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HANGING THE HOLLY.

p.'I‘:KE little Miss in our
icture is just carrying out
the old practice ofyhagnging
!lolly . not in the church but
in the home. With this in
England is associated the
custom of hanging the mistle-
toe bough with its pure snow-
white berries. ' This ocustom
is derived from very ancient
times going back to the days
of the Druids. If you do not
know . what to be caught
under the mistletoe means,
ask your elder brothers or
sisters, or cousins and auuts,
and they will tell you.

CHRISTMAS EVE.

BY BOPHIE BRONSON TITTER-
_ INGTON.

It was a Christmas Eve in
large city. The Christmas
spirit was in the air, bringing
oy to most of the heartsin the
tisy town. Even the poor
felt . -its  brightness and
warmth, and although gifts
and comforts wight be scarce,
yet the joy of the birthday
of the Christ-child was such
thit it reached most of these
souls., 1f the true spirit of
‘Chirist was in actual posses-
sion of all those he has fav-
oured with plenty, the joy
wuould go quite around, until
sin aud sorrow, want and hun-
ger, should tlee for at least one
alad day in the year.

-On this- particilar  Christ-
mas Eve, a drizzling rain was
f1iling. In happy homes this
was unheedad, as the inmates
gathered afound the bright
fires to shave the Christinas
cheer. But alas for the poor,
wlhom stern necessity drove
forth into the pitiless storm !

Among thes: was Mrs. Lane.
she had been to take homo
some sewing, and as she had
no one with whom to leave
her child, she wrapped her
in a shawl, and carried her
all the weary way.

Qa her return she bought a
little food, and a candy toy
for the baby, the only Christ-
mas gift she could afford.

Hastening homeward, an
exclamation from Baby Bess
caused her to pause. Bessie's
arms were stretched toward a
window from whence the
bright light illumined the
street. Within was a beauti-
ful Christmas tree, covered
with all the lovely things that
delight the hearts of children.

“In formdr days Mrs. Lane had lived in
such a houie ; but a sorrowful fate had left
her adrift, among the struggling poor, a
widow, with little Bess clinging to her for
support. She held the child up to the win-
dow to see't‘he pretty sight, the memory of
the past almost breaking her heart.

Within was joy, plenty, and peace;
without was storm, cold, hunger, and
weariness.

The wistful child’s face at the window
was seen by the happy children ; and soon
mother and Bess had been taken in to
ghare the Christinas festivities. Best of all
the two found a home within, sheltering
kindness and care; and were no longer
without'th the ol wmd hremgor ¢ tho past.

HANGING THE HOLLY

A pleasant humble home was found for
Mrs. Lane, with plenty of work for which
she was well paid. Bessie grew up with a
tender heart for those still without, in the
sad poverty of her own early life.

THE PULLMAN STOCKING.

“'SAY, mister, Santa Claus doesn’t travel
on this train ?”

“Oh, 1 really don’t know,” was the
reply. * Well, 1 suppose not.”

“PThat's what mamma said she s’posed,”
with a little sigh. * But of oourse he
couldn’t,” with & half Imogh ¢ Banta

Claus has too much to do Christmas eve to

be takin’ trips.”
« And he doesn’t trav
ggested. .
On?‘ sc“i)ougl;it he doesn't,” with gnth\'lsmsm.
«He goes kitin’ along with his reindeer,
scootin’ over the roofs and down t]}e chx‘le-
neys—my ! But,” with anoth?’r sigh, “I
don’t know how he'll find me !

The porter now came o make up the
berths, and mamuna led the boy to apother
seat. The next man behind, coming to
his berth a sho: t time Jater, stopped with a
stare of surprise, and then met with a
smile the smile of the lady across the aisle
as she nodded towards the curtains which
closed vutside the boy who had missed a

el by rail,” some-

visit from Santa Claus. Up
to the bottom of the drapery
hung a small stocking.

“A poor place for that
sort of thing, I'm afraid,”
said the next behind to the
lady across,

“‘Perhaps not so bad as
one might think,” was her
answer. She had opened a
lunch basket, and, just as the
man, after fumbiing in his
pocket, dropped a silver
dollar in the toe of the stock-
ing, drew out a box of candy,
which followed the dollar.

But the gifts did not stop,
for the spirit of the season
was fully awakened. Small
coins were passed from one
hand to another, and shaken
well down into the toe by the
hand next behind. A woman,
with a bag of Christmas gifts
for a family of expectant small
friends, made a selection from
them and brought her offer-

ing.

¢ Why, the stocking’s full,”
gaid the man next behind.
¢« But here—this’ll do ”

He pulled out alarge silk
handkerchief, and when she
laid her gifts inside tied it
by the four corners and pin-
ned it to the stocking.

The word had passed along,
and travellers in the next car
came through to take a peep
at the travelling stocking.
Searfs were tied around the
stocking., and handlkerchiefs,
filled out with nobody knew
what, fastened on. In short,
if Santa Claus was not travel-
ling on that train, some of
his near relatives must have
been.

FATHER CHRISTMAS.

Faruer Christmas is com-
ing again. What is he bring-
ing the boys and girls, and
what is his message to all little
hearts? Such toys he brings,
such picture books, such ‘?(ret
ty cards and tempting cakes
Jlo makes the shops bright
and beautiful. When his
stops draw near, the shop
are full of yellow oranges.
rosy apples, < sugar and spice,
n.n-iy all things nice.” And at
home there is so much to do.
We must make or buy a pre-
sent for our loved ones, and
the pndding and the mince-
meat must be made. “¢Christ-
mas is coming !” the children
cry. ** Oh, welcome, Father
Christmas, happy, joyous
Christmas ! you bring us holi-
days, and, oh, so many lovely things.”

Ubildren, what will you bring to Jesus
at this joyful time? Give him your young
hearts,” brimful of love. Be gentle and
kind at home, and fry to bring some joy to
boys and girls who may be ill, or poor, or
gad. Then your Christmas will be happy
indeed.

TrE proudest man we know of is alwaya
pluming himself ou his humility.

WaEN God is satisfied with us we shall
be satisfied with God.

WHAT & man knows is worth more te him
than what all other men may know.
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Christmas.
BY G. BALLAM STEARNS,

Have you heard the wonderful story, dear,
Which they tell on Christinas morn,
How into the weary world of sin,
God’s glorious Son was bora,

How he left the beautiful home above,
And his kingly diadem, .

To be born on a humble manger-bed
In the town of Bethlechem.

All the sorrowful, tender story, dear,
How he suttered, wept, and died
That our souls might bs washed as white ae
s81OW
In the blood from hia wounded side

Then loud and gtad let the charch-bells ring
Upon every Christoma morn,

To carry the wonderful tidings far
How the Saviour Christ was born.
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owr every-day Hives! 1Is it his wish or our@,debution. Store windows are gay with,

own pleasurs ¥ 1o we always consult his
jaterests bafore our owm? Always? When
we are in doubt as to which of two things
to do, do we take the one we like best, or
do we stop and ask him which he would
have us do? When we are tempted to a
hasty word, do we pause and say s kind
word instead? Do we make his wishes our
rule in every thought and word and deed?
If we have not, shall we not begin anew at
this bleased Christmas time, and consecrate
ourselves wholly to him? Shall we not
from this time forth give not only the best

Iace in omr hearts, but our whole selves to

im to be used wholly in his service? Let
us do it and see if by next Christmas time
we shall not have realized more fully than
aver before the fultilment of the angels’
song, in its alternate rendering, ‘“Peace on
earth te men of good will.”

A STRINGENT LAW.
Tas Newbury law, the most radical

anti-saloon wmeasure ever enacted in Mis-
souri, went into effect lately. In substance
it prohibits dice, cards, chairs, or tables in
saloons. Pianos, banjos, and musical in-
struments of all kinds are also disaliowed.
Singing in a saloon will be a misdemeanour.

Pleasant Hours:

APAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editer.

TORONTO, DECEMBER 22, 1804

NO ROOM IN THE INK.

“There’s & song in the air, there’s & star #a
the sky,

There’s a mother’s deep prayer and a baby's

low cry. -

And the star rains its fire, while e

beautiful sing,

And the manger at Bethlohem oradles a

King.” .

ONLY s manger, for there was no rooi
for Him in the inn, and our hearts tiow
swell with indignation and sorrow st the
thought, and we think, ‘O, if only we
had been there how differently we should
have acted. We surely would have recog-
nized the infant King to whom sall the
prophecies pointed, and in whom they all
centred.”

But stop a moment ! What are we doing
with him now ? The manger after all may
not have been such a poor bed as we
imagine. The average farmer in Palestine,
to-day as then, shelters his animals under
the same roof and often in the swme room
with himself. The *“‘mangers’ or *‘cribs,”
built of sti:ne and mortar in the shape of a
box or kneading trough, are arranged along
the two sides of the room which are de-
voted to the cattle ; while the other sides,
the floor of which is raised about two fect,
are devoted to the use of the fumily. In
the smmmer time when thivse mangers are
cleaned out and whitewashed, as they often
are, Dr. Thompson assures that they make
not at all a bad place for a baby to sleep
in, and that his own children have slept in
them very often.

Jesus is with ug now jnst as surely s he
was with the people of Beihlehem then.
He chooses now to have his dwelling-place
in our hoarts. How is it then? Are we
resfly giwing him the first place ¥ Think a
moment. Which is really first with ur in

Pool-tables, billiard-tables, and bowling
alleys mast go, and all games of chance for
drinks or fun conducted in & saloon will be

tnisdemeanours. Sparring and wrestiing
#re prohibitéd, and a Jicense can be re-
voked apon conviction for any violation.

e

CHURNING IN THE EAST.

We have repeatedly witnessed a scene
like this in Palestine. The constant
shiking to and fro of the skin contuining
the cream, at length brings the butter—a
somnewhat tedious process. This explains
the allusion in the 30th chapter of Proverbs
and the 33rd verse, < Surely the churning
of milk bringeth forth butter, and the
wringing of the nose bringeth forth bluod.”

This is ouly oue of eountless Bible cus-
toms which will be explidnad and illus-
teated in the artivles on *‘Everyday Life in
Bible Launds,” in the Methodws! Majazine
for 1395, This should ecirculate in every
school, and for this purpose is offered
nunibers of two or more covies, at #1.60
instead of §2.00, the regular price.

CHRISTMAS IS COMING!

Tur joyful festival again dvaws near.
Maltisudes of young people and.old peo-
ple are locling forward to it with delight-
ful anticipwstions.  What chieer the day
always brings!  This year’'s Christoias
will be no exception- to the rule:
eagarly the people are preparing fur the

How.

toys and dolls and eonfections and other
gifts of greater worth. The baker and the
butcher and the grocer are vying with
each otler to see which can arrange the
most tempting exhibit. See that eager
throug skipping merrily up the street and
entering the open church door! Listen
now to the cheery voices as they ring out
in rehearsal of song and speech, almost
ready for the glad jubilee. The anticipa-
tions of milliins will svon be changed into
happy participation,

How can we wait so long! But gifts of
skates and dolls and Luoives and sleighs
and horns and drums and guns and books
and gloves and hats and cloaks and candies
and fruits are worth waiting for. Besides,
there will be happy smiles and cheery

words, and no end of good wishes and .

deeds which always come with Christmas !
Be patient. Drive bitterness from heart,
and envy from eye, and barshness from
speech, and let your life retlect the true
Christmas epirit. Christmas is coming!
Christmas is coming |—Epworth Herald.

A MERRY CHRISTMAS TO ALI.

A Mrrry Christmas to our jolly boys,
A Moerry Christmas to our radiant
girls. A Merry Christmas to the
young folks so full of hopes and
ambitions and far-reaching plans,
A Merry Christmas to father and
mother struggling under many a
burden and care of which the wide
world has no knowledge. A Meérry
Christmas to grandfather and grand-
mother sitting in aweet expectancy
bard by the gate of heaven. A
Merry Christmas to thirteen theus-
and dev_oted, ‘eager pastors who
are praying and toiling for the com.
Ing of the Kingdow A Merry
Christmas to & host ot vright-faced
sweet-voiced parsonage queens, Jy
M?rry Christmas to our devoted
chiof shepherds at hiine and
a‘btou'i A Merry Chrisinas to
ht.t,;hom of Sunday-school wiirkers
saltivating an ample field lyiné
t beside the Epworth far. A
erry Christmas to our mi:sion-
aries in all lands, with earnest
E-yers for benediotlons upon their
bours. A Merry Christmas to
svery member of our Epworth army,

A Merry Christmas to our state and
conference and district and local
officers ; may their plans for exten-
sion and usefulness be more than
realized. A Merry Christmas to our
department chiefs, with good wishes
. and blessings too many to write. A
Merry Christmas to sll kindred young peo-
ple's organizations ; muy their numbers in-
crease and their influence spread. A Merry

Christimas to our brethren who push edi-

torial quills; may readers bhe
subscription lists mount to the g&r;:rt;!ll:&
poets go out of business. A Merry Christ-
mas to people who are having 11 hard, with
the hopo that the sun iy soon 'burst
through the clouds. A Merry Christmas
to' the shut-in saints ; let rostfuiness come
with the thoughts which cluster ayound the
manger and the cross, A Me-rry Christ-
mas to those who are sov. and eold ; mi').
sweetness and warmth i ra sway at’ le';syt
for one day. A Merry Ulvistmas to all(
Epworth Herald. T
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THE ORIGIN OF XMAS.

.I{'AVB you ever wondeiwii ahout tne
origin of the word Xiuas*
thus expinined:

i Many peaple suppose that she X an (he
}\nm.§ Pepresents the cross. and wolder
that it is oot written twas.  Ths N h‘:\“
ever, has nothing Lo do sy . %

It Las heen

€ ! ] Chee nrogg, 1t
is the Greek letter (i, covvesponding to
ch in our language, and i3 the i) l:Her

in the Greek nawe of Christ. The wyplg
Christ nass wore written X miass lon.

13 lone
before Christinas became one word ©

Duiay (in hormfad shionpd . ¢ M
e e . o - ¥iam.
ma, Willie in an infidel 1”7 Muinma » o A
infddl 17 Dilly: * Yes ?.hs says bhe den't
balieve thure's any Nasta Clawe ”

marching now ons millioy, 8trong. . was at work

-be cut by uur Scandinav:
ged to the hal' with

OLD GHRIS¥MAS CUSTOMS.

TrHouem almost everyone is well ac-
4uainted with the Chrietmas customs of the
olden times, it is pleasant to reeall them
frejuently, end they may suggest ideas for
Christrass entertainments - our moder:
honies.  On Christmas Eve our anceators
had a custom that is well worth parpetuat-
ing. They were in the habit of forminy
companies which went around from hous
to house singing Christmas carols in the
streets. Sometimes this was done Christ-
mas morning, but usually on Christmas Eve.
Many of these old carols are extremely
beautiful. For exemple, this:

¢ And all the bells on sarth shall ring,

On Christmas Day, oh Christmas Day ;
And all the bells on earth shall ring,
On Christmas Day in the morning.

“ Aga all the angels in heaven shall sing,
) On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day ;
A#d sll the angels in heaven shall sing,
On Christmas Day im the morning.

** Axnd all the souls on earth shall sin
On Christmas Day, on Christmusgbﬂy;
And al} the souls on earth shall sing,
‘On Christmas Day in the morning.

* Then let us all rejoice amain,
_On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day ;
hen let us all rejoice amain,
On Christmas Day in the morning.”

A custom that should not be sjlowed to
fall into disuse is the cheery ory on Christ-
mas morning, *‘1 wish you a merry Christ-
mas!”  In old English times, even in the
chm"ches, at the end of the service on
Chn.st:x‘nas Day, it was customary for the
clork, in loud and emphutic tones, to wish
all the eongregation a merry Christmas and
8 happy New Year. There is little sense,
though a good deal of merriment, in the
common strife to see which shall be the
first to give this salutation, hut at any rate
let it always be given, :ud given with
heartiness.

The boar’s heads were :ordly affairs,
borne to the table with groat pomp and
ceremony, the tusks piercing bright red
zlspigles, while between them sn orange was
aid.

The Christmas peacocks also were gor:
geous, the bird being flayed, roasted, sad
_thep sewed up again in sli the splendour of
its brilliant feathers, its beak gilded, ®
plece of cotton waturated with spirite being
placed therein, '« burn whiie the carver
] Stil: more curious was the
ancient peacock pie, the bird being covered
hy the crust, save that »n one side appear
h,‘“ plumed crest, while from the other
side protruded the gorgeous spreading tail.

Awmong  Christnies customs there are
many that dessrve continuance, espwi“uy
the hale and jovial yule iog, that used t¢
tan ancestors, drag-
gh rejoicings, the
‘1ats, and then
§ last yesr's log.

spectators dotling ther
kindled with a fragw.uy o

“ Come, bring vi:.a 4 noise,
My merry, merry boys,
he Christmas log to the firing.*

Another old-tinie “ashi
we wish is the grear ];::l:;mmxgﬁf
large enough 1o bur, through the entire
twe‘lve nights of the Clirisiinas festivities.

There 1= hardly need of mentioning the
mystic mistivtos. that strange reminiscence
of Druidisin o jovially perverted frem its
ancient othce. :
KID seeins n pity that the old German
. r{<e?hiA Rupert should pass out of modern
ehild lite.  This personag., in white robe
and Wasic and preat flax wig, went sroand
on (,uwmsgmas Eve to every ‘house, saying
that Christ, his by aster, had seot him. He
Was received with great jomnp and rever
once, the little children being terridly
frightened. Ag the parents told him that
the children had been good or bad, he gave
the children the presents intended for them,
or else gave the parents rod, and bade
them use it on the children. 'I'he younger
children had absolute faith in the reslity of
all this, and when, grown oldcr, they were
Initiated into the secret, prescrved it faith-
fully in their turn from the younger enes.

** BAzx 1 thio giad sound | the Havienr cemes!
g e ,S""?’fl.' ?romis,ed long !

* o%'ry hearl prepars u thivue,
oY'ey vaios o semg ¥

a0t
¢ Te

A
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fianta Clatus on the Traif.

Ox g Christmas Eve an emigrant train
" Bped on through the blackness of night,
And cleft the pitchy dark in twain

With the gleam of its fierce head-light,

In a crowded ear, & noisome place,

. .Sat a mother and her child ; - )
e woman’s face wore want’s wan trace,
But the little one only smiled,

Alzintiu}g)ged and pulled at her mother’s dross,
Pt er voice had a merry ring,
Rueas
What Santa Clans'l] bring.”

But sadly the mother shook her heads
“ﬁs she thought of & happier past; . .
tie never can catch us here,” she sbid,
The train is going too fiat.”

*Oh, mamma | yes, he'll come, I say,
So swift are his little deer

Tbe:ly.run all over the world to-day, —
I'll hang my stocking up here.”

She pinned her stocking to thé aeat,
And closed her tired eyes,

And soon she saw each longed-for sweet
In dreamland’s paradise,

On a seat behind the little maid
A rough man eat apart,” '

Buy, a soft light o’er his features played,
And stole into his heart.

As the cars drew up at a busy town
. The rough man left the train, O
ut scarce had from the ateps jumped down
Ere ho was back again.

And a grest big bundle of Christmas joys .
HBulged out from his pocket wide;
e filled the atocking with sweets, aid toys
He laid by the dreamer's sidé,

AE,‘?“‘"’ the little one woke with & shout}
cc LWas sweet 1o hear her glee; .« -
I knowed that Sants would find me out,
He caught the train you see.” :

Though gome from srhiling may scarce refriin,
hTh° child waa surely.right, .
6 good Saint Nicholas csught the train,
nd came aboard that hight

For the saint is fond of masquerade
nd may fool the old and wise,
And 80 he came to the little maid
In an emigrant’s diaguise.

And he dresses in many Ways hecause
He wishes #10 one to knotw him,
For he never says *‘ [-am Santa Clans,”
Bat his good deeds always show him.
: - —Uompanion.

THE OLD ORGAN

“ HOME, SWEET HOME.”
By Mis. @. F. Walton.

Cmarrer IX.—Trerey Eums' ‘®s voe Orey.
“CaristIE, boy,” said ‘Treffy, that nj
when Christie had told h?ﬁ?y;ll )}?'e i::lgl?]tti
remember (_)f the sermon, and had repeated to
gim t.:;le_bllnn(li verlsehof the hymmn, « Christie,
y, the Lord will have ta get
ful‘:zovery fast indeed.” get me ready véry
““Oh! maybe not, Master Treffy,” &hi
AL ) . Creffy,” #hid
é,hl;:mkfhé, uneasily, ““ maybe not so fast us you
*t The month’s nearly up, Christie,” gai
Y p, Christie
Treffy ;;**and I think l’m"getting ;e:;ui):ﬁ
;h;c;ﬁy‘,l ver_y; near to ‘Home, sweet hoine.’
" almost see th y
wx}l}xe’timea, Uhrisﬁe.""e fetters ovar the gate
ut Christie could not g
was borie) o cou nswer., Hiw face
lower and l:vlvei'”a:’ l‘lilod Tar ip head sank

g;;e&'y‘n heart,
ristie’s head
them spoke, vl

from a 8}l heart, not f oy
Trefly’s old heart was w::;; ?:llezlfpz (i,:,“'
yearning pity for poor little (hristje, e

¢ l(/lhrlstl:e, boy,” he said, at length, « you
w s ) N s
”o:“"n@ eep me outside the gats; would

*No, me, Muaster Treffy.” sa}

said isti

“‘pot the world - wb%.ldn’t 3 bsgr}“‘:i'l;
wieh | wee geing in tos.”

5 sesmns te wme, Glriatie, bey, the Lerd

lisped, * Now; mainma, céme knd

has.got seme work for you to do for him first.
I'm a poor, nesless ofd man, Christie, very

* tottérimg and feeble, 50 he’s going to take me

home, but you have all your life before you,
Christie, bey, haven’t you?!”

“ Yes,” said Christie, with a sigh, for he
was thinking what a long, long time it wonld
be before he wak as old as Master Treffy, and
before the golden gates would be opened to
him.

“ Wouldn't you like to do something for
him, Christie, boy,” said old Treffy, t¢ just to
show you love him1”

“Ay, Master Trefly, 1 should,”
Christie, in a whisper.

«Christie, hoy,” said old Trefly, suddenly
raising himself in bed, *“1 would give all I
have ; yes, all, Christia, even my old organ,
and you know how I've loved her, Qhrlstle,
but I’d give ter up, her and everything else,
to have one year of my life back again—one

ear—to show him that T love him.  Just to
think,” he said, regretfully, **that he gave
his life for me, and died such @ drea_dful
death for me, and I've only got & poor little
miserable week left to show that 1 love him.
Oh, Christie, boy ! oh, Christie, bni! it seems
80 ungrateful ; I ean’t bear to think of it.”

It was Christie’s turn now to be the com-
forter.

“ Master Treffy,” he #aid, ‘‘just you tell
the Lord that; I’m sure he’ll understand.”

Treffy clagpsd his hands at once, and satd,
earnestly,

“ Lord Jesus, I do love thee; I wish I
could do womething for thee, but I've only
another week to live—only another week;
but, oh ! I do thank tlige, I woulgd give any-
thing to have some of my life back auain, to
show my. love to thes; please understand
what I mean. Amen.” L

Théh old T'reffy turiied over and fell asleep.
Christis s1t for pome time longer. by the fire.
He iiad ied to forget the last day or two
how short a time.he had with his old master,
but it had all come back to him now, And
his heart felt very sad and desolate, Itis a
very dreadful thing to lose the only friend

ou huve in the world. And it is a very
dreadful thing to see before you s thick, dark
clond, and to feel that it hangs over your
pathway, and that you must pass through it.
Poor Christie was very full of sorrow, for he
““feared ns lre entered into the cloud.” But
Trefiy’s words céme bisck to bis mind, and he
waid, with a full keart, )

© Lord Jésus, do help me to give my life to
thee. Oh l:please help me to spare tld Trefly.
Aweh.”

Then, rather comforted, he went to bed.

The next morning he looked anxiously at
81d Treffly, ‘He seemed weaker than usual,
and Christie did nbt like to leave him. But
they had very little money left, and Trefly
seemetl to wish him'to go; so Christie went
on his rounds with % heavy heart. He de-
termined to go to the suburban road, that he
might tell little Mabel and hor mother how
much worse his dear old master was. It
is such a cothiort to speak of our sorrow to
those who will eare to hear.

Thus Chiristie stopped before the house
with the pretty garden in front of it. The
sngwdrons were gver how, but the primroses
had taken their place, anid the garden looked
very gay snd chedrful. But Christie hud no
henrt to look at it, he was gazing up anxiously
at the nursery window for Jittle Mabel's face.
But, she was ot to be seen, so he turned the
bandle of his organ and played ¢ Home, sweet
‘home,” hier favoiitite tune, to attract her at-
tention; A minute after he began to play he
saw little Mabel coming quickly out of the
house and running towards him.  She did not
smile at him as usual, sud she looked as if she
had been crying, Christie thought.

“Qh, organ-boy,” she said, ‘“don’t play
to-day. Mamma ls illin bed, and it makes
her head ache.”

Christie stopped at once ; he was just in the
midst of the chorus of ** Home, sweet home,”
and the organ gave a melancholy wail as he
suddenly brought it to a conclusion.

“1 am so sorry, missie,” he said.

Mabel stood before him in silence for a
minute or two, and Christie loocked down
upon her, very pitifully and tenderly.

¢¢ Is ghe very bad, missie!” he said.

“Yes,” said little Mabel, *“I think she
must be, papa looks so grave, and nurse won't
let us play ; and 1 heard her tell cook mother
would never be any better,” she added, with
& little sob, which came from the bottom of
ber tiny heart.

“ Poor little missie 1" said Christie, sorrow-
fully ; *‘yoor littie missie, don’t fret so; oh,
don’t fret so 1"

And as Christie stood looking down on the
little girl a great tear rolled down his cheek
and fell on her little white arm,

Mabel looked up suddenly.

“Christie,” she said, **I think mother
must be going o * Home, sweet home,’ and I
want to ge t0o.”

8o da L” said Christie, with o sigh, “bed

said

the gates won’t open to me for a long, long
time,”

Then the nurse called Mabel in, and Christie

walked sorrowfully away. The world seemed
very full of trouble to him. Even the skj
was overcast, and a cutting east wind chill
Christie through and through. The spring
flowers were nipped by it, and the bngdin'g
branches were gent backwards and forwards
by each fresh gust of the wind, and Christie
felt almost glad that it was so cheerless. He
was very sad and unhappy, very restless a.ud
miaernbfe. He had begun to wonder if (iod
had forgotten him ; the world seemed to him
so wide and degolute. His vld muster was
dying, his little friend Mabel was in troubls,
there seemed to bie sofrow everywhere. Theird
seenied to be no couart for poor Chrlutie.

Wenrily snd dresrily e Went homewards,
and 8ragged himsell up the Wteep atuircasd
to the attic. FHe Henyd » voice within, a low,
gentle voice, the #oind of which seothed
Christie’s ruffled soul. It was the clergyman,
and he was reading to old Treffy,

Tr’éﬁy was sitting up in bed, with a sweet
smile oh hik face, eagerly listening to every
word. And, as Christie came in, the clergy-
man was reading this verse : ¢ Peack 1 leave
with vou, my pesce I give unto you ; not sk
the world givett, give 1 unto you. Let nob
vour heart be troubled, netther it it be
afraid.” o

«Thut’s » #weet verse for yob, Treffy,”
said the clergyman,

“ k" sl Troly, brightening, *snd for
; %mmra too; He's very cast Howm, i

m«u, gir?
s Chriatie,” said ‘the_ miinistér, Biying hin
hand on bis shoulddp, * why 8 your haadt
troubled®
But Christie sotld gu?s?zr %ﬁ g.»g:a
suddenly awsy Trom the minister, snig throw.
ing hin?lelf n ol Trefly's bed, bb sobbad
bitterly. AT
Tiie clergytikn's Heart was very fall ot
symputhy for ﬁgm"(}}ifﬁitia He knolt down
besids Him, i eﬁﬁtﬁiﬁ ‘his arth round him,
with ‘xliriost ' -Hothsrs teiiderness, he sald
gently,
“(ﬁir(ﬂtie,'rlﬁ’l we go topether tb the ‘Lord
Jestw, und tell hitih of your sorrow ‘:
&tid ‘then, ih ety :plain, siinple fords,
which 'Christfes Hears poiil ‘ufierstind, the

elergiitan wiksil '‘tha deur Lord to look on the
‘ %ryﬁtﬁg Yo éﬁ%ﬁwgimma to bless
im, Xisd to

o him feel thet e had one
righil Wh Would de¥er.go uwsy,

1 “And lonp
ifﬁer'th‘él‘erg'yﬁfg'p%hﬁing”ano. when the attic
srua guilte still ind Tecly wan asleep, Christie
hnrg, s it Webs, w ¥0ice ln His hears, _Quying
to him,  Let nbt your -heirt be troubled.
Then he fell usleep in péace. -

He was wakened by lifs old minstér’s voice :
«Chirlstie | " said Trefly ; **Chifatis, boy I

“ Yes, Master Trélly,” said Christie, jurip-
ing up ‘hastily.

“ \Vhere’s the old organ, Christie?” asked
Treffy.

¢“She's here, Master Treffy,” said Christie,
“all right and safe.”

““Turn her, Christie,” said Treffy, ‘‘play
¢ Home, sweet home.’”

“lt’s the middle of the night, Master
Treffy,” said Christie; *folks will wonder
what's the matter,"”

But Treffy made no answer, and Christie
crept to his side with a light, and looked at
his face. 1t was very altered and strange.
Treffy's eyes were shut, and there was that in
his face which Christie had never seen there
pefore. He did not know what to do. He
walked to the window and looked out. The
sky was quite dark, but one bright star was
ghining through it and looking in at the attic
window. ¢ Let not your heart be trouhled,”
it seemed to say to him. And Christie
answered aloud, ¢ Lord, dear Lord, help me.”

As he turned from the window Treffy spoke
again, and Christie caught the words, *‘ Play,
Christie, boy, play.”

He hesitated no longer.
from its place he turned the handle, and
slowly and sadly the notes of ‘“Home, sweet
home,” were sounded forth in the dark attic
The old man opened his eyes a8 Christie
played, and, wiren the tune was over, he
whispered, .

s Christie, boy, the gates are opening NOW.
I'm going in. Play again, Christie, buy.

It was hard work playing the three other
tunes, they seemed so out of place in the
room of «death.

But Trefly did not seem to hear them, He
was murmuring softty to himself the words of
*ash me, and I shall be whiter

the prayer, “Was b
than snow | whiter than snow, whiter than

snow.” .
And, as Christie wes playing ‘“Home,

sweet home ” for the second time, old Trefly’s
weary feet passed within the gates. He was
at home st last, in ** Hone, sweet home,”

And littls Christie was lelt outaide.
(s e somtinaed)

Taking the organ

LESSON NOTES. .
FOURTH QUAKTERLY REVIEW.
DrceEMBER 30. \

GovLpss Texr.

Jawus Christ the same yesterd to-d(y
aid forever.—Heb, 13, 8 y»end ’

Home Reapines.

M. Jesus at Nazareth.—Luke 4. 16-30. ‘

Tu. The Prince of Peace.— Isa. 9. 23%0

W. The draught of fishes —Luke 5. 1-11.
Th. Ass:bbab at Capernaum.—Mark 1. 21.

The twelve chosen.—Mark 3. 6-10. -
‘I'h;l ’3Slermon on the Mount.-—Luke 6.
Peaching by parables, —Luke 8. 4-15.

1. TirLES AND GOLDEN TEXTS.

J.at N, - See that ye refuse not—
The D. of F. Come ye Ziter me, and—
A S.inC He taught them as—
A P.H The Son of man hath—
J. L. of the 8. The Son of man is—
The T. C. I have chosen you—
The8, on the M. As ye would that—

0. to C, He came unto his— -
C. toJ. Behold, I send my-—
gh 'l‘;rbys P]:? The seed is the—

. eT. 8. F. As ye go, preach—

The P. of P. of thegincx?ene-—

I1. Re~view Qursmions.

3. What Bervice did Jesus attend on th
Wabibash? From what book did he read? Frfm:
Whdt text did he preach? What was the

$ 'of ‘the sermon on the people? What
riiing dies the Golden Text ntter? |

2. ‘In whatlnke was this fishing done? By

1%t ‘fisliermun? At whose command?
‘ h'what result? What was the effect on
Bifioh? What eall came to the fishermen ?
! q;;m;n ’fﬁ:s;) .

B. In 'what two buildings was this Sabbath
dpent?  Whet miracle wg:s wrought in the
:gn;gquq ? What one in Simon’s house?
YW iiskt ‘was the effect on th- people? Why were
-g:p);"mwlxinﬁed at Christ’s tenching ! (Golden
Pext. ‘

.
B.
B

B .
Ladal g Sabad o 10 A

% Where was this miracie performed ? How
did tie-eripple get to Jesus ?p What was the
‘Arat ‘thilng that Jesus said to him? What
‘\%ﬂ(mhﬁddi«dh& slterward give 1o the man?
Whatdid the'man do! What was proved by
‘Shiis hadling ? (Uolden Text.)

3, sﬁfru ot %}m disciples did the Phari-
gﬁm& ge? ‘What did Jesus say about the
Balbuith? "Whes about it ruler? (Golden
Waxt.) In'what Kouse did he work » miracle ?
‘ﬂ:ptm Whoih wes the miracle wrought ?

8. Who plotted to’%ether against Jesus?
Prom what strange pulpit did he speak to the
peopls? For what parpose did he select the
twelve? What are the names of the twelve ?
W hat did Jesus sy about their beiag chonen ?
(Gollen Text.)

7. How many classes does Jesus promeunce
blessed ¢ Upon what class does he pronounce
woa?! What four things are to he done to
one’s eheries? What answer was to be made
to one sniit g the cheek ? According 1o what
rule should we treat all men? (Golden Text.)

8. How did the scribes say that Jesus ~mat
out devils? What did Jesus say about a
divided kingdom? What sin has nu promise
of pardon? Whom did Jesus call his kindred?
Who that onght to have received Jesunr did
pot? (Golden Text.)

9. What three questions did Jesus ask about
John? What did he say of Juhn’s greatness
as a prophet? Wha is greater than John?
What did the Pharisees say of John and of
Jesus? What did prophecy eay about John ?
(Golden Text.)

10. What four kinds of scil are named?
Which only produced a crop? To whom was
the parableexplained? What didthe soil repre-
sent ! What did the seed represent ! (Golden
Text. )

11, To what people were the twelve for-
bidden to go?! hom were they to seek?
What miracles were they to yerform? What
were they not to provide ! What were they
tosay! (Golden Text.)

12. Of what light does the prophet speak?
What does lie 82y about joy! What about a
battle ] By what names should the Non of God
be called? What is said of his kingdom?
{Golden Text.)

Do not forget that Christmas tells of the
coming of Christ to this world to he our
Saviour. The day ought not therefors to
be one of festivity and amusement merely,
We ought to thiuk reverently and grate-
fully of the wonderful love of God and of
God's unspeakable gift.

Tux higher the criticiam the fursher ¥
seoms to get fnam hearven.
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PLEASANXNT

HOTURS.

DECORATING THE CHURCH FOR CHRISTMAS,

DECORATING THE CHURCH.

It is a beautiful Christmas custom in
England to decorate the churches and
houses with holly whose bright erimson
berries show in beautiful contrast with the
dark green glossy holly leaf. Our beau-
tiful picture on this subject shows a couple
of girls thus decorating the pulpit of the
old parish church  The holly needs to bo
vory daintily handled, for itssharp prickles
will pierco the shin, but the yovung fulk
renorally have plenty of help and consider
it fine fun.

—————r D o ———

A TIME FOR MEROY AND HELP.

You have doubtless read the articles in
this paper tolling how Christmas is ob-
served arvund tho world.  Yuu have noted
‘that tho peoplo of whomn our correspond-
onts write have caught the true Christmas
apirit that of gning  Christmas origin-
ated in a great gift. It was one which
made Leaven very puor. Gud gave his
only San  Butif the gift of Christ made
heaven poor, 1t made carth rch.  Through
him we have l‘\‘drtli“! a aud everlasting
lifo. Bleswings uputi tleanings havealready
como to humanity, and will come world
without end. God s0 loved the world that
ho gave his Son  Aml the Sen sn loved
tho world that he gladly gavo himself.
We are his folloners Ha o we his spint
of compassion and self-surrendor

Christwag is o giving time. Naturally
s0. The custom is good, and should be
eRoon But gosioty has ordained a
Ytind of yiving which w uot 1wl giving.  In

it are the germs of self-interest. Gifts are
bestowed upon those whom we expect to
bestow gifts i return. That 13 not the
Christ spirit. It is small. It is mean.
It s of Jxe carth earthy. The ideal Christ-
mas giving 18 bestowing blessings upon
those who sorely need, and who are un.
able to Lless us in return. What a time
for mercy and help! Everybedy should
Jum that departineut just now. There are
many ncedy geople m your village or city
tins year. overty pinches.  Half-fed
bodies shiver 1n the biting cold. How
many are standing on the verge of despair!
Oh, lot us pity them, aud carry them help!
—Epworth Herald.

The Pearls, Pure and Fair,

EvERY year is a pearl, dear,
Perfect, aud pure, and fair,
That God iets grow wittua your life,
Trusting it to your care.

And death is the golden clasp, dear,
That fastens the pearly chain,

And 1t shines with a clearet lastre
If the peans are White tiroagh pato.

Some of the chains are short, dear,
Aud some ate ot many strands,
But every one returhs at last
1o the Master \Vorkman's handa

So watch your precious pearls, dear,
And keep them over bright,

That with tho crown-jewels thoy may glow
At laat fo the infinite light..

Mletfodist Magaze

vol. XL and XLIL With 300 Fine Engraviugs.
£2.00 2 year; $1.00 lor six menaths.
waariian gt feneyan and Naganne, $3.00,

W. H. Withrow, D.D., F.R,S.(., Editor.

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES,
Evay ht}l%ly Life in Bible Lands The

or.
Amnng the subjects to be treated will be -

Lund Tenure in Palestine, Agriculture,
Domeatic aud Other Industries, Dwell-
tnge, Food. Clothing, Urnaments, Social
Customs, Weddings and Funerals, Festi-
valr, Religious Usages, Positinn of
Women in the East, Domestic and Family
Relations, etc.

1teso gplendidly illustrated papers will throw
light on many inxgua of Scripture, and
wail bu spccially uscful to preachers and
tenchiers, and indeed to every Bible studont.

Our Own Country Fully Noatrated

Oxfoqr‘dl&nd its Culleges. TI'suf Goldwin
Sm .

A Laé:%‘y s Adventure in Greece. Mrs Z.

TIAaN.
Wanderings in the Levant Editor.

Tn the Footsteps of bt. Paul.

Among the Seven Charch-a of Asia.
Alaska: 1ts Glaciers and Fiords.
The Land of Luther.

Vienna and Berlin.

Tyre and Sidon.

Petra, the Rock Oltﬁ

Walks in London. v. \V. Harrison.

The North-West Mounted Police.

Holy Moscow.

The Book and its History. A record of
tho English Biblo.

England’s Keys of the Empire in the

Mediterzanean:

Gibraltar, Malta, Cyprus, Port Said.
Canoeing on the Columbia.

SERIAL STORIES,

“The Heuse on the Beach.” Mrs. Julia
McXNnir Wright. Ilustrated.

“The XElder's 8in.”

* How the Gabbites Oame to Gull Qova.”

. Rov. Geo. J. Bond, M A, ..
“Light in Dark Places " Mrs, Campbell
Airlie's Mission. By Annie Swan.

A Wrecker's Light. A Canadian story.

The Star in the Bast. A story of London
lite. A clover story of Irish life will ho pre-
sented. One-part stories by popular writers.

CHARACTER STUDIES AND
SEKETCHES.

A Methodist Statesman—The Right Hon.
H. H. Fowler, ALP,

Maxi%Pane I oa.n& Carlotta. The Tragedy
Q XicO0.

ThelIartyr Monk of Florence- Ilustrated.

John Ruskin as Preacher.

John Wesley’s Relations to His Own Age.

Two Noble Lives—Charlutte, Countess of
?arx&?lng,andlonlsa.hhrchlonwofwm

(¢}
MISSIONARY SKETCEES.
MANY OF THEM PULLY ILLU.7.ATED.
Our Indian Bissions. Rev. John Semmens,

A Thousand Miles’ Missionary Journ
in Labrador. Rev. J. T. Noewman. oy

The Moravians and Their Missions.
Dr.S pP. Rose.

Methodist Missions in Mexico. Prof.
F. H. Wallace. -

Forty Years Among the Eskimo in

Canada’s Great North Land,
Medical Missions

_Power, Rev. A. C. Crows,
Amid Greenland’s Snows.
The Story of Ashantee.
Oity,lga &a Swamp, and Hill-Missions {n

Adventures on the Congo.
Mackay of Uganda.

The North Sea Mission.
With Dr. Mackay in Formosa.

The Salvation Army at Work.
SOCIAE, AND RELIGIOUS
TOPICS.
A Day in the

Dr. B, H. Slam)rg}um for the >

A Day in the Toronto Hogpital. Rew.
John Hunt.

e

Homﬁgé‘s,&Thexr History and Mission.

Eccles, London, Ontario,
‘Wealth and How to Use It -
Christianity and the Poor. Mark Guy

Pearce.
Jesus glﬁr{isth and the Masses Hugh

Pr. ughces.
Social and Present Day Questions. Arch-
deacon Faroir und othors.

Cause and Effecc in Religions. Prof.
Drummond, .

The Church of the Future. Dr. Buckloy.

Register Lotter and send to

WILLIM BRIGRS, TORONTO.
€ V5. COMYES, uatml.cass.’b‘. HOESTS, Halifer,

A AM““%%&”&

Aristmas  Booklets..

5 OENTS EAOH.
Io0k Un:lo Heaven. By J. G. Whittie:

Jewelled.

Guiding Lights, Coloured pictures wit:
versca.

Heavonly Voices. Coloured pictures wit .

versos.
Shining 8tars. Desigu of star.

Kitty. Design of a kitten.

Hark, the Herald Angels 8ing Moo

tint 1llustrations,

The Angels Song. Monutint illstration

Love of Home, AMonotint illustrations.

Ohristmas Ohimes, Monot ot 1liustration.
8 CENTS EACH,

Ho Abideth Paithful. Ceoilia Haverga
Cut.dovl

Very Soox{n '(fharlouo Murray Cutdesign
The Swan Mrs. Hemans. Cut design.
Stray Leaves, Cutdesiyn.

10 CENTS EACH.
Rest. H. M. Whtelaw.

Trust. With texts tor every day of month
Trusting Jesus. M. A Spller
The Will of God. Ccalia Havergal.

The abe-ve gight bookiets are cul de~ign
beautifully Hlustrated,
A QGariand of G-eetings. S K Cowar
Hlustrations in colours,
Grays Eexy, Monotint Illustrations.
The Swallow. Cutdesign. | )
Strinzed Melodles, Longfellow.” Design
of harp. Jewellod. .
Rock of My Refuge, With Scripture texta.
16 . CENTS EACH.
Coloured

Riches of Grace. M. Fraser
{llustrations. Covorin whitoand érld.

None But the Brave Deserve the Falr.
111 stra fon®in monotint and ¢ulou-v6x9 in,

Faint Heart Ne'er Won Fair Lady.

Bruce Wade. Illustrations in monotint

Coloured cover.
Lot’s Go a Maying, By Herrick. Iilu.

trations in monutint and colours. 7x9 Inches.
Illustrated Hymns, Fancy Board Covers.

%gg{e, &weﬁt gloén zngels 8ing.
,_the Her 3
Auld Lag‘{; 8yne.

Frosted Booklets. Cut-out design.
The Silver Chimes. H. M. Burnside.
Faith. F. R, Havergal,

True Hearted. F&h. Havergal
20 CENTS EACH.

At Nature's Shrine. Cut design of horse.
shoe. Exqnis tely co oured tllustrations

For Every Season. Design f hurso-shoe
Uniform In stylo with “ Nature's Shrine.”

Jewelled Booklets knclosad.in Box.
Enter Into Rest. Margaret Haycraft.
Greater Joys. Francis Annandale.
Breast the Wave. Fairelis 1hornton.

25 CENTS EACH.

Jowelled_8ooklets Encloced in Box.

I'ox;ﬂgt. Not All His Benefits, Iairels
0.

ronton. *
The Master. Himself. Charlotte Murry.
40 CENTS EACH.

Jewelled Booklets Enclosed «in Box.
Thou Art Our Life, Cnarlotté Murray.
The Lord Reigneth. Cha:lotte Murray.
The Father's d. Charlotte Murray.
The Unfailing Qne, Churlotie Murray.

Art Calendars

|

th Y Fo‘i'l;x 1895.S - ]

An'roxuf srfaﬁms....?uf‘.hf.' ...... oripLare ul
Easel '.E’oIdi.nF Calendar, Two of

different-deslgn. EKach.. .....cceciineen . |

Motto Calentﬁr. .

N
With Scripture 3
Toxts. Twalve Card €N

aarranReqnse

Georxee oo
erry Da Bandscapes and postical |
Ms!gcuong&'l‘wolv‘o R S
Watchwords, Floral spraysand Scrip-
turoe texts,” Twulve cards. 1]

\L:} sesssunsaseanesr
Rejoice in the Lord. Flowers and
children. "Twolve cardS.cecicieccccaicas %
'd Way. Laudscapss, flowers
and Scripiure toxXts. .o crenecerrariasae
Pan Qalendar, Silken cord, 12
Verses by F. R.
flowors. Twelve

«

Have:
Torget Mao:Not.  Selections from the
pocts. Coloured inndscape. Twolve enrds.
e Vm'&nk Vear, Poetical quota-
tions * Coloured illustention+. 12 cands
ah, "Scripture verses. Landscapes
T hguu Iﬂ'i)lwcrs lﬂa coloars, 'I‘wcllvcaé:nrds...
e Flies. ndecapes and flowers,
with quotations from Wordsworth. |
Th'rwclvo‘%grdig;tg:t! Ylnchoa, Y. .
e Secret © 6 Xear. .verses
G. R. Glasgow. Colonred landson
6%8 10ch08.ve.seences ceoves
The Faithful-Promisger, Landscapes,
7 with Scripturo toxtr Twelvo cards; “®
ALL POSTPAID AT PRICES ATTACKED.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Tcronta,
O. W. COATES, MoXTRAL °
8. ¥. BUBSTIS, Haurs,
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