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HARK * THE HERALD ANGELS SING.
Ha.n* the herald angels sing
Glory to the new-born King,
Peace on carth and mercy mild,
tiod uned sinners reconciled.

Joyul all ye nations rise,
Join the triumphs of the skies,
With angelic hosts proclaim:
Christ is born in Bethlehem.

Mild he lays his glory by,

Born that man no moto may die,
Born to raise tho sons of earth,
Born to give them second birth.

Hail the hemvenly burn Prince of
Peace:

Hail the Sun of Righteousners:

Light and life to all he Lrings

Risen with healingin his_wings.
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TORONTO, DECEMBER 22, 1504,

A CHRISTMAS SERMON.

HERE is a whole sermon on trust by a
litt'e fellow, who, after suffering a keen
disappointment in finding an empty stock-
ing on Christmas morning, was over-
whehued with joy and gratitude by a very
Inte visit of the Christinas saint. Kind
friends sent the gifts, and Arty's teacher
told him so.

* But,” said Arty, * God must have told
them to send the things to us.”

“Did you ask bim to, Arty ?”

“Why, yes,” ho replied, “didn’t you
know I hung my stocking in the window ?"”

“But it wasn't filled,” rensoned his
teacher.

* Yes, but 1 waited for him in my beart,
tur | thought, maybe, his time was not as
quick as ours.”

Oh, if we only could remember, when
tempted to fret about delayed blessings,
that cur Father’s time may not be “as
Ouick as vars ™"

CHRISTMAS ON A TRAIN.

Mns. LEwis and the two children, Dolly
and Ben, went all the way from California
to Boston to meet Mr. Lowis. They had
hoped to get to Boston the day before
Chrietmus, but something happened to the
engino, and then thoy missed a train, and
so when Christmas Eve came they were
stil on the railrond, a long way from
Boston, )

Mother couldn't wake Ben and Dolly
understand that Santa Claus did not travel

on the top of trains, and neither of the|

children would go to sleep until they had
pinned up their stockings by the side of
the window.

The train went whizzing on through the
dark night, and Ben and Dolly went to
sleep; but I wish you could have seen how
queer the people in the car acted.

An old lady fumbled in her bag until
she found a pair of mittens. Then she
tiptoed across the aisle and stuck them in
one of the black stockings. A pretty
young lady came up with a box of candy
and slipped that in; and when the old
gentleman sitting back saw her, he got out

is purse, and a new silver dollar went

down into the toe of cach stocking. Then
the conductor came along, and in went
two ten-cent picces. A young man dropped
a knife in one and a new silk bandkerchief
in the other. Two boys by the stove
began whispering, and after & whiie one
came up with a little whip and & toy
clephant.

I could not begin to tell you how Ben
and Dolly acted the next morning. As
soon as they wakened they saw the stock-
ings crammed full They had a lovely
Christmas day, after all; for they showed
their pretty things to everybody in the
car, and everybody smiled and talked to
them.

CHRISTMAS GIFTS.

THERE is no other day in all the year
that the little ones love so well as Christ-
mas, for on that day almost the poorest of
themn are sure to be remembered by friends.

Not many little stockings, we arc glad
to know, are so short or so ragged that
they will not hold some small gift that will
belp to make the day brighter, and some-
times there are more substantial gifts.

Ono thing tbis day will be above all
others. We must remember to thank our
Heavenly Father for his great Gift, the
Lord Jesus, who came to the manger of
Bethlehem the :irst Christmas morning.

CATS.

IN a city in Europe, called Naples, there
aro a great many cats that live in the
chuiches. They keep the rats and mice
away. Somectimes they walk up o the
pulpit and sit on the platform. YI'm afraid
we should laugh if we saw o kitty come
into our church some Sunday, but the
people in Naples are so glad to get rid of
their mice, that they don’t mind having the

cats in their churches.”
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BABY'S FIRST CHRISTMAS.

HaNG up the baby’s stocking—
Be sure you don't forget,
The dear little dimpled darling
Hus never seen Christmas yet
But I told him all about it,
And he opomed his big blue eyes,
I’'n: sure he understood it,
He looked so solemn and wiso.

Ab, what a tiny stocking !
It doesn’t take much to hold
Such little toes as baby’s
Safe from the frost and cold,
But for the baby's Christmas,
It will never do at all,
Santa Claus would never look
For anything half so small.

I know what will do for baby,
I've thought of a first-rate plan,
I'll borrow a stocking of grandma,
The longest that ever 1 can.
And mother shall hang it by mine,
Right in the corner—so.
And write a letter for baby,
And fasten it on the toe.

“ Old Sauta Claus, this is a stocking
Hung up for our baby dear;
You never have seen our darling;
He bas not been with us a yeer,
Bul he is a beautiful baby !
Angd, please, before you go
Just cram this stocking with presents
From the top of it down to the toe."

NELLY'S WORK.

ALL by herself lives old Mrs. Webster.
She is almost blind and her limbs are drawn
up with rheumatista; but she is a good
woman, and has many friends who like to
visit her and carry her food and put her
room in order. Among these is Nelly, who

oes every day as soon as school is out.

he does not make the bed and sweep the
room, for she has not learned to do that
work yet ; but she carries 2 litile Psalm-
book in her hand, and sits Jown at Mrs.
Webster’s feet, and reads the aweet, com-
forting word. “It is better than my daily
bread,” the old lady says. * Yes, it is my
daily bread.” And when Nelly goes away
she lays her hand upon her head, and
prays, “ God vless you.”

—

LOVING AND HELPING.

WE can never be of any help to one we
do not love. If there is a scholar in your
class for whom you do not really care, the
first thing is to learn to love him. If
you cannot do this, your teaching will not
do him any*§ood, and you will only do
him a wrong if you keep him in your class.
Instead, however, of asking that he be
transferred to the care of another teacher
who can love him, it were far hetter that
you learn to do the loving yousielf. This
you can do if you become really filled with
the mind and spirit of Christ.—Westmin-
ster Teacher.
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THE CHRISTMAS LEGEND
BY MARION A. BIGELOW.

THERE'S a German legond,
That they tell to-night
To the little children
In the Christmas light

Thus the legend runncth,
In a wintry storm
Camo a little stranger
To a dwelling warm.

And two little children,
Very fair and sweet,

Welcomed in the wand'rer,
Warmed his frozen foet,

Placed him at their table

When their board was spread,
And with hearty pleasure

Gave the stranger bread.

Then, when very weary,
Covered up the chil(f ,

In their bed they placed him,
While the storm raged wild.

Then they slept so sweetly
On the naked floor,

Thinking that the tired one
Wandered cold no more.

Wakened from their slumbers,
In the starry night,

Came a glorious vision
Of the angels bright.

As they sung around them,
There stood their little guest,
Clad in golden garments,
Like the crowned and blest.

Thus he spake unto them:
“1 was wandering lone ;
You shall bave my blessing

For the kindness shown.”

There stiod a lovely fir-tree
By their home of light;
He took one of the branches

And planted in their sight.

*This,” he said, “shall flourish,
And bear its fruit for you ;"

Then the Christ child and the angels
Had vanished from their view,

" But every year at Christmas, |
In the fir-tree’s brauches green,
Are many golden apples,
And nuts of silver seen.

Ah! little Christian children,
A Bible lesson sce:

« As ye did it unto others,
Ye have done it unto me.”

WHENEVER you see two wayx before you
at any point in life, you may be sux- one
of them is wrong, and it ought not to be
any trouble to decide which one to take.—
Youth's Advocate.

-

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTERLY REVIEW
Decomber 30

GOLDEN TEXT.

Jesus Christ tho same yestorday, and to-
day, und forever.—Heb. 13. 8.

No, the Review is not for the teachers
alone; it is for every boy ani giri.

A lesson Roview is a looking again at
the lessons and trying once more to fix
cach ono in mind, with its good and helpful
teaching.

Suppose that this time, instead of leav-
ing the Review work to your teacher, you
try to do it for yourselves. Get slate, or
Kaper, and pencil, and sit down for a

appy half-hour at a time to see how
much of the Quarter's honey you have
stored away for future use.

If perhaps youn have been a little bit of
a drone, will you not work all the harder
now to catch and put away some of the
sweetness it would be so sad to lose 7

Print in the middle of your slate,or paper,
in as pretty letters as you can, “Tue
SaME” Aninchand a half above put figures
1,2,3. Under these print “Jesus.” Below
figure 1, print “ Teaching ;" below 2,“ Help-
ing;” below 3, “Healing,” arranging the let-
ters in a line pointing toward the centre.
On each: side, an inch and a half from the
centre, make figures 4, 5, 6, and 7, 8, 9.
Below the central words, two ir: hes, make
figures 10, 11, 12.  Prin¢, running from 4,
5, 6 to centre, “Forgiving,” “Sabbath-
keeping,” “ Choosing;" from 7, 8, 9, “ Dis-
cipling,” “ Persceuting,” * Believing;” and
from 10, 11, 12, “ Seed-sowing,” “Sending
forth,” “ Kingdom coming.” Now draw a
heavy line around these, and you will have
the cros..

Of course you will have to use your book
to sce just what each lesson teaches to
make this Review really good and helpful.
Will you do it ?

FIRST QUARTER.

LESSONS FROM THE LIFE OF OUR LORD.
AD. 27.] [Jan. &.
JOHN THE BAPTIST REHEADED.
Mark 6. 17-20.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Fear not them which kill the body, but
are not able to kill the soul.—Matt. 10, 28.

Lessox 1.

Memory verses, 26-28.

OUTLINE.

1. John’s Testimony, v. 17-20.
2. John's Death, v. 21.29,

LESSON HELI'S YOR EVERY DAY.

Mon. Read the lesson verses carefully.
Mark 6. 17-29,

Tues. Read the same story in Matthew.
Matt. 14, 1-12,

Wed. Learn why John was not afraid
Golden Text.

108
R ke
Thur Find why the kinz feared § Joh
Verse 20. g
Fri. Learn] why, John wae called * the
Baptist.” Mark 1 4, 8
Sat Find a blessing rmnounced upon
such as John. Matt 5, 6
Sun. Read Psalin 37 7.14

QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON STORY.

[Will you not try, dear child, to answer
every one of these questions on the Leason
Story 7]

How may wo think of John the Baptist?
What kind of a man was he? Is it right
to rebuke sin?

Was this the King Herod who killed the
babies? No, this was that king's son
Whom did he marry? What law did he
break in doing this? God’s law. Who
rebuked him? Who became very angry?
Why did not Herod kill John?

What party did Herod give? Whe
danced before him? What dig he promise
todo? Who told her what to say? For
what did she ask? How did the kin
feel? Why Jid he grant her request 7 I)iﬁ
God forget his servant John ?

REMEMBER—
“ Prisons would palaces prove
If Jesus would dwell with me there ”
CATECHIISM QUESTIONS.

Through whone dv ue receire the grace
of the Holy Spirit? Only through our
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.

Dyes the Suriour care for children? Yes:
for he said, “ Sufler the little children to
come unto me, and forbid them not.”

JESUS, MY SAVIOUR.

JEsUS, my Saviour, to Bethlehem came,

Born in a manger to sorrow and shame ;

Oh, it was wonderful : blest be his name.
Seeking for me, for me;

Ob, it was wonderful ! blest be his name'
Seeking for me, for me.

Jesus, my Saviour, on Calvary's tree,
Died for my sins, that my soul might be
free;
Ob, it was wonderful ! how could it bo ?
Dying for me, for me;
Oh, it was wonderful ! how could it bo ?
Dying for me, for me.

Jesuy, rx;y Saviour, the same as of old,
While I did wander afar from the fold
Gently and lloug he hath plead with my
soul,
Calling for me, for me,
Gently and l]ong ho hath plead with my
soul,
Calling for mo, for me.

Jesus, my Saviour, shall come from on
high,
Swect is the promisc as weary years fiy ;
Ob, Ishall sco himn descending the sky,
Coming for me, for me;
Oh, 1 shall see him descending the e}’
Coming for me, for me.
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‘THE ADORATION OF CHRIST.

ANGELS, from th» realms of glory,
Wing their flight o'er all the carth;
yo who sang creation’s story,
Now proclaim Messiah's birth.
Cowe and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

Shepherds, in the field= abiding,
Watching o'er your flucks by night,
God with man is now residing :
Yonder shines the infant light:
Ceme and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King,

Sages, leave your contemplations,
Brighter visions beam afar
Seek tise great Desire of nations;
Yo have seen his natal star:
Come and worship,
Waorship Christ, the new-born King

Naints, before the altar bending,
Wutching long in hope and fear,
Suddenly the Lord, descending,
In his temple shall appear:
Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born king.

HANDS OFF.

Ir all oificials realized the importance of

public trusts as did the boy in the,
following ancedote we should never hear,

of deserted posts: As the train stopped at
a ssll town in Virginig, the mail-bag was
thrown to a negro boy of perhaps fifteen
years, who started off at a brisk run to the
post oflice. But a larger boy, tuming a
~orner, suddenly run into the mail-carrier,
and overfurned him.  As soon as he re-
covercd himself he turned upon the
AL

‘1ook a-heah ! ho exclaimed. “You
swants to be keerful of dis chiiee.  When
you hnocks wme down, you jars de whole
49%ent of de United States. I carries
d."i‘l"

Py
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DISCOURAGING STUDY.

THE case of the honest Irish servant who
could never understand why his master
perpetually requived him to wash his
_chaise, since he went directly out and
-mudded it up again, is paralleled by an
i uctual reply by a dull boy to an esxaminer
“in a French school.

Tho pupil had passed a wretched exami-

nation in French history.

“What do you mean by this 2" asked the
,instructor. “Why don’t you study your
- history 2"

- “What's the use?” drawled the pupil.
“They're never going to get it finished
They're making it now !”

HaRrry dearly loved to tease his sister,
although his mamma had often told him it
didn’t show a very brotherly or even a
gentlemanly spirit to tease; but Harry
answered that boys must have a little fun,
“You know I only do it for fun; Lucy is
so easily teased.” Then his mamma told
him that a “little fun,” or the fun of tess-
ing his sister until she cried, was no real
enjoyment to him, and often caused his
sister to be very unhappy, and st the same
time did not benefit him any, and she
thought he had better discontinue it.

A oY of thirteen, in a public grammar
school, was reproached by his master for
his slowness. “ When I was thirteen,”
said the master, “ I was at least two years
farther advanced than you are. How do
you account for that?” *“I've heard my
father say,” replied the boy, a little difh-
dently “that they used to have a great
deal better teachers than they have now-
adays.’

Tue first duty of every soul—and in

neglect of which no other duty can be per-
formed acceptably to God— is to be content
I with ]t,lge lot God’s providence has assigned
“it ia life.

CHRISTMAS SONG.

“Grory to God on high!
Peaco and good-will to man!”
Bright angels cleave the sky
And fi'l tho heavenly span,
Chanting o’er Bethlchem’s grassy plain
The first glad, welecome Christmas strain.

Ob, song so short and sweet !
Oh, song that never tires !
The lay is surely meet
To stir the angel choirs;
While shepherds hear and quick obey,
To bear to men the Christmas lay.

“Glory to God on high!
On earth sweet peace is born!”
From sin's dark midnight sky
Breaks forth salvation’s dawn ;
For Christ has come to save from sin,
Go, shepherds, go, the song begin.

Oh, song so short and sweet |
Oh, song that all may sing!
Oh song so rich, complete,
Of Christ, our Saviour, King !
Repeat it, earth, again, again,
“ Glory to God, good-will to men 1"

Sing it, ye great and small, .
Lift up your heart and voice;
Ye nations, peoples, all
Sing and aloud rejoice,
Tho song the heavenly choir began,
“Glory to God, good-will to man!”

DANNECKER, the famous sculptor, made a
statue of Christ, and when it was finished
called in a child, and asked her who it was,
She szid that was some great man. Then
the artist studied the life of Jesus, and put
into the face of his statue tenderness and
beauty as the Scriptures reveal them.
Again he called the child to the unveiling,
asking, “Who is it?” At once she an-
swered : “It is ‘Suffer little children to
com unto me.”"”

LirrLe Epiti bad the habit of eating
out the soft part of her bread, and tucking
the crust under the edge of herplate. The
other evening she was detected in this, and
her mother said: “ Edith, how often have
I told you about leaving your crusts?
There may be a day you will be glad to get
them.” “Yes, mamma,’ replied "Edith,
“that's what I'm saving 'em for.”

MY DOLLY HUNG HER STOOKING
UP.

My dolly hung her stocking up,
And Santa tilled it full ;
There were some nuts and sugar-plums,

And a pretty gown of wooi,
The sweetest lace-trimmed handkerchi=’,
And a painted china set —

Did yoar dolly hang her stocking v.p ?
What did your dolly get ? g

—Oonpanion.



