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ho answered quickly.

_ kipdly,

Vor, X1iX,

TORONTO, DECEMBER 23, 1899,

v
e

Hark ! tho Horald Angols Sing.

Hark ! tho herald angels sing.

* @glory to the mew-born King.
Pgace gn carth, and morey mild:
God and sinners reconclied.”
Joyful, all vo nutlons, rise,

Jojo tho triumph of the skies;
With angolle hosts proclatm :
‘“christ §8 borp in PBothlehem.”

Miid, ho lavs his glory by,
Bos2 that man no more may die;
Born to ralse the gons of earth,
Born to give them second birth.
Hail, the heavon-born
Prince of Peace!
Hail. the Sun of
Righteousness !
Light and M4 to g he
brings,
R,sen with healing in bis
wings.

TOM'S OFFERING.

rhiere was a  loud
knock heard upon the
loor; and it was tho very
dgors too, Upon which &
plec® of black crape
futtered,

The Jadies within tho
hguse were & little
startled, for it was an
unusual occurrence for
857 One t0 kpock upon
the front door. Thero
was 2 bell in plain sight,
angd it was customary for
peoplo to ring it very
softly when the sign of
degth was Dlaced so very
hear it. Indced, it
seemed almost irroverent
for ahy ono to knock in
that way upon the door,
wpilo little Annle, the
houschold ido), was 1ying
sti)1 and cold in the
toom close to tho doos.

+Some tramp, 1 guess,”
ong 0f the ladles sald,
"1 will tell bim to go to
the back door,” s8he
agded, going toward the
place where tho knock
wag heard. To her sur.
prise she found a little,
ragged  boy standing
there, with o fow wilg
flowers in hig band,

#Are You Anple's
motfhier 2 he asked, In
ap e’ger voice,

o No»” the lady ane
swered; and then she
agked, * Who are you ?”

“Y am Tom Brady,
and I want to seo her,”

The lady hesitated, and
was Qbout to say to him
that Annfo's mother was
In deep affiiction, and
coyid not seo him, when
the lady in question came
to tho door herselt,

« What do you waat,
litgie boy ?" she asked,

« Are you her 1" asked
the little fellow, with
toars In his eyes. “I
mean, be you Anple's
mother 7 he explained. -

«Yes” was the answer,

«Well, 1 heard that
she died, and I brought these tlowers to
put tpon her coffin,” le saild, while the
tegrs came larger gnd brighter inlo. his
Gyes.

+ What made you bripg them, little
boy ?” the mother asked, while the tears
came into her own oyes,

+ 'Cause she always said * Good morn-
In'’ {0 me whon she passed our house
upont her wWay fo school, aud she nover
called me Y Ragged Tom,’ 1ike other girls.
8he- Rave mo this cap 3nd coat, and thoy
were good and whole when shé gave
them to me; and then, when our little
Jegn dled, she brought us & bunch of
fiowers to Put on-his cofin, and gome to

" Apld h his hapds, It waw winter thén,

and I dow’t know whers she got the

lﬂ-'wvm They lovked
Jean's haud, and he did not look dead
after that He was dead, though, and
wo buried him down among the apple-
trees 1 could not get such pretty flow-
org 08 shie bhrought to us, but I went all
over the big mountaln yonder, and only
found theso few. You sco it Is too early
for them, but I found two or thres upon
a high rock, where it was warm and
sunny., Will you put thera upon her
cofin 7"

And tho little follow reached out the
balf-blown wild tfowers that had cost

him such a long, weary tramp.

“ Yes, and wo will place some of them
in her band, too,” the motber answered,
in a bdroken voice.

“Could I sce Annfe, just A moment 2%
the boy asked, almost ploadingly.

“ Yes, come Ip, little boy,” the mother
sgaln answorod, as she led the way to
the little dead girl.

The boy looked at the sweet facs very
carneatly, and then he tock from his torn
coat pocket another half-blown flower,
an? piaced it In the shiny goldew hair of
little Annle.

“ Wil you lat it ba thsro ¥ he asked,
in & sobbliag volce.

“Yes,” was the only answer.

He went out softly, snd the swest,

spring violet remained just where hls

|
very pretty In
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HARK| THE HERALD ANGELS SING.

i

1
trembling band had loft it. The others;
were placed In tho jittle white haad and |
apon the cofMn., Surely tho ragged Irish
boy could not have expresscd his grati-
tudo to his Nitle friend in any dbetter
way.—Zion's Herald.

THE OHRISTMAS GQUEBST.
BY MABK) N. THURSTON,

Susan Coulldge, i1n ono of her poams,
toils a pretty story of an inclident In anl
It was Christmas Eve,

orphan school,

the loog hall was rich with holly and the
beautiful spirit of Christmastide filled |
the alr., The boys, with their master, |
gathered about the tabls for thelr even-
ing mea}, hushing thelr merry voices for
& momert whilc they repeated the quaint
old grace :

“ lord Jesus Christ, be thou our Guest, !
And sharo the bread which thou hast!
blezged '’

Then the bappy din broke oul aga.n.
But one boy (the youngest there) wor-
dered wistfuly why the dear Chnia,
never came—they had asked him o rany
times.

Suddenly the <oor was opened, sad
Sere on the threshold stood a child. The

— i e e -

sbuw was melting on his tangled hair,
and his thin face was pinched with «nid,
bho stood {n startled mmazement at the
scone that his touch had revealed, his
eyen, dark with hunger, restad on the
lonyg table.

For a moment there was astonished
sllonco in the hall—then the youngest
pupil lifted his happy little volce : “ Oh,
1 khuw now,” he cried; ** the dear Chriat
could not come himself, so he sent this
boy Inatead 1"

The gonarous boyish hearta ~aght the
Interpretation eagerly. They drow the
wandering stranger in and gave him the
place of honour among
tiom; one pushed across
his plate and spoon, an-
other his bowl  All that
they had to give they aot
forth for the honourlng
of the doar Christ in the
person of hiz needy one.

I» there not murh trath
fn tho little legend ?
How wo long for the
presence of the Christ
child at Christmas tUme*
How wo welcome him in
song and carol! And
yet does it not often-
timea sadly happen that
he comes to our very
door and our hurrying
thoughts pass him hy

unnoticed *  There asy
ait'ays 80 many laat
things to do, and our
purses are small, and

thera are the chitdren
we cannot disappoint
them ' There are even
1any homee where the
Christmas giving muat
all be of necoNRary
things, made rare and
procicus only Sy the
loving thoughts and
merry jokes that make
them differer* ‘rom V..
pecegsities of uther !~y
How can these Tave
anything to spare for o
Christmas gucst *

You cannot. If ynu
leavs all plaoning for i+
411 the last crowled
days, wben braln and
nerves—the pity «of 1t
are often qulvering with
wearinesy %0 that it
needs all our self-control
to answer patiently the
endless questiuoning of
childish volces. Begin
in the (fali, when long
evenings are creeping
oVver the land and there
is a quiet time ° beo-
twoen daylight and
dnrk;” in those dim.
sweet moments many s
brautiful thought will
conie to you-many a
glad plan for giving,
though yon have an
cent 1o spare. and into
your Christmastide will
come o otepth of Joy that
anly Chrit ean bLying,

You may finad 1hat you
van meake 3 ~oraer for a
real Christmas  guest -
some  Ionely one v
whom the memory of the
big, happy tabieful, and
the games and songs and
stories that followed.
wil} Le rchearned agalc and again g
oempty days thruugh tho year w cume,
Perhaps you dread the thought of sa
alisn faco 1o tta dear home circle this
day of ali dayw of the ycar, but—mwould
you shut the door to Chnist! Or, it
you really have no corner for & gueat,
you may Yot be able to make an extra
loat or cake or box of candies—some-
thing o contrive & tiny feast in & poor
placo, only be sure thatr with tre gift
gues the word of sympathy and wuve that
wiil feed the hungry soul.

Porhaps you love fluwces, 4ad through
the winter ths sweet growing thiogs
make summer in  your soxth window,
‘Thaa surely thers is among them s sturdy
geraalum or chedry primrose that will
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make a bifght conser in some dark room] And the worn, brown face was jllumined | Ol my-own, dear l-‘.lrni%l II:|’I gnuji' 5!10' ‘ The-Threo Kings, *
ol

and-kindia o stiil-warmer glow-in somo Wnn a emite of guod-will toward men, ; WhUre you were |
saddened-heart, i hat told, more piainly xhrn wur;’l- might, su‘liduncl:k ar;d blﬁlmag !'olv YOUu, i:l;ld ng:u;la. BY it. W, LUNOFELLOW,
m 3 and wo or m. nasoiu
Or you may know an old woman whoso| 8he was keeping-Christmas then, e T o oo ot tha lomm: 7% | Threq Kings came riding from far away,

ung occupation” is making quills and.rag, Melchlor and Gasper and Baltasar,

carpots, o, suine dainties-flngered onu 1 gtanced at the forms about-me, theso-yo have done it unto me, *

wh'g Tonks for bits of s!l}l‘& nudhrlblu;jn lI!m' “Tltere were women i rich sutire, ¢ It wos lt;(u ||:':l the nnerr;lo‘o;:lgyh‘);o‘ljmr “Threo- ?“"'0 Men-out of the Fast-wert

her pratty devi Thon throug! ho ) Whose uncarned-gold enabled '‘ameron found an oppo

a1l Gagn ¢ave every serap.that you can | - The purchano uf each desico -her promise, Then with little Earl sho-| And- ";“’t‘b""““"d “by -night-and -they

“And and send over a big roll of them on “set out to find tho dady he had been tells Fo lu"l" ' ay, tho béautiful-.

Christinas morning. It way down In. There were those of delicate-feature, ing her about. On-entenng- the room l‘d eir Slll ¢ was tho beau ;- won-

tho-middle of-the-bundie a-tiny xift lles, Of gentle breeding and- raco, Mrs, Cameron-was struck-by the perfect- erful -star.

Lidden, sv much muie beautiful the Bui the quces, kittiv, bent vld women g neatness of overything,  Though there

thouglit, Was tho only “ Christmaa face.” were but -faw plecos of turniture, still | The star was o beautiful, Iargeand clear,
Thon there-ia the little-dressmaker- “everything was fa order and cleanly. | That all the other stars of the sky

hase jou ever noticed huw longlugly she | In shame, from-my.own I hastenod Her oyes were -attracted to Elsle, the | Becamo a white mist in-tho ntmusphere,

ryc¢s-your magazines when-sho comes to | ‘To smooth the impatienco and frown, little girl spoken of, who was- Ironing.| And by this they knew that the coming.

help you with the spring sewing * You, Asl luvked at  Hanta Clau' - sister,” Then, with a feoiag ot reliet and “the was near,

may not bo-able-to subscribo to one for In her faded, threadbare gown, conviction that here Indeed thiere was Ot the Prince foretold In- tho_propliecy,

real need of help, and that they would

:::r, lﬂll';lva}‘l s .Snd he;‘l’i!’o lnlt "ay And I blessed both the chiid and th T th: ! hor assistance, she
on Christmas Day, with a noto say a essed both the child and they prove worthy of hor 3 o
¢ o 4 man, ) turned to tho -bedsido where KElsle's Threobcukeh they bora on thelr saddlo

Jug that you will pass yours on-to her 0!

through tho year ? It may cost you &} For thetr Christmns sermon sweet, mammn, Mrs. Maynard, sat ralsed UD | muroq caskets of gold with golden keya;

ilttlo troubte once o month, but think-of | As I-pressed through the throng of shop- | with a chair and pitlows at her back, do.- “Thelr robcl woro-of erimson” silk with

the joy that it wil xlvlr to a-hungry soul A !mu‘ : ng-her beat"::) nm\z ‘The fubho: :'l‘l

the whole year through-! nd on in the crowded:-streot. woman wag-thin-and-careworn, showing-f ¢ bella nm\ megranates and_furbelows,
And 1t_you have timo at your disposal also that death had-sct ita scal upon her Tholr turbgglrlﬁm b|on:oﬂ$lng almond-

you aro rich, indeod, though your pocket- { —— - prow. Mrs, Maynard-was dying.of con- troes, !

sumption. Only -one glance- was nceded’

book canuot bonst a cent.  Have you - .
ever realized the long monotony of nr; OUR PERIODICALS ctzmt'h;(l,l: '%!um'.“s:;::c{:: :acx&lauo;tt h(g’;};)- ‘And-so-tho Threo-Kings rodo into the

invalld’s days? If-you have, you will The lmt u. & \be st entertalal West,
understand what-a wonderful glit o visit: h e espest, the st entertalnlog, the | 1,000y stmnxer tho-features_of-her. own-| 3 ) )
onco a week, oF aven omwo s nlg:lxlm‘;x mlmtlnd :;‘ T o, ‘u"m',’f' low’l I:I 1 which both pata and.fo Thfg‘;ﬂ :‘:0 dusic-of night, over il
be.  Or, thero-may bo some biln neigh- ot uas nn.cry n whic] i pain and-foy ’ ~
e On thort- ;x’m could promise the n.xhodlauo‘alu.p::r iy I’cvlcw.”rp,,mcnlhl]’m were mingled, she claaped tho wasted |"And aomglhg:r they-nodded with beard
reading of n longed-for book, or, KOME | Chrisian Juaniien and et odist Sagusine and formr in’her loving arms : & Elste’! Elslo aon u“ talked, a3 -th 3
£irl stiut avay amonk countéy Wila to] want o G and Ore - wui oW a0 F o words to descrlb -And somolimes talked, s -thoy pouse
whom a bright letter of -your-merry, busy 4 .} What peed-of further words to descr. .
tines wonld bo tho ovent of tho-month. e m-..{: ‘mmu s weekly, 1% the nceno?  Every loving slster-heart W“:‘,;"";}",‘l’l"" they met at:tho way.
Ouly, It you lnai(o the prnx:nne, Iet noth- o"m, nmt 4!&&(%}‘?&‘25%}2’ 1 e;m |,1n:lm*nlnlx:!d;I f"";’;f"',{}‘ u;a’ll do:g to weil.
fng-except absolute necessity” cause you “60pié: . - -that Jove coulddo, to make Mre.-Maygna .
(o‘nonlmgm the keeping of it.  Place the | Plessans umn.omm weekly, -\ngumpm 33 comfortable, and iarolcns her Mfe; but 1t | 91 tho child that Is born,” satd Baltagar,
vinit or the Ielt’fr first Am?]nl: your dutles Wmﬂ 3;‘2 nls m;oln"knnol\vln thn;.dall el'{,om :}linro l}o‘?° peoplo, 1 pray you,-tell-us the
for tho-week, that no sad heart may.turn 1 valn, Little Elslo-would socn-bo mother-
n“,‘t,h?,my, "with dI atter n s'""'“"' '°';""""‘" e 0 cories .. 3:5» less, Only two days, and:thie slsters 80 |-For we In {ho East havo- seen his sgar,
day. of weary watching_for one-who dld Tappy vy, """’ﬁ“""""““ ten "°1"" ol Imeiy]rcunltcd knowd(ht;ly mm;ll"zeparnle. And - h&ve ridden lnxt. and. have ridden
not come, Dew Dro, wwekly, .. Joos cave you my darling child as my.
There aro 8o mnny} V'IN'B;"I mnm; —l“::::;«nm Q"l-;mly(q o legacy, gear;‘;uleblé lblea: nlo uuenl.sgnwl; To gnd and “OHMD the-King of the
'8 R8- —aro-sollls ! For one-o! now.  God-has been botter-to me thar
3]:3:]:3(1::\‘01‘:’:!‘?7;?“‘Vu‘mg' 15 thig— lqlf."mﬂ'}"l"ml" g‘n" Q“‘""“‘“‘“"‘:‘I’r" -w,.om have deserved. kry trust {8 In him.”
that-no ono is_so poor that he has.not dmn ,jhu v 100, Ter quatter, Co 8 With a few more purting words she-went | And-tho people answered, * You ask In
somothing to give, To the Christ-child, Yol el INCLUDE POATAGE. -to her rest.  God had called -his-weary vain;
whom wo would—gmko our ‘:;ue:;,! love WILLIAM BHIGGS, onx‘homt " It et We- know ot -no king -but -Herod the
and sympathy and- cager thought are g tor the remaing were Iafd away, o Grea!
worthiest offorlngs. Do you remembor lmlwdhtl\onkmihluhmmllwmﬁmw Slslo” was taken home.by. Mra, cm;xemn. Thoy- (hought tho Wise- Men -werg- mien,
Sir Launfal 7 ©. ¥y, Cou e BRI n “and ‘made as her own._ littio.ond, ~ With nsane, .
'" "‘"" tine Sty '“’ﬁ".&b&"&““" o heart overflowing with gratituds-sho | As tbey- spurred-thelr-horscs across-the
= Not what we give,-but what wo sharo— -pralsed"God for his goodness In allowing " plain, o N .
For tho gift without tho glver {s bare,; “her ‘to caro -for her slster in “her -Jast'] Like riders.in_hasto, who caunot walt.

\Vhohglvgg himsolf-with-his alms feeds - :gl%mpnts, nndhnls;)l}for the Htile one-he
threo— ) . -had’sent Into-her-lifo, p : lem,

Himself, his-suffering neighbour, and Pleasant HourS: Christmas -Evo thero wero.gréat pre- Mﬁ‘e:,%e?h"eh.giec:lx?ewllz;‘!e:g:lﬂ%e;d this
mo.” ) s - - pamations In the Cameron housshold. “thin

A ‘PAPER -FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK:| While Elste and Earl were sleeping Sent for u,,, Wise -Men and -questionéd:

Rer. W, . D.D., Edl soundly a-large Christmas tree was being- them

Banta-Claus'Bister, o, Woll, Withrow, D.D., Edlter. | preparad In tho parlour,, its. branches And sald, ™ Go down unto Nethlehem,

We stood at ncrowded-counter, : “lopded with ,,bﬁf",';"ihﬁlﬁ";r,ﬂ,,w ouldn't | * And bring mo tidings'of this new klyg.”

Little Geraldine and:1; i TORONTO, DECEMUER 23, 1633, _ | ie M0ie 0L I8 tho e ornin, wider
fhere was only & day- betoro Cl = thing:half so-lovely as this,

-So they rode away; and the stnr;ﬂxyo«l

And Lundreds wero walting-to buy. - HELP-A LITTLE " -Christmas-morning dawned bright and st
LB Giniin N beautitol. - Eislo woke; but with fer | ., T8 only ono In the gréy of- ’"'"{“' s
Tho shelves and the cases viwle{!u co‘:ﬁd A-TRUE CHRISTAAS STORY. -frat waking-moments came- tho. memory | ¥€5- Kr net:;gle;l. its stood still-of Its'ow.
And tho counters were plled up bigh “Ob, -mamma.! 1Us only-a week-till | of her great loss. The dear mother
With the things for p C , did you know It 7 crled Httle | could no%er -rolurn to her agaln, Afger | RIBht over Bcthlehim -on the ’ggﬂ N
Ever secn by a mortal eye. Earl Cameron one-lovely morning in De- [-the first wild_burst of sorrow,.she gradu- 'ﬂwalW of David, where 5t was
cember, as he dashed down’the stairs |-ally. grow qilot, then knceling by hor -borm. -
There were books with most beautiful ‘two, steps at'a-time, bedside she told it all to Jesus, and arose
pictures, “Yes, my zon, Iknow It” she an- | strengthoned. It was thus Mrs. Cameron |/And:the Threo- Kings- rode-through-the
Aud tho strangest, most wondertul | swered, looking tendorly-at tholittl face | found her, She kissed her. ténderly, and. gate and the guard,
oys, I ; all engerness, - wished her a-merry Christmas, and'then | Through the -silent = ‘stnet, tiil -thelr
Phnt were brought from over the ocean “Mamma, T'vo thought of something | led her down to the breakfast-room. .Im-~ -horses turned
On purpose for girls and boys, Just grand for -Christmas.  You can’t|-mediately after breakfast they all- fol--| And- nolgheﬂ as they entered- tho-gréat
“guess It."-heo cried Joyously “lowed Mr. Camoron into the parlour. inn-yard
1here wero dolls that could waltz and “1-supposo not,” go-it would-le use-| “Ob, n Christmas “treo! a Christmas | But- the wlndows wero -closed, and the
play teunls, less=to_try;_but you -will-tell mo 2" she | trco - crlcd Elsfe-joyously. “Oh, fsn't doors. were barred,
In_dresses of -satin-and shk, questioned, lifting the bright faco-close |-it too lovely I Andonly a light in the stable burned.
And horses to-wind and set trotting, to-her own, while she kissed It lovingly.| And then-the fun of.unloading the treo
And cows that you really could milk. Suddenly-tho merry cyes became_grave | and gottlng pelted with the numerous | And cradled there-in- the- scented hay,

and earncst' as-he answered in a low | flying bundles,  Elsfe felt her cup -was In the alr made sweet by the breath-of -
There-were dogs-that-could bark like the |-vpice . ' Mamma,-there are 0 many who - running over, 2s-many-of the-lovely glfis

live-ones, -have-no happy- Chrhun:u, and you know | were just what sho had long wanted, | The lude chud in the manger lay,
And birds of most brilliant wing, -that little song ‘wo sing, * Help a little,” | and-her lap:becameo.more and more bur- | The. child,.that would be king one day,
With springs hid away ‘'neath their{ and.I just thought I would like to-do it dened with its welght of ‘good “things. | Of a kingdom not hunian but divine.
feathers ~ B -May 12" he answored-cagerly, “There mevor was a happler little glrl N
That would make thew fly upward-and “Tell mo you plans firal.” she an-| than Elsle Maynard that Christmas morn- | Hig- mou:cr. Msry of Nazareth,
slng. swcrgd “and-then -we wlil-sce what wo lhg 0!:‘. t:xbllmt.la. -8ho cried, “I| " gat watching beside.his place of rést, -
~ can do. thought only this morning I:never could | ‘Watchin; 0_evén flow of his breath,
But the eyes of the child who stood by me Bétore Farl could reply, & Ittle girl | bo happy again; but I am. Ohb, I' ‘b};r “the jzoyd:)( Mfe and tho, ferror of dedth
Had wandered away_from all-theso, passod_the window  carrying-a-basket on {-happy._God-fias been: 50 good-to m !> ‘Were mingled-together in"her-bréast.
Aad the sparkling Christmas angols, -her arm.  Sho was_pooriy. dressed, and | know amma s glad too, and 1 shall lovo -

And the mintature -Christmas trees, looked cold and sad, * Thero ahu 18| him-all-my-lite.” s

B . -ROW,” Mamma,” cricd the little boy, * that |  Mrs. Cameron's-heart was too full- for Ti?;,{;l:gdw &ﬁ:’?ﬁ:& lll;’;sn‘ﬁng

And wero scanning tho faces about us- | was littlo ‘Elsle, I dont xnow - her last| words. What If ghe had-not heeded tho' “The frankincenso,-with its odour sweet,
The faces that huddied and pressed, namé.  She told -mo-her -mamma was | call to go 0 -the assistance of-the sup-- Was for the pﬂe;t, the >

And looked weary * cross with the [-sick, but she-has to-sit up in bed and _posed stranger in her distress? That ‘The myrrh for the' body.burylng,

ot ;clto(‘;:sl front of the rest :gw. tlrlraot lh:y may bn(v:g tindouxh t;‘ llxeep “book which :bohlonsed to.read was.very
N 13 o - em from hungern uld-you on} tempting, and sho'was weary. Wi 1
When hanid; sho wh he; nlx‘xa (lxnd out what sho- ncmlnc mozz, she-hed thought more-of her own. ‘lg‘xuh "And the mothér. wondered and bowed h“
my han » | and"then let-us surprisc them or Christ- | easo.than another's pata that afte ?
\\'llu cager, childish graco, ~ | mas moraing " .God was {ndeed good 3 he rooon”? And uzu still 28 2 statuo of stono;
' Oh! that must bo Santa Claus* slstor. A fow moments of sllont thought, then .Her heart ‘was troubled yet-comforted;
She's got such a Christmas-faco sho answered. “Yas, I will go this| Willio-had iwallowed_a penny, and his.| Remembering" what'the angel had sald- y
adternoon, if-you will.show mo the:way. | miother was in.a- slate of much -alarm, | ©Of 3B endless Telgn- lnd of David’s
I-looked wherd ‘her oyos had- llghtod 1¢-thoy aro- fn-noed, It will Indeed bo s | - Helen,” she_called.to her slster:in-the-, ae. -
And lo! ta r threadbaroe- gow: “Fleasuro to” help them.” next room, “serd for-a doctor; Willle has | B
ftood a queer, Jittle, bent. old -sorun, The ‘next moment twu little arms | swallowed-a-penny The terrified and*| Then the kings rode out of the ity EALe,
With -a faco- that was wrinkled and | clasped her nock- and many-Kisses were | frightoned boy looked up lmplorlnx)y. - With.a clatter of roofs'in pmud arTay;
brown, -her reward. *Oh,.thank_you, my own | “ No, mamma,” he interposed, * se: But 1hty “went-not- back 0 -Herod ‘the |

-mamma,  I-Knew.you would,"-hio cried |.the minister”  *The minister ¥

But’ tho eyes that beamed ont from-it -In"happy- tones, then. sxlnped away to| hls mother, Ineredulously.
Were radiant with love and-joy, .|-bis play, 85 care-free : u ever. say-the minister 1" - “Yee; bocsuse paps

As, from-‘mong:all the- bonuum ohjscta |- * Btsle, repeatsd Mrs. Cameron ton- says-our minister-can- get money-oat. .,,, And returiied 16, thistr hows
She selected ‘one poor, chegp toy. ~derly, *that was-my only- sister's rume. anybody.”” S i R

reat,
DId, you For thgufnet his m:lleo AL ,xm his
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An Up to date Santa Olaus,
BY 1. 3. PALNR.

When Santa Claus camo to town last year,
Hia deer,

"T'in sald,

Struck a live wire and fell down dead.

Poor 8anta felt sad to loso them go,

1 know;

But he

\Was ot of tho kind to glve up, you sec.

80 ho rlgged up his sieigh itko a trolley
¢

‘That night,
Via telegraph wires, ho touk his flight,

To cach little child in bed
He sped,

Nor missed

A einglo ono of all tho list.

But this year he'u gofog to take In band
A brand-
Now way,
And deliver his goods In n horscless
sleigh,
~lIarper's Round Table.

THE PULLMAN STOOUKING.
BY BIDNEY DAYRE,

They came Into the Pullman sleeper
Just as Christmas Eve was closlng In, a
woman and one smudl boy. Tho womun
was dresgsed In widow’s clothes freshly
made, but of rather cheap material, guch,
as the lady fn the opposite section de-
cided, after one glanco of her pructised
cye, 28 would very soon hang limp, turn
brown, and look * sleazy.” ‘The hoy's
suit was a trifle outgrown and not in the
1atest atyle,

But no lack in the matter of clothes
could extinguish the heam fu the bright
eyes which gazed about In childish de-
light on the fineness of the surroundings,
amd which mot with frapk friendliness
the gazo of fellow-travellers as he stood
up to pass his hand over a panel above
his head,

A man {n the seut close behind leancd
over and spoko to hhmm. It took but a
few words, joined with a glanco at the
kindly face, to loosen the flnod-gates of
childish talk.

* Yes, we've come, oli ! ever 'n’ qver g0
far. We was on a train that something
happened to it, on another road, and so
we didn't get here to get on thisg road
this morning; we thought we would. So
wo have to keep on to-night, and that's
how it I8 we come into this ntce car.
We was just in g seat all Iast night; but
mamma said we'd have to have a place
to slecp to-night  Handsome here, ain’t
it 2 patting the velvet cushion. *“And
they make up cunnping litile beds, just
like you has at home, :namma says; only
it costs a lot.”

The clear treble rang out for the full
benefit ot the half-dozen nearest neigh-
bours, and Just here mamma whispered
a few words which checked the flow of
information. The rouad face grew sober
with grave speculation, and presently a
hand touched the shoulder of the man in
the geat behind.

‘* Say, mister, doesn’t Santa Claus travel
on this trajn 7

* Oh, I really don't know,” was tho re-
ply. * Waell, I suppose not.”

“That's what mamma sald sho s'posed,”
with a little sfgh. * But ’course ho
couldn't,” with a hsaif-laugh. * Santa
Claus has too much to do Christmas Eve
to be takin’ trips.”

_* And he doesn't travel by rail,’” some
one suggested,

* Course he doesn’t,” with enthusiasm.
* He goea kitln’ along with bis reindeer,
scootin’ over the roofs and down the
chimleys—my ! But,” with another sigh,
1 don't know how'il ho find mo!"

*Where did you expect him 7"

“0Oh, to grandpa's; we're going there.
And I 'spected to hang up my stockin’
there, and I wonder what Santa‘ll think
when no goes down the chimley and
doesn’t find my stockin’. Do you s'pose,”
with a little anxiety, “he'd go hack to
our old houss where wo lived ‘fore papa
died, ’spectin’ to find us there ?”

“No, I think not. Santa Claus kecps
track of his children, you knovw.”

1 guess 80,"” brightening up; “ and ho
knows me. Ho's brought me things, oh !
dozens of Christmasca.”

“Then I guess he'll be likely to find
you somewhere.”

A delighted expression graw on the
smel] face as 8 keop invastigation of the
face of the person offering such comfort-
ing oplnion scemed to result satisfac-
torily.

“If you'rs suro ho wouldn't forget,
tacogh he’s got such millions and mil-
Jions of places to go to. He'll think it

strauge I ain’t thers at grandpa’s with

©. mo¥ stogkin’, Well,” with asother sigh, ]

- >

I lwpe heil get o anderatand some
way, and [ hapn hicil knew | was good,
and 4idn’t bother mamma when aho sald
wa couldn’t get there, for all I wanted to,
awful bad.”  Thero wns a choko in the
high-nitelel volve,

The porter now came to mako up the
berths, and mamma led tho boy to ane
uther geat,  For a whtlo tho clear eyes
watehed with a picased admiration all
the arrangement of the ° cunning little
beds. " Then mamma drew bim into her
arms, and, as the quiet of the approach-
tng sleep fell an him, talked softly of
the Christinas Eve cightcen bhundred
years ago, when quiet shoplierds watched
their flocks, with the cleat heavens ahove,
and tho swar lcading to tho cradle of the
Chiid, for whoso sako we lovo to maks
Christmas a umn of rejoleing for chil-
dren.  Inslde the curtnins of the berth
tho piilows for mother and child were
Iafd at opposite cnds, in order to glve
more room, so that tho expression of
pleasure {n the * protty curtalns,” * nlce
littlo pillows, * warm blankots,” with
tho mixture of delighted giggles, was
still caslly audible.

The next man behind, coming to his

ailver dollar in the too of the stocking,
drow uat & Lax of candy, which followed
the dnling,

‘1ook there!” Four schoa'-girls, on
thelr way home for the holliays, raught
sight ot what was golng on.

“1Well, it isn't often yuu sce a Christ-
mas atocking on its traveld. Wo must
scraje up something for It

A doll was hastily mado up of two or
three siik handkerchlefs, and crowded in,
accompanied by nuts and candles from
lunch baskets. A Dboy farther down
made some lemons into pigs, which
nearly filed the stucking.

But the gifta did not stop for the
zpirit of the season was fully awakened,
Small coins were passed along frum one
hand to another, and ghaken well down
into tho tun by the man next behiud.
A woman, with a bag of Christmas gifts
for o family of expoctant small frionds,
wado a selection from them, and brought
hor offering.

“Why, the stocking’s full,” satd the
man noxt behind. ** But here—this'l}
do {"

He pulled out a la:
and when she lald

+i1k handkerchief,
gifte fnside, tied

The Baby Ohrist;

BY JULIA WARD HOWE,

The Baby Chrlst, so falr and dear,

Shines out upon the closing year;

The skles are dark, the days are short,

In which he holds his childish court,

While angel heralds call again,—

** Good wll} oa ecarth, from heaven to
men.’

For loving gifta this is the timo,
In frigld zone or torrld clime,
Each rankling spite we cast away
Before the kindly Chrlstmas play,
And only genfal faces show;

The little Christ will bave it 8o,

We kiss tho precious Baby's hand,

And hall him, loved of every land,
While still our earnest thoughts pursue
The way tho Babe to manhood grew,
The vallant servico that repaid

The gitts beside his cradle latd.

Dh, not for dimpled check and smile,
For geature sweet and fender wile,
Do we his radiant presence prize,
And shout his promise to the skies !
We follow him with williing mind,
Anolnted champion of mankind.

berth a short time later, stopped with a
stare of surprise, and then meot with a
smile tho smile of a 1ady across the alsle
as sho nodded towards the curtains which
closed outside the oy who had missed a
visit from Santa Claus. Upon tho but-
ton of the drapery hung a amall stocking,

Otkers paused in passing, and others
came on hearing of ft, 8o that beforo long
avery ono In that sleeper bad seen tho
little Chiristmas stocking. In the sub-
dued light thero may have been tears
mingled with tho smiles with which t
was rogarded by those who by forco of
circumstauces were not gathering by
somo stocking-decked fireside; from those
whoso life had lost -the music mede by
little feet; perhaps sadder by those who
had wandered far from hom: joys and
home purity.

“A poor place for that sort of thing,
I'm afrafd,” sald the next behind to the
lady scross,

*Perhaps not so bad as ono might
think,” was her an-wer. She had opened
% lunch basket, and, just as the man,

after fumbling in his pocket, dropped a

it by the four corners and pinned ft to
the stocking.

Tho word bad passed along, and travel-
lers in the next car camo through to take
8 @cep at the travelling stocking. Smal)
trinkets were edged in bestde the doll.
Scarfs wero tied around the stocking, and
handkerchiefs Qlled out with unobody
know what fastened oa. In short, if
Santa Claus was not travelling on that
train some of his near relatives must
have been. The child and his mother
were hurried out of the car early in the
mornling.

* Hush — sh-sh-sh-sh-h-h-h— "  The
mother was fairly out of breath with
ber efforts to keep that boy from arous-
ing the whole car. But tho car was
ready to arouse, and shouts of laughter
mingled with: the squeals and giggles and
exclamations of delight and amazement.

“Merry Christmas! Merry Christ-
s’ Hearifelt greotings followed the
two 25 at length they hurried out.

“He shouldo’t have done ft—1 didu't
know,” sxid the mother, lookiag about
ia shy gratitude,
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PLEASANT HOURSE.

Ohristmas Hymn.

f.0 ' the merry bells aro ringling
‘Thielr fwent welcomo to the morn,
And tho white-robed cholrs aro singlug
* Unto us a child 18 born

Apd thero's many a kindly greeting
¢t this hag py Clrlstmans Day !

Y en, there's many a joyous mecting
\With old t1tends from fur away !

Every kind and generous feoling
Gladsome Christmastide imparts;
* Peace on carth * to man revealing,
Halled with joy by many hearts,

Would we reallze Its gladness
Would we share its holy calm,

Let us look on others’ sadness,
It us bring a sonthing halm.

For the &eed of love we're sowing,
In a blessing shall appear;

From the heavenly sourco o'erflowing,
It slirll erown the coming yeur.

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
S8TUDIES IS THE OLD TESTAMENT.

FOURTH QUARTERLY REVIEW, .
DECEMBER 31.
GOLDEN 'TEXT.
Bless the Lord, O my goul, and forget
hot aall his benefits.—Psalm 103, 2,

HOME READINGS.

M., (Christmas)  Joyful news.—Luke 2.
1-11.

Tu. Haman's plot against the Jews.—
Esth. 3. 1-11.

W. Esther pleading fur her people.-

Esthh. 8. 3.8, 15-17.

Ezra's journey to Jerusalem.—IEzra

8. 21-32.

Nehemiah's prayer.—Neh, 1, 1-11.

S. Rebullding the walls.—Neh, 4. 7-18.

Sy, Public reading of the Scriptures.—
Nech, 8. 1-12.

1. Study carefully the Titles and Golden
Texts of each lesson.

11. Stato pleturesque facts of the les-
sons as suggested by the following hints ;

1. A beautiful womun prostrate before
a king. '

2. A crowd of worshippers gatherlng in
the temple.

3. A great bonfire of battle-axes, spears,
aud sheaths.

4. A large coagregation lstening to
the reading of the word of God.

6. A party of soldlers attacking o party
ot labourers.

6. They that feared the Lord talking to-
gether about him.

7. A drunken man,

$. Priests offering sick and infilrm ani-
mals as sacrifices.

9. A crowd of merchants and hucksters
outsido the clty wall

10. A Persian noble alone in prayer.

11. Returning captives laughing and
singing with delight.

12. A man dressed in blue and white
with a crown of gold on his head,

13. A man weighing and counting out
sold and sllver to twelve priests.

14. A king giving his signet ring to a
mnn.

UI. State what we are taught iu the
Jessons :

1. About peace and harmony in U)o’

church.
2, About the relgn of Cheist.
3. About God’s providence.

4. About a man reaping what ho sows. |

€ About the feast of Purim.

God.

7. About the Sabbath day,

8. About trusting ia ths Lord.

9. About the return of thoe Jews to
Jerusalem,

10. About abstainiag from intoxicants.

11. About studying the Scriptures.

12. About vowing in tears and reaping
in joy.

13. Adbout redullding Jerusalem.

6. About liberal giving in *he church ot l

THE OHRISTMAS TREE.

A very beautiful legend, says
The Ilousehold, makes Martin
Luther tho o. ‘ginator ot tho first
Clristmas tree. Thn story runs
that he was travelilng alono
through a forest on Clrlstmnas
Bve The sky glittered with
innumerable stars, sc cheering
und (nspiring to tho great Re-
former that he cut a smail fir-
treo, and whon ho reached homo
fastened to It many wax tapers
and ret {t up as an object-lesson
to his (Lildien v renund taem
of 1Lal eveming in Bethiehem
when Christ was born the light
of the world.

Be this as it may, we find the Chrlst-
mas tree {n common use among tko Qer-
mans before tho lattor half of the seven-
teenth century, which makos it some-
what surprising that Goetho should never
have seen one uantll 1766, which ho de-
ucribes as being adorned with sweots and
having under it a sugar Christ-child.

When tha Reformers separated them-
selves from the Cathollic Church they dis-
carded the manger with tho Christ-child,
scen in all Cathollc countries on Christ-
mas Eve, along with many other rites
and ceremonies, and suvstituted in its
stead the decorated tree. It is only dur-
ing this century that it had been intro-
duced fnto Catholle countries, but now
1t 13 almost as popular in Spain, France,
Italy, and Russla us It is In England and
Amorica.

In Franco ft was introduced by the
Princess ot Orleans, and firmly estal-
tished later by Eugenle. It was fn 1840,
too, when Albert became Prince Consort,
that a tree was added to the royit: fes-
tivitles.

It was brought Into America by the
Dutch settlers of Now York and the Ger-
mans of Pennsylvania, but its growth
was slow among the Purltans, where h

waa looked upon as a sinful custom of
popery. It was not until about 1830
that it beeamne popular among all classes;
but the tree of that time, with its paper
flowera, apples, gilded nuts, and awful
confeetions in the shupes of hearts,
doves. ote, made of sugar. water. and
flour, bora little resemblance to tho richly
decorated treo of to Jay, which sometimes
not only revolves LY olectricity, but I8
lighted by the same agoency.

k.,

Jesus, Saviour, teach thou mo
Holy lessons from thy word;

Mako mo more and more like theo,
Since my heart thy voice hath heard.

Pundita Ramaba) has returned to Indin
and intends to glve herself more directly
to religlous work. Henceforth she will
e a mirglonary, dovoting herself more
und more to the work of ovangelization.
Full of enthuslasmn, gifted intellectually
anu apiritually for such work, she will be
able to make as great n success of Gos-
pel work as she has of preaching and
organizing.  Mbreover. she will kindle
widespread enthusfasin among 1India’s
anverted daughters for the salvation
of thair fell w-countrymen and country-
yomen.,

— -

¢ BETHLEHEM-TOWN.

BY FKEUGENE FIELD.

As I was going to Bethlehem-town,

Upon the earth I cast me down
All underneath a little tree

That whispered in this wise to mo:
* Oh, I shall stand on Calvary,

And bear what burthen saveth thee.”

L J

\s up I fared to Bethlchem-town
I met 8 shepherd coming down,
And thus he quoth - ** A wondrous sight
11ath spread befure mlne eyes this
night—
An angel host most fair to sce
That sung full sweetly of a treo
That shall uplift on Calvary,
What burthen saveth you and me.

And as I got to Bethichem-town,

10! wigo mcn came that bore & crown—
“Is there,” cricd I, “in Bethlehem

A King shall woar this diadem 1

That shall be lifted on the tree
And freely shed on Calvary
What blood redeemeth us and thee.”

Unto a Child in Bethlehem-town,
The wise men came and brought the
crown,
And while the infant smiling slept
Upon their knees they fell and wept;
But, with her bube upon her knee,
Nu.ught recked that mother of the treo
That should uplift on Calvary
What burthen saveth all and me.

A_ain I walk in Bethlehem-town,
And think on him that wears the
crown——
I may not kiss his feet again
Nor worchip him as did I then;
My King hath died upon the tree,
And hath outvoured on Calvary

*“ Good sooth,” they quoth, “and 1t 18 he ¢ What blood redesmeth yon and me !

It Oamo Upon tho Midnight Olear.

It came upon tho inldnight clear
That glorlous gong of old,
From angels bending near tho earth,
To touch their harps of gola;
‘“ Peace on the earth good witl to men,
From henven's ali-graclous King:”
Tho world in golemn stiliness lay,
To lhear the angels sing.

Still through the cloven skies thoy come,
With peaceful wings unfuried,

And still thelr heavenly music flonts
O'er all the weary world;

Above its sad and lowly plalos
They bend on hovering wiang,

And over o'er its Babel sounds
Tho blessed angels sing.

And ye, boneath )ife’s crushing load,
Whose forms are bending low,

Who toll along the climbing way,
With painful steps and slow,

Look now ! for glad and golden hours
Como swiftly on tho wing;

Oh, rest beside the weary road,
And hear the acgels sing.

For, lo, the days are hastoning on,
By prophet bards foretold,

When with the ever-circling years,
Comes round the age of gold;

When poaco shall over all the earth
1ts anclent splendours fiing,

And the whole world give back the song
Which now the angels sing.

Books for
the Children

Illustrated Board Covers

180. onoh
The Littlo Lamb

Jlow it wandored, how it suffered, and how
it wassnved by the Good Shapherd. largo
type, fully lllustrted.

The Beautiful Gleaner _
ILargo type, fully Hlustrated.

Thinvs That Have Wing:t
Largo 1y, fully Nusteal

Dicky-Bird Tales and Dicky-Bird
PHotures for Little Folka, Fully filustrated,

A Obristmas Hamper
A _volumo of plclu]iea and storios for little

folks.

T:0 %gen of Hoarts
A k of favourito numery rhymes, with
plctures to patnt,

Playtime Pictures and S8tories for
Children.
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Undoer the Oak Tree
Plcturcs and storios for tho littio onos.
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Our Little Dot's Pets
Little Dot’s Fun and Frolic
Peops for Little Bright Byes
Pictures and Stories
Launch the Lifeboat
By Mrs. O. F. Walton.
Pratty Pictures for Our Little Dots
Easy Steps for Little Folks

Tho Children's Watusal History
By G. Androw Hutchizon and IRos. Theo-
dore Wood, F.E.S. Profusely illustrated.

Tales Told in the Nursery .
A child's book of common things. By L. 1.
Tongo and E. M. Tongo.

Pictures for Little Toddlers
With ono hundred and twentyseven cn.
gravings.

m%lre '%\Wu%&'f%%\%:eaﬂd&% Boach. By
F. M. Holmos.

True Stories for the Little Onea
By L. ¥. Tongo &nd E., 3L Torige.

The above are all sent postp i

500. eavh, postage 100. extra
The Adventures of Robinson Orusoe
Foo young folke. Fully ilustrated.

A %ift {,‘:ﬁ:x{egmm With one bundred

Al
u{d twenty-cight {llustrations.

$1.25, postpald
ungsters
YOA volumo of pictures and storios, Thix
book's for tho youngsiers, the Noras and
A A SEn o e b
Clgungy:nd Haroldo and Teds; etc.
WE PAY POSTAGE.

ANNANAANANANAN -
WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Mothodiat Book and Publishing House.
Toronta

C W.Cmin, Bontral. & 7. Neowbls, Jallhg,



