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GOD'S GIFT. wining away her tears. ‘Icould nothelp lady whu was driving by etop;\)e &
tlo girl'"

g dwas Ohristmas morning. The sun | it ra. Rogors did not pay me * last  horsesand called, * Little girl * ht
brightly into a bare little room, and month's washing, and I haven't a .ot in l It was Mra. Rogers.

Bned the children. the house.” | “Aren't you Mrs. Bryan's children?”

Jorry Christmas!” “Merry Christ-| * But, mother, we never had to go with- | she asked.
« Merry Christmas!” called tbree'uut even one little gift befure, anl we Yes'm,” anawered Both, with a lnmp
voices, can't bear it, wo can't!” in her throat

L curleex B
NN -
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS FOR GRANDMA
[
&adro was & scramble after the stuckings Potbaps Gud wants to see huw Ltave "Then you and your,trcther and sister

hg at the foot of the bed, and then a ) his children can Lo, I he Lad wante us| gu right arvunl o oy, house § I will be
#n bush of amazed disappointment,,to bave Christmas gifts, he would have | there beforo you.”
fich little sock hung limp and ompty. sent thew. Its all right little .ues,”| Tho]children .Leyed, an! Mrs Rogers
hy, mother | ” exclaimed Beth, open- , answered the mother. ‘edpthom inty the beauntiful warm dining
door into tho little kitchen where| That morningd the threo sad children | room.

was, a0d hoiding out her empty | went wut fur a_ walk, huping to catch ‘I forgut to pay yuur mother what 1
. glimpses,of the pretty Christmas trecs of | uwed her, and I am afraid sho bas nceded
know, dear,” answered the mother jmore favoured Jittle ones. Suddenly a,it, Hasshe?”

et
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HAPPY DAYS.

—

Both and Suo began to ery, but Ly kind [

queationivg Mra, Rogers scon learned what
hor carelossnoss had cost the little family.
It socmed as if sho could not do enough to
atone for it, and sho sent the childron
homo loaded down with good things, toys
and Christmas greens, and the monoy duo
to their mother.
When thoy told their muther all, she
said: “It is a gift from God. He sonb
ou where sho saw you, and he reminded
er of hor forgoifulness. Remembor to
thank him with your whole heart.”
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HOW TO BE HAPPY.

- Once there was a king who had a little
boy he loved. He gave him beautiful
rooms to live in, and pictures and toys and
books. Ho gave him a pony to ride,and a
row-boat on a lake, and servants. He pro-
vided teachors whowere to give him know-
ledge that would make him good and great.
But for all this the young prince was not
bappy. Ho wore a irown wherever hewent,
and was always wishing for something he
did not have. At length, cne day, a magi-
cian came to court. n%e saw the boy, and
said to the king: “I§can make your boy
bhappy. But you must pay me my own

.ptice for telling the secret.”

"« Woell,” eaid tho king, * What you ask I
will give.”

So the magician took the boy into a pri-
vate room. He wrote something with a
white substance on a piece a paper. Next
he gave the hoy a candle, and told him to
light it, and bold it under the paper, and

‘then see what he could read. Then he

wonb away aad asked no grice ab all.
" Tho boy did as he had been told, and
the white letters on the paper turned into
abeautiful blue. They formed these words.
* Do a kindness to some one every day.”
The prince made use of the secret, and
hocame the happiest boy cf the kingdom.
—Our Sunday Afternoon.

" | they all tried to answer Ellis' question.

CHRISTMAS MORNING.

Goon nows on Christmas morning*
Good news, O children dear!

For Ch.ist, once born in Bethlehem,
Is living now, nad here.

Good news on Christmos moraning !
Good nows, O childron sweet '
The way to “ad the holy child
I lighted for ycur feet.

Good news on Christmas morning !
Good news, O children glad !

Raro gifts are yours to give the Lord
As ever wise men had,

Cood news on Christmas morning!
Good news, O children fair!

Still doth the one good Shepherd hold
The fecblest in his care.

Thank God on Christmas morning-—
Thank Ge, O children dear !—

That Christ, who came to Bethlehom,
Is living now, and here.

—Sunday-School Times.

INSIDE A STOCKING.
BY NATALIE L. RICE.

“GUEss what I'll have in my stocki.ng [
said Ellis.
The rest of tho boys were sleepy, bui

*Qh—a book—you always have a book.”

“But I'll have something else,” said
Ellis. “I'll have a ten-cent bank, and a
knife, and—a pair o' rubber boots, 'n’ a lob
o’ candy, 'n’ a gun—" -

“Qh, Ellis—you're telling a big story.”

“I'm nob,” said Ellia. “I shouldn’
wonder if I'd have all those things, I'm
the cldest, so I'd ought to have a lot of
things."

Then said Bobby :—

“If youm have a gun, you'll have to let
me shoob.”

“You'd break it,” said Ellis. “Youn knuw
mother said you broke lots of things.”

“She didn't.”

“She did.”

Bobby sat straight up on the floor.

“I don't care, she didn't. An’ I'll have
a gun, 'n’ a bow 'n’ arrow, 'n’ a fire engine,
)nl home, )n’_n

“O Bobby!"

It was Ned's turn tc speak this time.

“O Bobby! Say-—see here. I don't
believe mother'd want to give any of us
:mythin%z if she heard all the fighting in
here. ou remember last Christmas, \ﬁ)n't
you?”

Ellis and Bobby did remember.

“We got mad about our presents last
year, too,” said Bobby.

“Yes, sand year before,” said Ellis, “I
guess wo nost always get mad.”

“Don't sound very nice to get mad at

Chbristmas,” said Bobby.

They,tricd to remember the things their
mother, had told them the,year before.
She had told them that Christmas was al

—

| timo to be hnppf..t and very thnuk;l,r
A

o timo to maka little gifta to our irie&*
remind them of our love for thom, Y
*he love which Christ haas for all of i |
“She said ono thing, anyhow, & °
remomboer,” said Ned. “She say
mustn't think so much aboub how ¢'?
presonts wo got in our stockin's, byt ]
about—woll—that everybody was
kind to give us thti.l;.{g: and it was the I
nods and not the things, you know."
“Well,” said Bobby, “I guess I'n
mad any more, if it's Christmas.” ]
And by-and-bye Ellis said :— |
“I guess it's oll right about thaty
And the stockings hung by tho chiz !
and told no tales. J

WILLIE'S HEN. ]

WiLLie had had six hens and a ‘
bub now there was only one hen lef |
care for. !

This hen went around by herself|]
looked as if she felt very lonesoms,
one day a fine young rooster gob s ;
from the store across the street and
over to Willie's house. 4

The rooster and the hen were
gee each other, and stayed togetia

ay.

illie called them Alex and Betsy,l?J
his grown-up cousine. He was very p:,
of them, and treated them kindly.
begged 8o hard when his mother talk
having the hen for dinner that she Jet
keep her, and paid the storelzeeper for g
rooster ; for ib was not right for (’.henf
keep it without paying for it.

Do you think the hen knew how he!
was saved while she sang . her )
ness? and don'h you think w= oughtt ,
iood and bappy like her when peoplekgd

ind to us? 5

LITTLE MARY'S THOUGHT.R

LittLe Mary had just come from
window, where she had been gazingjy
with evident pleasure, and sat down ozy,
little stool ab papa's fest. i

It was just ab sunset; a most glon
sunset it was. The western sky iw
mantled with clouds of the most gorg'
hues, upon which the little girl gazed
thoughtful pleasure.

“Taps,” she said ab length, “do B
know what I thisk when Isee thoso prs
clouds?” »

“No; what do you think of &u
Mury ? ”

“1 always think they are God's
Doesn’t he have beautiful veils, papor
hide him from us?” X

“True enough, little one,” thoug
' The clouds which veil him from our
now aro beautiful. Thoreis a rainbov::
them, if we will seo ib; thoy shine vm
me‘ and trath.” o

not that a pretty thought of
"s and does it not resmin!gg you ofbe
timo when the veil shall be parted, axbsi
shall come,with the clouds, and everyki!
shall sae him ? an

{

|
!
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4] gy, GHRISTMAS PRETENDER. 1
.:1 :“ 3 LY MRS OENRAE ARCHIRALD
of U wfEn Christmas timo is almost here
" & T4 nd folks bogin to wink,
saq 4 hush their talk if I come near,
"W & “Then I begin to think
 bul} b rite to Santa Claus, about
138 } " The things I want, to fill
th.? H Hgswckings,—he won'd get the note,
"ra] jBut 1 pretond he wil:
I #hp it in the envelopo,
hat o And put ib with the mail,
aty ahd beg mamma to send it
¢ By the postman—without fail.
Asnd thank her when I find it gone,
iFor doing what I bid,
1 know sho never sent it off,
1 Elt I pretend she did |
R
n ¢ § take my stockings, Christmas eve,
q {And by the chimney-side,
self | § hang them while I wish that they
'me,} |Were twice as long and wide,

d wonder aow ihe chimney
Lets him down, that jolly man:
course I truly know it can't,
Buat I pretend it can!

ther

d when, on Christmas morning,
5,8, {All the things I wanted so,
'y p2 Aye sticking from my stocking tops
“X- }jOr standing in & row,

Ak T hug and kiss my mother,
eiet] {And my father too, because
t forl ¥ know it's mostly them, though I

theur Pretend it's Santa Claus.

4 he:’
e | THE CHRISTMAS GIFT.

%‘tk HAaTivib? It isa person! “A per-
P " Yes, a real live person, as much so
§ p4ps, or mamms, or yourself. “A funny
istmas gift,” you say. Bub mind it
‘# “a” Christnas gift If ib were, it
b be a mere thing—a doll, or sled, or

rom or box of candies, which would soon
zinghy fne. It is “the ” Christmas gift, that
ot is the gift that makes Christmas,

ithout which there would never have
gloneen’any Christmas, and with which every
ky ush be a Christmas.
rorgt *©hristmas” is Christ-mas, that is, the
zed or festival of Christ. And Christ isa
Jermn.  “God so loved the world (and boys
"do peégirls are & big part of the would) that
opres gave his only begotten Son.” Isn't a
Xy’ operson? It's true then, isn'd it?
f tiiodyso loves each one of you, no matter
selfish and naughty, that he has given
's ~not his love, but the Lover; not his
paplo:.;]etbers (the Bible), but the writer; nob
is garmonts (cutward gifts, lands, houses,
yug backs, playthings, etc), but himsolf,
ursier Qiver.
thor: - ®hat iz to be done with it ? Well, dear
ae omey what are you doing with the Christ-
funkt; 0ift 7  Aro you accepting him or
of mmg bim? Mind, he has been given
 ofbo you.  God “gave,” not will give if you
, a2k bim, It would bo a facny Christmas
eyl wouldn's it, for which you hed to beg
and plead before you could have ib?7 Rea'
{ {

i

Chtitwos gnifts dond como that way, do
they ? It would epoil half tho dolight,
wounidn b i, 1f you ovon know what mfts
wero to till your stocking, much more if
you had to beg for such beforchand?
So with the Ohristmas gitt. It has been
given to you without your asking—so that
you're forced either t¢ tako him or to ro-
ject him.  You don't mean to refuso any
other gift that may Le given you this
Christmas, do you? But are you going to
take thom and yebt roject tho Ohristmas
gift? Now just lot mo whisper a socret
in your ear. You have no right to tako
any other of God's gifte (and tbat means
oll things) without taking this gift Why
not? Because all thoso things havo been

iven to you in Jesus Christ—the Gift.

hey belong to you in him, and not spart
from him, and for you to take them out of
him, or without him, is to take what does
not belong to you, and to take what docs
nob belong to youis to ——!

Why don’ you take the Christmas gift ?
Maybe you think you've got t earn it bo
fore you claim it. But that isn’t the way
you get any other gift is it? Wanldn't
your Sunday school superintendent laugh
if, when he was distributing Christuas
gifts next week, you should hesitato to
take your share because you hadn't earned
it? “Earnit,"” he would exclaim, “why it
wou'dn't be a gift if you had earned it’
So just teke this and enjoy it” And then
if the superintendent himself had really
taken the gift, he would probably tell you
that you couldn't really take what he
offered youn without doing as ho had done.
To really take a_gift, that is, to got out
of it all that God puts into it, you must
see baok of ib, and in it, the Gift. John
4. 10,

Or, maybe, you think it is too big, too
wonderful a gift to be given to you. And
your thought would be just right if it
waen't for that little word, “toco.” The
Christmas gift is a wonderful gift to be
given anybody, old or young. But not too
wonderful to be given, because the Giver is
8o wonderfal, and because he wants us all
to know something of his wonderfulness.
His very nnme as a child Saviour is “ Won-
derful.” God says, “ Thou shalt call his
name Wonderful.” But before he says that
he makes the prophet say something else,
“ Unto us a Child is born, unto us a Son is

iven!” Only those who wake the Gift
ow bow really wonderful he is.

God says this wonderful gift is for you,
dear one, and he means it. Will you take
it?

WHAT UNCLE TENNIS BROUGHT.

UscLE TENNIs travels a great deal and
visits many strange places, When Lo
comes home on visits he always brings
something interesting with hiww. When
he came home at Thanksgiving he brought
o big bird, an Australiun crane.

The bird walked into the hall, gazed ab
the gas, and thea went apstairs, luokin
for a roosting-place. Nut sseming to fin
any nlace in the huuse t suib its taste, .t
f 7 went lo roost in tho carrisge-house,

l and afterward retirod thore every evening

goon af.er dark. In the daylime it pro-
forred that part of the yard whero the sun
was shining.

BOYS AND MEN.

You aro boys now, but you will soon be
men. Then you wll have your own way
to mako in tho world. Do you mean to bo
idlo and fretful, and deceivo pooplo, and
give thom o bad opinion of yout? Or do
you intend to go to work, and act bravely
and nobly, and do your duty, and leave a
name behind you when you dio which the
werld will love and rospect . Tako care—
pow is tho timo! Did you ever notice a
largo treo that grow crooked, and was an
ugly eyo-sore o that account: Porhapa it
stood on tho lawn right in front of the
porch, and your fathor would have liked
very much to have straightened it. It was
impossiblo {0 do so. A hundred borses
could nut have dragged it erech  And yob
think of the timo when the large tree was
asmallsaphng. A childcightbave straight-
ened 16 then, and ib would have grown
proporly,and everyonewould have admired
it. By this we mcan that boys should
grow straighs, nob crooked. ¥ou are young
now, as tho tree wag onco; begin in time,
and you will be es straigh as an arrow,
when you are a man. If you wait, it will
ba too late. The way to make mon erect
and noblo is to take them whon they are
boys, and show them that there is nuthing
in this world o noble as doing their duty.
Once more, wWe say, remember that, though
you are boys now, you will bo mer soon.

You may do good or evil. If you are
false and worthless, you and everybody else
will have u hard time of it. You may be
soldiers, judges, statesmen, and president
What you eay or do may decide the fate of
millions of other people. Theso will look
to you ; and, more than all, God will watch
you and hold you to & strict account. If
you are brave and truc and unsolfish,heaven
will bless you, and every ono who knows
you will love and respect yon. If you
are mean and cowanrdly, and think of
nothing but your own pleasure, God and
man will be displeased with you. Which
will you be? The best of all things is to
be pure and do your duty

SIN BURTS.

Oxt day Charley wns very naughty.
He would not obey his mamma, and spoke
very rudely to her,

By-and-bye he felt sorry. He asked
mamma to forgive him. But even after
she forgave him and kissed hum ke could
nov fees nght. Ho went away to his room
alono and cried bitter tears. Do you not
soe that sin harts, even when 1t has been
forgiven!

ill you learn this pretty verse ?

¢ Jesue, .f thy child skunld atray,
Heedloss from thy side away,
Let mo hear thee kindly say,
‘Follow mol'"
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Tar First CinrisTasas,

BAD COMPANY.

“OH, mother ! I didn't say so, indeed |
didn't!" eaid Fanny, looking up pitifully
into her mother’s fuce, while the big teurs
rolled down her cheeks “Do believe me,
I wouldn't do such a thing for the world.”

“ How was it, dear ? Tell me thestory.”
¢ Why, mother, we were all stauding
together on the hill, getting ready to play
tag, and old Mr. Koight came by, walking
slowly, and leaning on Miss Margaret's
arm. I didn’t speak a single word, but
stood still till he had gone by. It was
Robert Taylor and Dick Jones, who ran
down the hill against him, and called out,
“Go along, old fellow,” ard their sisters.
who said, “You'd better get ont of th.
way, lazybones.” He saw us, and I know
by the sorrowfu! way in which he looked
up he thought it was I that said it. Ob,
what shall I do, now that he is dead, and
I nover shall see him to tell him the truth
about it? Mother, am I to blame ?”

“Qnly, dear Fanny, for being with
Robert and Dick, and their sisters, when
I tol}gciou never to play with them, but &
g

into the schoolroom if they joine:l !

you. You ought not to have been with them

for a moment.”
“Qb, mother' I am so sorry' Will
Kiss Margaret over believe mo ?”

“I hope so, dear Fanny, though she told
mo it was you who 80 cruelly insulted
her father; nnd he never knew to the
contrary.”

It was a sad day to Fenny. Sho wasa
good child, and always respected the aged,
and would not for worlds have insulted a
sick and fecble old man; and now Mr
Knight, the old minister, who bad always
loved her, died without knowing she was
innocent— iied believing that she had
insulted his age and feebleness, and only
the day before his death

She paid uearly for being found in bad
company ; and from that sad day has been
very careful to associate only with good,
obedient children; and has avoided the
evil omnes, lest she should share their bat
name and be led into sin.

HONOUR YOUR PARENTS.

A MISERABLE Jooking man went into a
ocer’s shop in Cornwall, and begged for
read. The grocer thougli that he knew
the man, and asked Lim if bhis name was
not —- , who hud once a good fortune
and house of his vwn. Yes, it was the
same man. The grocer spoke kindly to
bim, and inyuired how he became so poor.
“ Ab, sir,” he replied, “I am suffering for

S ——_——e — e ———

imy bad conduct to my widowed

1 ased to wish her dead, that T a.s
:hor pruporty, but when I got my
nover prospored, tho mouncy way
squandered, and now I am rod
wnnh"

Lot all boys and girls tako
from this  Qod has gatd that ho i)
those children who love and obey
parents, bat his curso sball be apy
disobedient

ON CHRISTMAS DAY

ON Christmas day when fires woret’

= And all our breakfasts done,

We spread our toys ont on the floor
And played there in tho sun.

Tho nursery smelled of Christmas
And under where it stood

The shepherds walched their flock

sheep '

All made of painted wood.

Outside the house the air was cold
And quiet all abous, h

Till far across the snowy roofs
The Christmas bells rang out.

But soon the sleigh bells jingled by
Upon the streeb below, :

And people on the way to church |
Went crunching through the snow.

Wo did nob quarrel once all day;
Momma and grandma said _
They iiked to be in where we wen|
So pleasently we played.

I do not see how any child
Is cross on Christmas day,
When all the lovely toys are new
And every one can play. :

A CUSTOMER SECURED. '

A YOUNG man in a dry goods stof
Boston was endeavouring to sell 5 cush
some goods. He had a quantity on
which he much desired to disposes
thoy wore not of the freshest styls
the man seemed inclined to take §
When the goods had been examined
the bargain was aboub to be conglude§
customer inquired: “ Are these good
latest style?” '

The young man hesitated. He v
to sell the geads, and it appeared evi
that if he soid they were the latest
the man would take then:; but he @
not tell a lie,und he replied : “They a:§
the latest style of goods, but they§
very good style.”

The man looked at bhim, examined#
other goods of later style, and said
will tako those of the older style andf
of the new also. Your honesty in s
the facts will fasten me to this place

The desler not only sold his goodi®
kept a good conscience, Lub he also reid
& customer whom he might nevez
seen again if he had nob spoken to bif
exact trauth.

3




