dainty breaktast shaw! of red,
With pretty border ‘round.

* Then we shall make a fair oxchange,”
Cried little Ned in gleo,

* 8o Santa will not think it strange
You gave the cart to me.”

Now papa sald, “ My little Bess,
I'll glve the doNl o you,

I hardly need it, and confess
There’s nothing else to do.”

* Papa,” [ crled, “ it you could wear
These great, blg, clumsy shoes,
With joy to you P'll give the pair—

I hope you won't refuse.”

When all arrangements had been made,
We v:ore o merry crew,
But guch mistakes, dear papa sald,
Ho scarcely ever knew.
—Temperance Banner.
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THE MISSIONARY BOX.

There is a story told of a little boy,
who in his zeal for the cause of missions,
not belng able to procure anything bet-
ter. made a collection hox of an ox's
horn, and carved upon it the lines:

‘*Onco I was the horn of an ox,
Now I am a misslonary box.”

We hope it proved for the cause of
missions a reat born of plenty. We
Lope, too, that our young friends will
very largely adopt that esxcellent plan
of collecting funds for missions. The
Rev. Dr. Sutherland, Missionary Secretary
at Toronto, will be happy to supply nice
boXos, such as that shown {n the picture,
to juvenile collcctors. The best plan
will be for the superintendent of the
school to eco how many are wanted, and
then have them all sont together. These
can bo placed on the parlour tadble or

the young folk to eave their pennies in-
stend of spending them all for candics or
toys. 1: wlll cultlvate self-denfal, and
Jove for the best of causes, It will help
the misslonary cause in a tline of great
need. The contents of these boxes will
help to send the Gospel to some Japancse
village, or Indian tribo, or backwoods
sottlcment In Canada, and only the great
day shall reveal the good that they
may do.

CHRISTMAS STORIES.
BY JAMES LEARMOUNT.

Thero {8 & beautiful German story you
ought to hear, It tells of the first
Christmas tree. Tho story says that a
long thme 8go a poor man lived in a
great forest with hils wlife and two chil-
dron. One Christmnas Eve it was ter-
ribly cold and stormy, an awful nig ¢
in which to be without shelter. The
children, thinking they board a knock,
opened the door; and there, standing
outside, was a little child, who begged
that thcy would take him in. This the
children gladiy did, and were delighted
to ghare thelr supper with the strange
child. The two children offered to sleep
on the floor in order that the little
stranger might have 9 bed, Next morn-
ing little Gretel was the first to awake,
and she was {mmediately charmed with
beautiful music she heard. Sho called
her brother Hans, and to the two chil-
dren it sgemed as though angels ware
singing. They peeped out of the win-
dow, only to be more astonished still.
There, outside the window, were lovely
beings, In shining clothes, with harps of
gold in thelr hands—these were the
singers. The chilldren turned to wake

the little wanderer of the night before;
to their surprige they found him stand-
ing beside them, no longer pinched and
starved, but clad In gurments white as
the snow, and with a beautitul halo of
glory round his head,

The children got such a fright, and,
seclng that, he said: “ Be not afraid; I
am the Christ-child.
ter and food last night, though I was a
stranger; now I must reward you, and
one thing I will do for you is to ses that
cold and weariness never come to Yyou
again.” Then he went out, broke a
branch off a fir tree, planted it in the

ground, and said: * This branch will :

grow quickly inio a tree, and every year
on this day it will bear all manner of
fruits and good things.” Then he and
tho singers dlsappeared. But the Ger-
man children always know from that
story who planted the first Christmas
tree. One thing is certain, dear chil-
dren: if Jesus had npever come 28 a
little child into the world, you would
never have bad a Christmas tree, and
meny other good things beside. Think
of Jesus, then, as you look at your Christ-
mas trees, and enjoy all the pleasures of
this glad season. No other time in the
year speaks to little children so loudly
as Christmas.

1 dare say some of ,ou do not know
the proper story of San.a Claus. Santa
Claus bhas lost {ts real meaning for most
children. The story says that on the
night that Christ was korn al} the powers
of darkness ware powerless, and could
do nothing to wolest the belleving soul—
that kind splirits, always kind, had then
more strength allowed them to do kiad
deeds, 50 that ifttle children might lle

mautelplece, 0r be used in the echool— | down in sleep fecling sure that on wak-
In cach ciass -and it .8 acvelious what t i0g 1n the morning they would find beside

an amount o! mone) can in this way bo
ralsed. Besides, thls method will teach

them some pleasant gift brought by
God's good angels. Christ is Santa

Claus. So all the noole things of life
come to you through Christ.

It is also a beautiful fancy that the
green, sharp holly leaves with their red
berries with which wo decorate our
homes recall the crown of thorns with its
drops of precious blood.

The [Httle robin redbreast plcking
scanty food amid tho enow has {ts ro-
minder, too, of Jesus in that red mark
on its breast, which, according to an
old story, was causad at the crucifixjon
by the Saviour's blood staining it as tho
bird sought to pluck cut one of tho
nails. As you look at robin in future,
think of Je3us, who was nailed to the
cross for you, and be kind to tho birds
he has made,.

Do not the carol-singers remind us of
the angels’ song and message, * Peace on
earth, good will towards men” ?

Tho family gatherings of Christmas ro-
call what Christ has dune fur us, and as
we gather together and hold our little
family lovefeasts and reunions, let us
think of the reunion in heaven which
Christ made possible. Christmas teaches
what we should not forget through the
year—that all our good things come {rom
Christ. And the spirit of Christmas,
when we are making presents and giv-
ing gifts to the poor, tells us that Christ
is still in the world living in men’s
hearts.

You can do what the wise men did;
you can bring your gifts to Christ. He
is still very poor You wonder at that.
But go and flud those poorer than your-
gelf, the wretched and sad, and help
them, do them a kindness, and you will
find Christ. You will hear him say, “ Ye
have done it unto me.”

A Dbeautiful story has come down to
us from the Middle Ages. It is about a
girl called Madclon. She went with the
shepherds to Bethlehem to see the babe
Christ. But she was sn poor that ehe
bhad nothing to give; and how she did
ery! God was very sorry for her, and
gent his good ange! Gabriel to her. “If.

|

i

You gave me shel- ; it is winter, and the frost i3 on the

I had only a flower to give Jesus, I
should be happy,” sobbed the girl; “but

ground.” Then the angel led her out
into the dark night, and wherever they
went it was light. The angel then
touched the earth frequently with his
staff, and wherever the angel touched,
crimson Noel roses sprang up. Madelon
gathered them, and took them to Jesus,
and she tcok her love too. Yes, and
Jesus would sooner have that than aught
else. Give him your love, your trust,
your obedlsnce. Then you will be like
the star the wise men followed—you will
sbine and reveal Christ. You will be-
rcome God's star poiunting out the Christ,
by living his life. Take Christ with
you, and you will always have the kindly
spirit of Christmas in your hearts.

THE QUEEN'S MBROY.

Queen Victoria was not twenty years ot
age when she ascended the throne. Com-
ing into possession of power with a heart
fresh, tender, and pure, and with all her
instincts inclined to mercy, twe may be
gure that she found many things that
tried her strength of resolution to the
utmost.

On a bright, beautiful morning the
young Queen was waited upon at her pal--
&ee at Windsor by the Duke of Welling-
ton, who had breught from London varl-.

ous papers requiring aer sgignatute to.
reader them operative. One.of them: was

a centence of courtmartial pro:

azuinst & soldier of the lipe—tbat. sea-,

nounced | An’

tence, that he be shot dead. Tho Quecn
lvoked upon the paper, and thon looked
upon the wondrous beautics that nature
had spresd to her view,

“ What has this man done ?” she asked.

The Duke looked at the paper and re-
plled :

* Ah, my royal mistress, that man, 1
fear, Is {ncorrigible; ho has deserted three
times.”

*“ And can you not say anything in hls
behalt, my lord 7"

Wellirsgton shook his head.

** Oh, think again, I pray you !”

Seecing that her Majesty was 8o deeply
moved, and feellng sure she would not
have the man shot in any event, he
finally confessed that the man was brave
and gallant, and really a good soldier.

“But,” he added, *“think of the in-
fluence.”

“ Influence ! tho Queen cried, her eyes
flashing and her bosom heaving with

emotion. “Tet it be ours to
wield influence. I will try mercy
in this man's case; and I charge

you, your @Grace, to let me know
the result. A good soldier, you sald.
Oh, I thank you for that. And you may
tol) him that your good word saved him.”

Then she took the paper and wrote,
with a bold, firm hand, across the dark
page, the bright, saving word, * Par-
doned 1"

The Duke was fond of telling the story,
and he was willing, also, to confess that
the giving of that paper to the pardoned
soldier gave him far more joy than he
could have expericnced from the taking
of a city.

Christmas in the Hospital
BY FIDELIS.

And it {s Christmas mornin’ ?
my count of time,

But I thought 1t must be Christmas, by
the bells’ sweet, solemn chime;

And I had a dream of the home-foiks,
just as the mornin’ broke—

Maybe °twas the bells that brought it,
ringin’ before I woke!

I've lost

An’ is it Christmas mornin’? An’ while
I'm lyin’ here,

‘The folks to church are goin'—the bells
do ring so clear!

Fathers an’ mothers an’® children, merrily
o'er the spow,

Just as we used to go, on Christmas long
ago !

Oh, yes ! I know you’re good, nurse, an’
I do try not to fret,

But at Christmas time, no wonder if my
eyes with tears are wet;

Eor I saw so plain, in my dream, the
brown house by the mill,

An' my father an’ my mother—ah, me—
are they there still ?

And, as they go to church to-day—do
they think an’ speak of me,

An' wonder where poor Katle 18 across
the great blue sea ?

An’ well it is they cannot tell ! an’ may
they never know;

For sure ‘twould only break their hearts
to hear my tale of woe!

My mother must be gettin® old; an’ she
was never strong;

But then her spirit was so bright, ar’
gweet her daily song;

She sings no more about the house, tut I
know she praye for me,

An’ wipes away the dropping tears, for
the child she ne’er may see!

My father’s bent with honest toil an®
trouble bravely borne,

But never has he had o bear a word or
Ivok of scorn;

An’ never shall it come through me ! for
all I have been wild,

I'd rather die 2 thousand deaths than
shame him for his child !

AL, yes! 1 have been sinful, but some
were more to blame,

Who never think because of that to hang
their heads for shame !

Ah, well ! T mustn’t think of them, but ot
myself, and pray,

That He will take away the sln-—~who
came on Christmas Day !

An’ thank you for the letter, nurse, you
say the ladies brought,

'Twas kind of them to -think of me—I
‘thank them for.the thought;

The print is easy read. but, ob! what
would I give vo. see

Just one small scrap of writin' from the
old home-folks, to me!

But, nurse, those bells seem tellin’ of tha
better- home above,

Where sin an’ sorrow cannof come—but
a1l I8 peace an’ love,

Where broken hearts:are healod at last,

an -darkness passed . away—

IS

~ -carme;on Christmas Dyl

a4

~ e

2o ahall bid-2s welcome hocne, Who,

-~
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A Telophone Message.

Here’s the little round thing my

papa talks into,

To tell the foiks down-town what he
wantg to have them do.

I'm going to try myself—now let me get
a chair,

And then I'll stand on tiptoe so I can

reach up thore.

Ah!

Hallvo ; (tbat's what they all say)—you
dear old Santa Claus,

I'm golng to have a little bit of a talk
with you, because

I want to tell you all about a little girl

know

Who never had a Ciristmas In her life—

she told me sc !

I bardly could believe it, but she says 'tis
really trus,

I'm sure you'ro always very kind, but I'm
surprised at you,

That you should have forgotten such a
little one; but still,

You have, perhaps, already all the stock-
ings you can fill.

But, could you go to her houso instead of
coming here ?

For mamma says that Christmas Is the
time of all the year

For chi'dren to remomber poor little girls
and boys

\WWho never hang thelr stockings up for
plcture-books and toys.

I want you, please, to carry her a deoll
with shiny curls,

And eyes that shut and open—that’s the
kind for little girls—

And a muff to warm her flogers, and a
cunning little ring,

And a book with pretty verscs—how
she’ll laugh, the lttle thing !

And give hor lots of goodles, too, because
she's poor, you see,

Aud ought to have more sugar plums'

than you could bring to me,

Now tell it on your fingers, and remem-
ber, as you go—

Just pack her littie stocking to the very,
very toe,

That’s all—only, Santa Claus,
would like to say,

It youn should have moro presents than
you need on Christmas Day,

And could leave me just a few as you
pass the chimney, twhy,

0f course—I would be very glad indeed
Good-bye! Good-byet

I Just

THE GREEDY BOTITLE.

A poor, undersized boy, named Tim,
sitting by = bottle and looking in, sald,
‘*I wonder if there can be a pair of
shoes in it 2 His mother had mended
his clotbes, out eaid his shoes were so
bad that he must go barefoot. Then he
took a brick and broke the bottle, but
there were no shoes in it, and he was
frightened, for it was his father’s bottle.
Tim sat down and sobbed so loud that he
did not hear a step behind him, until a
* volce said : .

* Well | what's all this ?” Ho sprang
up In greast alarm; it was his father.

‘“Who broke my bottle ?” he sald.

“1 did,” sald Tim, catching his breath,
half in terror and half between his sobs.
“Why did you ?” Tim looked up.

The voice did not sound as he had ex-
pected. The truth was, his father had
been touched -at the sight of the forlorn
figure, so very small and so sorrowful,
which had bent over the brcken bottle.

“Why,"” he said, “1 was looking for a
pair of new shoes; T want a pair of new
shoes awful bad—all the other chaps
wear shoes.”

~How came you to think you'd find
shoes in the bottle 2" the father asked.

“ My mother said so; I asked her for
some new shoes, and she sald they had
gone -in the black bottle, and that lots
of other things had gone into it too—
coats acd hats, and bread and meat and
things; and I thought if I broke it I'd
find ’em all, and there ain't a thing in §t !
I'm real sorry 1 broke vyour bottle,
father. I'll never do it again.”

* No, T guess you won't,” he sald, lay-
ing & hand on the rough little head as
he went away, leaving Tim overcome

.th astonisbment that his father had
pot been aungry with him. Two days
after he handed Tim a parcel, telling
him to open it.

*New ghoes! New ehoes !"” he shoat-
ed. ‘“O'father; did you get a new bdot-
tle, and were they injt -

“ No, my boy, there aln't. going to be
a pew bottle. Your mmother was right—
the thinge all went Into the bottle, but
. Yyousge getting them out is no easy mat-

-ter;§0, God helping mia.”I am going to-

keep them out.after this.”

THE BIBLE.

In the Treasure Chamber {n \Windsor
Castle there are two small caskets, cach
of solld crystal. Ono day Queen Victoria
asked for the richer of the two, and
placed within {t n copy of the Bible. It
was the copy used by General Gordon,
worn and marked by dally study. It
showed the secret of his strength.

While ho lived it was the plliar of fire
and cloud, always going before and lead-
fog him. Whother he was giviug his
hours to the care of his class of hoys
or risking his life for the country he
loved, that book was the man of bls
counsel, the inspiration of his waking
and the guardian angel of his sleeping
hours.

Douglas took the heart of Bruce in o
silver case to bury it in the Holy Land.
On his way he was attacked by the
Turks As the struzgle went against
him, he throw the case Into the ranks
of the onemy, saying, * Oh, brave heart
of Bruce, go forward as you have ever
done, and I will follow.” Then fighting
his way to the case, he would pick it up,
cast it forward ngain aud fight towards it.

In that Bible, England has the real
heart of Gordon. May she follow whereo
it lends, fight as it bids, and conquer as
{t promises.

Let us put the Bible fnto the forefront
of this young people’'s movement, flnd in
it our inspiration to action, our laws of
lite, our standard of judement, our gulde
ln the march, our guard from evil. May
that book be to us all, and more than, it
was to General Gordon.~Young Peopla
at Work.

Fluttering tiselr wings beneath the atraw,
Because the heavenly Child has come.

“Therqo I shall hear, poured high and
clear,
At dead of dark, a matin 2ong,
Farm echolng farm from land to land,
Wblllo tho loud cock sings all night
ong.

* For none of these that Child was born,
For none of those he died! But thoy

Feel the great influence of tho night,
And anawer {n thelr powerless way.

“ Soulless and dumd, they answer him !
But you. for whom he suffered shameo,
But you, for whom ho agonized,
Have no demembrance of hls namo.

* Back to my brethren will 1 go,
Whero holy chants his namo ropeat,
Whero incenso gwathes the rising prayer,
Where musjo mounts to kiss his feet.

*“The dust I gshake from oft iy shaes;
Not here, not here, I cast my lot 1"
* Nay.” sald the Master's voice, * my son,
Do you my work! This {s the spot 1"
—Companion.

BOW OHARLEY EARNED HIS
MISSIONARY MONEY.

Boys and girls usually like monoy ba-
cause of the good things it will buy, but
one boy wanted It to sond the Gospel of
Christ to the heathen. It {8 a good sign
when a boy earns and saves the money

CARISTMAS EVE IN GEKMANY.

The Field of Need.
A GERMAN LEGEND.

At Christmastide, when elder time
With reck of evil deeds was murk,
One sve a friar sought the spot
‘Where he should do his Master’s work.

Footsore and faint, but tight of heart,
Because of Christ, he found his way

To hall and hamlet, where the Lord
Had not been preached for many a day.

Clear rode the night through soaring
heavens,
Of lurid dark, star over star;
But no chr “ch ? ! rang cut its peal,
To scarg the imps of gloom afar, _

Nor boughs o’er doorways offered homes
To sylvan spirits in their leaves,

Nor quick feet hurried to ard fro,
With the glad haste of Christmas Eves.

And from the great hall came no glow
Of festal light or yule-log fire,

No carol sweetened all the air,
With children in a warbling cholr;

Nor yew-tree branches sparkled thero,
With gifts and tapers,—far or near,
None koew, it seemed, what child was

bo

™m
That night, long since, in old Judea !

No song on any lip, or smlile
Of holy joy! And full of ire,

“T will vetake me,” cried the monk,
*“Unto the barnyard and the byre.

“ There, {n the darkness, 1 shall see
The white-horned oxen in the stail,

As once they did in Bethlehem
Upon thelr knees adoring fall.

“ There I shall bend me o'er- the hises,

1 And mark the bees begin to hum,

he wants to give to Christ instead of
asking gome one to give it to him.

One day Pastor Smith was very busy
in his study, when suddenly he heard a
rap at the kitchen door. He did not
leave bhig work, for he thought the ser-
vant would answer it, but rap, rap, rap
it came again and again, so that at last
he rose and opened the Goor.

A bright-taced elght-year-old boy stood
waiting, 8 queer knobby bag under his
arm. * Good morning, Mr. Smith,” he
sald, fn a businesslike tone: “ can I have
your bones 2

*“My bones, Charley? Why, no, 1}
expect to use my bones a little while
yet myself, i the Lord permits.”

Charley was considerably confused at
first, but scon saw his mistake and sald,
“0Oh, I mean the bones you have left
from the table.”

 Yes, certainly you may have them.
But what will you do with them ?”
Pastor Smith gaid, looking down iato the
eager little face.

*Sell them and get missfonary money
for the heathen,” Charley answered
promptiy. “ You sald Jesus wanted us
to gather up the crumbs, and bones are
just as good, and I sell them and have
more money than any one else in the
Band.”

Boys and giuls, heed the call coming
from our Home apd Forelgn Boards;
earn, and let Christ have his share of the
money you rmake to carry on his work.

The life of blessedress, the life of fove,
the life of sacrifice, the life of God arc
fdontical. Al love s sacrifice--the giv-
ing of life and self for others. God's
{ life 18 sacrifice, for the Father loves the

Bon as the 8cn loves the sheep, for whom
! ho gave hils life.- -Robertson.

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
KYODIKS 1)% THR GOSTA BY JOUN,

O—

LESSON L—JANUARY 1

CHRIST THE TRUE LIGHT.
Johr 1. 1-14. Memory verses, 9-12.

GOLDEN TEXT.

In him was lite, and the lifo waa the

light of mon.—John L 4.
OUTLINE.

1. The Word of God, v. 1-G.

3. The Man Sent from God, v. 6-8

8. The Light of the World, v. $-11.

4, The Bons of God, v. 12-14,

HOME READINGS.

M. Christ tho trua light.—John 1. 1-14
Tu. John’s witness~—John 1. 16-24.
W. The Son of God.~Joha 1. 26-34.
Th. Lifo and light—1 John 1.
F. Life by Christ—1 Jobn 6. 8-18,
S. Light ot tho world.—John 8. 12-19
Su. Recelvo the light —John 13. 35-4¢

QUESTIONS FUR HOME STUDY.

1. The Word of God, v. 1-5.

What doecs John say was *{n the be-
glnning ** ?

With whom was the Word ¥

What was the Word ?

Of what was he the maker ?

Of what {8 he tho fountain ?

Where doos tha Light of i1fe shino ?

Do mon receive it gladly ?
2. The Man Sent from God, v. 6-8.

What was the namo of the man whom
God sont to bear witness of the Light?

Was ho bolleved to bo the truc Light?
Acts 19, 1-6.
3. The Light ot ths World, v. $-11

Who was the truo Light?

Is any man out of rexch of salvation ?

How did the world regard the Son of
God when he camo?

Who were * his own " ?

Bow did they regard him ?
4. The Sons of God, v. 12-14.

What dig he give to those that rocelved

im?

m

What {s it to receive Jesus ?

How are theso men said to have been
born ?

Was Jesus really God T

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON

Where does this lesson teach us that

1. Moral darkness camnot compretend
the light ot God 7

2. Men are responsible for thelr reje--
tion of diviue life ?

3. Our naturcs must be changed by the
Spirit of God ?

4. We canrnot be saved without Christs
intercesslon *

International S.S.
Lesson

Helos 1

Iitustrative Notes
Sunday-school Leswora,

A Gulds to the Study of the
with Original ;nd“l{tlccwd Comaients, Methods cf
Teaching, Illustrative Stories, eto., etc. By Jesun
Lnnuqun.m and Roszsr Rouoxotox Dosgxry.
§1.25.

Peloubet’s Select Notes
Irductive, 8o ve, Explanatory, Hiustrative,
Doctrioal and Practical. With (lustrations, taape,
pictares, eto., ctc. 81.30.

Monday Club Sermons

A Series of S8ermons on the Sunday-school Lersons
for 1899, by cminent preachers. 81.23.

Berean Lesson Books
No. 1, Begioness ; No. 2, The Intermediate; No. 3,
The Senlor, 20¢, ouch.

Golden Text Booklets
Sunday-echool Lessons and Dally Bitle Readings,
with (oldsn Texts and Bidle Pacts. Tostpuid,
cach 3¢, per dozx., 3b¢.

Berean Leaf Cluster
largo Pictures, 24 x 34 In. in tize, printed In eight
oolors, Golden Texts printed in large leiters. Por
quarter, 75c.3 por yoar, 83 Ou. Rindiy
hava the order road foe the whole year it posaible.

Picture Lesson Roll
Colored ] the International
gmcadwmd mm m Leat ?qur, dut
with only four colora.  Por quartor, 7663 por
year, $3.U0.

TO PRIMARY CLASS TEACHERS.

Berean Leaf Cluster
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coming ywrat 700 por quartors: 83,00 per
cars instend of 85,00 er gIurter an g
- No school Dow be wilh-
We_swmmend the Leal
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dallvery.
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ITALIAN TIERD BOY PLAYING CHRISTALAS
CAROLy.

Ohristmas Hymn.
BY JANES HUSSKLL LOWELI..

* What moans this glory round our feet,”
Tho Magi mused, “more bright than
morn "
And volces chanted strong and sweet,
To-day the Princo of Peaco is born.”

What means this star,” the shepherds
sa'dl
* That brightens through the rocky
glen 7"
And angels, answeripg overhead,
8sang, * Peace on earth, good-will to
mea !”

Tis elghtesn hundred years and more
Since these gweet oracles were dumb:

We walt for him like them of yore;
Alas, he seems so long to come!

But it was said In words of gold
No time or gorrow e'er shall dim,

That lttle children might be bLold,
In perfect trust to come to him

Af] round abuut our feet shall shine

A Hght ltke that the wise wen saw
If wo our loving wills inc¢line

To that sweet Life which is the Law

30 shall we learn to understand
The simple faith of shepherds then,
And, kindly clasping band ‘n hand
Sing, “ Peace on earth, good will to
men !

CHRISTMAS ALL THE YEAR.

Dickens says: “ 1 will honour Christ-
mas fn my heart, and try to keep it all
the year.” And perhaps thfs, which he
said .at another time, is the reason why
he wants to keep it all tho year: “[ have
atways thought ot Christmas time as a
good time, a k nd of furgiving, charitalle,
pleasant time.”

1ho truo Chnistmas §s all thiz and
more. it {s a t.me¢ when we not only
remember our (r.ends—and enemfes, it
we have them—lovingly and forgivingly,
but we do it for the sake of One who
loved vs when we were far from him.

Any Christmas juy that does aot flnd
its spring and souirce in Jesus, the Holy
Babe of Bethlehem, ts not the true juy.

1.t us luok tu lum, dear young friends,
as one whoy carries all the world's hope
and joy 1n himsclf, aud be sure that he
wants to fill our hearts out of his own
great heart.  Our hearts arc littie cups,
which can only huld a few drups at best,
vu. he loves to have us hold them up to
te filled, and be loves to fill them!
Shall we beiteve it, and in this way have
a merry Christmas all the year ?

JOHNNY'S LETTER.
BY EMMA W. BUCKNELL.
* Oh, how cold I be, Johuny !

you 7
* You bettor beliove I am; but I ain't

Aun't

half as cold as you be, ‘chuse my coat's )

thicker'n your dress. Mecbbe we can
koep warmer if we slt close.”

The poor little walfs huddied closer to-
gether on a cold Christmas Eve, in a
corner of the bare attic they had called
thelr home ever sinca they could remem-
beor, but which was never before so bare,
8o cold, and so cheerless.

Mollie was a mere baby, and
their maother had worked hard
ever slace to kcep her two
little ones clothed, fed and
warm. 80 hard had she
worked, that although her
dariings had known noither
cold nor huunger whlle her
hands couid iabour, now, with
hands fulded In unwonted
fusl, eyes (lused Lo her chi)
dren s newds, and cars deaf to
their pitiful cries, she lay
under the windlag sheot of
snuw wat 1n G.ls acre”
“It's two wechs slnce mam-

ma was took away, an’
thers aw'l ne mcnoy left,
nor unythin® moro I kin
sell; and weo've got to

git out’n here ter morrer I don't know
where to, nuther, Mollle, We aln't golng
to stan goin’ ‘thout nuthin’' to eat long.
I guess we're goln’ to dle, Hke mammy.*”

" Let's ask Jesus to give us suthin’ to
eat, Johnny. Mammy sald as how he'd
take care on us, it we'd ask him,*

The two children knelt and prayed.
Who says Gad did not hear them ? Wil
ha who notes the sparrow's fall be deat
to the prayers of his suffering children ?

As hey arose from their knees, Mollie
happened to go to the window, and saw
the letter-carrier hurrying by.

“ 8ay, Johnny, what makes folks glve
that man su many letters ? He gits a
bag tull twlce a day.”

‘I dunno, mammy give h 1 & letter
oncet, an’ she got a lot o' coa **

“Then he'll be good to we-uns. G’in
and git a bit o' paper and I'll write him
a8 letter.”

So littie Mulite hurnied to a corner of
the dismal attic. and brought back to her
brother a half-sheet of paper, and a short
stub of a penecil.

After a great deal of thinking and
talking, a letter was composed. It be-
gan, " Mr. Letter Carrier,”” and asked for
coal and food, and ref:rred to the dead
| father and mother, to the happler Christ-

mas thcy had known, and was written
, in such g quaint and pitiful manner that

it must have touched the heart of uny
man who possessed any at all.

No envelope was procurable, so, but-
{ toning up their scanty clothing and put-
y ting on their hats, they crcaced the rvad
'in the snow, and Johnny dropped the
j brecious letter In the box. The carrier
was on his second round, and saw them.

“Poor lttle walfs,” he muttered; “I
wonder who they've got to write to 7

The terrible storm had kept every one
at honie who could remain under shelter,
and Johnny's letter was the only one in
the box. The carrier was a warm-
Learted Christian, and Johnny's letter
brought tears to his eyes He had just
lost his two children, a boy and a girl,
very much like Mollie and Johnry In size
and appearance.

Before night Mollie and Johnny had
fcund a home with the carrier and his
gentle wife, and sp-nt a happler Christ.
j mas than ever they had known, and a0
God answered their prayers,

—

Other sheep there are which have not
| been won frcm the world fold to the
s truc Shepherd's flock.  The same volce
 oftering sacnfice and trath in all ages
y Wil bring them in. The Master him-
s self will go to bring them. This is what
he is dnlag now. His servants were -to
B0 3also in the search. *“Feed my
sheop I  “ Feed my lembs "—Campbell.

Thelr tather bad dled whon ,

HOW TO UET AN EDUOCATION.
Boys say to me: *“We want an edu-
, cation, but we cen't get It; 8o we are go-
, ing to learn a irade, or go {nto a store
or do something elsa.” Now let me say
that every boy who wants an education,
it ho will hond his forco to it, can get
Just as good a onhe as ho wants. The
way s open. Education doesn’'t come
{ through academies, colleges, seminarles,
{ though these are helps, but it comes by
) study and reading and comparing, and
all tho schuols, and co'leges, and serain-
arles {n the world will not make a
, 8cholar of a man without these; and with
; themn a man will be one, 1f he vever gees
a colloge. And what s truo of boys, Is
of girls, and what s true of this pursuit,
le of any other. The forco must be in
yourselt, and you must develop it.

THE ORERISTMAS FESTIVAL.

The Christmas testival seems tG have
first been dovoted to the children 1n Ger-
many and the north of Europs. Hero
St. Nicholas, a real personnge, lived a
bishop in the timo of Constantine, and
died Decembor 8, 343. For a tiue
Christmas was here colebrated on the 6th
of Deocember, but Iater transforred to
December 26th to correspond with the
practice in other countries.

The patron saint of tho children,
known as St. Nicholas {n Germeny, {s
called Santa Claus in Holland, and
Samikiaus in Switzerland. In Austria
be 18 known as Niklo, or Niglo, and is

CHRISTIAS IN RURAL ENGLAXD.

followed by a masked servant called
Krampus; while in the Tyrol he goes
by the name of Holy Man, ard is ac-
companied by St. Lucy, who is the
girls’ saint, and also sometimes by a
little girl representing the Carist-child.
At times St Nicholas is accompanied
by a masked bugbear who carries rods
for the paughty children instead of

presenta. The Christmas tree
in its present relation to this
festival originated wita the
Germans, but a simllar ceré. .
mony was much earlier con-
nected with pazan rites of a
different kind. In the Pro-
ostant districts of Germaay,
Christmas §s celebrated with
Christmas trees very ‘much as
with us, by the giving of pre-
sents oetween parents -ang
children, and brothers and
elsters; and .a .more doder

scene often follows the Christmas tred
when the mother takes oceaslon to tell
her daughters, while tho father tells the
1 8uns, what has been the most pralse-
y worthy in their conduct, and also those
things of the opposite natura.

A CHILD'S BETTER WAY OF
ZZEPING OHRISTIIAS,

1 wish to tell you a lttle incldent
which happened to me on Christmas Rve,
two years ago, and of which I have n¢ver
spokon since.

While stopping to glance almost un-
consclously at the display in the windorrs
of an Eighth Strect confeotionecry store,
Iy attentlon was attracted by two chil-
dren, a boy apparently sbout eight years
old, and a girl about ten, They wers
Joyously poiniing out all the dainties.in
the windows,to cach other, and speculat-
ing upon the amounts of the many good-
things which could be purchased for a
quarter. They appeared to be warmly
dressed, but their clothes were of the
plainest and cheapest materia), and they
ware evidontly the children of a poor
wor«ingman, who was able to support
his family, but to supply them with none
of the luxurles ot life. From thelr con-
versation, I learned that their father had
glven each of them twenty-five cents to
spend for Christmas, and the grent ques-
tion was what to buy with the money,

While the matter was stlll undecided,
a poor, haggard-looking woman came
along, leading a little girl, and they both
looked as if they bad not eaten anything
for some time. Tho woman stopped up
to another woman. richly dressed fa furs,
and timidly asked for help; but her ap-
peal was unheeded, and she was baughtily
told to stand agide. As the poor crea
ture glunk away in the greatest dejection,
I noticed a few hurried whispers between
the two children, and they quickly fol-
lowed the woman and child, and when
they came up with them, pressed-come-
thing into the woman's hand, who was
left speechiess by the sudden good for-
tune.

As the children pasgsed-me when they

We'll: be
at home to-morrow, with- mom and pop,
and have & good dinner, and they’ll have
nothing.” .
When 1 re-
covered my
senses, both
partles were
gone; but I
am certain of
one thing,
that those
children, who
gave their all,
had a hap~
pler Christ~
masg than I,
who was the
possessor of
many thou-
sands, .but
‘gave nothing
toward mak-
ing  others
kappy.

JORFNY'8-LETTER, --

raturned, I heard the girl say : * They'})l
-§ enjoy it more than we would.

g




