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The Dying Yaar.
Y t¢, the Year is growin old,

And his eye is pale anc bleared !
Dheath, with frosty hand and cold,

Plucks the old man by the beard,
Norely. —sorely !

Ihrough woods and mountain
The winds, hike anthems, roll;
They are chanting golemn masses,
. singing, ** Pray for ths poor soul,
! ray,—Dray !”

8

[ here he stands in this foul weather,
Ihe foolish, fond Ol Year,  [heather,
Crowned  with wild flowers and  with
Lake wenk, despised Lear,
A king,~a kg !

cards, especiaily those who have seen

should ever be mirthful, remember
Christ at the wedding in Cana, in
Gulilee, and His presence at feants made
in His honour. Huppy confusion is
order for Christmas duy.

1t is a day for hospitality. Christ in
the everlasting symbol and example of
the purest hospitality. Remember
friends with presents and Christmas

I'fien, too, the Old Year dieth,
And the forests utter a moan,
Like the voice of one who crieth

In the wilderness alone,
 Vax not his ghost ! "

Then comes with an awful roar,
(iathering and sounding on,
The storm-wind from Labrador,
The wind Euroclydon,

The storm-wind !

Howl ! howl t and from the forest
Swoep the red leaves away !
Would the sins that thou abhorrest,
0 Soul ! could thus decay,
And be swept away !

For there shall come & mightier blast,
I'here shall come a darker day ;
And the stars, from heaven down-cast,
Like red leaves be swept away !
Kyrie, elsyson !
Christe, eleyson ! *
— Longfellow.

How to Have a Merry Ohristmas.

To really enjoy Christmas and have
no regreta is one of the fine arts. Our
notion is that there should be a com-

plete vacation of business. This means
not only not to go near theshop, store,
or study, but not to let the shop, store
or study come near to us. Many think
they are not attending to businexvs when
the mind is on it all the time. Putit
away, Take the advioe of old Thomas
Tusser, who wrote more than three
hundred years ago & poem called *“The
Farmer's Daily Diet,” in which is this
couplet :

At Christmas play and make good cheer,
For Cliristinas comes but onoe & year.

But mere ocessation of business is not
all ihat this day calls for; there should
be mirth, not the sort of which Solo-
mon said, *The end of that mirth is
heaviness,” but what
of when he said, *“A merry_ heart
doeth good like a medicine.” If you
are very ccnscientious, as all should
be, and wonder whether Christians

* These words mean, ** Lerd, have

meroy
" upon us ; Christ, have meray upon us

he was thinking | P®
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gard to the means of the giver or the
utility of the gift. One of our contem-
poraries, in a passage which we quote
elsewhere, protested against it last
week. The Evening Telsgram had an
editorial on * The Right xot to Give.”
We endorse these protests, Poor men’s
children are now discontented and un-
bappy if they do pot have more and
costlicr presents than rich men formerly

better days. The wretch who in pros-
rity will surround himself with lux-
uries, and forget those who helped him
to rise, but who are mow poor and
lonely, deserves i0 see & skeleton peer-
ing over his shoulder as & handwriting
on the wall.

It is time to protest against
manin for giving presents withou

the

¢ re- | flowers, the ocongeriea

Tur Dyinag YEABR.

thought themselves able to give. Qive,
for Christmas day without gifts is u

misnomer, but give wisely. Give
acoording to your means; give useful
things.

DoDevot?n al:‘o should mark the day.
not depend upon the pageantry of
the Church. The elaborate musio, the
of expensive and

glittering Christmas decorations donot
reveal the Christ-child ; they hide Him.
Take a little time alone from the outer
mirth to commune with thine own
heart, and ask, What would this world
be if Chiist had never been born in
Bethlehem? True, pure thought will
fit us to hear the angels sing. We have
Jooked among the poets for & sentiment
with our own lives. We find nothing
sweoter than the following opening
stanzas of Miss A. A, Proctor’s sonnet,
entitled *“ A Desire :"

0, to have dwelt in Bethlehem
When the atar of the Lord ¢hene bright ;
To have sheltered the holy wanderers
On that blessed Christmas night !
To have kissed the tender way-worn feet
Of the Mother undefiled,
And, with reverent wonder and deep de-

light,
To have tended the Holy Child.

Hush
But

{ such a glory was not for thes ;
that care may still be thine ;
For are there not littie ones still to aid
For the sake of the Child divine '
Are there no wandering pilgrims now,
To tby heart and bome to take !
And are there no mothers whose weary

hearts
You can comfort for Mary's mket
—

Ohristmas Greetings.

IxstEAD of the old method of giv-

ing presents to scholars in the Bunday-
school at the holiday sesson, the prac-
tioe is now common of distributing
attractive chromo cards, with a greeting
from the school. Sometimes thece cards
oontain & reminder of the hour of the
school sessions and the church services,
with & rcquest for punctual attendaace.
Sometimes they oontain & text of
Scriptnre or & verse of a hymn.
A Virginia school issues this year s
circular slip, with an illustrated head-
ing in pleasing tints. On one side is
a Christmas story in verse. On the
other is an invitation to the Christmas
services in the following form :

My prar ScHoLAR: Under the bless-
ing of divine Providenoce our school has
been sustained and prospered thruugh
another year, and we take great
pleasure in wishing you “ A Merry

Christmes and s Happy New Year.”
Upon next Sunday n.orning, we «xpect
to have s Christmas Concert Exercise,
and other interesting services, and
would like you to enjoy them with us.
Come, let us spend the last Sabbath
morning of the old year togetber in our
achool. With gratitude for the past,
and hope for the fature, let us enter
upon the new year with new purpose
of heart to make it one of the brightest
and best in our history.

With kindest regards snd best
wishes, Jomx Burre, Teacher.

——
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Christmas Ballad.

THE night the King was born, the stars
Shone down on Bethlehem,

As jewels flash through golden bars
From out a diadem, .

But suddenly their radiant fire
Urew pale and dull and dum,

When came from heaven an angel-choir
To sing a Christmas hymn.

Such music never yet had rung
On mortal ears till then,

As rung when holy angels sung
“ Good will and peace to men.”

Such winsome glory never came
Before on mortal eyes

. As came when they, with feet of flame,

Came trooping down the skies,

And if on that first Christmas-time,
This lost world back to call

To hope and God, in sweetest chime
The belis of heaven rang all:

Would it be strange, if echo sweet
Of that transcendant strain

Should run o’er earth with footsteps fleet,
And answer back again?

Sing, angels, never cease to sing,
Ye first-born .. the sky!

Crﬂ, every herald of the King,

is glorious advent cry ;

But angel from the heaven above
Or herald of the morn,

Could never sing the song of love
As men—that Christ is born.

—8. 8. Times.

Miss Pecher’s Christmas.
BY M. E. WINRLOW.

I was decidedly not a success; rake
it out as she might, a cylinder stove
could not be coaxed into any re-
semblance to a Yule-log, nor could the
trim, bright kerosene lamp be made to
gimulate the quivering flame and delici-
ous waxy odour ot Christmas candles,
Nor, again, could the fat cur, dis
tinguished as much by his uglinesa as
his affection, by any stretch of imagina-
tion personate the sweet home circle of
ten, twenty, and thirty years ugo,
thougli he exerted himself to the ut-
most to assist in the iilusion, wagging
his stump of a tail to the utmost of its
capacity, rubbing his crisp, short hair
against Miss Pecher’s chair, and looking
up in her fuce with his sensible brown
eyes to assure his mistress of his con-
tinued presence and sympathy. Pug
was one of Miss Pecher's trophies,
rescued years ago, as & half-starved
puppy. from the hands of a boy who
wus drowning him in a water-butt,

“Ten, twenty, thitty years, Can it
be possible?” Yes, it was, for nearly
forty Christmases had passed over the
lady’s head, leaving here and there a
trace of their snows, though the warm,
suany nature beneath had done much
to prevent their drifting. * Thicty
yearsago. That was when Agnes, and
I, and Tom, and baby Mary had our
first. Christms tree—-a new thing then,
and to us so wonderful. Twenty years
ago. That was after mother's death,
when the house was 50 sad, and Agnes
and I tried to make a little Christmas
brightness for the children, and father
called me his gnod little housekeeper,
snd said I almost filled the vacant
place in our home. Ten years ago.
How many changes had ocome then !
Father was gons, the home gone, baby
Mary was married and settled in the far
west, and Tom—poor Tom. Puag, you
didn't know Tom, 80 yon musa’t tell
how that bright, beautiful boy first
tuined his father and broke his heart,
and then ran away, leaving Agnes and
me to struggle on as best two womean
might. And Agnes was always delioate,

soon broke down under the steady

her know yet, and T resolved that her
last Christmas should be just as happy
as I could make it. So we had Chuist-
mas candles, and a cike, and I gave her
the blue quilted wrapper and warm
lined slippers, which she wore to the
very last. Poor Agnes, 1 am so glad
1 was able to do something for her—
but, Pug, you and I must keep Chriat-
mas ulone to-night, und we're not going
to be sentimental, so we'll just be as
jolly as we can.”

Miss Pecher certainly did not look
sentimentsl. The fashionably-dressed
young labies in the cloak depattment
of which she was forewoman, at La
Grange’s, were apt to speak of her a8
that queer stingy old maid, because she
so seldom changed the fashion of her
dress, wore her clothes so long, and
made her own bounets of such rounty
materials and in such rernarkable shape.
They did not reflect how little was left
of Miss Pechet’s salary after paying the
rent of her three cosy little roomws, with
their fire and light, her three meals a
duy, and car fare. And they did not
know that every cent she could possibly
spare by the closest and most rigid
economy went into the mission sohool
treasury to supply, so fur as possille,
the muliiform necessities of the exceed-
ingly poor neighbourhood in which ¢
wus situated and she lived.

Now, when you mention the mission
school you touched the key-nnte of the
master passion of Miss Pecher’s life,
It was the one love, duty, care, interest,
responsibility, and dissipation of her
otherwise lonely existence. Its weekly
teachers' meeting, prayer-meeting, sew-
ing meeting, and all the other
““occasional meetings,” as they came
along, so filled up the little forewoman's
unoccupied time that she rarely had a
whole evening to give to her four-footed
companion, She would not have been
at home alone this Christmas eve, whea
thers was au * entertainment” at the
school, if she had not managed six weeks
before to step sideways off the school
stairs one dark night, the result of
which was a badly-sprained ankle,
multitudes of bLruises, a Jong, tedious
confinement, and the loss of six weeks’
salary, which she regretted quite a:
much for its incapacitating her from
giving her share of work snd money to
the Christmas festival at the * Sarepta”
as for the necessary doing without the
new warm shawl which she had meant
to have this winter,

1t was to many people a wonder how
simple, plain, little Miss Pecher
managed by a judicious mixture of
earnest consecration, strong common
senie, genuine intersst in them, entirely
removed from mawkish sentiment, to
draw together and hold for so many
years that class of rough street boys.
But she did it, and almost any one else
would have been gratified with ber great
success. But to-night, at least, the dark
side of things was apt to come upper-
most, and as she mentally called the roll
of that watched, tended, and often
prayed-for class, the disappointments,
failures, and lapses of its members so
weighed her down that she almost felt
as though her labour was lost, and that
it had better pass into more competent
handa.

Lam afraid the little lady was bacom-
ing sentimental again, when sudden]
Pug started up with a low growl,
followed by a ruccession of short, sharp
barks which parily drowned the clatter.
ing of heavy shoes up the un ted

« Come in,” said Miss Pecher, frem
her cesy chair, and a singular sight
presented itself, There thev were, a8
wany a8 could be got together at any
one time in their wild atreet-life and
with them several feces which she dimly
remembered when years ago they
belonged to small or medium s zed boys,
ruther than to the men who owned them
no'.l
“Come in,” again said the teacher,and
in they came, awkwardly but bravely,
depositiug on the table a miscellaneous
pile of oranges, apples, nuts, cakes, pop-
oorn, can-iy, and the like.

« You tell her,” aaid nne voice. ¢ No,
you—you"—and after some confusion,
one small hoy, whose fuce had bLeen
wa-hed for tho occasion, said :

«It's the Christmas tree, teacher.
We knew as you was sick, and couldn’t
come, 8o we all saved our goodies to
bring 'em to you. My mother likes
oranges when she’s rick, don’t you?”

“ Very much,” said Miss Pecher, hor
ready tact teaching her that it would
not do to add, as she longed to, ** but 1'd
rather you'd keep them.”

“Teacher,” said a red-fuced boy, the
biggest of the present class, producing a
package hitherto hidden behind him,
+ here's a Christmas present some o' us
boys has got yer. We thought yer shawl
looked kind ¢’ thin last Bunduy yer was
out.”

And he unrolled a soft, warm, plaid
shawl, the very realiztion of that which
she had intended to get before her sick-
ness, aud which she knew must have
cost as much as ten dollars. How had
the boys got the money, and who put it
into their heads to Luy that shawll
Perhaps it was the Lord Himadif. It is
like Him, she thought, reverently, und
raising her eyes to thank ber boys,
caught those of a young mun, & favourite
soholar of years ago, who unrolled and
handed her a * Teacher’s Bible,” one
other possession she bLad secretly
coveted, saying:

#“My woman says you've saved us
more’n that by makin’' me leave off ter-
baccer, an’ we've both on us worked
hard to be able ter get yer something
to msake yer remember yer old scholar,
Tim, and forget all the trouble he used
ter give yer. I chosen Bible,” he said,
in & low tone, ‘“ because yer taught me
ter read it, an' every night since [ was
married Nance and me reads a chajter
out o' that Bible yer gave me, and says
& prayer just as yer s4id.”

“ That’s too lovely,” said the teacher,
producing & pen and ink, “Now, boys,
just write all your names on the first
page for me to remember this Christmas
night by.”

Those were curious signatures, traced
by hands all unused to wield a pen, but
no autograph hunter ever valued his
collection of distinguished names as
little Miss Pecher did that blotted and
disfigured page. While some of the
boys were vriting she questioned the
others about the shawl,

“How did you ever get so much
monev, Jake?1”

¢ Well, it was Tom that started it
He and Jim aud Jack and T sleep at
the lodgin’ bouse, aud Tom says, when
he heard you was sick, ‘Boys, let’s do
as Miss Pecher maid, when she told us
how it's more blessed to give than to
receive. 82 we put all our money in
the box at the lodgin’ bouse every night,
and. when we asked the superintendent
for it he was astonished, it was 80 much.
The other boys and the new teacher

to buy no oakes and peanuts any moro ‘
money counts up so tast when you \ave |
it, Teacher,” hn added somewly; |
shyly, “1 know whes yer meant in tia
lesson ahout it's more blessed to give
1 think Jerus must ko' felt happy, like
we do, when Ha gave Himself o, e
“Tu's nore blessed to 1eceive, soue.
times,” said his teacher; but she wyy!
inter1upted by a timid hittle hand, whi.|, :
luid in hers a tiny bouquet of hnt-houg, '
violets and roses. !
# 1 didn’s have no pennies to put iy |
with the other boys,” ita owner si(
“ My fither licks meef 1 doa't give bim
all T get, but I wanted to gi' yeo sone. !
thing, #0 1 went to the big flower store |
up there in Crovs street and heljied carry |
home the Christmas nosegays, and when |
the gen'lman was goin’ ter gi' me
pennies, | suid wouldu’t he gi’ me flowers |
instend, cos 1 wanted 'em fur a lady, 1
le laughed and one o' the men tuid
me to pek up all that was left, so I did, .
and bope yer'll like 'em. Teacher,”
continued the hny, 8o low that she was -
forced to bend her head to hear, “I've
missed yer since ye was sick, awful.
I want ter tell yer somethin’. T'm jes |
chock-full, I'm so glad. Do ye nund |
how ver telled me 'bout Jesus bein' so
ready to forgive a feller, an’ help him |
ter be good. Well, it's true, cos 1 tried :
it, and he's forgiv’ me, and I mean ter |
try ter be the best boy that ever was '
to please him an’ yon.” ’
Precious little flowers, how she|
clasped them ! Iow through many |
coniing years, every time she opened ler |
Bible, their faded sweetness spoke Ofi
the little street boy won for Christ. |
It was almost Chiistmas morning |
when the boys, having bren thanked !
in a few loving words, words which,
without cant or hypocrisy, and taking
their text from this Christmas * good- |
will,” spoke of the blessedness of the!
great Giver in giving, and of every chld |
of God in receiving the gieit Chnar-
mas gift. And havingdeparted thought '
fully to their several homes, Mus’
Pecher, turning down her lamp and
locking her door, said to Pug, *Is:
time you and | went to bed. Wecan't
eat all those cakes and oranges, though |
we couldn’t offend the boys by refusmg
them, but to-woriow, if [ can't wear’
the new shawl to chuich, we'll call m
some of the little bits of dirty clildien |
round in the alley and give them a feast, |
and in spite of sentument we'll have u |
merry Christwas, 1

i

VIRTUE is & rough way, but it proves |
at night & bed of down. Al

S1r Humpurey Davy, when guite # 1
young man und assistant-lecturer on |
chemistry at the Royal Institution, |
was much sought after by society. En-|
grossed in his laboratory, he would |
often, it is said, remain calmly con- |
ducting his expsariments till he left
bimself no time to dress for dinverg
und in his haste he would ¢ clothe
bimself upon” with white and clean
linen without *unclothing hims«if” of
that which hai ceased to be sweet and
fresh. One day he would be of alder-
wanic proportions, wearing a watdropo
of five ahirts on his back and five pairs
of stockings on his calves, till he was
able to snatch an hour from scient”
and frivolity ; and then he would
appear, to the oonsternation of his
friends, but & shadow of his former
greatness, Thess alterations of pbys"

lexity
work, long hours, and oloss air. The | stairosse, followed by & sudden silence | made oal bulk were matters of sore porp
dookor bad told me, but I bad not let ! and & timid knook. 4 buyod‘:) oﬁ:l:::l.t' ‘In?lo:ll": ;::;m:n:.h: ﬁﬂ'wl"m il the cause of them ¥
—
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Christmas Chimos.
BY MRS, M, A. KIDDER,

Ant hail to the chimes, and the Christmas
rhymes

Of the lmﬂ)y people from shore to shore ;

l'ot the chuldren sing, and the glad hearts

l;rit:ig

Gy eet offerings, as they did of yore.

Jing fiost comes forth upon Christinas morn,
A« he did on the day the Babe was horn,

| hat made the hearts of the world so glad,
And reigns, in his robes of frost-work clad.

\h ' o noble thing did the old Frost Kin
V\'hefn he stormed the fort of his yellow
e ;
When with icy glance, and a shining lanco
He laid the tarrible traitor low !
The fever-demons, both great and small,
All fled afar at his clarion call,
nd he brings to us with the Christmas
chimes
| [lic promised blessing of * better times.”

The fruit in hoard, the grain all stored,
| The farmer rests from his summer toil ;
| While the kinsmen r eet with o greeting

sweet,
And **bury the hatchet” in frozen soil.
| \.,ung men and maidens go hand in hand,
b \nd the children frolic, a happy band,
For * peace and good will ﬁo{dl sovereign

sway
Upon our glorious Christmas day.

The poor child waits at the area gates
For the toothsome morsel she knows will
como
For the Christmas cakes that ‘ some fairy
makes,"”
While even the sparrow will get his crumb.
Ab, yes, for an ang 1 broods to-day
| Uer the poorest mortal’s thorny way—
11 a time of feast, and a time of song,
And no bitter thoughts to the hour belong.

| 0u the cheerful hearth, 'mid song and mirth,
Dear ** Grandima " sits in her snowy fuills,
And softly tells, as she hears the belf;.

Of her wedding rude o'er the frosty hills.
Then ** Girandpa ™ smiles and nods assent,
Aud tells how the happy tune was spent
| Tlat Christmas day, when he took his bride
From her father’s house on that famous ride.

In some blest homes, when Christmas comes,
Ihiee g nerations fondly meet,

And no sight more rare, or bright, or fair,
Will ever, perhaps, our vision greet.

A Chustmas greeting to all we send ;

A Chustimas aessmg that hath no eud ;

May each coming year be filled with joys

Oh, fathers and mothers, girls and boys.

for the poor children in their own
olass, or for the outside poor who may
be brought in to receive the gifts.
2 Hold a little fair near Christinas,
where the articles for sale will be the
work of the children,aesisted of course,
to some degree, by the mamman. Let
the proceeds of the fair be give. as
a Coristmas gift to some benevolent
object,
3. An intense interest in doiog for
others has been aroused by simply
tuking a collection each Sunday for six
weeks bef.re Christmas, {or the specisl
purpose of making a gilt to some
charity, as the Children's Hospita!.
4. A primary teacher has told meof
a plan which she followed in her class.
She told the children that she would
have a large empty box set in the
Sardav-school room, and they could
put into it anything which they would
hhke to give to make poor childien
happy on Christmas. The box was
well £llad with toys, books, and wear-
ing appuarei, which she after wards dis-
tributed, giving the children a graphic
description of her visita,

—e -
Not Trustworthy.

BY FRANK H. STAUFFER.

Oxe afternoon a gentleman was
shown into Mr., Lamar's library,

« Mr. Lamar,” askid the visitor,
do you know a lad by the name of
Gregory Bassstt 1"

«] guess so,” replied Mr. Lamar,
with n smile, ¢ That is the voung
man,” he added, nodding to Gregory.
The latter was a boy uged about
fourteen. He was drawing a mup at
the wide tab'e near the window.

“A biight boy, I should judge,”
commented the visitor, lovking over
the top of his glasses. * He applied
for a clerkship in my mill, and referred
me to you. His letter of application
shows that he is a good penman, How
is he at figureat”

« Rapid and correct,” was the reply
«Thav's good ! Honest, is he 1"
«Oh, yes,” answered Mr. Lamar.

« The work is not hard, and he will
be rapidly promoted, should he deserve
it. Oh! one question more, Mr. Lamar;
is the boy trustworthy "

v I rogret to say that he is not,” was
the grave reply.

«Eh!" cried the visitor. * ThenI
don't want him.”

Taat ended the interview.

« O uncle | ” cried Gregory, bursting
into tears,

He had set his heart apon obtaining
the situation, and was very much
disappointed over the result.

«(regory, I conld not deceive the
gentleman,” Mr. Lamar said, in a low
tone, more regretful than stern.  * You
are not trustworthy, and it is a serious
failing ; nay, & fault, rather. Three
instances occurred, within as many
weeks, which sorely tried my patience,
and cost me loss of time and money.”

Mr. Lamar'’s toue changed into one
of reproach, and bis face was dark with
displeasure. .

« [ gave yon sowe money to deponit
in the bank,” he resumed. * You
loitered until the bank was closed, and
my note went to protest. One even-
ing 1 told you ta close the gate at the
barn. You neglected to do wo. The
colt got out through the night, fell into
» quur.y, and broke jtaleg. Ibhadto
shoot the pretty little thing, to put an

d to its suffering.”
o red b » humili-

“ Next I gave you a letter to mail,
You loitered to watch a mun with a
tame bear. ‘The nine o'clock mail
will do, vou thonght.  But it didn't,
being a way mail, and not a through
mail. On the fullowing day 1 went
fifty miles to keep the appointment I
hacr made. The gentleman wis not
there to meet mne, because he had not
received my letter. 1 lost my time,
and missed all the benefit of what
would hive been to me a very profitable
transaction. It is not too late for you
to reform ; and unless you do reform,
your life will prove a failure.”

The lesson was not lost upon Gregory.
He succeeded in getting rid of bis
heedless ways, and became promig,
precise, trusiworthy.

The Christ-Child,
8Y DR. MARTIN LUTHER.

Frou heaven above to earth I come,
To bring glad news to every home;
Gladl tidings of great joy I bring,
Whereof I now will say and sing.

To i{m this night is born & Child,
Of Mary, chosen mother mild ;
This little Child of lowly birth
Shall be the joy of all the earth.

He brings those bleninf: long ago
Prepared by God for ail below ;
Henceforth His kingdom open stands
To you, es to the angel-bands.

Now let us all, with gladsome cheer,

Follow the shepherds and draw near ;
Who is this Child so young and fair?
The blessed Christ-child listh here.

My heart for very joy doth loap,
MY lips no more can silence keep ;

1 too will sing with joyful tongue
That sweeteat ancient cradle song—

Glory to God in highest heaven,

Who unto man His Son has given,
While angels sing with higiest mirth,
A glad New Year to all the earth.

>
Whose Was It ?

A TRUE STORY.

A crowp of schoolboys chatted very
fast as they half ran, hulf walked the
planked sidewalks of a Pennsylvania
city street. Just ms thoy turned &
corner several started, for in the path
near by glistened a silver half-doilar.
Three boys saw it at once, and each
claimod it as his own., Loud words
followed, & few fiata were clenched, but
Peter McCarthey beld the money in
his strong palm, and would not even
show it to the rest, Peter was very
fleet of foot, so he made good use of his
limbs in trying to g-t beyond the reach
of bis pursuers. But run as he would,
some one seemed to keep puce with
him at every step, and 8o in despair he

bounded into the open schoolroom door,
threw his cap towards its nail, and took
his seav before schooltime. Ouace in,
he could not retreat, for the principal
st at her desk and her rules were
never to be broken. The boya all
entered—balf the school, perbaps—all
who were near, at least to watch the
lad who meant to keep the whole.
Several hands were immediately raised.
« Pleass, Poter McCarthey bas found &
big piece of muney,” said one. ‘Piease,
three of us found it av once, but he got
it first.” Y Please, and he won't share
it with us at all.” ¢ Yes, ma'am, and
he wont treat, nor nothing."

The teacher closed the register, placed
it in her drawer, and cnlled the lads to
the recitation seats,  Pcter came with
a flushed, excited face, while some of
the rest looked daggers at bim siyly.

smiled, I s.ppose it really belongs
to some one person, and that that per-
son, whoever it may prove to be, has
lost it, and frels sad wbcutit. I should
be sorry if it proved to belong to some
poor child who had been sent of an
errand for his mother.” Peter and
sexeral others wiped their eyes. “ We
might get & lot of cherries, and treat,”
said one. ¢ Yes, or peanuts, or
candies,” said another. * We might
try to find the owner,” said a third.
Just then the scheol-beil rang, * Which
would be the nearest right 1” aske.d the
teacher. * The last,” said Peter, as he
placed the money on the teacher's desk.
¢ Perhaps I sball not find an owner in
school,” she said : *“ in that case it will
huve to be decided hereafter.”
Just as the moment for opening the
school came, the bell at the detk waited,
the pupils folded their hands, one
hundred and twenty or thirty puirs of
them, while the tescher held up the
shining silver. No one in her room
claimed it. She opened the primary
department door.  The teacher sat on
the platform trying to comfort s little
girl of ssven years who was sobhing
violently.  All she could make ont of
ber broken words were tbess:  All—
rhe'd—got—Benny—sick—madicine "
« Well,” said Miss Whiteman, “did
yo1 wish to go for medicine now 1"
But the child on!y screamerd the louder,
“Can't! O dear! O daar!”
“ I've something to tell you,” said the
lady who entered. * All loock al me.
I wish that little girl who is crying to
look at what I hold up, und tell we if
she knows whose half-<d.llar thisis?”
The child gave a loud exclamation of
delight and rushed up to the lady to
snatch it from her band.
« Not yet,” she said gently ; “ come
with me.”
She led the sobbing, broken-hearted
little child to the desk in her room,
wiped her fevered brow, and asked if
the boys who found a halt-dollar lying
in the wtreet would keep this child's
little brother from the medicine she
was to take to him after school.
« No, indeed 1" they responded.
« Boys,” said she, * do you know thie
child ? she is a stranger to me.”
Many hands were raised.
«She is Mrs. Maloney’s girl, Bridget,”
said one.
« Her mother washes for & living,”
said another.
« Her futher's dead, and there's four
children besides her, younger,” said &
third.

« Will you treat with cherries and
peanuts, boyst” she asked. But only
one! respoase csme ; it was Peter

« Will ‘you please forgive us,” be
said, * for just thinking so selfish as it
wan, and give Bridget the money L

And so the little red face was lifted
and kissed and the money placed in the
chili’s hand ; and she fultered out
« Thank you, iady ; I'm sureit’s bound
to make Benny well agsin,” and passed
into her rocwu.

From every action of our lives thers
is a result. Nothing comes by chance.
The loss to little Bridget resulted in a
losson that can never bo furgotten by
those schoolboys. It will be remem-
bered also by many more in the im-
prewsion it has lefs upon the under-
standing.

*| McCarthey who spoke.

A LitTLr fellow, three years old,

who bad never eaten frosted cake, asked

“Do you think some one threw the

han't e e G P e
gh Christmnas in the Primary Class.
q:;% BY MRS, W, F. GRAFTS,
Fm | “Cunist came and bronght God-
lien |- like childhood to the earth.” Tt is
‘ast, || MR theicfore fitting that children should
ve u | | NI keep His birthday with great gludness.
||J Look ut the pagan Chinese; they are
‘ willing to sell their littlo children for
oved a small nnmber of postage stamps, that
have nlready done duty on letters. To
] get these facts into the child-soul is the
ite ] gladdest, the grandest thing a teacher
ron, can do at Chiistmas. Let this, then,
tion, | be the firet thing,
En-| ‘How shall the children keep His
ould . b“"thddy ! With as much as possible
con- | of the apirit of Christ in their hearts.
]ef: The coming of Christ to our earth was
ner, the grundest seif-saciifice ever made.
|othe Shall we then teach the childven to
I:an observe His birthday byself-indulgence
£ of and self gratificationd Wil thus do
and Him horcurt The grandest, truest
der- wuy te obgerve Christmas would be to
lrope hol? w vuiversal religious festival, when
pairs “"g hearts of men, women, and little
s clnlc‘iren would be turned to their
jenoe wiour in apocial gladness and grati-
roﬂ‘f1 tnde,  Each teacher in the Sunday-
[ his school can do something to bring this
roner !libout.. Even the smallest child may
hysi- “arn that the best way to keep Christ-
Bxity Mas is to help others.
- wes | 1. If there is to be a Christmastres,
mmm bring the gifts to 811§t

Ghregory lifted his hand in
ated way.

money away?” she asked, Every one

at the table for a giooe of * that cake
with plaater on it.
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Bells of Christmas.

BY ROSE H THORFPE.

RiNg, ring, joyfully ring;

Christinas brought us a Saviour and Kig,

Best of all presents sent from abovae,

Gift of the Father, given in love,

Nent to the royal king on his throne ;

Sent to the begyar dying alone ;

Sent to the world, oh ! let the news roll

(er the waste places, from pole to pole.
Ung the glad tidings, Jesus 18 King ;
Ring, bells of Christmas, joyfully ring.

Chime, chime, merrily chime

Joy to the children-at Chuistmas-time.

Fiil up the measure of love complete,

Fill up the stockmgs brim-full of sweet ;
Bright little stockings all rainbow spanned—
May each child 1n this beautiful land

Share in the blessings of Christias-time ;
Nhave 1 its happiness—chime, bells, chime.

Toll, toll, sulemnly toll ;

Over some heart the dark billows roll,
Some L-me 18 lonely, shadowed in doubt,
Sunlight and hope gone utterly out.

Father of mercies, open the way,

Send them the peace of Thy love to-day.
Hope for the hopeless came Christmas morn,
mwas for the sinner Jesus was born,
.Jesus, the holy Saviour and King;

Ring, bells of Christmas, merrily ring.

——From ** The Yule Log.”
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Getting Ready for Christn.cs.
BY EDWARD EGGLESTON.

Amnour this time every year it be-
hooves me to rise and speak. I like to
see children have & good time ; and so
many schools make mistakes in their
Christmas festivities, that I, who am
the lover and champion of children’s
plays, if you choose to say so, feel
called upou to say some things, if not
others. I venture to hint that my
time has come, and that the oravges
and Chrismas carols, and the good time
must be attended to. Bat for the sake
of giving my words a sufficiently
nolemn air, I also will have my firstly,
s:condly, and so ou.

1. Do uot wait too late to get ready.
Suuoday-achool play should be without
confusion.

2. Do not make too serious s time
of Christmas. Christmas services are
good eaough, but s Christmas servioe
ought to be very short. I know that
we celebrata the birth of the dear
Christ ; but is it good to oelebrate it
by sitting down on the sweet spontan-

eous happineas of children with a

ME AND

HO

SCHOOL.

responsive service and other exercises
stretching out an hour,—a weary hour
to little peopled Read responsively
the account of the annunciation in
Luke, and then sing, and sing the
sweetest things you ocan find. Let
your prayers be short, and mostly
praises.

3. Do not be too instructiva. There
is & time to teach, and thers is a time
to refrain from teaching. It you will
devote the Christmas holiday time to
infusing joy invo the heart, and so to
winning the love, you will du better
than to waste instruction on unwilling
ears. 1f you have anybody that can

amuse the children, br'ug him on with‘

the apples and pop-corn.

4. Do not give out prizes. Rewards
for a specific work are good enough;
but & prize to the best, that gives pangs
of envy to the defeated ones, is an aid
to the devil.

5. Let your refreshmenis be simple
and wholesome. Do not make mere
feeding the chief attraction of the fes-
tivities. But please the imagination
also with dialogues and decorations.

6. Do not try to give expensive
presents to all. Unless your school is
very rich, it will seriously cramp your
work ; and it is nct best for the chil-
dren that you give articles. of con-
siderable money value, Besides, to
most schools it is impossible. We
thought to change from the coloured
cards we have given every year, but
we have found nothing at once so cheap
and so besutiful as Prang's cards,
which range from one cent to twenty-
five cents apiece. We have always
used the floral cards; but the new de-
signs for this year are many of them
lovely figure pieces, that are very
tempting to the eye of one who likes
to give children happiness. I think
what put me in love with them was the
stanzas in some of them :

¢« Anew the olden story lives,
We long for that high living
Whose impulse through the ages lives,
And spends itself in giving.

t‘Qweet Christmas bells, sing in our hearts
This brave, sweet tune forever,
Till all our earthly days shall shine
In light of high endeavour.”

7. Do not spend money on expen-
sive boxes for your candies. The ladies
can make little satchels of tulle in the
form of cornucopias or stockings that
will serve every purpose. We have to
use brown-paper bags, because we are
like the old woman that lived in the
shoe.

8. Postscript—Do not forget Christ's
brethren the pocr. Do not treat your
mission scholars less well than your
own children. At Christmas time,
“ pomember the forgotten.” The mer-
riest Christmas is the Christmas of
him who, like Christ, makes other

people glad.
—— P

An Old Friend.

‘WE are glad to learn that the Rev.
Jacol Xreshman, late of the Aontreal
Conference, is very successful in his
mission to the Jewsin New York City.
He has just returned {rom a brief visit
to England, is addressing himself

in to his work with renewed zeal.
While in London he observed the
methods employed in similar work in
that city, and was greatly encouraged
by the large results there attained.
He has brought back with him two
young men—Hebrew Christians—to
assist him in his efforts here. Services

have been commenced |
in Room 24, Cooper .
Union, and a gontleman s Iy
has offered to pay the g
vent of the hall for a
year, Regarding the
building fuud, Mr, §
Freshman says: ““ We
are looking at a house @
valued at $20,000. We WS
can get it for $18,000. K
The gentleman wants
$5,000 down, the rest §
at low interest, Toward
the $5.000 we have
$2,000 in hand, inclu- §
ding $1,000 contributed
by the late Willian: E. §
Dodge. We want $3,-
000. We are holding
prayer - meetings, and
pleading with God to
send us that amount.”

He adds: “ With re- A
gard to our own living,
we may just say that
we take no salary, and
have no private means,
Wa bzgan in faitk, and &
are led more and more
in that way ; we are de-
pendent entirely upon
the free will offorings of
the Lord’s people. These
offerings must be dis-
tinctly stated as for personal use,
otherwise thoy will invariably be put
into the General Fund.”

Fres-will Offerings for the * Hebrew-
Christian Work"” may be sent to the
Rev. Jucob Freshman, 25 Seventh
street, New York; or to A. D. F.
Randolph, Esq., 900 Broadway, New
York., Mr. (ihndolph is the well-
known publisher of high class religious
literature.

THE Sabbath sohool Convention at |

Cobourg last month was well attended,
and the capital addresses given must
have roused an enthusiasm that will
bear fruit in more earnest and active

work in the future. Rev. Alfred |
Andrews furnishes the Guardian a

capital letter on the lessons of the Con-
vention, the substance of which we give
in another column.

ALTHOUGH we printed a very large
edition of the xpecial Luther Number |

of Pleasant Hours, so great was the
demand for it that the entire edition
was soon exhausted and cannot now
be furnished. The Christmas numbers
of Pleasant Hours and HoMe AND
Bcuoow will be of special interest, full
of Christmas Pictures, Poems, and
Stories. Only $1 per hundred. Nend
orders early to make sure of getting
them. 8chools sending new orders
now for 8. 8. papers for 1884 will
r:ceive the numbers for the rest of
the year gratis, inclt ling the special
Ohrilt.mugl?umbem. 8 ¥

Book Notices.

By-Ways of Literaturc. By Davip H,
WHaeeLkr, LL D. (late Editor of
the New York Methodwt), President
of Allegheny College. Published
in Fuok & ‘Wagnalls’ Standard Lib-
rary, No. 100. Price 25 Centa.
Rev. Ww. Briggs, Agent tor Canads.
A peries of Exsays on things old and

new, in the customs, education, charac-

ter, literatnre .ud language of the

English-speaking people of the last

fourteen centuries. In tracing thewe
changes, Dr. Wheeler has brought out

Tuge CHrisTMAS TREE.

in a pleasant, animated manner—not
in the didactic style of a text-book—
muny amusing and trite incidents which
cannot fuil to enlist hearty interest.
He gives us what general history leaves
unnoticed — a clear portrait of the
thought of old-time English people.
This is a most interesting and in-
structive book,

Martin Luther. A popular, scholarly,
and reliable life of the groat Refor-
mer, based on Kostlin's extensive

| woik. By Pror. W. ReiN, Eisenach, l

Germany. Published in Funk &|

Wagnalls’Standard Library, No. 101 |

Price 25 Cents. Rev. Wam. Briggs,

Agent for Canada.

The 400th Memorial Celebration of
Luther’s birth is exciting & world-wi's
interest. As an historical character
only, his life is wort} of the most
| careful study: all C.nstendom has
shared in the untold blessings, ecclesi
‘a'st,ioal and civil, which have followed

his sublime labours for God and man.
A book which will present, 1n popular,
clear and attractive style, an unbiased
record—not estimate—of the man a8
he spoke and acted, is the need of the
hour. This the present volume fit
tingly supplies. It presents its subject
in eo attractive a wanner that the 10°
terest never flags, We greatly er f
it does not prove the best popular life
of the great Refurner ever printed in
the English language.

WE begin our Christmas reeding?
two weeks ahead of time. The mext
number will be very rich.

THERE is nothing like strong oo
l mon sense. An Irish soldier went t©

his station with the order to repor
anything remarkable that had hnppehed
during the night. A drunken fellow
tell off the wall, and broke his neck,
and no report was made, Wheo
questioned about it Pat replied, « Fuith,
and I obeyed orders, 1f the man h“,d
fullen off the wall, and not broken bi®
?o't,:k, I should certainly have reported
¢

e e




r—not
hook—
y which
aterest.

tonsive
s-nach, ]
Funk & |
No,101. |
Briggs, }

ation of ‘
1d-wids |
haracterl
he most
om has
, ecclest-
ollowed
nd man.
populur,
inbiased
man a8
d of the
ame fit-
s subject |
the in-!
1y erv if
alar life

inted in

readings ||

‘he next |

ng oom-
went to
0 repolt
appeu
n fellow
i nwk’
When
Y “ Fl.ithv
man had
oken his

repor

]

HOME AND

SCHOOL.

197

The Petition of the Sparrows.

Now girls and boys of Clarence Square,
Pray give us of your meals a share.
Just have the kindness to remember
That this is chilly, bleak December ;
Thut snow has covered long the ground
31l really nothing’s to be ound :

so throw us out a crumb or two,

And, as you would be done by, do.

In *hose snug little cottages
1 That you have placed among the trees,
We an were hatched, and so, you see,
‘ Are members of the family.
Hunger and frost are hard to bear :
1 S, girls and boys of Clarence Square,
| Just throw us out u crumb or two,
l And, as you would be done by, do.
\
|
\
i
i
l

We're not as bad as some declare,

0 gnls and boys of Clar e Square !
e sure some hittle good we do,

Erven though we pil%

Don’t grug

0t vermi. that would cost you dear:
%o throw us out & crumb or two,
And, as you would be done by, do.

Dear girls and boys of Clarence Square,
We, too, partake the Father's care ;
And to your kindly hearts He sends
The impulse that our race befriends :

For our relief will take some pains ;
Wil throw us out a crumb or two,
And, as you would be done by, do.

— Emily Carter.

l

1

|

|

|

1 Lessons of the Provincial 8 8
! " Convention, held at Cobourg,

‘ Oct. 93-25, 1883.

1

AND TEACHERS SHOULD BE,

bear the light.

punils of every age.
2. Zeal and spirit.
3. Self-denying patience.
4 8tudioun habita.

TEACHING.

thorough  preparation.
little, is worth little.

do we employ in & critical caset
aarrister in a diffioult

B | eclves for their oallin
the late Rev. L Tuylor

. in w“hingm'

B.ole sani
‘::thrd study. ~And it was worth

Tas PETITION uf THE SPARROWS,

or buds a few. [clear | delegutes cut out the lesson, pastes it
them, since your trees we | on & card, keeps it in his vest pocket

We know that you, while Wanter reigns,

1.-~WHAT SABBATH-SCHOOL OFFICERS

1. Men of character—such as will
Character that will
vreach louder than any words to the

5. Baptized with the Spirit, and
always ready for the call of the Master.

IL.—A LESSON ON PREPARATION FOR

1. Man's best work results from
What oosts
What physician
at
suit? What
prefessor i entrusted with our youog
§ men? Those who have purred them-
remember

1w saying that a
tingle sontence in sz address delivered
on the ocoasion of &
, oot him three da

not know, and he must study to know.
. Neither will past study be sufficient.

It must be s present, fresh effort, in
" order to su .
. 3. A man before his class is really
_ what he is in his study, nothing better.
| "4, Aim in preparation lo give the
| pupil the truth which the Spirit meant
! to convey. 'Todo this, take the lesson,
"look at it, and turn it over, and ask
' what is there here for my boys, my
'boys? Keep them near by, all the
| while, near the heart ; for my hoys ¢
i 5. All this means a thorough know-
' Jedge and grasp of the book and of the
| lesson in hand. This may be measurably
| reached by most teachers. One of our

‘\ 9. No man can teach what he does

| and while at his work often looks at it.
! In this manner he finds no difficulty in
 the matter of preparation for teaching.
|

1 I11.—METHODS CF TEACHING.

1. We must etudy the class weare to
teach, and suit our teachings aocord-
ingly.

9. Must be punctual, always there
and always in time.

3. In every lesson we must not fail
to present Christ as the central object
of our teaching.

4 We should aim at giving our
pupils power of conoentrating their
thoughts on a given subject.  Should
encourage aud help the formation in
them of good habits, punct.uality,order,
reverence and study ; and also seek to
develop a correct taste in every one,
and impart at least a little knowledge
to each scholar.

5. The spirit of Christ in teaching
must be sought; He kept near the
people and taught them in & natural
manuer, using such illustrations as
were thoronghly known and understood
by the people.

6. Weshould be judicious and timely
in desling with scholars in the matter
of personal salvation.

7. Temching is the focal point of all
our Suaday school work. Failure here
is & failure altogether.
work and pray, that we may teach our
beet.

1v.—RELIGIOUS CULTURE OF THR
YOUNG.

The pressing and overwhelming im-

manner by Prof. Nelles and 8. H.
Blake, Q.C.

Howe is the first place, yet the Sun-
day-school should be as earnest and
thorough as if there were nu home
teaching—as, indeed, in many homes
there is nope. And in many public
schools there certainly should be more
definite religious instruction than there
is now. The Bible is taught in Girard
College, in Philadelphis, sithough no
clergyman, nor miniater, is allowed on
any consideration to enter there, be-
cause they could find no other text-
book on moral culture like it.

V.—WK SHOULD BE MUTUALLY HELPFUL
T0 EACH OTHER.

People in other lines of work have
their oconventions, and we must con-
tinue and increase the number and
effiviency of our institutes and conven-
tions, both union and denominational ;
plenty of room forall in this great field
of Christian enterprise.

V1.-——THI8 WORK NEEDS MONKY.

The Association requires $2,000 this
year to pay the secretary and meet
other expenditure.

Our schools in most places need more
money for requisites, such as libraries,
lesson-helps and periodicals ; and much
more money to provide in many places
better accommodation than now exista
for the school itself.

vil, —THE SUBJECT OF TEMPERANCE

was forcibly presented and discussed,
and manifestly we must bestir our-
selves, if the hope of our future is not
to be blighted.  Let us have pledges
earneatly presented and prominently
kept in every wchool.

The delogates returned %o their
homes with sunny memories of their
visit to Cobourg. No town has received
the Association more cordially.  The
flowers .o tastefully arranged around
the platform of the church was matter
of remark by one of the speakers. But,
he added, however beautiful they are,
the kindness of the Cobourg people had
placed a tiny blue forgst-me-not on the
breast of each delegate that will not
be forgotten for many a day to come.

Ways of Working.
Tax Metropolitan Sunday-school of
this cicy which dates from 1818, issues
a beautiful ciroulsr announcing the
services of the School and of the Church,
and enclosing & card that any stranger
may send his nawe to the Superinten-
dent and be visited by the pastor or
some member of the Church. Aoccom-
panying this is the following invitation,
« We feel convinced that there area
large number of the members of the
congregation who would be grestly
benefited by attending theseZservioes,
enpecially young men and young women
who are comparatively in the
city. We would eapecially call their
atteation to the Bible Clasees, beld on
Sunday afternoon.  Special privileges
are here offered to all who desire to
acquaint themselves with the Word of
God. And we extend to them a very
hearty invitation to attend our School,
and assure them of & cordial reception.”
The following practical oreed of the
School is also given :
WBR BELIEVE

1. That xvenY oxxshould belp others
to the Gospel.
IL That sveay oxs should help as

I11. That xvery ok would find this
work of helping others blessed
snd helpful to himself.

Therefore let us adopt the following

RULES that we will

1. Give SYSTEMATICALLY, something
every Sunday.

II. Give THOUGMTFPULLY, sccording

to our sbility.

III. Give CHEERFULLY, because  GoD
loveth & cheerful giver.”

Let us then come up, on the first day

of the week, with an offeriog to the

Logp, and may there ascend from the

heart of =ach giver & THANKSGIV-

ING for His protecting care, His

;l;noioul bounty, and His redeeming

ove.

All the givings of this School are

in sid of the Missions of the Methodist

Church of Canada.

This we judge to be a capital plan

of incressing the numbers and influence

of the School.

el Qe =t

Brevities.

WHILE visiting the White Mountains
recently Mr. P. T. Barpum weut W
the top of Mount Washington. It was
s fine day and the scene was unususlly
impressive and the famous showman
%n‘:ed about long in silent admiration.

en he drew out a telegraph blank
from his pocket snd penciled this mes-
sage to a friead: “1 am at the top of
Mount Washington, 1t is the second
groatest show on earth.”

SoxE time since a letter was received
in New Orleans directed, *To the
Biggest Fool in New Orleans.” The

master was absent, and on his re-
turn one of the youngest clerks in the
office informed him of the letter. And
what became of it1” inquired the post-
master. * Why,” replied the clerk, “1
did not know who the biggest fool in
New Orleans was, and so ?opened the
letter myaelf.” ¢ And what did you
find in it?" inquired the postmaster.
«Q,” nded the clerk, “ Nothing
but the words, * You are the man i

Bagox PLaTT once visited & penal
institution, inspecting the treadmill
with the reat, and being practically dis-

ed, the learned judge trusted himself
on the treadmill, desiting the wardor
to set it in motion. The machine wa
adjusted, and his lordship began to lift
his feet. In s few minutes he bad
quite enough of it, and called to be re-
leased; but this was not so easy.
« Please, my lord,” said the man, “you
oan’t off It's set for twenty
minutes, and that's the shortest time
we can make it go.” 8o the judge was
in durance until his ¢ term ” expired.

A GENTLEMAN has just died in Paris
who owed most of his celebrity to the

uaint wanper in which he to
ginmbn.u'l- himself of his creditors.
No sooner did s dun present himself
than he was ushered into & room hung
round with a variety of mirrors, some
oconvex, cthess conocave, eta. In one
the unfortunate creditor bebeld himself
wit.hahuduhtutﬂoundor,in
another his features were nearly as
i third he had

several heads, in & fourth he was upside
down. Here he bad the broad grin of
a clown, there the long-drawn visage of

the young was enforced in a masterly

t, | portanoe of the religious instruction of

much as possible.
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Christmas Coming.

FeatueRY flakes are dancing, dancing,
1n the grey morn's froaty gleam;
Hervalds they of veindeer prancing
From the gardens of our dreani--
From ghe bright land of the elf-king,
Where the bonbona gaily grow,
Just like sweets of summer gurdens,
Where the tulips amile in row.

Feathery flakes are falling, falling,
From the skieas in softest way,
And between nre voices calling,

“Noon it will be Christmas day.”
Dou t you know how 1 the spring-time
Wintry snows are seattered wide,

Ere the lovely purple blossomns
Dare to peep from where they hide?

Feathery flakes are sifting, sifting,
Through the chill December air,
Here and there and yonder drifting,

Making everything more fair ;
Laying whiter folds than linen
n the houses and the trecs,
Softer than the richest damask
Spread our dainty guests to please.

Soon the bonbons will be fallin,
As the flakes have fallen to-
And tye children will be calling

To their patr.n saint so gay—
** Ah{ we knew wher oame the snowflakes

You would come, dear Santa Claus;
For we always (you remember)

Know the wind's way by the straws.”

Y

Soon the trees, as fair as any

That the elves have wreathed with snow,
Will be planted—oh, so man

In our nany homes ; and lo !
Something better far than anowflakes

Shall be hung about their green—
Candies, toys, and fairy tapers

Lighting up the merry scene.

And the childreh, dancing, dancing,
Till all%ired their little feet,
Shall, with half-shut eyes up-glancing,
Wonder, * Why is life so sweet?”
And some tender voice shall whisper—
Flake-like, falling from above—
“ Christmas is so sweet, my darling,
Just because its King is Love !”
—Mary B. Dodge.
. .
Christmas Time.

Tre anniversary of our Saviour's ad-
vent to earth will soon be observed with
joyous festivities, devout prayers, and
with discourses delivered in the name
of Him upon whose shoulder rests the
burden of all government. Our homes
will resound with Ohristmas carols, and
tokens of affection will ginddsn msny a
child-heart.

We would not chesk one up-rising of
joy. Our religion is given, we beliove,
to bﬁ{hm life, mot to becloud {t with
dismal forebodings, not to depress the
heart with serious contemplation ; but
reflection is a doty, and often stima-
lates, rather than detracts from joy.

Ave we mindful of the destituts poor
during this holidey season'? Think of
one year ago. Have any little heatty
in homes of poverty sighed for some
Christmas token—some gift' thit our
own haad might them bave beatowed !
Go! rescus that lost opportwmity
kind offerings before the Now Year
uchered uponus. HowlitUeitwilloost to
fill the hume with suushine. - Bopecislly
lot the widow and the orphan share sur
plenty. Many are they wpoti-whom
the bhurden- of life rest with-pondercus
waight. ' S

Onoe the wife leaned upon the bus-
band, the ehild upon the father. He
reared the Christinss tree in the par
lour, loaded it with gifts, and tied upon
cach litsle fimb the burning taper. But
:ow, the Oghrhtml has :mne. and he

as gone. e welebine feotstep is'no
m‘e;!thhmd—-t.bo affestionate 'e’mbrwo
a o evening song are only in the
momories of bygone days. Where are
thess dear onse? Les us ssirch Por
them, We may not 81} that terrible
void, bus we may seppress & few dbum-

ing teara by our kind words, uttered in
Christian love und faith, If possible,
He would in spirit enter our own dwell-
ing, and repay us ten thousand-fold.
But it is reward enough to hear the
Muater say, * Insomuch as ye have
done it unto one of the least of these,
ye have done it unto Me.”

At this pericd we are reminded of
the rapid march of time, and the mo-
mentous concerns of eternity. Our
life in brief. We shall enjoy on earth
but few more such festive seasons, Let
us begin the year 1884, not only with
acts of charity, but with self-consecra-
tion to God. It may be our last year.
In view of such a possibility let us re-
frain from countenancing those vices
which destroy our youth. Eipeciaily
give not the wine-cup & place in the
home, Let us exhibit that moral
courage which is so befitting moral in-
telligences. Let us not be disloyal to
our religions convictions, under all

ible circumatances, however severe
the test may b,

>

The Name on the Rock.

« Mauma, do tell me the story you
were telling my brother Edward the
cther day, about the name on the rock
and the little boy.”

«“ It in & story full of teaching to us
all, John. We ehould always try to
learn some good from such a story ;.
then we shall be all the better for
knowing it, especially if it helps us to
persevere in the right.

“There was in & distant country a
very high rook. .It had ledges in it on
one side here and theve, but its top was
very high, and it hung over s deep
kind of chasm below. There were
several names ont out in this rock by
different «people who had climbed up a
little way, from time to time. There
stood their names out out in the rock.
Now, this little boy (the story tells us)
wished to out out his name on the rock
bigher than any one else. Hence he
climbed up a little way, and he saw
some names higher up, 00 on he went,
higher and higher. 8till there were
some namea above bhim, and on he
climbed, higher and higher, till at lasi
he found a place very high up indeed,
and there he cut his name with his
knife. But, now he had done it, how
was he to tufn round and come back
He hed climbed up so high that it was
impossible tor him to turn round ; it
would: have- made him so giddy, be
wobld most likely have fallen direotly
he saw ths height he had 'gone up.
While he was climbing up some one
had seen: his danger, and had gone and
told ‘his parents ; so they oame and
stood at.the botsom of the rock, and his
father shouted, ¢ Don’t look back ! Glo
on, nnd ook up/ Here we are all
dows here—your mother and I, and
m and J‘“’io and Tom, Wae are
o praying for you. Look up,
look wp, end go on!’ On went t.lfe
boy, cutting a notch here for bis foot
to vest'on as he climbed on higher and
higher, till his knmife had worn right
through the blade, and the bandle
slipped from his-hand, and fell down at
his mother's feet. Just then an old
milor, seeing the boy's danger, leaned
over the vary top of the rock, and,
letting down a thick, stro , told
him to put the rope round him. This
be had just ltre;gth enough left to do,
sand then the old sailor another or
two wp at the top Jmllod away with sli
their strength, and drew him up to the

top of the rock and clasped their arms

all round him, shouting out to those
below, ¢ He's safo ! he's safel’ 8o he
was saved.”

« Oh, mamma, how dreadfully
frightened his poor mother must have
been? Don't you think so "

“Yes, I do indeed ; but, you see,
she knew who to go to in trouble. The
father shouted out, * We are all here
praying for you;' and, however dunger-
ouy the path may be, or whatever the
trouble may be, if we have the Lord
Jesas Chtist us our Friend, we know
there is nothing too bard for Him.
This poor mother had nowhere else to
look herself but to the Lord for help at
this trying time, and He heard her ory,
and blessed the means used to heip her
poor hoy.”

“ But it was very foolish of the boy
to want to write his name so much
higher than any one elsy, was it not,
mamma "

“ Yes, John, it was, This was
ambition, und a sad plight it brought
him into. Left to himseif, he would
most likely have fallen a victim to hix
sin, How mercitully the mother's
prayer was heard, and the atrong arm
sent to save him ! Had he been con-
tented to take a lower place, it would
have saved all the trouble and danger
tOO."

The First Christmas Morn.

CALM on the listening ear of night
Comes heaven’s melodious strains,

Where wild Judea stretchea far
Her silver-mantled plains !

Celestial choirs, from courts above,
Shed sacred glories there ;

And angels, with their sparkling lyres,
Make music on the air.

The answering hills of Palestine
Send back the glad reply ;

And greet, from all their holy heights,
The Day-8Spring from on high.

On the blue depths of Galiles
There comes & holier calm,

And Sharon waves, in solemn praise,
Her silent groves of palm.

“Glory to God ! " the wounding skies
Loud with their anthems ring ;—
Peaoce to the earth,—good will to men,

From heaven's Eternal King !

Light on thy hills, Jerusalem !
e Saviour now ir born !
And bright on Bethlehem's joyous plains
Breaks the first Christmas morn,
'Y

~odlibo-
Meorry Ohristmas!

BY MRS J. T. WILLING,

Cur18TMAS is our general festal day ;
and it brings more genuine happiness
than all the others combined. It com-
memorates the gladdest event of human
history—the one on which are hinged
all great pomibilities in time and
eternity. We who make such drudg-
ery of our merry-makings have not
learned to let the effurveiosnoe of the
coming jollity boil over upon the pre-
ceding eve, as fully as the people do
whare they go about siaging Christmas
carols, arousiog those who are snug in
their beds, just enough to set them
thinking doxily of thesnugness and com-
fort,and that it is all through Him. One
day in the year everybody has to speak
His name, who.was born in Bethlshem
of Judes. It slips over the land like
& hum of glldnou from the Atlantic
orags to the Pacific slopes. Merry
Christraas! Merry Ohristmas!! Lonely
and dismal must be the den where the
happy sound does not find an echo.
This is All-children's day, to be sure,
For weeks before its dawn they are
thinking what Kries-Kingle (Christ-

| dar,

-2

kindlein—the Omist-.child) will brg
vhem. 8t. Nicholas, the good bishay of
Myra, is known s Santa Claus, sudy, |
Germany he comes by sowme repiose, |
tative, who, dressed like o bishap, |
guthers the children of a family or ,‘
school together, and gives presents o
the good ones, uud the * Kloaubaui ",
to those who have been naughty
Whether the little Teutons need more
frequent disoipiine than the snl
people of this wide-awake laud, o
whether they are surer of sslutary “u

tention " we cannot suy ; but for souy |
reason, their Banta Claus is not the

jolty, tupfellow with hia reindeer-slog),
and jingling bells, and his srms full o
presents that young Awericans expect '
on Christmas eve ; but a staud, even.!
faced bishop, with a bundle of awitch-y |
in his hand. The difference may be due |
to the honsst Geirmau conscionce, 1w |
ever that may be, our Santa Claus;
makes merry mus ¢ upon the Chris may |

morning from one end of the land w |

the other. At least a half dozen
millions of little tousle-hcady ate!
making & dash fov the rows of little ;
stockiugs hung conveniently near what |
answers for a chimney, Black eyes, blue |
eyes, brown eyes, grey eyes, ure dancing |
and sparkling over the pretty gitts that |
make this the jolliest day in the calen |

The children’s joy is the fieshes, ‘
purest spring ia the houselnld. No!
other bubbles over with such full glad- |
ness and glee, Lonely, indeed, is the |
group where the sweot bird voice that !
rippled with merrimen. lust Curistmas |
duy, is heard only by the angeis now,
leaving &

|

|

‘‘Silence 'gai- st which we dare not cry, }

That aches arouud like a stiong disease, .
and new."

We forget that the dimpled hands that
were lolded so still, and laid under |
the snow, are at play with the unfading |
flowers beside the river that is clear a4
crystal. But we must give Cirist our
sorrow, and help the rest be glad this
Christmas morning. Great preparation
has been made for this red-letier day. |
All manner of small conspirucies have |
tilled every house in the land-——as many
as there have been people in each
household, and from each only one ex-
cluded—the one mostinterested. Heads
have been laid togetherin counsel,plans
made on the sly, pretuy little knick-
knacks suddenly whisked out of sight
when a certain pair of feet came stamp-
ing up the ateps; then the demure
looks, and the cautious little shakes of
the head, and the warning glunces from
among the orow's feet at the corner of
the eye, and, in spite of all, the weo
titters that just save themselves by
turning into apologetioc coughs,

Christmas sends its gleaw ahead like
a locomotive in a snowy night; and
then it brings in its train of unseltish
surprises with & long-drawn shout of
glee. Burely every one ought to gwe 1t
weloons ; and each ought to contributé
his share to the general joy by sending
something from his abundance into the
wretched homes where the poor little
children are growing oross and sour 1
their long waiting for the Christ-ohiid
to come. If we would do all our best,
it would not be very long till He would
come to reign in every heart ; and all
homes, rich and poar, would be ful. of
peace and good will.

WHY are books your best fri.enr}ﬂ
Beoauss you oan shut them up without
offending them.
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The Guest.

Ty ity s a gentle stranger druwing nigh to
every dweiling,
Ve canmot hoar His tootsteps full so softly
on the snow,
And yet as Ho comes neaer,
Aund ill: smile shinew out the clearer,
‘I'ie no more the face of strauger, but a
Frend whom well we kunow,

e came at fivst an infant, und His rest was
1t the manger ;
Lot the inn was full of pilgrimn on that
wondrous Chiristinas ught.
But He stayed for love and duty,
And to i1l the world with heauty,
Bogng pertect joy for sorrow, turning
durkuess 1o light.

lTow He loved the hearts He sought for is
not told Ly hells or caiols,
b Dut iomore pathetic pictures of the garden
and the cross
Y et He came to iing us pleasures,
And to make us rich with treasures,
An | ie did not shrink from sorrow, or from
poveity er loss.

b (e 1t seemed that He was leaving, but He
: rand a8 He was passing,

‘Lo, T am with you always ! 7 and we know
) He comes to-day,

With His kind handa full of blessing,
. Little children still caressing,
H Aud dispensing gifts of bounty unto all
: ubout His way.

b \'ery noar He is to some who have longed
] for His uppearmg ;
i Aud they seemn to hold communion with the
Master whom they love.
You can see their glad eyes glisten
As to His dear voice they hsten,
And the earthly homes are brightened with
the joy of heaven above,

But [He turns to some with yearning, and
they do not care to know Him,
Though their hearts are faint with sorrow,
i and their eyes with tears are dim.
He would chase away their sadness,
111l they sing for very gladness,
Rt they will not let Him heal them—they
cant find uo room for Him,

O} 1 the Lord is very patient, very tender
aud forgiving,
Lot us give Him reverent welcome, let us
worship Him in mni:
Let us tell again the story
Of His birth, and life, and glory,
Aud pay that all the weary worl
know His rest ere long.
— Marianne Farningham.

B ammmemma L e
Two Christmas Gifts.

“ Tgacuer's birthday 1"  Ves, 80 it
was, but how had those clever little
people dircovered the fact$ * Teacher’s
birthday |” wmaid Johnnie Whitby.
“Teacher's birthday | and such a brick
as he is ; wouldn’t it be jolly to make
him something and leave it at his
house without his knowing of it 1"

The idea took amazingly: Every-
body was suddenly seised with a de-
sire to do something for ieacher.

But when the before-mentioned day

may

offerings which made their appearance
be wondered at.

f course the joints did not fit remarkably

d dismonds on his hands testifi-d.

Durer's productions.

dd arrive, the gueer assortment of
at “ Teacher's house,” was & aight to
John Whitby had made a box; of

| well, but it was a box,and he had made
it kimself, as a plentiful crop of plaster

* Philip Dilt, the pale quiet lad, who
| never played much with the other
boys, perhaps beoause he had almost &
| man’s  responsibility on his frail
shoulders ; even he had fouud time tc
carve out with his pocket knife & very
wlerable picture frame ; whose rather
clumsy figures, in his teachsr's eyes®
J surpassed the moat admired of Albert

“But, boys,” said the teacher, in his
lenson that day, * I should like you all
to give some one & present this Cbrist-
mit. Won't you remember this happy
time which we keep as the birthdsy of

Chuist, and make it still happier by
giving yourselves to Him1 He loved
you well euough to die for you, He
foves you still ; and then when you
have given your hearts to Him, you
wilt he sure to want to work for Him;
for just us the mainspring of my wateh
moves the works o thut any one can
tell the hour of the day, o when the
heart is right, and belongs to Christ,
the hunds are rure by their works to
please God, and at tho same time let
vverybedy around see whose servants
wo are."”

“ Juat {hink of his bringing things
round hke that,” said Johnnie Whitby
to himself: * the way he puts every-
thing into lesson I never did see,”
Johnnie was in a state of irrepressi-
ble good humour, being the happy
possessor of u Cbristmas gift of a bright
crown piece. What would no® that
crown prece buy § ¢ Bee if I don’t get
that pair of skates,” said Johnnie,
chullenging himself, as it were, to dis-
pute the assertion,

Somehow, Johnnie sceined to hear
his teucher maying, us he bhad said
on Sunday, “I should like you all to
do something for Jesus this Christmas
time,”

Johnnie, however, conld not feel
comfortable. All day long he felt
very pugnacious, and inclined to pick
up a quarrel with himself for listening
to that voice that kept saying, * Do
something for Jesus this Christmas
time.” A pity if a fellow can’t do
what he likes with his own money,” he
saiid. At last he promised himself just
for peace’ sake, he would go and look at
the skates to-morrow, and if they were
too much money, or wouldn’s do, then,
well, perhaps he would sce about giv-
ing a part of the crown away.”

The ice was just the thing for
skating next worning —the river
frogen over beautifully, and the skates
—how hright they looked in the shop
window!

He must have them. He was jum
going in to make his purchase, when
onca again he heard the voice saying,
+ Do something for Jesus this Christ-
mas-time.” He stepped back—stood
still a minute, and then pusbing the
crown piece to the very bottom of his
pocket, and holding it there as if he
funcied it would iteelf make ita way to
the shop, he ran home as fast as he
ocould go.

« Here, it is, mother!” he cried, “my
crown piece ; tie shall have it
all ; do you think it will matter boing
a day latet”

Mother thought the day would not
be any material obstacle, but how sbe
rejoiced her boy had conquered !

“ He must bave helped me Himself,
the Lord Jesus, just as teacher sxid He
would,” thought Johnnie, *else 1'm
sure I ocouldn’s have given up those
skates. I'm awfully glad I did,
though,” he said, in s sort of paren-
thesis,

It is indeed & change from John
Whitby's home to the roou where
Philip Dilt lived with his siok mother.
Thore are no decorations of holly or ivy
here, Only a room sosntily furnished,

squalid and wisersble in & 08,
and s fire whose dying embers will

soon leave the room in darkness. There
were no evening papers for sale to-
night, so Philip could not in ‘.ﬁl usual
manner gain a fow pence.  Times had
not always been 80 hard for them;
when his father had been living, and
his mother strong snd well, theirs had
been s comfortable and happy home.

HOME AND SCHOOL.
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“ [t's a dull Christmas-time for you,
Philip,” she maid wadly—mother-like,
thinking more of her hoy than of her-
self, “ It was very kind of Mrs Whitby
to remember us to-dny, but, my lad,
how different it might have been had
your father been alive!”

Puiiip was a reserved boy generally.
Even his teacher sometimes fancied
him stolid and unapproachable. VYet,
at hia mother's words, the head, with
ita crop of shaggy curls, went down on
the rough straw bed on which the sick
woman lay, and one or two hot tear-
drops fell slowly upon her thin hand.

“ Mother,” he siid, “if 1 could
only be to you a little in father's place,
I wouldn't care, hLut it's hard work to
get anything to do, harder than 1
thought, and it reems worse than ever
this Christmas-time, when every one
has enough and to spare, and all the
world is happy. ‘The mother put her
hand consolingly on his head, stroking
the thick cuils, as if he had been a
child. 8he did not feel that she could
give him any other comfort,

“ Mother,” said Phil, choking down
a great lump in his throat, * teacher
was speaking of Christmas Day on
Sunday. He spoke of it as the birth-
day of Christ, and said that as the
Lord loved us so well,and loves us now,
it would only be the right thing for us
to show we loved Him by doing some-
thing for Him, or giving ourselves to
Hin today, Do you know I some-
times wonder if it is all true. I
always think it is when teacher’s
speaking, he talks as if he meant
what he said; but when I get away
from school I can't help thinking,
¢« Ix it true the Lord can eare for us,and
yet make it such hard work for us to
live at all?’ It seems rather unlikely,
doesn’t it 1" '

Little words what « power they have!
opening memory’s long-locked cham-
bers, revealing secrets of whose posses-
sion the owners themselves were igno-
rant. How often does the Holy Spirit
use ‘them to touch hard hearts and
bring back wanderers to the fold! 8o
nov. her boy’s words sent the mother’s
thoughts back to the days when Jesus'
love had been a very real thing to her,
and she had worn the blessed yoke of
His service joyfully, For a little time
she could not spesk, and the room was
quite still.

« Philip,” ssid the sick womsn at
last, *it's h‘n tnlx‘e H L?)doe bfuorgivs me for
forgetting how the reo suffering,
anrgoeo\dg and hunger, and deat, for
me. Your teacher is quite right. He
oved us, and loves us still.” For some
time longer they talked together, the
mother and son, in the darkened room.
« Pbilip, my boy, I will come back to
Christ this Obristmas night ; will you
come toct He won's sead us sway, {
know ; and though we haven’t sny
precious things to give Him, like the
wise men in the Bible, we ocan give
Him ourselvea.”

And I think the angels in heaven
were glad this Caristmas Day, rejoicing
over the hearts which, from a far
country, were returning home.to their
King. I think heaven's King Himself,
and our E'der Bruther, seeing the
travail of His soul, was satisied. How
thickly they lie soattered about in the
mive of the world—gems for the diadem
of our King! OCannot we, sa Hiux sor-
vants onns-crate ourselves anew to
‘Him, and seek with _oarmest-
ness some

tolay down at thoee nail-marked fest
which were pierced for us!

Ohristmas gifts of gratitude, ||

Puszledom.

Answers to Puzzles in Last Numnber.

H2 —Hamline, Peasant.

53.—John 8. Hart, Bteal not at all,
t.—BARN LEWD
AGUE EWER
RUST WERE
NETS TREE

55.—Brain, grain, train,
56.—Heart, hear. Part, par, pa, p.

New Puzzles.
57.—DECAPITATION,
Behead & noun, to wander, and leave

a household article, ag'in, and leave
an element of light or heat.

58.—ENIGMA.

5, 18, 12, 14, « part of the badv; 4,
10, 19, 20, to svmmon ; 9, 2, 6, 7, 17,
3, is thin; 15,13.8, 1, is large; 16,11,
19, 8, grains, My whole is distributed
all over the United Statea.

59.—Diasoxps.

A letter, to crowd, a prophet, an
animal, a man's name, to cut, s letter.

A letter, an animal, places of deposit,
& number, a letter,

60.—S8qQuarx-WoRD,
A city, not shut, to fix, finishes. |

Smiles.

A pADY, joking about her nose, said,
«] had nothing to do in shaping it. 1t
was & birthday present.”

Rep used on a railway signifies
danger, and says “‘Stop.” It is the
same thing displayed on & man's nose.

A uaN in New York has a watch
which, he claims, has gained time
enough to pay for itself in six months.

] say, Johnny, can you tell a
young, tender chicken, from an old,
tough onet” “ Of ocourse I can.”
“Woll, how!” By the testh.” Chick-
ens have no teeth.” * Yea, but I bave,
Good morning.”

A Sootcst gentleman of fortune, on
his dsathbed, asked the minister
whetber, if he left a large sum to the
kirk, his salvation would be secured.
The oautious minister responded, *I
would not like to be positive, but it's
weel worth trying.”

A Parsarreaian.—In a shipyard,
during the breakfast time, & few work-
men were discussing the importation of
foreign ocattle, the price of meat, eto,
whén oué of the company, addressing a
labourer, who had n no paré in the
discumsion, said, *Bandie, aa believe
thoos & vegetarian¥* “Not me!” re-
plied Sandie ; * aa’s s Preabyterian. ”

Mas, Sunnxasnsrse’s now girl was
told to watch the turnover a few
minutes ; when the lady returned the
turnover way burned to a orisp, and
the girl remarked :—* Sure, I've
watched it, mum ; but it hasa't turned
aver yet."—7Ths Judge )

‘Was Fannie bit her tongue one
and came in erying bisterly. *
wemma!” she sobbed, “my tooth
atepped on my tongue 1*

s QOareats, wo are entirely out of
ammurdtion,” sid the orderly sergeant
of & com 0 an Irish captain in one
of the regiments of the Unien srmy at
the-bastlaiof tbe Wilderness, + Xutirely

# Ve, sntisnly
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Wings.

BY THE AUTHOR OF © JOHUN HALIFAX
UENTLEMAN,”

“ MoTtuir, O make me a pair of wings,
Like the Chust-child’s adomng .
Blae as the shy, with o gold-star eye--
P11 wear them on Chistmas morning
The mother wotked with & careless heart,
Al through that mery worning ;
Happy and blnd, no saw behind
The shadow that gives no warnng.
He struck —and over the little face
A sudden change came creeping ;
Twelve struggling hoxrs agamst Death's
fierce powers.
And then--he has left her sleeping.
Strange sleep which no mother's kiss can
wike '
Lay her pretty wings beside her ;
Strew white flowers sweet on her hands and
feet,
And under the white snow hide her.
For the Chnste.ahxld called her out of her
lay.
Aud,p th{m our ear th-life scorning,
She went away—What, dead, we say?
She was born that Christmas morniag.
— Wide-Auake,

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT.
B. C. 1080.] LESSON XI. [Dec. 16
DAVID SPARING HI8 ENEMY.
1 Sam. 24. 1-17. Commit to mem. ve. 15-17.
(loLpEN TEXT.

But I say unto you, Love your enemies,
bless them that curse you, do good to them
that hate you, and pra.! for them which
despitefully use you and persecute you.—
Matt. 5. 4.

CENTRAL TRUTH.

The only way to overcume evil is with
good.

Time.—B. C. 1060, twyu or three years
after the last lesson.

PLAcCE.—Wilderness of Engedi, *‘ fountain
of the kid,” a place in Judah, on the west
side of the Dead Sea, about midway between
its northern and southern ends.—Schaf.

SamuiL.—Died about this time at Ramah,
aged 86,

INTRODUCTION, —After the interview with
Jonathan in the last lesson, David was an
exile for seven or eight years, till the death
of Saul. A part of the time he spent among
the surrounding heathen nations, but mostl
he lived in the mountain fastnesses of his
own country. Here 600 men gathered
around him. Savl sought coutinually to
kul him, One of these attempts is recorded
in to-day’s lesson.

Herrs over Harp Praces.—1. Returned

—To Gibeah, his capital.  Following the
Philistines—Saul had been called away from

pursuing David by an attack of the Phili-
stines. 2. Three thousand chosen men—Who
had been with him in his battle with the
Philistines. 3. David....remained in the
cave—Saul, looking from the lighted en-
trance, could not see within the cave; but
dDavid, in tl‘xle' d:rk, could see all that \;'z
one towards the cave's opening. 4.
day of which the Lord m had
mised David that he should be k‘mﬁlin
of Saul, but he was not told to kill Baul.
6. Anointed of the Lord—The divinely-
arpoinfaed king. 13. The proverb—The :s
ication is, that David was not wicked,
use this wicked deed did not proceed
from him.

Sumzcrs ror SprciaL Reponts. — The
intervening history — David's life during
thess years—Why David's conacience smote
him (v. 5)—David's temptation to kill Saul
—Why it was wise for him to spare Saul—
Overcoming evil with good.

QUESTIONS,

IntrODUCTORY.—What became of David
when he parted from Jonathan? For how
many years was he an oxile? Name some
of the Pealms David wrote during this

iod. (Pselms 54, 55, 58, etc.) What
E'eu?d of men gathered around David at this
time? (1 Sam. 22.1,2) How would this
experience aid him when he becams king?

Suarecr ~—OvERoouI*G EviL wITH
Goop

Lt B (U
23. 27, 23.) ..‘*’hntd.id be do with his
army on his return? How did Seul learn

8
where David was®  Why is tale beain
mean® ‘Where was Davad® The characte
of this region of conntiy ?  How many ien
had David? (1 Nam 23, 15)  How could
David see Saul, and yet saul not see bavid®
What did David’s men advise lam to do?
is the opportumty to du a deed a siyn that
God wants us to do 1t? What did Dawid
do? Wiy was hesorty for doingit? What
reasons did David guwve for not kilhng Saul
Why was s covrse wise as well as right ”
Is the right always wwe?  Hpw dul David
make himself known o Sau What was
the effect of Davtls conduct upon Saul’
Was this sorrow tiue repentance”

2. Tue AprLicatioN.--What did Christ
say about our treatment of enemies ? (Mutt
5 43-45) Iathis an easy command to obey *
What does oheyng it prove us to be ? What
dees Paul say about the way to treat
enemies ! (Rom. 12, 17-21.) How does this
method heap coals of fire on their heads?®
Will 1t succeed if we do it for that purposce®
Can evil be overcome by evil” Why not?
How is it overcome by good® Give some
examples of such overcoming?

PRACTICAL SUGQESTIONS.

1. Great mischief is often made by an
unruly tongue.

2. 'i:he best men are sometimes in adver-
sity.

g. But this is often the best echool, pre-
pa.ring them for better days.

4. The osportuuity for doing wrong is no
excuse for doing it.

5. Never seek success by wrong means.

6. The only way to overcome evil is with
good.

Review Evercise. (For the whole School
in Concert. )

12. What became of David when he was
driven away from the capital? Ans. He
became an exile for several years. 13. How
did Sanul feel toward him? ANs. He tried
to kill him, 14. What happened to Saul at
one time? Ans, He fell into David’s power,
15. What did David do? Axns. He spared
Saul’s life. 16. What precept of Christ did
he obey ? [Repeat the Golden Text.]

B. C. 1055.] LESSON XII. Dec. 23
DEATH OF SBAUL AND JONATHAR.

1 Sam. 31. 1-18. Commit to mem, ve, 11-13.
GorpEN TEXT.

The wicked is driven away in his wicked-
ness; but the righteous has hope in his
death.—Prov. 14, 32,

CENTRAL TRUTH.

The wicked shall eat the fruit of their
own doings.

Tiug.—~B. C. 1055.
last lesson.

Pracr.—(1) Shanem ‘“ swo resting places,”
the encampment of thz Philistines at the
south-western base of little Hermon. (2)
Plain of Jezreel, the encampment of Israel.
It extended from the Mediterranean to the
Jordan, and from Mt. Carme! to the moun-
tains in Galilee. (3) Heights of Gilboa,
where Israel was driven by the Philistines.
Gilboa was a mountain range in the south-
esst of the plain of Jezreel, or Esdraelon,
five miles from Shunem.

INTRODUCTION.—The promises Saul made
David when spared by him at Engedi were
soon broken, and he led his army under
Abner into the wilderness of Ziph in pursait
of David. David sought shelter among the
Philistines, where he remained 14 months.
The Philistines came again to fight against
Saul, who consults the witch of Endor. His
defeat and death are foretold, and our lesson
is the fulfilment of this prophecy. This
lesson resumnes the thiead of the narrative
from chapger 20. 11,

HxLrs ovER Harp Praces.—1. Fled—
The Philistines seem to have driven the
Iaraelites in a panic from the plain of Jezreel
up the heighta of Gilboa, for it is here that
the corpees of Saul and his sons were found
the next day. We see the power of fear
over man. Saul had often defeated these
Philistines. Gilboa—See Place. 2. Saul's
soms—All of his sons were killed except the
youngest, .Ishbonhebh. Took a sword, and
Jell upon i—His army is routed ; his trust

one ; hlg sons slain ; God has forsaken him,

vid might have been there to help, but
he has persecuted his only true friend. 5.
Died with him—Being answerable for the
king's life, he fear«f punishment. 6. AU
Aie men—Probably the soldiers of the royal
body 7. Other side of the valley—
The side of the valley of Jezreel opposite
the battlefield ; é.c., the distant north, where

Five years after the

HOME AND SCHOOL.

Zebulun, and  Naphtah  dwelt
Othe r sude Jordan The sastern sude 1 he
pame spread dven to the astern side of the
Jordau  Foiseok the catrey Because, acvord
g to the war usives of the tuue, 1t they
stuyed they would have lost thetr hiberty ot
thewr hives. 9 Howse of thar wdols W hich
wore tegarded as the givers of the victory
16 19 ndes souith of the Sea ot
Gahilee, tour mles west of the Jotdau, 1
Juabesh grliad A ety vast of the Jdordaen,
which Nanl had debivered  trom Nahash
(L Sam 11 111Y) A touching exwmple of
gratitwde.

SUBJECTS buk Npecrat Rurorts  Sauls
opportunittes for heing a good man The
tests of his character  His worknug ont s
destiny- His sad end lhe place »f thie
battle.

Tesachar,

Reth <han

QUFSTIONS

INTRODUCTORY. - -How many years since
the last lesson” What great man died n
the meantime ? (! Sam 23 1) What was
Saul domng durmng these years® In what
other book of the Bible is tihs lesson found?

SUBJECT ‘- LI'SS0N8 FROM SAUL'S
(ARFER.

1. Saur’s OrporTUNITIES, —-Where was
Saul's early hfe spent® (1 Sam. 9. 1, 2.)
What physical advantages had he * (1 Sam
9. 2) How did God prepare him for his
great work? (1 Sam. 10. 8.) What great
opportunity for good was given him. Ind
David, or any other good man, have better
opportunities than Saul? What advantages
have you? What kingdom? What helps?

2, Saur’s TrIAL.—What was Saul’s first
great trial whether he would obey God”
(1 Sam. 13.) Hew did he stand the test®
What other great test was given him?
(1 Sam. 15.) What was the result? What
was the general character of Naui's life after
this? Show how 1t was the working out of
his chosen course? In what ways are we
tried and tested 1n life ?

3. Savp’s Exp (vs. 1.13).-—Where were
the Philistines encamped ? (1 Sam. 28. 4.)
Where was Saul's camp? From what source
did Saul seek courage and help? (1 Sam.
28, 5-7.) What was there wrong in this?
Did Samuel really appear to Saul?  Did the
Witch of Endor have any power over him?
What became of Saul's sons? Describe the
death of Saul? What was done with his
body? What makes this ending of Saul's
life so sad ? Is it any more sad than will be
the end of every sinner! Compare Saul's
end with that of the Jews in Christ's time?
(Matt., 23. 37, 38.) What does Solomon
say? (Prov. 1. 20-33.) Whose fault alone
will it be if our life and hopes are so
wanted ?

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS.

1. Life is a probation, testing ur whether

we will serve God or not.

2, God gives us the aids necessary to

make our lives a success,

3. If we fail we will only have ourselves

to blame.

4. Many people have done nobly under

more difficult circumatances than ours,

5. Nothing is more sad than & wrecked

and ruined life.

6. ‘“Of all sad words of tongue or pen,
The saddest are these, ‘It might

thG 'b“n‘Y "

Reviesw Exnmgz.—-(For the whole School
in Concert.)

17. What became of Saul at last? Ans.
He was slain in a battle with the Philistines.
18. Where did this take place? Ans. On
Mt. lel;oa., 1055 years before Christ. 19.
What might Saul have been? ANs. A great
and glorious king, and head of a line of
kings. 20. Why did he fail? Axs. Because
he refused to obey God.

READ THISI
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