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TORONTO, DECEMBER 21, 1895.

"
ITTALIAN HERD-BOY PLAYING CHRISTMAS
CAROLS.

The Nativity.
BY TROMAS BUCMANAN READ.

Tas air was atill o’er Bethlehem's plain,
Asil the groa.t night held its breath,
Whea Lifo Kternal cams to reiga
Over a world of death.

All nature felt a thrill divine
¥When burst that metcor on the night,
Which, pointing to thoe Saviour's shrine,
Troclaimed the nowborn Light.

Light to the sb:ﬂherds! and tho atar
Gilded their silent midoight fold ;
. Light to tho wise men from afar
garing their gifts of gold.

Light to & realm of sin and grief ;
ight to a world in all its nesda 5
The light ot life, a new belicf
creeds.

Rining o'cr fallon

ht op & tangled path of thoms,
ugfho‘ !eadinggto Lp:mrtyr‘a throne ;
A light doguidoe till Christ retarns
In glory to his own.

Thare still it shiney, while far abroad,
Tha Christmas choirs eing now, as then,

s Glory, glory unto our God ¢

. Poage aud good will to meni”

WINTER SPORTS.
BY UNCLB MINOR.

Bovs and girls who live in warm conn-
friss, where they seldom if evar seo snow
deéop enough to rake up a snowball or go
coasting, cannnt approeciato this pictare.

1n tho contro of this pucture wo soe the
father and uncle joimng mith the childrun
in the old play of “"bltnd mansbuffi * It
gy bo too cold outside, so they aro ou
Joying themselves in tho house.  Yoa see
the boys playing snuwball They are
-timided 10to companies. and are having e
doal battlo. ‘This s exaung sport.  1f
tho snouw 13 very dry, it s dithealt to mako
hard balls , butf it 18 a Lizle wet oz damp,
harg balls can be made , and T have known
ol a fow 1mstances whero boys havo beon
very badly hurt by thruwming them very
bard. My brothors, aisters. and mysalf

_useto have a big time rolling and tum-
bling each other in the snow.

b wo would havo ceds e loog s

pull them up steop hills and ride down. I do notlike

-this a¥ort. for it is too much work to get the xlod to the

top of tho hill ; besides, it is rather dangerous nding .
dashing down a steep hill, with no brakes, vier the frozen
ico and snow, {(ou aro hiable to be thrown against troes,
stumps, or rocks.

Another tine spurt fur young people in very cold coun
tries in that of skating. This s not attendad with much
danger if the ico 18 sufficiently stnng and thick, but I
have gotten many a hard fall by trying to keop up with
the boys and girls. But thoss who live in cold countries,
where thuy have ice and snuw, muat n.t think they have
all the fun &1 have any advantage of yuung peojle who
lise in warmer cuuatries. It makes but little difference
where we live—the joyous, happy nature of a young life
will find its outburst of fun and pleasure sometimes.
And this is one of the tlings that most old people do
not understand. I alwags say to the old people, Lot the
children slone ; let thom laugh, halloo, romp, and have
fun as much as they please, Now is their time. Justso
the{ are not rude, impolite, wicked, or cruel, it is all
right.

ut there aro certain rules that young people should be
governed by in all their games, no matter where they are,
or what they are playing. Neover take advantage of your
playmates. Always be truthfol and honest. In short,
act the part of a Christian in all your deportment. Re-
mcmber the Golden Rule, and you will be sure to enjoy
life, and grow up to be good and useful Christian men
and women.

Hark! the Herald Angels Sing.

Haur ! the berald angels sing,
* Glory to the new-bora King :
Peaco on esrth, and mercy mﬂd :
God and sinners reconciled.”
Joyful, all ye natioss, rise,

Join tho trivmph ol ths akiea;
With angelic hosts proclaim,

¢ Christ is born in Bethlehein {7
Hark ! the hers2d angels aing,
M Glory to the now-born King.”

MOTHER NOT TO BLAME.

Prosasry thereare nono of ourresders,
azx, at any rate, very fow, who would wil.”
fuly lay tho blame for theis own misdeeds
on tho shoulders of others. Thore sro
msany who are doing it unconsciously,
howeror. You ask in what way? Leb this |
story answer.

Tom had besn an idlo, careless, mis-
chievous boy in school. He did not mzan
to bo a bad boy, but he.wanted to do sbout
as he liked, without esoming to,caré
how much ho troubled others by it. Ha
had a sestmato who was quito unlike him,
in that he wes caroful to try to ploase his
teachors. .

Ono dz3 Tom heard his teachers talking
about some of their pupils, he heard his
own name mentionod, and then that of his
secatmate. . ”

“Jamio must have a lovely wother, T
think,” said one. **for ho is always so,
polite and agroeablo, and tries very hard’
to pleare all who are around bim."” Ks

**1 have heard that Tom Duan'smothes
is a good woman,” said another, *‘but. I
don't seo how it s that sho has oushgn
uopleasant boy 1 think bokas a generous
natore, and when he likos can show fing,
mannera 1t v my opinion that his mothars
tries to teach am just what is right.?rit
bo o) ant Lsten to her teaching Yoo
know there s mady » bry that :ﬁl'gb' on-
to destruction in spito of b mother

Tow bad heard enctgh to mske kits’
mereble far the reat of the day . abd he
l.ad not put consaenco away «o tar but thss
be could bear s whi ** You've beett &
mean boy. and m?fma it cl) te'your:
mother * T

Now be did really love his mothar, and
covld not bear the thougdt that he: il
brught discredit upon her  Afkar‘schinl
that mght he hingored antil the otheantiad -
gasnaout, and, going up to his tescher,

nidlimgy. sad so i ho hardly klew
Sawstomy s AR

-
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*1 want to te!ll you—thnt -that mother
fsnt a tat o blsme. Dont lay it to my
mother sl my bad ways, 1 mean.”

Tom did not think at all of what a brave
thing s wan doing ; ho thought of nothing
but the wish to dofend i mother. But
the 14 « her took his hand, and said -

*Your mother must be a bravo lady,
T, for hor hoy has sliown hiself brave
to mght, and b aladl expect good things
from hinn tn the future.”

Tom thought: **1 wonder if tho other
boys know that all they do, good or bad, is
Iaid to their mothora 1™
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OERISTMAS BELLS
BY REV. SAMUPL GREGORY.

¢ If Goil so loved us we ou:ht also to love
one another.”—1 Jon~s v, H,

SoseoNk selectod these words as the
mottoof a Christmns cand. 1o not think
there could be a better motto for such
Christias nessages.

BrTHLEHEM,

Think of thin pucture. It is a night
scene.  Stars are shuung over silont fields,
where shepherds aro watching cheir flocks.
Buta Light tloods the sky, and makes all
stars seem dun,  Itis ‘the glory of the
Lord.” and a band of shining angels sing-
ing their great earol : * Poace un carth, and
glovy 1 the hizhest.” The shephords
listen with wonder, aud learn tha. there is
a baby uot far away sleeping in a strange
oeadle.  He i3 lyeng 10w wanger, whoro
suino travellers are spending the nyht at
aninn  The ““inn" (ur caruvansorati as it
18 more properly ealledi is s fu'l of prople
that no othor bed can bo found for the
littlo sloopor than & manger.  I'hat baby
has been sent from heavon tu grow up and
ba the Saviour of the world. Thisis tae
glad tidings of great joy w'uch the angels
havo comno to tell those shepherds in the
tields,

Such is the picture, and boneath it are
theso words : **Gud so loved us.”

CALVARY.

A second picture is that of a place out.
side the walls of a town—a place whero
cruninals are executed. A great crow.l of
peoplo 4 assoinbled.  Threo crosses stand
up above the jeoplo’s heads, and threo
menare £ ned on themto die.  Soldiers
stand armed newr tho cresses.  On the
wanldle cross hugs a Man whom they are
putting to Jdeath, not for any wrong ha has
dune, %)u'. becauso prooplo bave wistdken
lam and hated . Bat he who cangs on
the crusy has no hatredl wr lus heat. Ho
does not think of lus own sutloring, but
has his face tunn d to the robbep crucilied
by his side, aulis pr musing to lead him
away to God's parndiso of joy. Tho face

that luoks with sach pity op the dymy
pobbor i the same faco that looked up out
of that manger-cradle. It v the Kaviour
sent from God, and ho is dysng to save the
world.

The samo words are under this picturs,
thoe wonds,—** God a0 Joved us.”

Christinas is kept i order that Christ’s
Jove may be brought to our nunds.  Wo
ceiebrate Chnst's buthday at Christmas,
and wo try to thiuk of what lus barth
means. It weans ** God so loved us.”

8T. JOIIN, THE APOSTLR OP LOVE.

“Tf God no loved us wo ought also to
lovo another.”  Woe all beliove that.  Wo
kuo % who 1t was that said theso words 5 1t
was the Apostio St. Jonn.  When ho anid
or wroto tho words of my text ho was a
very ald man—about a hundred yonrs old.
During his boyhood, Jonn hived by tho sen,
for his father was a fisherman, and as soon
as ho wan old enough John wont out in his
fathor's boat to fish, God stirred this
young fisher-boy's heart, and made humn
wish to bu a good man. “While still in his
teona John went to hear a preachor in the
open air, on the banks of the river Jurdan,
and thore for the firat time he saw .Jesus.
John went home with Jesus, and stayed
with him all that day. He felt a0 much
what Jesus had said to lune, and loved
Jesus so deeply, that he becamo his dis-
ciple.  Whenever ho could do so John
spent hia time with Jesus. Ho went
almost overywhero with Jesus, aund atood
near the cross on that day when Jesus was
crucified. Aftorwards, when Jesus had
gone to heaven, John gave his lifo to work-
ing for Jesus, and telling people of the
love of God, and of how people ought to
love one another.

8T. JOHN AND THE ROBBER.

As life wont on John foll in with a young
man who lod a very wicked life, and pro-
valled upon him to be s Christian. But
the young man's wicked companions
towpted him into sin again, and led him
from bad to worse. Ho hecame so bad
and desperate that he joined a band of
«ubbers—outlawed men who lived in lonely
places among the hills, and plundered
travellers wlio fell into their hands. St.
John for somoe time lost sight of this young
scapograce, but ope day he discayercd what
sort of hfe e was living, and wen? to try
and find him. It was like the good shep-
herd who swent to save the lost shoep.
The robbers met with St. John, and were
going to tako him prisoner, and demand
ransom for his life. But the young man
wag with them, and ag soon as ho saw who
their prisonor was he trembled and wept,
aud begged St. John to lead him out of
that way of life, back again to Jesus the
Saviour.  In this way the good old man
carriod out his own saying into practice,
** wo ought to love one another.”

8T. JOHN'S LITTLE SERMON.

At a timo later than this, St. John was
so fooblo with age that he could not walk
far or stand long or preach as ho did in
carhior days. But ho used to go on Sun-
day moruings to where the Christians met
together, aud being very weak and old, ho
i’ual sluvl up and said : **Littlo children,
ovo one anuvtuer.” Sgometimes that was
all he saud, and ho said 1t otten. At last
tho Chnistians said to him: *“You are
always telling us that!” **Yes,” ho re-
olicd, **that 18 the best thing to tell you.
f you love ono another your own hearts
will teach you the rest. Love will lead
you to do all that you onght to do.”

It was bocauso of thimgs hke these in
St. Jolns hfe that they caied Inm the
Apostle of love. God’s love us ho had
seer: it in Jesus Christ so tilled his heart
that ho was always thinking of how much
mon ought to love one nuother.

WAYS OF LOVING.

Wo can be unselfish, and let other peo-
plo enjoy themselves. ~ We can bo thought-
fa!, aud do kind things to those who are
youngor thau wo aro. Wo can bo gontlo
with old people, and talk to them, and
reud to them, and serve them in many
ways.  Wo can give things to poople who
are tot so woll ulf a3 we are.  We can bo
patient, and keep our tomper, and say
cheorful and kind words. Wo can forgive
th ¢ who have done us wrong. We can
} ay for people, and ask God to bless thom
and mako thow good. Wo can be sweet

and helpful to those albout ux, as .Tesus
was and as John was. This is how we
ought to loye ono atother.  Christmas 18 a
taime of kind wishes and plommt words - a
tume of giving and forgiving, and gener-
osity has come to Lo associnted with Christ
mas, becauso Christmas s the festival of
God'n love—the time when we celobrato
God's giit for our salvation, and God's
willingness to forgive us. My text ox-
ning Christming generosty @ ** If God so
lovcd us we ought also to love ono another.”

THR JOY OF LOVING.

8t. John says wo *‘ought.” We do
gotie thinus becauso we ** ought,” though
tho things aro nut p easant to us, We
don't do them for juy's mahe. but for right’s
sako. But lovegives us joy. [t is more
blessed to givo than to recene. Goud,
kind hoarts have more pleasure in doing
kimd things than 1 receiving kwduess,
It is, beeaure, smmehow, when our hearts
open to do what 18 kind, God comes into
our hearts and makes a heaven there,
God dwells in every oue who loves and
holps his follows ; for God is love.

CHRISTAMAS BELLS,

Yo ought to lovo one another I” We
do lovp ony another. And we shall love
ono anuther more than ever, if wa love the
Son of God, who came mto this world one
Cliristinas morning lung age. Somectimes
we do pot think much about what Christ-
mas bells and Christmas carois mean.
They have a pleasant sound, and tell us of
a pleavant time. But their meaning goes
back tq the song of thoso angels in the
ficlds of Dethlelem. The music of Christ-
mas is the music of thankfulness that God
g0 lovod ys, and if é}od 8o loved us, we
qught also to love ane another,

WHAT WILL YOU GIVE"?

CarisTMas is coming again. What is it
bringing tho boys and girls, and what is its
messago to all httle hearts? Such toys it
brings, such Lolly-wreaths, such picture-
books, such pretty cardg and tempting
cakes! The shops are bright and beautiful,
fuil of yellow oranges, rosy apples, ¢ sugar
and spice, and all things nico.” And at
homne there is s0 much to do. We must
make or buy a present for our loved ones,
and the pudding and the mincs-meat must
teo made—* Christmas ig coming!” the
children cry. “ Qh, welcome, Chrirtmss,
happy, joyous Christmas! you bring us
holidays, and. oh, go many lovely things.”

Liu{o children, what will you bring to
Jesusat this joyful tsme? Giye him your

oung hearts brimful of love. Be gentle
and kind at home, and try to bring somoe
joy to boys and girls who may bo ill, or
r, or sad. Then your Christnias will

o happy indeed.

ORIGIN OF THE OHRISTMAS

; FBESTIVAL.

Tur Christmas fostival seems to have
been deovoted firgt to the children in
Germany and tho purth of Europe. Here
Saint Michulas, a real porsonago, lived, a
bishop in the timo of Constantine, who
died Decomber 8th, 343. For a time
Christiuas was hers colobrated on the sixth
of December, hut later it was transforred
to December 25th, to correspond with the
practico iu other countries. The patron
saint of the children known ss Saint
Nicholas in Germany, is called Santa Claus
in Holland, and Samiklaus in Switzerland.
In Austiia he is8 knosvn as Niklo, or Niglo,
and is followed by a masked sorvant called
Krampus ; vwhile in the Tyrol ho goes by
tho name of Holy Man, and is accompanied
by Saint Lucy, who is the girls' saint, and
also sometimes by a little girl ropresenting
tho Christ-child. At times Saint Nicholas
18 accompanicd by a masked bugbear who
carries rods for tho naughty chﬁdmn, in.
stend of presents.

Tho Chiristas-tree in its present relation
to this fostival originated with the Germans,
but a similar ceremony was much ecarlier
connocted with paganp rites of a diflerent
kind. In tho Protestant district of Ger-
many, Christmes is celobrated with the
Christmas-trees very much as with us, by
the miving of presents between parenis and
children, and brothers and sisters, and a

fh e e a————

more gobor ~ceno ofton follows the Christ-
mns tree, whon tha motlier takos occision
to toll the i wightars, while the father tells
tho sons, what hias Leon the niost prase
worthy i their conduct, and also thuse
things of the opposite nature.

A Christmas Oarol.

Tk night was ealm and otill

RBenouth the starry ak{.
Whero on tho grassy Inl

‘Lhe watchful ahephords o ;
When suddenly a-near
Angolic hosts appear,
And voices sweet resound
Q'er all the region round :

" Glory to God on ligh,

On earta good-will to men.”

In wonder and amaze
Bofore the vision bright,
The eheplierds, a..ent, gazo
Upon the glorious sight,
'ﬁa hov«:r{nlg a-near
10 angel hostsa '
And vo%ces aweotprmund
Q'er all tho region round ;
“ Glory to God on high,
On carth good-will to men.”

And still what time the year
The holy season Lrings,

Tho sanio glud notes we hear
Thke same sweet messago riugs

As when o'cr Bethlshemn

The angels came to them,

And still the words resonnd

The whole wide world around,
‘*Glory to God on bigh,

On carth good-will to men.”

Epworth

JUNIOR LEAGUE
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
December 29, 1895,

4&Comxxo AND Going.— Matthew 28, 34, 41,
Tlie first verse in this lesson refers to Peter
and ia a prediction as to how he would act in
the near future. Poor Petert! with all his
boldness, he was very unstable at this time
and dul not seem to be conscious of his own
weakness. The next verto is an important
admonition which 18 applicable to every
period of hfe. ‘1ho Saviour koow what was
soon to occur and hv cauntioned them as to
the proper course of action to pursue, and
though he was in circomstayces of the
reatest pussille perplexity, behold how
Ein-lly he speaks to them, “the apirit is
willing but t.Le flesh is weak.” Just hike the
Llessed Saviour, lic never ** breaks the bruised
reed nor does he quench the smoking flax.”
No matter how smuall may be the portion of
good he will not despise it. He knoweth our
frame, he remembers that wo are dust.

The cautions which this passago containa
aro equnlly apphcablo to Christinps.in all
ages. Too many are like Peter, lacking sta-
bility. let it, bowever, for his honour be
stated, that be repented and roturned o
Christ, and never donied him again.  If like
Peter we have denied the Master, have we
lise him Leen ashained of our conduct, 2nd
repented of the error of our ways?

n the world we will have tribulation, there
will bo scasons which wifl try us, just as
metals are tried jn the fire, honce we have
neod to watch nm{ pray. Watch against the
least approach toevil, and pray for gmco to
sustain v e the day of adversity. 1ho faith-
ful scntinel never ceases to watch. o
Christinns must over watch ggainst ewil

thoughts, yilc suggestiongand tho approaches .

to evil. Daily must they keep ou the watch-
tower, lest they fall intq tem: tation arda
snare.  They must live daily in tho hahit of
prayer. Thus they will gain streagth until
they sarrivo at their Father’s house in
heaven,

e

Christmas Gifta.

Loxa, long ago, in mangoer loy,

© Wae cpgdle%l from qbos:& ¥

A littlo child 1n whom God epiled.
A Christmas gift of love. ©™

TWhen hearts wére bitter and unjost,
And crool hands wero strong, °

- The noiseho hushed with hops and trast,

Angd J'eico began hor.song: o~ ..

R
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Caroloss Santa Claus.

Frov north to sonth speads Snuta Claus his
Chrismas-crow led «leigh ;

He doesa wondorful ammount of lalour in a
day;

\nd a0, although o pity, yot perhaps it isnot

uoer

That in his haste he clinnced to make some sad

mistak o« last year.

It happencd in a town that lies not distant
fiom our sight—

tho nnmo I w il not mention here, but if 1
would 1 maght -

Ho passed expoctant, loving friends by tens
and may be seores,

And left the jrenonts meant for thiem at other
poople’s doors.

Ihe gloves ho brought for Ella Green he gave
to Einiun Gray,

Who had a dozen pairs from Paris just re-
coived that day ;

the doll that mickly Lulu Lane had hoped for

half a year

gave, with seven finer ones, to small

Eatolla Greer.

Ihe drawing tools requeated by ambitious
Tominy West

lie sent to idle Philip Jay, who let thom rust
n rest;

I'he muit intended Hester's ncedlo-rough.
aned hands to hold

ile gave the banker's daughter—and the sew-
ing-girl caught cold.

None nvecded more than Mra. Brown a china
dinner set ;

And Baota biought it for hier, but it went to
Mrs. Hrett;

And Mrs. Brett, who boarded. crowded it
upon o shelf,

\Where no oue elas conld seo, and where sho
seldom looked herself,

Penaliar. Vane, the bachelor, society’s delight,

Had three fine ailk umbrellas, with haudles
gleaming tright ;

\nsl only one wasmennt for him, one fur the
Widow Moore,

And one for Jones, tho cnughing clork at
Irwin's tritming store.

Now you may think tho riddlo was not very
hard to real,

I hat thoss who had too much wonld soon dis-
cover who had need ;

But though indecd remarkable,’tis true which
here [ say :

Not one of them has dreamed of the wmistake
uatil to-duy.

It is too Inte to mend it ; dolls broken, gloves
out-worn,

A pretty muff moth-eaten, umbrellas lost and
torn;

But don't you think that all of us had better
watch this vear,

st Santa Claus should err again, and make
the blander liere ?

—TYouth's Companion,

-l

GLADYS' NEW YEAR.

GrApYS had hiad such a delightful Christ-
mas. Her cousing, Sadie uud Beasic Cook
aud Roy and Ralph Dunkirk, had spent a
whole woek at her house. And what fun
they had bad! Such a Christmas tree!
Such games! Sach rompmg and coasting and
aleighriding!  But 1t was all over. 1ho
cousing were gone, and hiere 1t was actunily
New Ycar’s Day, and ¢* 80 atupid 1" so Lladys
said fretfully.

Her futher was absent from town, and her
mnther had gono to *‘receive” with Mra,
Hastings.

“1 think it's mean to be left hero alone on
New Year's Day,” thought Gladys, complain-
ingly. But she was not alune.  Biddy, the

oo‘{nutred cook, was in the kitchen, and
Catie, the second girl, was dusting tho par-
lours. Besilles there was Auut Hattie, who
was Gladys' papa's aunt, whom he dearly
loved Just now Aunt Hattlie was buvily
sowing in tho bay window. She had come to
speud & month,

¢ Aont Hattie,” asked Gladgs. as from
loncliness she sought the geutlo old lady,
*tisn’t this a stupul day 2"

Aunt Hattie looked up and smiled.

[ don’t tind it so, my dear,” sho said
gently.

*I Qo,” emphatically, “1I think it is just
as stupid asit can bo. I don't know what
to do with mysell.”

“Dou’t you cver work for eny onme, my
dearY”

“11 Werk for any ono?” Gladys ox-
claimed in surprise. **What Go you mean,
Aunt Hattie?”

44 I moan, my dear girl, do you over do any

kmd's service to the mck and the poor and
the =vilerangs ™

* Mammy does; ahe gives my out.grown
clothee anay*"

“ 1wt what Jdo you do for the least of
thew '

Glulva' frce flurhed.

‘1 haven t doune ansthing,” ehe maid, **do
you thnk [ ought to*™

**Certamly, I do. Supposing yon bean
now, my dear**

“AViat can [ do, Aunt Hattie?”

Aunt Hatue land asde her work

CCame, Gladys,” mad sho cheerity, **lot
us tuke a walk, 1t will do us good this clear,
bright mormng, and perhaps you wili think
of sornething you can do before wo return.”
Su tiey put on thewr wraps and went ant.

©\Where are you going, Aust Hdtie?”
asked Glady s, as her aunt roon urued aside
fram the beautitul street wta aside one that
lelt 1ato a narrow alley, where some old
Liouses stood picked closcly togetter,

‘1 am going 1o sos an old acquaintince,”
was the replv, **she is tho daugiiter of au vid
neghbour of mne.”

st She don't live in & very nice place, does
she® I alboalidn’t thik you'd like to go and
sea herin such ¢ looking street.”

* But Ide,” Aunt Hattie saud quiikly, 1
Like to go very much, hecause my visits xeem
to do her good. This will be my third
visit.”

There was a long, varrow old house, thres
stories hugh, that Auaut Hattre and Gladys
were approaching.  Thoe frout Jdoor stoud
wido open, and to Gladys’ surprise Aunt
Huttie walked right in and started up the
stairs,

¢ Come, my dear,” sho 2aid,
climb three flights.””

After o weary climb they atopped at the
door of a room 1n the low third story.

A little gicl opened the door. A smile
broke aver her swost faco as she saw Aunt
Hattio.

“Oh, I'm so glad,” xhe exclaimed, *¢and
80'll mamua be.'

She invited them nolitely to come in, anl
gave them chuirs. Then she went into a
small inner room and Gladys heard heor talk
in a low voice to some one. Presently aho
came back and took Aunt Hattio into the
inner room, returning a moment later and
sitting down beside Gladys.

*“ls your mammn sick!” questioned the
latter.

* Oh, yes, mamma’s been sick for a good
wihi:e”: but she's getting Lettar, aud I'm so
g ad.

*So am I,”. said Gladye, her sympathy
flow:nz out toward the little girl, with tears
in her bluo eves,

“1 wag afraid once that mamma wounld
die,” sho said in a low voice, “‘and I prayed
and prayed to God to leave her hers with
me, her own little girl who loves her sa
And now she is bstter and I'll take such
goc;(]l"c«l\re of her that pretty soon she'll be
well.

** I hopo 80, ton,” said Gladys warmly, and
there were tears 1n her voice as well as 1n
** But how can you take care of

e must

¢ Oh, I can take cars of her. Mamma says
I'm a born nurse.”

“Well, you arv a dear, good little girl,
anyway,” said Gladys, brushing away the
tears that foli down lier checks. Then sud-
denly changing the subject, ahe asked :

“\Vhat did you get for Ckristmas?™ The
little face clouded for a moment.

1 duln’t got an{tuing," sho replied. *¢I
prayed for a doil; [ want d ono 50 much, but
I guess God thonght 1 woukin't have time to
play with dolls with Jdear mamma sick, and
it's all right,  Susie Turrer got one. Susio
lives on the first floor, and sho’s going to lot
me hold hers sumetimes.  Ian't Sasie good? "

“Very good,” answared Gladys, but her
voice sounided strange,

After tho call was over and Aunt Hattie
and Glndys wero out in tho strect, the latter
2aid ¢

““Let’s go righz hoino, Aunt Hattle, I have
go much to do.”

““So much to do?” Aunnt Hattio said with
a smile.

“Oh, yes,” and Gladys smiled too. )
didn’t know there was so mach to do.”

*Thank God that yon have found out,
dear Gladys !

You can iufer that the hours flew by for
the rest of the day. How Lisy and lappy
Gladys wna! lHow many places she
scarched.  What a goodly pile o} things she
wa3 heaping up for tho **least of these ™!

At six o'clock her mother rcturnel and
raised Ler hands in amazement ai finding
Glaiys sowing away busily beside Aunt
Hattie.

**Oh, 'm mending this dvess— ant Hattie
showed mo how. And, obh, mawma dear,
you don’t care, do you? if I give away tho
lovely new doll 1 got at Christmas? Thero's

tho dearest little girl over there where Aunt
Hattie and [ went, and alie did nut have any
Chiistnns.”

Belore the hnpr_v Now Year's Day cloned »
great basket [ull of thinia went out of
Gady s’ home to the “*least of theao *

That uw bt whew Gonciys knelt to say her
evening pr.yer, hot heart wasin hervouce.

“Oh | thauk thee, dear Lord,” sho said
*for tns hnppy Now Year's Day, and help
me to remember avery day of my lifo that
Frve got two bands to wark for thee—
Lutheran Eva gelist,

———— PP

DELL'S8 CHRISTMAS GIFTS.

ONe afternoon, about mix weeks boforo
Christinag, Dedt Robins, aged eght, after
long and pationt work at hor mumina'd
desk, finsshed a pooce of writiug which sho
viewed wauh great satisfaction. Horo it in:

a fu Thinga I WanT for Crismus.

a Trysickel

DuTles

Dolls kerrigo

LoTs of Kandy

GulD BracloT

Muxick Box

Plustl roching CHair

Meny Books

a nusleDo

nol' any T'HunBel

WasH Tulls

Guas fan

a nu laDy Jano

Tin Horne hiko Boys Have

sHorler KaT7Tykisem

Yours Truly,
ADoline SHolmire RoBBins.

She took this down to the dining-room
and got Pauline to fasten it with tins to
tho wall. She wondered a littlo why the
git! laughed 8o much while dving it, but
then Paulino was always giggling.

*Thore, now,"” sid Dell, with a sigh of
satisfaction, ** they'll all sce that when they
come to dinnor."”

They all dild aee it, and there was a
genernl roar of laughter. The boye teased
Dell unmercifully.

**Is the plush rocking-chair for you or
yourdoll " inquired Harry. ** Might make
a diff rence in the price. you know.”

“V’hat is ‘a nuslede,” anyway?” do
manded Rob, and was immensely surprised,
or pretended to be, when he discovered it
meant a new sled.

** Botter ask for a spelling-book,” he said.

¢ Lady Jane, I presume, belongs to the
doll fanily,* said Morris; * but why a *un’
one? What's the matter with tho old Lady
Jane 1”

** Why, don't you remember,” demanded
Dell, indignant at such furgetfulness, **that
Iast sumnner, at the farm, Lady Jane fcll
in the creck and the moully cow stopped
on heri"”

Tho tears came to Pell’s eyes as sho thus
recalled thoe ead fate of her favourite, and
out of respect to hor feelings tho others
tried to suf)due thoir laughter.

“Why did you put ‘not any thimble't”
asked her wamma.

“Because I'm always afraid somebody
will give me one.”

“*What is your objoction to a thimblo $”
her papa inquired.

“Why, as long ag I have no thimble 1
can't learn to sow, and I don't wish to
learn.”

““I'hen your list is not perfectly corrrct,”
aaid Morris; *“ you've got snmetgl'ng down
that you do not desire. But. tell me, aro
you really und truly longing for a Sharter
Cateclusm 1

¢ No,"” replicd the candid child, *“that's
another thing I don’t want, but papa
wishes me to study it, and I thought it
would please him to have me ask ‘or it,
and make him fcel moro like giving mo
other things."”

Papa shook his head gravely, but his
eyes twinkled.

They got a great deal of amusement out
of Dell's list. At each meal time the fun
and laugliter would break forth agnin. Dell
was a_ good-humoured littlo thing and
laughed with the others.

‘I don't caro how much you laugh, so
that T got the things,” she declared.

But 1t camo to pass in 8 few days, the
list began to be altered, Dell heard zo much
about hard timnes, and the sufferings of
poatr people who could not get work, and
consequontly could not buy ?:od and coel,
nor pay houso rent.

—— —- © o —

It scamod to her that everybody who
calld had something Lo euy about theae
“unsmiployad ™

Alr. Clinton, o friond of her (ather, was
chauman of a ward relicl committee, and
he had many storiea to tell of destitution,
and how pecossary it was to golloct money
to holp theso poor people. Some of the
storivs of crylng childreu, and sick women,
and desporato mun, wero very Kitlful.

Thoy mado Doll feel very badly. Bh
S:ndcml over the mattor deoply, and ono

7 aho asked, —

Mamwn, if you and papa didn't give
me 30 wany and such ‘spennivo things for
Christmas, would you have morp monsy to
givo to these pouple who are out of work 1"

“Why, yes,” roplied Bra. Robbins,
smilingly. **I supposc if wo all aaved our
luzuries, wo should have more to givo to
poaple who neod necossarios.”

“That settles it,"” eaid Dell. Bhe
marched to the dining-roon, s up on
a chair, and drow a poucil inark—a ve
crooked one—through the gold brecele
and the gauzo fan.

““That's to savo money for the unem-
ployed,” sho romatked.

“But 1 don't beliezo you would haje
ottan theso thinga anyhiow,” tcmf‘l Herey.
*They'ro not suitable for a chilg liko you.”

Upon reflection Dol! agreed with hlm,
8o, with a sigh or two, .ﬁo scpatched out
the music-box and rocking-chaip.

Thon ono day Miss Stuvens camo, full of
» concert which sho was helping to arrange
ta mako nioney for tho poor, and sho had
nany thrilling stories to refate.  When ahe
departel, Dell went down and marked out
**dolls kerrige,” and wroto *‘n fu * inatead
of ** mony " beforo books.

Then sho heard some things at achool
that caused her, after a great atruggle, tp
mark off the ** trysickel."

**There Il soon be nothing left but tho
Shorter *Kattykisem,'"” chuckled Harry.

Another k)athetio story moved Doil to
write **aum " iustpad of *‘lots of " beforo
* Kundy,” and for a *‘fu” books, to aub.
atitute, ** Alliss in WunDerlanD.*

She thought that was the lasy alteration
tho should have to make in hey list, but
when a man came into Sunday-school one
day and told about a womnan who had been
arrested for stoaling a loal of bread for hor
starving children, Dell camo rushing home,
half crying, snd was about to strike out
¢ a nuslede,” but Rob shouted, ** Let that
stand, that's-all right!” and Morris said,
“1'l} just mention in time that 1'm good
for a *nu Lady Jane.’”

Smiling through her tears, Doll $grmed
around, exclaiming,—

*¢Oh! shall T have them, aud the poor
peoplo havo bread tool”

*“Yes, yes,” eaid her father, lifting her
from the chair; ** you ghall have rome of
the gifts you have asked for, though not
‘trysickels’ and gold bracelets, 1 think ; I
trust you will havo a very happy Christmas,
all the happior because you have besn
thinking of the nceds of others, and nre
wmihg to givo up for thair bonefit what
you so much desiro yournet’. I think you
havo sot az sxampue e sslf-denial to the
rast of us *

- 2 move wo have a plainer Christmas
than usual all around,” criod Hasry -
¢*planer dinner and everything.”

?l'hm was a good doal for Harry to pro-
poac, for ho dearly loved good things to
eat,—Presbyteran.

THE NEWSBOY'S PRAYER,

OxE evening a large number of ‘*acok-
ers” 1ere kneeling at tho altar. T camo
to alittlo uowsboy. He wax deoply con-
victed, and criod as though ks heart would
break. Ileaid, ** Well, my boy, have you
asked God to save you 1

¢+ No, sir!"

“ Do you not wish to bosaved 1*

“G yes, sir!”

¢ Then why don’t you pray §"

I nover prayed ; 1 dun'’t know how.”

1 hesitated a moment, and then said,
“Toll God just what you wan} him to do
for you.”

The little fellow was silent for a few
moments, and then he burst out with in-
tenso earnesiness, ** O Lond, Lelp s follow,
won't yon 1"

Tho answor came qoick and clear, Inas
fow noments the tearstainel fxoo was
wroathed in amiles.
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PLEASANT HOURS.
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“ ON EARTH- PRACE!"

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTERLY REVIEW,
DEogMBER 20,

GorLpen TeXT.
Ty kingdom come.—Matt. 6. 10.
Houe Reabives
#. Triumpb of Gideon —Judg. 7. 13 23.
7w, Ruth's choice -~Ruth 1. 14.22
W, The birth of Canst, —Luke 2. 8-20,
TA. The child Saimuel. —1 Sam. 3. 1-13
¥, 8sul chosen king. -1 Sam, 10. 17 27
‘3. ‘David anointed king. —1 Sam. 16, 1-13.
~u. David and Gohiath.—1 Sam. 17. 38-61.

L TrrLes a¥p GoLoexy TrxTs.

{Commit thess Titles and Golden Texts to
wemory. Roview theu freyuently  Nsswaiate
cach with the uumber ot the lesron so
shoroughly that the mention of eithe: v at
1 to nund the viliess. Bothurs .ghin
all this work.]

L TheT. of the J. The Lord raised up—

2 TheT.of G.  Though a host

& R.C Thy people shall be—
& The C. S. Speak, Lord ; for—
8 8 theJ. Hitherto hath the—
€& 8.C K. Tho Lotd reigneth ;—
7. S. R, To abey is better—

8 The W.of L, Woo unto them that—
8 D. A K Man looketh on—

10. D. and G. The battle 18 the—
1L D. and J. There 1s a friend—
12 The B. of C, Behold, I bring you—

11, Lrssos PrerCrgs.

[Reiall  the tnain
facts of cach lesson
from the enpgestions
heregiven- frommein-
ory, if possible, with-
out referring to the
lesson text ; then con-
firtn and correet Mein-
ory Ly carcfully read-
in[f tho loason, )

. Rebuke and pen-
itonce ; adend leader s
“served Baalim ;"
* Raised up judges ”

2. Adream; lamps,
mtohers, and trum

pets; confusion and
victory.

3. Threo women;
two women; all tho
ity moved.

4 A sleeping child ;
o bitd old man; a

voice in the might.

5 A prnitent peo
ple; a praying leader;
a defeated host; a
stone of remewmbrance.

6. A divino chuico;
o stalwart king; o
popular greeting : *no
presenta.’”

7. Disobedion.e,
mourning ;  rebuke;
rejection.

8. A drunken feast;
n dishonoured people;
a divine woe.

9. A sacrifice; seven
sons rejected ; o ruddy

youth chosen; an
anointing.
10. A shepherd’s

staff and sling; =&
buastfal glant ; o quick assault, Jdefeat and
death.

11. A javelin;
covenaut renewed.

12. Affrighted shepherds; a singing host ;
s sleaping babe ; **good tidings.”

Iff. Teacuings oy Tue Lssox.

Let each pupl write u list containing one
duty taught or illustrated Ly each lesyon.
This should be done independently. Read,
think, write; then do the duty which is
taught by each lesson,

** Blessed are they that do his command-
meunts, that they may have right to the tree
of Iife, and may enter in through the gates
into the city.”

a bow and arrows; &

A SIXPENNY NAIL.

Tue shghtest deflection from duty, or
Gud's truth, g extremely dangernus

A Cunarder put out from England for
Now York. It was well equipped, but in
putting up a stove in the pilot box a nail
was driven too near the compass.

Tha ship's officer, deceived by the dis-
tracted comipass, put the ship two hundred
miles off her right courso, and suddenly the
man on the lookout cried, *‘Land ho!"”
and tho ship wes halted within a fow yards
of her demolition on Nantucket shoals,

A siapenny nail camo near wrecking a
Cunarder.—Sunday Ajfternvun.

oOr CERINT.
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VOoLS. XLil. AND XLV,
WITH OVER 300 ENGRAVINGS
PRICE:

$2.00 a Year. $1.00 for Six Months.

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.

Around the World with tho Unlon Jaok.

Britutn's Koy e of Baplre in Many Lands,

Groutor Brituin,

Every«iday Life {n Biblo Lands.~Continued &

Marriago and Funerals, ‘T'rndes and Occupations,

Indour and Strecot Life, Travel, Rellgion, Cos
tunies and Cusrtoma, ete.

Extont and florources of British Columbla.

Rov. W, W, Bacr.

Rome Roviwlited. By tho Editor.

Voifoea from Pompeil

Ruambles In Spuin,

1o Sourch of His Grave: The Truo Sito of tho
Holy Sopulchre. By Bishop Vincent.

Momorfes of Pulormo,

Arctio Kxptorution und Discovery,

‘s ho Conquust of Mount Blane,

Tho Wonderland ol the Yollowstoune,

ity Meslon Work 1n Parls,

Hotne Lito in Gormnuny, By Prof. Boll.

1ho Monnonites of Maualtowa.

Btrassburg and ita Memorios.

vur Now l‘rotectorate in South Afclen. By
Prof. Druinmond.

Moro Walks in London., By Rev. W. Harrinon,

SERIAL STORIES.

Tho Elder's Sin: A Talo of the Covenantors.

lho Hand on tho Holm: An Irish Story  With
many flustrations.

The Tvrinls of Phitlip Strong.

The Now Soclaltsm, By the author of * Phillp

oycr'e Scheme.
Hiram Golf: *“‘Bluocemaker by the Graoo of

Story of Gottliob. By Presidont Warren,

Moro Lamborliand Shctelics. By the Rev. J. V.
Smith, D.D.

Moro Nowron:;dlund Talos. By the Rev. Geo.

. Bond, .
Thoe Man P'rap. By tho author of “Lost in
London.”
Horoes in Homeapun; or, Storles of tho Under
ground Railway. By Perca- H. Punshon.
Quakor Idyils and mnny Short Storfes.

CHARACTER SKETCHES.
WITH MANY ILLUSTRATIONS.

Queen Victoria,

The Emgrcu Eugonfe. The Secrot of a Palace.
By Holoigo Dujpuis.

Tho Empress Josophine.

The kmpross Fredorl Kk,

St. Erancis of Asalai. By Rev. Dr. Sims.

8t. Cathurine of Slena. By Rev. Prof. Wallacs.

St. Kllzabeth of Mungary.

Gladstone. By Newman Hall,

Fredorick Douglass. From Slave to Marshal,

Edmund Snennor aod the Fuorle Queonc. By

Dr. Reynar.
fsov. J. H. Rubinson. By Rev J. T Piteher.
Clarn Barton. Tho Herolne ofthe Red Crose
Personal Charncterintics of W esley. By bresi-
dent Rogers.
Flowcrs of Chirlstiun Obivalry.

MISSIONARY SKETGCHES.
MANY OF THEN FULLY ILLUSTHATED

Thoe Hormit kinzdom: of Thibet. B .
Willlam Kettlowoll. ot Bs Rov
By

Plonger Lifo aud Work in Now Gulne .
Reov. W. J rby.
Amogﬁ‘ﬁbo Maorls. By Rov. R. G. T. Nalwon,
f*rom laland to Island tn the South Sean.
i\'lcthodlumfh:,;hr (irc:nlt, \:)t‘u' Lamb
omance of Miusionx, y O It. Lambly, D D.
Mission Work in ¢ l:hm.) DD

The Now lmmpact on the Orlo.t.
‘Tho Gibraltar of Missfona,

SOCIAL AND RELIGIOUS
TOPICS.

The Fthics of Labor. By Rov Prof. Radgley.

Tho Greatest Weork in the World. By A, T.
Picrron, D.D.

Tho Now Wonnn, By Principal Austin

‘Thoso Excomwmunient.d Luymen. By Rov.

Our Bitle und tlow ft Camo to Us, Bf Ve
& Ro

r. Antliff.
Those Wondorfus \V indowe. I8¢y W Harvison.
Social Roforw in Canud o, 13y 11 v C. W. Watch.
Last fhings. By Princlral ~hine
Story of the Englisty 1 1 1. Ilustrated.
Boicenco of Life. By Tan Maclacen.
yrogrons o €a-operatian.

Matthow aArsotdand thoe Now Crliiclsm.

POPULAR SCIENCE,

Romanco of Electricity.
‘Tt ho M ystors of the Sun.
Ll‘{o Il:J. o ﬁ:'-tl;oum
rticles vo_also n pramised b
Burwasbh. Rev  Dr Downn.pDr Ir -my s)’:z‘x’n&clg
Chaut, M A, of Toronto Univeisity, audv othcta

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Mothodist Book and Publishing House, Toronta.
C W. COATES, Roatreal. 8. P. HUESTIS, Malifax.

bhristmas Booklels...

35 OENTS EACH.
Jewelled Bookleta.

Light of the World, Iy Margaret Heycraft.

Tho_Shepherd of Israel. By Margaret
Haycroft.

Our Royal Deliveror. By Charlotte Murray

Great and Precious Promises. By Cher-
lotte Murray.

Fulness of Joy. By Frances Annaundale.

353 CENTS EACH.
Light and Truth. Poem by Chr-lotte

Murray.
My Presencoe. Poom by Fairelio Thornt
Bteadfast and True. Poem by Faire s
Thoraton.

50 CENTS EACH.
Ohristmas Bells. Poom by H. W. Long
fellow. Elegant cut design, epclosed in

x.
The Bridge By H. \V. Longfellow. Ex
quisite cut Jdesign, enclosed in box.

ART CALENDARS.

All tho Year Through. Scripture texts.
Six cards

endar, with Scripturotexts .. .. ..
Our Daily Porticn. Block calendar, with
Seripturo toxts ..... ... rtesrcnnanns -
Becodthimo and Harvest. Scripture toxta
‘twolvo cardf...........0 vecsaseraantenas
Watchwords. Landscapes, flowers and
Scripturo toxts. Twvolvo cards ...... .
Buppy Duays. Landscape and postical
selectionr. Twelvocards ..ooovo,.ees.. ;.20
Motito tnlondar. Floral spraysand Scrip.
ture text . Twelve cArdR ..coovouieeoe,
Humming Bled Onlendnr. Fourca
crescent shapo, convocted w thribbon
Mizpah. Landscapesand Seripture vorses,
Twolvocardg. «....ovviiveercrsas aorea.
Our (nward Way. Landscapes, flowers
nand Scripturo texts. Twolve cards...
The Vuarylng Year. Landscapes, flowers
and poeticul relections. Twoelvo cardg,
¥an 'Ignllondur. Silk cord, with tarsels.
welvecards....... . . veasosesessine
Thel Katthful Premiser. landscaDes,
with Scripture toxts. Twolve carda ..

Our $1.00 Calendars.

Size, 10x12 inches.
The Coloninl Calendar. Six cards
Tho Spinning-\\ heel Calendar. Six cards.
A Calendar of PDoza. RKixcards.
A Calendar of Cats, Sixcards,

Our $1.25 <Calendars.
A Calendar of Pauetes  Six cards 11x 12

inches, cach with cxquisite bouquet of

rles.
A Cal enldm;tgf ftoacs. Six cardfs. 11 x12inches,
ench with gorgenus spry of rases.
The Fairy €Calondar. T\\Yclvoméxrda. 9x 1l
inches, with pictures of fairy-like childreu.
Tho Mother Gooso talendar.” Trvelvo cards,
9x 1t :n. hex, wih odd pictures of chlidren.
A Culendar of Pots. velve carda, 9x11
inches, with pictarcs of children and thair

8.
Tho ‘l\?nollo Calendar. Twelvo cards, 9x 11
inches, cach with an exquisito portrajs.

Our 81.30 Calendars. :
A Colendar of *Beller.” Twelvo cards, .
9x 11 inches, cach with picture of an ideal i

nty.
Tho “Moran” Culondar. Tvolv0o carde
9x113 inches, with oxquisito pictures Ly
Percy Moran.

Our $2.00 Calendars, . T

A Calendar of Roses and Panstes. Twelie
cards, 11x12 inches, each with magnificeut
bouquets of roses and Panalc&

Calendar of ¢uts and ogs. Twolve carda,
11 x 12 {nches, with plctures, alternately, of
cats and dogs.

All except the Block Calendars aro cnclosed

oither §n envclopeor box.

Our largo Calendars arr tha finest wo have ever
shown. As wo Lave onls a limited slock we
woultadvisoour friends to order eariy ff they .
would scoure them.

-

BOUND ANNUALS
For 18¢s5. -

Fawi.y Friand ..... ....
Frienily Visitor ......
GIrl's OwWhil .io. ceveenen
infant's Magaxino ....
Lolsuro Hour Saie

Our Darlings ..
Our Littlo Dots
Prire .ceeeee. ..
Sanslay - ........
Sanday at Homo ....
Lanndian Alaanae, Papor...
hed b Cloth ...c.cuee
Wo propay postage.

WILLIAL] BRIGGS,
MrrRopIs? Book At Pusuuncs Hooax, Tosoxra -
C. W, Coxsris, Moatreal, Que.

8 P. Hoesscs, Halifas, N.6

OO DOmmoIoconmomoneS
 #BIBEESRSESEEErEETESLE
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