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Bethlehem Town.
BY RUGENE PIELD.

As 1 was going to Bethlchem town,
Upon tho earth I cast me duwn

All underneath a little treo,

That whispered in this wiso to me.
“Oh, I shall stand on Calvary,

And bear what burthen eaveth thee l”

As uD 1 fared to Bethlehem town,

I met a shepherd coming
down,

And thus he quoth. “A
wondrous sight

Hath spread before mine eyes
this night~

An angel host most fair to

Beo

That sung fult sweetly of a
tree

That shall uplift on Calvary

What burthen saveth jyou
and me !”

And ag Y got to Bethlehem
town,

Lo! wise men came that
bore a crown—

“Is thero,” cried X, “iIn
Beathleaem,

A King shall wear this dia-
dem 7"’

“Good sonth,” they quoth,
“and it Is he

Theat shall be lifted on the
tres,

And freely shed on Calvary

What blood redeemeth us
and these!” i

Unto a child in Bethlehem
town,

The wise men came and
brought the crown;

And while the infant smiling
slept,

Tpon their knees they fell
and wept;

But, with her babe upon her >
kneel -

Naught recked that mother
of the tree

That should uplift on Calvary

What turthen saveth all and
me.
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Again I walk in Bethlehem

town,
And think on him that wears
the crown—
Y mey not kiss his feet
L]

agaln,
Nor worshlp him as I did
then;
My Kiog hath died upon the
tree, .
And hath outpoured on Cal-

vary
What blood redeemeth you
and me.

recsvodvuvecsnl.

—

40043 SCetaso

*IN THB OITY OP
DAVID-A 8S8AVIOUR"

Bethiehem s stili a little
city. and 1t does not take
many people to crowd fit;
but, besides being the birth-
place of Israel’s great wer-
rior-king, David, it is the
birthplace of Jesus. There-
fore we all love it and with
Phillips Brooks. we often
think ;

« Oh, to have dwelt in Bethlchem
When the star of the Lord shone
bright ! M
To have sheltered the holy wanderers
On that blassed Christmes night!
To ha‘;e kissed the tender, way-worn
Yoe
Of tue mother undefiled,
And with reverent wonder and deep
Selight,
To bave tendsd the Holy Child !

Mr, Bd¥in S. Wallace gives the follow-
ing. description of the Gity ot David.

Beathlshem to-day has barely eight
thousand inhabltants, and in appsarance
{s not attractive, ‘The streets aure too
parrow for vehicles; in fact, ihse Is but

*
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_one.street ix the town wide enough for

4
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carriages, and {t 18 so very narruw that !

thoy cannot pass each other in it. The
streets were made for foot travellers,

i donkeys, and camels.

| Bethlehem 1a about five miles suuth ot
Jerusalem. Leaving the iarges city by
the Jafla gate, we take a carriage and

H ride rapldly over the flne ruad buiit but
a few gyears ago. Tho carriage we are
in and those we meet are wretched
affalra. The hurses aroc to be pliled,
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It 18 larges, and better bullt, Now, as
then, the houscs arc ¢f atone, and, as
cities and customs change but little in
tho East, wo may safely infer that
Mudern Bethieaem aouses ars much like
thuso of nlncicen hundred gears &gu.
Fethaps sumo ol the vid buundings that
were in cxiswence so lung ago may still
be sw.nding.  Of course the great Church

of the Nativity was not then crected, nor

were any of the large religlous buildings .

- ) X :

seegrIstiateneey

Hark ! the herald angels sing,
*“ @lory to the new-born King,
Peace on earth, and mercy miid;
God and sinners reconcifed."
Joyful, all ye nations, rise,
Join the triumph of the skies;
With angelic hosts proclaim @
*Chrlst Is born in Bethlehem.”

°
N
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Mild he lays his glory by,

Born that man no more may dfe;
Born to raise the sons of carth,

Born to give them gecond birth.

Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace,
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness'
Light and life to all ho brings,

Risen with heallng in his wings

first, because they are not well
cared for, and second, because their
drivers are regular Jehus ~ho drive them

furious!y ~” up hill and down. In less
thaa an hour we are in the market-
place of Bethlehem, in front of the
Church of the Nativity.,

Of course it tas changed in appoaiance

sizce ths tims of the birth ot Christ

wo see. tThese are tho memorlals of a
iater date, built in honour of Him whosoe
eartiily life began hére. Omne would have
to be anmindful of his surroundings and
very animaginative not to wonder what
the place was like on that night, the an-
aiversary of which we are celebrating.

!
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Wo know thel then it was fiilled with
people, Baut those people had come for,

a different purpose.  Augustus Casear,
the master of the thea known world, hed
issued an Imperial decree cordering a
general reglairation of all hls zubjects.
This waa fur tha purpuse .{ reviaing or
completing tho tax ilats. According to
Roman law, peogyic wers to sa2gister In
thelt own citles- that Is, the city in which
they lived, or to which thelr village or
town was attached., According to Jew-
fsh methods, thoy would register by
tribes, famiiles, and the
houses of <chelr fathers.
J aeph and Mary were Jews.
and confcrmed to the Jawish
~ystom It was well known
that he and Mary ware of
the tribe of judub and family
ot Davld, and that Bethle-
hem was thelr ancestreal
home. Accordingly, they
left the Nazaroth home, in
o)} the territory of Zebulun,
and camp to David's *own
city,” in the territory of
Judah.

Thoy came down tho east
bank of the Jordan, orossed
the rviver at Jorlcho, and
came up among the Judean

hills and valleys 11 they
reached Bethichem. It was
a long journey, and a weari-
some ono; and, on arriving,
a place of rest was the first
thing eought Evidently
they had no friends llving in
the place; or, 1f they had,
their houses were already
filled. In the khan, or inn,
*2 there was no room; so there
was nothing to do but to oc-
cupy A part of the space pro-
vided for catile. It was not
an unusual thing to do, and
fn fact they wers about as
comfortahle there as i{n any
khan At a khan ore may
procure a cup of coffes and
8 place tc 'iv down on tho
floor; but each guest provides
his own bed and covering.
This waz all Joseph and
Mary cnuld have obtatned in
the {nn, had thero heen room
for them. And here In
Bethlchem, in a stable, or a
cave usged for stabling ant-
meals, Jesus was born, and
Mary “ wrapped bim in swad-
ditng clothes and 1ald him in
a manger.”
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WHERE TEN DINE ON
ONE EGQ,

“ One, two, three, four,
five, six, seven, eight, nine,
ten,” sald the farmer, count-
ing the guests he had invited
to spend the day at the farm
with him. "I guess that one
egg will be ennugh.”

Harving given qtterance to
this expressivn, he went to
the paddock and soo3 brought
to the house an ostrizh's
egg

For a whole hour it was
bolled, and though theros wero
then eome misgivings &8 to
its being cooked, the ahell
win hreken  frr curlostty
could no longer be restrained,
and a three-pound hard-
bolled egg was Iald upon the plate. But,
apart from {ts sizo, there was nothing
peculiar about it. Theo white had the
bluish tinge ecen in the duck's ezs. and
tho yoke was one of the asual colour. ft
tasted as It Jooked—like a duck's ogg.,
and had no flavour peculiar to ftsclf.

As it takes twenty-eight hens' eggs to
equal in welght the ostrich’s egg which
was cooked, {t was evident that the host
knew what he was about in cooking only
oue,
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Tapleasantpess at the Window - Pay
in, Teller—' Excuse me. madam, but 7
don’t ¥pow yoy "

Lady with Cheque- “Know rmme”
Well, T shnuld think not  There ate no
bank cashiers in sur set™
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. PLEASANT HOURS,

Whon Cbristmas Comes.
When Christmas comes,
ihe baby giri who scarco can speak,
1he youth with bronzed and bearded
cheek.
100 aged, beat with weight of years,
i he sorrow-airicken spent with tears,
« he poot. the rich, the grare, the gay,
W b faro along lifes rugged way,
vie gind of heart, when in the sky
i he gondrous soraph wings sweep by.
When Christmas comes.

When Christmas comes,
in fleld and street, In mart and farm,
The world takes on a lovoller charm,
Sweot scontsd boughs of pinc and fir,
Aro brought, like frankincenso and

wyrrh,
Tu make our hallowed places meet
For hands (hat clasp and tonmes that

greet,
While hearts, worth moro than gold or

gem,
Cla forth to find thoir Bethlohem
When Christmas romes

mas baking.  As early ax the month of
September the village youths busy them-
solves gathering the Christmes nuts and
Christmas apples  November has hardly
set {p before all work Is shaplng ftsolf
with a special reference to this glorlous
holiday ~ Fodder is carefully selected
und iald by for tho Christmas feast for
tho cattle in the barn fuc! s cut and
stored for tho spactous QOre-place. for
what would Christmas bo Wwithout the
Yule lo§ ' Tho grist 1s brought early
to the mill; tho grain {s threshed; tho
slelgh 18 repaired and painted and the
lorso 1s shod, ready for the brisk drive
to church, where early matn {8 held
Christmas morning. Whilo all this out-
door work s being dono away with, the
good housewlfe koeps tho shutties flylng
in the loom, for the children must have
their dresses for CI

The village shoemaker, who goes from
houso to house, is as busy as he can bo
golting the litue feet shod, and the
tatlor Is fitting father for a new sheep-
skin coat. Tho Christmas cheeso has
been made, the Yule-gris 18 butchored,
and all sorts of meat odibles, such as
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sausage, head ete., are in making
The Christmas baking Is in process, the
homo-made ale Is brewing, and, At last
uut not least, como the Christmas bath.

*Good-will must not be extended to
fellowmen only, but to the domestic ani-
mals also. ‘The horses, cows, sheep, and
chickens must all be romembered.  Yea,
oven the sparrows must havo thelr ban-
quet, even they muat bo given an oc-
caslon for rejolcing, so that “all the
world may praise the Lord” A large
sheaf of wheat, oats, or barley s bound to
a polo erected In the middle of the door-
yard, where hundre¢ds of the feathery
guests assemble, and, by thelr lvely con-
cert, manifest thelr appreciation of this
uncommon day.

WHEN DOROTHY DRESSED UP.

Mr. and Mrs. Prouty were sitting at
thelr dinner table in the large and stnny
kitchen of their old farmhouse. They
always ate In the kitchen when they were
alone, although they had a large and
pleasant dining-room.

" It saves mo a d many ateps,” Mrs.
Prouty sometimes said; ““and then there
1sn't & room in the house so pleasant and
homeilke as our kitchen. It has so

Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W, H, Yithrow, D.D., Editor.

‘TORONTO, DECEMBER 22, 1900.

YULETIDE IN TEE NORTHLAND.

Jul, or Yule, is a name brought down
irvm pagan times. It was the greatest
of thres Scandinavian holldays, and was
«clebrated Decembler 21 of ecach year.
When Christh was into

many and if there {8 a ray of
sunshine it gets in hero somewhere, We
can sec all the passin’ by thero Is better
from the kitchen than from the dinin’-
room windows.”

Mr, and Mrs. Prouty were middle-aged
people, with honest, wholesome faces that
were on tals particular day much more
grave and careworn than usual. A great
trouble had come to them, and although
they were trying hard to bear it cheer-
fully, they did not succeed very well
‘While they sat at the window, a neigh-
bour rode up, and seelng Mr. Prouty,
czlled out cheerlly .

“ Hey, neighbour !
your wife,”

M. Prouty went out and retaroed

Here's a letter for

thp country, the monks, not wishing to
prejudice the people by too magy
6

a ¥
celedrating the twenty-fifth day of De-
cember insteud of the twenty-first, and
o retarn, retaining the old name Jul, or
Yale. Thos was a Christian hollday
grafted to the name of a pagan feast.

with the letter, saying as he
handed it to his wife.

~Its m Nieco Harriet over In
Dover.”

“1 suppose that she has written to
tell gs when she i{s going to send Dor-
othy over to visit ys,’ said Mrs., Prouty.
She glanced at the few lines the lester
contained, and then sald :

Along with tho name came various pagan Yes, it ts 3 I thought. She says
toms 1o tho ce ot t 2 of hers named Hill is
The " Yule-grls,” or Yule plg, i3 one. | golng to A file day after t

This magtcal hog was &0 swift of foot
that he could run faster than any horse
on-land or sea, his golden bristles fliu-
mioated tho greatest darkness.

‘With the advent of Christianity, how
ever, tho people soon began to assoclate
Christian jdeas and meaning with the
day which has become the day of all
days of the year; o that it has been
truthfully sald: *“All Sweden gives it-
self up to the onjoyment of Yule-tide.
First comes Christmas Eve, next comes
Christmas itself, then second-day Christ-
mas, then third-day Christmas, and on
all four days are the Christmas festivi-
tes celebrated, The merry-making then
slackens a litlle, but does not cesse. It
bursts forth agaln in family partics and
dinners on tho Jast day of tho old year
and on the first day of thoe new, and still
again on the gixth of Jaauary s legal
holiday, called by tho Swedes ‘tretton
dag Ju)’ thirteenth-day Yule This day
and tho evening bofore are celobrated
=ith nearly tho same btrilllancy as
Christmas Eve and Thristmas Days
themselves, and not 111 January 13, or
twentioth-day Yule, do good, old-
fashioned familles tn Sweden consider the
relebration of Christmas as fairly over.”

A festivo season of such moment to the
people requires an carly and careful pro-
paration.  Whilo the graln is yet grow-
ing, the bost {e yalected-for the Christ-

and_that she has agreed to take charge
of Dorothy and sce that tho child ar-
rives all right at our station on the
threo o'clock train ednesday.  You
must plan to drive over to the station
and be there when tho traln gets in.
Dear little Dorothy ! I shalil bo glad to
have her come and bring some sunshine
into the house, It may be the last time
that sho will over visit us In our old
home,"

Mrs, Prouty’s oyes filled with tears as
she spoke, and her husband Jooked very
solemn, He coughed once or twlce, and
then sald :

* Well, Martha, {f the worst comes to
the worst, we will have to just bo brave
and bear it. I suppose that I ocught not
to havo endorsed that note for John
Hawkins, but I did it becauso he was an
old neighbour, and now I have it to pay.
Ther I bought a good many things and
made a good many improvements on the
farm that I would not have made but for
the fact that poor old Aunt Margaret al-
ways d that she had 2 d
of monoy, and trat it should be ours for
giving her a homo and taking care of her
for 50 many years beforo sha dled a year
ago.”

“I stll think that did have
money,” sald Mrs. Prouty. You know
that sba was very quedr for & long time

sho

before her death. X think that she hid| */This old petticoat of Aunt Margaret's

that money away, and that she herselt
could not tell just whero it was, You
koow Low bard she tried to tell us somo-
thing after sho had that shock. I feel
suro that it was somcthing sbout the
money that she wanted to tell us.”

The homo that had sheitered the
Proutys all the thirty years of thelr mar-
riod life, and that had been the lifo-long
boms of Ar. Prouty, was to bo taken
away from them because Mr, Prouty had
bad to pay 8 noto he hat endorsed for a
nelghbour, and because he had become
mvolved in debt in other ways.

“ But wo must try to glvo Dorothy a
bappy timo just tho same,” sald Mrs.
Prouty, "1 want hor to have happy
memorles of her last visit to our old
home.”

Ono would not have thought that Mr.
Prouty had over had a care had thry
heard him on his homoward way with
Dorothy Butler by his sldo the following
Wednesdoy afternoon. =~ Dorothy was a
very pretty and merry ' earted littlo girl
of ten years, No sooner was sbo seated
besldo her Unclo Prouty in the farm wag
gon with: tho horses’ heads turned toward
bomo than she said

“Now you must glng somo of your
tunny songs, Uncle Prouty.”

Uncle Prouty had been n good singer
In kI8 younger days, and his volce was
still 8o good that he sung in the church
choir. Ho knew a great many queer old
ballads, and long before his wife could
tlme him and Dorothy she heard him sing-

ng:

* Oh, this little girl had a little rag doll,
And a little rag doll had she,
And the littlo rag doll had little blue

oyes,
And so did the little girlee”

The blue cyes of the little girl by Mr.
Prouty’s slde wero twinkling when Mrs,
Prouty came out to meet her.

“Why, Dorothy, dear, what a fine blg
girl you gre getting to bo!” sald her
aunt, as she heiped her out of tho wag-
gon. “Secms to me that you are slx
inches taller than you were when you
x‘{vem bere last year. Give me another

"

Withtn an hour the little feet of Dor-
othy had carried her all over tho house
and barn. She loved every anlmal on
the place, and she hugged the colts, and
fed the chickens, and had a gay frolle
with the dog. Sho bad gathered the
eggs, and had gone into ecstasles over
five baby kittens sho had fourd snuggled
up to their mother in the barn. When
night came she had gone to her room a
very tired but happy little girl.

It was ralning whben Dorothy came
d talrs the next and as it
ratned harder and harder as the day
wore on, Dorothy finally sald :

“Can I go up Into the attic and play
to-day, auntie

“ Yes, If you caro to, dear. I will tle
one of my big aprons around you 8o that
you wiil not get all covered with dirt.”

Dorothy ran iightly into the attic. She
had been gone more than an hour, and
Mrs. Prouty-was about to call her down
to ask if she did not want a hot cooky,
when the kitchen door opened and a
queer-looking little woman walked in.
The little woman had on a very old-
foshioned green and black plald silk
dress with wide flounces on the skirw.
A red crape shawl with fringe hall a
yard long and A border of embroidered
flowers was draped around the Jittle
figure. She wore a huge * sky-scraper ”
bonnet of drab sailn and faded red and
yellow roses. A black embroldered vell
was flung over the bonmet. Black lace
mitts much too large for her were on her

hands.

* YWhy, child " exclaimed Aunt Prouty.
*1 do aot know what Aunt Margaret
would say If she could see you in her
old clothes that she guarded g0 carefuily
white she lived. Bo careful not to dd
them: any harm.”

“Look at my petticoat,” sald Dorothy,
with a laugh, as sho lifted her spreading
sllk skirt and revealed a clumsy-looklng
skirt quilted in strange and irregular de-

signs.  * But, O aurtle, I tore it o little
getting It out of the trunk.” It caught
on a nmall. »

She came near With a breadth of the
skirt held out in her hands, ~

 Just think,” she said, “ there Is paper
in this skirt.”

“ 1 guess not,” sald Mrs. Prouty, as she
took the torn width in her hamds, “I
think that—why, child! Mercy on us!
Slip that skirt right off! Did any one
ever! Why, I—-I—Hiram! O Hiram!”

Her husband was In the woodshed back
of the kitchen, When he appeared his
wife sald, excitedly :

* O Hiram! What do you think that
cur little Dorothy found by dressing up
for us? You nescr could guess! Aunt
Margaret s money ! -

“Nor -

is full of money)l The poor old lady
must haye slyly quilted it in alter her
mind began to waver, Soe herol”

She had hastily ripped open some of
the queer, puffy-looking desizas In the
skirt, and in nearly all of them were
bills crumpled up and used instead of
cotton ur other fliling. Mr Prouty took
his knife and they carcfully ripped the
skirt apart. Nearly two thousand dol-
u;(\;s :vore found carefully qullted into the
#KIr!

Two hundred dollars moro were found
in the old muff Dorothy carried when she
“ dressed up.”  Mrs, Prouty sald, as sho
kissed the littlo girl over and over again *

“You dear little girl! You do not
know what this meaus to us. It saves
our dear old home to us, and lifts such
& burden of care and sorrow from us.
You shall tako ono of thess twenty-
dolln'x‘- bills homo with you for all your
own.’

and  Holidays" By
Adelatde M. Camcron. Author of
* Among the Heathor,” * Love Conquers
All” “Molly,” ete. KEdinburgh and
London: Oliphant, Anderson & Ferrler.
Torontc : Willlam Briggs. FP,. 303
Price, $1.25.

This well-printea volume, handsonmely
bound, and full-gilt, makes a very attrac-
tive holiday present. It 15 & well-writ-
ten story of school and homse life in the
Old Land. Its young people are not dolls
or mannikins, but live flesh and blood
creatures, Tho rivalry between the Free
Kirk and the Auld Kirk are set forth
with a good deal of humour, ‘The book
1s handsomely illustrated, and has & most
wholesome moral :

“Is it not true that each earthly ex-
18tence 1s but as  * story without an end,’
whose pages are ever opening and un-
folding, line after 1lne, chapter after
chapter, on through ths mists of eter-
pity, up to the-great home of the All
Father himself ? -

* * For in better things we yet may grow,

Onward and upward still our way,

With the joy of progress {rom day to

** 8chooldays

day;
Nearer and nearsr every year,
To the vislons and hopes most true
and dedwr,
Chlidren still of a Father's love,
Children still of a horze above !
Thus we look back
Without a sigh on the lengthening
track ¢

No Room in the Inn.
BY E B H

From Caesar Augustus an edict went

orth, - R

Throughout his great empire, the south
and the nortb,

And sounded again in the west and the

east,

. All the world should be taxad,” from
the great to the least.

Then gathered tho people to leed his

decres,
Every bgne to his city, where'er it might

From Galilee’s hillsides, some pligrims
W own

To zh:o land of Judea, unto Bethlehem's

Whe—

Joseph the carpopter, with Mary his wif.,

Though humble kis calling, unaoticed
hig life,

Yet hia was & member of King David’s

ne,

And to the house royal his name they
asslgn,

They came to the city; the hour had
grown late,

Ana hundreds befors ‘them had passed

rough the gata.

Oh, was there no room in the small,
crowded inn,

For him wl:; l;n«; come &8 the Saviour

from sin
No corner to shelter tho mother so mild 2
No xogg:u for the lovely and wonderful

q?

No! ?nly a placo where tho cattle were

And the straw of the manger must fur-
nish a bed, _ )

For the beautiful Stranger who left hea-
von's throno, .

And his own knew him not, though “he
came to his own.” .

Ob, let us make room for the Saviour te- ’
.gay :

The best room- we'll offer,-2nd_lovingly
8aY,

"Come;’lbalesseﬂ Lord Jesus, an@ with us
ablde; - i

Come, 1lve In our hearts as the years one.
ward glide; .

In.our thoughts, in our Hves, we will
mal thee,

ke _roon for th . .
And tho Jo7, 0f thy presence our blessiag
. shall:ber. . o *'




PLEASANT HOURS.

The Christ Child's Birthday.
BY EMILY A. BRADDOCK.

No mauger holds the blessed Chlid,
As in the long ago.

In valn, to seek him, wiso men's feet
To Bethlehom would go.

Yet still to him, in his far home,
His childhood is 8o dear,

He comes, a chiid, to keep with us
His birthday every year.

When a bright star gleams In the Ea.
In the dim solitude o

His Mttle fect come down the hiils
And wander through the wood.

Oh ! glad are all the trees for him,
With joy thoy bend and lean,

Laurel and cedar, pina and fr,
Have kopt for him their green.

.
Some ittlo bird a welcome sings,
Winds pipe it, bigh o low,
Its volce s in the trembling dawn

And the hushed wastes of snow.

All in the star-wake's white, bright path,
Ho glides across the sca,

The waves, that know his olden step,
8iog In zlad symphony,

To every home of the wide earth
He comes, ho enters in;

No poorest hovel bars him out,
Nor even woe, nor sln.

e brings the little children gifts,
Thoy laugh and shout, in gles,

And know not that the Holy Child
They have for ccmpany.

Ho nestles closo to saddest hearts,
He wipes away each tear,

For the sweet Mother-Mary’s sako
He holds all mothers dear.

Oh ! blessed Christ <hild, come to us,
Bring us some gift, we pray—

Thy loving smile, thy tecder touch,
To bless our Ckristmas Day,

And wo—sball ge'd, frankincense, myrrh\|
Our birthday offering bo ?

Nay, love for love thou cravest most—
This will we give to thee

THEE DRUMMER-BOY’S LETTER.
BY COUSIN WILL.

Evening had como at langth, bringin,
to our wearled zoldlers & briet resl;;lt
from the tolls and dangers that had beer
crowded into the earller hours of the
day. The enemy, after flerco and re-
peated attacks upon the British position,
bad retired to some dfstance, awalting

before to re-

sume the fight,
. “1 guess we shall be left undisturbed
now for 2 few hours at least,” exclalmed

far away. Home, wite, children—should
he ever seo them agnln ?

Meanwhlle, Charlle had contrived to
get hold of a sheet of writing-paper, It
was a bit crumpled, but would aerve hia
purpbse.  Using his drum for A table,
the youngster began a lotter to his mother,
You and I would doubtiess have felt it
to bo & caso of * writing under difficul-
ties,” but Charlle was learning the happy
and very useful art of making the best
of things, Taking from his pocket tho
stump of & lead pencll, ho wrote & few
cheery scntences, telling his mother to
keeD up her splrits, “1 am quits well,”
he sald, “and though we were in a big
fight this morning, 1 was not wounded
at all.  But whatever bappons, mother,
I want you to feol sure that I hayo tried
to do my duty.”

Just then, howover, Charlie's lotter
met with a sudden The

trother in some distant home prompted
the act. Ho turned, and taking the rope,
sald, “Jump on,* and away went the
sleigh down tho street with the little
red tassel flylng In the alr, and & pair of
oyes dancing with delight, and ono little
doy at least made happy, and the young
man went on. Only one little act of
kindness, yet surely it was recorded in
heaven, It was only littlo anowfiakes
which went to compose tha whole, and
%0 will our record be in heaven. It will
be the many little acts of kindness, A
kind word or act costs little, yet they go
far in making others happy.
Stratford, Oat.

Christmas speaks loudly of God and of
his thought for us. Christ was God's
great love-lottor to the huumé Tace; &

THE PRISONER'S PET.

A French convict, under sontence for
Ufe, was a troublodome prisoner. At
times he was very violent, and in the
tutervals of his viclence he becamo so
sullen that the warders wero always oo
the lookout for troudls,

One day. so The Youth's Companion
tolls the story. they saw a change In the
man’s face, Its sullenness had dlsap-
pearsd, Tho prisoner lovked Almost
happy. ‘The ghoat of a smilo hovered
about his lips. His eyo now and agaln
turned Sownward, and it becams evident
that someinlng was hidden fn his bresst.

The warders ware uneasy. i{ad he
some weapon concoaled beneath hin
clothing with which he would seck to
surprise them and regaln his lberty ?
'"35{ must find out.

word of an
of Christmas

alarm was sounded, and avery one
promptly responded to it. Tho enemy
had been reinforced, and wero again ad-
vancing to storm tho British position
During severnl hours the battle raged
flercely, and numbers fell on both sides.
At one polnt of the struggle the colonel
gavo orders to sound the ndvance Be-
fore the bugler could do 50 & shot struck
him, and ho fell lifeless to the ground
Charlte happened to be standing close
by as this Incldent occurred.  Without
a moment’s hesitation ho selzed tho
bugle, and sprang forward with it in his
hand. The notes rolled cut loud and
clear, the men responding with hearty
Britlsh  cheerlog, Alas! tho brave

youngster had scarcely finished the call
when he, too, was struck by one of the

cnemy’s bullets. They carrled Eim

Sergeant Bell to ono-of his comrades,
“That drummer-boy yonder is a plucky
little fellow., The sharp tussle we had
with the Boers early this morning was
.the first time the little chap really
“smelt powder,” and the cool way he
‘marched along with us in the teeth of
their heavy firing was semething I shan’t
poon forget.” . -
“0Oh, you mean Charlfe,” replied his
comrade, pointing to a Jad who was just
then coming towards them. ¢ There's
no mistake about his being plucky. He's
a Band of Hope youngster, and the other
day'I heard some of our fellows chaffing
hm unmercifully on that account.
Cbarlle only laughed, and sald, ‘ Well, I
mean to bo true to my colours, as a good
soldler ought to be” That’s what I call
real grit, you know.”
. A few minutes later Sergeant Bell sat
down at the door of his tent, and began
reading a newspaper It was ot long,

yer, before his

an 38 to the rear, with
but failnt hope that anything could be
done to save him.

Caco agaln the attack was repulsed,
and as soon as ho could Sergeant Bell
hastened to inquire after poor Charlie.
To his great relief the surgecn spoke
very fayourably of the vase.  * The Mt-
tle chap will pull through all right,” he
sald, “but it was a parrow equeak. An
ioch or so higher, and It would have
beenall up with him ¢

Charlle recognlzed his friend, and
begged him to send off the letter which
he bad commenced a few hours before.
“ Pleago tell my mother,” he sald, “ that
1 couldn't finish it Lecause I'vd been hit,
but be sure and tell her also that the
doctor says I'll soon be well again.”

“Yes, my iad,” exclaimed the sergeant,
as his ayes filled with tears, “ and I shall
tell .her also Low nobly you did your
guty.® He kept his promise, and {n
the midst of her anguish the mother’s
heart was greatly comforted by knowing
that she had zo-brave and true a son.

LITTLE THINGS.
BY M3, 0. T. COOKE.

The beautiful snowflakes came tum-
bling and tossing down in their graceful,
fluttering way, each one seemingly bent
on baving as good a time as possible.
Up in the sweet, purs air, before coming
in contact with the muddy street, and
each little flake seemed to whisper to its
companions, *“ Hustle up, and give me
room. Don't you .3¢0 X am-~n import-
ant business*  Little Harold, comfort-
ably clad In red cap and mitiens, and
with the rope of his litt's sled held
tightly in one hand, looked. vith longitg
at tho white spow-covered walk. At
that moment a young student stepped
quickiy out of his boarding-house, hurry-
ing off to tha college, and with head
aching from an overcrowded braln. He.
wae & stranger, yet tho anxious look of
1ittle Harcld did not eacape him, and who

S @RITIG_ USDER PIFFCOLTIELY

¥nows pechaps the t{wug!n of = fittle

THE WISR MEN Y20K THE EAST

‘The

is that * God Is love.” In Christ, God's
Invisiblo lovo, his mercy, his forgivencss,
become vialbla, hus God mant-
fested In tho flesh. What & wondorful
revelation it 181 Learn this. To love
is to be like God. The great heart, ten-
der, pititul, patient, bemevolent, rejolc-
ing with those who rejoice, and weeplng
with thoso who weep, I8 the porfection
ot human character. Tho noblest man
ia God's eyes is tho man whoso love {r
Inrgest and deopest. Tho eloquence that
reaches up to the ear of God ls love
Manbood finds its divine fulness in the
grace of love,

The saloon must go, or tho boys must
go to the saloon.

The Wiso Men from the East.

Wko are theso that ride 5o fast o'er the
desert’s sandy road,

They have tracked the Red Sea shore,
and have svum the torrents broad,

Whose camels’ bells are tnkiing through
the long and starry night—

For they ride like men pursued, iike the
vanquished of a fight ?

Who are these that ride so fast ? They
aro eastern monarchs thres,

Who have lald aslde thelr crowns, and
renounced thelr high degree,

The eyes they love, the hearts they prize,
the well-known volces kind,

Thelr people’s tents, thelr native plains,
they've left them all behind.

The very heart of faith’s dim rays beamed
on them from afar,

And that same hour they rose from off
thelr thrones to track the star;

They cared not for the crucl scorn of
those who called them mad;

Messlah’s star was shining, and their
royal hearts were glad.

And they have knelt at Bethlehem! Ths
Everlasting Child .

They saw upon his mother’s Iap, earth’s

0] meek and mild;

His little feet, with Mary's leave, they
pressed with loving kiss,

Oh, what are thromes! Oh, what are
crowns, to such & joy as thig!

me! what broad daylight of faith

our thankless souls receive,

How much we know of Jesus, and how
easy to believe;

*Tis the noonday of his sunshine, of kis
sun that sotteth never;

Faith gives us cfowns, and makes us

kings, and our kingdom is for over.

Aan,

Ob, glory be to God on high, for these
Arablan kings—

Theso miracles of royal faith-with east-
ern offerings,

For Gaspar and for Melchior and Bal
thazar, who from far

Found Mary out s2¢ Jesus, by the shiniog
of a star. —~Fabar.

oy their opportunity, asd
two of them suddenly fell upon him from
bohind, each solslng an arm, ‘Then they
began to search him. Thoy found that
tor which they songht, but it was not
» kaifo nor other dangerous weapon. I
was nothlng more harmful than & fine
arge

When it was discoversd, tho distress
of tho prizoner was intenso. o broke
down uttorly, fell upon his knces, and in
an agony of fear and desperntion cried,
“Don't kil him! Heat mo it you liko.
chaln mo; but it I may not keop him, lot
my poor rat go fres."

The stern guards wore moved to pity
They kad never secn this man subdaed
before. _Every traco of flercencss wak
Instead of hurting tho rat they
Then the man roso and went to his work.
The light hat all gone from his face.
His pet was lost to him,

A fow dayg paised, and then, while the

convicts wero at work in tho yard mov-
ing wood, the prisoner Joso feit some-
whing tickle his cheek, Ha turned
quickly, and uttered a cry of joy. There,
on hig shoulder, was the only friend be
had in the world, his rat, which had
found him out and come creeping up to
his face.
With eagor hands he put it In hls
preast as before, and turning o the
head gaoler, sald z *Slr, it you will only
let me keep this rat, I solemnly promise
to submit to you in every way, and naver
to disobey youn again.”

The permission was given, and tho
man, with a giad smile, retyrncd to his
work. From that day the dreaded con-
vict was a now being. Ho becamo the
pest-conducted man in tho prison, and
his great utrength and energy were used
to help the governor.

The rat was seldom away from him, it
shared his meals and slept in bls bed,
and the man’s sparc tino was spent In
making little toys of bone which he sold
in order to buy daintles, such as sugar
and gingerbread, for his pet.

& BOY'S RELIGION

1t a boy is a luver of the Lord Jesus
Christ, though he cant iead a prayer-
mesting or be o church officer or a
preacher, he can be a godiy LOY, 1o A
‘boy's way and in a boy 8 place. He need
not ceasc 10 bo a boy because he 15 a
Christian. lie ought to funm, jump,
¢limb, and yelt like & real boy But in
't all bo ought to be free from vulgarily
and profaufty. Ho onght te eschew to-
bacco In every 1orm. and have a horror
of intoxicating drinks. Ho ought o be

gentle,

He ought to take the part of small doys
agsaingt larger onmes. lio ought to gz«
cour.zo Oghting. He ought to retuse W
be a party to mischief, o persecation, or
decelt, #1d, abovo all things, he ought,
now and then, to show his cotcurs. He
n2ed not always bo ipterrupung 8 game
to say ho is A Christlan, but ho ought
not to be ashamed to say that ho refuses
t¢ do something because he {cars tod
or is a Christian.  He ought to take no
part In the ridicule of sacred things, but
should meet the ridicule of others with a
bold statement that for the things of God
he fecls the decpest reverence.

Troubled soul, where'er ye be,
That this sacred morning see,
< Christ is come for thes, for theo.

Thino the song tho angels sing,

And no sceptred Eastern king

Hath such gifts as thou mayst bring.
—Salested.

“1 think it would be a good plan 1o
send Willle up into the coantry for a
month,” suggested Wilitoa lather * Hos
pever been on & furm, and it Foud be
rather & novel oxperience fur him "

No, you dont, Intervupted Willle
“I've heard all about the countsy, and
I'm not golog anywhers whero they have
[ machinea  It's bad encugh
when it's done by hand.”
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Christmas Carol.
BY HOPR ALTON,

Low, low {n & nanger a baby Is Iying,
Bright over the mountains there shin-
oth a star,
A mother {8 hushing her baby's low
crylog,
A ciorus of angels {8 wafted from far.
* Peaco, .peaceé to the weary to hearts
sad and lonely,”
Oh, hark! How tho melody swells on
the ajr;
*“To Qod In the highest, glory to him
only,”
Is u;)o message 8o joyous the holy band
efr,

To herald the Christ-child, the bright
ones aro singlng,
The Monarch of heaven lles cradled on
earth;
The kings ot the Orient thefr tributes are
bringing,
Swift coming from far lands to wel-
come his birth,
Down, down through the ages the chorus
is ringing,
Swung out Ly the joy-bells on fair
Christmas days,
Caught up by the children, so merrily
singing
In palace and cottage their sweet
Christmus lays,

THE BUBRNING TREE.
There has lately been added to the

callection of plants at the botanic garden

at Madras, India,
a specimen of 2
strange tree. It is
in sglze scarcely
more than a bush,
but other {indivi-
duals of itg specles
are known

have attalned, in
their habitat in the
Himalayas, Burma,
and the Malacca
Peninsula, the di-
menslons of & large
tree, from fifty to
geventy-five feet fn
height. The Ma-
dras specimen {8
surrounded by a
strong railing,
which bears the
sign, * Dangerous—
all persons are
forbidden to touch
the leaves or
branches of this
tree."

It 1s, therefore,
says an exchange,
a forbldden trce
in the midst of the
garden; but no
one is tempted to
touch f¢, for it is
known to be &
* burning tree."
This name is & mis-
nomer, for the tree
stings rather than
burns, Benecath the
leaves there are
stings comparable
to those of net-
tles, which, when
touched, plerce the
skin and secrcte a
fluid that certainly
has a burning
eect,

The sting leaves
no outward sign,
but the sensation
of paln persists
sometimes for moaths, and is especially
keen on damp days, or when tbe part
which has been wounded {8 plunged in
water, The natives in the part of Burma
whera this treo grows are in such terror
of it that they fly in haste when they
perceive the peculiar odour which it ex-
hates,

A horss which had com¢ {n contact

with a * burning tres’ ran about ltke a
mad thing, A missionary at Mandalay,
who investigated a leaf of the plant with
his forofinger, suffered agony for several
weoeks, and for ten months suffered oc-
cnslonal darting pains in his finger.

LESSON NOTES.

—

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE LIFE OF JESUS,

LESSON XIIL.—DECEMBER 30.
REVIEW,
GOLDEN TEXT.

Thou crownest the year with thy good-
ress,.—Psa. 66, 11.

HOME READINGS.

M. The lost sheep and lost coin.—Luke
15. 1-10.

Tu. Christmas lesson. —Matt. 2. 1-11.

W. The Prodigal Son.~—~Luke 16. 11-24.

Th. The ten lepers cleansed.—Luke 17.
11-19,

I*. Therich young ruler.—HMatt, 19. 16-26,

S. Bartimens healed—Mark 10, 46-52.

Su. Zaccheus the publican.—Luke 19. 1-10.

HELPS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. Recite the Title8 of the lesscns and
the Golden Texts.

2. Note the dates of the lessons; all ot
them except Lessons VIII and XII in

8T. NIQBOLAS MAKING HIS ROUNDS,

the winter of A.D. 28 and the spring of-

A.D. 80, Recall that Christ was cruci-
fied in the spring of 80. Tke shadow of
the cross was over him through all these

-Jessons.

8. Note the places. Most of the par-
ables perhaps were told on our Lord's
last journey (o Jerusalem, as he puiscd

through Pereu, and . the miracles wers.

-Look up, little princes and princesses.

‘the boys you know.”

performed on his way to Perea and on
his way out of it, when he had to pass
thirough Jericho.

4. Note that Lesson XII., the Christ-
mas story, and Lesson VIII., on Temper-
ance, are detached from the historical
course of the lessons.

6. How many parables are told in this
Quarter's lessons ? Name each, and
glve In a brlet sentenco the lesson of
each,

6. How many mirecles are recorded ?
Describe each, and give in & brief sen-
tepce its spiritual meaning.

7. How many lessons have to do és-
pecially with youug people 2 How many
with lost people ? How many with the
folly ot drink and riotous living ?

God crowns our yeéars and he crowns
us with goodness because he loves us.

Are you not happy because our Lord has
crowned you with love and goodness ?

Ha has given you these beautiful lessons .

Are you thankful? Do you love him,
will you trust him, will you please him
‘every day because he loves you so?
Those who wear crowns should live for
the One who crowns them.

“ Because the year is crowned with love | &

This Christmas Day,
Accept the crown of praise we bringy
Dear Lord, we pray.’

JACOK'S SCAR.

Almost every boy has some kind of a
scar. Theodore has a scar upon his
cheek, made by falling against the stove;

Albert a scar on his foot, cut with a {-

hatchet; Franklin a scar on his shoulder,
where a horse, named Lucy Lolly, ‘bit
him; but Jack’s scar is not like these.

I heard about Jack’s scar at the prayer-
meeting last night, and a voice in my
heart whispered, * Tell that story to all

N Though, to be sure, Jack Is not a little
0y.
op a raiiroad train.

A great rallroad has its headquarters
fu our town, so almost every man iIs at
work for the railroad company. )

Last week a conductor was killel—
owebody I8 killed nearly every week. |
While Jack with a group of his ¢om-
rades stood.sadly talking ebout the con-
ductor’s death, one of their rumber, a
‘Christian gentleman. remarked,
{s hardly a man in the ral!road service

but has been fn some way hurt—carries |
‘Whereupon Jack proudly |

some scar.”
replied that he had been in the employ.
of the railrord company for years, and | j

he had never been hurt—he carried no .'
scar; and to make his statement stronger,.| &

he used some very wicked words; for,
alas, alas, Jack had learned to-swear!

The gentleman looked sorrowfully at =
%  Storles o .
B Aladdin and the Wonderful Lawp. -

the young man, He knew his history;

knew-that Jack had not been brought up |.

to cwear, but that he had kept company

with profane boys a»d men‘until he had.| i

fallen into.the hahit almost unconscious-
iy, scarcely knowing when he.did swear.
“he comrads thought of sll this, then
said earnestly, “Jack, you do carry a
s2ar.”  But Jack amn asserted with

an oath that Ne did not; he was. very

positive there was no scar upon him.
* Ah, Jack, Jack I’ angwered the Chris-
tian !rlena

He is a young man—a conductor |-

“ There i

*“you have a bad scar—In

And girls, too, sometimes bave ugly
gears., I know a lady who says she
has a ecar on her Yeart. made by listen
ing to sume bad stories one day., whern
she was a Eirl at school.

Dear Loys and girls, you may not be
able to prevent the scars of accidents
upon hands and faces; Yut I {mplore you
to strive earnestiy all the time, fervently
seeking the help of tho Saviour, to keep
your mouths and hearts tree from the
scars of sin.

What the Pine-trees Said.

I heard the swaying pine-trecs speak
As 1 went down the glen;
* Next year,” said one, “ the wind shall
seek,
But find me not again.”

“1 shall go forth upon the seas,
A mast, or steering-beam;

On me shall breathe the tropjc breeze,
Above, strango stars shall gleanm.”

* And I—the axe ahall cleave my graln,
And many times divide;

From my dear brood I'll shed the rain
And roof their ingleside.”

Then up and spake a slender shatt,
That like an arrow grew :

“ No breeze my leafless stem shall waft,
No axe 1ay trunk shall hew—

“ But though a single hour is mine,
How happy shall I be !
Young gfarts shall leap, young eyes shall
shine,
To greet 'their Christmas tree !"
~—7The Independent.

Tor the Young

CHILDREN’S

# Favourite Classics -

Printed from now plates on
fine paper. Fully 1lluslrau>d, in-
cluding coloured frontispiece and
vignette title in each volume.

1€M0, €LOTH, MLGULAR PRICE, T8¢!
OUR PRICE, 50¢., postpaid.
(-] :
b Alice’s Adventnres in Wonderland.-
By Lewis Carroll. 2
3 Black Beauty. By Anna Sewall.

Carrots. By Mra. Molesworth.
Cuckoo Ologk, "By Mrs. Molesworth,

f Day. :
j Peepowogg Tales. By Nathaniel P

wthorne.

Wa.tcr Babies- Charles Kiugsley _

‘Wonder Books.

4 Handsome Cloth Binding,
3 inated Covers. Size 6} x8{ inches.
5 Bocks for the. Young.

] Pusualsn's Paict, 80c,
2 OuRr Paict, TACH, NLT I8C , POSTPAID.

§ Mother Hnbba.rd’a Melodies.
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s in

.Postage Faid.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, .
 Metaodiat Book and éemmxxm
¢V cou'ns.

Moatrea!.

your mouth' g

* Savourite Books -

& Through the I-ooking Glass. By 'zi B

y Nathaniel. Haw- j;‘. ]

| Mother Goose Series

um- B
AL series of Profuscly mustrato& j.i

3 Boots, S o other Staries. M
3 Thc Sléopmx Beauty, and Other B
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