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NOTES AND OOMMENTS.

‘To our readers, onc and all, we cordially extend the
Compliments of the Season.

TrE PrReE-uvTERIAN REviBw wishes its many fricnds a
Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year.

In the general rejoicing we claim a large place for the
Presbyterian church which has had a year of prosperity and
whose work this year has contributed not a little to the
conditiens of life which emphasize the joys and thanks-
givings of Christmas.

The “ Day " falling on a Saturday services will not be
held in many churches to celebrate the event but the Sab-
bath services on the following day will beappropriate to the
occasion and the collections in many cases will be in behalt
of the poor.

At the regular mecting of the Paris Presbytery beld on
Monday last, an motion of Rev. 1. Cochrane, of Brantford,
Rov, Dr. Torranco  Whe Rev. D, Turrance, of Guelph, was
Nominated. unammously nominated for the Modera-
torship of next General Assembly. Dr. Cochrane, in
the nomination, referred to the long and efficient services
that Dr. Torrance had rendered the Preshytenan Church in
Canada for fifty years, and sad that no one beuter deserved
the honor, or could preside with greater efficiency and dignity
over the General Assembly.

Lividences that the conservatism of China 1s yiclding before
Western and Chnstian assaults are multiplying. A very
significant item has been  communicated
to the Amecrican Rible Socicty by its cor-
respondent at Shanghai.  Herctofore in the exanunation of
students for the master's degree, the questions have been
on literary lines, and limited to the Iterature of China.
This year the impenial cdict directed that the questions to

Progress
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be asked and answered should relate to matters of import-
ance at the present time.  The following question was rcad
by 10,000 students in one of the examination halls : “What
do you know of the repeopling of the carth by Noah and
his family after the flood? The Pekin examiners who
Iramed this question had been reading the Old Testament,
which is now rccommended as a text-book, and for which
there 1s an increasing demand.  The statesmen of China,
her scholars, and her students are said to be studying the
Bible because it is the classic of Christian countries.

The cable despatches persist in the statement that the
British Government is urged to recogpize the Vatican to the
extent of appointing a nuncio for Great
Britain. It is said that the Duke of
Norfolk, who is Postmaster General in the Salisbury
administration and who ic a devoted Roman Catholic, is
dirccting 2 movement by which Cardinal Vaughan shall
have a seat 1 the House of Lords and represent there the
interests of ins Church.  aAs at present consituted the House
of Lords 15 made up of temporal peers and certain Church
of England digontaries. ‘The Duke of Norfolk's object is
to place the Church of Rome on an equal footing with the
Church of England as faras Cardinal Vaughan is coancerned.
This would necessitate a change in the law of the realm,
which would causc a turmoil in Britain, or that the Cardinal
be made a peer in his ewn right in the temporal classification,
an casier thiag to do. Whether his grace of Norfolk
possesses sufficient influence in the cabinet or not to
carry out his plans, the ract that cfforts in that direction
have been ersistently made shows that the Roman
Catholics arc: alert as usual and alive to the interests of
their Church.

Romeo in
Great Britain.

A Memorial Fund to the Rev, Dr. J. Hiles Hitchens, late
President of the British Society for the Propagation of the
Tho Dr. Hitchens' (0spel among the Jews, has been opened
Memorial by the Church at Eccleston Square, Lon-
don, S. W., and any contributions will be gladly reccived
and acknowledged by Rev. E. Theodore Hitchens, 9o
Gloucester strect, Belgravia, S. W. The proceeds of the
Fund will be chicfly devoted to a Meinorial Tablet on the
walls of the church in which Dr. Hitchens ministered for
twenty-six years.

The great wotk being done by the Presbyterian Hospital,
New York, was once again cvidenced to by the reports
Prosbytorian presented to the annual wmeeting the
Hoapital Work.  other day. The large number of 23.600
persons, representing almost every trade and profession,
and ncarly all nationalities, received medical or suigical
treatment in the different departments of the hospital during
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thus year. This work cost Si160,470, or $72,527 more
than the income, and an carnest effort 1s to be made to
make up this defiet. Rev Dr. Henry Van Dyke, was the
chief spokesman at the muecting, over winch Me. John S,
Kennedy presided.

CHRISTMAS THOUGHTS.
UH RISTMAS means to hun who regards it as a church
festival, the day on which was ushered into the world,
the blessed Saviour and Redeemer.  Nay, cven if the day
of Chnst’s lurth cannot be exactly fixed, one day in the year
he allots for a thankful, devout celebration of the event.
T'o lum the rehigious is the dominant idea, and the sweetest

song of the sacred carols is that of the Evangel :

“ Glory to God 1n the highest and on earth peace, good will toward
men,”

And what higher or holier view can be taken of Christ-
mas than that here sct forth?  Christmas with its religious
associations ought to be helpful in deeping religious feeling,
and n reminding anew of the everlasting love ot God for
man,

But the true Christian celebration of the Festival is not
by any means confined to personal devotion and public
worship.  What is good, what is Christlike in man comes to
the sutface in various ways. The sunshine of God's grace
will be diffused.  Men and women, experiencing the love
of C'hnst in their hearts wall try to communicate it to others,
and will be stimulated in doing so by the thoughts of the
Christmas scason.  Mindful of God's goodness, the poor
and ncedy will be remembered.  Charity, the loveliest of
the graces, 1s never more gracious than when sharing the
bountics of Providence with those upon whom misfortune
has cast a Christmas shadow. Good cheer in the mansion
and good cheer in tac lowly dwelling ; that is the Christmas
motto.

‘I'he courtesies of life are quickened at Chnstmas-time.
In tlus way alone, were there no other, the advent of the
happy secason would be propitions, In this work.a-day
world, what with rush and bustle, the poetry is being sapped
out uf life  Christmas joys, its sacred family memorics, its
social friendships, are a seasoning to life's care and canker.
Long may 1t continue to be so, a buffer between the world
and the mind.  Christ’s mission was to wean men from the
world—from Worldhness : and homely pleasures are allies of
sparitual joy.  Then let the former be cultivated as well as
the latter 5 and the joy, the sunshine of life—how can it be
better prescrved than by imparting of what we possess, as
we can, to those not as fortunate as ourselves.  When the
Chnstmas Chimes are nnging forth their merry peals, let
our bounty reach some fireside where without it Chnistmas
would be cold and cheerless, but with ats help, happy and
contented.

fl\llli vice of intemperance no vne will deny, The
failure of law to check the evil is equally evident.
Marat suasion has changed public ideas, and popular
taste more than have the pains and penalties of the
statute book, or the regulations of the license system.
Y et moral suasion has failed to stamp out drunkenness
and ats train of evils, and reformers have come to the
conclusion, almost unanimously, that the only effective
remedy for one of the greatest curses of the age, is the
prohibition by law of the manufacture, importation or
sale of intoxicatingy or alcoholic liquors. .\ plank of
the Liberal platform beinyg 10 submit a Plebiscite to the
people of the Dominion to ascertain the popular will,
it i~ natural that pabhe interest shauld he directed to so
impartant a subject The advocates of the Plebiscite
have not been idle and their argument is fairly well
known. The extremists on the other side—the higuor

The Presbyterian Review.

interest—have not been idle, and their influence is being

felt at Ottawa and elsewhere. But a great body of
moderate opinion on the question exists 1n Canada one
phase of which has been lately ventilated by the learaed
Principal of Queen's University, Rev. Dr. Grant, in a
couple of articles contributed to the daily press.
Principal Grant’s view will be received with the con-
sideration to which his patriotism, and keen sense of
the public weal entitle them. Having taken sides he
has challenged criticism, but having on the whole pre-
sented his case with moderation, and always with great
skill, those who differ from him are left with little room
for mere dialectics. Broad issues are raised, and a dis-
cussion, therefore, may ensue, which will be valuable in
reaching intelligent as well as correct conclusions.
Principal Grant’s position is clear :

“ For a Dominion, scattered over half a continent,
to try it (i.c., prohibition), especially with a boundary
line of thousands of mules, on the other side of which it

is lawful to import, manufacture and sell, is an experi-
ment that one is tempted to terin quixotic.”

Again t— .

‘¢ After long and earnest consideration I have come
to the conclusion that a Dominion prohibitory law
would be hurtful to the cause of temperance and most
hurtful to general public and private morality. Believing
this, it is surely my duty to go to the polls and to vote
“No ™ to the question, * Are you in favor of prohibi-
tion? "

This frank confession will at once place Principal
Grant at the head of the opposition to the proposed
prohibition legislation, for none ather with equal ability
and leadership will be found battling for the stafus yuo.
And, indeed, anti-prohibitionists may well feel elated
over such an avowal as Dr. Grant’s from such a
quarter.

Before referring to the reasons given by Principal
Grant for his opinions we have to enter a protest
against his assumption that ministers of the Gospel are
not {rec agents in this prohibitian campaign. His
words are :

* Clergymen in active work are not free to take any
side but one on this question, and therefore, silence on
their part is legitimate. There is hardly one who has
not in his congregation parishoners who have suffered,
directly or indirectly, because of drunkenness, and to
these, even a Scriptural argument against prohibition
seems a plea for drunkenness or a refusal to put a stop
to its ravages. \When that comes from their own
minister it seems to them hike a blow from the sanctuary ™

This is one of the weakest pieces of writing we can
remember from Principal Grant, who seldom lacks in
force and cogency. His plea will, however, mislead no
one, so obviously does it carry its own condemnation.
We shatl be surprised, however, if the imputation it
contains shall not be objected to by clergymen in active
work,” and the suggestion it conveys, by ‘‘ parishoners
who have suffered.”™

Principal Grant’s reasons for the faith that is in him
may be summoned up thus:

(1) :—Canada is about all right as she is, or at
least within her borders a ** comparatively happy con-
dition of things ™ exists. Yet * there is hardly one who
has not in his congregation parishoners who have
suffered, directly or indirectly, because of drunkenness.”

{2) ;— Prohibition has been tried and has failed—as
witness the Dunkin .\ct, the Scott Act, and the laws of
Maine. The prohibitionists argue against this that
Dominion prohibition would differ from, the county,
Province, or State prohibition already tried, not only in
area but in jurisdiction, the whole country being subject
to cne law, and again Principal Grant comes to their
aid with the words. **So far as I know, the proposal
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to enforce prohibition has never yet been submitted by
a Government to the votes of any nation in the world."”

(3) :—Drohibitory Legislation has produced smuggling,
law-breaking, corruption, and many evils which may be
worse than the drinking customs of Ontario say filty years
ago. And the conclusion arrived at is that ** we can continue
to improve without attempting dangerous experiments on
so delicate and complicated an organism as modern society,”
And this although Principal Grant decribes Canadian
Society as being imbued with a ‘healthly, reiigious
sentiment . . . . which responds to every sane appeal with
regard to admitted evils.,” A “sane appeal” presumably
would be a law of the realm, enacted by Parliament at the
request of a majority of such thoughiful, and sane people as
the Vrincipal helieves Canadians to be.

Probably Dr. Grant has not yet published a’l his articles
on the question, in which case his words may come with
less uncertain meaning, in those to tollow.

JOHN BRIGHT ON PREACHING.
ONCE in a while newspapers invite opinions from Public
men on questions concerning church work, and not

in’r quently interesting answers are elicited, contaning views
which have practical value, No question has been dealt
with more in this respect than that of preaching. Henry
Irving has been asked his opinion and has given it ; so have,
John Ruskin, John Morley, M. Gladstone and others, while
there is no end to the advice emanating from popular
preachers. The lato John Bright was approached in the
matter.  kew of the public men of Great Britain were more
capable of giving a sound reply . In part here it is

“. .. I have never been in the habit of writing out my
speeches, certainly not formore than thirty years past.  The
labour of writing is bad enough and the labour of commit.
ing to memory would be intolerable ; and speeches read to
a meeting are not likely to be received with much favour,
It is enough to think over whatis to be said and to form
an outline in a few brief notes. But first of all, a real
knowledge of the subject to be spoken of is required ; with
that practice should make speakizg casy. Asto what is
best for the pulpit, I may not venture to say much. t
would scem that rules applicable to other speaking will be
equally applicable to the pulpit. But in the pulpit a man
is expected to speak {6r a given time, on a great theme and
with less of exact material than is obtainable on other
occasions and on ordinary subjects.  And further, a majority
of preachers are not good speakers and perhaps could not
be made such.  They have no natural gift for good speaking,
they are not logical in mind, nor full of ideas, nor free of
specch and they have none of that natual readiness which is
cssential to a powerful and interesting speaker. It is
possible, nay, perhaps very probable that if reading sermons
were abolished, while some sermons would be better than
they are now, the majority of them would be simply chac
and utterly unendurable to the most patient congregation.
Given 2 man with a knowledge of his subject and a gilt for
public speaking, then 1 think reading a mischief ; but given
a man who knows lutle and who has no gift for speaking,
then reading scems to be inevitable, because speaking as 1
deem it is impossible.  But it must be a terrible thing to
have to read or speak a scrmon every week on the same
topic to the same peeple, terdble to the speaker and hardly
less 50 to the hearers.  Qaly men of great mind, great
knowledge and great power can do this with success. 1
wonder that any man can doit! J often doubt if any man
has ever done it. . . where a man can speak let him speak
—it is no doubt most effecuve ; but where a man cannot
speak, he must rcad. Is not this the sum of the whole
matrer!"” .
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On another occasion John Bright, who was noted for
the purity of his diction, in Ius popular addresses,
acknowledged his indebtedness 1o the Bible, especially 10
the Prophecies of Isaiah ; and to the poems of Milton,  In
his father's mill at Rochdale was a forema< of the sturdy
non-conformist type, who cvinced great interest in John
Bright who as a boy was eogaged in his father’s oftice.  The
foreman encouraged Bright to cultivate public speaking and
both of them used to repair to a quiet place out of the town,
on Saturdays, where the boy would recite passages from his
favorurite prophet and poet, the foreman, correcting and
suggesting. My, Bright's saxon vocabulary, and lus lofty
style, he attributed no small degree to this carly practice.

THE CHURCH IN QUEBEC.
T arecent meeting of the council of Maisonneuve a
report was made by the clark which throws consider-
able light on the exemption privileges the Romaa Catholic
Church enjoys in Quebecs  The clerk says :

“The Jesuits, Christian Brothers and Sisters of overty
all possess property in the town for which no revenue
accrues to the municipality, and yet they expect to have
sewerag, water, macadam roads and sidewalks suppled on
their property at the expense of the taxpayers. ‘Tlis we
consider unjust, and an effort is proposed to be made this
year, as there was last year, 10 have the Provincial Legsla-
ture give the municinality power to mmpose taxes on the
property in question. ‘The Jesuits have held their property
for seventeen years without paying a cent of taxes, and yet
they usc only part of it, on which 1s a building used as a
country housc for members of the order to rest. The
alance of the land is let for farming purposes. The
Christian Brothers use their property as a boarding-schopl.
which pupils from Maisonneuve attend, and they have been
excmpt from paying taxes for over twelve years. The
Sisters of Poverty have held their property for somethng
over seven years and have never paid any taxes. It s
claimed that these properties are held simply for speculation,
and it is considered very unfair that the owners should be
exeropt from taxation while waiting for an opporumity to
dispose of them at a big price.”

In a discussion of the question Father Lemiecux is
reportced to have maintained that it was directly contrary to
the canon law of the Church for any civic power to impose
a tax on church groperty. If the Archbishop chose to
grant permission to the civil power to impose a tax it
could be exacted, but not otherwise.

THE PASTOR AND THE SABBATH SCHOOL
IPHE close relationship between the pastor and the Sabbath

School was lately well described by Rev. Alexander
Heuary, Ihiladelphia, at a meeting of Presbyterian Mimisters.
In part he said ; ** IZvery pastor should strive to feel that heis
pastor of the Sabbath School, hence his duties and privileges.
Many ministers do not realize their relation to the Sabhath
School, thereby losing precious opportumities for work. By
adopting modcrn methods of work the Sabbath School
presents the finast possible sphere \s the plans of work
here are constantly changing, there is room for improve-
ment. It is a finc field for cvangelistic work, We should
reap the harvest in the school by wise methods, that have
proved successful clsewhere, the most prounsing of all
converts being from the ranks of the young,  Pastors wll
thus win the hearts of thewr boys and guls.  That man whoe
realizes that he is pastor of the Sabbath School will be more
apt to0 have a settled ministry.”

Is your subscription renewed for 15982 If not please
do so before the close of the year.
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CHRISTMAS CHIMES.

O the metry Christman tells! let us hear thueir cheery chimes
Ringtng o'er 0 woney world, full of gortows, siny and crimes.
In city, town ur country, i the poor or nel'man’s home

Let ux hear that loving kin Inesw and boatitudeo huve como.

0 wa need the jagful tilinga, fos ths carh reels tas snd fro
With want and wanteful riot, de-p depravity aud woo 3
We want celestial comfort, for cur hosrts aro growing cold
For tho want of human fe ling and of sympathy of old ;

\Wo need the light and comfort of the heaven inepired pige
Far theatheistie toachitng of this unbeheving age ;

W a pedd Thvige compasaion for the hatred, doubt and acorn
That iag thenr gloomy shadows o’or that vver blessed morn.

‘Fhe air in thick with rumors, and with fesen of coming il
1ot 1te hiear the heralds of merey und God's divine good wilt !
Y+t Carintinas hells and anthame, your sscred earofs toll,
Above the deselation and the bitterneas of soul !

Ring out the joyful tidings botween the earth and hesven

* To you & Caild 19 born —to you a holy SHn is given!”

Gad has bowed down the hoavens, has left the realms abve,
‘T'o crown Hus errinyg children with Hiy everlasting love,

0 mystery of mysteries, the God aad Lard of all—
Appears » helpless infant within that lo=ly stall,

Nor angel nor archangel can sound the depths of grace,
Of Doty incarnate to save the human race.

O man Lft up your prrans—the heavens are not brass ;
Veaise, thauks and adoration the galden gates ahall pass!
With shepherds and with magi, () come, iot us adore

Qur Savercign and our Naviour, aud ou- Ged for overmoare.

REDEEMER AND RULER.

** The happy Christmas comes once more,
T'nc Heavenly Guest is at the door.”

Christmas is 2 prophecy of good. It is the harbinger
of beatitudes. It is the birthday not alone of a heavenly
person, but of one who comes to be our guest.  The hour
of His advent was vocal with hallelujahs of blessing. He
was hcaven's benediction upon a forlorn humanity. Let
our mutual congratulations, and our merry-making be wreaths
of cvergreen to crown this heavenly Guest. Who is this
Santa Claus, this holy Benefactor, this joy awakening Visitor?
St. Peter denominates Him a ¢ Prince and a Saviour.”

The human race is in no condition to get along without
a redecemer.  Some of the gross sins of former ages are no
longer conspicuous, but we may well doubt whether we are
absolutely pureror really nobler.  Sacial life is more refined,
and so are the transgressions with which it is chargeable,
We believe that the world is growing better, but it is not so
much better that we can dispense with the Christmas story
of a Redeemer from sin and nusery.  Many are like the
man, who had become a slave to vice and was urged to
rcform.  He replicd: 1 cannot. I try but down, down,
down I g It's nouse. lam lost. I have no power of
will.” Truc! And there was a man who had the same
idca about himself. But he found a source of strength in
Jesus Christ.  And Paul said: “1 thank God through
Jesus Chirist ™ tlus bondage can be broken. ‘The Christian
religion does not uncover sins mercly to show them up ; but
the better to apply the cure.  Hence Christianity is the
religion of expectation and hope.  ‘The golden Christmas s
in the future.  Slowly it draws nearer  Yet it has dawned.
No manif he has the power allows himself to be defeated
1in his set purpose.  And the decree has gone forth that
the kingdoms of this world are to be Christ’s.  The zeal of
the lord of Hosts will perform it.  So to speak Jesus
Chnst has set 1hs heart on redeeming the human race.
Gd has exalted Hum for thus very purpose, to be a Prince
and a Saviour,

But human nature requires more than redemption, it
must be ruled.  And over s priestly garments, this Jesus
Chnst wears a kingly robe. “The hand that was nailed to
the cross wields the sceptre of the universe.  And thus we
hail the babe of Bethlchem as monarch of the world.
*The governmient 1s upon His shoulders. He will order
and cstabhish it with judgment and justice ™ When men
believe that God nules they can afford to have a conscience.
A congsicnee would bie a torment, 1if it were not sustained by
the assurance that the Supreme is on the side of the right.
Conscience urges us nto lines of duty, which hecome paths
of penl. Nuw 't we cauld not beheve in divine aid and
protection, conscienee would be a hard taskmaster. We
become tmtd and time sen ng, just to the extent that our
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faith in Jesus Christ asa ruler becomes weak, * He who
fcars God fears nothing else,” said Edmund Burke.
“ Courage is that heroic spirit inspited by the conviction,
that our cause being just, God will protect us in its prose-
cution,” said Addison.

Qur beloved countty has Leen saved from an awlul
catastrophe.  And this makes our Christmas all the more
gladsome. But it is not enough to escape shipwreck, we
need to sail into a haven. We have been rescued, we now
ought to be ruled, The last election was really on the
question, how many discontented people are in our land,
and how would they remove evils real or imaginary 2 We
arc startled at their number, and at the wildness of their
idcas. They belong to those of whom it is written, when
Jesus * saw the multitudes, he was moved with compassion
for them, because they were distressed, and scattered as
sheep not having a shepherd.” To them he said : * Come
unto me all ye that are weary and heavy laden, and I will
give you rest.”  We must show them Jesus, so that they
will say, we will have this man to rule over us. But
evangelistic services and Christmas gifts will not suffice for
this end. All those who manage larger or smaller under-
takings must exhibit the: mind of Jesus, when He gave the
rule, ** Whatsoever ye would that men should do to you, do
ye even so to them.” And thus all classes in our country
should accept Jesus Christ as our Carsar.

The same want remains over from Chnstmas to Christ-
mas. A great multitude is found with only five loaves and
a few fishes, But we can multiply these loaves and fishes.
So can we dispense good-will toward men We can our-
sclves becor.e heavenly gucsts to make a merry Christmas.
A prominent religious journal a few years ago devoted its
Christmas number to the subject of philanthropy. The
Christmas joy should extend farther and farther, and indeed,
sanctify the entite year. For a bruised, torn, toiling
humanity sighs for the protection and relief, which the good-
will of Christianity should bestowonthem. And that good
will is the ensign of the heavenly Guest at the door.

THE HOLY SPIRIT.

\Ve are often wherc the Ephesians were when they said,
“We have not so much as heard whether there be any Holy
Ghost.” What came to them and saved them wasthe Holy
Ghost.  What mcst come to us and save us is the same
Holy Spitit.  Therc they were holding certain truths about
God and Jesus, holding them drearily and coldly, with no
life and no spirit in their faith., God the Holy Spirit came
into them, and then their old belief opened into a different
belief ; then they really believed. Can any day in man’s
life compare with that day ?  If it were to break forth into
flames of fire and tremble with sudden and mysterious wind,
would it seem strange to him—the day when he first knew
how near God was, and how true truth was, and how deep
Christ was? Have we known that day?

The Holy Spirit not only gives clcarness to truth, but
gives delight and enthusiastic impulse to duty. The work
of the Spirit was to make Jesus vividly rcal to man. What
He did for any poor Ephesian mnan or woman who was
toiling away in obedience to the law of Christianity was to
make Christ real to the toiling soul behind and in the law.
1 find a Christian who has really recewed the Holy Ghost,
and what is it that strikes and delights me in him? It is
the intense and intimate reality of Chnist.  Christ is evidently
to him the dearest person in the universe. He talks to
Christ. He dreads to offend Christ. He delights to please
Christ. His whole life is light and elastic, with buoyant
desite of doing everything for Jesus, just as Jesus would wish
it done. Duty has been transfigured. ‘The. weariness, the
drudgery, the whole task nature have heen taken away.
1.ove has poured like a new lifeblood along the dry veins,
and the soul that used to toil and groan and struggle goes
now singing along its way, * The life that I live in the flesh
I live by the faith of the Son of God, who loved meand
gave Himsell for me.”

We do not sing cnough, cither in our homes or in the
house of God. The tongue that is singing will not be
scolding, or slandering, or complaining or uttering nonscnse.
And in the house of God it is sheer robbery tu scal the
mouths of Christ’'s redcemed followers and to relegate the
sacred joy of praise to the voices of hall a dozen hired
performers.  Choirs have their usc ; it is their abuse that
works spiritual mischicf.

o a0 ames  Pul udetndowmedes
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CHRISTMAS IN HEATHEN LANDS.

BY LUCY W. WATERBURY.*

It is supposed that many of our beautiful Christmas
customs have come down to us from our heathen ances-
tors, We know that the Yule log was burned in honor
of the god Thor, at the feast of the winter solstice, and
while some would trace the decoration of our churches
to the passage in Isaiah : ** The glory of Lebanon shall
come into thee ; the fir tree and the pine tree and the
box together, to beautily the place of my sanctuary,” it
is more probable, as Dean Stanley tells us, that the
custom is borrowed from the heathen, who suspended
gre 1 boughs and holly about their houses that the
fairies and spirits of the wood might find shelter in them.
Even the idea of our Christmas tree 1s said to be taken
from the legendary ** Eternal Tree,” which had its roots
on earth and its top in heaven.

If Christmas be no more than a time of feasting and
heathen observances, it may well rank with the numer-
ous festivals in honor of heathen gods, but while there
is no doubt that in some cases it is merely this, yet we
believe that to the hearts of most people in Christian
fands there come with the chimes of Christmas day
some faint echo of the song of the angels; some mem-
ory of the story which the Bible has told, which poets
have sung, and mothers have taught. As there can be
no true Christmas for us except as the spirit of the
Christ is manifested, so there can be Christmas in
heathen lands only where His star has risen and where
He is born in the hearts of men.

“ Who is Jesus and what is Christmas ?” wrote a
puzzled Japanese father to the teacher of a mission
school. The answer to this question is reaching
thousands of homes through the boys and girls in these
Christian schools.

CHRISTMAS IN INDIA.

In India Christmas is known as *“burra din,'" the
great day. This is undoubtedly due to the fact that
English rule in India makes it a universal holiday, but
the time is surely coming when Christ's rule in India
will make it in reality * the great day.”

The request that I write on this subject brings vivid-
ly to mind one delightful Christmas spent among the
Telugus in the city of Madras.

It was in the cool season, and the graceful palms, the
evergreens of the tropics, were fresh and bright after
the long 1ains. The vivid red of hibiscus and poinsettia,
with the scarlet and orange of the flowering trees, made
parks and compounds gay. The scent of jasmine and
orange blossoms was an agreeable change from the
ordinary Indian street odors. It seemed decidedly more
like Fourth of July than like our ideal Christmas, for
we had not a flake of snow nor a hint of frost ; no sort
of conveniences for Santa Claus, as there is not a re-
spectable chimney in Madras, not even on the Chepauk
palace, and the children know nothing of stockings ; not
a fir tree, nor a sprig of holly gladdens the eves; no
delicious odors of mince pies and plum puddings greet
us ; we pass no markets with plump white turkeys, and
crimson cranberries, but pick our way through filthy
streets, thronged with neglected children who never
dreamed of Santa Claus, never heard of Christmas,

—~—*Pablished by permission of The Suiblical World, Chicago.

and do not know the story of the Christ child,

And yet, in this very city, there came under my win-
dow at dawn of Christmas day the sound of singing,
sweet and low, a Christmas carol, composed by one of
our Christian boys, a dreamy young poet, and sung; by
a choir of school children. They had crept up softly
and surprised us. Of course we applauded, and then
came a shower of gilded limes and tiny bouquets of
roses, and a happy shout, * Merry Kismis." After
chota hasree (carly breakfast) we held levee on the ver.
anda for all our Christians, who came in gorgeous
attire, scveral mothers carrying wee babies, clad in
simple coats of oil, and clutching in their brown, dimpled
hands images made of pith, gay peacocks and parrots
adorned with colored paper and tinsel, their presents for
the missionary family. The older girls brought trays
of delicious fruits; oranges, custards, apples, and
guavas, with flowers arranged about small sticks in
stiff pyramids, and sprinkled profusely with rose watcr.
For days the Chiistian children had been preparing for
the festival, chiefly by making dozens of small calico
bags—red and purple, green and yellow. These were
for the * poor children " {.om our heathen schools. Such
a happy little company of tailors they were, sitting
cross-legged on the veranda, boys and girls sewing
busily, laughing, chattering, and whispering secrets, or
breaking occasionally into song.

GIFTS FROM ABROAD.

Excitement ran high over the box from America,
There were such treasures as small wooden pencil cases,
brass thimbles, workbags, each with a spool of cotton
and a paper of needles; red and blue flannel caps for
the boys, with remnants of caiico for jackets for the
girls; two or three scrapbooks, a pair of scissors, and
a few dolls. We could produce no sleds, nor skates,
nor watches ; no chest of tools, nor sets of books, nor
games ; nothing that would appeal to the cultivated
taste of an American boy. There were no writing
desks nor rings, no French dolls nor stick pins for the
girls, but, notwithstanding these lacks, there was
genuine Christmas cheer.

The older boys brought in the tree and set it up in
the chapel, and the ‘* committee” decorated it with
paper chains and tinsel, and hung on each twig a little
bag, adding oranges and ruddy pomegranates to
heighten the beauty of their tree, which I must confess,
appeared to our western eyes a triflc scrubby. Still
the general effect was quite Christmasy. and we were
all too happy and excited to be critical.

Long before the time announced the verandas were
crowded with little brown children, trembling with
eagerness and torn with curiosity to see the tree. Fin-
ally the bell rang, and the line of schoo! children marched
in, the boys wearing red anchas and white coats, and
the girls attired in new calico skirtsand jackets. “heir
faces shone with joy, and their hair with cocoanut oil,
and as they marched they sang their carols right mer-
rily. The little heathen joined the procession, making
up with extra noise what they missed in words and
tune. All were seated on the floor, packed so closely
they could hardly move. Mothers crowded the doors,
and peeped in the windows with exclamations and
grunts of delight.

A class of girls repeated the story, “ Now when
Jesus was born in Bathlehem of Judea.” How beauti-
ful it was in the soft, hquid Telugu of these eastern
maidens, the story of the young mother and little
child receiving the first Christmas offerings of gold,
frankincense, and myrch ! The boys told of shepherds
in “the same country abiding in the fields, keeping
watch by nights over their flocks,” and the heavenly
host seemed not far away as all repeated, down to the
smallest heathen, ** For unto us is born this day, in the
city of David, a Saviour, who is Christ the Lord.

Then the presents were distributed, the gifts from
the box, and the bags filled with puppoo, a kiad of
pazrched grain, some queer oily swecetmeats, and a bit

of jaggery, the black palm sugar. LEager faces mant- .
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fested intense anxiety lest the supply fail, and immense
relief when there proved to be enough and to spare.
After games, singing, and profound salaams, the
shadows of night began to fall, the school children went
to thetr ‘'rice,” and the naked little bodies of the heathen
blended with the shadows and disappeared.

In some missions they give a Sunday-school picnic,
as & Christmas treat. Mrs. Ninde tells of one given in
Lucknow, the ** City of Roses,” at the time of her visit
there. Two thousand children from the Methodist
Sunday schools gathered at the Aaiden, a public park in
the centre of the city,  There were seven great elephunts
adorned with crimson velvet, and gold fringe, awaiting
their arrival.  Mrs. Ninde and the missionaries mount-
ed one of the large beasts, and the backs of the other
six were quickly crowded with boys and girls, She
inquired why there were not more elephants so that all
of the children could have a ride, and was informed that
only those could ride who had passed the examination
Just before Christmas all of the Sunday-school children
arc examined on the work of the year, and only those
who can recite without mistake all of the lesson topics,
golden teats, and selected verses are entitled to an ele-
phant ride. Mrs. Ninde felt sure she could not do
this, and with a keen sense of her own unworthiness
proposed to leave her lofty position ; but as she was a
guest she was allowed to stay. The question naturally
arises, how many clephants would be required for the
ordinary American Sunday school ?

BURMAH,

In Burmah we find a polyglot celebration, English,
Karen, and Burmese rejoicing together. One mission-
ary has described her Christmas surprises. Here s the
Jist: “ First a kind of bag made of the bark of the
plantain tree ; in it are several little packages contain-
ing tea, sugar, cocoanut, and a handkerchiet with a
pretty border, These are from the old Karen preacher,
who lives in the compound. Next a pretty fan and a
little looking-glass from Pau Pau, my right-hand girl,
folded oranges in large leaves; in this package of
leaves, a bit of cake from the youngest child present;
an ear of corn, a tiny bottle of candy, two sheets of
paper, and two needles follow ; then more handkerchiefs
costing three cents each, two candles in this packet,
and what have we here? Ab, it is cigars! How they
laugh, for I talk so strongly against smoking, but they
tell me these are for my plants, so I accept them.
‘Though these are all such trifles, they are very precious
as they come laden with the *good will ' of the Christ-
mas season.”

SINGAPORL.,

In Singapore there are so many nationalities that
four languages are required at one celehration. There
were the dusky Tamils from India; daughters of
wealthy Chinese merchants with hair and dresses spark-
ling with jewels ; groups of Siamese children, and hosts
of Malays. After carols in Tamil, the prayer in Chinese,
and the address 1in Malay, the gifts were distributed.
Girls of twelve or thirteen, being too old to appear in
public, had little remembrances sent to them., We
hope, considering their great age, that these presents
were especially nice.

CHINA,

From the hundreds of Christian centres in China we
must choose only one, the Girls' Schoolin Pekin, *On
Christmas morning the beautiful cantata, ¢ The Star of
Bethlehem,' was exquisitely rendered by the school
children. The crowning event, however, was the dis-
tribution of gifts on Sunday afternoon to the heathen
children. The chapel was packed with a motley crowd
of the great unwashed. Lxpectation was on tiptoe, for
they had been told that, if they came regularly, they
would receive on Christmas day a nice card, and when
in addition each bay and girl was given a package, with
the strict injunction not to open it until cat of the
chapel, it was pathetic to see them. The little girls with
their dirty faces, partially concealed by paint, would
caressingly hold thar packages against their cheeks,
smoothing them gently, and rock them back and forth
crooning, ** 1 believe itis a doll,” but not a package
was opened or peeped into until all were outside, and,
as the missionary explained to them the coming of the
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Christ-child and the joy it had brought to the world, the
gladness that shone in their faces was proof that some
of this joy had come to their hearts, Two hundred and
fifty children or more on that day received their first
Chnistmas gifts, and in morc than one hundred and fifty
heathen homes the sweet story of the nativity was told
by childish lips,”
JAPAN,

Li%e a picture on a dainty Japanese fan appear the

tiny people in Glory Kindergarten at Kobe. * One
purpose of the kindergarten has been—under the blue
sky, beside the sea, in the shadow of the hills, yes, in
the presence of thousands of shrines and temples of
heathenism, at the time of the preparation and excite-
ment attending the mere advent of the new year—to
make a festival for the children which shall celebrate the
bicth of Christ, the King of the earth.”  After the songs
had been practiced, the recitations learned, and the gitts
all folded in snowy paper and tied with red and gold
strings, which signify a gift, the room was decorated
and the tree set up. A profusion of chrysanthemums,
with bouquets of small pine trees, purple cabbages, and
red berries, were very effective, and the teacher had
made two flags of chrysanthemums, one of the Amer-
ican and the other the Japanese, which were put on
either side of the Christmas text. The fascinating
Japanese shops furnished red, blue, silver, gilt, and
green glass balls, with dozens of bright-colored candles
for the tree.  But all the decorations are as nothing to
the gay little company of children who marched in,
arrayed in ‘¢ pale green silk, soft grey crepe, gaily be.
decked with flowers, fine sashes with over-sashes of
rose pink, gold-embroidered collars, artificial lowers for
tno black hair, and paint and powder for the little girls®
faces.” Then followed the Christmas music, * Once in
Royal David's City,” *‘ Heaven and Earth this Night
Rejoice,” ** Waken, Little Children,” and kindergarten
songs, all sung in Japanese. Aftec a simple Bible les-
son the children played their graceful games, and en-
joyed their beautiful tree, and a treat of bean paste,
sugar storks, and cakes. The children, dear, quaint
little figures, are extremely polite, and make low bows
as they offer *‘ ten thousand thanks” for their tiny
gifts.
DARKEST AFRICA,

FFrom the color and charm of the sunrise kingdom
look into the heart of darkest Africa. In this haunt of
slavery, cannibalism, fetichism, and witchcraft, is there
the faintest gleam of the Star? Down the great river,
through the deep forests, comes one of the very merriest
accounts of a Christmas celebration. The attempt to
introduce Santa Claus was not a success. He was
greeted with shrieks and groans, and cries of ¢‘let me
out,” “it isthe evil one,” *‘it is the dav of judgement.”
The small fry caught the infection and fled to the bed-
room, while the black children crept under chairs and
tables to hide themselves. Santa Claus was obliged to
remove his disguise very hastily, and they were soon
reassurcd and began to laugh and chatter and nibble
their cakes and fruits. One said he thought that Elijah
had returned, another that it was Joha the Baptist, and
another that it was Satan, and all his evil deeds rose up
before him, They may not need our legends of Santa
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Claus in Africa, but they do need the story of the Christ-
child, throughout the great dark continent which nine-
teen centuries ayo opened its gates to receive the in.
fant Saviour escaping into Egypt from the hate of the
cruel king,

SMYRNA.

The true secret of a happy Chrismas has come to the
girls of Smyrna, and with this name comes the echo
trom the Revelation, *‘ | know thy works and tribula-
tion and poverty, but thou art rich.” Rich, indred, are
these Leautiful girls of the church in Smyrna to-day, as
they decide that instead of Cliristmas gifts for themselves
their whole effort shall go into making a blessed day for
others. They repeat the words ot the Lord Jesus,
* When thou makest a feast, call the poor, the maimed,
the lame, and the blind,” and proceed to carry them out
to the very letter. ‘It was a happy day in the old
Konak in Manissa,” writes the teacher, ' when the
Christmas tree was dressed, Five of our King's
Daughters were delighted to carry the gifts, This pic-
turesque old house was built by a wealthy Tusk for his
harem. Ubpstairs at each of the four corners of the
great hall he built two rooms for each of huis four wives,
and made them to be locked and unlocked lrcm the
outside only. In one of these large apartments, now
bright and cozy, the girls filled candy bags, brightened
oranges, and apples with bits of gold leaf, labeled pack-
ages, and prepared candles.” At last all were provided

‘tor: the dyspeptic man, the paralytic, the blind, the

homeless woman, the widow and her only son, a child
ot seventy years, and the woman without & voice.
Some planned to go the day before and clean the rooms
for their poor friends, giving them a few paras for a
bath. It did not need the little treat of turkey for din-
ner, and honey cakes for tea, to make this a memorable
Christmas.

1HEB ISLANDS OF THE SEA,

Fifty years ago Fiii was a synonym for all that s
horrible and wicked. There was never a thought ot
peace and goodwill. \What a contrast to this picture
from the pen of a traveller who recently visited the
islands : .

* Lying at anchor, a short distance from the shore,
I passed Christmas eve on deck, enjoying the perfect
night of the tropics. By degrees, as the evening passed
on, the scunds of life on the beach were stilled, and
nothing v, . eovd but the ceaseless rustle of theleaves
of the cocoanut palms, which always hum an obligato
to life in the islands. One by one the lights went out.
All around lay sleeping in the rich flood of moonlight.
But when the southern cross stood erect to the watchful
eye, there came out sweet and clear on the heavy air of
night a ringing peal of laughter, a chorus of merriment
repeated time after time, until it fairly seemed that therc
could be nothing in life but midnight glee.

*¢ It was the famous Fijian laughing call, which can
be heard for miles, when raised by the fresh voices of
women and children, and, as far as it can be heard at
all, it never loses its quality of merriment. At once the
light of torches was seen bencath the trees, gathering
toward the beaches, and at either side of the town.
Then songs arose from each of the centresof light.  On
the one hand were the voices of the boys, on the other
the girls were singing apart : yet not apurt, for each
group of singers alternated the verses of the song of
praise, and the chorus was in unison across the sandy
gap. The song was a hymn of Christ’s nutivity, The
words were Christian, but the air was an old Fijian fes-
tival chorus, which has been transferred to the new
Christian feast. Verse after verse was sung, and with
each the parts of the choir drew nearer to each other
along the beach, and at last their voices and their torches
were in one, and the song rose even clearer through the
gentle night, as these children sang their waits before
the town.

¢ In the morning no man went forth to work, no
woman took her nets upon the reef, for Christmas is
kept like Sunday. There was a service in the church,
a service of song where every voice was heard, a service
of rejoicing as befits the day." :

And so after centuries of gross darkness and wrong
the star of Bethlehem begins again to shine in the East,
aud the hearts of wise men everywhere are turning

toward the hight which guides to the Saviour of the
world.
“ The dark night walkos, tho morning breaks,
And Christinas comens once more."”
The Biblical World,

CHRISTMAS IN THE HOSPITAL.

Aud ig it Covietmas mornin'? 1've lost my count of time,

But 1 t:lwughc it must be Christmas, by tho vell’'s sweet, solemn
chime ;

And 1 had a dream of the home folke, just as the mornin’ broke—

Msy be t'was the bells thut brought it, ringin' before I woke!

An’ is it Christmas mornin’?  An’ while I'm lyin’ here,
“I'ne folks to church are goin' —the bells do ring so clear !
Fathers an’ mothers au’ children, merrily o'er the sow,
Juat ns tec used to go, on Christmas long ago !

Oh, yes! I kuow youlre good, nurse, an’ I do try not to fret,

But at Chiristine-time, no wonder it my eyes with tears aro wet ;
For 1 vaw so plain, in my dream, the brown house by the mill,
An' my father an’ my wiotliec—ah me—are they there still

And, as they go to church to.day~—do they think an’ speak of me,
An' wonder where poor Katie iy across the great blue sea?

An well it is they caunod tell ! an may thoy never know ;

For sure t'would only break theit hearts to hear my tale of woe!

My mother must be gottin’ old ; an' ske was never strong ;

But thea her apirit was o Lright, an’ eweat her daily song;

She sings no more about the house, but 1 know she praya for me,
Au' wipes away the dropping tears, for the child she ne’er may sce!

My father's beat with honest toil an’ trouble bravely borne,
But never has he had to bear o word or look of scorn ;

An' nover shall it come through me! for all 1 have been wild,
I'd rather die a thousand deaths than shamne him for his child!

Ah yes! I have been sinful, but some were niore to blame,

Who nover think because of that to hang their heads for shame!
Ah well 1 I mustn't think of them, but of mysel/, and pray

That He will take away the sin—who came on Christmas day !

Au’ thauk you for the letter, nurse, you say the Iadies brought,
"I'was kind of them to think of me—-I thank them for the thought ;
‘The print is easy read, but oh ! what would I give to see

Just oue small ecrup of writin® from the old home-folka, to mo !

But ourao, those bells seem tellin’ of the better home above,

Where sin an' sorrow cannot come—~but ull is peace an’ love,
\Where hroken hearts are healed at 1ast, an’ darkness pasecd away—
An' He shall bid us welcome home who came on Christmas day !

Fioeus,

TIIE CITY (31’ CHILDREN :
BETHLEHEM.
BY SHAILER MATHEWS,

The University o Chicago.

Each town of the Bible possesses some peculiar
characteristic drawn from its history. Nazareth has
the memory of the Jewish lad growing up as a carpenter
to become the worid’s Saviosur; Jezreel, the tragic
story of the kings of Israel ; Capernaum had its teacher;
Shiloh, its pious boy and aged prophet ; Hebron, with
its sepulchtes and pool, tells the story of a patriarch's
burial and a king's vengeance. IBut Bethlehem is
always the home of children. There the little son of
Jesse grew up unnoticed by his clder brothers ; there
was born the child of Mary ; and there his hittle fellows
suffered the wrath of a jealous king. Were it not for
its connection with these children, Bethichem would
hardly be remembered, for not even the sad stories in
the hook of Judges, or the beautiful story of Ruth, give
to it any such general interest.

The modera town is beautifully situated on the
sides and summit of a semicircle of hills, All about it
are olive groves and vineyards, pasture lands and grain
fields. 1t is in truth a *“liouse of Bread "-and,
indeed, of water, for, although it has but one spring, and
that a poor one, the socalled Fountain of David, the
aqueduct carrying water from Solomon’s pool, is tapped
at the foot of the hill, and there are also reservoirs.
Indecd, there is no more prosperous looking town and
region in all southern Palestine, The town stself, with
its eight thousand inhabitants, lies a little off the fine
carriage road from Jerusalem to Hebron, and to reach
it one has to drive up a rather steep and rough road
running between garden walls and the ubiquitous
teligious buildings. As one gets into the town the
road grows narrower, until at last its width would not
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permit two carciages’ passing each other. For this
reason the authanties compel all vehicles to enter the
town by one street and to leave it by another. Our
iynorance of this rule came near precipitating a riot,
for when our driver, who in genuine oriental fashion
had succeeded 1 »ntering the city by the road intended
for lus departure, attempted to leave by the road on
which he should have entered, 4 crowd surrounded us,
pulled the carriage back, and threatened violence when
the driver tried to drive lus horses through them.

In some ways Bathlehem is a dinappointing place to
visit.  Although it is almust exclussvely a Christian
town, its inhabitants hve by the trade they carry on
with visitors, and no sooner docs the traveller dismount
in the square before the Church of the Nativity than he
is surrounded hy a shouting crowd of men there are
said to be miety difl srent estabhishments manufactuning
souvenirs -2ich endeaworing to force his victim within
his lttle shop --as one is certain to be immediately,
unless he most vigorously fights for freedom—the luck-
less man 1s more liable to be robbed by extortionate
charges than in any place in Palestine. The olive
wood candlesticks and necklaces, the carved mother of
pearl, the cups from the black stone of the Daad Sea -
all these are forced upon one at prices fully twice those
for which the same articles can be purchased in
Jerusalem,

Such disagreeable features, however, one must train
one's self to overlook, if a jiurncy in the Holy Land is
to yield anything but disenchantment and disappoint-
ment. For, after all, such matters are but incidents,
The chief object in visiting Bathlehem is not to
patroniza peddiers, but to sez the spot, where, accord-
ing to the tradition of centuries, Jesus was born.

The Church of the Nativity-—or, more accurately, of
St. Mary—is a noble basilica, wluch, as well as any of
the ancient churches of Rome itself, carries one back to
the early form of a great Christian church. It is evident
from the few remains of pillars that at one time it
possessed a great colonnaded square or alrium in front
of its main entrance, but this has altogether disappeared,
and the facade of the church itselt shows sadly the
changes which time and rebwilding have wrought. The
great door has been filled up with masonry, and the
entrance is by an opening so low that one must bow in
order to pass through it.  The reason for this singular
doorway is doubtless the opportunity it ofters for
defense in case the church were attacked (as i1t often
has been) by Moslems or belligerent Christians.  As
one again stands upright in the edifice, he finds himself
in the porch, which 1s lower than the main building.
Passing through this, one comes into the grandly simple
basilica. On either side are two rows of ten columns
cut from single stones, separating the nave and the
double aisles. The full effect of the church is, however,
marred by the high wall which the Greek church has
built, cutting off the transept, Yet even thus shortened,
and with its old mosaics in the wall above the pillars so
sadly ruined as they are, the building makes a profound
impression upoen the visitor. .And this impression is
not effaced even by the grotecgue, if sacred, arrange-
ments behind the screen. There are three churches—
or parts of churches --each with its owa and peculiar
paraphernalia.  The Greek accupies the choir and two-
thirds of the transept, the Armenian, the remainder of
the transept; while the Latin, St. Catharine's, though
Juite outside the original bulding, opens from it.
tlere in the sanctuaries of the jzalous and bellicose
followers of the Prince of Peace whose birthplace they
guard, as in the Church of the Holy Sepulcher at
Jerusalem, a Turkish soldicr stands on guard to main-
tain order.

Dhurectly under the transept the Chapel of the
Nativity 15 in a subterrancan rommn, possibly apatofa
khan which has ats rooms cut in the side of the lull, or,
as seems more hhely, a part of a catacombd like those
which abound throughout the region.  Three entrances
tead to it or to connecting subterrancan passages, one
being in each of the pyxtions of the church just
mentioned 1 he most ducct approach is by a flight of
stairs leading from the scuth end of the Greek transept.
As one goes dowa these stairs an the twilight vae comes
suddenly inte a room about forty feet long, twelve wide,
and ten high. It is paved, and its walls are lined with

marble, and it is lighted by thirty-two lamps. At the
foot of the altar at the cast end of the room a silver star
is set into the pavement with the inscription Hic de
Veirgine Maria fesus Christus natus est.  As our little
party came into tlus place so hallowed by tradition, the
¢ st skeptical could not but be touched with the pro-
tuandest reverence. There in the dim light were a
dozen nuns upon their knees, silently praying toward
the sacred spot. Their earnest faces and the memory
of what the spot represented gave to the superstition
and rivalry of sects a pathos shared by no other of the
numcrous holy places in Palestine, unless it be
Gethsemane.

Just out from this long room isa little chamber,
three steps lower, in which 1s the chapel of the manger.
Here tradition says Jesus was laid after his birth. The
room is hung with tawdry tapestry and pictures. The
niche for the “manger,” which itszlf has disappeared,
like the altar of the magi opposite, resembles one of the
little niches made for the reception of the body in fun-
eral cnambers, and seems to have been cut in the living
rock. The front of the lhittle opening is covered with
an 1ron grating, behind which lies the wax doll which
represents the ntant Christ.

Connected with this Chapel of the Nativity by pas-
sages cut in the rock are a number of other’chapels, all
of which have a greater or less supply of legends. But,
without excepting even the room in which Jeromeis said
{and with probabulity) to have hived, they are all inferior
1 interest to this spot where for filteen hundred years at
least the Christian church has believed i1ts Master was
born,

Outside the town are the traditional sites of the city
and fields of the shepherds, as well as the field of Boaz,
but it is, ot course, unpossible to accept such identifica-
tion as certain.  But, after all, it makes little difference.
For, as one drives rattling through the rough, narrow
streets and by the dirty homes in which donkeys and
children seem to live in peaceful communism, although
one may now and then catch a glimpse of some of the
beautitul women for which Bethlehem is noted, the dis-
gust and disappoinment which traditional sites and
Syrian bigotry excite weaken one’s sympathy in all
local identification, and one falls back with increasing
content upon the recollection that the folly of an ignor-
ant Christianity and the zeal of over-wise scholars can
never change the land itself, and that the hills and the
valleys and the sweeping landscape are the same that
greeted the young mother as she came to the little
town, and the same as those over which the young
David looked in the days of the young Jewish state,

LOOKS INTO BOOKS.

g'aactical, Coustextany 8. 8. Lessose von 1898, By M, T. B,
Aroold.  Price 60 cente. Nev ork, Chicago and ‘Toronto,
Flennng H. Revell Co.

This useful book is a guide to the study of the Iaternational
Sunday school lessons.  Lhe issue for 1898 just received, bears upon
every page matrks of the careful, painstaking wotk of its compilers
and publishers, and it will undoubtedly prove to be a most valuasl
volume. There is no other commentary made that begine to contain
20 much useable inforination, or such judicious treatment of doctrinal
«uestions, and 1t can be safely trusted to bring aut moat of the best
points and teachings of the lessons in a manaer that will comiiend
it3elf to thoughtful men and women. Our younger teachers will
especially find 1t indispensable, aad their constaot use of ** The
I'cacticnl Commentary ™ will tend to train their minds to work
along those hiues which will causs their teaching to become effoctive.

A Crerk aT Ovionrn, By E Everett Green, aathor of ¢ Shut lo,”
* 1o the Days of Clnvalry,” ete, ete.  Crown Svo, cloth extrs,
gilt top. Price 8175, Edinburgh and New York, Thomas
Nelson A Sons; Toeroato, Tho Copp, Clark Co., Limted,

This volume is a charming addition 10 E. Everett.Green's well.
hnown serics of Historical Tales. Though the incidents of *“ The
Barous” War's' bavo often been woven 1uto fiction, that has never
Licen more success{ully done than in the present tale, Feom the
first chapter, the reader’s intercst in seized aad held fiemly by the
pictures the bouk containe.  From any of the points of view from
which 1t mny ba considered, this voluiis doserves the highest and
most unqualified prai ¢ A parrative as varied, as intereatiog, and
as instructive as auy record of the last struggle of British Barons for
sonstitutional rights with which we are acquasiated.
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Tug GRreAT Stoxe or Sanms. By Feank R. Siockton, Price
$1.50. New York, Harper & Brothers, Toronto, The Copp,
Clark Co., Limited.

Fenak R. Stookton is & source of wonder, a sors of storm-center
of surprises, every surprise a charming one. Hin stories are all
Just alike, and yet every ncw one is different {rom each of its pre.
decessors! ** The Great Blonu of Sardis’* is as queer and prepos-
terous as can be imagiced, yet as plausible and real-seceming ae &
legal dooumens, (Ve sbould feel guilty of a mean acs were we to
tell the story ; let the render come 10 it with fresh zest and o down
the shaft to the groat discovery, Mr. Stookion is nothing it not
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UNDER THE EVENING LAMP

MERRY XMAS !
Written for the Review
Morey Nmus ! hear the wroeting
Rioging oas on everr hand ;
1

Merey \tnue* shout the greetiny,
Christian men, on every land !

** Merry Amas 'to the stranger,
Who i« far from home and kin ;
Merey Nmas to the fallen,
Who uro sinking low in sin!

Merry \mas to the wealthy !
Merry Xmus to the poor !
Merry \mus to the beuysr
Who comes konocking st your door !

Merry Nmas to the weary !
Merrv \mus to the snd!
Merry \wns to the homeless
Who bave naugbt to make them glad!

Merry \ mas 40 all nations,
Ring she greetiog ont sgain ;
Merry \ mas to ail people,
“ Penoce on earth, good will to men ™
F. Brreg Canky, ToRroxTo.

FRANCES DONOVAN'S CHRISTMAS VIGIL.

Oatside the tain was {alling steadily, with no btreath cf wind.
The shadows of cvening were gathering over the sodden fields, and
curiontly micghng with the gray mist shat was rising from the
river, seerrod to blot cut all form and substance of material
thinge.

Within the little weather-beaten house Frances Donovan was
witliog alone. Bhe had lighted no lamp, and the fire had burned
down to a mass of conle. Shosat opright, her head leaning againet
the back of the ocld.f.i.ioned rocking cksir, her bands firmly
clasged io ber lap. listen:ng to the monotonous drippiog of the raia
aud seeing the pictures that naturally rise beforo the eyes of &
woman who sits alone on Chrisimas eve.

Ste saw bersel! as & merry, laughing sckool gir), gatheriog
battercupe and daises in the fields tbat etretched back of the old
Kray stone house that was her home. A foew yoars and she was &
binshing waiden listening to the tender words of a tall, Saxon-
faced lover. Then came her marriage night, and she remembered
the thrill of rapture with which she bad lifted her eyesto thatsame
Ixce and promised, before God's altar, to be Mark Donovan's true
wife. Again the scene changed, and she held in her arma her fizet-
born, her only child, little liarold. Illow rcverenily she had
koelt by his cradle and given bim into God's keeping! Ab, thoee
happy. bappy days! The next picture was not 5o brighs. It was
leaving the old horoe for the far Weet. She had opposed it, but
Mark's enthasisam had carried all before it.

Ten years agn they hra come here. She bad been anhappy,
and blawiog Mark for all this privations she must endare, coldnees
bad eprung op between them. Fivo years paseed. Then came
that awfal night wheao liarold had breathed bis life away. Sbe
had etood above her dead boy and accused his father of murdecing
hem. **1ad ho bren where a good doctor could have reached him
he might have be'n saved ° At thote words the youth had died
oat cf Marh's face, and it had never come sgain.

The jears since were so dark, e0 empty, containing only the
little grave upon which the rain was dripping. Aod Mark's psin,
the pain that began to try %0 drowe itel! in stroog drink, had
been ne paught to her.

This morniug ho had told her that he bad Jone the thing they
used 1o bmild a0 many hopes on, viz , sold one-hal{ the huge farm
to a wealthy Eastern specnlator for fiv. thoosand dollare,

** You can have n new houte, Featoee, you can go Lsat, or do
anything you like,” he said, witl: somethiog like a smile in the
bluo eves {rom which disappointment and sorrow had long sgo
blotted oaut tho sunekine.

And shie had never looked up from the bread she was mixing.
** 1 don L want anything,” that was all she had eaid.

1o had tained. gooe to the barn, saddled bis horse, nand rode
away 10 the Wown aix mi'ea distant.

Xuddenly she sprang 10 her fect, lighted a kerosene lamp, re.
plenished the dyiny fire. and stood ooking irresolotely arcund her.
‘The sivting room, kitchen and bed-roem that constituted the en-
tire bouse eave the loft were comfortable and clean. Bat there
were n0 allernpls at oraameniation, no ¢flors $o make the lisile
bouss a home Christroas eve. It was not to the joyous Chriet.
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man evas of har gitlhood that her mind turned, but to the natal
night of Chiriss when ** a multitude of the heavenly host ** had an-
nounoed bis birth., Did it mean aught to her, that coming of
the Prince’of Peace? Since earliest childhood she had professed
alleginnoe 80 Him. Aund did she not look forward longingly to the
time when, saved by the blood of Christ, she should enter into the
fair buyond and onoe morc clasp her child to b2z oreast?  Yes, but
now, what did it mean? Was lle, tho Saviour of men, her daily
companion, was her life blessed by His presence, and did she, be-
cause of His presence, bring happivesa to all about her? A moan
broke from her lipr. She crossed to the little tleeping room, and
holding the lamp close 0 the mirror, locked long and fotently at
the reflection of her own face. She noted the line crossing the low
brow, the dark eyes in whose depths burned a fice of unress, the
hard lines abous the lips, tho haggard, worn expreesion ; then sbe
taracd away, niok at heart,

1100k like a happy woman'” she cried. **tiod pity me.”
and at the words, the barriers of coldncas gave way. She fell upon
her knees, and a torrent of sobs shook her slender form.

Two hours had gone Ly when Frances Donovau rose. These
hours when we come face to face with sell and view our inner
hearts by the revelation of tiod's spirit are epochs in our lives.
Mry. Douovan mechanically replenished the fire and glanced at the
clock.

¢ Half.past ten,” she exclaimed in a tone of genuine alarm.
**\V'hy has Mark not come? Something must have happened.”

1t seemed as if an icy hand waslaid upon her heart. 1f something
had happened, if her husband came to her with unsteady atep and
clonded vision, would she be guiltless ? Again the memory of tho
past swept over her, and Frances Donovan saw that the love of long
850 was not dead, that it was real love and thercfore eternal.,

* Ilove Mark, and I will save him,” she thought. *¢ Dear
Father, help thy child to atone for the past.”

She glancad again around the dreary room. Then she said to
heraelf :

*“When Mark comce, no matter how he comes, ho shall find
Christmas cheer waiting him.”

A fire was s00n burning in the kitchen stove. She remembercd
that Mark had kille1 a couple of fat chickens for to morrow’s
dinner, and she prepared them for cooking. Sho made mince pies
and doughnuta, she swept and dusted the little rooms, bringing
forth a few bits of cherished china and some photographs to give
the place a festive air. \s she worked, she thought of many thiogs.
Thought how in the past she had done nothing for the Maaster or
the ncedy ones about her. A hall-mile away was the home of the
Widow Nalls and her little ones.

“To.morrow shall see a big baskel of foud carricd to her,” she
thought. Then she sighed. How many morrows had come and
<one without her once thinking of the neighbor who wasone of
those, *‘ whom ye have always with you” Then there was the
little church a few milcs away. I'or months she had not crossed
its threshold. A few months before a oy bad been in Matk's
employ, a bright 1ad who was {ast learning to walk in the down.
ward way. Her hand had sever been raised to stay his going.
How much she might have done to help the poor Swedish women
around her. Many of them were ignorant of life in the Weat, but
she had been indifferent to their waunts,

“God forgive me,” she cried, her lips white with pain.  All
night she worked and planned with feverish haste. Mark did not
come. As the hours wore away, a terrible fear came to her.  Had
she wakened too 1ate? When all was done, she sat down for a
moment waiting for the dawn. Nleep overpowered her, and she
way only aroused by the opcaizg of the outer door.  She sprang up.
The gray light of the ulad Christmas morning was peering in at the
windows, Alarinthe cast a faint glow of rosy light told that the
storm had paseed with the datkness. At her side stood her
husband, carefully holding in his armns sowmething wrapped in a
blanket.

** 1% was too bad to leave you all night Franoes,” he said
gravely. *“But 1 was called in to Jim Lanc'e on the way home.
He dicd an hour age. Thete were only mea there, and I brought
little Willie home with e, jast to stay until aome srrangements
can be made to send him to the poor-house.™

She did not motico the apolegetical tone in his voice, but
threw back the covering Irom the alecping child. He was a
beautifal boy, notwithstandiog the dirt and rags. 1is dimpled
face was flushed with the gloT of perfect hiealth, he had cloee-
cutling dark hair, and a lovely acarlet mouth.

** Let mo take him.”

AWithout » word, Mark Donovan laid \Willie in her extended
arms. She stooped and pressed her lips 1o the clusteriog curls.

** My Christmaa gift," she whispered. **acnl me by God as a
token of His love and forgiveacss. Mark, husband, will yot forgive

N



the past and hegin life again? 1 will be a better wife to you than
I have been.”

She sat dows, the child atill in her arms, and motioned him to a
chair. Then she told him the story cf the night and her plans for
the futuce.

“Isit too late, Mark?" she muked piteously. ‘“Have I for.
feited your love?”

Hot tears foll upon her hauds as he Lent to kiss them. * This
is & time of great joy."” he whispered. ** Frances I thought you
had ceased to love me. I will turn my back on the past and
together wo will care for this child. Christ has indecd come to our
home this Christmas morning."*

Like flakes of snow that fall unperoeived upon the earth, the
seemingly unimportant events of life succeed one another. A¢ the
snow gathers together, so are our habits formed. No single flake
‘hat is added to the pile prodaves & semaible change, no single
action creates, howerer it may exhibit, a man’s character.

OHRISTMAS GIFTS.

* What shall I give to thee, O Lord?
The kings that came of old

Laid sofily on Th yoradls rade

. Their myrrh and gems of gold,

* Thy martyra gave sheir hearia’ warm blood,
Their sahes st2ewed Thy way ;

‘They spurac? their liven as dreams and daet
To spesd Thy coming day.

* Thou knowest of aweet aud preciouns things
My store is scant and small;

Yot were Thou here in wans and woe,
Lord, I would give thee all.”

There came & voios from the heavenly heighta
** Unclose thine syes and ses ;

Gifis to the leass of those 1 love,
Thou givest unto Me.”

Nadonna and Child (dnown as ™ The Nadeana ¢f the Grand Dube ™).

Kapassi,

From MoQinre's Magasing for December with permission of the Pablishers,
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CHRISTMAS JANE.

BY b SNK Ro STOTON,

| THEIR old-fashioned arm
chairs belore a bright fire
on a culd December evening,
sat David and Martha Rowley.
They were a middle.aged
~ couple, genial in spirits, pros.
perous in circumstances, and
their home was bright, warm
and checrful.
“ David," said Mrs. Rowley,
“ this is going to be the quict-
est Christmas we have ever
spent together ; none of your
nephews, none of my nicces;
just us two for the Christmas
dinner and all that comes before and after it. It seems
to me that it is scarcely worth while for us to have a
home Christimas. 0! course, we can go to church, but
as tog- ——---"'

* No. no, no, Martha, that will never do,” inter-
rupted David. * We are not going to give up any of
the 10ys of our lives, simply because there are no young
people, or any kind of people, to enjoy them with us.
We'll keep Christmas just as we have always
kept it

P And hang up our stockings, 1 suppose ? " remarked
Martha.

David turned quickly toward her, his eyes brighten-
ing. **Of course we will do that,”” said he. * Ever
since we have lived in this house there have been
stockings hung up in it on Christmas eve, and they
shall be hung up this year just the same.”

** And you think Santa Claus will fill them, doyou? ™
asked his wife.

“ Think '~ said David. *1am sure of it. Anyway
we will try him.”

Day after day, when David Rowley came home from
his business, eatly in the afternoon, he found his wife
siting belore the cheerful fire, busily darning stockings.
Qnce or twice he fancied that as he eatered the room,
he saw Martha hastily stutl something under the pile of
stockings in her basket. This appeared odd to him, for
Martha very seldom did anything hastily.

Une aftcrnoon, soon after David came home, his
wife was summoned Jdown stairs to see a caller, and,
hurriedly rising, she put down her work-basket and left
the room. The baskct was so near the edge of the
table that Mr. Rowley, noticing that it was in danger of
falling on the tloor, rose to set it back. As he did so,
his eyes fell upon something extremely bnght and gay
which lay within it Impelled by curiosity, and having
no conscientious scruples about looking at his wife’s
work, he took hold of the gay olject and raised it that
hic might cxamine it.  He raised and raised and raised,
there seemed to be no end to it. At last hie held up the
gaudy thing at arm’s length ; it was a stecking, made up
of honizontal stripes of black and red and yellow. 1t
was not finished, for a great part of the foot was wanting.

* Heavens!™ thought David Rowley. * \What can
that be for 2 Not for me, surely, for 1 wear socks ; and
nut for herself ' Oh no, that could never be ! ™

Wiuth Loth hands he held the stocking by the two
upper corners and gased at it.

** Ten inches wide ' ™ said he. ¢ It is all of that’
And af it were tinished, it would be, —yes, it would iz a
vard long ' \\ hio un earth could wear a stocking as big
asthat "

Al stood staring at the exaggerated hese, an idea
stinh lam He was on the point of bursting out into
a haugh, when hie pulled it inte a chuckle.

It~ hke Lire ! he said.  * It's just hke her' i
Lo told Liet shie i as young as any of them. 1 believe
<Le i yourgrr  She is going to hang up this stocking
troet il Tiaticwhat she has been tryving to hide
ot ne 1 otoagt s she Lad an uqusual aumber of

L ce et S~y o

stockings to darn. Lord! What a stocking!" he
said, as hie held it up once more.

* All right, Mrs. Rowley,” said he, ** Santa Claus
will attend to you ! "

And, as properly as he knew how, he rolled up the
stocking and put it carefully under the other articles in
the work-basket.

It was early on Christmas morning ; everything was
quiet in doors and vut, —cverything dark out doors and
in, except for the dim light given out by a night lamp in
the chamber of Mr. and Mrs. Rowley. The good lady
was sleepiny soundly ; the more soundly, perhaps,
because she had sat up the previous evening until her
husband was in bed and asleep.

Mr. Rowley was not asleep, he was very wide
awake,—awake with his eyes and awake with his ears.
There was light enough for him to see his stocking which
hung on the left side of the mantel piece, and he per-
ccived that it looked very full and bulged out in maoy
places, A lively curiosity burned within him, but he
Jid not get up to e;amine his stocking. Oa the other
side of the fireplace he saw an enormous stocking, gay
even in the duskiness of the room, and hanging flaccid
and empty. His wife had had faith that Santa Claus
would come around again carly in the morning.

Prescutly he heard a clock strike’six, and at the
sound he quietly slipped out of bed and dressed himself,
with the exception of hisshoes. Then, with his slippers
in his hands, he stole down the softly carpeted stairs.
In the hall he put on his slippers, struck a wax match,
and made Ins way to the kitchen, where Le lit a lantern.
Very careful to make no noise with bolt or key, he went
down into the ccllar and opened the drafts of the
furnace, an hour at least before the time at which this
office was generally performed by the servant.

When he came up stairs again, Mr. Rowley went
into the library with his lantern ; then he walked noise-
lessly into the parlor. There he stood by the register a
few minutes, and then he went back to the library. He
sat down and listened. Several times he took out his
lantern and looked at the clock. It secmed to him it
took a long time for the hands to move to a quarter to
seven,

Before the minute hand touched nine, Mr. Rowley
rose and went into the hall.  Nery quictly he drew back
the boit to the front door, unfastened the chain and
unlocked the door, ready to te opened. Then he
listened intently.

Very soon he heard fect ascending the stone steps.
He gently opened the door and admitted two noiseless
figures. They were women. Without a word, Mr.
Rowley conducted them into the library and shut the
door.

After some minutes of whispered conversation, the
three came into the hall.  Oac woman held the lantern,
s0 as to light the stairs, aad the other with Mr. Rowley
quietly ascended.  She carried a bundle, and when they
reached the chamber door, they stopped and listened.
Finding that Mrs. Rowley was stiil asleep, they entered
and approached the right haud side of the fireplace.
The woman gazed at the great stocking which huny
there, and as she did so, her mouth widened and her
eyces sparkied, but she made nosound. Then she turned
to Mr. Rowley and shook her head as if she said,
¢ This will not du.” He gazed back at her and raised
his eye-brows as if he wonld ask : « Why will it not do?
What is the matter with it?" She shook her head
again and stood for i moment, thinking. She looked
about her and sceinga cushion on a lounge, shie motioned
to Mr. Rowley to put it on the tloor. \When this had
been done, she geatly laid her bundle on the cushion.
Now she approached Mr, Rowley and whispered in Lis
ear the word * Scissor<.” 1le looked at hier in surprise,
but soon produced a pair from a work-table. Then she
took down the great stocking, and before the amaszed
eyes of Mr. Rowley, she ruthlessly cut it from the top
all the way to the heel,<o that it could be liid open.

In reply to Mr. Kowley's look of hurror, she
whuspered

** Can't be helped . no other way. 1t can be sewed
up again.”

Kuceliag down by the- side of the snfa cushion, she
openced the stocking 1o its wimost wilth. She lad it
over the bundie, enuirely covering it, and tucking it
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around the sides so that it looked as if it were a
stocking filled to its greatest capacity. Then she rose,
gazed at her arrangements with a smile, and left the
room,

Mr. Rowley slipped off his coat and drew his {eet out
of his slippers ; then, as gently as it was possible for
him, he got into bed and covered himself up to his chin.
He was trembling with pleasurable excitement.

“ 1f it squeals,” he said to himself, * it will be the
same as the alarm clock at seven, but I must not wait
for either of them.”

Turning toward his wife he gave her a little push.

¢ Martha,” said he, **it's time to get up.” She
opened her eyes and looked at him, sleepily.

¢ Is it seven o'clock ? "' she asked.

“* Not quite,” said he, ¢ but it is Christmas morning.
Merry Chnstmas, my dear! You ought to get up and
see what is in your stocking !

In a moment she was wide awake. ¢ Oh yes, let us
look at our stockings!™ she cried, and with this she
bounced out of bed. Almost in the same second David
was on the floor and had touched the button of the
electric light.

At first Mrs. Rowley stopped, astonished, not seeing
her stocking hanging where she had put it. Then per-
ceiving it on the cushion, apparently stuffed v.ry full,
she immediately imagined that it was so heavy that it
had dropped, and stooped to pick it up. As she did so,
however, she drew back with a cry.

‘It moves,” she exclaimed.
alive!*

*¢1 hope so,” said Mr. Rowley, who was now crouch-
ing by her. ¢ Ishould have been terribly shocked if
it had died.”

Mrs. Rowley looked at him in stupefaction. Belore
she could speak however, there was a convulsive move-
ment of the stocking, a very little fist was thrust from
it, and the upper part of one of its severed sides fell
back. Mrs. Rowley restrained a scream. ** It is a
baby ! ** she cried.

* Yes,” said her husband, *‘that is what it is.
Santa Claus must have thought it would be useful,
especially in holiday times, and then again, (he mentioned
it to me in confidence) he could not think of anything
else which would so well fit that stocking! "’

Mrs. Rowley did not answer. She stooped and
geatly took up the baby. She sat on the floor and held
it in her lap. It fixed its round eyes upon her and
feebly smiled.

“ David Rowley," said she, *¢ where did this come
from?*

* You must ask Santa Claus about that,” said he.
‘¢ At least, you can ask two of his assistants who are
down stairs. Good women both,—aund they will assure
you that everythiog is all right.”

The two women werc kept waiting a long time,
downstairs, but at last Mrs. Rowley, who was now
sitting in a chair with the baby in her arms, told her
husband that he might go down and ask them to
come up.

** But before 1 go,” said he, I want you to know that
1 have named it. I have named it Jane Rowley, after
my mother.”

*\Why dido’t you pame it after me? ™
quickly.

No, 1ndeed, Madame,” said he.
be but one Martha Rowley in this world for me.
is the reason 1 was so quick about it.”

Now Mrs. Rowley greatly disliked the name of Jane,
but of course, under the circumstances, she could not
say so.

"« \Would you mind,” she azked, **if we call it
Christmas janc ? ™

*¢ I woulda't mind it a bit," said he.

Chrissy is growing up to be a fine girl, and consider-
ing the manner of her introduction into the Kowley
family, it is not likely that she will ever fail to hang up
her stacking on Christinas eve,

e ———— . ——

« It is something

she asked

‘¢ There's never to
That

How good it is for those whoare bercaved and sorrowful
that our Christian festivals point forward and upward as well
as backward ; that the cternal joy 10 which we are drawing
cver nearer is linked to the carthly joy which has passed
away,
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A DESIRE.

Oh to have dwaslt in Bethlshem
\Vnion the star of the Lord shone bright !
T'a have sheltered the holy wanderers
Ua that blessed Christmas night !
To have kiss:d the tender, wayworn feet
Of the mother vudetited, .
And, with reverent wonder and deep delight,
‘I'o have tendered the Holy Cnild !

Hush ! such a glory was nat for thee;
1But that care way still be thine ;
For are there not hittle oaes still to aid
For the suke of the Cu.ld divine?
Ao there uo wandering pilgrims now,
‘T'o thy heart aud thy home to take?
Aud are there no mothers whose woury hearts
Y ou c¢su comfort for His dear sakeo?

Oh to have kaelt at Jesus’ feet,
Aud w have learnt His heavenly lore!
“T'v niave lstened the gentle lessons Heo aught
Oa mouotaio, and svs, and shore !
Whaile the rich aud the mighty koew Hun not,
T'v have meeckly done His will t—
Hush ! for the worldly reject Hun yet,
You can serve and love Him atill.
Tune cannot nalence His migaty words,
Aund though ages have fled away,
Hais gentle accents of love divine
Speak to your soul to.duy.
—Adelaide A, P'coctor.

A CHRISTMAS LESSON.

Chrisimas is essentially a heart festival. It is a time
not only for recalling the birth of Bethlehem's babe, but for
dwelling upon the wonderful sigmficance of the Incarnation.
* God manifest in the flesh,” is the way the Apostle puts it
What a condescension that God should stoop to carth and
assume a human form and become partaker of our nature !
When Webster read Chalmers' great sermon on *the
wonders of the telescope,” his reason and his faith were
shaken : how could a divine Being who created unnumbered
systemas of worlds, cach circling around a central sun, stoop
to one of the smallest of the planets and concern himself
with our petty cares? But the great preacher delivered
auvother sermon, in which he dwelt upon the wonders of the
microscope, showing that in the httle rolled up seared lcaf
of Winter blown hither and yon, there lay securely wrapped
and protected from tne snow and the cold a2 mimature world
that should awaken and increase with the coming of Spring.
‘T'hen the great statesman concluded that if God could care
for the little insccts that ghtter in the sun and protect them
in their long Winter sleep, He could care for immortal man:
and so his faith came back to him. Even so, God who
regacdeth the sparrow’s fall and clothies the lilies of the ficld
will not losc sight of man, whois * of more value than many
sparrows.” “the infinte condescension!—think of i,
berecaved one, who misses a familiar voice and a2 vamished
hand at the Christmas table. He took the beloved one,
but not for one moment has He forgotten you ; He will come
in and be your Chnstinas guest if you will permit Him.
‘Think of it, aged onc with bent form and dimmned eyes
looking towards sunsct ;—Hc knows your weakness, lic
sees your fashng strength @ lean upon Hin and find Him
your periect strength.  “The infinite condescension !—think
of it young man and young maden ; ponder it, old, and
middlic-aged, and young. l.ct us all appropriate the lesson
—the lesson of humility and sclf-abnegation and trust,  Let
us learn to sink sclf in the work before us ;1o work unfalter-
ingly along the li 'e marked for us, sccking not our own but
what 1s God's : we have but 10 do and lcave results with
Him. So doing we shall fullil the noblest purpose of
living, and fit oussclves to be inhabitants of cternal mansions
in the heavens—f{or a home in the skics :

** For Death cannot enter there.
And we shall moet ayain.™

CALL ME FOR THE FIRST TRAIN.

‘The lifc of a commercial traveller is both hard and
dangerous.  He sclls goods all day and rides all night.  An
accudent on the road may kill or cnpple him.  Exposwie
may develop consumption, or ill-cooked food may make
i a dyspeptic.  He is assailed by temprations which would
be powerless amid the restramnts of homie.  But weanness
of nund and body, and the necessity of being fricndly with
customers, often tempts him to do that which degrades lus
soul and cufecbles tus bady. He is 1o be congratulated of
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he goes off * the road " as pure and strong as when he

went on. Soume do, and what is more, develop Christian
character while exposed to the vicissitudes and tempta-
tions of the ‘*drummer’s" life. Our readers’ sympa-
thies will go out to this class, as they read this tender
sketch published in the Detroit * Free Press : "

‘I have taken my last order, I am going home,"” he
said, as the clock struck the midnight hour. The nurse
looked at the docter with a significant glance, and
whispered :

*¢ His mind wanders."”

Presently he lifted his feverish head from the pillow.

‘¢ Any letters from the house ?” he inquired. * There
ought to be letters here."

Then he slept ; and in his sleep he was a boy again ;
babbled of fishing streams, where the trout played ; of
school-hours and romps with his mates. At twelve he
suddenly awakened.

“All right!"” he called in a strong voice, **I'm
ready "

He thought the porter had called him for an early
train. The doctor laid a soothing hand on him, and he
slept. In his sleep he murmured : ** Show you samples
of our goods? I'm going off the road now. This order
closes me out. The house has called me in. Going
to h:lwc my first vacation, but I shall lose—time—
timel"

He dozed off, and the doctor counted his pulse.
Suddenly the sick man started up. * Give me a letter
from home. Ellen always writes to me here. Dear
girl ! she never disappointed me yet.  And the children.
They will forget me «f my trips are too long. 1 have
only a few more towns to sell, I promised to be home
Christmas—I promised to be home—promised —

He slept again, and again awakened with a start.
* No word from the house yet ?”

He was goirg fast now. The doctor bent over him,
and repeated, in a comforting voice, the precious words
of promise :

“ In my Fathet’s liouse are muny mansions, If it
were not so | would have told you."

“Yes—yes,” said the dying traveller, faintly. ‘It
is a clear statement. Itis a good house to travel for.
1t deals fair and square with its men.”

The chill December morning dawned : the end was
very near. . The sick man was approaching the undis-
covered land from whose bourn no traveller returns.
* I've changed my route,” he murmered, faintly. * The
house is calling me in. \Vrite to Ellen and the children
that I'm—on—my—way—home—it’s in my sample-case
~—without money and without price—a good house—
flils all ats orders as agreed. Call me for the first train.
1 am going to make the round trip, and get home for
Christmas.”

They laid his head back on the pillow. He had

made the round trip. He had gone home for Christ-
mas,

CHRISTMAS.
Y K. MATHESIN.

W.th rosoate light the Hast i all aglow ;

In tranquil beau y smales the Chrietinas morn ;
And far across th - sofilv lying snow

The bell~ sead josiul tidioge : Chriat is born !

From ghistening leaves the holly berries ahew
Like coral boads against each wreathed wall;
While gleans the pearl-huog brauch of mistlctoe

Alike in lowly home and stately hall,

Hoart-sunshino brightens overy glad young face :
F.ven older folks, whose heads are turning gray,
Lay down Tume's burdens for a littla space,
And join tho children i their happy play.

Sweet memoties put forth their tender plea:
Forgotten {riendships press their claims oace morc;
Uusesn bat felt, Faith, Hope and Charity
Walk through our midet aa in the dsys of yore.

Abozt cur lives the old traditions ching;
The old deep-rooted customs sull abide—
Still in our hearta the ** herald avgels™ aing;
Lot P'eace and Goodwill reiga at Christmas tide.
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LOOKS INTO BOOKS.

BNArsuors som Bov.Lirk. By F. C. T. O'Hars, Toronto,
Wm. Brigge.

The autbor in this little baok of 152 pages deals with many
interesting phasss of boy-lifs. Commencing very wisely with a
couple of chapters on the valus of reading and the choioce of booke
and the danger of modern trash. He then follows with thoughte
of study and valus of time. In chapters twelve and thirieen he
aske two parlinent questions, D> you smoke? and What about
liquor? Ile cmphasizs the advantage of a boy learning a $rade
sud urges continuity ul astion when ths choios in made. On the
whols it is & goad book 4o put in the hands of & shonghiful boy and
would not hurt even the oareless to read.

Husions or '37. By Robina and Ksthlesn Msofarlane Lizars.
‘Toronto, Wm. Brigge,

Cortainly there was little in the rebellion of '37 that would sug-
geat itsell to the ordinary reader as either humorons or gay, and
oertainly * grim and geave " wonld be more appropriste to the
ordinary mind, The writers, howaver, partly apologizs in their
preface by saying ‘* not that thers was anything specially humor-
ous iu the affairs of *37 beyond thas which arose from she orndeness
of the times.” The book pissesees the virtue of research, the
sathors having delved into almoat every book for incidents, which
are strung together in & very readable aand atiractive manner.
Oae cannot help reading with maoh amuasement the new words to
an 0'd song whioh is re-printed in the earlier pages of the book
from the Cubourg Star, of Feb. 7th, *38, in which the world ra-
nowned incident of Jobn Gilpin bas been looalizad to tuit the
occasion in Toronto, The publication of such a bcok will be of
Rreas benetit in ronaing an ioterest in thas period of Canadian His.
sory which many of oar citizens, partly on sscoonas of their foreign
birth, have allowed $0 pase unheeded.

Tux Istasn or Gorp. By Gordon Stables, M. D., C. M., Burgeon
of tbe Royal Navy, Prioce $1.25. Ediobargh and New York,
Thos. Neloon & Sons.  Toronto, The Copp, Clark Co., Limited.

The reputation made by this writer in bis former stories for
boys, notably  Every Inch r. Sailor,” is well sustained in the
pressnt “ sailor’s yaro,” which deals with the ordinery life at
tome, love for adventare, going to ses, with storm snd wind,
matioy, distress, the introduction of the supernatural in mermaide
and mermen, concluding in ook III with bastle and seige en-

livened with such incidents as being prisoners amoag the savagoes, a

shipwreck, adventare ina mysteriouscaveand hair-breadih escape,

and heroio activas with and among the Indisns. I$ containe six
fall page illastrations by Allan Stewart and will make an exoeed-
iogly appropriate Christmas gifs for a boy.

Litrix Tona axt Oraes Stoxies, By Mies, Woods Baker. Price
50c. New York, Thos. Nelson & Syns.  Toronto, The Copp,
Clark Co., Limited.

This interestiog little book of Mcs. Baker's oontains three brighs
and attractive stories for the young, viz.: ¢ The Swedish Scheol
Mistresr,” “ A Week at Kolleby,” and ** All.” Those who are
soquninted with Mre. Baker'a writings will remember that most
of her stories are connected with Nwedish and Earopean life and
savor of those quaint and somewhay supernstural characteristics
c! the inhabitacts of that moes interesting counsry.

Tax Cuntetiay Loisox CoNMENTARY on the International Hible
Btudies for 1398, By \W. W. Dowliog. I'rice $l.00. St.
Louis, Mo., The Christian Publishing Co.

\We are glad of another opportunity of calling attention to this
admirable work. These notes ave brief, coacise, to the poiut, and
fresh and comprehensive. They are inductive, soggestive, explana-
tory, illustrative, doctrinsl and practical. The leasons for the first
half of 189S are from the Gospel of Matthew ; the second half
relates to lsrael after the division of the Kingdom. The njape,
which are colored, and illustrations are numcrous, aud are Yery
good. \We recommend this book to teachers and especially to
supcrintendents, wbo will fiad it mare helpful than some that are
in more general use aud thereby loose niuch of their freshness.

The eaterprising irm of Copp, Clark C)., Limited, are ever
watchfal of the happiness of the young psople aud this year, as here-
tofore, have issued & number of new and interesting pazlor gawmes
ranging at all sorts of prioes and avited for the various ages of the
housshold. Amoog the smalier aeries may be mentioned, * The
Game of Foresight, or Liooking Abead’’; ¢ Robin Red Bresst™;
s Game of Castaway”; ** (lortez,” a most laughable and exciting
game, while among the larger series might be meationed ¢ Zenobia
and Raquita.”

s LM M e b iy . .
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Mastets of Fiction.

A glance at the names of these five
great writers of fiction announced
for the seventy-sccond year's vol-
ume of Tur CompaxIoN, indicates
something of the strength and
attractiveness of the paper for 18y8.

RUDYARD KIPLING.
W. D. HOWELLS.
MARY E. WILKINS.
1. ZANGWILL.
FRANK R. STOCKTON.

b

RUDYARD KIPLING.

WILLIAM DEAN HOWELLS.

T P
s'l' Tur Vo rit's Comraston i a library i itself,  Few persons are able to buy av many books as they would like, and vet it clf;o
3 is poseilde for them o keep in tonch with all the Jeaders of literature, as well ws o fol ow the weld's prowtes in every 0%
:g: department of saepce and industry, Tk Compasiox already provides this means to wore than half a nullion familics, .‘{
& i
{b . LR
<6 For all the Finelw d
» Family. ) Illustrated. q
] ‘l,
(] " o
’: Estab, 1827, l $1.75 a Year, J
» 0I§
1 4
t Each weckly issue of Tur, Comraxion provides as much reading as a 12mo volume of 175 pages, and few hooks afford
3 4 ! 1 e reac e Vo . ¢ A .
& such variety, interest and value. Eminent Statesmen, Scientists, Travelers, Story-Tellers and Mcen of Letters will usc their J
}" ablest cturts o charm, interest and help Comraxios readers during 1898,
»
* ‘ ERIALS )
' SIX STRONG S .
» “THE FRESHMAN,” a Romance of College Life, JESSE LYNCH' WILLIAMS,
“LAUGHING SILVI'S BOY,” the Story of a Boy Bear-Catcher, C, A. STEPHENS
» “THE GOLD-FIELDS OF ‘THE YUKON,” a Record of a Miner’s Life, IRVING ANDREWS,
* “FERIEDA FAIRFAX, WRITER,” the Experiences of a Girl in New York, MARGUERITE TRACY.
0%,. “THE STORY OF A BEE-FARM,” Two Girls’ Adventure in Busines, EDITH AMES FAIRFIELD.
tb “THE MAKING OF ZIMRI BUNKER,” a Story of a Nantucket Hero of 1812, WILLIAM J. LONG.
: STORIES OF PATRIOTISM. WORKING GIRLS.

Nic i)
T >

Tg""."l""."l".‘

How New Orleans Was Saved,

Clinton Ross. Christine’s Way Up,

Ethel Parton. { Winning Her Stripes,
Mabel N, Thurstoa. “Peep,”

Herbert Bates. ) The Only Woman's Page,

BICYCLE ROMANCES.

‘That Queer Gold Brick,
‘The Ride to Redcroft,

A Hero and His Friend,
The Taylor Boys’ Tandem,

Margaret E, Sangster.
Elizabeth B. Stryker,
Josie Lewis,

Eva A, Madden,

NOTABLE SHORT STORIES.
C. A. Stephens. Tuming of the Fever, Psof, Bliss Perry.
Winthrop Packard, A Peculiar Scrape, Evelyn S. Barnett,
Lucy H. Sturdevant. | Home-Coming of Ephraim, Elinor Raymoad Maxwell
Samuel S, Sherman, The Man in the Window, )ml.ynr.hv;il!iams.

12-Color Calendar Free to New Subscribers.

‘This Calendar Is published exclusively by The Youth's Companion and could not be sold in Art Stores for less than $1.00. It
consists of three folding parts, cach a truc reproduction of charming group pictures from opginal paintings. Its size {3 10x 34 Inches.
New Subseribe o -
cw nl'-‘c:;..'r;‘v will cat ont this altp cad 0eat 1t at ence, Witk 22330 atd abdress st

FREE 'O FIEE -The Yorlh's Companion every work from tde time suducriptivn i recelved 11 Jasn. 3, 3899,

J ' 5 :‘}t?::: ;::nn‘k-xl\ln?. Christann and New Vear's Tanlide Nunbera.
R — . . ) the
anuary 1393, i ree-foimeie A G, 5t e e o o
> 32
SEE IMPORTANT OFFERS. AND TRE COMPAMION 33 WEEKS, A FULL YEAR, YO JANUARY 1. 1%99.

Susan Tongs,
How the Warming Was Given,
The Flight of the “Liberty,”

s

Ttustpatal Prospeetus of the Velume for 1898 and Sample Copies of the 'aper Free.

THE YOUTH'S COMPANION, 201 Columbus Avenue,

Cows Inspected . . | GEO.WESTON I Though you Cough
and thelr porfect health certifisd o by a | TELEPHONE 4220 ! 3 Don’t Despair!
T o Trente ey Tare e m | The Celebrated Real Home. | Many appe.ently hopeless cases
AT ablest 1o fotow the exampre made Bread Baker | { Bave beea cured by's coume of

Qur ‘milx o purer, cicher and creame | \ AMPBELL'S WINE OF
Fellveryy 1 oTHMe Teyamuplonets ) Has opened up a ranch at 1 BEEGH TREE CREOSOTB
OITY OFFICES, 499 YONGE STEEET TRY IT!

278 College St a0d will be pleaset to see any of his old “‘:.Aéttn‘ugg”:

Telephane 471, fricuds and customers. u" & CO., Montreet.

S o o © % % ¥, o o
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Artistic Heme Deceratiens.

We can show you cffects never before thought of, and at moderate prices too.

Why have your house decorated and painted by inferior workmen, when you can have it done
by skilled workmen - by artists for the same price ?

If vou intend Dascorating, if only onc room, callto see what we are doing, and tor whom.

SCHOOLS MANUAL OF ART
Snvg-hoar tapestry painting lessons, in studio, $5.¢0. DECORATIONS
'(".nnph-lc 'pri'mcd inslmr%ions. by m-:nl, Sl.oo. “The art book of the century. 200 royal quarto
Tapetry paintings rented.  Full size (lrawn?ge, paints, pages. 5o superb full page illustrations, 11 colored,
brashies, cte., suppled.  Nowhere, pa”? not ,CX. of modern home interiors and tapestry studies.
cepted, are such advantages offered pupils.  New Price, §2 00. If you want to be up in

catalogue of 125 studies, 25 cents. Send Sr.oo Decoration, send S2.00 for this book
for complete instructions in Tapestry Worth $50.00.

Painting and compendium of_ 140 studics.
WALL PAPERS ctven awav

Fine Satin Irench or Leather Papers
Have drapery to match.  State color, and

for what rooms. New styles designed by
gold mcedalartists.  From 10 cents per roll
up.  Will give you large samples if you
will send 75 cents for ecxpressage. A
quantity of last year’s paper, $1, o and
$2.00 per roll.  Now 10c. and 25c,

TAPESTRY PAINTINGS
2,000 tapestry paintings to choose from,
38 artists employed, including gold medal-
ists of the Paris Salon. Send 23 cents for
compendium of 140 studies.

DECORATIONS

Color schemes ; designs and estimates fur-
nished free.  Artists sent to all parts of the
world to do every sort of decorating and
painting.  We are cducating the country
n color harmony. Relief; stained glass;
wall paper ; carpets ; furniture ; draperes;
all sonts of textile wall fabrics, cte.  Send
$23.00 for a colorscheme to decorate your
home.

DECORATIVE ADVICE
On receipt of $1.00 Mr. Doutiitt will
answer any qucsticn of Interior Decoration,
color harmony, and harmony of form,
harmeny of wall coverings, carpets, curtains,
ules, turmiture, gas fixtures, cte.

. v vy - 'R}

GOBLIN PRINTED BURLAPS
(her 100 new styles, for wall coverings at 25
cents a yard =30 e wide, thus costing the
~same as  owall paper at Sped per 10l 240
hinds of Japanese hda leather papers at S200

TAPESTRY MATERIALS
We manufacture tapestry matcrials, Superior to
forugn goods, and half theprice.  Book of samples,
10 cents. Send Si.50 for two yards No. 6.—
go-inch goods—just for a trial order. Worth

pet rall. S3o00.
In ordcer that wo may Intro- ( ;()]; l Jl N .\ l{'l‘ ] )l{ J&l)lal{\.
(] 3 .- Dra
duco this ltue of now Rgoods. Grenn, Russian, Vencuan,  Brazilian, Roman, All kinds of pories to

wo will aend ono yard cach of
30 diftercent kinds of our most
choleo patternnm for §7 30

R owcora, Deeaden, Festoon, College St pe, Mane
Antomette, Indian, Caleutta, Bombay, Delft, Soudan.

match all sorts of Wall Papers,
from 100. per yarda up. TERIS IS
OUR GREAT SPECIALTY.

J. I Douthitt, s 286 Fifth Ave., ™t
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FOR THE SABBATH SCHOOL.

International S. S. Lesson.
INLRCDUCTION TO FIRST ot ARTER

QOur lcasona for the first quarier o1 this new year cover the first
two years of tho public mimstry of Jeaus. DBeginning with His
baptism near Bethabara, in the Jordan, we follow nlong with Him
through tho forty days’ tempation n the wilderness of Judea.
whero Ho was tempted in all points yet without sin,  We includo
a part of that wonderful Sermon on the Mount in this quarter’s
study, which may serve us an inkpuration for the whole year. The
tenderncas with which he instructed His disciples is beautiful to
coutemplute. s chowe of men for the ministry, and the prepara.
tion which Ho gave them for their work, reveals his genuine
intercst in their future.  His words of warning, followed by the
moat pathetic invitation to find rest in Him, are more precious to
us than many nuggets of gold  ‘L'ho parables which He pat forth
aro so practical and clear. He spired no piins to make truth
plain to all who desired to learn about the Kingdom of Heaven.
Hie carc and oversight in small matiers make hun to us a comlort-
ing Fricnd.  Though censured and criticised by the Pharisces and
Seribey, hie was blamelesr in all.  None who ventured to teach Him
could at all show that they practiced what thoy preached. Nono
was so carcful to observe the law as he. He only lived out its
requirements. I8y Hhis own spirit and words He taught the peoplo
how to kerp the luw 1n its trucst sense. It was ncceasary to preach
unto the strivtest acct ‘he way of repentance. When His fame
spread abroad, and persceution became more heated sgainst Him,
word came that John the Baptiet was beheaded. Leas than one
year more and He, too, should suffer death at tho hands of His
enemics. But wo do not find that He wavercd from His firm
purpose to accomplish the plan of redemption. With His life up-
held beforo us, weo should make this quarter a timo of spiritual
advanccmient.  With him as & Friend to whom wo may take all our
carcs, a Swiour to help in overy timo of nced, we may not be guilt-
less if we live bencath our privileges.

Lussox L—=Jrkses AND Jous, --Jax, 2
{Malt. iiz: 7 17.)

Gorpex Texr—** This i My beloved Son, in Whom I am well
pleased. ’—Matt. iii, 17.

T axp Prack.—AD. 268ad 27.  Bethabara, in tho Jordan
Valley, near Jericho.

IsTionvcerion—John tho Baptist began his ministry in the
summer of A, ). 25. Tho baptism of J¢sus wasin January, A. D,
27, John's circuis extended along the western coast of the Dead
Sea, reaching along the Jordan Valley as far costh as Jericho. The
baptism of Joesus was doabtless at the forda of the Jordan called
Bethabara, probably at the placo where the lsrcalites first crossed
the Jordan into the Promis*d Land. Coming from Nazsreth in
Galilee to Jhun's baptiem, Jesns ) urnoyed about cighty miles.

VErRsE ny VErsi--7. ** When he ssw.”'—This was John the
Bapiist. He was presching in tho wildernees, at tho forde of
Bathabara, on tho J rdan, calling poople to repent and te ready
to receive the Messiah. ** Muny cf the P'harisces and Ssddacees.
~The Pharisecs wero the atrictest Jews: tho Sadducees did not
believe ina fatare life. *“Gomeo to hia baptiem.’~-Those who
confessed their sins and promised 0 lead better lives wero bap-
tizad by John. ¢ O goneration of vipera.”— Thongh they professed
to be holy, John knew how bad thoy really were. ** To flee from
the wrath to ccme.” - Their coming to be baptized meant this,

8. * Froits mott for."--Show by a new, good life that you have
troly repented,

9. ** Wo Lave Abraham to oar lather.” —Metely being deecend-
ants of Abrahain would not aavoe them, Jobm eaid. * O! thele
stones.”’~D'uinting to tho st-nce as his feod. God ¢ould from thess
mako de:cendants of Abraham.

10. **The axo is 1aid nunto the root.”’ —~Ready to cut them down
bot for God’s patienco and forbearance. ** Thersforo every tree.”
--He waitod to 8eo if it would bear fruit. If not, it must bs cut
fown.

11. * With water.” —John gave only outward baptism. \Water
cannot cleanse tho heart.  *“Ho that cometh after me."—Josae,
the Alessiah, who was aboat to apprar. * Whoso shoes.”—Tho
lowest sezvant of a king was the ono who carried bis master's
shocs. John e3id ho was not worthy even to do this least and
hombloss service for his coming King. ** Wiih the Holy Ghost.”
~—Iortead of water, .Jesos would ecnd the Holy Sputit 1ato men's
kearts and change them,

12, *\Whosa fan.” - A fan was u1od to nmeparato chafl from
wheat in threshing.  * Thoroughly parge hiv floor.™  Driving out
all but the pure whowt,  ** Hin wheaV."—The good. * The chafl.”
- Tne uaworthy. **With nnqjarnchab'e Gre.—Tho chaff was
burned after the threvhicg was over.

13, *“ Thon comoth Jesus.” Among tho reat who came to be
baptized by John. Probably Jesns and Jobn had never bsfore
mot.

14. ** John forbade himn.” - 1le tried to provent Jceus, for ho
felt unworthy to baptizs Him.

15, * Suffer it to bo w0 now."'—Jesue, though withous sin, took
the place of sinfal men and bare tho world’e ein, theroforo He must
do all that was required of sinfal men,

16. *¢ Jesue, when He was baptizod.”—Luke rnys 1o wae pray
ing ne o was being baptizad.  **‘I'ho heaven's were apened.” —As
# gatoway openirg into heaven’s glory. ¢ o saw the Spirit,”—
Jotn aleo saw the dove, the symbol of the Holy Spirit. See John
[ NN

17, ** A voico.”~"T'he veios of the Father, deolaring to tho world
that Jeaus was His Bon, thn loag-promised Mcssiab,

CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR.

DAILY READINGY,

First Day—** Thou thalt call his name Jesue.”"— Matt, j. } 25,

Socond Day—** Jesas was born in Bathlehom.™ — Matt i, 112,

Third Day—** He dwelt in a city called Nuzareth.'= Matt. gi.
1323,

Fourth Day—Jdesus cud John.—Matt, iii 1-17,

Filth Day—"The voico in the Willerncss. "~ [sa. x1. ! 1.

Sixth Day—John’s Testimony to Jesus. - John j. 15 34,

Pravgn Mernisa Torte, Jan, 2.—*How Lo pray.-- Luke xi. 1 13.

PRAYER.

Praver in the soul’s sincero desire
Utter'd or unexpressed ;

The motion of & hidden fire,
‘'hat trembles in the breast.

Prayer in the simplest form of apecch
That infant hips can try,

P'raver the sublin~at strains that reach
Tho Majesty on high,

Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath,
The Christian’s nativo air,

His watcliword at tho gates of death:
He tnters heaven with prayer.

Prayer is tho contrite sinner's voice,
Returning from his ways;

Whilo angels in their songs re joice,
And cry, ** Behold, he praye.”

Pray, looking up, in expectancy : looking down, in humility
looking abroad, in sympathy.

Prayer is tho rustling of the wings of the angels that are on their
way bringing us the boons of heaven. Have you heard prayer in
your heart? You shall aec the angel in your house. \When the
chariots that bring us blessings do rumble, their whecla do sound
with prayer. Wo hear tho prayer in our own spirite, and that
prayer hecomes tho token of tho coming blessings Ivan as tho
cloud for>shadoweth rain, a5 prayer forshadoweth thobleasing : oven
as the green tlade is tho beginning of the harvest, so is prayer the
prophecy of the blessing that is about to come. - Spurgeon.

Keep prayer going; do not neglect your prayer meetings.
Christmas Evans gives us a good idea of prayer. He mays ** Prayer
is tho rope in the helfry : we pull it, and it rirgs the bell up in
heaven *  And, so it is. Mind you keep that bell going. Pull it
well. Como up to prayer meetings. Keep on pulling it.  Though
tho beil is up €o high that you can not hear it ring. depend upon it
it can be heard in tho tower of heaven, and s ringing before the
throno of God, who will give you anawers of peace according to your
faith. May your faith Le lwge and plentsful, and so will yom
anwwer be!

Ieimediately before the battle of I'rafalzar, Nelaon, having secn
that all was as it should be returned to his calin and wrote the
following prayer: * May the great God whom I worship grant to
my country, and for the benefiv of Europs in general, a great and
glorious victory, And may no misconduct in any onot rnish it,
aud may humanity after victory ho the prominent feature in the
British fleet!  For myscl individually, I commit my life to Him
that made m-~, and may His blessing alight on my endeavors for
tho just cause which is entrusted to e to defend. Amen.”

1f thou shiouldst nover sco my faco again pray for my soul
More things are wrought by prayer than this world dreams of.
Whercfore, let thy voico rise hiko & fountain for mo night and day.
For what are men betler than sheep or goats that nourish a blind
hife within the hra, if koowinz (iod, they 1ift not hands of prayer
both for themaclves and those who call them friend:  For ro the
whole round carth s every way bound by gold chamns sbout the
feet ol Gold. - Fennysen,
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A Minister's Son

Faco was a Mass of Soros— Advice
of an Old Physiclan Followed
with Perfect Succoss.

“Qur cldest cbild had scrofula trouble
ever since he was two yars old and the
doctors pronounced it very serfous My
face became & mass of sores, | owas
finally advised by an ofd physfcian to
try Hood’s Sursaparfiln and we did ro,
Thoe child s now stroug and healthy and
hin skin is clenr and xmooth ™ Rev R
A, Gaxp, Villey, lowa, Rumember

Hood’s e

Jethe best  Infaet the One True Blood Purifier
Insdst upon Hoop's: take no substituge

Hood"s Pills {3 iimin. ae.
CANADIAN
PACIFIC RY.

CHRISTMAS ¥ yem

Return Tickets will by insued as below
GENERAL PURLIC

Ningle First Class Fare

Good going on Dec. 24 aud 25, good re
turaing until Dee. 27, Goed going on Dec.
81 :stu! Jan. I good returning untal Jan. 3,
1898.

Single First-Class Fare & One-Third

Good going Dee. 23 ta 25, good to return
until Dec. 28; Good going Dec, 30 to Jan.
1 ; good returning ustil Jan. 4, 1898.

Botwoen all stations i Canada, Wiudsor,
Sauit Sto. Mane, Fort Witham, and ozat, and
to aud from Detrort, Mich., aud to, tut not
l]?:g_l. Suspousion Hadge, N.Y., sud Bufalo,

TEACHERS AND STUDENTS.
{Upon surrender of proper certihicate signed
by Principal.

Single First-Class Fare & One-Third

Good going Deo. 10 to 31. good rveturning
until Jan. 18, 1898,
COMMXERCIAL TRAVRLLERS

(U pon prsentation of Commercial Tra.
vellers' Railway Certaficate)

Single First-Class Fare

Good going 1)e, 18 10 25, good 10 1eturn
until Jan. 3, 1598,

Between all stations in Canads, Windsor,
Sault Ste. Matie, Fort William and eant,

2 o ,...-. - ".:
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC
(Limlted
1814 Pembdroke i)t.. Teronte
F. 0 Torar.x, . . Musiat Dixxcron
Unsurpassed Advantages
aflndedd for & tuusical nourss of the
HICRESTEDUCATIONALSTANDING
Studants sy regivter now for the Winter Torus
Calendar th tull intormation Free

Diplomas, Teachess Certificstes, granted apon com
Metion of wwurse

AP0 GOODARHAN, . + «  Presutent

Church News

(AR communizations to tAis column ough? to
be semt to ths Kditor immediately after the
occurrences (0 Aich they vefer Aove takin

prace.)
MONTREAL NOTES.

The great event of the week in Preaby-.
teriun ciccles bus of coucse been the West.
minster Auombly Commemoration.
Owipg to tho unusually disagreeable weather
the attendance was not what might have
benn natarally ¢xpested, but it urew lurger
tuch sucoeeding evening wnd tho interest
ateadily incremsed, The local duily pypers
have given excellent roports of thaaddresses
sud the canee of Presbyterianiem bas re.
coved a deoided impestus shrooghons shis
whole district. The papers were all ad.
mirable and dealt withthe eubjeots arsigned
in a popu'ar yes thorouxhly comprebeneive
way. ‘Thesubjects were not borrowed from
any of the many oeleb:ations that have
taken place elseshere, and yes of crurme
there is & ce:tain resemblance. Oa Taes.
dny evening the ohuir was oconpied by she
Houn. Judge Archibald, who intrcduced the
speskers with Lrief addreases, ahowing b
sympathy with the otject. Dr. Rabert
Campbe’'l gave an excellent rerume of ths
hidctical setting o! the Asembly, snd
Principsl MucVicar gave & thorouxh ex.
pos tion of roms of the distinotive features
of the Weitminster Siandards, On Wedoes.
day evening, owing to she illness ot Alr,
Danitl Morrice, who was to have presided,
she chaic was taken by the Rev. Dz, Pater.
800, of S°, Androw’s. He referred bricefly
t0 thy many interesting jabilees which had
been crowded into the year. Dr. Scrimgor
spoke on the Catho'icity < f Presbyterianism
as shown in tte Weatminster Stanaards,
whils the Rev. P, H. Hutcbison, of Hauot-
ingdon gave & monss interesting addrcss on
the ¢ Intluence cf theBhorter Catechiem cn
Character,” This wasillustrated erpecially
from Soottish life avd literature, Oa
Thuradsy eveniog, Dr, Moore, of O:taws,
Moderator of the Geoseral Assembly, first
yave an exposition of the ‘¢ Presbyterian
Form of Charch and its Advansages.”” The
Rev. A. J. Mowat dealt effectively with
¢ Peesbyterian Form of Worahip and its
Porsibilities,’ while the Rev. W. T, Her.
ridge, of Qitaws, olcsed the series with a
altiking paper on the * Fature of Presby.
terianism.’ Nothing has yes been definitely
decided on as 1o pnblication but it is not
improbable that sgome or all of these papera
will be printed in eome permanent form.
They are worith preserving as the speskers
did not content shemselves with simply
glotifying tbe past. They gave many help.
{ul suggeations for the {nture,

The Westiminster ocelebration was an
adjunot $o the regular mesting of Presbytery
in Knox charch, on Tuesdsy. Thebusiness
consisted mainly of routine, but arrange.
ments were completed for the induction of
the Rev. T, W. Wiafleld, in Westminaster,
on the 28th inst. and for zeleasing the R:v.
Thomas Benuet from the charge of Taylor
chursh at the cluse of the present montb,

8t. Andrew's church, which sends all ite
contributions for Fom'sn Missions throogh
the Cburch of Bootland, has provided the
faonds for the training o! a native femals
deetor and dispenser in North Indis. The
Rizl chowen for training is the danghter of
& head masteria one of the native Chris.
tisn schoals. She has already entered on
the conrse and is pursning it with success.

On Feiday evaping last Mr. W, J. Scots,
saperintendent of the Knox charch Sabbath.
school, a¥ Lanoaster, Ont., was preseoted
with an addrees azd & bandsome hanging
larp by the teachers of the varions Babbath-
achool of shat town, The presentation was
made in recogoition of Mr. Scott s laborsas
the weekiy mestiogs of teachers, which he
always saoperinter ded.

The Presbyterisus of East Lanosster,
bave neutly completed the erection of » new
church some foar milea back {rom Baius-
ville Railway station and expecs 10 bave it
ready for opening by the first Nandsy in
Japuary, This little ocongregation has
naver had & settled minister an yet. The
Miseion for some tims back bas been sup-

lisd by Me. H. G. Crozierga studens uf the
"reabyterian College. Moztreal.

QENERAL.,

The new St. Audeew's Presbyterian
churoh, Pakenbam, will be dedioated on
Buaday, the 3od of January.

The coogregation of Chalmer's chareh,
Usabridge, has extended a unapimoue oall
1o iev. J. R. Fraser, of Pioton, N. S. This
oburge hus been vacant about three mouths,

The Rev. K. McLennan, 1 te of Honan,
China, has mcoepted the oall to Tiverton
and will be induoted on Deo. 30th, Rev,
J. Firzpanick will preeide and sddress .ue
people, Rev. A, H. Drumm will preach
and Rev, Gieorge McLoaonan address the
minister.

The Uptergrove and Langiord ocongrega.
tions are now wihont s pastor, the Rev,
Jobn Buchapan having tendered his resiga.
ation, the same was ucceptes by the I'rea-
bytery, on the 14th jost. The Rev. N,
Campbell, Oro, was appointed Moderater
duripg the vacunoy and to him a'l commu.
pications ip view of a hearingarsto be rent,

The crngregation of Contral Preabyterian
chuarch, Bitimore, Nd., are in favor of cal-
ling a Canadian minister, and two of the
leading members visited London Inss week
to invite Rer. Rob?, MoB, Johnstor, of Bt,
Aadrew'as cburch, to acoeps the cbarge,
Mr, Johoatou spoke at & Christian Endeavor
couvention held in that oty last summer
creating a very favorable imprestioo. .

The re.opening services in oonveotion
with the Piesbyterian charok, Gifford, took
place Suuday and Monday, Dec. 12.h aond
13th. The Babbath servios was oonducted
by Rev. W. R, Mclntosh, of Allandale. Ap
the Mcndsy evening meetiog & good pro-
gramme was presented and interestiog ad.
dresscs delivered by visitiog clergymen.
The preoceds will be applied sowards higui-
dating the debt incurred in renovating the
charch.

‘The anniverssry services in connection
with St. Paul's Church, Bowmanville, were
very successful, Rev. I'rof. Robinson of
Kuox College preaclied morning and eveniog,
bis theme iu the mornivg being ** The
Vusions of Zzchariah” and 10 the evening
“The Glory of the New Testament Dispen-
eation compared with that of the Old.” In
the afternoon the children gave the closest
sttention to Prof. Robinaon's stories of Arab
robbers. The pastor, Rev. R, Douglss
Fraser, M. A., announces the total collection
for the day $233.

On Taeeday, Deo, 14th, Rev. J. 8. 800_“.
B.A., of Kaox College, Toroato, was ordain-
ed spd induotea 1nto the pastorate of the
Presbyterian church, Hespeler. Rev. Mr.
McKinnop, of Glenallen, preached the ser-
mon, Rev, J. Atkinton, o Berlin, addressed
the newly orisined mivister and Dr. Dick.
son, of Galt, addreased the congregation.
Mr. Scots is & graduate of Kacx College,
Torrnto, snd for two sessjons. has lectured
in Manitobs College. 1ie haas been appoint.
ed leoturer oa syatemstio theology at
Queen’s College, Kingston, whers he will
comimenoe hia duties after the holidays, rve-
maiping there for six weeks. Afterwards
he returns to Heepeler to resume his
charge.

The Rev. Alexander Sutherland, late
minister of Knox Church, Ripley, Ont.,
died at hie home Ktarney, Nebrasks, U. 8.,
on Moaday 13:h, inst., afser an illuess of
soversl weeks daration. Ie wap 81 years of
age and gerved in the Goepel Minustry 81ty
two years. Hie labors were abundans and
blessed with » good measure of sucoess,
Me. Sutherland  was born in  Lairg
Sutborlandshire, Scotland, in 1516, anu
came to America with his parepts when a
child, and settled in Nova Scotia but after-
wards returned to Scotland and was
educatcd at Edinburgh. He entered the
mipistry in 1845 and celebrated his half
century of mimaterial work at Ripley, Oat.,
Mar. I5th, 1895, He resigned hiy charge in
July laat and moved to Nebraska where his
famly, four sons and ono daughter reside.
Mes. Sutherland also survives her huaband.
The remsing were interred in  Kearney
cemotery.

Dr. Sproule, B.4., Specialist in Medical
Eleotricity, who {s a native of the North of
Ireland, alter making a tour of the United




