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MERRY
HRISTMAS.

A merry Christ-
s to all the b,..\'s
d girls! May
joys of this
ppy time last
the year, and
bw deeper, and
ronger, and
eeter, with
v new day!
his can only be
case where the
ue Christmas
rit 18 found—
spirit. Of love
i helpfuiness.
yhat but this
t the Holy
jhe, whose birth
ceicbrate at
glld time,
our cold, sad
ld ¥ Surely, if
bad not loved
very dearly,
wanted to
b us, he would
have left his
ht home in the
to be born
manger, and
w up to suf-

the scorn and
atment n!.
ed men!

ARNIXNG
HRISTMAS
MONEY.
O, grandma
, I'm so un-
py, wailed
Sue, as she
bersel down
She hassock at
pld lady’s feet.
Why, what is
matter with
anging bird I”
her grand-
her.

Well, you see,
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Wsts

No. 3,

s 1s the way of
it.t You wld me
I'd be wanting
money to spend
for Christiuas
and that I'd bet
ter save some of
my allowance ;
and 1 did mean
te, only

Well, we girls
all went to the
ice cream sto
together, and ’
1 krew it. I'd
spent three whole
do“ar- on 10¢
cream and canday.
You needn’t J--’-'A
80 at me, grand-

ma, I know ‘twas

wrong Well, o

ay i found
out that our jam
tors little girls
Ciat t nave anv

arstnas at all

ou SO, thelr
mother died a
jew werks ago,
and she'd been
sick 0 long that
poor Joe had lots

As 1o pay,

spent Lthat
Mmones Now,
grandma dear, 1
jon't van
t 4 me any
ey, 1  truls
lon't, but ecan't
uk of soans
way that | eould

Carn s v'::f'? !d
ork real hard
And grandma
t awhile
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out uf M‘h:noi

fuor the next
have a mnute

nindies for me

vou wouldn't

for ;Jur\.”
*T'H do 51" said Sue,

And =0

she did.  Fortunately were o stormy
dave, but the wind sharp and keen,
.‘.luf saofiictimmes Treated QHT vers T'l'] l\
l:;-. ‘i." !" Fsvern i .l' z I;: ii'-‘ [ . !l.i "’ ‘lh'
wiek she carned four *1"']|r“. And
the janitor's little girls had a Christmas
~“!mrr. and Christinas tovs in their stock
ings, too. ‘
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LOVE AND TRUST.

wolnes and catehwes us, )
3
i

neaven

: * 2
cuicker wv, U nengsah,

said this with his mother and he
tee Lie dren, was watching th

down in
thev I
when dav after

Saddenly

Ame
'\‘.:'J ™ '.c--i
during
an alarm such as

._ j°s \\}i“fl nr

~ Nave

-4 Au

woken th

" ildren conld anly wateh
a everviedy around T?v.
nd erving, and the flox

i =1 ist o sWoep 1hivin awan
"i;' | - :Zt_‘i: Wiy « R Thrss '\\..‘n!~

we and trust in his Heavenly Father

Suppose some dear little ¢l .,'i. known t
anv one of Was i osuch danger, .nu.

'ii*‘ ‘l' f = }<'I.i~.‘ Was ai r -": fov s .? is l' .'-f.

and te think of

carer and nearer.

that he was not afr 4;.‘5,

How glad she would

be to know

caret’s and Dorothy’s new

: not a

| ate the

sweet,
{ just like vellow

1301 the

| LINCOLN AND

ing story of
in “ McClure's Magazine.”
a lawver and member of Congress,

was not one of

siom of Mr
'fai.i ‘xin-i liv eds.

friend for my fir
road cars. 1 ha«
dreambd of it for weeks.

irain approached the
some negleet, failed
As the
panic of grief, that [ should
but | ! was standing

as just looking across the great tlood 1o
heaven She would be brave, too, if she

vas not brave before,

e flood passed by, and did not can
s mother and her children away., Th
I ;:II\A_ to tedi how sweet 1t 1= 10 have
cavenly Father very near when fear and

e, .llui 16 2‘.1“ his home )

LB va\ to take us when the
us out uf |}:i- ]:f.n-_

danger

Howud carrn

THE CANDY TTONS
Grandma couid
\il il:ltl

BU

not !-1'“"\-- h":' eves,

Mar

)
and

herself sewed buttons on
4']!"!1"! -4
were come to have
little waists and |n'71i"i-;11~ buttoned,
button to be

thev

now here they

,ll!'i
Seen.

ure were good buttons, for she had

tuken them out of the package mamma
| bronght

| <hopping.

howe with a lot of Christmas

The little girls, with laughing faces,

| stood in front of her, holding up their
| little elothes from dropping down, watch- |
l'urﬂ”l'\ !

ing her astonis!

said: “I’'m going to
“And I will, 100,” said Margaret.
grandma!”

mment.  Then
“fess, grandma.”
1oy

buttons,

! “Ate buttons! O Margaret ! you'll
{die. When did you do it ¥ Answer |
quickly I”

“O) evandmna lhc‘_\ were (‘:||‘~]_\'. and so

cood,”

]
hips.

and Marzaret smucked her
"“uru”l) wetted her fiager to rub

TOsy

a speck of Glack off of one, and it tasted

and then we bit and it
taffy, and we ate them all

ol wWas

{np before we thought, and our clothes
fell down: and please wont von forgiv:
us ¢

Dear white h:lin»-! erandma laughed

cars ran down her cheecks when

maumma sald she had bought the cands
‘wittons for a Cliristmas joke, never
¢ eaming grandma would be eaunght.

"HE LITTLE GIRL.
who was a little girl in Spring
before the war, tells this pleas
Abraham: Lineoln’s kindness,
He was then
but he
on his

A lady,
eld, 1L,

a trunk

the streets,

was not too proud to earry
~lw nlnlc-r through

‘The vers children knew him, for ther
had not
i'ul-r- -

'\)i"!” .!."
My 1€r1
VAs A lt -\
I was going with a litth
st trip alone on the
d planned for it and

them for
kind deed.
Lincoln «

some

3
One
one ol

3
raul

bt

hour of th

hackman, througl

‘The dav came, as the
to call for my trung
I realized, in
miss the traia.
my hat and

minutes went on

by the gate

their

Grandma was

“We |

".\'15'_ I li(\ too,

;1“:|Y‘ of 2
":u'--f} to have about.

«loves on—sobbing as if my heart wo
break, when Mr. Lincoln came by.

** Why, what's the matter " he ask
and I poured cut all my stary.

‘ How big's the trunk ¢ There's
time if it isn't too |li_',_'.‘ and he pus
lirough the gate.

* My mother and 1 took him up to
where my little old-fashioned tr
stood locked and tied.

) (”u-t i In' l'riwl.
and come on quick !’

roonn,

‘Wipe vour «

“ And before I knew what he was go ngd

do he had shouldered my trumk,
down-stairs, and striding out of the »
Down the street he went, as fast as his |
legs eonld earry him, I trotting behi
dryving myv tears as [ went. We reac
the station in time. Mr. Lincoln put

- - El -
on the train, kissed me good-bye, and 1138

me to have a good time. It was just Lk

kim.”

THE CRADLED KING.

Behold the Child of promise!
Behold the new-born King!
To-day his glorious advent
Let every creature sing.
Around his manger cradle
Adoring bend the knee;
For, though his birth is humble,
There’s none so great as he.

He comes to lift the burden
From every soul oppressed;
To heal the broken-hearted.,
And "i\'e the weary rest
l ¢ comes !.u \\'nr]d {o ransom,
And set its captives free :
He comes, the Lord unointed—
There's none so great as he.

BELONGED TO THE “ FLYING
SQUADRON.”

“Stay and have a game of ball”
bove urged Harry as he came down

srhoolhouse steps at four o'clock.

“I can’t to-night, bovs” he answer

--iw«ri].\'.

“You don’t hare to go home,” insis:

Jim Carter.

“No. I don’t have to,
" he hastily corrected.
say you must?”

but vou see I belong to the

“Mother
“No:

ing squadron at our house, and I have t4

he at my post, ready for anything. I maj
vt orders at any minute, and it would |

a distrace to be off fno]ing around wle

I'm needed.™

That kind of a boy we like t§
a kind, that it is alw.sg
Our Young Fol

i.-' Tiu-

100,

Whenever you see two ways before -
t any point in life, you may be sure

of them is wrong, and it ought not to |
any trouble to decide which one to take

Youth’s Advocale.

" admitted ".’lr,; 3
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myv heart wi
came by.
itter {° he asl
feary,

. ¢ There's

»

"lh-] i;t' ;uip

vk him up to

5 . : LDEN TEX71
fashioneqd tr . '
. ~lial FeCeve WIWer, tl
- Il ‘
Wipe vour « tioly Ghiost 18 come upon vou.—Aets 1. 8

FHE LESSON STORY.

hat he was g Our lessons for the last six months have

| my trunk, g ’ £ been about the beginning of things and of
. he vs P 3 e wople 1n the world We | »d about
ont uf the v¢ 145 4 | Pie 1n the worid, e learned about
s o <1
1z fast as his | . .

AL the world when it was new, and then about

i A, o SR

trotting behi

nt. We reac
Lineoln put
od-bye, and 18
It was just 1k

\u.li;, and V‘o!w-' s, .|!ui .\i-r;xi.d:u. and
Isage, and Jacob, and their children: and
alter IHn'jlnL' how Mases led the Lord's

people out of Egvpt, we I¢ _ve them for a
while to learn about thw beginnings of the
new Church on the carth, which we eall the
Christian Church.

KING.

The Jewish Church had almost lost sight

of God when Jesus came into the world to

>

down his hife

ive and tea

love uf us,

make all things

vent Hew, .

ing. Befor« he went back to heaven he 1 el

dle a great oromise to his disciples.  He =aid

oo : hat th «v should “ receive power.” e

s humble, meant that he would eome as the [l

t as he. Spirit and live within them. and b '
strength and comfort, and alth r}

1r|§q'!x

3 2 g o
'H-Ih, not see )‘1"; with thear
IPESSCG

OVes

had done before, they we uld know in their

rted. own spirits that he had come back
rest ; vithin they So after the Lord nt
) ransom, away they gll gathered in I T
free - and with praver and praise waited for the
ointed— promise.
f as }:(f. = ot —
THE FLIGHT INTO EGYPT. _ QUESTIONS L THE YOUSNGRST
E “FLYING THE FLIGHT INTO EGYPI. L ESSON NOTES.
= You remember the visit of the wise men

» sm the East, and of Herod’s anxiety to s , _

. 1d out where the infant Jesus was to be FOURTH @UARTER.
und. But the wise men, being warned | srvoies 1x THE Lives O3
God in a dream, returned to their own
1d by a different way, so that they did :
Bt sce Herod again.  Not ih-;nrih;:‘f:'wtu Lessox X111

ne of hall
came down

+ )
o'clock.

‘P!-" ANsSwer

wise men where the Christchild was, REVIEW.
jerod slew all the voung children of Beth

wm, “and in ail the coasts thereof.” |

GOLDEN TEXT.

v corrected.

! it Joseph and Mary, having been warned | If God be for us, w an Ix
elong to the a dream, were on their way to Egypt| us —Rom. 8. 31
By and I have k. th the child. In the above 1 3 W Titles and Golden Fexts af
nvthing. I madl the Hely Family journevi the oroughly stndied
and it wounld i-Bhd of Egvpt. whi of rd
i around whedBBeps a loving watch over them. 1. I'he patriarel
— 3. But the Lord

bov we like ¢ i . Them that he
at it is alwa Little Ina, nearly five years of age, set ] Be n T
ur )',),‘,,,] Fol to Visit schond one dayv, gav as a lark = So teacl a

returned a the session with rather | 6. God heard
— FRarcworn expression on her countenancs : £ Lrain up a chi
ways beiore g w°n ﬂ-k"'l how she Ilki"' “"!!‘..'v;. she said : R Wa A Waoe unta ti
may be sure '“ll not like it " \\_)‘\' not " &0 9. The C_of A\l Certainly |
ought not to .4 1o work awful hard” “What did | 10. M. and P.. The angel of
h one to take B have to do *” “T had to keep still 1. The P Christ r P
e everything.” 12. The P.of the R.S. 1 «ing
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' the yvouthful guests who were asscubli
for the Christmas party. Soon lovely k.
monies floated out upon the night air. a
Kip, fergetting his sorrow and i
up by the basement window, peeped g
the parlor. * Could heaven be so bean
ful 1” wondered he, as lovely child:
glided by the window, hand in hand, a
keeping time to the musie. Suddenls
folding-door opened, and the boy alme
shouted aloud at the magical sight; 1

| there in tha centre of the room beyo

| grew a green tree blooming with fire, an
| beariug such fruit as enchanter nes
| drevmed of. There were dolls and hors:
| und t-umpets and silver rings and gol
| chains pendent from the boughs, and abov

all stood a real angel with wings outspres
| The children danced in glee till the jing
| of sleigh-bells was heard, and through

| window entered the queerest little old m:
with white hair failing around his shor
ders, and long gray beard all sprinkl
with sleet. Mr. Hardin’s steely evd

glanced toward the window through whi:

Kip was peeping. The boy slid down inf

his hiding-place, and trembled now wi

fear of the man’s hard glance, for he wa
no longer cold. A feeling of rest sto
over his aching limbs, his eyes would clog
in spite of all ha could do, and soon, wit
a smile on the pinched lips, he had float
off into dreamland. Christmas Day wa
ushered in, like a bride dressed all in whi
to send a greeting to her bonny bridegroo:
the brave New Year. The wind dro
away the clouds, and the sun flaunted hi
{ flaming banners over the STOWY see
| Norah, Mr. Hardin’s rosy-cheeked house
| maid, unlocked the door and stepped ouf
| “ The saints have mercy! Death at tidg
| door this blessed Christmas ! she screamed
| rushing back into the house. Her cria

: | brought the inmates to her side. Pa

S CENSTs | with fright, she pointed to the door. Lying

' on the icy pavement just outside, they
found poor Kip with steadfast gaze fixed
npon the far-off skies. The Christ-chi
had pressed a kiss upon the distressful
face; and while in this stately honie A
neld Hardin’s darlings slept, angels had
hovered at his door to bear away the so
of the beggar boy to a bright, beantif
home in our Father’s house ahove.

i1
i

slightly ajar, and the poor waif, moving

[ in terror of .. Hardin’s threat, was
drawn back by the warmth and beauty
ir a long line of light
buriv policer ;
ain sought the shelter |
t the kindly steps, and peeped in at the

: o] 1. 3 - 3
cautilul scene.  The rose-coloured wall,

with E;(-H}- and mistletoe, the
I'm s { a ngry gilded pictures, the dainty children caress-

s stately home, | ing their father, was like a glimpse of the

- - LOVING AND HELPING.
1 his keen grav eves um fieaven his mother used to talk about. He
*Eone in the s £ the = hadn’t } 1 anvthing about it since she We can never be of any help to ene
e T ; uld have forgotten it long | do not love. If there is a scholar in yor
— _ en on Sabbath mornings, listen- | class for whom you do not really eare, 1}
‘ i lls chiming. he would creep | first thing is to learn to love him.

f great church, and hear | ¥ou cannot do this, your teaching will nd
olemn peal of the organ; | do him any good, and you will only
i he would steal | him a wrong if you keep him in your cla

. and, | Instead, however, of asking that he

sidewalk, wonld wateh the | transferred to the care of another teac
mt, and wonder, if the wrong | who ean love him, it were far better tl.a
f heaven was so beantiful, what the vou learn to do the loving yourself. T
: : i can do if you becorme realiv filled w ti8
The doors of the stately mansion were | the mind and spirit of Christ.—Westm:
sgain and again thrown open to weleome : oy T!"Jrh{r.

an impatient, iove on , You
little vagabond, or I'll call the police.” he
(-Q?g‘vfhgi ‘1;. hoame i he door was Ieh




