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~OD'S HEARINO.

k Howv do youthiak
Qed can hear s0 fer
âa î" .sked a child
i bis mother. IlQ

yydarling, God eu
ear not only the
ords t.hat rise frora
)zu lips, but the
oughte that rise in

your heart HG has
;ot es sucli as we
fre, but the ears

éffeeling and symf-
.. e1thy. Ro e is ot

it away from any
ns. He is every-

[here, and fille all
lace; and ho wants

Sfill your heart.
yen only let him

Sdon't yen think
'wil be near

ough to know all
lat gees on there,

ndto guide yen,
dte hear your

~ryens before they
têespoken?

j"But, namnxa he
-eanot always do

M 'ht I ask hlm."
'Perhaps net. I

do net alwayp do

jrhat you ask me.

now better than
~~udo what la goed

ýLr3yOn , and 1 some-
ay no. When

od doos not do
*,hat yen ask him,
ý,ever think he does

th Ho says:
No, yen, do flot ask
j* ting ltat i

DECEM BER.
Tui:rr chters for ohi 1;br

bMonth of Chrasti&3a trtes .ad tova;
lianging hp à million sîockings

For a million birls sud boys,
.Inllv lsaehiuk'. kind old fellow,

n.

zî -I»Fv oed by *Il the wori1beu

Sleigi. ho sendi and tezm of roindeen
For the. graybeard, Sarta Clau.

Santa Claus and aid l)ecnxber,
Ilip ! hurrah ! cheer beartily;

And for mecm', mcrry CLrutmsa.
Three more boers gnd three timcs thre

Î/ 1

good for you, or go
the right way te
attain iL What 1
will de for you is te
open the rii3ht way
to reach the rlght

BzivrîE and George
too-c hold of hands
one day and ran
down the street te
see anorgan-griuder,
though reamîna had
told themt nut to go
eut of tho yard.
II;ues£ she won't
know it," said
George. "'May be
sfie won't care il
she does." 8aid Ber-
tie. But they both
know better 1 Bertie
fell into a mud-
puddlc. and wcstIhome with bis nice
new clothes Iooking
like old ones. George
hall hie pretty new
bat kocked ofl by
a rough boy, and a
waggon-wheel iolled
over it. Ail this
was bad, but net

Shall su bad as the
sin of disobedience

wihled to ail the
trouble.

T-%o boys quaT-
reiling: IlMY Pa te
a preacheran' wfIl go
te heaven.'," "Yea,
ant' sy pa is a dctor
an' can kIn your P&.
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A wi;ITI*ic S()NU.
O uî, ý-tI IIIr lias t.he rumes

AlXnd tlîie liîk'h g 1,lli guutl h wiîîd,
Aîîd rte îîerry saietnîdwi litited

But wittr lîar the' sprites

Arnd the witchîîîg frosty nîgîts.

Oh, summor lias tho sJ)iordour
MC the corn-tieids wide aiid deep,
Wlîero scartL popiles lie±ep,

And wary stiadowis waîîder;
But wînter fields are rare
With dîrrîntds everywherc.

Oh, summer bias the wild bees,
And the riiigiîîg, ,iîhigitlg ilote
In tiîo robini a turieful Lhroat,

And the lef atlik ini the treus;
But wîîîter fias te chie
0f the iinerry Christmas time.

Oh, stimuler has the lustre
01 the buabeauis waurui and briglit,
Aîîd rAilis that fait at nght

Whiere reeds anid ileos chaster;
But deep in wîuL,-da' 8110W

The iiits of Christmnas gluw.

Qua suzmaDaM.ciOOt PÀAPgS.
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CH RIS rMAS IS COMîX!
A mîElaîîY, nnorry Christmias to every boy

and girl of the big Su.BEnA.% family! May
the day bo to cach 0o10 a day of riglit
blessed cheer, and ruay it be followed by
m-tny and niany another oven more briglit
ai biesod I

Onristinas is first of ail the childrenm
day, because it is kt lit ini rnoaory of the
birth ot 0one perfect child who camne froxa
heaven te found a kingdom of child-hearts
The true child-tîeart ùs loving, faithful, and

obo-dîet, arid it is the gift of the
ClildîidL,, the iLeritle Josus. who
rî'lgrs Lord of ail in heaven and in
emîrch.

Any one who cari receivo a gift
iify enîter this kinîLdoui, and what
tilni clin bu botter for ono that ia
yet outajdo than this lovely Christ-
inas tiar, whon the vory air acema
f uil of glving and receiving ?

Corne, dear childron, corne now
and give yoîîrselvea heartily to the
blessed Lord who gave hirnset 8o
coîujîl'tcly to you on the fîrst
Ulîristinaa day, and who has been '

pgiving, giving every day dince! 4
If you have already entered big .

kingdom, give yourself te hirnuow
for tuIler love and service, and
lot this Christmnas bo the time we
shîtil learn how truly biessed it is
te L'ive.

MERRY CHRISTMAS.

CaitiiSTAs halls ring 8ilvery mnusic
Ver the crystal 8110w,

Minglitig with the songs of memories
Of the long ago.

Hearts are glowing, and the trampings
0f the restless feet

Beat, in quickened time, their marches
Through the husy streot;

Merry, merry Christmnas!
Rling the joyftil halls;

Merry, rnerry Christmas!
Down the vasley swells.

Christmnas trees, with trealsures loaded,
I3and their branches low,

Yieldiug gitts which love has fashioned-
May they ever grow !

How the children's faces brighten!1
How their voices ring.

I the chorus of the ant.hem
W hich they gaily sing!

«IMerry. oeerry Christmas!
Stili their accents cail;

'Merry, merry Christmnas!
Welcome, eue and ail"

When the music ail was ended,
And the ligbt8 hurned low,

Then there came a littie maiden
O'er the frozen snow:

And sho found a kindly shelter,
For they bade her stay;

Heard her story, sad and trut.hful-
Thon agaliu they say,

"Merry, merry Christmnas,
Truly blet thon !i ,

Sice we have, witth kindness,
Ctaeered a saddened heart."

* FRANICS HIGII HOR1SE
FANKu warited a high horse: se ho too'j

the sewing-chair. put the hassnck o
put the sofa-piliow ori that, aird mnnute

How lie got aeated Up there go nicely.î
dou't know; but 1 know-juaý-Im-v hesj.
down.

The horse did not mmnd the bridie, bCý
ho would not stand the whip. Ile rcc.re
lest bis balance, Ldd ft-ll over.

Down carne Frank xi;*'. sofa-pilio,
hassock, and ail. By Rood luck, ho %vi

flot hurt ; but ho will flot try to ride th'
horse againi.

TIECHRISTMAS SNOWBALL.
PAUL and George maîdo i. First ths

made a littie snowball in thear bands, th'
they rolled it in the snow that lay on 1
ground. The snow wvas ixot very deepl
they took their lir.tle shovel and madeili
path of quite depp snow to roll the ball i
IWhen it was dorie ti ey stuck some iol:
in it and called it the birds' Christî

pudding. Hlow nice it would have heen
they had put sont e seeds .n it for Ilpluinm

Tûe birds like the bright red holiy barrit.-.
but thoy are not gond te eat. They à
trying te find aomethng te eat.

LIMI E THIlS'S.

TUE sky-iark sud the nightingale,
Thou-2h suahl and light of wing,

Yot warble swCeter in the grove,
Than ail the bards that sing.

SAnd go a little aiden,
Thorgh a very littio thing,

la swetter thati aIl other sweets,
Even flowera tiîat hloom in spring.
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CHRISTMAS DAY.

0 TELL me, childnen, who have seen
The Chiistma treo in blooms,

Which is the very brightest thiug
Tht sparkles ini the room ?

The candies ? No. The tinsel ? No.
T1hé ài1tea-ad shiuing toyal7

Net so, indeed ; noir yet the eyes
0f happy girls sud beys.

le's Chriiatmas day. itef, my dear;
Ites Christmas day alone-

The brightest gîft, the gladdest gift,
The world lia ever knovis.

-Si. Nidiolas.

MABEL'S CHRISTMAS.
"No nserry Christmas; for u.% Tripsey,"

sighed Mabel, aitîing dowa by the way te
reut a litile alter ber long valk Itvau
the day before Christmas, and Mabel had
juat carried home a bundie of work te the
lady vue lived in tlie fiue liouse beyor<d
the iron fonce. How lardhler dear marima
Wa vorked te finish &Il those dainty litile

garmients 1 "Neyer mimd, Mabel," alia said,
"Ive vil have a Chriuîmas diner tbis year
that wiii seemn like old times!1"

But sisal the lady liad oniy paid hli of
the mouey due, sayiug that 11Carisînnas
breuglit se mmny demands, aud wouid she
cail an next week î"I

Polor Mabel sîarted for home vith a
heavy heari, for she kuew that after the
rent vas paid there wouid b. bareiy enougli
te supply pressing ueeds. Her bourt beat
so fait, and &h. became ail at once con.

gates, antd poured eut lier trouble to
dear old Trip.

1, 'ti sure Uîe gond oid ladly dopsu't
know how pure wo art-, Trilpsey, or she

would site? Ilut we uitigt bep ver%

brave anti elîerful fo'r înaîiuide faki
We inttt even fet'i a bit sûrry sud

dsponefur shtl's sure tw set' it if
we do, aud that wiil xnakt' her h.'-art1
ache, you know. ht inuisi Le ail righît.
Tripsey deair, fur (led doesni't let trouble
and disappoirutuxeut conît' fur nuîlîîng.
dees he, old doggie ? "

As 1labol talked she foutid hier heart
growing lighter, and tlion e~omethinîg
happened, so strange that Mabel thinks
te, thiis day that it was none other but
God tbis inspired ber to ait down there
snd pour out hier heart to Trip!

Mabei'8 mninma was ail alonie iii the
venld except for ber littie girl, as -she

supposed, aud when she found herfelf
without money, home, or friends, she f-lt
desolate iudeed. But ahe knew God, snd
she couid work for lier bread. Stîli ît vas
often very bard te deny lier little girl tho
coinforts of life.

But the truth wa-ý that Mlrs Fema bad a
brother living whoma she bad long sup-
posed dead. Ho bad corne back to his
native land after a strange, wandering life,
a rici nman, aud vas serircluing for his oe
sister.

Thst day lie was walking in tbe grounds,
for bie was a guest at the great house, sud
saw Mabel go dovu the walk. Something
reminded biin ef his 1, st sister, and hoe
fullowed seftly, sud lîsteued te, the sweet
voice as she talked te Trip.

"k I is lier own voîce," hoe said to bimaiou.
"Who knowa but it xay be her cbid ? "

And lie vent out quickiy, sud soon learued
'tha, lie had fouiid the object ef bis long
searcli.

You may be sure there vas a. Christmuas
dinner in the litile bouse, sud tuatit w as
flot long before Matel aud lier mainui a
vere living in a lovely hume, wIth Ui.clu
Fred, the deareast uncle in the world, ati us
head.

Dees it sound like a story out of a bc ok?î
Ah!1 truili is strauger than fiction aorne-
tines!

Tixa LesT CHILI) -Two ladies saw a littie
girl on trie atiet:. ail alone. As tbey caime
te her site vas cryiug Sbe was se.nt ln
au errand by ht-r maîîîua, and loz.î ber way.
'The kiud ladies soou retirned bier home.
She was giad for the kînduess of îliese

scions of sucli vearinesa, thlat she dropped safeiy homv. Hie takes tht-un Irom tie
down upon the atone val! outaide the big streets of ain te theur k'ather's houa.

l'In .ad exrcîsîti a lith'o îîîaîl.
Illin glali as ever 1 tan Il,.

lut just ton ilays nîv nîiîîîrna Paii

We di have ..ur 'uirîstinali tian d tri'.

l've stores of cuI. it 'Il iý ti.i set'
1mtw iu'îclî iL trlnît-tere'ia '.jîte a -v

Whmv, dîtuci and ail there's dollars t1lri-t'.
1l:ve saved itis gieat long whîl(.

Ohb. woiut I have the greate.It fui).
For nut a single totu shahi knuw

Wh.tt thîiii,, 1 buy for anyouie-
IBut wc'uî't they guus and botlier, thougli.

lIl niake a isit aud write it ont,
Just as "lie big folkg always do.,

And 'wmber ail the folks abotut.
Wîîb ail nuy aunts auid uneles, tee.

Mamîna cornes irst-what's bent for bier?
1 kîiow, a cuckoo clock et ail the tiiiugs,

Not onie ihat strîkes wiîb bangiug whirr,
But, liko a birdie, ioveiy sings.

"Papa ? A fishing rud that'a fiue,
Tliat cornes te bits, then stantils up tlu,

'Twill cost a sigh-îhe money's miniîe,
Aud V'il afford it, that is ail.

"Tbei brother Tom, great awtui tease,
Deserves nut any decent tbing,

But l'Il be good, sud try te pleaso
The scapegrace wîîh a ruby ring.

A Paris doii fýir bab-y May,
Wiîh truly bain and shut-up oyes-

A lot of ineoney 1 mnust psy-
Whaî fun te seo lier great surprise.

1i wipli I more reai nîoney bail,
For iliere is auutie's gifi te buy,

Andi ihere's the Siriiîhu, se poocr sud sad,
To give thein sumneîlîig 1 ui try.

«-If only monoy would ramn down
At uîcerry Chrustis timne ai loet,

1Id buy ail ragx.ed girls a gown,
And givo ail hungry boys a feasi.."

IIELI'ING TUIE 31INISTEIt..
OtN;i uiiulg helped nue very zziucl wbile

I was preachiug te.day," saîd a cierynian.
"Wlut vwas ihat?" unqntred afriend. «" h
vas the attention t f it litile girl. wbo icept
b.'r eyci> fixedi on trie, and seeuît d te try to
uuidorstsiia every word 1 Paid. She waa a
great holIp te ne." Think of thaut, litie
eles;- andt wheuîi you go te ch rch, fix your

oy.- n the minisler, and try te und,'rçtaud
what ho 8ays. fur lie se speakung te yen as
Weil as te theu Mr(.wn-uip people lie is
ieiling about the Loi d Jeans, vho loves the
lîtile eues.
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111E CliIIU'STI'MAS KISS.
(2î.SE tu tho hocarth hung two littie sooke
Of two chubby boys, with curly brown

locks,
Who had juet cropt into, tluoir lieds.

Thoy rolled, and tosed, aud prattled like
boys,

0f tops, and siodg, and childieli toys,
And thon thoy covored their heads.

Onue hastoiod on to the City of Nod,
Whero Fathor 'l'ine, with hie magical rod,

Site on his kingly throue.
T1he other one waitud, with wide-open oye.,
Thon slipped out of lied, in glad surprise,

To find ho waa ail alone.

Two littie baro foot niarched ovor the fluor,
And their owner glauced at the. open door,

Thon a tiny sock pinned te the wali.
"This oeo'a for mamma "-the dlock atruck

doyven-
Anud give her this kius; you'l find ber ini

heavon,
No inatter how lato you cal."

If oid St. P>eter wouid tell ail ho knew
Ho would say that an augol hie gates paswd

through,
And left a heaven of blise,

To go to that rocu>, te that cbubby-faced
clîild,

And look in is eoyes se tender and mild,
As se took for horseif that kiss1

-James Poster Coat.

GOD KNOWS BESI.
Ir was raining bard, and littie Charlie

was iookiug out of the window and feel-
ing very badly about it.

Il bute the rain," Charlie said. esIt's
always arouud when 1 waut to play. I
wish it would go away and nover corne
back again.

Just then a dear little bird on a tros
began to, sing iuorrily.

"lGoodnoss 8ake i " eaid Charlie, Ilyou'd
better get back inte your noat, and pull
the bed-ciothes over yon. How can you
sing when it raine se hard ?-"

Il1 sing," said tho bird, Ilto, see the raim
that has corne down tq niake the grass
grow, anid the flowers corne out, and the
littie brooke run. The doar, kind rai»

Il1 nover thought of that," aaid Charlie.
1I expect it is beat." Qed knows what is

best.

13.0. 980.] LESus XI. [Dec. 14.
VÂNITY OF WORLDLY IILEASURE.

led.~ ~~C i g. 1.3 ww, .wwwnon e'roes 10, il.
GOLDEN TRT.

Wisdom excelleth foily, as far as light
exceileth darkne.a. Ecci. 2. 13.

OUTLINE.

1. A Wise Man's Foily, v. 1-10.
2. A Wise Ma»'s Wiadorn, v. 11-13.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STtJDT.

What iis the natural deuireocf the heurt?
To be happy.

Wbat mistake do ve often make? That
happinosa is fouud in veridly pleasure.

What oniy eu zuake us happy ? The
love of Qed in thLe hoart.

What is the end cf ail eartbiy pleasures ?
Vanity.

WLat did Selomon sek? To leur» vbat
wouid bring happiness.

What did Le do?1 Ho sought every kind
of pleamuro.

WLat did Lo gather togethor ? Silvor
and gold sud the treasures cf king.

With wbat did Le amuse Limueif? WitL
senge and music.

WLat did Lo poosee abovo ail ethor mon?
Riches, power, Lonour, and worldly know-
ledge.

WLat dom. Lo ay of those thinga? "Ail
is vanity and vexation cf spirit!"

Howbhad hoproved this?1 By Lis ow»
experience.

To wbat is visdorn cempared ? Té ligbt.
WLat is the end of wonldly pleasures?7

Darnema.
Wbere is Lappinema aioe. fouud ? In

oving and serving God.
WOIDI wIT UL= PEzOPL

Only Qed cm» give you trno happinossand
Visdein.

Ask Lirn te, give yen a pure beart.
Ask hirn te Lelp yen te be ieving aud

moeifiak
-Ask hirntokeep yon fror n, and ead

LOOKING Ui>. yen in~ the rigbt vay.
IT wonld be veli for ail liane like Mianias Amk Lim fer 8trength te do lis hoiyand Gebazi te, rernember a remark once wiii.

made by a littie boy te Lis father vhc was «Seek the tbinga that are abeve, vhero
meditati»g a tlzeft of potatoeseouteof a fldL Christ ii, mieci on the zigbt baud ef Qed."

DOOTIRNÂL SUU(UTION,.-The folly of a
Igodiese lufe.

1 ROC. 980.] Lumox XII. (Dec. 21.

The. fat.ber Jooked east, veat, north and
soutb, and beeing no one, began to pull up
the rmots.

IlFather," &&id the lad, Ilthon, e eueon
way you forgot tu look 1"I

"Wherc t" Il ked tho alarnîod mran.
Up, father.",

LESSON NOTES.

THE 'IETOR BEMEMBERED.

£~~d13. .14. Commit la mnmm 13, 14.

GOLDEN TMl.
ilReembt,. now thy Creator in the days

of thy youth. Ecci 12. 1.
OUTLINE.

1. Youth, v. 1.
2. Âge, v. 2-7.
3. Lie, v. 8-13.
4. Judgrnent, v. 14.

QUESTIONS 10 OME oTUsDT.

What do vo ofton forgot?1 That God
made us.

To whom, thon, do vo belong ? To Qed,
our Creator.

Whon shouid vo remoember Lim? 1 I
the days of our youtb.

What is it to, Ilremomber"I God 1 To
obey hirn.

What ora vo give Lim. in our yeuthi
The best of our love and service.

What wiii corne to evory one.? Death.
What shail vo nord thon ? To know

What shmlvob aveoinhmrnt Peaoe and
3aféty.

Te wbat viii our bodies roturn ? To
dust.

Wherewuilthe spirit go To Qed who
gave it.

Who is meant by the preacher?7 Solo-,
mon.

What did Solornon seek to do?1 To teach
the truth.

Wbat Lad Le learned 1 That 'wisdorn in
cf Qed.

What is the endof lio?1 To fear God
and keep bis commandrnents.

Who vas tho perfect 'mu vho kept Glod's
commandinonts? Chris. Jeans.

What viii be brought into jndgment?1
Every thing, both good and evil. -

WOEDO WITH In=L IPEOPLE

Givo yourself te Jeans nov, vbile yen cm»
serve hua vith the atrengt of your
youth.

Ho is calling yen to-day.
Ho is longing for yeur love.
Cboose the Lappinese of Lis vay, and

net the evil cf theo vend'. ay.
Ho viii give yen a happy life and peaoe,

fui doatb.
"MY Fathor, thou art the guide of my

yenth.",
DomRiuxu SuGGuTioi.-Th. fl judg,

ment.
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