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TORONTO, CECEMBER 24, 1893

CHRISTMAS,

Tuxy bad alove
{‘hristmas time

s Sunday-school

B in Michigan last
inter, and I wish
ery schoonl in the
ad could have one
ke it every year
doed, many other
hools are trying
R plan, and they
y ib works well.
his school called
“the ‘mlore
Rased’ Christmas
Briice.” T pre-

Wine the name

me from that
, “It is more

Pessed to give than

i receive.”
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t Everybody gave

fome thing. The

hritoxrs who were
Rimitted gave in a
areol ab the door
s their *“ticket,”
bl such a moun-
jip as it made,

Baped upabout the
golpit. I think the

ord was pleased
ith such a Christ-
3 celebration, for
| the presents
&0 for his needy,
ufering  ones.
here were pretiy
78 of a'l kinds
pmake happy the
g ofllit echilé
w, plenty o
m little socks
d hoods and jack-

48 good story and

:lure books,warm
othing of all sort:,
ady tools and
ny other things
plh  useful and
My, Over four

CHRISTMAS SONG,

hundred presonts
were ® brought in.
an4 ['presumo they
made as many
hearts happy when
thoy were given
wut and more, ton,
protably as fathers
an.! muthors share
v thewr childien's
wy quite as much
as if 1t was thor

own.

The children, too,
who took a pard
in this “more bless-
ed” sorvice were
exceedingly happy
You can put but
ano yuart of syrap
10 a quart cup, and
one pint in a pint
cap. Just so people
have capacities for
happiness You
may pile on the
means of happiness,
and it will onl
overflow, it wiﬁ
not add enything
to the amount.
Sume peuple.if they
had the whole world
given them, and all
the things :n it,
would pout and
say, I wish I had
the moon.”

The “ more bless-
ed” kind of hap-
piness comes nearer
filling up tho 1neas
ure than anv other
I know. But to
fully convince your
self, yuu have un'y
t. make the ox
periwent [ w uld
but wait uat..
“hrstmas  either
Kind, generous
deeds arealwaysin
BeRS0L,



102

rHl <1

~EE AN

e e e ey

CHRISTMAS,

Dainty littlo stoskings
Hanging in o row,

Blne and gray and scarlot,
In tho)fire-lights glow

Curly-pated sloopers
Safely tucked in bed,
Dreams of wondrous toy-shops
Dancing through each hcad.

Funny little stockings
Hanginz in a row,

Stuffed with sweet surprises
Down from top to toe.

. . Bkotesond balls and truwpets,
Dishes, tops, and drums,
Books und dolls and candies,
Nuts and sugar-plums.

Little sleopers waking;
Bloss me,'what a noise!
Wish you merry Christmas,
Happy girls and boys!
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TOFONTO, DECEMBER 24, 1892,

ONE:WHOI-LOVES LITTLE GIRLS

A LUrTLE Mobammedan girl said, - Ilike
your Jesug, because he loves little “girls,
our Mohammed did not love little girls.”
“=As tho heatben woman thought that the
author of tho New Testament must bavo
heen a woman, because ib said so many
kind things of those who were only men-
tioned with ecorn in the heathen shasters,
-o this little girl had seen enough to show
ner tho difference between the religion of
Mohammed and the gospel of tho Lord
Tesus Christ.

Consider what Christ has dono for the
children Every Christmas bell that rings
overy Christmas gift that glaidens, 15 but
the manifostation of the spirit of peace on
rarth, and good-will to men, which the
Lord Jesus b-ought into the world. What

T S SR

has heatheniam to take the place of tho
gospol of Christ? Hideous rites, horriblo
ceremonies, bloody and cruel ohsorvances,
but little of peace, of joy or of blessiny.

In India thore are thousands on thous-
ands of httlo child-widows, not more than
ton or twolve vears old, whoso whole lifo is
to bo a eceno ¢f misery, sufforing, privation
and abuse, which only onds in the grave
Thank God! tho gospel of Christ, who
loves little girls, has gono into the dark
corners of the earth, and whorover it goes
1t carries brightness and blessiog on its
wings.  Let us pray thut it may run and
bo gloritied, and that many ~ouls may bo
suved, and that all little girls may learn to
know the Christ who loves them, and who
died to save thom.—Little Christiun.

MABEL'S CHRISTMAS.

“No merry Christmas for us, Tripsey,”
sighed Mabe), sitting down by the way to
rest a little after her long walk. It was
the day before Ohrisbmas, and Mabel had
just carried home a bundle of work to the
lady who lived in the fine house beyond
theiron fence. How hard her dear mamma
had worked to finish all those dainty little
goarmenta! “Never mind, Mabel,” she said,
“we will have a Christmas dinner this year
that will seem like old times!”

Bu# ales! the lady had only paid half of
the money due, saying that “Christmas
brought so many dcmands, and would she
call again next week?”

Poor Mabel started for home with a
heavy heard, for sho knew thab after the
rent was paid there would be barely enough
to supply pressing needs. Her heart beat
so fast, .nd she became all at once con-

& | scious of such weariness, thab sho dropped

down upon the stone wall outside the big
gates, and poured oud her trouble to dear
old Trip.

“I'm sure the good old lady doesn‘t
know how poor we are Tripsey, or she
wouldn't send us off with so little, wounld
she? Bubt we must be very brave and
cheerful for mamma's aake. We mustn’s
even feel a bit sorry and disappointed, for
gae's sure to see it if we do, and thas will
make her heart ache, you know. It muat
be all right, Tripsey dear, for God doemn’t
let trouble and disappointment come for
nothing, does he, old doggie ¥

As Mabel talked she found her heart
growing lighter, and then something bap-
pened, so strange that Mabel thinks to this
day that 1t was none other but God that
inspired her to sit down there and pour
out. her heart to Trip!

Mabkel's mamma was all alone in the
world except for her little girl, as she sup-
posed, and when she found herself without
money, homo, or friends, she felt desolate
indeed. Bub sbo kne + God, and she could
work for her breaa. Sull it was often
very hard to deny her little girl tho com-
forts of life,

But the truth was that Mrs. Fenn had a
brother living whom she had long supposed
dead. He had come back to his native
land after a strango, wandering life, a rich

man, and was searching for his om }
sister.

That doy ho was walking in the grounds, §
for he was a guest ab tho groat houss und }
saw Mabol go down the walk. Something
reminded him of his lost sister, and hs }
followed softly, and listened to tho sweet |
voice a3 gho talked to Trip. s

“ It is hor own voics,” ho said to himuelf
*Who knows but it may be her child1”
Aund hoe went oub quickly, and soon lesrned
that he had found the object of his long
search.

You may be sure there was a Christmm
dinnor in the little house, and that it wa
nod long befors Mabel and hor mamm
woro living in o lovely home, with Unch
Fred, the doarest uncﬁ.\ in the world, at ity
bead.

Docs it sound like a story out of & book? §
Ah! truth is stranger than fiction soms
times!

P
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CHRBISTMAS EVE.

Gop bless the Jittle stockings
All over the land to-night,
Hung in the choicesb corners,
In the glow uf crir.aon light!
The tiny, starlet stooking,
With hole in the heel and toe,
Worn by wondertul journeys
The darlings have had to go.

And heaven pity the children,
Wherever their homes may be,
Who wake ab the firsy gray dawning,

An empty sock to see,
Left, in the faith of childhood,
Banging againat tha wall,
Jusb where tne dazzling glo
Of Santa’s light will fall.

ot o iy o na:]

A OAT STORY.

ONE day a cat who wanted to haves
little resb lay down on the sitting-rooz}
floor and went to sleep. But somethis;
went wrong with a little gir! who wasi:
the room, and she began to ery loudl
Kitty stood it a little while, but ab lag
looing all patience, she walked up to th
little girl and gave her s box on the ex
with her paw. The child cried still louder
and pretty soan the impatient cab gave he
another blow, which nearly knocked he
off the little stool upon which she s
Then the little miss was angry, and eatet
wg kitty by the tail she dragged her o}
around tho rcom! But had not the cat
good a right to be angry and impatientc
the nttle girl? I hope none of the gir‘g
who read :* s will ever act as cruel as ti
little girl did.

THE BIBLE ON THE CHAIR

A BOATS crew from a ship wrecked
one of the Fiji islands wera afraid of thes
lives. On reaching land they dispersedr;
different directions. Two of them fon}
a cottage, and crept into it, and as the’
lay there wondering what would beenmed:
them, one suddenly called to his frie:i
« All right Jack, there is a Bible on &
chair! No fear now.”

g
s,
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GETTING READY FOR CHRISTMAS.

TaIRE'S & eubtle air of mystery about the
houso to-day,

 Thero are whisporings an.. hidings, but not

in morry play,

There's & sound of shutting boxes, thoro's
o poise of scampering foot,

When the children come with sober steps,
with faces grave and swoot.

There are breakings-up and saviv ~s-banks,
oda pennies from papa;

There are earnest consultations with aunty
and mammn ;

There aro calls for bito of satin, skeins of
zephyr, shreds of floss;

There are searchings in thick folios for
autumn leaves and mosy,

No Giamonds ever shone as bright as
mother’s oyes to-night,

And no gifts with money purchased could
give such rare delight!

Though the stitches be uneven and the
blunders not a few,

She only sees tho perfect work her darlings
try to do.

LESSON NOTES.

——

FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT.

B.C. 538.) Lesson I [J=a. 1.

RETUBRNING FROM THE CAPTIVITY.

Toeen

11
Alsed 8 &

111
As A=RA,

Merzory verses, b, 6.
GOLDEN TEXT.

The Lord thy God will turn thy cap-
tivity, and have compassion upon thee.—
Deut. 30. 8.

—

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.
Where in this lesson are we taught-—

1. That God is to be honoured above all
earthly rulers?

2. That the kings of the earth should
serve him ?

3. Thab all people should s.rve him ?

HOME WORK FOR YOUNG BEREANS,

Find the name of the king who furnished
the temple of God with golden vessels.

Thoe king who replenished the (ewple of
God with brazen veseels.

The king who bought peace by giving
the vessels of the teu.pie to his nuiiuns
enemy.

The king in whose reign the vessels here
mentioned were taken from Jeiusalem to
Bebylon.

The king who sacrilegiously used these
vessels at a banquet.

THE LESSON CATECHISM.

1. Who restored the Jews to their native
lani? Cyrus, King of Persia.

2. Who stirred up his sprit to do this?
The Lord. -

3.'Who gladly returned to build the

——

houso of the Lord 7 Tho people of Judah
and Benjamin.
4. What &id Cyrua give them? ‘The
versols which Nebuchadnozzar had stolen
5. What 18 tho Uoldon Text.  Tho
Lord thy God will turn thy captivity, and
have compngsiin upon theo

CATECHISM QUESTIONY

What 18 the stats of those sweho do not
forsake their sius and helwere 1n Jesvs
Christ? The wrath «f God abileth on
them.

Why dues not God tuke qway the wirked
at once! He gmves sinnors tune to repent

B.C. 536.) Lesron 11 {Jun 8
REBUILDING THE TEMPLE.
Ezra 3.1-13 Memory verses 10, 11.

GOLDEN TRXT.

They praised the Lord because the foun-.
dation of tho house of the Lord was laid
—Ezra 3 11,

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON,
Where in thig leason aro we taught—

1. To make free-will offerings to the
Lord ?

2. To render hearty service to the Lord?

3. To offer joyful praise to the Lord ?

THE LESSON CATECHISM.

1 What did tho returned eaptives do at
Jorusalem? They gathered themselves
together as one man.

2. What did they offer to God 7
offerings and prayers.

3. For what did they give money? To
build again the house of God

4. In what did the priests and tho Le-
vites lead the people? In singing praiso
to God.

5. What did the people do? Some wept
while others shouted for joy.

6. What is the Gulden Text? *They
praised the Lord bicause the foundation
of the house of the Lord was laid.”

CATECHISM QULSTIONS.

What becomes of those who do not re-
pent? After death they will be cast out
of God’s presenc> farever.

Will all men be judyed herearter? Yes,
wo must all be ju ged at the lust day.

o3 .
bpuratv

MRS. WILSON'S HAPPY CRRISTMAS

“* On, mamms, it's awful cold,” eried poor
httle Benny.

“Never mind, dear, never mind, we'll
soon be there. It's beautiful snow, God
made it” So momma tried to cheer up
the little fellow.

She needed somo one to cheer her, poor
woman. The wind blew her scanty
clothing, and she bad the baby to hold and
hug while she drogged little Benny acryss
the bleak meadow.

Eva Beame saw them frum the window.
“Poor Mrs. Wilson,” said she. “It's an
awful syorm.”

e i o o
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By this time thoy had roachod the
house. Virs. Boamo opened the door and
wolcomed them into tho large, warm
kitchen.

* It« a bad day for you and thojbabios,
Mrs Wilson,” said she

“ Yes'm, but you sco wo wanted to go to
the Featival down to the Hollow.”

‘It's o givo nway,” said Kva. “We
shan't get anything for oursclvea to.day
The Sunday-school are to pack a mis-
rionary hox.”

“I know; wo didn't come to gel, we
camn to give, Miss Eva.  It'a more blessed
to give than to ric-ive.” Eva looked aa if
wond: ring what a poor washerwomaa like
Mex Wilkon had to give,

“I's o ot something to put in tho box,"
said Mrs. Wilson, and she drow from her
bosom a pretty little gilt-cdged Testa-
ment. “ A good lady gave me this yoara
ngo,” sho said, *and I not a sight by it, but
I've got & Bible, and I wanted somebody
to have this whn hasn't any.”

*I'se got sumpen too,” shouted Benny,
and three nickels in & tin box begun to
jingle.

“Heo's 8o proud of them,” said hin
mother; “his grandma gives him ono evory
birthday.”

*“ You ought to let bim keop thom,” said
Mra Beamo.

“And {not let him share the good of
gwving?  Beuny loves Jesus, don't you,
denrio 1% And wants to give him a Christ-
mas gift too.”

Eva began to feol ashamed of the two
oll aprons she was going to put in the
box. “I mean to give my Panasy Pictare
Book,” she said, “ that's the prottinst thing
I've got”

The sleigh tcok them all to the church,
where they sang and gave their gifts
notwithstanding the raging stor cutside,
And they were all very happy.

“It'’s the best Christmas I ever haed,”
snid Mrs. Wilson

e — et et~ — m———

WHAT DO YOU GIVE?

EpiTH was a dear little girl who went to
our infant school. Her papa gave her
pennies evory Sunday to put in the mis-
sionary box. One day she heard her papa
read what David said, that he would “ nos
offer burnt-offerings unto tho Lord of that
which cost him nothing.” She thought
about it a great deal, for she said. My
penuies cost me nothing, and that is all 1
give” Sho talked with mamma abont it,
and mamma said. * Yes, that is so. Papa
givea those pennies, instend of you”
Mawma and paps often gave Edith pennies
to buy fruit and candies with. So, after
thinking it over, she said, “I will save
half my candy money. That will cost me
something; and then I will give papa's
pennies for him " So that is what shedid,
snd she felt a great deal happier to give
what cost her something. ben, as sho
grew older, sho learned to give her timo
nnd thought and care to those eround hor,
Would you not like to try her plan, littlg
friends? QGod is always pleased with such
a gift to him,
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“ON EARTU—PEACE!”

4 WINTER SONG,

On, summer has tho roses
And the laughing light anuth wind,
And the merry meadows lined
Wiwa dewy, dancing posies;
Bu# winter has the sprites
And tho witching frosty nighte.

Ob, summer has the splendour
Of the corn-tields wide and deep,
Where scarlet poprics sleep,
And weary shudows wander;
But winter ticlds are raro
With dismonds everywhere.

Oh, surmmer haa tho wild bees,
And the ringing, singing noto
In thoe rolin's tuneful throat,

And the leaf-talk in the trees;
But winter bos the chime
Of the merry Christmas time.

Oh, summer has the lustre
Of the sunhcams warm and bright,
And rains that fall at night
Whero reeds and li'ies cluster;
But deep in winter's snow
Tho fires of Christmas glow.

“ BLESS HIS DEAR LITTLE HEART.”

IN o very clegant palace car entered a
weary-facod, poorly-clad wowman, with

three little children—one a bibe in her
arms. A look of joy crept into her faco
as she sottled down into one of the lux-'
urioue chuirs, but it was quickly dispelied !
as she was told by the conductor to go into
the forward car.

A smile of amusement was seen on

sovoral faces as the fright-
oued group hurried out to
ontor onc of tho common
cars, Uponono young face,
howevor, thero was an look
which shamed tho counten-
ancoe of the othors,

“ Auntie,” said the boy to
the lady beside him, “I am
going to carry my basket
of fruit and this box of sand-
wiches to the poor woman
in the noxt car. You aro
willing, of course 7"

He apoko cagerly, but she
answerod :

“Don't be foolish. dear;
you may need them your-
self, and porhaps the woman
would not want to take them
from you.”

“No, I do not need them,”
ho answered, decidedly, but
in a very low tone. *Yon
know I had a hearty break-
fast and don’t need o lunch,
The woman looked hungry,
suntie, and tired, too, with
those threo little babies cling-
ing to her. I'll be back in a
minute, auntie. I Lknow
mother wouldn't like it if I
didn't try to be kind to those
who are poor and in trouble.”

The worldly aunt brushed a tear from
her eye after the boy left her, and said
audibly, “ Just like the dear mother.”

About & minuto later, as the conductor
passed the mother and the three children,
he saw a pretty sight—the family feasting
as perhaps they had never done before;
the dainty sandwiches were eagerly eaten,
the fruit basket stood open.

The eldest cbild with her mouth filled
with bread and butter, “ Was the pretty boy
an angel, mamma ?"”

“ No,” answered the mother with a
grateful look brightening her faded eyes,
“but he is doing an angel's work, bless his
dear little heart!”

And we, too, say, “ Blesa his dear little
heart!”

A GOOD CHRISTMAS PRESENT.

Axong the novelties in the way of
Christmas gifts for the coming season,
intended for father, mother, brother, or
sister, is a suitable holiday envelope, con-
taining a pledge or Christmas promise
sometbing like this:

By the help of God, and with my best
and truest love. To—: I hersby promise
never to uce tobacco or ardent spirits as
long as I live.

To this is signed the name of the donor.

Boys, all the money you could earn ina
year would not purchase a present which
would give your parents or your sisters so
much pleasnso as would such a Christmas
pledge signed by you. If the pledges are
not for ssle in your town manufacture
one, Purchase a preity Christmas card

similar ¢o the ono’given hery, subslitutin

for the words, “before 1 am tweunty-on
years of ago,” tho botor promiss, “go logy
as I live.”

»

THE LITTLE LAMBS.

DuriNag a powerful revival, the pastor
announced that o meoting would bo held
that ovening for the reception of members,
On hearing this, little eloven-year-old
Frank went homo and asked tho permission
of bis grundmother, under whose charge he
was, to present himself for membership,
She was astoniched, ond said :

* My dear child, you are too young. You
must waib till you geb older.”

This was more than little Harry could
endure. He instantly burst into tears, and
hid his face in her lap. It was some $ime
bo_t;;)re he regained composure. He then
said :

“ Grandma, if you had a flock of sheep
and lombs, and it was winte> time, would
you put all the big sheep in the atables
and leave the little lambs outside to perish
in the snow and cold 7

The little boy's faith and earnestness
triumphed. His grandmother consented.
He was examined as to his faith in Christ,
and received into the Church.

Ho became a physiciao, and the head of
a public institution of the State of Ken.
tucky, and is stil]l an carnesb and devoted
follower of Christ.—Crown of Glery,.

GOD'S CHRISTMAS GIFT.

Amip our Chrivtmas gifts we should:
not forget the best and greatest of all—
God's gift of his own dear Son “God so
loved the world that he gave his only
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in
him, should not perish but have everlasting
life.” Let this be your Christmas motto.
Oh what a gift, on the firsb Christmas day
1892 years ago, was the gift of the Divine
child, the Babe of Bethlehem, the Son of
God to be the Saviour of the world. Dear
children, let him be your Saviour. Love
him. Trust him. Give him, as the best
Christmas gift you can bring, your young
and loving hearts.

-yt

BE COURTEOUS.

Penrpaprs you are not sare what the
word courteous means, It is rather along
hard word for some of you. Courteons
means almost the same as polite. Peter
tolls us to be pitiful and courteoua
Courteous means polite because we have
kindly feelings toward every one. So you
gee it is harder to be courteons than to be
polite.

Let us try always to see the good in
peoplo, think only kind thinga of them and
say only kind words of them,and then we
cannot help being kind to them. Then we
shoil be courteous. Courteousness is Chris-
tian politeness. A Christian child or mas

and write on the back of it a pledge

or woman should always be courbeous.




