—— e ——— St S

R
X\‘-}_\\. .

XXVIL

EW PLAY-
MATE.
Merry, merry
stmas!”  Six-
old Marion
a- the first in the
wise awake, and
voice  was
rd at  every-
+"s door calling
1t ** Merry, merry
hristmas!”
\wonderful
hristmas it was
Bo Marion.  She
ad mever had a
ittle  brother or
ister in  all her
ife. And alwavs
hen  Christmas
ame she had
raved that God
conld send her a
itt” - sister
Lust night when
e snow was fall-
ng her papa had
turned from the
itv, after an ab-
nee  of several
favs. He brought
vith him a little
pirl almost as big
s Marion, with the
Boveliest blue eves.
“Here, Mar-
on,” said papa,
‘i a little sister
have brought
wome to vou. Her
ame is .\angarot.
hope vou will

There was
eed to tell Marion
o love her. She
had wanted a sister
go much always. She just went right to
er and put her arms around her neck.
But the strange thing was that little
farraret had never had a Christmas
ng before. She had lived in an
rphanage with a lot of other little girls
» were mever tanght to hang up their
ockings. You may > sure Marion en

CHRISTMAS MORNING.

NEWSBOY'S
SERMON

He was workine
his wayv through .
erowded car, otf
mg his papers
every direction in
wayv  that  showe
him  well-used 1o
the business and
a h'm;wr:mu»m no
easily daunted.

The train starte
while he was mak
lllg ulmug:-, and
the conductor, pass
ing hin, laughed.
* Caught this tiwe,
Joe!”  he said.
“You'll have 1t
run to Fourteenth
Street.”

“Don’'t  care”
laughed Joe in
turn. 1 can sl
all the way back
again.”

A white-haired
old gentleman
seemed  interested
in the boy, and
questioned him
concerning his way
of living and his
earnings.  There
Was a yeunger bro
ther to be sup-
ported, it seemed.
Jimmy was lame,
and * couldn’t earn
much hisseif.”

“Ah. I cece!
That makes it hard
—vou could do bet
ter alone.”

The shabby 1 ttle
figure was erect in
a moment, and the

joyed helping Margaret empty her stock- denial was prompt and somewhat indig-

ing this Christmas

morning,

almost

as

much as she enjoyed emptying her own.

If yon want to save sounls, take the lead havin’ ;
toward hesven and immortal glory your- | glad, or of gettin’ things if there was no
self. You can pull more than you can

push.

nant.

“ No, I couldn’t! Jim’s somebody to go
home to—he’s lots of help. What would
be the good of havin’ luck if nobody was

| body to divide with "

“ Fourteenth Street ! called the conduc
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tor, and as the boy plunwed out into the
gathering dusk, the old gentleman  re-
marked to nobody in particular: “ I've
heard many a poorer sermon than that!”

[So have 1. And what a noble lesson
this is for you, for me! How much better
good things become if shared with others!
and how much happier it makes us feel to
know we are helping some one else! Are
you trying this plan, little reader ?]
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A LITTLE BOY’'S TROUBLE.

Charlie's two pets were great friends.
Chico was a spaniel and Max a mustang
pony. Max gave Chico a warm corner
of his stall to sleep in. Whenever Charlie
came home from a ride Chico was sure
to be watching for them. 1 think the
dog was almost as glad o see Max as to
see his little master.

But by and by Max grew very lazy;
so father sold him and bought another
horse named Mollie.

Charlie bore the parting bravely; but
Chico was very unhappy. He looked
lonely enough.  ile walked about with his
head down and would not eat. He did

not even try to get acquainted with Mol-
lie. At last Chico could not be found.
Charlie whistled and called: “ Chico! |
Chieo!™ but he did not come. |
It was Thanksgiving Day. Charlie |
had counted the days till it came. Now |
it was a sad merrymaking for him. Iis |
dear uncles and aunts and cousins all |
were there. More than that, he wore his |
first pair of trousers on that day. At any |
other time he would have felt very proud
and bappy. But he could not enjoy noth- |

ing now, because poor Chico would get'
no Thanksgiving dinner. |

Two or three days after, Jacob took
Charlie over to see Max, who was i~ a|
stable not far away. And there, snugly
curled up in the stable, lay Chico fast
asleep.

He looked lean and hungry. DBut he
liked Max far better than the choicest
bone in the world ; so he was content.

Everybody petted Chico more than ever
because he was such a faithful friend.

DON'T BE CROSS.

Dick came down to breakfast in a very
bad humor. He had not combed his hsir,
nor even washed his face.

“ What is the matter, Dick?’ said
mamma pleasantly. “ Why do you come
downstairs looking so untidy "

“The water is cold,” grumbled Dick,
“and the comb pulls my hair. I don’t
feel like bothering with them.”

“Very well,” said mamma; “then do
as you please.”

“I'm hungry,” said Dick, and he sat
down at the table.

Mamma did not pay any attention to
him. She went on eating b.cakfast and
talking to papa.

“I want my breakfast!” said Dick
crossly.

“But 1 don’t feel like giving any
breakfast to an untidy, eross boy,” said
mamma. “If you like to act in that
way, you can do as you please; but I do
not please to wait oa a boy who acts sc
badly. Be a little gentleman, and then
you can have yvour breakfast.”  That
cured Dick.

TOOK Tlik CHILDREN
WITH HER.

A little boy was deeply interested in
reading “ Pilgrim’s Progress,” the char-
acters in that wonderful book being all
real living men and women to him. One
day he came to his grandmother and said:
* Grandma, which of all the people do
you like best?”

* 1 like Christian,” was the reply, giv-
ing the little boy her reasons. “ Which
do vou like best ?”

Looking up in her face with some
hesitation, he said slowly: “ 1 like Chris-
tiana.”

“Why so, my son{”

* Beeause she took the children with
her, grandma.”

SHE

CHRISTMAS EVE.
Secrets, secrets evervwhere,
Swarms of secrets in the air!
Something’s hid from papa’s eyes,
May and Slyboots look so wise,
Even baby's lips are clese,

Folded iike a erimson rose;
Wee, s et secrets everywhere,

I can feel them in the air!

WHICIH LOVES THE MOST?

Three children bronght a gift one d: v 8
to the hospital for sick children.

Perey Wilson brought a splendid roc.-
ing-horse, for which his rich father hid 8
paid.  Every one said, “ How kind, hcw
generous, of dear little Percy !”

Elsie Payne brought a doll, a music
top, a tea-set, a toy organ, a farmyard, a |
a doll's house.  She had cleared out an ¢ d
cupboard, and packed up for the poor ch |-
dren a number of toys she did not care f.r
and did not miss.

Willie Bloom was a poor boy himsels.
He had saved two pennies in his mone:-
box to buy himself a little plant, but le
made up his mind to go without the
flower himself; and he carried the little
plant to the hospital, and left it there for
a crippled child.

Who gave the most? Let us try to
bear this little tale in mind when we are
inclined to think ourselves liberal and gen-
erous; let us ask ourselves whether our
present has meant any self-denial. '

WOLVES.

What a terror do wolves present to our
imaginations! Their loud, dismal howling
at night sends 2 cold chill to the heart of
the traveller through the winter forests.

This universal terror gives us the ex-
pression, * Keep the wolf from the door.”
which means, hard work to keep us from
poverty and starvation.

But wolves are not generally as danger
ous as they are supposed to be. Living
alone in my “ shack ™ or log hut away out
near the Rocky Mountains for moath-.
there was hardly a night that 1 did not
hear outside the long bloodhound-like
howling of the “coyotes™ or prairic
wolves, wild and weird enough to mak
the blood run cold in one’s veins, yet thes
are most cowardly animals—frightened b
their shadows on a moonlight night.

It is only Curing the long, cold winter,
when the poor brutes are driven mad In
hunger, that they are dangerous. Then
in packs they come down from the wood-
and hills, and attack the belated traveller.
The great wood wolf is the most savago.
In the great forests of North America. in
the Black Forest of Germany and i
northern Russia he is generally found, an
many fierce fights have the backwoodsmen
had for their lives. When attacked by
one alone, man is generally the vietor, but
from a starved pack of these gaunt fiend: §
there is little chance of escape. In the
Russian  scene above, the wolves are
following two benighted travellers—eum
moning up their conrage for an attack.

As they advance, others are attracted b-
the howling from the neighboring wood:.
and if the travellers do not soon reac’ B
friendly shelter, they will be attacked b
the reinforced pack, when nonght but the
sleigh and a few scattered bones will re
main to tell the story of their fate,
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CHRISTMAS EVE.
BY JULIA M'NAIR WRIGHT,
111l be coming down the chimney,
Jur Christmas gifts to bring,
vid we'll all sit up and wateh him
\nd catch the Christmas king!

\vill he be big and bearded,
Or shy and sweet and mild ¢

Is he really old St. Nicholas,
Or Mary’s little child ¢

We'll know when we have seen him,
For we'll never fall asleep;

lut sitting round the hearthstone,
Our bivouac we’ll keep.

See the long and funny shadows
Of the stockings on the wall!

I didn't know that andiroas
Could ever grow so tall!

So Nellie leaned on Bobby,
And Tot bent all in a heap,

And Tom was lying on the floor,
And they al! were—sound asleep.

e ———

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.

IN THE OLD TESTAMENT
ISATAH TO MALACHI.

STUDIES FROM

Lesson X1V.—Dliecember 31.
REVIEW.
GOLDEN TEXT.
Thou crownest the year .sith thy good-
ness.—Psa. 85. 11.
Titles and Golden Texts should be thor-
oughly studied.
TrTLEs. Gorpex Texts.
Doand B The face of —
. in the L’s D.. The angel of—
IR. from C........The Lord hath done—
R.the T. ........The temple of—
P. through G.’s S Not by might—
I5. P. for Her P...The Lord preserveth—
1< J. to J.......The hand of our-
Y The effectual—

R. and O. the L.. . Blessed are they—
P. for the M.....I will send my—

The C. of ths M.. .Thon shalt eall—
FIRST QUARTER.
WOKDS AND WORKS OF JESUS AS RE-

CORDED IN THE GOSPELS.

Lessox l.—Jaxvary 7
THE SHEPHERDS FIND JESUS.
Luke 2. 1-20. Memorize verses 13. 14.
GOLDEX TEXT.

For unto you is Lorn this day in the

city of David a Saviour, which is Christ
the Tord.—Luke 2. 11.

| babe to Bethlehem.
in a manger in the stable of an inn, and
| how the shepherds and the wise men =

THhHE LESSON STORY.

We all know the sweet story of the com
ing of the Saviour of the world as a litth
How he was born
e
and worshipped him. What a wonderful
night for those ~l:-~;-11«-r'l~_ when as thev
were abiding in the field, keeping wateh
over their flocks, 10! an angel appeared
and told them the good tidings of great
joy, of a Saviour having come.  There
presently with the angel appeared a
heavenly host, and what a glorions mes
sage they did bring of peace on earth,
good-wiil toward men! That angels’ song
kas come down to us through the ages
keeping us ever mindful that it was th
coming of a world’s Saviour brought tl.
offer of peace to mankind and put in peo
ple’s hearts love and good will toward their
neighbors.

How glad were the shepherds woen they |
heard this blessed news and with cnat jov
did they tell it to others! Let ns glorify
and praize God throughout his glad New
Year as did the shepherds of old.

QUESTIONS FOR THE YOUNGEST.
1. Where was Jesus born? In a munger

in Bethlehem.
2. What had he come to be!?
Savionr of the world.
3. What were the shepherds doing!?
Watohing their flocks by night.
4. Whc appeared to them ?
surrcunded by a bright light.

5. What did the angel say ¢ Dehold, |
bring you good tidings of great joy.

6. What appeared with the angel ¢
heavenly host.

7. What was their message ¢
earth, good will to men.

8. What did the shepherds do? They
worshipped Jesus and told their neighbors
of them.

The
An angel

An

Peace on

A KINDLY TALK WITH TOM.

You want to know, Tom, what is the
first quality of manhood ?  Well, listen. 1
am going to tell you in one little word of
five letters, and will write it, as thongh von
were deaf, so that vou may never forget it.
That word is * truth.” Now then, remem
ber, truth is the snly foundation on which
can be erected a manhood that is worthy of
Mark what 1 say: truth
must be the foundation on which the
whole character is to erected ; for
otherwise. no matter how beautiful the
upper stories may be, and no matter of how
sood material they may be built, the
edifice, the charactey, the manhood will be
but a sham which offers no sure refuge
and protection to those who seek it, for
it will tumble down when trial comes

being so called.

be

Alas, my boy! the world is very full of |

such shams of manhood, in every profes
sion and occupgtion. There are lawyers

{ had any training to fit them for

| glorious and Godlike,

their work

who yet impose upon tl

their monev for giving

they know thev are unfitted to ‘ lA
heard of or lately who advised his partuer
‘never to have an { .
, fer they wo nd s 1
e are  igm s i
know that they are i | wi an

and do
than th

lln[»- S ON O pew pie more
Ihere are
without number pretending to know
'!I"v\' have never learned Don't vou see
that their manhood is at best but
ful deceit?
Now, 1 want s

?:.M*l\w-

vou may be that, | want vo

most to be true

wonld

vou scorn to tel hat 1s
~~Ylll‘- the beg ftr I want
voun to ']"‘i“ saam, all pretence, all

| :
effort to seem to be ot erwise than vou are

When we have laid th it foundation, then

WwWe can bunt up a

o on t

mathood,
‘_.--:'{.v:
1 Man, who

that he

fter the
image of Him, the Perfi
that he was born

vitness to the truth.

said

rght

ar

“YOU CAN'T CilEAT GOD:

Ned took
keep him company
job he had to perfor

*1 don’t think yvou're d r
very well,” she said. = It looks 1w
if vou were slighting it.”

“That's all right,”
“ What ' deing now will
vou know.”

his consin, Grace, along to

* But isn’t that cheating ¢

ifter a fashion,” answered
Ned: “ but it isn't like
know.”

“That's not the way to look at it.” said
Grace. “ If it's cheating,
You know that.
cause 1t 15n't the worst kind of cheating.™

most cheating, yvou

it's cheating.

Tou ean’t excuse it le

“Put the man won’t know about 11,
said Ned.
‘He may not,” said Grace, soberly,

“but God will. You ecan’t cheat God.”
Ned stopped work ana went to thind
ing. Presently he said: “ You're
I'm glad yon said that, Grace.
w |n-gin over.
ing this time.”
Ned undid what he had done, and began
again, began right: and 1 know he felt
better for it. 1 .ope he will al
member that no one ean cheat God.

I'm going

There shan’t be any cheat

WAvVs re

The tact and ingenuity of children is
often seen displayed in what, to them at
least, amount to real crises in life.  The
following illustrates our point:

“ No, Willie, dear,” said mamma; “ no
more cakes to-night. Don’t you know
you cannot sleep on a full stomach "

“ Well,” replied Willie, ““ T can sleep on

in this town who know that they have never

my back.”
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HOPPER.

GRASS

A grasshopper who had n
laying up anything in the swmer, found
when winter came that she had
(o eaf.

nothing

thought of

THE SUNBFAM.

troubie she I
bor. the ant,

grains of wh

went o to
and  be ved her tor
or T_\‘l’.

The ant asked her what <he
doing all

heen

had

“ Alas,”

the bright summer.

.said the grasshopper, T was singing and

all the sunnv davs

thanght of winter!”
* Very well,
no food to

ald never onee

ant, “ I have
ey who sing
hit to starve when




