Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
cf the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou palliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur {i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou iliustrations en couleur

' 7‘ Bound with other material/

Relié avec d'autres documants

"7/Tight binding may causae shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de I’'ombvre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

Il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d'une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas été filmées.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/

Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu’il

lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-§tre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

/
Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquees

Pages detached/
Pages détacheées

jShowthrough/
, Transparence

/o ) .
\/ Quality of print varies/

Qualite inégale de I'impression

7 Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

tncludes index{es)/

Comprend un (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de ia livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/

Générique (périodiques) de !a livraison

Some pages are cut off.

2X 26X 30X

[[ITTTTTT

12X 16X 20X

24X 28X 32X




ExcArorp Sgries.—Vor. IL TORONTO, DECEMBER 23, 1882, No. 34.
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THE CHRISTMAS SHEAF.  crack, was a joy indeed. Changed I— . cars, a box of parlor magic, a pistol, s, AN ANGEL IN AN ULSTER.
. well, T'd like to know! Why, I'm performing acrobat, a real watch, al A CHRISTMAS STORY.
HERE is a pretty and curious told that a boy of this duy, a real boy | gold scarf-pin, gold cuffbuttons, a N i i
custom in Norway. A pole of the period, would consider himself | bound volume of St. Nickolas, and | BY REV. WASUINGTON GLADDEN, D.D.
is fustened up over tho deor a much-abused fellow if he didn't find | twenty or thirty other books, more or . WeLL, sir, I am sorry ; but I've
of the barns and the farm on his Christmastree a ball, a six- less, besides & pocket-book with gold ' done the best I could for you.”

bousea, and on the top is
tied & little sheaf of wheat.
A traveller was for & lung
time puzzied to understand
what it could mean. He
did not know the language
well enough to understand

H when be asked them about
the sheaf, 80 he had made
| up his mind that the little
sheaf of corn must be an
offering set out for the use
of Nigel, or one of the
spirits of wind, water, or
| storm, in whom the peas-
 ants of Norway more than
§ balf "believe. Bat he was
} wrong.

One day he fell in with a
old Norwegian gentleman,
who stopped at the same
farma-house, and who spoke
English. He asked him
the meaning of those mys-
terious sheaves of corn. He
laughed heartily at the
traveller's guesses, and then
told him that the little f§
sheaves were put out at |
Christmas-time every year, |
that the birds might bhave
& merry Christmas.” Every i
Christmas-eve the old sheaf _ |}
is tuken down, and a fresh
one put up. This Nor
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HOW TIMES HAVE
CHANGED.

« CRANGED!” exclaimed
Deacon Green to the dear
Littlo School-ma’am, & year
come Christmas, I
should think they had
changed. 'Why, many's the
time I've heard my dear
old father tell how, years
ago, when be and Aunt
Mary were children living
on their fatkess farm in
old Eagland, the least littlo
prescat used to dJelight
them.
«“They were well-todo
peopie, X, the Greens

S S S NPT e 8 ~ A BN it a1

i the answeis of the peasants |iue? 2

wegian custom is worthy of [l

or & new doll, or any one pretty gim--scope, & steam-boat, a working train of

It is the conductor of the
night express on the East-
ern railruad who is speak-
ing , and the jassenger, to
whom his remark is ad-
dressed, stands with watch
in band, pear tho door of
the car, as the train draws
into the Boston station.

«1 do not doubt it,” is
the answer. “ You cannot
be blamed for the delay,
The other train must have
left the Western station
already.”

“ Undoubtedly , the time
is past, and they always
start on time.”

“And there is wo train
that connects through to
Cincinnati before to-morrow
morning.”

“ No.”

“Well, that settles it.
Thark you.”

BMr. Halliburton Todd
steps down from the plat-
form of the car, and walka
slowly past the row of
beckoning and shouting
hackmen. He is too good
a philosopher to be angry
with tho freshet that de-
Jayed the traic, but there
is a shade of disappoint-
ment on his face, and =
mosture in his eye. Heis
a wholesomelooking man
of forty-five, with greyinh
hair and beard, with blue
eyes, and a ruddy counten-
ance. Probubly he is nover
much given to grinning,
but just now his fuce is un-
usually grave ; neverthe-
less, itis a kind face ; under
its sober mask there is a
world of good pature. In
short, he is just tho sort of
man that a shrewd girl of
twelve would pick out for
an uncle. Ifanyone thinks
that is not high praise, I
2 should like to have him try

TrY. CRRISTMAS SHEAT.

his band at commendation.
There are, indeed, quite
a nunsber of boys and girls

were ; but to find one book or a ballbladed knife, a acientific top, & box of | money in it, and a pair of kid gloves. to whom Uncle Hal is both a saint
or a shepherd's pipo in the Christmascarpenter’s tools, a printing-press, a,“ I may have forgotten somothing,” andahero At that Christmas party,
stocking would make father perfectly |jigsaw, a sled, a bicycle, loe-skates, jadded tho Deacon, wiping his brow, in the home of his sister in the Weat
happy when ho was a boy: and hisrollerskates, 2 Panch-and-Judy show, | “ but, so far as I can make out, thais era city to which he has been hurry-
sigtor thought & box of sugar-pluws, a telephone, s ateam-engine, & micro- ‘ the proper thing for an average bc,'s ing, these boys and girls are to be

Christmas, now a-daya.—Ss Nichoias. assembled. All the married brothers
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PLEASANT HOURS.

and sisters, with their fawilies, will bo
there  But it is of no use now for
him to try to join them. Tho fenst
will bis ended, snd the circle will be
hroken, before he can reach Cincinnati.
Ho he strolls out of the station and up
the strents, No, he will not take a
huck ner a horse car; bappy prople
may coneent to be carried ; those
whose minda are tronbled wounld bettrr
go nfoot.  Hoe will walk off his dis-
uppointinent.

Ho tradges along the narrow streats:
the deays und the express wuyrzona,
laden with all sorts of bhaxes and
parcels, are clattering to and fro;
porters, largo and small, are yunning
with bundles, big and little : the shops
are crowded with enger customers.
Mr. Haliburton Todd is too good a
maun to bo dismal long in a seene like
this.  ““ What hosts of people,” ho suys
to himself, ““ are thinking and working
with all their might to-day to munke
other people happy to-morrow ! And
how happy thoy all are themselves,
today ! Wo always say that Christ-
mas is the happiest day in the year;
but is it! Iso’t it the duy befors
Christmag 1"

So thinlang, he pauses at the win-
dow of a small paint-shop, when his
attention is caught by the voices of
two children, standing in the hall at
the foot of tho atairs leading to the
storics above, On the sign besides the
door-way he reads, ‘' Juckman &
Company, Manufacturers of Ladies'
Underwear.”

Tho children are a girl of twelve
and a hoy of ten, neatly but plainly
dressed ; a troubled look is on their
bright faces,

“How much, Ruby ?" asks the
boy.
¢ Only seven dollars,” answers the
girl, choking back & sob. * There
were four dozen of the night dresses,
you know, and the price was two
dollars & dozen ; but the man said
that some of them were not well made,
50 he kept back a dollar.”

“The wan lied,” says Ben, *and
T'll go up and tell him so.”

“0Oh, no,” answers Ruby; ¢ that
wouldu’t do any goud. He wouldn't
mind you, and he misht not give us
any moio work. But the wotk tas
well done, if we did help; for you
run the machine beautifully, and
mamma says that my button-holes aro
overy bit as good &8 hers. Just think
of it! Only seven dollars for two
weeks’ bard work of all three of us!”

“ Wo can't have the turkey,” says
Beon, sadly.

“Oh, no. I found a nice young
one down at the corner store that we
could get for & dollar and a half, but
wo must Iry by two dillars for the
rent, you know ; and there'll be coal
to buy noxt week. I'm sure mamma
will think we can’t affurd it.”

*Come an, thon,” says Ben, bestow-
ing a furewoll kick upon the iron sign
of Jackman & Company.

AMr. Haliburton Todd has forgotten
all about his own disappointment in
listening to the more serious trouble
of these children. As thoy walk up
the street, he follows them closely,
trying to imagine tho story of their
lives. Thoy stop now and then for a
mowent to look into tho windows of
the" doy-stores, and to sdmire the
sweol wonders of the confectioncrs,

but they donot tarry long. Presently,
the eyes of Mr. Todd are caught by a

Oratorio of the Messinh, at Dlusic
Hall, Tuesdny ¢voning, December
24th, by the Ifandel and Haydu
Society.  Mr. Jang i8 to p\uy. tho
great organ, ‘Theodore Thomas' or-
chestra is to assist, nul the soloists are
Miss Thursby and Miss Cary, and Mr.
Whitney and Mr. S8ims Reeves.

“ Correet ! ¥ aays Mr. Haliburton
Todd, aloud. 1Ie knows now .wlmt. he
will do with the cuming evening. It
is long since his pussion for music hus
Leen prowsdsed such n gratification.

While he pauses, he notes that
Ruly and Ben are scanning with eager
oyes the same bill bourd. “Rut!xer
remarkable childrea, he says to him-
self, “to care for an oratorio. If it
weie a minstrel show, I shouldn’t
wonder.”

“Wouldn't I like to go?"” eays
Ruby.

«\Wouldn't 11" cchoes Ben, with &
low whistle.

“Don't you remember,” says the
girl, *the night papa and mamuma
took us to hear Nilsson? Miss Cary
was there, you know, and sho sang
this:

* ¢ Birds of the night that softly call, .

Winds in the mght that strangely sigh.'”

It is a sweet and symputhetic voic®
that croons the first strain of Sulli-
men’s lullaby.

¢ T remember it,” says Ben. ¢} am-
ma used to sing it afterwavds, pretty
near as well as she did. And don't
you romember that French chap that
played the violin? Blue Tom, they
called him, or some such name.”

“ Vieuxtemps,” laughs Ruby, who
knows a little French.

“Yes, that’'s it. But couldn’t he
make the old fiddle dance, though!”
And tho boy tilts his basket against
his shoulder, and ex: cutes upon it an
imaginary roulade with an imaginary
bow. ¢ Wa used to have good times
at home, didn't we—when papa played
the violin and mamma the piano?”
Ben goes on.

“Don't!” pleads Ruby, turning
with a great sob, from the bright
promise of the bill-board.

Tho two children walk on in silence
for a few moments,— Mr. Haliburton
Todd still closo behind them. Ruby
has rosolutely dried her tears, but her
thoughts are #€till with the great
singers, and the voice of the wonderful
Swede is ringing through her memory,
for presently Mr. Taodd hears her sing-
ing low:
¢ Angels ever bright and fair,

Take, ob, take mo to your care.”

«Well, my child,” he says in & low
tone, **I don’t think that angels are
apt to have gray hairs in their whis-
kers, nor to wear ulsters; but there's
an old fellow about my size who would
like to be an angel just now for your
sake.”

While he is talking thus to himself,
tke children turn into the hall ot a
tenement house. Mr. Haliburton
Todd glances after them, and sees them
enter & mom on tho first landing. He
walks on a few steps slowly, hesitates,
then quickly turns back,
moment he i3 knocking at the door
which had been opened for the chil-
dren. The knock is answered by the
boy.
«Y beg your pardon, my litile man,”
says Mr. Todd. “I am a stranger to
you; but I shounld like to sce your
mother if she is not engaged.”

large theatre bill, announcing the

% Come in, sir,” says a voice within.

In alP

It is the voice of a lady. Her faco in
pale and anxious, but her manncr is
quiot and self-possessed,

«+1¢ is n curious orrand that brings
me hero, mudam,” gays Mr. Hallibur-
ton Todd; *“but I trust you will
gardon my boldness and grant my
requost.  These children of yours
chanced to bo standing with mo in
front of the same placard, announcing
tho oratorio to-night; and I heard
enough of what they said to know
that thoy have a rare appreciation of
guod music. I havo come in to ste it
you will let me take them to the
Music Hall this evening,”

¢ Oh, mumma!” cried Ben.

Ruby’s eyes plead, but the mother's
face is grave, “Your offer is ex-
tremely kind, sir,” she says at length, |
slowly; “and tho thing you propose
would give my children great pleasure;
but—"

“You do not know me,” Mr. Todd
supplics.  “That is truo; and of
course a wise mother would not com-
mit her childven to tho care of an
entire stranger. Here's my card,—
Todd & Templeton, Mattawnnkeag
Mgine,—*ut that proves nothing.
However, I'm not going to give it up
s0. Let me seo; I wonder if I know
anybody you know in this big city.
Who is your minister "

“We attend, at present, St. Mat.
thew's church, of which Mr. Brown is
rector.”

¢ What is his first name " ¢ John,
I think.”

¢ John Robinson Brown ?*

“Yes ; that is the name.”

“Cor-rect ! " ejaculated Mr, Todd,
triumphantly, with a distinct byphen
botween the two sgyllables of his
favourite interjection ; * that fixes it.
What luck this is! I know your
minister perfectly. He has been up
in our woods fishing every summer
for five years, and we are the best of
friends. Can you tell me his resi-
dencet”

¢ J know,” crics Ben. ¢ He lives
next door to the church, on Chaucer
stroet.”

¢« All right. Let the boy run up to
his house after dinner, and see whother
Mr. Brown indorses me. I'll drop in
on him this morning, If he ssys so,
you'll let the children go with me to-
night 3"

T know no reason,” answered the
mother, ¢ why they may not go. You
are very kind.”

“Xind to myself, that’s all. Buat I
shall be obliged to ask your name,
madaw.” . -

“ Johnson.”

% Thank you, Mrs. Johnson, X will
call for the children at half-past seven,
Good morning?”

Mr. Haliburton Todd bows himself
out with a beaminy face, and leaves
sunshine behind him, He pauses a
moment on the landing. ‘The door of
the room adjoining the Johunsons'
stands open, and he ¢.~orves thbat the
rocm i8 vacant. He swps in 2ud finds
a glazier setting a pane of glass, It is
& ploasant room, with an open fire-
lace ; the rear parlorchamber of an
old-fashioned house, and it has been
newly pspered and painted. It com-
muticates with the sitting-room where
the children and their mother live.

“Js this room rented!” he asks
the glazier.

 Guess not.”

“Where is the agent 1"

“Thank you!” Mr, Haliburton
Todd glances around the room again,
nods decirively, and hurrics down the
staits. What becomes of him for the
next hour we will not inquire. A
man is entitled to have a little time to
himeelf, ond it is not polity, even in
stories, to be prying into all the doings
of our neighborsa,

The noxt glimpse wo get of him, he
i sitting in tho study of the rector of
St. Matthew’s, oxplainiug to that gen.
tleman what he wishes to do for these
two little parishioners of his.

« Just liko you," cries the minister,
“ But who are the children 1"

“ Their nameo is Johneon, and they
live in & tenement house on Denison
streot, number forty-tive.”

“ Ah, yes. Their father was the
master of & bark in the African trade,
and ho was lost cn the west coasta
year and a half ago. Nothing was
ever known of his fate, excepting that
a portion of the vessel boaring its
name, ‘Ruby,’ was washed ashore,
somowhern in Angolis, I think. They
had & home of their own, bought in
flush times, and mortgaged for half
its value, but in the shrinkage every- |
thing was swept away. They have
lived in this tenement now for nearly
a year, supporting themselves by sew-
ing. 1 suspect they are poor enough,
but they are thoroughly independent ;
it is hard to get a chance to do any-
thing for them. You seem to have
outflanked them.”

¢ Oh, no ; I’'m not much of a strate-
gist ; I moved on their works aund
captured them. It’s my selfishness; I
want to hear Thursby and Cary with
those children’s ears to-night, thata
all. And if you will kindly w¥itea
littlo note, assuring the mwother that I
will not eat her children, the boy will
call for it. ~And now, good-morning.
I shell see you next summer in the
woods.”

Tho minister presses his friend to
tarry, but he pleads business, and
hurries away.

Now he mysteriously disappears
again, After a few hours we find him
scated before the grate, in his cozy
room at the Parker House ; the tele-
gram has gone to Cincinnati with the
bad news that he is not coming; the
oratorio tickets have been purchased;
dinner bas been eaten ; there is time
for rest, and he is writing & few Jetters
to those nephews and nieces who
know, by this time, to their Igraat
grief, that they will not see Uncle
Hal to-morrow.

Meantime, the hours have passed
cheerily at the little rooms of the
Jobnsons, on Denison street; for,
though the kindness of their unknown
friend could not hesl the hurt caused
by the hardness of their y em-
ployer, it has helped them to bear it.
Ben has brought from the rector an
enthusisstic note about Mr, Todd, and
the children have waited in delighted
anticipation of the evening. Presently,
at half-past seven the ntep of their
friend is on the stair, and his knock
at the door.

“Come in, gir,” says Ben, It isa
very different vaice from that of the
boy who was talking at Jackman &
Company’s entrance & few hours ago.

«This has been & day of great
axpectations here,” says Ben's mother.
« 1 do not know what could bave been
promised the children that would have
pleased them more. Of music they
had a passionate love from infancy,

“ Number seven, Court street.”

and they baven't heard much lately.” 4
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B | Well, thoy shall have to-night tho
that Boston affords,” says Mr.
BTodd. ¢ Now, you must tell me your
Rutie, my boy. We want a good un-
Bl {astanding before we start.”
, ",Bon, gir, is what iny mother calls
8.
““Ben Jolhnson, ch? A firstclass
miie, and a famous one. Correct "
lsughs Mr. Todd. ¢ And now, will
S ibs littlo lady tell me her name$”
i ““ Ruby, sir, is all there is of it,”
Q¥ swers tho maiden,
f ““Woll, Ruby,” says Mr. Todd,
Yyqur name is like the boardor's
gwffge ; it is good enough what there
B i of it, and there's enough of it, such
s it s Now, you want to know
what to call me, My name is Uncle

i Ea);  That's what a lot of boys and

out West would kave been call-
@ ing me to-morrow if I hadn't missed
Fthe pruin ; and if you'll just let me
 pley; to-night, that I'm your uncle, 1
M ohall have a great deal better time,”
80 they go off merrily.

Music Hall is packed from floor to
topmiost gallery., On either side of

B the great organ rise tho ranks of tho'

¥ chorus, eight hundred singors; the
g orohestra I8 mussed in front; the
aoloigts are just entering, to take their
places at tho left of the conductor.

= "",_[;hem's Miss Cary,” cries Ruby,

oagely.

¢ Mr. Todd points cut to the children
B ihe other singers whom they do not
BB krow, and, while Le is speaking, the

B <lick:of Mr. Zerrahn’s ba‘on is heard,

-tbe musicians of the orchestra lift
B8 sheiri instruments, and the glorious
Ratoains of the overture burst upon the
g-cas Of the wondering children,

B But no wise historian will try to

Y falt-lout this evening’s music, nor
-how Ruby and Ben enjoyed it.  Alore
E.iban | once, in the rush of the great
-chorgses, Ben finds himself catching

& Dix breath, and there is a rosy spot all

fithe while on Ruby's cheok and a
i dazzling brightness in her eye. Mr.

¥ "Todd! watches them, momentarily ; he

% listesin, as ho said, with their cars as
f-wél} "as his own, and finds his own

J¥ pleastire trebled by their keen enjoy-

& rent.
g % Oh, mamma,” says Ben, as she

'| 3 tuckis him into bed, it seemed, some
i of the time, as if I was 50 full that I

g oouldn’t hold another bit. When

B Mims Thursby sang that song—you
S romember Ruby, What was it 1"

4 I, know that my Redeemer liveth,”

saswers Ruby,

“Yes; that’s the one;—when she
that, I thought my heart would

B siop beating.”

“But what T liked best,” says

B iy, true to ber old love, “ was one

Ming Cary sang shout the Saviour,

# *He ¥as despised.’”

- 53¢ was all very beautiful,‘ I know,

i} #y-darlings,” answers the mother,
I ““But' you must forget it now, as soon

# 23 youl can, for it is Jate.”
" Xhb next morning, Ruby is wakened
® by ghe suirring of her mother. “uUb,

lzx?mt'na,” she says, softly, putting her
B wras sbout her mother's neck, ** I had
B% & bokutiful dream last night, and I
M8 nnet tell it to you before you gut up.
B I dreamed that Miss Thurmsby was

ting on a high rock on tho sea-

Bt Move, singing that song, * I know that
& %y Redeomer liveth,” and when sho

-

gy ometo that part, ¢In the latter day

| 3¢ B whall stand upon the earth,” I
: bt that dear papa rose night up { . . .
at of the ses, and walked on t.he' their neighboars, bat the chxldrenl with a changing exptession of cwunten.

water to the shore , and that Mu.l

hafe muved unce thewsclies, and they

ance. When his friend first mon-

Tudd wok lim by the hand and led jare too polite w wake use of the | tivuad the shipwrek, a sudden light

him up to us, and just us he flow
towards ue, aod caught you in his
army, I woke up.”

The desolate mother kisses tho
daughter with tears, but cannot an:
awer., Bestdo “that dream the dark
and stern reality 13 hard to look upon.
Yet, somchow, tho child’s heart clings
to the comfort of the dream.

Presontly her eyes are caught by an
unwonted display of colours on a chair
beside the bed. ¢ Oh, what are
these #” she cries, leaping to her fect.

% They are yours, my daughter.”

“Look here, Ben! Whete did
they come from, mamma$ M-m.y!
Oh, look | look! And hereare yours,
Ben 1"

By this time the drowsy boy is
wide awake, and ho pounces with 8
shout upon the treasurers heaped on
his own chair, and gathers them into
his bed. A book and a nice silk
hundkerchief for cach of the children ,
an elegant morocco work-box stucked
with all sorts of useful things for
Ruby, and a complete little tool-chest
for Ben ; The Christmas St Atcholas
for both, with a receipt for a year's
subscription, and a nice box of sweat-
mieats to divide betwoen them—these
are the beautiful and mysterious gifte.

“Who brought them, mawma?”
they cry, with one voice.

“ Your friend, Mr. Todd. He had
t #o packuges concealed under his coat,
when be came for you last night, and
when he rose to go I found them on
the floor beside his chair, one marked,
¢ For tho Girl, and the other, ‘For
the Boy.’”

* What makes him do such things "
ashs Ban, solemnly.

¢ Good-will,’ X thick,” angwers his
mother. ** He seems to be one of
these men of good-will of whom the
angels sang.”

“ Anybow, I'd like to hug him,”
says the impetuous Ben. #Did he
sy he would come and seo us again 3"

“ Perhaps he will, in the course of
the day. He said that he should not
return to Maine until the evening
train.”

Suddenly Ruby drops her treasures
and flings her arms again about
her mother's neck. *“You blessed
mamma !” she cries tenderly, ¢ you've
got nothing at all. Why didn’t some
of the good-willers think of you$"

« Perhaps they will, before night,”
answers the mother, spesking cheer-
fully, and smilicg faintly. “But
whether they do or not, it makes the
day a great deal happier to me that
my cbildren have found so good a
friend.”

It is a merry morning with Ruby
and Ben. The inspection of their
boxes, and the examination of their
bouks, makes the time pass uickly.

* Sumebody’s moving into the next
room,” says Ben, coming from an
errand. ° I saw a man carrying in a
a table and some chairs. Queer time
to wove, 1 shounlid think.”

 They are going to keep Curistmas,
at any rate,” gaid Ruby, *for [ saw
thom a little whie ago, bringing up a
great pile of gree a.”

 P'r'aps they've hired the reindeer-
team to move thenr goods,” says Ben.

* Then, answers his muther, = they
ought to have come down the chimney
instead of up the stairs.”

So they bave their little jokes aboat

opportunity affoded ty swoving day t
take an iuwuwry ol 0 ne ;blnbuul'b
goods,

They aro to have a big dinner.  The
turkey, bankered after by Bon, is not
for thew to-day , bLut a nice chicken s
roasting in the uven, and a fow vranges
and nuts will give them an unwonted
dessott. While they wait fur dinner,
the children beseech their mother to
read ta them the Christmas story in
St. Nicholas. It means so much
more when you read,” says Ben, ** than
it does when I read.”

So they gather by the window ; the
mother in the arm chair, on one arm
of which Ben rests, with his check
against his amother's—Ruby sitting
opposite. It is a protty group, and
the fuce of wmany a passer-by lights up
with plrasure as his eye chances to
fall upon it.

It is now a little past one o'clock,
and Mr. Haliburton Tudd, sauntering
forth from his cumfortable yuarters at
Parker's makes his way along Tre-
mont street, in the direction uf Coart.
He is going nowbere in particular, but
he thinks that a littlo walk will
vharpen his appetite for dinner.
When he approaches Scollay’s Square,
his eye lights upon a man standing
uncertainly upon a corner, and look-
ing wistfully up and down the streots.
The face has a familiar look, and as he
draws a littls n.arer, Mr. Todd mukes
a sudden rush for the puzzled way-
farer.

“ Hello, Brad!” lo shouts, grasp-
ing the man by the shoulders

“Hello I” the other answers, coolly,
drawing back a little; then, rusbing
forward : * Bless my oyes! Is this
Ral Todd 1”

“ Nobody olze, old fellow! But
how on earth did I ever know you?
Come to look you over, your not your-
self at all, Fifteen years, isn't it,
since we met 1”

«“ AH of that,” says the stranger.

“ Lot's see ; you've beean in the sea-
faring line, haven't you?” says Mr.
Todd.

“Yes, I have, bad *luck to mol”
answers his friend, with a sigh.

“ Oh, well,” says the hearty lumber-
man, “the folks on shore haven’t all
been fortunate, Where's your home,
nowi"”

¢ Just what I'm trying to find out.”

‘ What do you mean?”

“ My dear fellow,” says the stranger,
with quavering voice, “ my ship was
wrecked & year and a balf ago on the
west coast of Africa; I reached the
shore, only to fall sick of a fever,
through which my cabin-boy nursed
me, for along time I was too weak
to move; finally, by slow stages, we
mady our way to Benguela, there we
waited months fur a vessel, and, to
make a lung stury short, I reacked
Boston this morning. I went to the
house that was minc two yeam agv,
and found it occupied Yy ancth.r
family,—sold under mortgage, they.
said, Thoy could not tell we where I
should find my wifc and children. I
went to the ncighbours who knew
them , some of them had moved away,
others were out of town on their
Christmaa vacation. Of conrse, I
shall find them after a little, but just
wkhere t0 look at this moment I don't
know.”

Mr. Todd has Ilsiened to this stury

of intelligence sprang into his eye, and
L& lips opened, Lut ke guickly shat
them sgain, Ho is groatly intercsted
in what ho hears, tut he is not greatly
pained by it.  His friond wonders
whether Hal Todd las lost some of
the old wanly tendorncss of tho
academy days,

“Well, Brad Johnson,” ho cries,
drawing a long breath, after the short
recital is onded, *this is A strango
story. DBut, ay you say, this fanily of
yours can bo found, and shall be.
Come with ma. Thero is a polico
station down this way.”

The two men walk on, arm-in-arm,
in the direction of Denison street.

“ How much is thore of this missing
family 1" asks Mr. Todd.

“There's a wifo and two children, —
I hope,” answers the other. *The
best woman in the world, Hal, and
two of the brightest children. Sing
like larks, toth of 'em. Bleas their
hearis '” says the sailor, brushing
away a tear; “I thought I should
have 'em in my lap this Christmas
day, and it's tough to be hanting for
'em in this Llind fugbion ”

t« 1t i3 tough,"” says the lumberman,
cheking a little,.  Ho has stopped on
the sidewalk, on Denison street, just
opposite Number 45. Ho lays bia
hand on his friend’s shoulder. * Look
here, Brad Johuson,” he says, * we
are going to find that wife and those
chil lven pretty soon, I suspect. And
you've got to keep cool. D' ye heari”

*What do you mean?” gesps the
sailor.

The eye of Mr. Haliburton Todd is
quietly lifted to the window of the
sccond story opposite.  1lis friend’s
eye follows, and falls on the picturo
we saw there a little while ago,—tho
mother intent upon the buok, the
children intent upon the mother's face.

There is no outery, but the father
lifts bis hands, s if to heaven, stag-
gers u little, and then plunges across
the streot. Mr. Todd is after him,
and seizes him by the collar just as he
reaches the foot of the stairs.

“Hold on, manl” ho says, de-
cisively.

“ You mustn't rush on that woma-
in this way. You'd kill her. She's
none too strong. Wait hero a fow
moments, and I'll break it to her.”

“ You're right,” answors the father,
pressing his hands against his temples,
and steadying himsel{ by the wall.
* But you won't keep me waiting long,
will yout”

Mr. Heliburton Todd kuocks at the
door, and is let in by Ben.

¢ Oh, Mr. Todd how good you are!
Thank you a hundred thousand times
cry both the children at once.

“Well, I'm glad if you've enjoyed
ny little gifts,” he answers. © Bu’
I've been thinking that your guod
wother ought to have a little of the
| chee- of this Christms3 as well 28 you”

“ Just what we said,” anawers Ben,

Mra. Johngon colors a little, but
before she can speak, Mr, Todd goes
on. “Pardon me, madars, hut what
your minister told me yesterday of
your affairs has Jod mo 10 take & doep
interest in them. How long is it
since vour hugband left homo?1"”

“dore than two years,” auswors
the lady.

¢“You have had mno direct intelli-
{ gower from kim since be weat away 1"
P Nune at all, savo the painful nows

]
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of the loss of hisn vessel, with all on
board.”

* Have you over learned tho full
particulnrs of the ahipwreck 1"

“ No,; bow could 11" Mrs. John
son turns suddenly pale.

“Be calm, I beseech you, my dear
lndy. 1 did not suppost that you
could have heard But I mei just
now, in tho street, an old friend of
mine—and of yours—who knows a
good deul ubout 1. And I want to
ussure you, before ho comes n, that—
thut the story us it reached you—was
—was conside rably exaggerated, that
isall. Excuso me, and [ will send in
my friend,”

Mr, Todd quickly withdraws. The
color comes and goes upon the mother's
face, ' Merciful Father'” sho cries,
“ what does it ull mean 1"

Slie rises from tho chair; the door
that Mr. Todd has lefc ajar gently
opens, and quickly closes. We will
not open it again just now, Thut
placo is too sacred for prying eyes. It
is a great cry of joy that fills the ears
and eyes of Mr. Haliburton Todd, as
ho goes softly down the stairs, und
walks away to his hotel,

An hour later, when tho shock of
the joy is over a little, and the ex-
planations bave been made, and father
and wother and children are sitting
for a fow moments silent in a great
peaco, the nature of the human boy
begins to assert itself.

“Is n'¢ it,” ventures Ben, timidly,
a8 if tho words were a prcfanation,
“1is n't it about timo for dinner §”

¢ Indeed it is, my boy,” answors his
mother ; “and I'm afraid our dinner
is spoiled. Open the oven door,
Ruby.” )

Ruby obeys, and finds the poor, for-
gotton chicken done to a cinder.
“ Never mind,"” says the mother. *Qur
dinner will be a little late, but we'll
find something with which to keep the
feast.”

Just then, there is a knock at the
door opening into the new neighbour's
apartment.

“ What can they want 1" says Mrs.
Johnson. ¢ Perhaps, my dear, you
had better answer the knock, ‘Chey
are new-comers to day.”

Mr. Johason pushes back the bolt
and opens the door. The room is
huog with a profusion of Christmas
greens. A bright fire bluzes on the
hearth. A table in the middle of the
room ig loaded with smoking viands.
A smiling coloured waiter, with nap-
kin on arm, bows politely when the
door is opened.

“Ef you please, sah, dinnah is
ready, a+h {”

“Whose dinner?{” demands Mr.
Johuson,

“Your dinnab, ssh. De folke's
dinnah 'n dis yer front room. It was
ordered fo' dem.”

¢ Whore was it ordered 1"

“ Cupeland's, sah.”

“ Who ordered it "

“ Gen'I'm'n with gray’ ulcerated coat
on, sth; I sean kim kim up t' ver
room 'bout ‘n hour ago. I was to git
it all ready 'n’' call you jes' half-past
two.”

« Another of Todd’s surprises,” ex-
claims Mr. Johnson. ¢ Well, my
dears, the dinser is here; and we
should be very ungiateful not to par-
take of it with thanksgiving.”

What a happy feast it is! How
the laughter and the tears chase each

other around the table ! How switly

tho grief and dread of tho two desolato
years that are gone, fly away intoa
fur-off land !

Ryeand bye, when the cloth is re.
maved, and they sro seated around the
opn flire, Ruby says, musmgly:
* Papa, did you really and truly know
Mr. Todd when you were a boy!”

“(ertainly, my darhng, why do
you usk 1"

* I can't quite think,” says the girl,
*“that he is a real man. It scems to
me as if ho must bo an angel.”

While she speaks, the angel is
knocking at the door. Thoy all fly to
him , the father hugs him , tho mother
kisses bis hand ; the children clasp s
knees,

“Help! belp !"” shouts the hearty
lnmberman. I didn’t come here to
be garroted.”

Then, with much laughing and cry-
ing, they tell him Ruby’s doubts con-
cerning him,

“ Well,” ho says, merrily, X may
be an angel, but, if 80, I'm not aware
of it. Angels are nct generslly
addicted to the lumber business. And
you needn’t makeo any speeches to me,
for T haven’t time to bear ’em. Fict
is, this bas been the very reddest of
all my red-lotter days; the merriest of
my Christmasses ; and you people have
been the innocent occasion of it all.
And I'm not done with you yet, I'll
have you all up to my lumbercamp
next summer ; there's a nice cabin
there, for you. Pine woods Il do you
lots of good, madam. Great fishing
there, Ben! You'll a1l come, won't
you? 1t’s almost truin-time. Good-
bye!"

And beforo they have time to pro-
test or to promise, Mr. Haliburton
Todd is down the stairs, rushing away
to the station of the E wtern Railroad,
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OURNEW PAPER.

HE first number of Houg and
ScHooL, has been received
with a general chorus of a

roval. Tt is admitted, tobe
the most beautiful Sunday-school paper
ever published in the Dominion, and
wo hopo to still further improve it.

The Metropolitan Sunday-school, Tor-

onto, bad the honour of giving tha

first order for the new paper. This
school, under the able superintendence

4 i
YO il

Lo

of Alderman Boustead, is thoroughly

House 18 NorwAY 384 YRARS OLD —From aillu's ** Land of the Midnight
Sun,” in the ** Methodist Mag Xor January., . .

loyal toall the institutions and publi-| In tribute to the'ki

cations of our Church. While already
taking large quantities of BANNER,
Preasant Hours, and SUNDEAMS, it
gives an order for 300 copies of Houe
and Scuoon. We hope that every
school in the country that can at all
afford it, will give as large an order as
possible, Where two copies of the
samo paper now go into a family, by
substitutivg Hoxr axp Scuooy for one
of them, double the amount of reading
will be obtained for the same cost.

CHRISTMAS GREETING.
a“ MERRY Christmas” to the
‘2 hundred thousand of readers

of PLeasANT Hours! That's

what I hear tha Christmas

bells saying as their merry voices ring
out, strong and clear, through the
frosty air. A merry Christmas? Why
not? Is it not the anniversary of
the world’s greatest joy-day,? It
speaks to us of the Bethlehem stable,
the manger, the Virgin's babe ; of the
wondering shepherds, the glad angels,
the curious wise men from the East;
of the birth of Jesus our Saviour, who
laid down His heavenly crown and
sceptre, and joined Himself to a soul
and body liko yours and mine, thut He
might redeem us, make us good, and,
therefore, happy for ever and over.
Who can help being happy or so glad
a day as this? Yes, Christmas is—
must be — the gladdest, merriest,
happiest day in all the gladsome year
to those who know it to be the birthday
of Jesur. Let us therefore all join in

P~ | singiog this Christmas carol :

This is the day when holy men.
Led onward Ly a star.

To bow before the Newly-Born.
Cane from their home afar,

Their gold, and frankincense, and myrr]
In lowly love they brought ;

Each gift with precious meaning stored
Beyond the giver's thought.

|

b, you were an eye-witness, I suppose-X fE

l

|
-
<
|
|
]
|

]

of eart
Their gold the nutions Lring'; .

Therefore they offered gold to Him, .~
Our own anointed king. -

’ '

2r
20t

Before the mercy-seat of God,
Rich frankincense was poured : e

And so they brought Him frankihceuse, -
To own Him God and Lord. o

In myrrh embalmed in olden time,
The dead were wont to lie ¢ .

Then myrrh was token meet for Him™ -
Who came on carth to die.

And little children as we are,
We, too, would come and lay

Our gold, and frankincense, and myrrh
Before His feet to-day.

We'll run and do His kingly wili,
Whené'er that will is tol

By parents, teachers, brethren, friends :
Obedience is our gold .

Three times a day we'll meekly kueel,
To thank His loving care,

And ask Him to protect us still
Qur frankincense is prayer.

Let disappointments in our hearts |
No evil tempers stir ;

We'll bear them as He bore His cross : -
For patience is our myrrh,

4 merry Christmas?  Certainly,
Have we not all our pretty love gifts
and our pice feasts to be merry about? |
God gave His Son on the first Christmas
day to feast our souls. Our littlegifts
to each other, and our festive tablas, (¥
are only types of that greatest of gifts, |'K
that richest of all feasts. Xed us-be
glad, then, over our love tokens, and
our nice dishes, because vioy all toll of ],
love—our own friends’ love and God's |
love to us, in giving us kind fijends; |
and bast of all, in the gift of His Son
our Saviour Jesus Christ. R

A counTeous old gentleman, being’ |
told a very tough story, said: ¢ Binoe {[}

I'd have believed it 1fIhad ’

T must believe you ; but Xdo noggn;g
)
myself.” s
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OHRISTMAS IN NORWAY,

HE winter, and especially the
Christmastide, is the great
seagon for merry-making in
Norway. The farmers rest

from their labours, the dairy work is

light, the ample leisure is turned into

a high festival. Every bamlet and

farm is busy, in preparing for Christ-

mas ; baking, brewing, buying Christ-
mas presonts, oy putting up the

Christmas sheaves for the birds as

shown in our pictures. Great cart-

londs of grain are brought to the towns
for this purpose, and every one, even
the poorest buys a sheaf. Even the

horses, cattle, sheep -and goats, get a

double supply of food on this Christ-

mas festival. The day before Christmas,
everything is ready, the house thor-
oughly cleaned, and leaves of juniper
or fir strewn on the floor. Then the
whole family take a hot bath in the
bake house, and put on clean linenand
new clothes In the evening the
house-father reads from the Liturgy or
the Bible, Often the houses are illu-
minuted, vigil is kept during the night,
and the people flock to the church by
torch light.

Early on Christmas morning, the
voices of children are heard singing—

¢ A child is born in Bethiehem,
Ths.t is the joy of Jerusalen,
Hallelvjan ! Hallelujab 1

The boys and girls,have a jolly time
in out of door sports, especially snow
shoeing. The snow shoes ave very
unlike ours in Canada, being from six
or seven to ten or twelve or even
fourteen or sixteen feet long and
pointed at the ends. They are made
of thin fir wood, four or five inches
wide, They are fastened by a loop
over the foot, and are not raised from
the snow, but slid along the surface.
The difficulty is to keep them parallel,
The natives, Du Cbusillu says, can
travel with them ten or fifteen miles
in an hour.

Often on Christmas eve, & Christmas
tree, and dance and song, and love-
gifts and mirth, celebrate the happy
day. Even the stranger is not forgotten,
and friend Paal received many kindly
tokens of remembrauce. The houses

lare very comjurtablo, great porcelaein !
are stoves mdking them quite

The domestic architecturo
very picturesque. Tho houses have'
often broad Swiss like-galleries and
balconics, overhanging eaves, carved
doorways and porches, as shown in ouri‘

fromtispiece_and _in the cut on tdis,
Qaﬁ‘gf W&i
he sfabbur, or is]lat building’

shown in both pictures, J5 very odd
locking, with overhangingy/ stories, and
sometimes outside stai It is em-
ployed for keeping wearing apparel.or‘
stores, probably to ensgre protection
in case of fire. Itis alsg richly carved,
Within the dwelling house, one sees
quaint roors, where found great
bedeteads reached by g high step, and
dressers built into o récess in the wall,
carved shelves on wpich is kept the
bible, and a few sacredfbooks, cupboards
with old china, and often on the walls
or mantels, or over jthe bed, a pious
ivscription or verse gf scripture. The
cut on the oppositef page, shows the
carved porch of a hduse over 300 years
old.

Our new paper, Hoxe AND ScHooL,
now ready, and our increasingly pop-!
ular Preasast Hours, will by sent
post-free to any address for 30 cents
each, or the two to one address for 60
cents. This, we think, is the cheapest
reading in tbe world. Each of these
papers gives during the year as much
reading as a 12mo. hook of 800 pages
for the low price of 30 cents per single
copy; in qnaatities, less than 20, 25
cents each ; over 20 copies 22 cents
each.

The Editor of Preasaxt Hours, begs
to acknowledge with thanks. the recaipt
of 81 from Mits E. A. Sterling Max-
well, for the Hospital for Sick Children
Algo the receipt of $1 from a class of
six boys in the Tilsonburg Methedist
Sunday-school for the Crosby boat,;
% ag a slight token of respect for Mr. '
Crosby's wissionary enterprise.” God |
‘bless the boys! That is the way, to
grow up in sympathy with the grandest
of causos. |

TrutE belongs to tho man, errors to'
the age.

warm,
too,’fr

BY JOSEFININE PGLLARD

' NE lattlo empty stocking,
Left of the pretty pair

We hiung by the chimney-corner
With tenderest love and care,

‘The ycar has brought us sorrow,
Bitterest tears and pain ;

4And we have no smiles of greetiug
When Chnstmas comes again.

Onc littlo empty stocking
To wmind us of all our joys,

The shouting of happy voices
At findiug the pretty toys®

But now we have lost our datling ;
The dear little feet an still,

And thero's only an emptyistockiog
‘That Santa Claus caonot fill !

Some little cinpty stocking
There's time enough now to fill
With many a loving token
Pressed down witﬁ a right good will.
For selfish it is, and sinful,
Thus over my loss to repine,
When I know there are other darlings
Not as safe, nor as rich, as mine.

And ever what God has taken
Some recompense surely brings ;

For out of the gloomy shallows

~ We're lifted on an‘;els' wings,

“¥Vhen we open our licarts in tho sunshine,
Of infinite love and grace,

And feel that a Christ-like presence
Has taken the dead child’s place.

—Tllustrated Christian Weckly.

THE COMING OF THE KING.
LY MISS MARY A. LATHBURY.

'@UT of the cast the wisc men came,

Qut of the north, the south, they rise:
Out of tho west with hearts aflame,

The light of a star in their lifted eyes.
From heart to heart with a quickened life,

From cye to vye through tho land afar,
The message flies with a whispered joy,

**Ho comcth, He cometh ! Leliold his

star |”

CHORUN
o’

Tell the tidings to lands afar!
Ho cometh ! He cometh! behold his star!

Not as a babe to Bethlchem,
Not to a _cradle, but to a throne ;
Crowned with & gl ry, end pot with thorns,
The Lord is coming unto his own '
Eyes that sce him, the vision tell !
Hecarts that love him, awake and sing !
The holy kingdom within haa come~
The poor in spirit behold their King.

CIIORUS,

Hearts that love him, awake and aing !
Tell to Zion, ** Behold your King 1

NEW YEAR PLEDGER
DY CONTRNT OREENLEAY

T was . vory serous
question which was
undergoing discus.
aonin Ruth'scheer
ful bedroom, ono
morning, about a

weck beforo Now Year's day. In this
council of three, asin overy Ihrger body,
there were different degrees of interest
shown, a warm opthusinsm, a lmgg_nid
indifference, and a firm oppesition.
Fatth, as usunl, was quietly pleading
her cause, brave, because sho knew sho
was right ; the girls hud long ago pro-
nounced lher a visionary philanthro-
pist, but were nlways ready to be bene-
fited by her love for helping others.
Ruth was not quite so sure ; in truth
she was alwuys open to cunviction upon
any subject, and frequently congrat-
ulated horself that sho bad friends to
think tor her. Gay had her mind
quite settled ; in fuct it ulways was
settled upon every point, from tho
ot desirable shade for a new ribbon
to the most knotty point in politica)
economy or politice. She now ex-
pressed borself, with a very decisive tap
of hor boot heel on the fender.

“Y novor could do such a thing,
girl, never—it is only one of Fuithiv's
impossible schemes, not in the least
pructical. It sounds very ph.usmblo,
everything does when judiciously
stated ; but when we como to actually
do anything of that kind it is 8 very
different matter from planning it
Most assuredly, it is officious and un-
ladylike to try to forco our own views
upon others in this way. Yon know
how I feel on tha temperancs question,
but I can not expect others to adopt
my opinions, and I am not in favour of
taking advantage of an occasion when
we show hospitality, to try to force my
convictions upon them,” and Gay
settled berself in tho big arm-chair, as
if she felt better after taking so decided
a stand.

There was a pause after this em-
phatic statement, for the two listeners
had no reply ready, and were a trifle
unsettled in their conviction by Gay's
decided manner; earncstness and de-
cision carrying weight, even in a cause
of doubtful vajue, These thrce young
ladies, or * girls” &z they called them-
selves, were now out of scheol ; and
consequently were allowed to give con-
siderable time to the social enjoyments
of their little town. They were great
friends, and found any subjects upon
which they wanted to compare notes, so
that visits were frequently exchanged.
This year they were, for the first time,
to receive formal New Year calls, and
bad decided that the pleasure could only
fully beenjoyed together. luny were
the consultations held about dress,
flowors, refreshments, and all the multi-
plicity of other cares, with which tho
feminine mind delights to burden itself.
To-day it was a subject of grave im-
portance that bad called them together,
and the morning was slipping . away
without their coming to any decision.

#'What does your mother say, Ruth?"”
at last asked Faith, “and whatdid you
tell heri"

“ Yea,” exclaimed Gay, ¢let us hear
how this schemo sounds when stated
plainly, freo from Feith's earnestneas :
she is entirely too ;l)etzuuivo to state
uny proposition fairly.

Z})“orpoashame ” ezzclnimed Ruth,

“Well! I told mother that you

)
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parlors on Now Year's Day, and she
was much relioved to think tho houso
would bo open without auy respon-
sibility on her part. I told her how
wo oxpeolod to mariago the tablo and
overything, no wino of courso, and I
oxplained  that Faith proposed weo
should havo an album ready and ask
for tho autograph of overy callor ; that
on the first pago of thoe ulbnm that we
should bave & short pledge written,
and all who wero brave cnough to
fuvor ua srith uutographs bouud thom-
selves to nbatain from any drink that
would intoxicate.”

“Pledgoed for ono year,” added Faith,

#WOh! yes, I told hor if wo had the
plodge wo would mako it for » year,
becanse then so muny more wauld be
willing to sign ; she said she thought
it was vather an innovation but wight
do. B8ho gave her consent freuly,
trusting to our judgment not to do any-
thing unwise, Papo said he thought
it might be just an well to make the
pledge for all time, although wo might
got only u few names; but a fow
plédges for a lifetimo are worth a great
many promises made for only a year.”

“Oh! no,” eaid Faith earnestly,
¢ thore are o many of vur friends who
do not knowithat they are in danger.
It they would only stop and think,
only have a year to consider, they
would see their peril. And it is not
anavidenco of weakness to be unwilling
to bind ourselves for a long time; we
always like totryanew plan before wo
adopt it. So many have stumbled into
sin and uro hardly aware that theyhave
dono so. If they get back into the
right path for a year there iz hope for
thom. It is not the experienced tem-

rince workers that we want to bind
tighter, but wo want to get the attention
of the undocided and thoughtless.”

“That sounds very reasonable,
Faith,” said Gay thoughtfully, “but
who, for instance? I cannot think of
any oue who is 8o weak as not to know
his danger.”

% Ah ! that is the trouble, the ones
who are beginning to drink moderately,
taking a glass occasionally, are the
ones of whom we should be least likely
to hear ; we may help whero we least
expeot to do it."”

 Did your mother say anything else,
Ruth?’ asked Gay. :

“She said something about our being
liked, aud scemed to think it would not
give offence.”

“That is another thing I thought of.”
said Gay, “I know if we carry out
such a plan, 8o many will think it
quite proper becauso our parents stand
woll in society here ; and are we not
taking advantage of those who have a

rd for social distinctions ¥

#No,” gaid Faith, “I think it is
only using for good one power bestowed
on us. If social standing enables us
to do anything of this kind we are not
justified in standing back as we other-
wise would,”

“Your arguments are quite over-
powering, my dear,” said Gay rising
and wrapping her shawl around her.
“ Come, we must go, and let Ruth get
at her music.”

So tho two friends took leave, and
as they walkpd: toward home, Fuith
rengwed her-conversation with better
hope of suceess because there was only
ane to convince. She used sometimes
2o say that it would not be impossible
to convince the world of any truth if
p tho world could be takem onoat a time,

ya

accoptod her iuvitation to use our}.

“You will think of it seriously,
please, Gay,” said Faith,

 Now, Faith, I have thought of &
compromiso. You and I are goihg to
rocoive calls at Ruth’s, you have the
album and ask for as many autographs
ag you please; I will give you mine,
but do not ask mo to take any active
part.”

“No, indeed|” exclaimed Faith,
“that would never do, I am quite
willing to take any amount of work,
andjbear all tho blame of failure, but
I must have the weight of your influ.
enco. I need you to countenanco the
plan. I have nover forgotten Miss
Fostor’s illustration to show how much
more wo might accomplish through
united efforts.”

“ What was that? dear, pationt Miss
Foster was so bountiful with her
advice all through our school-days, that
I have never beon able to sort up her
wisdom and label it for future use.”

**She used to say, ‘ What if vach
little drop of water in the Falls of
Niagara would think, “T am so tiny
and insignificant, it surely isnot so im-
portant that I should go down, Iam so
small my weight is almost nothing.”
“Supposa half the individual drops
could think the same, und act upon
it, what a weak failure there would
be instead of grandeur; but all
‘unite and go down with a plunge
und what a power it is’ ~Now,
Gay, I believo all that Christian people
have to do to work a reformation, is to
come down, each with whatever weight
of influence ho or she bas. It may be
influence gained by learning, wisdom,
or goodness; perbaps it is only the
influence of tho one move which gocs
toward making up a majority; but,
whatever it is, they ought to come
down.”

“Y'm convinerd against my better
judgment,” said Gay laughing ; * go on,
Faith, and I will uphold you in any-
thing, or rather come dowa, if you pre-
fer to 80 express it,” and with a cherry
“ Good-morning,” Gay turned toward
bome.

New Year's morning dawned bright
aud clear, and at an early hour the three
friends met to give the fioishing
touches to the alveady tastefully
arranged parlors; flowers bloomed in
pots on mantel und bracket, almost
‘making one forget that their season was
so long passed. On an unpretending
little table, in the bow window, lay
the book which had been the cause of
so much anxjety, a good-sized auto-
graph album, bandsoniely bound. The
firat page wastastefully decorated with
a wreath of forget-me-nots, the work
of Gay’s skilltul hands; here was
written the pledge, which was the
result of some thought on Faith's part:

Januany 1st, 1881.

We, the undersigned, do hereby
promise to abstain from the use of any
intoxicating drink, for ong year. May
God help us |

It was Gay's wish that the wording
of the pledgoe should be very simple,
explaining tbat shg had an aversion to
seeing a 8.uple statement buried in a
weight of words; a promise was a
promise, just as surely as it only con-
sisted of ¢ Yes,” as if it wes composed
of & multiplicity of statements,

Fricnds began to come early, and
the first experience was a trifle dis-
ocouraging, but not a disappointment.
Mr. Simmons, whose lavender gloves
betrayed the man of fashion, was tho
first caller ; he was easily entertained

.aud scemod veluctant to leave tho

morry, group, It had been decided that
Faith should bo the firat to ask for an
autograph, this sho did in fow words,
and was grected by the iugvitable,
“Aw] indoed,” followed by *“Ahl
quite unique. I see you have not yet
been favoured, so really, ladios, you
must oxcuse me.” And he bowed
bimself out.

Faitl’s disappointment was lost in
smusement at Gay's indigaation at the
vebufl'; # Quite unique, indeed, afraid
to siga his name first, that is always
the way with shallow minds, 8o much
afra’id of gotting out of the ordinary
rut.”

Many callers followed, & large ma-
jority signed, and varied were the
wmotives which led to their doing so,
the minister’s ready acquiescence and
his cordisl : “This ig encouraging, to
ses you carry the temperance question
into social life, may you be blessed in
this effort,” was a strong contrast to
the hesitation of one young school
friend, who coloured deeply as ho
handed back the book, saying, “1 don't
half believe I can keep it, but I will
try-"

“And this,” said Faith, gravely,
pointing to the last few words of the
pledge, * is our assarance that you will
not try in vain”

Some signed because they felt under
obligations to the young ladies for hos-
pitalty shown in the past, others
because they did not want to appear
disobliging ; one, hecause (us he after-
ward said), “ It secmed to be the thing
to do;” one or two, because they
could not resist the appealing look
from Ruth, and were willing to do
even greater things to win her favour.

Several had never before been asked
to sign a pledge; they did not belong
to the class who frequent tempersnce
meetings, and would have considered
it a rudeness for any one to have thrust
a pledge before them. They were not
even moderate drinkers, but might
have been called occasional drinkers.
To some, il was a revelation that young
Jadies of culture, who wore fushionable
clothing, und could entertain well,
were really interested in a reformation
s0 often associated only with age, staid
manners, and rather dull prayer-meet-
ings.

But even with so much encourage-
ment, Faith was not quite satisfed ;
the one for whom she hed watched all
day go anxiously, did not call.

Ralpb Emerson had married Faith's
unly sister but three years before, and
already had appeared the shadow of
that cloud which darkens so many
houscholds. It was not a trouble
which could be told of, or with which
afriend conld openly sympathize. Oh,
no! any one would have scouted the
idea of Ralph's being actually drunk
—s0 coarse & word could hardly be
used in connection with o polished a
gentleman, and yet—Fuaith knew too
well the secret of her sister’s heavy
eyes and failing spirits; and as she
greeted her brotherin-law rather late
in the afterncon, it was with a sinking
heaxt that she noted his flushed cheeks,

«A long call, Iadies, because my
last one,” he said, gaily ; “T have re-
served my greatest treat for the last.”

For more than half an hour he
lingered, and still Faith lacked courage
to make the request, which devolved
on her, the others being engaged. At
last, rather hesitatingly ;

I
eamond

“ Ralph, I want & Now Year's auto}
geaph ; may I bave it 3" ;!
¥ Certaidly, my most amiable sister.¥ §
“But thore .aro [certain conditions 8
attachod—sea 1" B
Ho read the pledge alowly, thenf
cloged tho book impatiently, 4
“ 8o this is a trap sot for met” ;
¢ No, Ralph,” said Faith earncetly ;-
“ Delicve mo I mennt oo offnce. Wa
have asked every ono who called to-duy,
and sco the names,”

Heo glanced through the book ; his
friends most of thom-—and surely in
80 goodly a company, ho would not
be ashamed to seo his namo ; not one
reformed drunkard among them; a
few ho knew would often take a eocial
glass, but if they had mnow. debarred
themselves for & year of that enjoyment,
why not join them ?

After ten or fifteen wminutes’ hesit-
ation, during which, with ready tact,
Faith was seemingly occupied in an-
other part of the room, he took the
pen and hastily wrote his nama; then,
as bo bade an abrapt ¢ Good-bye” to |J
the girls, to Faith he said aside :

“We will not discuss this; no
words, remember.; I have a special
aversion to scenes.” .

How deep was Faith's thankfulness!
As tho girls sat round the fire late that
evening, and discussed the day’s
pleasure ; Ruth counted the ndmes
and triumphantly announced the
number, :

Tho names, ag written, might bo
quickly counted, but who con estimate
the result of thisone act of the girls, the
power of tho mighty wave just set in. |
motion, the real, carnest thoughts
started, the good resolutions formed, {]:
the possible evils *checked, because )
taken in season, -

CHRISTMAS PICTURES.

O HILDREN'S voices—soft, low voices,
3¢ Singing sweetly in the street,
Heedless of tho cold that pinches,
Or the chilling suow and sleot ;
Whilo they tell the wondrous story
Of their Saviour's love to all,
How He left His throne of glory
For tlic humble cattle stall ;
And it scems that angel whispers
Blend with-the loved words again,
Of the children's s hristmas anthem,
¢¢ Peace on carth, good-will to men 1"

"Tis a fireside quiet, lonely,

For the joy that passed away :
Death has come to claim & treasazo

Since the last bright Christmas Day.
And oue sits in silent sorrow

Opposite the vacant chair,
Thinking that with cach to-morrow

She must miss lis presence there ;
Till the children's happy voices

Reach her from the window, when
In their song her heart rejoices:

*“ Peaco on earth, good will to men !”

Home, where all are well and merry,
Little children full of glee,

Decking -vith the holly berry
Ever, aook that they can sece:

Frieuds have met, a long time parted,
Pleuty crowns the winter store ;

And they arethe lightest-hearted
Who did not forget the poor.

From the church the balls aro sending
Ouat the welcomonews agaim

With the clildrons voices blending
‘¢ Peace on earth, good-willto men t"

Welcomo Christmas { dear old Christmas}

For our lires seem closer drawn—
Closer drawn in joy or sorrow,

On our much-loved Christmas mom.
Welcome ali that brings us nearer

To our Saviour’s Home above t -
Welcome all which makes they deater, -

Swect “ old: story ”* of Hislovel
Youug and old, and high aud lowly,

Join to raisc the song again ! oo
Sing with augels puto and lioly,

¢ Poace on , good-willito then 1 -

~Sunday at Home.
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THEBEST CHRISTMAS STORY.
1 DY KATE M. FRAYNE.

\nﬁLEASE," grandmamma, tell us s

]

tied the children ono and all,
From three-year-old baby Alico
b To Harty so grave and tall ,
“Wo'll be just as still, amllisten

To every v.onl you say ;"
Thus coaxingly pleaded the sweet vaioe
Of merry, mischievous May.

Theu grandmotlier looked up ~tuiling,
From her seat {n the old **arm clinir.”
With a twinklo of pride in her eyoas she

gazed
On her grand-cluldren rosy and fuit,
*Well, dears, what shall the story Yo ®
You'vo ‘most cxhausted my store ;
 Grandmother scarcely knows what to te])
. That shie has not told before.

¢ Q0h, anuything you tell,

Isnico as nicecan be
And tho little cager faces

Looked up in expectant gleo ;
When Harry spoko out gravely —
* Grandmia, please toll us to .Juy
OF the Babe in the lowly manger,
Born iu Bethlchem far awny. ,,

1
TAn N,
B

¢ I'vo heard you tell that story

. Just often and often befure,

But it nover grows old or tiresome,
And 1 lovo it more and more.”
"Tnen grandmothe told the story
That ler heart held of priceless worth,
Tho story of glad redemption

For the sintul millions of carth.

And the littlo upturned faces

Grew steangely bright to hear

Again that wondrous story

n accent tender and clear,

Whilo the childron, from baby Alics .
To Harry so grave and tall,
Pronounced the grand ** old atory

The very ** best of all.” )

A CHRISTMAS SONG.
BY MES. M. F. BUTT~.

S HRISTMAS Day, holy day,
Day of all the year, .
Green with holly, §lad with smiles,
Full of human cheer.
Tho sun goes low, love rises high ;
Cold is the mothcrearth ;
But tender thoughts, and fragrant deeds,
And fresh hopes have their birth

Christmas Day, hol): day,
Welcome once again !

With gifts and garlands, songs and bells,
We usher in thy reign ;

But under all our careless wirth,

We think of what we owe

"To Him who came that Chi.stmas Day

Long centuries ago.

Christmas Day, holy day,

Thy gilts have little wortl_l,
1f we with outward sign of joy

Forget that wondrous tatth,
Tho world breaks out in winter bloom,
‘To make for Him & crown,
Who left the realin of truth and peace,
And to our world came down.

Christmas Dajy, boly day,
Thy voice says fur and wide -

All who have lands or love, some part
Of what thou hast, divide.

Bound to the poor 13 bound to L hnist,
** Thopoor yo have alway ™

He maketh thus, to hearts that love,

All time 3 boly day.

Chnstmas’Day, holy day,
Day of all the year,
Green with bolly, glad with smiles,
Full ot human cheer.
The sun goes low, love rises high ;
Qold is the mother carth,
But tender thonghty, anl fragrant Jdeeds,
And fresh hopes have their birth.

" Tre sunouncement of the MEerm-
DI1ST MacaziNg for 1883, is omitted
rom this number of PrLrasaxT Hours,
last number for our splendid pro-
mme and premium, Several schools
ave taken tho Magazine in quantities
f from 4 to 10 for several years. They
d it cheaper and more popular, than
brary books. Write for our special
ates to schools and for specimens,

'their diligence, and their desire for

~ dRISTMAS MISSIONARY
OFFERINGS,

E wish overy toacher and
scholar in our Sunday-
gchoola the happiest Christ-
mas and New Year that

they have over known. Wo know

that our faithful, hard-working tench-
ers have all the past year through been
sowing the seeds of happiness in their
own souls and tho souls of others,
from which wo trust they shall reap a
rich harvest of rewards We wish at
presont, however, to tell our younger
friends how they may make the Chrst-
mas and New Year season doubly
happy to themselves by the con-
sciousuess of doing somothing for the
cange of (iod, and st the same timo
gludden the hearts of many a mission-
ury’s family sorely straitened on
account of their narrow income, and
also help to send the privileges of the

Sunday-school and the preaching of

the gospel to many who have them

not.

God is openirg doors of uscfulness
in different parts of our own country,
among now settlers in the backwoods,
the fishermen in Newfoundland, the
French in Quebec, the Indians in the
great North-West, and the nation of
Japan, faster than the Church is pre
puved to enter them. Everywhere the
cry is heard, *Coms over and help us.”
The fields are waving white unto the
harvest on every side, and the Church
of God is bidden to thrust in her sickle
and reap this harvest of immortal
souls, and it may not without guilt
neglect this solemn command.

Now all thiarequires money, These
people to whom our missionaries
noinister are many of them very poor
and can do little for themselves. But
what little they can do they do cheer-
fully. At one mission, at French
River, nearly a hundred miles from
the nearest white mistionary, and only
receiving his visits about once a year,
a single family contributod one year
$26. Now we want every girl and boy
in our schools to feel interested in
thess Home,* Indian, and Japan
Missions. Have your missionary box,
and always put in it some of your
pocket-money, especially at Christmas
time. Every school, every class should
have one of the boxes. The Rev. Dr.
Sutherland at Toronto, or your minister
 will be glad to give them if applied to.
Our schools in the past year have
done nobly, raising $21,5660, an increase
of 5,737 in two years. Can we not bave
another increase like that or greater?
We hope that all our Sunday-schools
will put forth & vigsrousand systematic
effort to maks the luvenile Christmas
ofericg this year larger than it has
evor been before. In recognition of
God's great Christmas gift to all man-
kind, let them lny upon His altar an
offering that shall declte .their zeal,

e glory of Ged and the salvation
of sonls,

Now for a general and a generous
effort for the largest Cliristmas cffering
ever presented by the schools of our
Church to the caus of Christian
missions.

“ Give me 100 preachers who fear
nothing but sin and desire nothing
but God, and I care not whether they
be clergymen or laymen. Such aleno
will sbake the gates of hell and set up
the kingdom.of God upon earth.' -

hich will be sent fres on application,

CHRISTMASR BALLADS,
BY ALEXANDER R, TROMIROS, P, I,

a HE mght out Saviour Chnst waa born, —
. So anvient legends say, —

The bin! that crows to + all the morn,
Crows cv-'rf hour till day,

Asat he sought, with quivinug throat,
The world to waken walr,

With thankful hicart sanid hymu to tiote
The holy ¢ hristmas-tade

How grew the iogend, whie can tell ¢
But e thaag we way knur,

That vithing o'r belure hefell
Thin weary world telow,

Like that same ¢ hristmas it of Jove,
Of rapest, tairest worth,

That came of via fruin haven above
Tu sinful tmen on carth

The mght the l“"f: was born, the stars
Shone down ou Bethlehem,

A!Jv\\c;s Mash throagh potdo o Yais
From out a diadem,

But sueddenly their radiant firo
Grew pale and dull and dam,

When came tromn heaven an angel-hios,
1o sing a Chinstaas bywn.

Such music never vet had mag
On mortal enrs till then,

As rung when holy angels sung
*Goodwill and preaee to men.”

Such winsumne glory never eame
Before on mortal cyes,

As cawme when they, with feet of flame,
Came trooptng down thoskivs,

Andf on thatfirst Christinas-time,
Thir lost world tack to call

To hope and God, in swectest chimo
The beils of heavenrangall.

Would 1t bo atrange, if echo sweet
Of that t anscendant strain

Should ruu o’er carth with footsteps fleet,
And answer back again?

Bung, avgs, never ceaso to sing,
Ye first-born of the sky !

Cry, every heralil of the King,

lis glorious advent cry ¢

But angel from the heaven above,
Or herald of the morn,

Could never sing the song of love
As men :—that Christ iy horn

THE BABE IN THE MANGER.

HE roughly-hewed trough of
Ii stone under the shelving rocks
in the hills about Bothlehem
once contained the world's hope. Here
lay a little helpless infant, the mighty
Redeemer. “ Ye shall find the babe
wrapped in swaddling-clothes,und lying
in a manger,"” said the angel messenger
to the shepherds.
Such is the wonderful wisdom and
order of God. The greatest things are
brought out of the smallest. The great
leader and lawgiver of Israel was found
a weeping babein the flags of the Nile.
David, the renowned king, whose sling
slew Goliath, and who led his armies
to frequent victory, was a little prat-
tling babe, and a merry song-inventing,
but devout shepherd-boy. His son
Solomon, the wisest of kings, learned
to lisp the firat syllables of language.
All the wise and great, the mighty in
battle or in.wisdom, once were delicate,
tiny babes on their mothers’ bosoms.
The gemeration that shall carry on
the business of the world is rocked in
the crib to-day. The good and the
wise, who shall think for and bless the
race, and the criminals great and small,
who shall curse the world, are ths smi-
liny cherubs that coo0 in cradles
to-c ay.
About the time that Jesus lay in the
manger at DBethlehem, another child
was 4 mother's pride in a city over in
Agia Minor, and another the joy of a
bousehold in Galilee. Thefond mother
of one called her son Saul, after the
first king of Israel. The other celled
her babs by a name then held in honour,

apostio of Jesus, Paul, the other bocamo
bis betrayer.

Tho futuro greatuces amnd glory of
the world is in tho gerrae of to-day,
Tho forests that now cover large por-
tiona of tho carth wero bound up in
the acorns, and nuts, and soeds of a timo
geno by. Tho flowers and fiuits of
noxt year aro to-lay hidden in tho folds
of litilo buds, and tho great harvesta
that are to provide food for tho mil-
Jions of men, for tho beasts that labour
for them, and the other countleas armics
of living croatures, are locked up in
diminutive scod-germs or in tender
blades that a child might crush with its
tiny hand, Tlo miuist:rs, the states-
wmen, tho inventors, the sciontists, tho
teachors, the-rulers, the armies of both
workers i every walk of life, aro to-day
brothers and sisters to the Babo in the
Manger.

8-+

CHRISTMAR BELLS.

ING out, ye merry bells !
&N Welcome, bright fcicles
W ¢loome, old holly.crown'd Christnias again!
Blithe as a child at play,
Keeping his holiday.
Welcome him it fiom the snow.peak snd
plain.

Up with the holly bough,
Green from the winter's hirow,
Lock up your books ; leave your cares for a
dl g

P ad

".Out to tho foreat go,
Gather the misleton,
Old and young, tich and poor, up, and away !

Up with the holly bough !

Ave, and tho laurel, now;

In with the yule lug and brighter tho hearth !
Quick, ho is here again,

Comeo with the f[oyous train,
Laughter and musicand f.iendship and mirth,

TUp with your holly bough

High in cach mavor-house,
Garnish the antlers that hang in the hall ;
Yes, aud the neck of corn

Wath a gay wrewth adom,

Rich as the bloom an the cottager’s wall.

Wealth has its duties now,
Christian, you will allow ;
Thiuk, then, ye rich, whilo your tables are
spread,

‘Think of tho needy oncs,

Poverty's stricken sons,
Weeping, while children are erying for bread.

Ring, then, ye mesry bells ¢

Ring, till your music swells

Out o'er the mountain end faro’er the main §
Ring, till those chectless ones

“atch up your merry toves,
Singing, ‘' Come, Christmas, agmin and again !
Wide Avvke

&

THE ANGELS' BONG.

Wuere?! Turn your cams earth.
ward and not skyward. .Angels sing
now on the ground, not sbove it. A
girl is injured by another, and says
words of forgiveness. That is the
angels singing. A boy finds his home
in a enarl of contention, and gaya
sunny, kind words. The augels sing
again. Don't, Christmas night, spend
your time listoning at the window for
a geraphic singer up in the azure, but
down here say loving words, and you
will make augel-music yourself. Bet-
ter thau sentimental siargazing is
attendance to practical duty.

Axy persons having copies of
Preasant Houns for Sept, 24, 1881,
January 14, 1882, May 27th, 1882,
or of SuNBrAN for December 19, 1881,
will oblige by sending them to this
office to complete file copy.

x beg to scknowledge the receipt
of £1.30 from the Maple Grove Sng-

o

day-school for sending religious reeding

Wesley.

Judas, The one bonm\o the rencwned

to hospitals, otc,
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PLEASANT HOTURS.

Tdr HOLLY.

Wrrvin the holly, twine the bay,

A gurland bright tor Christmas day :

Lo, as when all the summer trees are scen
So bright and gren,

The holly leaves their fudeless hues dixplay
Less bright than they,

But when the bear and wintry woods we sce,

What then o cheerful as the holly treo?

LESSON NOTES,
FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIES IN 11IE ACTS OF THR AFOSTLES,
A.D. 30.) LESSON I.
THE ASCENDING LORD,
* Commit to memory verses 8-11.

GorpeN TexT,

And when ho had spoken these things, while thoy be-
licld, hie was takon up. Sctsl. 9.

OQuTLINE.

1. The Promise of the Father, v. 1.8,

2. The Farowell of the Son. v. 0-11.

3. The Prayer for tho Spirit. v. 12.14,
. TiMe.—A.D, 30, forty days after the resurrection of
Jesun,

Prace.—~Near Bothany, on Mount Olivet.
EXPLANATIONS. — The jormer ¢ eatise—Meaning the Gos-

el according to Luke. Talen wp—By ascending to
llcavon. Commandments—The command’ to preach the
Gospel toall the wor'd. His passion—His sutferings and
death on the cross.  Seen..... forly days. Not all thotime,
but occasionally during forty days. Assembled. ..1w.th
them—This refers to Christ's last meeting with hix dis-
ciples after his resmrection.  Not depart rrom Jerusalesn—
Jews wished his Gospel to con aence in the }.)]acc whert: he
suffered and died.  7he promise of the Father—Tho yro-
mise that Lod the Father would send his Spirit upor. ‘the
disciples.  Restore agarn the kingdon—Even theh the dis-
ciples expected Jesus to set up a throne like carthly kings.
Tunes cr the scasons~~The time when Godd will establish his
kingdom in the world. IFitness unto me—To preach the
Gospel of Christ. While they beleld—Christ ascended in
full view of his dixciples. [laken up—By ascending to
heaven. Tiwo men—Aungels in form of men, Men of
Galilee—Ncarly a'l the disciples of Jesus came from
Galilee.  Shall su come—Jesus will at some time return
to the earth. Sabbath-day's journey—A little less than a
mile. Upyer room—Perhaps the upper roomn whero the
last supper had taken place. JVhere abode—-Vihere the
disciples met together often. Onre scord—DUnited, with
one heart.  In yrayer— or the fulfillment of the promise
of ver. 4, 5. Wuth the women—"Those who wntchc({,bv the
grave of Jesus,  The mother of Jesus—Mentioned here for
the last time. [l brethren—Sons of Joseph wnd Mary,
who at one time had not belicved in Jesus, but were con-
vinced by his resurrection. One of these, James, was after-
ward considercd as au apostle.

TEACHINGS 0¥ THE Lxsson,
Where do we find in this lesson—
1. A Dblessing that disciples of Christ may receivo t
2. A work that disciples of Christ should do ?
3. A hope that disciples of Christ wnay cherish !

Tur LissoN CaTeousu,

1. To whom did Jesus appear after his resurrection! To
hisdisciples. 2. During how many days did he appear to
them ? During forty dnéu. .3. What did he promise ther?
Tho power of the Holy Ghost. 4. What did ho command
them to be? Witnesses in his name. 5. \Vhat did Jesus
do at the cud of forty days! He ascended t. heaven.

DoctuiNaL Svackn1oN.—~Christ's secoud coming.

CaTZORISM QUESTION,
4. What did tho Prophets foretell concerning the coming
of Christ
Among other things which the Prophets foretold con-
corning tho coming of Christ, they declared that a Saviour
should be born of the stock of Abmham, of the house of
David, and in tho town of Beth'ehem.

{Jan. 7.

Acts 1, 1.14.
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THR DESCENDING BPIKIT,
Aels, 2, 1.16,  ° Commit to memory vs, 1.4,

GoLpxx Txxr.
And they weroall filled with the Holy Ghost, Acts 2, 4.

OUTLINE,

1. The Tongue of Fire. v. 1.3,

2. Tho Tongue of Speech v. 4.

3. The Tongueof Wunder, v. 5-13,
4, Tho To. guo of Power. v. 14.16.

Tise.—A. D. 80, ten daysafter the ascension of Jesus.

Prace —Jerusalem,

EXPLANATIONs.—Day of Penlecost—A day fifty days
after the passover, when a foest was kept in memory of
the giving of tho law on Mount Sinai,  They were all—
The disciples of Jesus, numbering ono hundred and twenty,
A sound from heaven—From abovean if falling from heaven.
Cloven tongues—Fire in the form of tongues, to show that
tho Goapel was to be like a tougue speak-ng to men. Sat
tipon each—As n sign that all received the blessing of
power. Filled with the Holy Ghost—Treir hoart with jo
and their tongues with testimony by the power of G
Devout men out of every nation—The Jews born in foreiga
lands often went to Jerusalem to live, or to visit durivg
the feastn. 1W'hen this was noised—When this sound was
heard. [Revised Veirsion]) Tho sound, as of the wind
heard through the city, drow togethera crowd. Galileans
—Nearly alFtho firat believers in Jeaus came from Galilee.
Krery man inour own tongue—The miracle was in apeaking,
not 14 hearing.  Parthiant, etc.—These were the principal
peoples of the enstern Roman empire. Wonderfnl works
—They told of God’s power in talvation through Jesus
Christ. Others mocking—Some who did not kuow what
theforeign words meaut, Full of new wine—As if tho dis-
ciples of Jesus were drunk, and spoke words without
meaning. Peler, standiag up—The leader of the apostles.
IVith the eleven—The otter apostles standing beside him
a3 witnesses to prove what Peter said.

TraoniNGgs oy THR Lxasox.

Bow does this lesson show— .
That Christ's promises are sure to be kept ?
Tbat Christ s prople should be of one heart?
That Christ's people will have power?

Tar LkssoN CATECHISM.

1. On what day did the Spirit desce d up'on the dis-
ciples? On tho day of Pentecost. 2. How long was this
after Chriat's ascension? Ten days 3, In what form
did tho Spirit descend? In t nguesof fire. 4. What was
its ¢ffect upon the disciples? They spoke in other.
languages. 5. Who heard them speak with tougues?
Jews from every laud. 6. Who spoke to the people that
came together? Simon Peter.

DoCTRINAL SUGGESTION.~The power of the Holy Ghost.

CaTRCHISM QUXSTION,

§. How did an angel give notico of his coming ! .

The angel GabrieF save notice of the coming of Christ,
by foretelling the birth of John the Baptist to prepare the
way of Christ; and he told tho mother of Jesus, that she
should bring forth the Son of God.

[Jan. 14,
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