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A Merrie Christmas.”

BY ¥, R HAVERGAL

A MerRIE CHRISTMAS to you !

‘For we serve the Loud with mirth,
And we carol forth glad tidings

Of our holy Saviour's birth,
S0 we keep the olilen greetimyg

With its meaning deep and troe,
And wish a Merrie” Cliristmnas

And a Happy New Year to you.

Ob, yea ! a Metris Christanas,
With blithest song and swile,
Bright with the thought of him who dwelt
On earth a little while,
That we might dwell for ever
Where never falls o tear ;
So a Merrie Christinas to you,
And a happy, happy year!

THE OHRISTMAS TREE.
1Y DORA HAKRISON.

;. Churiststas Eve!  The bells were
ringing and glad hearts singing as
Willie and Mamie Gordon, warmly clad,
E walked down tho strect with their papa
E: and mamma to buy Christmas presents
“ for the little cousins who were coming
2 to spend Christinas with them, and with
E whom they expected to have such a
werTy time.
-+ Soon thoy entered onc of the large
" stores, and Mnmic's and Willie’s plea~
; 8ur® grew as one after another of the
pretty toys were snugly stowed away in
upa’s basket.
twas full at last: so full that the
- cover had to stand away up, and papa
" had to carry a parcel in his arm.
7 “The only thing wo need now,” said
“ Willie, as they were almost home, *‘is
: » Christmas tree, I do wish we could
have one.”
Before papa could reply, they came
‘ ypon a huge snow man, and in their
- delight at sceing that, the children for-
> got the Christmas tree until, as they
" turned away, they came faco to face with
F a little boy dragying along a real groen
- Christmas tree.
L ¢0 mamma, mamma, a Christmas
P tree 1 ” cried Mamie. Mrs. Gordon
b’ stopped at the sight of the little boy
8 carrying a tree 80 much taller than him-
& sclf, and asked him what he was going
K- to 40 with it.
. ¢X want to sell it, pleace madame,”
b he said, ‘and won't you buy it please§™
g he-added wistfully.
P <O mamuia, do,” whis, Willic ;
j: and Mamie gave her dress a pull which
‘mesht volumes, while her childish Tieart
¥ wept out in pity for himn as she saw how
k thin his coat was, and noticed the big

ch on his shoulder, and she coul
not-help but glance dvwn at her own
- rich warm coat and muff. *
). S0 Mrs. Gordon bought tho tree and
B oh! the joy in Jamie's heart just then
Bas he stretched out his band for the
¥ thining silver.

kihe lo

Sthe money in his pockot.

Where shail I take it, pleaso?” he

asked.

f ¢‘Just in here my little man,” said Mrs.
fGordon. So.through the Iarge gate and up
y long.walk Jamie carried the tree—not
Bhessy now, oh, no; nor could it be with

We will leave Willie and Mamio with

light and heppy heats dandng round the
tree in their buye prrlowr, and follow Jamie
who, with feet as hubit ax theirs, guickly
speid over the ground, stopping now here
aud now there. to wld comething choice to
his store of Jusuries for his sick mother,

off the trve, and it was haid o make 1 it
in the board, so that it would stand up,
but the dollr wax worth much wme
trouble than all that, aued then the toy< he
had spent somuch tiune sver, were they not
allN-{d, and mothet can have tovad s

THE CHRISTMAS TREE.

At Iast they too were all bonght, and
avound corners, through alleys and down
suow-clad stops, he hurries home, his beatt
kc]elping time to the merry jingle of the
3.
How glad he was he went for the trec
‘The show was cold ag it fell in his face and

down his neck and sleeves as he sheek it

and bread and medicine and hrotla for
ever 50 long naw, and the mother smiled
upon her noble bey, an ane after another
proof of his love was lad upon the
bed, and thanked God that they wero not
forgotten. and that lie who remembered
~ven the n,w\n-ms had pcnembered them,

toe, thia Christmas Eve,

GENEROUS TO AN ENEMY.

BY FANNIE ROPER PRUDBOK,

Osg of the great horrors of war s that
the renzans of the dead are oftun httle
v ol forof they full mto the hands of thar

o+ o nes L and s hetr friends perhapa never

Lo what has bean the fate of their

} ol vawes, beyond the bare announce

s ot of thar imunes amotg the * Killed,”

Of courne, the soul 12 of the fimst -
ports oee o and f that munortal part s
safe with Jesus, it does not matter so
much what becomes of the perishing
body.  For the Bible tells us, that
*them that sleep (that is, die) shall the
TLord bring with lam ™ when ho comes
again.  He will mise from their graves,
or wherover their poor bodies wny bo
sleeping, all that died in hun, and they
shall come furth new, fresh, glorious,
like unto the resurrected body our risen
Saviour has taken 1o himself.

And yet, after all, we natarally wish
to have the bodies of those wo love
propesly cared for after death. A lutter
or paper was found on tho body of the
dead man.  Probably it contained sonmie
request, that he wished to be comnplhied
with, in the case of lus death ; or pos.
gibly some particulars about lnmself,
In either ease, we mny hope that he will
have the reraaing decently buried, and
thederdinnr - s~ st anformedof hisfate

When two pstons are at war, each
thinks atself entatled to do all possaible
harm to tho other.  They send armes
into cach other’s country to figat and to
plunder . amd they fit out veasels to go
to sen and destroy all the vessels be
lunging to the opposite party that can he
found  While tho magnty havo thewr
worst passtonn thus exoted, he s indeed
a generons and hindly 1an, who acts
cither yustly or farly toward the enemy

In the year 1746, when England was
at war with Spaun, and each was dostroy
e nany vensels belongang to the other,
a morhant dup, with a valuable cargo
belenging su Londun, sprang a leak u}:;io
on her vouyage between Jamacis and
Cuba. The men, in order to save their
hives, ran the vexsel into the port of
Havaua, a Spamsh tewn, and they felt
altnost surv they should be held as
prisoners of war, and their vessel seized
as a prize. The captain went axhore to
deliver her up to the Spauush governor,
and to entreat that he and s men might
not be severely dealt with as prisoners.
To bhis great surpnse, the governor de
clined to xcize cither the men or the
vessel, saying o0 1f you had come with
hostile mtentions, you would have been
a fair prize . but mince you come ax din
tressed seamen, oummon hutnamty re
quires that 1 should md, mstead of
oppresng you.  You have full hiberty
to rephir your vessel i our port, and to
trade s0 far as mnay be necessary to pay
charges; and when it is.again sca-worthy
you may depart in peace.”

Theleakyship wayaccordingly repaired

in the Spanish port, aud, when ready to
sail, the noble governor gave the captain a
pass to protect lnm from the war vessels of
Spam till he was beyond Bermuda,  Soshe
reached England with her valuable cargo
all safe, and her officers had learned o
fexson of gencrous kindness toward &ll who
aro in any wise troublod or afflicted,



208

\

PLEASANT HOURS. .

A Christmas Hymn.

W means thie glory round o boot,*”
The Magr mused, wre baaght than
morn > *
Aurd vorcen . hanted ntrong aped <w- ot
** Fo day the Prinve of Pears fs 1ean”

S AVhAt npeais tas star,” the shepherdwn said
$CFhat braghitens through the recky glen?’
And angeln, atmwerimg ovchead,
Sang, ** Pence on carth, good-will tomen 1"

“T'in eyghteen hupdred years and moso
Sinee these aweet oracles weredumb g

Wee want for him like thot of yore;
Alas, he seemn a0 long to come

Bat it was said in words of gold
No tune or sorzow ¢ er shall di,

That Wittle ehildren might b bold
In perfect trust to come to him,

All round about cur feet shall shune
A light hiko that the wise uen saw,
If wo our loving walls iechue
To that swoet hifo whieh is the law.

Ka shall wo learn to underatand
Ihe simple fath of s'lt'[')hvrth then,
Anl, klmlly clasping hand 1 hand,
King, ** Penco on carth, good-will tomen !

OUR PERIODICALS:
PER YRAR=POSTAGE FREE.

The beat, Lhie chicapst, the ost entertaining, the
Wimt poputar,

Chrntign Unaedian, weehiy.oo-ioviee..iioseees §
Methenlist dtagaxine, 10§ pp., monthly , flustrated
Methadist Mauazine aud Quandian together
Macazitie, Guardisn aint Onward tozether .....
Tie Wesleyan, Halltax, woekly .. ..
Bumdasr -Shool Banner, 52 pp., w0, monthly
Ouward, B g, $ta., wedhly, unider 5 ooples
SOuMEs AU 0VEr ciiaun criseetiuene e
Vlvasant 1lours, 4 ppe., $t0, wechly, single vopios
less than U coples .

- TRT YT

Over YOCOIIES .. .. .eevvuninanas
Sunbeam, fortuighitly, tese than 1u copica
160 copirs and upwarde
Happy Days, toctulghtly, loan than 10 copies....
lvonpiesandupwants  ....... seessanne
Lieswan Seaf, neanthing, 10 0 ol peu miputh
Quniterty ltesfew Serviee I3y the vear, 2o a
oxenn; S por 10D per guarter Cc a
dozon, b0 per Jui

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist ook and F‘ublishing Houre, Toronto

EREREEREE 8888588

veQocee

W Cuaren, £ F Nessps,
3 Nletiry Mtreet, Wealeaun Book Hoom,
Nontrual, flalitar. N>

2 A, .

Pleasant Hours:

APAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOI.K
Rev. W. 1. WITHROW, 0.D., Editor.

e ——— -

TORONTO, DECEMBER 24, 1802,

CHRISTMAS.

Tue blessed Christmas time knows no
difference in nation « people or kindred or
tongue.  Wherever the woenderful story of
that fimt Christmas in Bethlehem is told
there pl‘\'\:lils the <ame Spirit of peace on
carth to men of good will. For did he not
ke of viie bluad all the nations of the
carth?  Well may the poet camil

* God rest yo little chiblren, let nothing you

affiight; . .
For Jeaus (Chriat your Savinor wae barp thia

happy night

Whorver the story af Jeens ha gane
thae Gidh >l hae groan dearer and
motherhoad more <iered Oh tell this hest
of all steries ¢ e little anes thie Chidst.
nias time . N E o thews o that it will bp
dearer than wy fairy tale cver heard Wo
would net ngree with «ome to almlish the
sweet myth of Santa Claus, o St Nichofas,
or Kris Kingle V9t we wald have the
little unies vnﬁ_\" knew the sweet truth that
underlics the myth  Chelden love myth
in ity place, Tut they love trath wmare,
and the boy or gi)] whe e nat early tald il
the story of the Chrict child i wididbad of
the lie«t part of its inheritance.

1 0Oh, the beauty of the Christ child,
Tho gentlone-a, tho grace,
‘Tho snuling, loving Lenderness,
The infantile embraco.

AWl hood he halilcth,
. Athwctherhood enfoisleth, —
Yot wha hath =cen his faco”

Ob, the teatns s of (he Clirist < hild,
When ot ana ted L] ELLR
Ho neseles e onr very homes, -
Laght of the howman rae,
Ve know him and we love him,
Noman to us need prove him,—
Yot who hath seen his face*™

Qe e

CHRISTMAS.

KUMNER GATER,

ROB'S
Y KATE

T avogust as wonry as T ean be,” said
mammit. as she tueked Nell and Sae up for
the nught. ** but we eannot have any Chnst.
nes tlas years Papachis been siek so lang
that vur money s admost gone, and wnnmng
will have to da all she ean to et enongh to
pay the rent and buy food.  But we will
not complun at :m)tiliug. will we, if we
can only have papa well again 2

Nell and Sne put up their fear-stained
faees for kisses, and triced to say good-night
cheerfully, but to have no Christinas was.—
dreadiul, wasn't it ¢ Mammn knew it wag,
and a tear dropped o Rob's face as she
bent to kiss hins,

*“You deserve the merriest Christimas,
Eaddie,” she sud tenderly, “and mother
would give it to you if she only could.
Sull, wo will bo happy becauso papw is
spaved to us, and my brave little man will
help mo make it as pleasant as we can for
tho childron, won't he?”

Sturdy little Rob choked bnck a sob, and
put hus nrmg around his mother's neck.

‘Course T will,” ho.whispered, ns he
gnve the good-night kiss,

“Wan't 1t bo dreadful, Roble," said
Noll, when they wero alonu—** o tree, no
presonts, and no nico dinnor!  I'm hungry
all the time now, 1t kecims ta mo.

*Su am L piped Sue, wournfully, 1
don't get. fullo({ up at all now.”

** Neither do 1,” smid Rob, but T guess
manuna is tho omptiest, ‘cuune ko don't eat
hardly anything ; sho suves it for papa and
us, and ghe cries lots.”

“‘Papa louked as if ho had beon crying,
too, this aftarnoon,” said Nell.

S Pr'aps Lu's sorry ‘enuse wo can’t have
nnjy Christinas,” sighed Sue.

tob lay awnke a long time after his
fiswers went to slegp.

“1ts dreadful to all feol so bad,” he
thought. “I wish I could do something,
and a'in just going tosve if T can’t. I'm
‘most 4 big boy, and T'm mamma’s little
man—sho says T am. I'm going—to help
her—somehow.”

Aud that was tho last Rob knew until
daylight.

After breakfast ho took the pail and
went “k) to Mr. Green's for the milk.

*“Is Mr. Groen st home 1" e asked. 1.
should hke to sce lnm, pleaso, on business.”

M. Green laughed.

* Business, you littls wmidget, you don't
know what the word means, but you will
finid him out in the bum.” -

Robh trudged out there vahantly, though
his heart was thumping furiously.

**Well, my little inan, what 181t 7 asked
Mr. Greon, kindly.

“J—should like, I want to know"—
stammered Roly, forgetting oevery word of
the spoech ho had so carefully planned,
* Pmmathor’s httle man, you kuow, and
F must help hor all 1 can now papa’s sick,
and tho children fecl so bad ‘cause we can'’t
have any Christmas. Don't you beheove 1
conld earn something? I could do Jots of
things, and p'r'aps papa and mamma wounld
feel bettor 1f they could have enough to
eat once.  Wo're hungry, and I guess they
aro.”

** Why, yes,"” amd Mr. Green, blowig
his nose vigorously. 1 shoudn’t wonder
a ity and 1 should really hke a boy about

rour €izo to holp mo a few days. So you
Just come on, and 1'll pay you with fixwgs
for] the best Chnstmas dinner you ever
had.”

Well, truly, it scemed to Rob that he
was a foot taller going home.

*“Were gong to have Chnstmas,” he
cned, rushmg m. *“I'm gomg to work
this very day.”

Mamma sat down and cned, then she
went w and told papa, and the tears rolled
down his thm, whito checks.

** The dear httle inan 1 hesaid tenderly ;
anll he scemed to grow better from that
yery minute. .

—————

It was st ptang how many erranls Me,
Green il to be done, and when ho hadn't
any, M. Gieen had.

ST don 1 see how we conld las e managed
to got along without this youngster, do
you, mother 1 saul Mr. Green evory little
while. ¢+ We shall have to aad his baskot
etty heavy to pay for all the steps ho has
takon.”

T think,” snid Rob to his mother,
“that wo can have o little It of a tree.
My, Green is going to give me some pop-
corpn and oranges.  Wo can give those to
papn snd the children, and 've got some.
thing for yot, 1 guess I'm “most tow big a
Loy for presents.”

You should have seen the clildron
tradgang home m the snow the night beforo
Uhnstias, Robs basket was so heavy he
conld hardly eavry it.

** Aro you sure I've varned all that 1 he
nnked.

¢ Oh, certainly,” said Mrs, Green; *“it's
worth a great deal to old folks to have some
one take steps.”

Then Sue hied a bundle, and Nell the
cutost treo 5 *“dJust vight for us,"” Rob said.

But, brave as Rob was, we could not
keep back the tears after ho was in bed that
night.

T'm gladder than anything that I could
~—traly - -be mamna’s  little man,”  he
sobbed, **but | just ean't help wishing that
I was s litt)e boy, teo, and—could have a
sled like Harry Groy's.”

But what J):) you think! Whon Rab,
Nell and Sue went into the sitting-room to
see the tree Christmns morning, there was
just. such a sled thero ! Wusn’t that splen-
did? Rob thought so, and it wus such a
nico Christmas! ~ Papa said ho gained ton
pounds at least, and mamma declared it
was the happiest day of her lifo,

*“1'm 80 happy it scems as if T couldn't
stand 1t," x:mf iluh , *but I do bllosveI'm
happiest "eause I helped.”

TEMPER ANCE AND FOREIGN
MISSIONS.

Wit profound thankfulness I make the
statemenl. that very nearly all the Ameri-
can mirsonaries are total abstainers.
believe wvery Congregntionnlist missionnry,
overy Muthadist Episcopal, every Northern
Baptirt overy Northern Preshyterian, and
cvery missionary of many smaller hodios of
Christians is a total abstainer; but not all
American Episcopalian missionaries, not all
Southorn Preshyterians, not all Southern
Baptists. Not oro than half the British
missionaries are total abstainers, It is a
cheoring sign, however, that nearly all
Young wmissionaries from the British Isle
mve adopted this principle and practico.
There is more than one British mission
station in India where all gray-haired mis-
sionaries, male and femnlo, are regular,
daily drinkers, and every young one is an
ardent abstainer. In nl? my journey I
hiave met with but one total abstaining
missionary from the continent of Furope,
and I have heard of only two othera.
Most, if not all, of the continental boapds
send out wine and heer to their missjon-
anes as openly as thoy do other supplies,

The practicoof total abstinenco has been
snnde s prerequisite to church membership
in many missions and stations, as, for ex-
amplo, the American baard mission in Ja-

xn, the Baptist misson in Burmah, the

Tethodist ¥piscopal missions-in Asia and
Africa, but not in Italy. But this good
princgﬂo and practice has not been re-

uired by all total abstaining missjonaries.

n some instanees, wissioparics have boen

overned by the usage of the Church at

ome to which they helong. .

In many lands nearly overy porson fro
Chnistinn countries the natives evoraco is a
drinker, frequently s heavy drinker. Am-
bassadors, consuls, lower officials in con-
nection with legations, and consulates,
merchants, | soldiers, saiiors, nearly all
dnnk, and many are frequontly iutoxi-
cated. It is not strange, then, that tho
idea that to drink 3is a Chrstian habit
should become fixed in the native mind.
In Indiaat has become so to such an extent
that drunkard and Christian are inter-
changeable terms. It s often sad when a
Hmdoo joins a church, ** He hias become a
drunkard.”

Mission churches havo lost some of their
most useful mombers through drunken-
ness, and oven gifted pastors have been
deposed for the samo causo.

——— —m—

STANLEY'S DARKEST AFRICA,

Srantav’y great book is throughent of
oxtraordinnry vigour, and it fregnantly
risus into o passionnte cloquence ul"cﬁ
deserves to bo eallel liternture. Iy
deseriptions of sconory all havo n putyy.
esquencss and vividness which it waoulld bhe
ditticult to surpass; the mornl forvour of
many puarts of the story is Carlylean in jts
intonsity. Here, for instance, 18 a pasage
which surely has yualities of great Wiy
about it which should muko it worthy of
attention.  He in describing those desalaty
nights of semi-starvation, when d_\ing
forms haunted him in the darkness, and he
saga: *“Out of that pall-black darkness
cume the corie shapes that haunt the fever.
Iand, that gibe and mock the lonely w.an,
and wenve figures of flamo and deaw fiery
furms in the mantlo of the night; .nd
whispers breathed through the heavy jur of
graves, and worms, and forgetfulness, and
a demon lurked in thoe dnzod brain that
"twere better to rest than to think with a
sickening heart ; and the sough of the wingd
through the crowns of the thick, black bush
seemed to sigh and moan, *Lost, lost, lost!
Thy labour and grief are in vain!’ Com.
fortlens days upon days; brave lives am
sobbing their last: man after man rolls
down to the death, to mildew und vat, and
thou will beleft nlone ! “Allah Ho Akbay?
was the cry that rang through the gloom
from a man with a breaking heart. The
words went pealing along through thodark,
and they raised the cchoes of *God is great **
within me.  Why should a Moslem recall
s Christinn to thoughts of his God? *Ye
fools, when will ye bo wise? Hu that
planted the car, shall he not hear? He
that formed the cyo, shall he not sev?’
And, lo! worthicr thoughts possess the
mind, the straining of the eyes through the
darhness i8 relaxed, and the sight is i
verted to see dumb witnesses of past
mercies on this or that forgotton sceasion ;
one memory begets another, until the
stubborn hoart is melted, and our needs are
liid, as upon a tablet, before the Great
Deliverer?” There is pathos, piety, and
power here, and even a touch of Chris
tianity.

-

BACKBONE.

Oxk thing which Chriatinns, as well as
others, need at the present day is backbone.
Not a backbane like a mmrod, that caunot
yivld or bend, but a well articulated spinal
oolumn which is strong enough ta hold a
man upright and koc{: him from beiny
crushed beneath the burdops that pres
upon him, Theso are the days of eaxy-
guing piety, and men are too often ruled
by compromise rather than by conscience.

Says Mr. Spurgean: ““Onk has given
place to willow. Evorybody has grown
limp, Out of the genemlity of linpness
has come an admimtion for it, A man
cannot speak a plain word without being
accised of bitternoss, and if ho denaunces
error he is narrow-minded : for all must
join the univorsal admiration society or be
pluced under ban and be howled down,”

Now, in su¢h a condition of things as
this there is special call, not far atubborn.
neps and crustiness, but for a gentle,
patient, unyiclding conscientiousness and
firmness, which anchors the soul to the
overlnsting yock, and causes tho heart to
rost on him who is the way, the truth, and
the life, and who will never leayo nor for
sako us,

S8ANTA QLAUS

SaxTA CLAUS was one of tho oldest ideas
of tha Celtic west 1n poon times, as he was
of the pagan cast before. In Christian
times ho was still regarded with religous
reverence, sitting—as ho had sat for ages
in Egypt and clsewhere—in the arms of his
mother. Santa Claus was, in fact, the
child Jesus in the middle ages; aund
thr6ughout that ‘)criod the festive erced of
Germany, and all Celtic Eurape, was that
ho visited all family dwellings of good
Christians on tho eve of his anniversary,
and brought with him gifts and presents
for the children. The truth of this vriginal
belief is plainly cnough indicated by the
word “‘claus,” which, In the. gothic or
antiont German, means ““child"” and “‘son.
(S}:}xlxi\ltg "Claqs formerly meant tho “Holy

o mdye. -
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Ohristmas on the “ Polly.”

Ir vas the good ahip * Polly,” and sho sailed
the wint1y eon,

For ships wust sal, though fierco the gale,
amtl a previous freight had sho;

aas the captan’s little daughter stood be-
sule her father's char,

And fHlumed the dingy cabin with tho sun-
shinue of ber hair,

With n yo-heave-ho, and a yo-heave-ho!
Ifur ships must sait
The' tierce the gale,

And lond the tempests blow,

The captuin’s fingers rested on tho pretty,
curly huead,

“Foomorrow will bo Chrnistinas-day,” the
tittle malden said ;

* o you supposoe that Savta Claus will find
us on tho sea,

And make Lelieve the stove-pipe fs a chimney
—just for me 2"

Loud langied the jovial captain, and * By
my faith,” he eried,

“If he shonld come we'll let him know he
has a friend fnside 1

And many w rugged sailor cast o loving plance
that uight

At the stove-pipe where a lonely little stock-
fng fluttered white.

With a yo-heave-ho, and a yo-heuve-oh !
For ships must sail
‘Tho’ fierce the gale,

Aud loud the tempests blow,

On the good ship *¢ Polly ” the Christinns sun
Jooked down,

And on a smiling little faco beneath a golden
crown,

No happier child ho saw that day, on sea or
on the land,

Than the captain’s littlo daughter with her
troasures in her hund.

For never wasa stocking so filled with ourious
thiags !

There were bracelets made of pretty shelis,
and rosy coral strings

An elephant carved deftly from a bit of ivory
tusk ;

A fan, an alligator’s tooth, and a little bag of
musk.

Not a tar aboard the ** Lally ™ but fult the
Christmas cheer,

For the captain's little daughter was to every
snilor dear,

‘They hoard a Christmas carol in the shrick-

ing, wintry gust,

For u.kiittle child had touched them by her
simple, loving trust.

With a yo-hicave-ho, and a yo-heave-ho !
For ships must gall
Tho’ fierco the gale,
Aad loud the tempests blow.
~ —&t. Nicholas.

The Story of & Hymn-Book.

CHAPTER XIV.
MEETING TO PART, PARTING TO MEFT.

. TaE soquel must be told as it was
collected in courss of timo from various
sources.

When poor Lizzio Cutler awoko, and by
and by sought her hymn-book, it was miss-
Ing. Little Bobscarched everywhere, but
foupd it not.  Lizzic ‘was distressed, Bob
was onraged.  Mrs, Cutler declared, with
the most awful asseverations, that she
knew nothing of it. Bug shrewd little
Bob had his suspicions, and said, ¢‘Never
wind, Liz, wo shall find it again; you may
.depend on it she's ‘ popped "it.”

{r. Duncan and bis friend Mack Hob-
- day, conting in to visit the dying gir], were
 inforined. of tho cause of her distress.
And when the hymn-book was discribed,
and Bob told how he had found it at
‘Toudon Bridge Station, Mark exclaimed,
“Why. it must bemine  yours, Duncan !”
And when Duncan looked a little puzzled,
Merk explained—

# Tho hymn-book that has been with ine
in slI"my wandorings—the ono you gave
. g years ago.”

Tazzie was consoled by the gift of
. another book, with nice large print, be-
" cause, as Bob.maid, ho eould spell large
+ letters s much bettor,

Bub others were now interested in the
rocovery of tho book.
vain, howover, wero pawnbrokers

~ - -

visited, and publlio-honses.  For, ala? as
Henry Duniean too well knew, there wero
publicans who wonld take the dnldren's
shoes, or o famuly Bible, in exchango for
drink.

Lizzie now began to fad tapully.  And
ona day, when her mother wan absent,
und uni\ hittle Bob was with her, she
eathed her last. Poor Bob, who was
domg his bost to read ta his xaster, did
not know sho was gone tll ho mssed the
short quick sound of her breathang, and,
looking at hor, saw that her vy es were fixed,

When her daughter was dead, n senso
of her wickedness ecnne over M. Cutler.
Remorze  and  prolonged  indulgzence in
diinh had a powerful effeet upon her.
She wonld not stay o do worc than
Juuh at Lizzav's dead body. Rusluige from
the spot, she tisnped from place to placo,
trying o escapr from the acusstions of
conseienco and  the terrors of a dis-
ordered brain,

At length she was found, mauy miles
from London, ragged and bonnetless, a
fronzied wanderer by the wild sca-shore.
She ended her days in thoe paupers’ lunatic
asylum.,

Little Bob found a friend in Honry
Duncan, and was by his kind interposition
received into an orphanage for destitute
children.

Before, huwever, littlo Bob Cutler dis-
appears from this lustory, let it be said
that it was a kint frow his sharp aud shrowd
mind that led to the dicovery of the lost
hymn-book, and the happy association of
ite several owners.

When overy search and  inquiry had
heen wade, Bob one day strua( out, the
bright iden of the second-hand book.stall.

Diligent search  was made in  various
directions. At last Mr. Duncan found his

way to the London-road book.stall, and
having @iven o disniption of the missing
volumg, and of the persun who most likoly
offered it for sale, the wouden-legged
vendor of literature romembered the
cirentustances, lmpressed upun his mind
by the fact of his having sold the book
almost as soon as he got 1t, while, as ho
gaid, “hymn-bouvks, and suvmons, and
that sort of thing, are generally very slow
sale.”

¢Nay,"” he said, ** What's more, T think
I can tell you who bought it.”  And from
the depths of a bulky and ditty pocket-
hook he produced a card -Gilbert Guest-
ling. The Hawthorns, Qakshale.

That aight’s post took a letter from Henry
Duncan to Onkshado, and Gilbert Guest.
ling knew how the hymmn-book had been
rescued from the deep, and something of
its interosting story since.

Tho singular circumstances led to the
formation of a friendship between Duncan
and Gilbert, AMark Hobday, too, was
invited to The Hawthorns, and it was
around the glowing fire in the very kitchen
where of old Mr. Richmond had preached,
and old Allen Nichols, the shepherd, had

ainfully Hutted, that the story of the
}:)'mn-book was recounted. The old
farmer and his wife were gone. Their sun
Clement noy held the farm, and his sister
Alice found a home with him, as she had
done with: her parents.

I had the satisfaction of again taking
part in a servico in the kitchen, thuugh a
neat chapel now adorned the village of
Oakshade. And Henry Duncan was the
preacher, and Mark Hobday added wonds
of prayer, and Gilbort Guestling led tho
singing from my own pages.

All that is past now.  Mark has again
crossed the Atlantic, and is settled in his
Western home.  Iis old parents’ have
been called away, and entered with humble
confidenco into rest. Little Bob Cutler
spent his last sutmer holiday at the faru.
He i3 a big, stout lad now, no trace of the
London gamin remaining upon him, and
next year he is to go to Mr. Holday
Philadelphia,

And Henry Duncin and his good wife—
for he is no longer alone have found
another ficld for their doyoted and self-
sacrificing labours.

Alice Wilmot T ean never speak of her
by her mariage name  has gone to join
her husband in the better country. Thirty
years of geparation have bren succesded
by a blissful union, wluch can s 20w neither
interruption nor end.  And nas I thivk of
those that are gone, and of thuse that aro
following after, I fell that no aong of mine
can be more suitable as 1 closo this

narmtive than that glorous cuttanst of
poetry and piety

S Como let us jon eat friends above

That bave ohtarrsd the puse,

Aud on the eaghe wings of love
‘To jova celoatial riso

Let ali the saints teveestrial sing
Wath thew to glory gones

For ull the wevants of our King,
In carth and hoaven, aro ono.

“ Ono fnmuly we dwell in him,

One Churceh, above, heneath,

Though now divided by the stream,
The uarrow atream of death ;

Ounc army of the living Ged,
T'o his command we how ;

Part of his host have crossed the flood,
And part are crussing now. "

COf whom the wchole fumidy in hearen
and earth is named.”—Ern. 3. 15.

THE KND.

A CHRISTMAS MESSBENGER.

BY KATE L. BROWN,

It was ncaring Christas, and the Gray
children were busy as other little poople
aro apt to be at this glad timo.

Every moment out of school was mado
uscful.  Alan locked himself up in his den
and woko the echoes pounding and planing.
Madge and Cecil vanished into their own
room and shut the deor. If mamma
chanced to come in, they would jump and
scream, and cover thangs with their aprvns,

Bat little Marjorie could have no share
in these merry mysteries,

Two weeks befure, when coming homo
from Kindergarten, she had slipped on a
bit of ico and fallen.  The Iittle hand that
had been stictched out to save horwolf
received all the furco of the shach,

The doctor called it a sprim aud said, as
ho bound it up, “ Let all thes ingers rest
a long time, and not do any wurh.”

¢ Nothing for Christunas, Uncle Doctor?”
sobbed Marjuric with criuson chiveks.

 Nothiug for Chistmas, pet,” said
Unele Doctur firmly yet hindly. ¢ Al the
merry little men have had a Jund blow,
and if we donot let thom rest they nmy not
bo ablo to work again for many months.”

Poor, dear Marjoric ! In the Kindor

arton where so many thngs begun for the
wme peopleand her Sunday shvolteacher.
Was she to be the only one who was not to
be agiver this year 7 \fter the first fow
painful days Matjurte weat to Kindergar-
ten as usual.

She could do very litt! while there with
Mr. Right hand in a shng.  But she was
lmp‘)icr to go, and hstened more atten-
tively than ever.

“I'm so glad it wasn't my tongue.” she
told her mamma in comfidence, **fur then
I couldn’t sing or tell abont things.”

As Christmas drew near the weight upon
the little heart grew heavier and  heavier.
At Inst one afternoon mamma found her
curled up un the sitting renn sofa, crying
vory rel tears,

“Come sy lap, Laabthamn, and tell all
about it,”" said this dear mother.

So the brown curls were pillowed on
mamma’s shoulder, and the story was soun
given.

* Chrostins meaus guing,” subbed Mar-
jorie, *‘everyone says so.  Heavenly
Father gave us the baby Jesus, the wise
men gave presents, people give thing to
each other. 1'm left ont “eause 1 ean't give.
It won't be a truly Chnstinas.”

Mamma wiped away the tears,

“\Why, darling, you can give something,
even if the hands are nut strong ctivagh to
weare and sew. You aml give the swuectest
thing of all.”

<Ol mammadear, what 1”7

“You can gno your paticnce, fur onc
thing. That is a beanuful thag @ g0 om
Chnstmas day. The dear hoavenly Father
would bo glad to mee thuse patient,
guod little hands, than all the lrantiful
work they might do if they were welt and
strong.  The angels gave ticirsonga ° joy
awd the shephends thiir gladuess. Taewe
were Just as much gifts w the Litth Jnld
in the wanger as the gold and jeneds the
wiso men hrought.™

“Why can't { learn a carol and sing it
at breakfust, aud then yo to Ugncle
Doctor's and sing it thers, and Mfise
Faith's, too 7"

o n e - - — -

** That 1 8 lovely woa, Marjorie.  You
oan by a wweenger of oy na the angel
wore ”

So when Chostinas meanmz camo the
futnily wean madoe glald by the weat mum.
of the littde Chrstimw mewenger

Uncle Doctor's peoplo weru weill at the
table, when a little fiquro appeared in the
doorway.

Her arms were full of packages from the
fanily, and there alio atood with abming
oyon and tlusliod cheoka as the sweet notes
and swaotor wonds mng vut.

*You aro the best prosent we've hnad
yot,” said Uncle Doctor.

On the way howno war a glooiny looking
cottage whore Andrew Craig and his wife,
Janet, lived, **I wondor }‘l they've had
any Clristias,” thought Marjorio as she
pausod beforo the door.  'The «old couple
wera just eating their seanty snorning neal
whet' a swoot velco stole in upon thom.
Was it an angol in its whito cloak and hat
ringing so cheorily 1

* Qoo news to you:
‘To great aml smnll,
Good nowa to f’ou 1 bring?
(od senida toaday his nobileat Son,
To be your Lond and King.
Fling open wide your hearts, O mon,
Roceive Gud's Clirtmas gift again,”

Was it an angel? ¢ Go to the church
to-day, Janet,” mid Androw Crayg, **and
thank G for ua hoth,  We've almost for.
gotten hin * - And whilo tho wifo wasawsy,
the mvalid took down an old Book that
had dust on s cover, and with wot eyew
read agun the story of the first Christinas
Day.

A OHRISTMAS MISSION,

Suun a stonny Chinsunas worning as it
was! The anow lay 1n great drifta along
the village streets, and was still falling—
the white tlakes wlurling and flying until
they altsest blisded one. G\N{ help the
poor on such a day !

Margaret was very happy that Christmas
moermng, M apito of the storm without, for
everything witlun her home was 80 cosy
and beautiful and loving ; so many gifts
had leen showaied upon her that she
searcely knew whom to thank first.

“1 have too much,” sho snid ; *every-
Buody is too gumld te me,” and the blue syes
glistened with teams.

She was just going to breakfast whon
shu vierhenrd the servants talkimg of a poor
wotian, whe had been found the night
hufore, in a nuserable shanty, without food
or fire.  Immediately Margaret must know
where to find her. They told her as well
as they eonld. Before they know what she
was about. she bl a basketful of nourish
ing food and duinties packed, and in a fow
et nts was proparal te go vut in the
storm.

> Muss Marganet, it s not fit for you to
be g out i this storm,” said Ellen, the
covh . <*you will gt your death,”

1 yuess not. Ellen,” sid Margaret,
lavglanyg rsther sobierly. = If sane people
i cdaad this weatha wathont food and
firc. 1 certamly am in my comfortable
cotlung. *

* But you have not Lnd your wien break
fast.”

*Ine you think that T auld enjoy it
whale T kuew that sume vno Wis atarving *
Wiy, Ellen, every mouthful would chuhe
me.

She aoon found the poor creature she
waa scking, e whom shic seomed an angel
a8 she untored thye duat and wune to the
pallet upon wlueh sho Jey.  And so she
was an angol b uf Gaal's “nossengers ”
went to Jioer aind condint vno ol b “oary
clnldren.

Manearet aoon found a neghbour to
tunld a warm hire, and wwako things an com
furtalde ar possle ander the arcum
staniy, while abe Lol saw that the

wt woman ate a gl bakfast,

Shae then Jeft her, promisng to comeo
agam soun. She vondered sly it wasthat
the way homo sevnisd & shott and the air
so much wanner.  Was it not beeause she
had received i bt heart the Lloreing of
hun who sanl.  Tiawah an yo did it
unto ono of tho least of ticao my brethren,
yo did it unto wo 1" .

Will you not muake wime «no happy this
Christmas that you too suny recaive tho
blossing of the Christ child ?

-
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Above thy deep

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.

LESSON I —Jaxrany 1,
RETURNING PROM THE CAVTIVITY,
Ema 1. 1111,

[Memory verses, 5, G.

Gotors Trxr.

Tho Lord thy God will turn thy captivity,
and havccompassion upunthee.  Dent. 30. 3.

CextraL Turury.

God is the Redeemer of his people.
that sow in tears shall reap in joy.

Timr. Tho captinaty began B C. 603, and
continued seventy years till 536.

Pracr. —Babylon and Jerusalem.

Ezxa, Tiie Book of (1) It is manifestly a
continuation of 2 Chronicles Tho lust two
vorscs of Chronicles are the same as the first
two verses of Ezra.  Like these Looks, Ezra
consiste the coutemporary historical journals
kopt from time to time, which were afterward
strung together, and cither abridged or
added to, as tho caso required, by a later
hand. (2) The Authors. ~ The first section
is a compilation by Ezra s tho sccond is his
original work. (3} Divisions. Between
chapters 6 and 7 there is a gap of 58 years.

Rurers.—Cyrus was king of tho Medo-
Perasian _empire 558 526  He began as solo
rulor of Babylonin 536 Zerubbabel, n prinee
of tho houso of David, was tho Tirshatha or
Pasha of the returnod exiles.

Tite TREE DEPORTATIONS OF Exivgs, 1,
In 606 or 605, whon Daniol and his friends
with many others wore carried to Babylon.
{2) In 698, when 10,000 people, including

Thoy

—

O Little Town of Bethlehem.
BY PIOLLIFN BROOKS,

O LTt town of Bethlchon,
1o <t we neo thee He!

The aslent honms go by,

Yt in thy dark streets shindth
‘The eyerlanting Light :

The hopes aad fears of all the goars
Are net n thee to-night.

For Christ ix born of Mary,
And gathered adl above,
W lule mortals aleep the angels heep
Their wateh of wondening fove.
O morning star< together
Proclatm the holy birth?
And prafses sfug to Gl the Kang,
Aud peaco to men on carth,

How silently, how rilently,
‘The wondrous gift §s glien!
Ko God finparts (o humian bearts
Tho blessings of his henven.
No ear ruay hear his confuge;
18ur {u this world of sin,
W ticre mech souls will recenv o tum, still
The dear Chnist eniers in.

0 _Roly Child of Bothlchiem,
rescend to us wo pray !}

Cast out our &in and enter ing
e born innsto-day.

We hear the Christmas angels
‘The great glad tidingstell;
Oh, como to us, abide with us,

Our Lord Eminanuel!

and dreamless nleep

Eshicl and the grandfather of Mordeca,
Qucen Esther's cousin, and the temple tren-
sures were carried away.  (3) In 586, when
Jerusalem and the temple were destroyed.

Tue Exis.—The people were treated
partly as slaves, and partly as foreigners,
subject to many hardships, but living in com-
munities, and some of them gaining wealth
und honour. The best of the people were
among the captives. The result was (1) that
they wero cured of idolatry. (2) They were
disciplined into better characters. (3) T'hey
were led to study the Scriptures.  (4) Their
views and sympathies were enlarged.

PREPARATIONS FOR Rerury.—(1) As soon
as the peeple were sutheiently cured of their
sins the time came for deliverance. (2) Tho
prowises 1 Isaiah and Jeremiah. (3) The
example and teachings of Danicl and Kzekiel
and lsaiah.  (4) The prayer of Daniel (Dan.
M 15 A change in government at this time
(» The proclamation of Cyrus, 1, ““The
nirkt year of Cyrus”—over Babylon. ** The
word by Jeremiah" —Jer. 25, 11, 12; 29, 10.
**The Lord stirred up tho spirit of Cyrus”—
by his Holy Spirit, perhaps by showing him
Isainh’s prophecies. ” 2. * All'the kingdotns”
—the dedo-Persinn was a world kingdom.
3. **Who is there,” cte.—only volunteers
wero wanted, 4. ** Whosoever remaineth”—
a largo part of the exiles remained in Baby-
lon. They and their heathen ncighbours
wero to help those whowent. 5. ¢ Tho chief
of the fathers”—they were led by Zerubbabel,
a prince of Juds.., and Jeshua, the high
priecst. "' To go up "—about 50,000 went (2,
64, 65). 7. *The vesscls of the house of the
Lond"—these had thus, in the providence of
God, Leen preserved by Nebuchadnezzar, 11,
¢ Five_thousand four handred”—this must
havo incladed many smaller vessels mnot
counted above,

the lewronn thar trials ate intended
te teach he wil) b them again
10 peave and progperity

Jhuh who remain at home ahould
give freddy to sustain thoso who go
torth ta preach 1he Gospel

God uses the world to aid his cauee
and his people -wars, explorations,
commierce, wealth inventions.

God wantssvolunteets for bis wigk,
for they work beat  Valuntevring is
Gl WoMlev e

Reviaw  EaERCISE,

o Wihen il the capticaty - f the
Jews begin®  Ans. B.U 005, by
Netwchainerzar 2 Where were
fHe cvvies earned * Ans To Baby
swnon and the Fast, 3. \What was
the cause of the exi'e®  Avs ‘The
tiry 1 d adolatry of the people. 4.
W oo was the time of 1etirn® Ans
Atter 50 vears, in B.C., 316, uuder

SO Hew  vany retoerned ¢
Abuut H0,00U pcu]:lc. Lulung

G.
Ans.

Lty us
adt M
wa b tha the tumple treasues,
How e Was the juuiney M
Abuut four months.

Crrronsa Qu eSTIONS,

What iz your duty towands God ®
My duty towards God is to be
lic ¢ in him, to fear him, and to love

ety with wll iy soul, and with ail
my strength ; to worship him, to
give him thanks, to put m{ whole
tiust in him, to call upon him, to
henour his holy name, his Sabbath,
and his Word, and torerve him truly
all the days of my life.

<@

A LITTLE HERO.

Tir New York World says: “A
pathetie comment upon the hard
struggle for existence in this big
aty were the last words of little
Jack Gorman, whao died in Cham-
bers Street Lospital as o result of
having been severely mangled by
a Broadway car.  One arm had
been amputated and he was in
great suffering.  Later his mother
was admitted to see him.  His fuco
brightened as sho approached him,
and he said: ““The money is in
my coat pocket, mamma.”  Then
he sank back upon his pillow and
died without again spenking.

Stronger than his fear of “the
shadow of death” wero his loving
thoughts for the welfare of the
dear unes he was to leave behind.  Of such
stuff as “little Jack " heroes are made.

Calendars for 1893

Our_Calendars for 1893 aro real gems of
artand beauty.  Prepared by the experience
of last year, when we were besicged with
orders wo could not fill, we have this year
made extraordinary provision. A sale alteady
of between twenty and thirty thousand of
theso  Calendars ~attest their popularity.
Here is our hist:

The TFaithful Promiser. A twelvo
sheet Calendar, 10x 8% inches, with
choice designs in colours, and Scrip-
ture texts in large typo............

Our Onward Way. Twelve sheet Cal-
emslar, 6x 54 inches, with exquisite
colonred designsand Scripture texts,
Tied with ribbon. .... _.........

The Wheel of Time. Similar to above,
with designs in colours representing
the months of the year. ... ... reeees

Motto Calendar. Twelve sheet, with
coloured ilesigns, and Scripture texts,
Tied with ribbon....... cecereens

Al the Year Through. Six sheet Cal.
endar with choico coloured designs,

nd Scripturo texts. Tied with

Lr L) P

POSTPAID AT -THESE PRICES,

William Briggs, peedss bosk sad

C. W. CQATES, Nontreal. S F. HUESTIS, Halifax.

.15
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him with all my heart, with all my .

Yois. XAXVIL, XML, with 300 fixe Kugraviag,
£2.00 2 year ; 8100 lor six weatks.

*sShoukl be fn every Methodist home™
RAangxton W hig.

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.
Tont Lifo in Palestine and 8yria. By

the Loitun  Splendidly Sllustrated, describ]
the Lonl s Land from Hebron to Damascus, from
Jatfa to Jericho.

What Egypt Can Teach Us, By the
binton  “With numcrous engrasings, giviog re
aults of Iatest discoveries

Potra, the Rock City;
" Calvary, jthe Traditional and

‘True ™ ane

A Week in the Odenwald. By Rev. tico.
G. Bomd, 1LA

A Canadian Lady’s Adventure in th

rictit.

Canada's Great North Land. Papens b
ey E R Youny and Prot A, P. Coleman, Ph,

In the Levant and Dardanelles;
Light fror the Catacombs —tho Mode and

Subfec s of HBaptisin
Through Bulgaria and 8ervia, and

Kaisersworth and its Deaconesses. By
the Eotrog.

More “Round About England* Papers.

By Rev, Hugh Johnston, amd others,
I‘artg}esli North With Iieutenant and
rs. Pearey.
The Story of Sir John Franklin Reto)
The World's Fair at Chicago.
Over the Splugen. By A. Blackwood.

The Italian Lakes, the Garden of the
World. By Dr. Hanlnieyer.

Protestant Memoirs of Morat and
Neuchatel, By De. F. Stock,

Vill%e Life on Lake Leman., By Paster

tred Ceresole,
Adventures in Styria.
Life in the Engadine,
‘With the Monks ag 8implon. By Dr. Woli.
The Queen's Favourite Health Resort,
Peasant Life in the High Alps, B

Pastor Haurd.

MISSIONARY BIOCRAPHIES AND STUDIES.
Many of them fully illustrated.

John G. Paton; or, Mission Life and

Work It1 New fiebridm. By Percy B. Punst

The Whole World Kin ; or, Missiona

Adventures in Burmah, St wnd Japan, B

Rev. B, Sherlock. g
How Carey Became an Apostle. By

cthodist Presb) ter.

M
Fo
rt;ﬂlll:mll.

James_Chalmers, Missionary Explors
in New Guinca, By Rev, G. C. Kendal.

Thomas Comber, Missionary Pioneer oe
the Congo. By Mise Ida Lewis,

Became a Missionary. By
‘Women Workers in Mfss
A cchan.

Mrs. A, G, McM 4
“Owd Mo ;" Among the Lepérs; and -
Among Indians. By Rev.J.McLean,Ph.D.
A Visit to the Great Wall of China.
A Cheguered Life—Thomas Caoper.
An Bnglish Heart of Qalk. .
Heroines of Faith and Charity,
Lives and Deeds Worth Knowing.

SERIAL AND SHORT STORIES.

The Squire of Sandal-Side. A Xo
Country Story. By 3, Ax.nelw. E. Barr.

The Life Cru se of Captain Bess Adar
A gtrongly-written story-by Julia MeNair Wright

The Man Trap. By the suthor of ¢ Lost in
london.” -

on.
Bob faxtlett's Baby; and I
The Spectre Dory—a Tale of Gra
Banks. By Rev. George J. Bond, M.A.
Diamonds in the Rough— &Oum
land Skeiches. By Rev. J. V. Sm! D.D.
A Tangled Yarn. By a Sea Captain,
Short Stories and Sketches. By
Guy Pcarse, James M. Barrett, Barry Pain, slo
Our Country’s Heritage. By the Rew
Dr. Cannan, General Soperintendent. -
“Half Hours in a Lunatic Asylum.
Danicl Clark, AM.D. >

A UNIQUE PREMIUM.

A beautiful polished section of an olive branch
its frazrant bark, from the Mount of Olives, posth
for only' ten cents inaddition to sadacription.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Memitoptsr Book AXD Poxusnixa Horsy, Toro

(V. COATES, Neatreal, - 5 P NURSTIS, Bl



