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THE WOODS IN “Creak, creak '
WINTER Listen!' Be firm ;
be true;

WANDERING
through the woods
in wintar we gain
s different impres-
sion of the tall
trees of the forest
from that of our
summer saunter-
i when the
trees rustled their
green leaves in the

breeze were

the home of my-
rinds of Thappy
birds, They sdemed
full of joy and mu-
sie. Now they stand
rob:)ed <l)£ all th;ir
re eaves, de-
gerl:g of the birds,
giving the forest
the appearance ofa
great city full of
empty honses. But
they are in winter,
more than ever, the
monarchs of the
woods, Grim and
bere as they are,
how straight they
stand ! The winds
howl through their
branches, the snow
whirls round them,
but strong and firm
they stand with
their great bran-
ches stiil held up-
ward as if indiffer-*
ent to all change.
Hers and there a
codar or fir tree
looks proud in its
green dress. Sum-
mer or winter they
remain just the
same, except that
they look very
humble when the

other trees. appear in all their beauty, but
now srve as & pleasant rest for the eye,
;:.J impress one ;:Iuh their ézrent virtue

their unchangeableness and unvarying
uprightnem.

THE WOODS IN WINTER.

“ Hark, hark ! what does tho fir-ti1ee say
Standing still all night all day—
Never a moan from over his way,
Green throngh all the winter'sigray—
What does the steadfast fir-tree say—

The winter's frost
and the summer's
dew

Are all in God's
time, and all for

you;

Only live your life,
andyour duty do,

And be brave, and
strong,and stead-
fast, and true””

S Y

“1 ~NEVER doa
thing thoroughly,”
Mary said to me the
other day. She had
just been compet-
ing for a prize in
composition.  “1
read my §compo-
sition only once
after I wrote it,
and 1 never prac-
tised it in the chap-
el atall” She was
naturally far more
gifted than Alce,
who was her prin-
cipal  competitor.
Alice wrote and re-
wrote her srticle,
and practised it
amain  and  sgain.
The day came.
Alice read her com-
position in a cleur,
« istinct voice, with
-ut hesitaticn  or
ack of ¢ypression.
It was cundensed,
ard well written.
Mary’s could not bie
hearid Ubeyond the
tifth row of scats,
and was long and
unintercsting. Alice
won the prize. One
remembered, and
the other forgot, that truth so trite, but so
aptly put by “Carlyle: Genius is an im-
mense capacity for taking trouble.”

;I rEEL a8 if God had, by giving the Sab-
bath, given fifty-two springs in the year.”
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CHRISTMAS BELLS,

OvER all tho earth are ringing
H::pr voicoes, tnerry bellsl

Wondrous news to mortals bringing,
“ Christ is born 1" their music tells,

. -

Saviour, Master, King, Redeemeor,
Lord of lords and God most high!

Sings tho Christian world forever
Of hia birth and victory.

Ever then with joyous voices
Greet we his blest natal morn ;
At hix advent carth rejoices,
Christ, the Princo of Peace, is boen !
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WHAT GOD GIVES A BOY,

A BoDY to live in and keep clean and
healthy, and as a dwelling for his mind
and a temple for his soul

A pair of hands to use for himself and
ot;lfera, but never against others for him-
self.

A pair of feet to do errands of love and
kindness and charity and business, but not
to loiter in places of mischief or tempta-
tion or sin

A pair of lips to keep pure and unpol-
luted 1.y tobsceo or whiskey, and to speak
trae, kind, brave words; but not to make
u smokestack of, or a swill trough.

A pair of ears te hear the music of Lird
and tree and rill and human voice, but not
to give heed to what the serpent says, or
to wha? dishonours God or his mother.

A piir of eyes to sce the beautiful, the
gooJ, and the true—God's finger-prints in
the flower and fild and snowflake—but
not to feast on unclean pictures, or the
blo‘thes which Satan daubs and eslls
pleasure.

A wind to remember and reason and
decide and store up wisdom and impart it

.to others; but not to be turned into a chip
basket or rubbish hesp for the chaff and

~. 2
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the rubbish and sweepings of the world's
stale wit.

A aoul as pure and spotless as a new-
fallen snowflake, $o receive impressions of
good and to develop faculties of power
and virtues which shall shape it day by
day, as the artist's chisel shapes the stone,
into the image and likeness of Jesus Christ
—~Morning Guide.

Y

JENNIE'S SELFISHNESS.

JonnNIk and Jennie were having a tea-
part%

“You can pour out the tea, Jennie,” said
Johaonie, gmcionsly.

“ Well,” said Jennie, greatly pleased.

“ And I will help to the cake,” went on
Johnnie.

“ We—ell,” repeated Jennie, more doubt-
fully.

So Jennie poured out the tea, and
Johnnie cut up the cake. Mamma had
given them quite a large piece. Johnnie
cut the large piece into five smaller pieces;
they were all about the same size. He
helped Jennie to one piece, and began to
eat another himself. Jennie poured an-
other cup of tea, and the foast went on.
Mamms, in the next room, heard them
talking fully awhile; but presently
aross a discussion, aud then a prolonged
wail from Johnnie.

“ What is the matter?” asked mamma.

* Jennie's greedy, and selfish tool” cried
Johnnie between his eobs. Then he criéd
again,

“What is the matier 7" repeated mamma,
going in to find out.

“ Why,” explainod Johnnie, as soon as
he oould , “'we each had two pisces
of cake, and thers was only one left, and
Jennie took——¢*e took it all1*

Mamma looied perplexed. “That does
seem rather selfish of Jennie!”

“Yes, it was!™ Johnnie wefvt. “‘eause 1
cut the cake that way s0%s 1 could have
that extra piece myself.”—Youth's Com-
panion.

>

EARLY SWEETINGS.

“O MaMMA, the early sweetings are
ripa; grandpa said so. May I eat some?
Please say yes,” coaxed Marie

Now Marie was quite sure that mamma
would not aay “ yes,” beeause she had been
very ill, and mamma had brought ber to
grandpa’s farm to see what pure air and
sweet fresh-milk eould do for her. Marie
was very much better, and able to run
about again, but she still had to be very
careful what she ate.

“ Marie dear, you know that you must
not teuch an apple for a long time yet™
answered mamma. “I am sorry for you,
but you must waié until I tell you that it
is safe for you before you taste any fruit
whatever.”

Marie went out of the house very slowly,
and wandered off to. the barnyard. The
chickens were not about as they usually
were. Old mother hen had taken them
off on a hunt for grasshoppera The cows

were in the orchard lying in the shade of
the trees, chewing their cuds and thinkin
lazily how warm it was, or 80 Marie s
thev thought

From the barnyard gate, Marie could see
rig‘l'\t over to the early sweeting tree
“What a nico seat the branches make!”
she said to herself. “It's hot here, and
there's nothing to play with, I'm going
down to sit in the tree. I needn't eat any
of the apples; of course I wouldn't.”

While Marie was thinking this rhe had
been going as fast as she could to the tree
“J wonder if any apples have fallen,” she
ocontinued. :

“Sure as I live, here are two, Those
old cows shan’t have them, My, how good
they smell! I don't believe one would
bart me a bis. I heard dps say that
apples wero healthy food. Anyhow, one
bite ean't hurt me.” And in went the
pearly teeth through the skin into the
sweet juicy apple.

Suddenly, Marie stam?ed her foot, and
threw both apples as far as she oould
throw.

“Get thee behind me, Satan,” she said
aloud, and ran out of the orchard. .

“There! I'll not go into that orchard
agein till mamma eays I may.” And she
kept her word.

SHADOWS NEEDED.

“ WroNG,wrong!” cried a child, tearfully,
“My copy lies before me: mountain,
meadow, fake, and forest are faithfully
drawn, line by line. Why is my sketch a
failare ?7”

The elder sister glanced over the child’s
shoulder. “True,” she said, “monntain,
meadow, lake, and forest are skilfally imi-
tated, yet the picture is not completa.

Look again, Have you forgotten nothing 7 .

The child examined her work more

closely. Her face suddenly brightened;.

the tears dried on her cheek. “Ah!” ghe
said with sudden joy, “I have discovered

my mistake: “ I forge.: the shadows! Now,”

she continued, adding a few dark lines—
“now my picture is perfect.”

Even thus, no life, however beautiful,
is complete withont its shadows, We

would, if we could, have naught but sun- .

shine; but Christ, the great and lovi
Hute’r, filla in the shadows, and m&kes“t?\g
picture perfect in the Father's eyes.

oo

ETHIL i8 very fond of honey. One day
she begend for a littls more, after mamma
said she had eaten encugh. “Pleass, just
alittle. I will not eat it; I want it for
the buttertlies™ A little honey was given
her on a plate, and Ethel went out in the
sunshine andetheld i8 up. She waited
pationtly for her little friends to come, At
first they were shy, but by-. nd-bye one
came, and then another and another, I
am not sure that they ecared so much for
the hohey; but they ldved to be near the
gentle little girl who loves all' God's
croatnrea, L.

O
~
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MUGGINS' CHRISTMAS.
BY ALICE WILLIAMS BROTHERTON,

Wx called her “ Muggins "—juat a wee
Light-hearted little neighbour,
Stunted of growth by Eoverty,
And robbed of play by labour.

“She bothers 'bout that Christmas saint,
To rest she'll hardly let me ;"

Her mother said ; “An’ prays so quaint;
‘ K'iss K'ingle, don’t fordet me!'”

No feast for her wounld Christmas bring
Of turkey and cranberr{.

One said, “T'would be a pleasant thing
To make her Christmas merry!”

So, by her bed, with warm new clothes,
On Christmas Eve placed handy,

Were simple toys and plamped-out hose,
And one wee pound of candy.

And Muggins waking, with round eyes
Where awe and pleasure mingle,

Gazed on her gifts with glad surprise:
“Ou’s brought too much, K'iss K'ingle!”

She sighed in tones of grievous doubt;
* Here's mos’ enough for twenty,
Some 'nother girl might go without—

I didn’t waat too plenty.”

Ah, not alone in Bible leaf
Is Holy Seripture hoarded—
*“More bless'd to give than to receive,”
In child hearts is recorded.

The meaning of the widow’s cruse,
And of the loaves and fishes:

Not selfish greed but kindly use
Will cupboards fill and dishes.

That which we share we surest hold;
We lose that which is hoarded—
To dead leaves turned, like fairy gold

In German tales recorded.

Oh, little maids, in happy homes,
Life's best of bliss possessing,

Remember this when Christmas comes
And earn—the Chiristmas blessing.

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER |
LESSONS FROM THE Lire or OUR LORD.

AD. 28] LessoNn XL [Dec. 16.
 TEE TWELVE SENT FORTH.
Matt 10. 5-16. Memory_verses, 7-10.

.

GOLDEN TEXT.

As Yo go, preach, saying, The kingdem
of hetyveng(;sgt hand.f-Mag.t. 10.7.

. OUTLINE.
, 1. Ad Apostle’s Work, v. 5.8.

2 An Apastle's Sgiriy, v. 9-16.

THREK SUNBHAM.

EVERYDAY HELPS,

Mon. Read who were called by Jesus.
Matt. 10. 1.4,

Tues. Read lesson verses, Matt. 10, 5-16.

Wed. Learn what the disciples were
sent to do. Golden Text.

Thur. Learn what wo are all
Isa, 53. 6.

Fri, Learn how to give and why.
Verso 8.

Sat. Fiad why Christians should not
not look for case. Verse 24.

Sun. Learn why no disciple need fear.
Verse 29.

like.

DO YOU KNOW—

Whom did Jesus choose to be apostles?
What are apostles? Messengers. What
did he send them out to do? What diree-
tions did he give? Who were God’s chosen
people? To whom were the apostles told
to go first? What is meant by “lost
sheep”? Souls wandering away from Godl
What did Jesus tell the disciples to preach ?
What is the kingdom of heaven? What
divine power was given the disciples?
Why did they not have to take money
with them? Could the disciples expect to
have an easy time? Why not? Who can
be as cruel as wolves? What power can
conquer cruelty ?

1 WILL TRY TO REMEMBER—

That God notices the small gift, Verse 42.
That God eares for the little life.
Yerse 31.

CATECHISM QUESTIONS.

What is your duty toman ? My duty to
man is to honour and obey my parents, to
show respect to those above me, to speak
the ltlmt.h always, and to be just and loving
to all.

How oan you do this? I can do my
duty to God and man only by the grace
of God.

Lxsson XIL
THE PRINCE OF PEACE
Xsa. 9. 2-7.

[Dec. 23.

Memory verses, 6, 7.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Of the increase of his government and
peace there shall be no end.—Isa. 9. 7.

OUTLINEK.

1. The Light of the World, v. 2-5.
2. The Son of God, v. 6.
8. The Kingdom of Peace, v. 7.

EVERYDAY HELPS.

Mon. Read the lesson verses.

Tuecs. Find how this prophcey was ful-
filied. Matt. 4. 13-16.

Wed. Learn what the true light does.
John 1. 9.

Thur. Learn what Jesus said he came
for. Jobn 12. 46.

Fri. Read about the strength of the
kingdom. Dan. 2. 44.

Sat. Learn the Golden Text.

Sun. Find a true missionary prayer in

.Jinke 11 2 '

19
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DO TOU KNOW—

Who was Isainh? When did he li.2?
What did he leam from God? Wher
may wo find what God told him? Wklat
did Isainh see? Who was this Light~’
When is n world, or a heart, dark? What
ought wo ta be glad to do? To whom war
all power given by Gad? What was put
upon hiv shoulder? What was the badgo
of hisoffice? (lsa, 22.22) What namee
are given to Christ in this lesson? Why
is he call.d “ Wonderful "1 Why is he
called “Counsellor?” How do we know
that his kingdow will grow forever 1 What
shov'd all Christiaus do?

I WILL TRY TO REMEMDER—

That I may live in the kingdom of
peace. Eph. 2.14.

That T may help show the way to others
Matt 2&. 19,

CATECHISX QUESTIONS.

What is thiz grace? The grace of God
is the power of the Holy Ghost, felt in our
hearts, enabling us to do what otherwisy
we could not do.

How are we to seck the grace of Ged?
We wust scek the grace of God by earnest
prayer in private and in the house of God.

ADA'S BIRTHDAY.

Ana bad a birthday, and il was a won-
derful thing to her. To be sure she had
had four Lirthdays before, but she did not
remember them.

“Will I bea big woman to-morrow "
sbe had asked, the night before.

Mamma said, “Oh no; not yet, Ada"”
But still Ada expected to sce herseif a
great deal taller on the morrow, and meas-
ured herseli carefully, to sce how much sho
should have grown by morning.

When shu wakennd, she ran to the glass,
and was much surprised to see that she
looked exactly the same as the night be.
fore, neither taller, nor older, nor in tho
least bit grown up. She began to cry, buy
mamma came in with a pretty new dress

‘{and a lovely sash for her little girl, and

when Ada was dressed, mamma led her
out to the yard, where wus a fine swing,
and a little tea-table, with a set of dols
dishes upon it, for her Lirthduy presents.
Ada thought a birthday a pretty nice thing
to have, cven if it did not make her any
taller.

HOW TO GET BY.

THE saloon i; a temptation to a great
many. It is very hard work for men who
have the love of strong drink to pass by,
One little boy who does not mean to ho
caught has adopted this plan. He says:
*“ Papa, I'll tell you how I go by the salo« n,
I go first as near to the outside of the
walk as1 cap, and I hold my nose and
shut my mouth; and then, after I have
got by, I spit before 1 swallow.”

A great mapy boys like that, grown up,
would be an untold blesing¥0 the lund.
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A ROYAL VISITOR.

obtatn

ey

A s Y

Eisie opened the door and threw
her school books on a chair, before
+ho saw that anyone was in the room
beside her mother. The voice of a
stranger, who was standing with his
back to her, attracted her attention

“ 5o you will take him asa visitor ?
He will be a royal playmate for your
little girl,” he wag saying.

Mawmmwa said something that Elsie
did not understand, and the gentle-
man answered, * King Charles.”

“When may I expect his royal
highness ?” asked mamma, with a
swmile.

“ This evening, about six o'clock.”

Elsie slipped out of the room and
ran over to her best friend’s house, to
tell her the wonderful news.

“0 Amy! what do you think! A
real, live king is coming to visit at
our house. His name is King Charles,
and he must be a Jittle boy, for he is
to play with me,” she exclaimed, ex-
citedly.

That evening, at six o'clock, a

DO GOOD UNTU ALL.

THE boy in the picture is evidently a
kind-hearted fellow. While the drover is
quenching, his own thirst the boy draws
water for the donkey and is about to feed
him with sprigs of lettuce from the pan-
nier he is carrying. It is of the utmost
importance that boys and girls, too, should
learn to be kind to our four-footed friends,
on whose service we are so dependent. '
"There is in so-called fashionable society in
sporting countries o strange tendency to
cruelty. Fine ladies and men, who profess -
to be gentlemen, will chase a poor hure, or
fox, or deer to death with the yelling of a
pack of houndv, and think it great sport.

There is a kind of proverb that in the
hunting countics in England the morning
greeting is, “ It is a fine day ; come, let us
kill something” Lady Florence Dixey,'
who has killed more deer than any woman |
living, declares that the agonized look in
their oyes haunts her in her better mo-
ments, and she has resolved never to kill
another. It scemws utterly contemptible
when a timid deer or hunted fox is carried
to the woods in a cage and there let loose
to be hunted by a company of men.

We read the other day that the Emperor
of Germany killed a couple of hundred
hares in two hours. The frightened crea-
tures were driven from their coverts into a
space from which they could not escape
and the great Kaiser of 40,000,000 people
slaurhtered them by the hundred. Itis this
cruelty, we believe, that fosters the war
spirit and much of the inhumanity of man
to man which makes countless thousands
mourn,

TRExRE ave light and cheer in the darkest |
ﬁtssages of life when God walks hand in
and with us there.

| one woul

waggon drove up to the door. A man
lifted out & box with slats, and went
away. Mamma opened the box, and oat
sprang a beautifurelittle dog; a King
Charles spaniel.

How mamma did laugh when she un-
derstood Elsue’s mistake. “ Never mind,
dear,” she said, “a real little king would
not be ailowed to play with a littie Awmeri-
can girl, but this royal visitor will not
think it beneath his rank to play all day
with you”

Elsie soon forgot her disappointment,
and learned to love the little dog.

A SUMMER FROLIC.

It was a bright, warm summer’s day,
and seven little folks were as happy as
happy could could be. As early as eight
o'clock, grandpa had driven first to one

I house and taken into the big waggon four

of the children, and then to Uncle James’
house for the other three ; and then away
they drove at a rattling pace over the
country roads, to dear grandpa’s farm.

As soon as they reached the house,
grandmn gave to each a hearty kiss and
hug, and Cousin Alice stood waiting with
a big piteher of milk and a great plate of
ginger cookies for the children, who were
always hungry encugh to eat such good
cookies as grandma’s.

After the cookies and the milk had dis-
appeared, the whole seven children ran out
to hunt hen's eggs, to see the fluffy new
chickens and ducklings, the colt, and the
calves, and all the other aniwals on the
farm.

By the time they had visited every
four-legged and two-legged friend on the
place it was noon, and dinner was ready.
I can’t stop to tell you all the good things
grandma gave those children to eat; but
have thought they had been

e —

nearly starved, by the way the delicious
food vanished.

After dinner, grandps said: “ Now for
the big hay-mow in the barnyard. You
way climb upon it, and wallow in it, and
pull it all down if you like. It is yours
for this one day.”

With shouts and yells like Indian
whoops, the children rushed out for a
tumble in tho sweet, new mownhay.

What fun they had! They uactually
forgot to be hungry until the supper bell
rang, and surprised them. After s most
bountiful supper, grandpa drove them all
to their homes through the golden twilight,
and as they kissed him good-bye, they de-
clared that they had never had so [
time in their lives, and that no other chil-
dren ever had such dear, kind grand-
parents,

VALUABLE IDOL.

AN exchauge says tha! a lady who was
looking about in & bric-a-brac shop witha
view of purchasing somcthing odd, noticed
a quaint figure, the head and shoulders of
which appeared above the counter.

“ What is that Japanese idol over there
wortn 7" she inquired.

The salesman’s reply was given in a
subdued tone:

“ Worth about half a million, madam ;
it's the proprietor.”

PN

GOD'S KITTENS.

ONE day & boy was tormenting a kitten.
His little sister, with her eyes full of tears,
said to him: “ O Philip! Don't do that;
it is God’s kitten.” .

That word of the little girl was not
lost; it was set on wheels. Philip left off
tormenting the kitten, but he could not
he]s thinking about what his a'ster had
said, “Qod’s kitten, God’s creature, for
he made it,” he said to himself; “ I never
thought of that before.”

The next day, on his way to school, he
saw one of his companions beating unmer-
cifully a poor, halfstarved looking dog.
Philip ran up to hiw, and before he knew
it was using his sister's words, saying,
“Daqn't, don't do that, Ned; it's god'a
creature!”

Every living creature is one of God's
creatures.

“THEY must have good parents,’ was
the remark concerning -certain children
who attracted the attention of some
strangers by their beciming deportment.
S+ we glorify our Father in heuven ty
Chmistian living.

Dogs it somefimes seem to you, boys
and girls, that you cannot have much
influence; that, because you are not out in
the busy world, yru are not belping tg -
make anybody or anything better or
worse? But you do have influence, and
you either are helping or hindering in
“ your-mall corner,” you may_ be sure.:



