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TME GREAT CHRISTM&S GIFT. she said, " who had a Ch.ristinas gift for ito do, Dick, when tboy heard of their

MY ECLIZABETH P. ALUAN. his cbu)dren-a very precious one; it was îChristmas proeint? I
a jewel worth more than ail the worid, Il Jump about six foot, tbis way,' cried

The Christmxas tree was up in th,h for whocver once laid hie hand on thatjewcl Dick, making a tlying loup in the air,
Carlyles' perlour; the. tapin were fastened would nover dia, but wouid live forever. acroes the hearth-rug, startiing old Tabby
upon its branches, aimont out of her
mhd the pretty gilt senes.
and silver orna- IlWhat do you
monte, the frse think the children
hallo, the, ooloured of th at gocd Father
juas atmansd .would do, Robin-
rope wore spa»- hood l

gling it all over uI fink #tii.
with aumffhine. wouid »aY, Fank

Twilight caie Yeu farve muid
croemg n, utthe littho boy et

oh! so, flowlIY, The m o »..
thougit the, cil- okdthnwh
dreii; for the. tree a iookod uttieewit
vas not to be etemi. h
Uigbled tilOV~ Sln8W they had o

ghoefo»ti a >oto[ fairy ttory
ýIy aoe arkth inhler word.
th &tii prntl And wbat doca

b iiag the -et Nanine think thoe
to, a g o h c idr n of the

"lIt seeme a Father wouid do
thousand years till whcn theyv roceived,
dark," exclaimed this glor lous gif t V'
Dick. I' know whet

'Let's get iam- they did, main n '

mea to tel ne a aaid Nanine, tur
story auggstod h. vas aider and

sior, auggetedl wiser tiian the.
mako ne ta fiy. boys, and knew the.

"A.e torfy" iud tory of the. first
A ruu, l eawg Chuii4mas rtight at

barama eninbg Bethlehemn by
backinr the big eart, -saine of the.
a=-hed, s tt mami bildren receivod
generaily arm on .-. tii pomeu dt
Christmas Eve; - ouam ol
"1 donit know have notig te do

anytiin to tell %4«Tiko htYeu aatoryabout' -<

"Tel us about c ch ild ren," muid
a faver giin'hieMamma, Ilsuppose

chilens Twistmas i ihyu rs
pwoents," Bug- in .,w eth yoUuru youi
gested Robin,eney tmyu

-ihose, littlo bead -. -buck, and leuve
wau funl of that tiiem hmnging on
deiig"tful un- TP! hîNG ABOUT VIE GREAT CîîRI.WMAS GIT tb.c te, andr
known present hie nv e n t an d i
"farvor" was nyrtakhm
briaging hism tbrough the. twiiight. "The Father aï-nt this Gif t t<>bis chil what wouid poor pipa do?"

Ibis aomed ho mû.e mamma tiik of dren one Christmaq Eve, and sent noble ilHo'd dot nome uvvo nlttle chiliens, 'an
ameu*ebng. ambassadors along to tell thein about it. not bave us any mnore:' suggoited Robin.

,The -«&& a Father once long ago," 1Nov what would yon cxpcL the children IlThat je the. way people t.rest Cod;'



said mauîm;a, Ilwlien thcy refuie Jeas
Chriât for their Saviour. le is God'a
great Christmaa Oift to us ail, and we
must fiot forget te âsy, 'Fank you, Far ver,'
as:kRobin says,*.ovcry day as weli as
Chrintmas Day."

Manna'n &tIory was done; but what was
that clicking sound ? The front yard
Rate 1 Andi the next minute thrco pair of
fect patte red down the 8tairway, and thrce
young voices shoutod, IlFather has corne!"
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TORIONTO, DECEMIBER 23, 1899.

CHRISTMAS iS COMING.

A merry, umerry Christmas te every boy
and girl of the big HAPPY DÂTS family!
May tho day bc te ench one a day of righ
blessed cheer, and mnay it be followed by
many and many anothor even more bright
aud blse 1

Christmas is the first of ail the cbildren's
days, because it ia kept in memory of the
birth of oue perfect child who carmo from
heaven te found a kingdom of child-hearta.
The true child-heart is leving, faithfnl,
and obedient, anid it is the gift of the
Child-King, the gentie Jesns, who reigus
Lord of a] in beaven and in earth.

.Any oue 'who cari receive the gift may
enter thi kingdoîn, and wbat time can bo
botter for ene that is yet outaide than is
this lovely Christmas titre, when the very
air seema full of giving and receivin ?

Corne, dear chiidren, corne now ana give
yourselves heartily to the blessed Lord
who gave hinisel! se completely to you on
the fir8t Christmas Day, and who bas been
giving, giving every day since 1 If yen
have already entered bis kingdom, give
yoursoif to bim now for fuller love and
service, and lot this Christmas bc tho tinie
va sali Immrnbow truly blessed it is te
give.

A REAL CIIRISTIIAS SURPRISE. heaped-up parcels, and overflowing platei,I

JIY LIZAETH l. ALAN.like othor Christmas mornings, there waaV
lIV I.IZIIEII 1. ALAN.juat one present for each 1 Juât one; aid

"le n -~ utrwîaeigaot o ey big ene at that 1
Wha i4Btiter hskedin mabout, Bustor vas in bucb a state of excite.

down behind the ofa(1? " se am. ment that ho could hardly eat a bite of bis
"IOh 1 i%,'s a grent sccret, inanna," buckwheat cake, and notbing would do

Inughed Jautnie; " Buster wants us 'all "- but that tho boys c.nd Sue muet go witb
«"Ne-~,, Jian," cricd the littie boy they birn round to Frottyman Street to seo how

called ilister, "«you 8aid you wouldn't Johnny Banks' foîke had fared.
"uello!, i;bu aum o' For nov the secret vas ont: Buster had

clure enulIdt;bu am o o tten the faînily tero .lu bis Msin
count. §antaClaus te divide t§ loge up more, aM

IlYou Bald yen wouldn't tell uybodY," ber. vas certainly one-haif of his anavcr
persistd Ilueter. in thoir smaili pile.

IlTake care, Jamie," said tho mother; I wish you could have paid that visil
"a romse e socui ting su CPeel' te Prettyman Street with, Buater. Yen

ally a promise to a littie one. If anybody would bave seen Christînas cheer vhere it
' offends,' by making such a one think less bad nover bcen bof ore, and littie eyoe
of truth, which is tho pillar of God's dancing with joy that were ail tee uscd
throuo, lit were better for hlm that a iii- to weoping. I doubt not yen veuld have
atone were banged about bis neck '-yen said wit~h Jim and Charley and Sue, whcn
know the test." they went back te their eue Christmsa

"Whev? Do yen hear vhat niother resent apiece, IlOld Sauta Claus muât
Sue? We have got ourseives 'intoZ hsveyea.

it by11 promising te agre. te Bust.er'a plan evr8ya .
for Christmas."

IlBuster and Santa Clans muet settle A MOTHERVS EXCUSE.
that," said Sue carelessly. Sho ovidently It come. again, the biessed day
looked upon Buater's plan as a 10ke. Mad gloriou by the Saviour's birth,

But the littie boy vwu very much in Wben faintly in a manger davned
earnest. Rie bai getten bis brothers n h ih fGdwihfleteerh
Sue te a ree, and nov there was ouly onTe lgh !Qdwhc u teerh
more thîng te de, and for that, it vas Âleng a weary, vintry vaste,
necessary that hoe should bave the sitting, My heart a leving pilgrim vends
roem te bimself. Buster watched his lier in way, this heiy time,
chance. Tpiuetyu h eoe red

On. morning, a week before Christmas, T re eobivdfina
the boys and Sue being off at school, papa Fendly Iingt ~em lc
at bis office, and mianima up in the nr o Beide lonr hethojy tiksbarepla-
sery bathing the baby, Buster Eound hin. To sumour the sazrne miis bte
self in possession e! the reom. Ho carte- 0! the mer fac gtheredme thiere
fally shut the door, and geing te the Oftedafcs thr tr.
register, se! tly cailed "Santa Claus; old But baby eyes upraised te mine,

Tbere vlas ne anwr And baby fingers on my breast,"î'mwsnoaswr Steep ail my seul in sweet content-
IlImafraid registers are net se geod as Charm, even such longings into rest,

chimueys," said l3uster tx bimself, feeling
Clas olgd; Saut le ase ag ,I at Yet, dear ones, let my name b. breathed

Clau; ol Sata Caus 11Kindly around your Christmas tree,
This time there vas a rumbiing sound And the stili presence of a soul

somewhere, or Buster thonght so, and with Make weicome in the place ef mue.
8parkliug eyes, hoe called tbrongh the
gratiug: IlSanta Claus, ail the chiidren iflnonaoedsdhmlgut
this bouse thinlc yen give tee many pos Cornes that fond seul this blesaed, even,
ents down some chimueys, and skip over 5h. hears a jevel on bier broet
the others; that isn't fair, Santa Claus, h are ftegfso evn
and if yen haven't enough thigs lu yonr
pack, uxt Christmas Eve, just give ail of A rose that breathes o! paradis.

us uethigan gîe om te Jebuny Just budded from the life divine,
Banks' folks. Tbey live round on Pretty- A little, tender, smili.ng babe,
man Street, aud yen cau easily get dovu As yet more Qed's and heavenes than
their chimuey, 'cau"e they deu't hardiy mine1
have any tire. Wili yen, Santa Clans? "

But ne answcr came. Perhaps Sauta Born in the Savieur's hafowed month,
Clans, if ho vas really listening at the À. blesed Chn~st-child may she be,
chîmney top, vas tee surprised te answer, Â little maiden of the Lord;
for 1 muet coufess ho vas used te bearing Boom for ber by the Christmas tre. 1
boys cal! np the chimuey for everything _________

they could think of, but I denbt if ever
beforo the old Christmas giver had beard It is ail very pleasaut, sitting thor", and
a fcllow say ho had more than bis share imragining ail sortis of nice things, but it is

Christmias morningr came on apace. At very selfah, to say the least; rurn aud do
eue ~ n brakas tal t cIldren wero semetbing for semebedy, and aee how mucb

silent from utter surprise; for instead o! bappier yen vil! fe.
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LESSON NOTES&
FOURTH QUARTERLY RE VIE W.

December 31.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Bloeu tiie Lord, 0 my seul, anti forget
nlot aIl his benefits.-PWa 103. 2.

Tits anti Golden Texte shoulti b.
thorougiily studieo&
1. Joyin Gà IL - Iwas gld whoi-
2. Rs P.A. the J. - If God beofor-
3. R P. forHILP. - Committhl wa-
4. E.s J. te J. - - Th. handiuruot-
5. P.of D. - - -They thatasowin-
6. Nà' P. - - - - Prosper, Ipa tii..-
7. R the W.of J. -Watchand-
8. P.R.of the S. -The ears of al-
9. W. ofL - -- Wine sa--

10. K. tho S. - - - temember the.-
Il. Lin . - - - Getiloveth&--
12. F. of XRandi W. D. Whatsoever a--
13. C.'a C. F. -- - Unto yon le born-

FIRST QUARTER, 1900.
STUDIES IN THE LMYE OF JESUS.

LE89ON I. [Jan. 7.
THE flIRTH 0F JESUS.

Luke 2. 1-16. Memory verses, 8-11.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Thon ahalî call his name Jas; for he
shall save bis people from their ais.-
Math. 1. 21.

A LIMSON STORY.

The word that the angel spoke te the.
8hepherds of Bethlehem so long ugo We
apoiren, to n agrain to-day : IlUntu yen in
boru. ... a Savic- " Shall wo net atudy

WHAT DECEMBER SAYS.
()Pou your boitte ere 1 amn goe,

Andi boit my old, olti atory;
For I Pin tho month tuat fBrat looketi down

On the beautiful Bab. of glory.
You must nover «Ili me lon, and droit

Becinse no birdn are ainging;
Open ynur hoaute, andi yu shal hoir

Tihe aong of the. angeà ringing.

Open your boitte, andi hear the feet
0f the sar-led wiae mon oldon;

Bring out your treaeuros of inooxuo aweet,
Làay down pour offoringa golden;

YoueaZyyou look, but you aeo no light
Of thewoniorful Biba I'm telling;

You aay thoy have catrioti him off by night
Frein Bethlehein'alowly dwolling.

Open your haute andi suit the. door
Where the. alway poor are etayiug;

For this la the. story, for overmoro,
Tii. Mater'a voiot ia aaying:-

Inaainuch as y o do it unto thoin,
The. poor, the. woak, anti the etianger,

Y. do it to Jeaus of Bthehom-
Doit bib. of ûtar-ift manger!1

the shory 'f bis hife with 1oving hhougbh
and Cite?
-tLuko tolls us why Joseph andi Mary
went to, Bethlehoem. This wis calleti the
"lci Ly of Davidi," anti Joseph aud Mary
were of tho famnily of King David. Tho
Jews wero under ILt rul of the Romans at
thi4 time, andi so whon the eniperor of
Rome madie a law that ail Jews shoulti b.
onrolloti, thone wiio hati gene to livo lu
other parts hati to go te thoir own tribo
and city te be onrolleti.

Whon Joieph andi Mary came te Bethle-
hemn, they found a groat, many poople
thore-so mauy that they couiti not find a.
plae in the inn, anti hati te go auto the
stable wbero the. oxen anti au wore
kept. It waa thero an tho lowly shedi that
Jomus waa born, à little chilti, &o thst the
youngeat anti weakeat aud pooresl of ail
might finti the way to boivent1

Weasthore no one thore to, welcome the
newborn Kixi? Y.., an augel camne from
hoavon te tel nomle gooti shepherds wbo
woe waiting anti hoping for the coming

ofth Kng tàtheba tueally om t

thore, athoroti about the. infant Saviout
wore te carpenter Josephi, the. swoot
mothor Mary, the. glati ahophertis, anti the.
wvondorng cattle t

QUESTIONS FOR TUE YOUNOE8T

How d the groat od comoto Ibis
world1 /i a little chilti.

Whore wus lie born ? In Bethlehemn of
Judea.

Who were his fither anti motiier?
Joseph and M1ary.

To what fatnily titi tbey belong 1 To
the. fanily o! King Daviti.

What waa Bethlohemn often calleti? The
cit of David.

<Vho said thal ail Jews mnust b. enrolleti
The Roman emperor.

Who went Ce Bathlehein te be enrolled 1
Joseph andi Mary.

Why couiti they not s9leep in the inn i
It was too full.

Wh.re was Jeans bora thut nigbt? 1In
a stable.

Who hearti lirsI of bis birth? Some
Who told them the gooti news? The

an gla.
Can you sing the angeis' songi The

huart of peuce rnay sing it.

THE CHRISTMAS SNOWBALL
Pul andi George matie it. Firat thoy

matie a litti., enow hall in thoir bande, then
thoy rollet il in the anow that lay on the
grounti. Th. snaw wau not very deep, se
the. took their littie siiovela, anti matie a
e th of quit. de.ep anow te roll the, bail in.

ben it wum don. tbey atuck soin. boîly
lu it anti calleti it the birda' Christmnas
pudding. How nice it would have belon if
tii.y hati put some seetis in it for 1plumas."
The birds like the bright red hollyberriec,
but they are not gooti te oit.

Neyer let a day pies without doing
something for Jeans.

TIIE TWO LITTLE STOCKIYGS.
11Y 9ÂRAII KEAIILES HUNT.

Two little at.ockinge hung aide by aide,
Close to the lireplac, broad and wide,
"Two 1 " said Saint Nick, a down ho

came.,
Loadod with toys andi mauy a g*n.

lHot ho!" o ald db., wlth a laugh of fun,
IlIII have no choating, my pretty one;
I know who dwolls in tuis ioa». niy doit;
Thore'a only on. 11W.l girl livoi bore."
Se h. crept up clos. to th. chitnoey-placo
Andi niciurei a oockw#tb a sober face.
Just then a we. littho note foll out
Andi flutterod low, liko a bird &bout,
"lAhi 1 what's tbis 1 I said ho ini surprise,
ils he pusheti bis specà upeloee to hi&oyoe
Anti read the. itdroas, in a cbild'à rough

plan
"Dear Saint Niciiolas," so it began,

IlThe otzher stockin you sc on the wall
h ave hung for a clild natieti Clata Hall,

She's a poor littie girl, but very gooti t
So I thought, penbaps, you kindly would
Fi up her etocking ton, to-night,
Andi help to mîko lir ristins briRbt.
If you've flot enough for both stockings

tiiere
Plu"s p ut ail in Clas; I shall not car."
Saint Nicholas brusiied a tear from, his eyo'
"Go3 bleua you, darling," ho Wed with a

ligh,
Thon softly bu blew through the chimnoy

bighp
A noe 11ke a bird's whon ih soirs on higb,
Wh.n down came two of the. funniost

mortais
T batoever wreoenuade earthzaçortala.

prepare
AI! a littl. girl wauta where xnonoy is

rate."
Then, oh, what a sceno tiioro wau inthat

roomi1
Aw&y went the elves, but down frein the.

gloom
0f the sooty olti chimney maine tumbling

Iow
A cild's whole wardrebe frein hoad bo

tou.
How Santa Clans iaughoi se ho gathoreti

thern in
Andi fatenoti oach on. to the sock with a

pin!1
E^ htto the toeboehung abie dres.
"Sh'Il think it cazne from the. aky, 1

guessa,
Saiti Saint Nicholas, smolothing the folda

o! bino .
Andi tying tho-hooti to the. stocking, too.
Wheu ail the warm clotheswae fiateneti on,
And both littie socks were filleti anti don.,
Then Sauta Claus tucked à toy hemrsud

thore
Andi hurrieti away to the. frety air,
Saying, IlGod pity the poor anti bleus the

doar chilti
Who pitios them,too,on this night no wild 1"
Tii. wini caugbt the. words andi bore tiien

on hlgh
Till they tiieti away in the miduight aky,
White St Nichola flew, throukii 0hicy Mir,
Bringing "lpeaoe andi good.wiî Ilwith hlma

overywhor.

hed

even,

D, anti
t it is
id do
much
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104 HAPPY DAYS.

OiRISThMAS.TlME. frrni it is intended that the birds shali littho houso whore ber inother bad ment
I fool lie happy I cannot kcop Kt.Uî, 1 niako blîcir Chrstnas ilinner. Even the her.*

Juit one nvire diky, andl twill 1,P Christ. poorest will coiitrive% t have a handful 1"Ah, îny holly, my beautiful:Chriatrng
xna- Day ; net for thia purpose, and what tho birds hall y 1" the aid woinan exclaimed, as moon

And ail the houmo le full cif secrets now. do nlot ent on Christm as lay roinains for aL4 ,ildred wua inside the tiny room.
And ovorybody whisperm what thoy Bay. thcîn ta fini.gh nt thocir loisuro through thc .. Your nxot.her nover forgets. Christas

winter. e8>4would not Scirn Christmas te nme without
Whon 1 go in tho <bar, unîces I knock, tho hollY. You'd liko ta kaiow why 1

Or rattio with my band upofl tiio latcli, CHITA V.love it ;80 1 1 wasn't aiways poor. I
Mdammna hidea soniething undorneath lier CHIfISERlived in tii South, and on aur lawn grew

chair, W~hat a proud old turkoy tbis i 1 Ho great trous of holiy. At Christmas thc
And autity jumpe up, soincthing ciao te gocs s9trutting about as tîxough ho owned whole houe used te b. trinied with the

anatch. tho wholo world and as if ho was not bright green ]caves and tho red berioes
r4fraid of any ane. Poor aid fellow 1 if ho My home bas gene, my cildren are dead-

john'n gai a bail for Boas, and yest.rday t-àld only know that " pride goos befare a your niether uned to piay with theni, and
lie letoie oounce it an the playroarn f." flVe seeme to b saying to tbis hippy sho knew bow they laves the holly, 1

floor, famiy whe are watching hini with amuse. sec my happy days &gain whon 1 look at
And how we leuglid when Buss carne, mont, 1« Weil, yen are net going to have the bunci of holY-

running up Ime for dinner to-morrow.» If ho could She lifted out the buneh loving]y. Un2.
Te ait about tho racket at tho deor 1 only knew that the old fariner intends derneath, wuo an aînvelope, which Mildritd

, kiliig him liter on I fancy ho wauid b. ieft upon the table, thon alipped softly oui.
l've nmmde a heart-shaped pin-bail fur papa, 1,more humble. Thero ws.a xoncy in the envobop. which

&ndaunty's book.niark wonid heip to make the
now at lasi is done; dear old wornan cern-

She bas not een it.d and' fartable fora long Urne.
she cannot guess h el wr tl

Whati 1 have for ber- r," oU eo li
oh, it i auch fun 1 '- I'mý glad th&t Jew

Te -nigh, we nrsebas a more beauiful homne
To ni dwbn nurse in heaven prepared for

weni downb gsithe dear old w'<>ma who
eut test, hie bat her eaxihly home,

1 watchod the mian theught Miidred.

Lihting the lampe

And saw thern twinkling
up the long, long
Street,

Like a Procesin of
stars down the
snew.

When jingle, jinglo,
straightuptoourdaor

Came through the dusk
a herse and wagon,
tee,

A man juinped out wih
bundlea in hie arma,

And te the stairtop all
we oilîdron flow;

0e-

CHRISTMAS COMES.

Dark are the days wben
th-3 year grews old.

Dark an dreary the wina
ter eold;

And far away on the
frozen miah,

The wild bitd'a cry sounds
ahrill and bar';

And the dry reeds bow to
the north wind'a
blaute

And the black skies frown,
and the enew falls
futl.

CHRISTMAS EVE.

Tien Jennio 100k them in; 'vat etc we CHIRISTMAS BELLS.
Miia tnu hesar nddoeK Mildred Tho"p vas going on an erraxid.lfama rn u th stars nd rov usAn odd errand it seerned tee.

Btobaid ho «as sueh a ld Why, mother dear, il seema se ailly, teButBobsai howasBur hosawa sed# carry a bunch af hally te an aid woman.
When, naughty boy, lie peepcd out What can she want witb it? "

thraugli the crack! "«Nover mind, Mildred, take the basket,
To.mrro niU Ishal no goto lee, ad den't lase oui the hally, whatovcr you

to.rnorro tihe. chiliey Saota gotbCpau do." answered hier mothor, wvibh a gentle
But îlc thochinney Sata Cus igh, as she closed the doar against the

ta Seo; rlcatltl il
1 think ho is papa, but now b.e lives reuddany lth gi. ro h cuc

In the spare tooman uni zep steeple rang eut:
the key.Glory ta Gad in the highest,

Glory te Qed, glory te od,
FEEDINO THE BIRDS. Glory te (3od in the higheat,

One of tic prebtiosi of Chrisîmas eus- Peace on carti, good will te men.
terne i the Norwegian one of giving on Mildred's face lightened. «'I love the
Christmnas Day a dinner ta the birds. On chirnes," sho gaid, and she began te sing,
Christmias rnorning every gable, gâteway, "'Ring, Happy Belle, Atrose . Snow."
or barn-door i s deerated with 11 sheaf of She hardly neticed how futl the time
cern fixed on tho top cf a tali paie, where. went until ah. found herseif opposite the

But the Lord waa born in the winter
nime,And the' joy-belis rang with a ten?,er

chirne;
For his love bas kindled a warrner glow
Than the golden days of summor know.
And wo love the Christ- chiid's birthday

dear,
Buti of ai the da3's of the year.

Into the darkness le brought the light,
Sun who rose at de ad of night,
When the angels carne te the cradie atali
To worship the child who in Lord of ail.
Sorrow and &in and poverty sore,
He turns to glory for everniore.

- sos

Live to b. useful;- live to give light;
for those who 'ire enabledl through gràce
to shine as lighta here, shall, ini the world
to corne, shine as suris and ste&ra for over
anid ever.
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