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The Btar.
BY SUSAX COOLIDGE.

Tuey followed the star the
whole night through ;
As it moved with the mid-
night they moved too;
And cared not whither it led,
nor knew,
Till Christmas Day in the
morning.

And justat the dawn in the
twilight shade

They came to the stable, and,
uuafraid,

Saw thie blessed Babe in the
manger laid

On Christmas Day in tho

moruing.

We have followed the stara
whole long year,

And watched its beacon, now
faint, now clear,

And it now stands still as we
draw near

To Christinas Day in the

morning.

Aud just as the wise men did
of old,
In the hush of the winter
dawning cold,
We cdme to the stable, and
behold
The child on tho Christ-
mas morning.

And just as the wisc men
deemed it inect

To offer him gold and per-
fumes sweet

We would lay our gifts at
his holy feet,

Our gifts ou the Christmas

morning,

O Babe, once laid in the ox’s
bed,

IVith pever a pillow for thy

| head,

i Now throned in the highest

| heavens instcad,

! O Lord of the Curistmas

morning !

Because we have known and
liave loved thy star,
And have followed it long
and followed it far,
JFrom theland where the sha-

dows and darkness are,
To find thee on Christmas

dinners. To many others
still the day nienns a tame
of carousal, of duinking
and drunkenness, of notse
and tumult, often of
bloody fights, and even of
wurder.  Alns! how the
blessed day  has  been |
dvgraded from its high
ard wonderful meaning*

It 15 the day which the
augels onee celebrted,
when in joyiultroapsthey
cate down the star it
pavements of henven,
when the night beenme
as bright as the day by
the fluttering of 1nnuaer.
able wings of hght, and
when such songs ns men

bad never heard before
theilled  the air with
mausic whose echoes have
sounded down all through
the ages since. 1t is the
day on which the holy
Son of God took upsen
himself the form of a
humble babe, wlen he
condescended  to our
buman  edate, and 1w

cane one of us, that he
wizht link our humansty
toiod  Thisistheevent
and that the day which
our Christsuas  anmver
gy ovlebrates, It the
diy, then, be kept wat
gldness and  sincegest
Jox, in memory of Gou s
wonderful love in vy
to the warld “The Un
apeakable Gift.” . & o
Messenger,

— e . e s

*8TICKING TO IT.”

A Goob stary i told of
a yonng wan who con
sultad s old Lentleninn
who bad been very sue.
cesstul in bovness, 1 to |
the ot busineasan whch

fnd th THE STAR. o engage.  In auswer to
. - ) the questton, ** What hud
Accept the gifts that we dare to bring, WHAT THE DAY SIGNIFIES. 1 best do1” the «ld man rephed, *Stick.” The |

Though worthless and poor the offering, . i .-
And help our souls to vise and siug 8 To thousands the holy Christmias Dar . . but a

In the joy of thy Christmas mornzng. low signiticance. To many it is but . sangde vessa
— tion from their usual business. To mrunx it wmeans
Tuose who make our great and useful men are ' the giving or receiving of gifts. To others it meaus

:t.raincd in thicir boyhood %o be industrious. ; visiting or reeeiving vists, and cnjoring great

»

young fellow aapeaed that he Lad wished to kyow

what be bad beat de to make money. Agun e was
told, Sk Stak at what?” wus skt O, |
that s amiatior of sade consequence, Tane aunost
any hine of business you like . but stk to e

s
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The Temperance Star.
BY M. JooN

T <tueets were rife with Joyous hf
For ton Chire tas o Gt Was g
Lt vt ong putan 1ugae < Liete
Lacte cse ptua oign of cher.

A< rat along in the darkiess,

And loaked thvangh the caming year,
My bewt was full of sorgan,

Al my eyes wets tull of tears.

Then § thooght of the shephesds that kepe thelr flocks
U the plaing of Gailee,

How thewr heats sent up that longing ay
Fur the Chint that was to be,

Aud lhull;,;ll( how the glur.\' of Qod came down,
Tt the might xbione hke the d oy

Of tho wixo wen's Joutney by night, and the star
That guaded them il the way.

Aud sy heart seut upoats longing coy
To the God who answeted them g
land, into the dark nighit of my life

Send a Stan of Bethlehem !

I beard ustep far down the walk—
A il toe g teead

It temmded me ot Jolin®s glad step,
The day that we were wal,

The moon sipped in and spread ber robe
Upun the poer hare floor,

Tl L thanght of the eteeets in the City of Light,
Aud--Julr stood ut the door !

There was i new lizht in his cyes,
S temder and so proud §

And a ribhon shone on his ragged coat,
Liko a atar agmnst a clond

A little, silken, hri;ht-lnhlc star,
That lighted all the gloom,

And changed to a palace, grand and fair,
The dingy ittle room,

We did not speak a single word,
But we kuelt by the claldren’s bed :—
“stim] help v to keep it always bright 1"
Wag all the prayer be said.

The oot crept through the narrow pane,
And fell ke a blesstg down g

It touched wee Mary s flaxen hair,
‘Tl it whone lihe a sslver crown.

It kisse:d the baby where he lay,
I has lowly eradle hul.

s Thwk God for the Star that rose to-night 1
Was all that ) full heart sad ?

DICK'S CHRISTMAS.
BY ADELINE SERGEANT.

“Po you think futher will go out to-night,
Aunie 1"

#1 s'pose he will, Dick.”

“ And to-merrow night3”

“Yes, Dick.”

“ But to morrow’s Chiistmas Eve.”

«] kuow it is,” sud Anme, with a patient smigh.

“ And next day Chostmas.  Oh!™ said Dick,
stretehitng out his hutle tun arm on his wretched
bed, <1 think that fatier wight stay at home on
Chistinas.  Don’t vou thunk so, Annjel”

“Pamt night for us to say what father ought to
do.” sud Annir, softly.

« But 1t is right to say what we'd like bim to do,
aintat Y asked hietle Dick, wisely.  “ And maybe
1’1 te] Inm so myself, some day.”

«(), no, Dick, you musta't do that " said Annie,
in a tonc of some alarm; “hed knock you about,
and make you cry.”

« Ah, but when T'm o big, big man,” said Dick,
«then T know what I would say to him——r~"

A fit of coughing intervapted the lictle fellow’s
Aunie hrougat hnn sowe water, and laid

the thin coverlet tewlesly wwver hma, Then she

e e ———— -
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“ Keop quict, Dick, dea,” she said anxiously ;
“yon know e ductor sanl jou was to be very
sull”

o But T am werry still,” said Lick, looking up at
her with his Lrght eyes, which were us eager and
ns cheery as thase of any bicd npon & bough,  He
was si1x years old, but so wasted and worn by ill-
neas that he was small and light—hike o child of
half bis age.  Ho bud bud whooping-cough in the
uutumy, and scemed never to have recovered from
the complaint,

For the last few days he had scarcely loft his
bed, and Annie, the cleven-yearold sister, who had
aeted slmost amother's part toward him, had been
srowing very uneasy at the sight of his declining
strength,  Their mother was dead, and their father
had Jong been addicted to intewmperate  habits,
When sober, he could earn good wasges; but his
wmoney had, wore and more of Inte, been spont at
the public house, so that the home, which might
have been o happy one, was wretched and uncom-
fortable ; aud the childven, whow he ought to have
cared for, were in want of the commonest neces-
sary of life.

John Morris lived with these two children in a
coupte of small rooms on an upper story of & large
house in London.  The surroundings of this howme
were not bLeautiful; hut he might have made its
interior much more Lright and satisfactory to the
eye. Asit was, a good deal of the furniture had
been pawned.  “here was seldow food enonsh in
the cupboard, or coal enough for the fire ; nnd now
that Christmas Day was drawing on, it went to
Annie Morris's heart to think that little Dick
would have so little to mark that day us a joyous
on¢—so little to make it ditferent from other days
For herself she did not so much care; but she
wanted everything that was good and beautiful for
Dick.

She bent her thowy tful face over a sock she was
trying to mend, and Dick Iny on his bed and
catched her.  Presently he said agaiu :

“I know what I would say to him.”

¢ What would you say 1" asked Annie.

“I would say, Father, you have two little chil-
dren—or two children, for you are not very little,
are you, Am el—and God meant you to take carve
of them. You ought to stay at home and mnke
them lappy, instead of going to the public-house.”

“You wouldn't say that really, though, would
you, Dick 17 said Aunie, with some anxiety, for it
would do no good—and I s’pose it wouldn't be
quite right.”

1 won't say it, then,” said Dick, inyge docile
tone. After a pause, however, he added: «T do
wish, though, that he would stay at home with us
oa Christmas Day.”

Anuie did not wish it, perhaps, so much as Dick
She was more afraid of her father than Dick was;
she liad experienced the effects of his madness,
when *“the drink was in him,” wore painfully than
little Dick had ever done. Jolm Morris was often
very affectionate with Dick, when he had not been
diinkiyg, and Dick was fond of him.

The kettle was boiling, and the tea was nade,
when Morris came in from his work. Ho wasina
sullen wood, and scarcely spoke in answer to Dick's
greeting.  For Dick’s bed was made up in the
room that served as sitting-room and kitchen all
in one, ITe could be kept warmer in that way,
and Aunte could attend more easily to his wints.
So, while his father nte his evening meal in silence,
Dick lay and watched him out of his bright blue
exes.

When the meal was finished, Aunie went into
the next voom, and Morris sat moodily by the fire.
ile was asoused from his meditations by the sound

steunt beside the bed wntil the puraxysm was past. | of a childich voice.

“Pather,” said Dick, *arc you a-gain’ out to-
night 1"

“ What's that to you 1" growled Marris.

 Oh, nothing,” repliod Dick, cheerfully ; “only |
wanted to know.”

“Well, then, yes, 1T am; if it's any pleasure to
you.”

“ And towmovrow night, father, which is Chvist.
mas Fve?”

“How can T telll Yes, most likely.
nin't much comfort to Le got in a hole like this."

« And Christmans Day too, father 3

“What do you want to know for?” asked his
father.

“Oh, T thought T'd just ask,” said Diclr, meekly.
“T didu't know. I was wonderin’ whut sort o
Christmas we was to have, that was all.”

“1 s'pose,” said Morrds, in a savage tone, * that
you expect me to go and spend my money in buy
ing plum-puddings and oranges, and things o’ that
sort.  Well, [ ain’t a-gaing to do it. I've got no
woney to waste. So you'll have to do without.”

# Yes, father,” said Dick. Then, with the baby
simplicity which sometimes took his father by sur-
prise, he added, meditatively, * No money to waste !
Poor father! You'll have to do without your beer,
then "

Morris turned in his chair, glared at his little

son for & minute or two, and then, with = muttered
¢jaculation of rage, walked straizht out of the
room. If Dick had looked less small, less white,
less frail, than he did at that moment, his father
would have struck him in his nager.  But the child
looked quite unconscious of having said anything
amiss, and was so tiny, and delieate withal, that
Morris restrained himself. But Dick's words con-

tained in reality, a terrible satire upon Morris's .

mode of life, and, as such, the man vesented it.

He could deny his children the Cliristmias fare—
the roast beef and pluts-pudding, which Eunglish
boys and girls anticipate as a sort of national feast
to which they have an umloubted right—Dbut he
could not deny himself the drink that had been his

ruin! For once he saw the matter in its right .

light. Little Dick had revealed the teuth to him
in its native hidcousness,

Morris felt ashamed of himself. Ie went ;\10113

the striet with his haunds in his pockets, his hat
pressed down over his forchead, his eyes Lent upon
the ground. He was half resohed 1o give up the
publichouse once and for all, to sign the pledge,
and spend his.moncey in comforts for his children ;
but he was only kalf resolved. While in this state
of indecision, he was accosted by a comrade and
old acquaintance.

“Why, Jack,” said his friend, #T haven't seen you
for an age, ¢kl man! Comc in, and have a drink.”

Morris looked up.  They hid wet near the door
of a low public-house, which he already knew
rather too well.  *Thankee, mate,” he said, “but
[ cuw’t come in to-night.”

“Can't come in! Why not? Come, you're not
going to desert us yet, are you?! Just for five
winutes. 1 won'’t keep you longer, if you are in
such a hurry.”

“ Well, just for five minutes,” said Morris. And
he followed his friend into the public-house.

The usual results came about. Morris was not
content with one giass—with twoe glasses—with
three.  Defore the night was over, he aud his
friend weré both disgracefully drunk and noisy;
and, by midnight, Morris found himself locked-up
in the stationhouse until n:orning.

. In the morning he was brought Lefore & magis-
teate, severelv reprimanded, and fined twenty shil-
lings—in default of the fine, to be imprisoned for
twenty-four hours.  Mmris conld not pay the fine,
he bad spent all his money, and he kad no optiop

-~
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bt o go Lo jail.  Thete was, naload, ws he atter-
wards temewbered, some wote ) due to him for a
a picee of work that he had just completed ; but
he did not hnow how to get it, and would have
Leen loth to let his employer know of his comli-
tion. There was nothing for it but to go to prison,
and to remain there until the twenty fonr hours
should be pursal. e would not be freo again
until nearly woon on Christmas Day,

Meanwnle, poor little Annie and Dick passed a
miserable nizht.  They had never known their
father stay out so long hefore, and they had no
money for food or firing.  When the next morning

. did not biing news of him, Annis went out to

make inyguivies.  She asked as many of his ac-

! quaintrnees as she knew whether they had seen

hiny; but she did not happen to hit upon any who
coald give her the information she desired.  She
went also to three of the public-houses that he
sotctimes visited, but she did not know of that
particular one which her father had entered with
his friend.  “There were so many,” as Annie said,
despairingly, to herself 5 so many flaring gin-palaces
and taverns and public-houses, that she did not
kunow which to visit first. So she gave up the
search, and came back to her little brother.

Dick’s cough was worse. e was feverish, too,
amd scemed exceedingly weak and il Annie re.
solved not to leave him again, She wonld stay
with him and nurse him, and not go in search of
her father, who was certain, so Annie thought, to
conte back sooner or later.  So she made some tea,
and tousted some bread at the tiny five, and sans
to little Dick until he fell asleep.  Every time she
hieard a footstep on the stair she started and trem-
bled with excitemeat—it was her father, perhaps,
and he would have money in his pocket wherewith
10 buy food and fuel; for the weather was bitterly
cold, and the stock of wood and coal wis nearly
exhausted.  There was a little bread and a few
spoonsful of tea in the cupboard; but when these
were done there was no money to buy more.
Would father never, never come!

Dick opened his eyes after a time, but they were
glazed and dim.  He spoke, but there was no sense
in what he said.  Amnic ran for the landiady, and
asked her advice.  The landlady shook her head.
“He's dying, my dear; you may be sure of that,”
she said.  “It's want of proper food, I expect,
more than anything else. Il send you up some-
thing for him—a pudding nicely flavoured with
Lrandy, now ”

«Oh, not brandy, please,” cried Annie.
tectotal, and so is he.”

« A mite like that 1 exclaimed the landlady in-
dignantly.  “Well, 1 never! lere’s gratitude!”
and she flounced off to her kitchen with an angry

brow. Wlhether she was really offended, or whether |

she forgat licr promise, Annie could not tell—but
the pudding never came.

So the day wore on. Tt was Chrictinas Eve, and
the shops were gaily decked ; and many fathers
and wothers were buying pretty tlungs for their
children in warm, comfortable homes. Du. these
two children sat in a cold garret; one ill, the other
hungry, miscrable—without fire and without food.
1t was a pitiable sight; and it is sad to think that
many children are Lrought to like misery by their
parents’ self-indulgence.

Christmas Day dawned at last; and when the
joy-bells were ringing, and the bright wintry sun-

light streamed into the dull little room, Dick.

opened his blue eyes, and looked once more at
Aunnie.

Tg it Christmas?” he asked.

“Yes, Dick.”

“ And is theve roast. beet and plum-pudding for
dinner¥”

13 I'n,.
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S No, ek Pt and e .

“Weoll, I'morather glad, <ad Inek, Quaynthy
“fa 1 couldn’t vat 1t §f there was, I'm ghud tor
myselt, Twean,  Ts father ig”

“Nu, not yvet.”

“What a funny Cheistines Dy ** <aid ek

Annie was silent. Atter a hittle paase, Dk
weak voice was heard aLatn.

“Aunie, I don't think much of Chistis aftes
all.  People say it's a jully tim e 1 think, A,
mnybe there’s o better sort of Chotnoms - way
far avay  up in heaen Has voice brale,
and sank away into silew e, Lat e anled to lom
self, as though he had bappy thoazits,

“No, ek, no.
said Annie, replying to what <he knew he meant,
rather than what was actuadly <ud,

“I don't know,” said Ihick. = [ think heaven
must Le a warm, pleasaut place, et hke this
Annie.  It’s 50 culd here—tot mudh like Cheistimas
Day, is it?”

There was a dark figute in the doorway. A man
caine in and stood by the bud, hstemng,  Dick saw
him first, and nodded.

“Merry Christmns, father,” he said, in his weak,
little voice; “though 1t dont seem hhe
thristimas to any of us, doit "

“ May CGod forgive me !’

You e not gotng to leave me ™"

much

saild Morris hinarsely, as
he realizedd, in ane mpid uhinge, the state of desala
tion which his own actions had bromeht about.
“Grant me my child’s life, and I will give up the
drink! 1 will serve thes as 1 never served thee
hitherto!  But give me back my child. ¥

The praser was heard.  Little ek, althongh
serjously i1l and very weak, did not die. Kind
tricnds were found to help the erring but repentant
father ; and in course of timo- -in another home,
away from his bad companions—Morris beeamne
noted as a steady, serviceable workman, a kind
father, and an earnest Christian.

Annie and Dick, with bright eves and rosy
checks, had now a truly happy home; but, through-
out their happiness, father and children alike pre-
served a vivid remembrance of that Christmas-day
which proved the turning-point in their lives, and
was, thevefore, in very truth, one of the moxt
profitable Christmas Dhys that they ever spent.

John Morris passes the festive season nov much
more after the usual fashion, thongh withaut strong
drink; but there is no Christinas Day that he will
ever remember with mare thankfulness than the
one in which he came home from prison to hcar
his hittle boy saying, in his weak, patient voice,
“It don't scem much like & merry Christmas to
any of us, do it1”

But Dick’s Christmas greetings are now spoken
in a much merrier style.

BAD BOOKS.

NEvER, under any circumstances, read a bad
book ; and never spend a serious hour in reading
a second-rate book. No words can overstate the
mischief of bad reading. A bad book will often
haunt a man his whole life long. It is often
remembered when much that is better is forgotten :
it intrudes itself at the most solemn moments, and
contaminates the best feelings and  emotions.
Reading trashy sccond-rate books is a grievous
‘waste of time also. In the first place, there are a
great many more first-rate books than ever vou can
master ; and' in the second place, you cannot read
an inferior beok without giving up an opportanity
of reading a first-rate book. Books, remeamber, are
ifrienda—Dbooks affect character ; snd you can as
‘little: neglect your duty in respect of this as you
can safely neglect any other meral duty that is
cast upon you. Keep thie mind: pure, sud: the life
will be pure.

" - ————— e b

Led by the Star.
RBY CARLOITA PRURY.

Ly b o star they came
At knelt at s foet
Bringtg fne gold and mveeh,
And in- fnse seeot.
Neoroval sign he ware,
Nu role hor i,
Y et there sauls they ktiew
He was the hiug.

\\ -t -Fing their {locks by mght,
Marveiluus strains

C e 1o the shepiterds on
Judew's plana,

Swaft froan the lips of that
Mystied throng,

Down 10 thee waking hearts,
Catne the glad song,

Aud what was the song that was anng on that wonderful
far ot tmormng,

When the sor e of the heavenly hiosts gare the dutiful
shephetds warnmg *

What was the gift that was given to the world that day,
an far

To the place where the young Cluld lay, the wise men
folluned the star?

tilory to Goden igh  the infinite majesty praving,

Peace and s iwidl to wen, the aiat - § anantinite lning 5
A gift from the soul of lore vamessel by cathly price,
Che song of hemige and trath, and beanty nnd saerifice.

The star the wiso men sfaw with hope in its gracous
beaming,

1edeeming ; .

Andd still to the Jdeepest depths the heart of the warld is
stirred

By the song thit so long ago the Judcan shephends heardd.

Swectiy the self-same strain may rise from lips that falter ;

Weakent of Lianls may bming tie chowest of giita to the
altar;

‘Gainst the truest and best of giving there's never a Lolt
nor bar,

\Wise and simple alike may follow the shining stae.

Pence and goodirill to men ; O bells in the steeple, ring it”
Peace on carth and goodwall 3 O broth. £ to brather, mng it ’
Up to the monutain tops awd down to the vales below,

On and on, forever let thic Chtmtin s messnge o,

Ungout, O Lelle® O congs

Upliftinre, zlad and sweet,

Yaour musie 1o all tune helonza,
So loug a3 hearts shiall luat !

King, heart, the perfect staamn,
Az and yet agnin ;

The immortal song of praise to God
And love to men,

It is costomary at this scason to make gaed
resolutions.  These resolutions are so frequentls
broken, that sneering at them has also bevome a
custom. ik up aimst any newspaper next
Tuesday or Wednesday, and youwill be pretty sure to
tind a number of swall jokes at the expense of the
penitents who have Leen “swearmg off)”  That
many New Year's resolutions should lo treated n
this way is not a matter of wander. Mauy of
them are thoaghtlessly made and quickly bioken.
Still, the making of such resulutions is a hopeful
thing. It shows that the maker bas within hun a
desire—feeble it may be, but still a desire - to be
a better man, aud to lead a better Lo, That desre
in'a godd thing. A man 1s never in a more hope
less condition than when he has no desire to v or
do better.  The New Yeirs resnlution shiows that
the man: who makes it thinks at least once & yenr.
Ho takes stock, and tries to forin a reasonalsly
correct estimate of hinseli.  That, too, is & gnwl
thing  Thero is little hope for a wan who does not
think seriously once a yenr.  Instead, then, of Le
litling New Year's resolutions, let all Ik upon
them ns good as far as they go.—as cvidenee thut
the makerstill measures himself morally, and haw »

desire to do and be better.—Canadian J'resliytarian
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The star of 4 Jdeathless love, still chimes for a world's
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Old Santa Olaus.

OLD Santa Clans is nomerry wizht,
Al his resndeer meraly go

Over eottige roofs by the moan's pabe Iy ght
Through December’s frost and snow 5

Ho comes from a Jund of colid and mght,
But he comes good gifts to bung,

Aud heatts grow warm ns tinnd the storm
Has sleigh.bells merrily rng.

The children’s stockfngs hang up in he,
Where the ruddy embers glow :

Winlo the bright stars shine with a light Jivne
On our human joys and woe;

Aud many a curly head nestles with hope
On ity pillaw of soft repose,

Asn this merry wight through the wanter naghit
Ou his journey of love stall gous.

For cach Christmas bell doth a story tell
Of One who was cradied of old

T s wanger rude, where the oxen stond
The promised Child to behald «

And the bells ring clear fur the glad new year,
With a hope that shall never cease,

That thetr notes ting out old fear and doubt,
Rungiog in an age of peace.

OUR PPERIODICALS:
FAR YRAK—TUSTAGR FRER.

The best, the cheapest, the moet entertaining, the most popular.

Cheuistlan Guardlan, weekly . ........ iagen Cetteeestnaes 70
Methodisl Magarine, 90 pp, monthly, Hlustrated 2 oo
Methodiat Magazine and Gnanliay together ., . S
T ¢ Welevan, Halifax, weekly S . 1
Sanlarachioo]l Banuer, 32 pp, Svo., monthly, | 0w
1 tean Leaf Quarterdy, 14 pj, 8o peee i et viee. v 00
Yatarterds oview Service, 15y the year, 24 A dozen, §2 per 100;
per quaster, Go. & doz § LO0c per 140,
Houe and =clanl, by, 420., - rtulchtly, alngle copics . 0 30
Lewa than 20 COEB.ceiai. vt censs sesscitranoanasees O L
Over W coples Ceve e e ae o [[H
Uleasant Waoars, 8 pp, 4o, fortnightly, single coples . 03
1ess than .U copies...... Cevean- . 025
her W coples..  sieevees o . 0
Sunbeam fortnightly, less than 20 copt . 015
20 cvphe and upwarde ., 012
Usppy Dave foiturghitly less than 20 coplesai,iuvncencccannss 0 14
SOC pleaand UPWARIS oo iivieiis  sreiveerserraianoens 012
Frerean Leat, wwonthily, 100 copmes per Month <ol eoweens 5w

Addrese: WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methoctist toak il Publishing House,
5 & 30 Kune St East, Toronto.
C. W._Coarm, 8. F. Ilvxsa,
3 lileury Street, Wesleyan Book Room,
Montreal, Halifax, N.8.

Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev W. H. WITHROW, 0.0., Editor.

TORONTO, DECEMBER 22, 1888,

OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL PERIODICALS
TOR 1889,

Wg are thankful for the greatly increased
patronage of our Sunday.school periodicals during
the pust year. We hope for its continuance in
still increased measure.  Their circulation has
veached over 300,000, and is rapidly increasih. s
We belicve that our several periodicals will be
more helpful and moare interesting than ever before.
Neither money nor labour shall be spared in mak.
ing them the best, the most attractive, and the
cheapest lesson helps and Sunday-school papers in
the world.

The Sunday-School Banner
will continue to adopt every improvement that can
be desived for increasing its efficicney as a teacher's
help. A series of attractive frontispicces, giving
full-page engravings of some striking scene in
Bible lands, will be presented, and also, as oppor-
tunity offers, smalier engravings on the text. In
order that every teacher in cvery school of the
Methodist Church may have the aid of this unsur-
passed teacher's monthly, its price will be uniformly
sixty cents & copy, whether taken singly or in any
This gives the indwidual teacher an
equal ndvantage with the school which can take a

Iwge wumber. Thus five
cents & month will place
in the hauds of a teacher
teelve times thivty-to
pages—334 pages  a year
—of rich, full, concise,
practieal lesson notes and
teacher’s hints, adapted
for the several grades of
the Sabbath-school, and
well printed in clear type
on good paper,

Pleasant Hours
wis never so papular as
during the past year. Weo
are determined that the
next year it shall be bet-
terstill, It will have two
serial storwes, “In Pil
grim Street,” and ¢ Life
in 2 Canadian Parsenage,”
by the Editor.  While re-
taining the same general
featnres, it will introduce
marked illll)l'(lol'llll:ll(s of
illustration and context.

Home and School
will be of the same gen-
eral character as PLEas-
Axt Houus, but of a some-
what superior grade, and
more varied home read-
ing. It will give, with
nearly all the original

pictures, the substance of L
IL M. Stanley’s large 83
volume, “Across the
Dark Continent.” The mysterious fate of the great
explorer will give to this series an intense interest.
These papers ave, for size, and price, and excellence,
the cheapest in the world.  We challenge comparison,
‘They are even ordered from the United States and
Australin, as superior to anything that can be pro-
duced for t'c price in those countries. Issued on
alternate Saturdays, they furnish a paper for every
Sunday in the year. They both abound in choice
pictures, poems, stories, and sketches, in temperance
and missionary sentiment. and in loyalty to Queen
and country. Many schools circulate these papers
instead of library books—finding them fresher,
brighter, more attractive, and much cheaper.
The Sunbeam,
the companion paper to Ifarpr Darvs, will be
brighter, better, and more beautiful than ever,
with a superior grade of pictures, and will be issued
cvery fortnight. Ttis just what the little folk of
the primary classes need—full of pretty pictures,
short storics, poems, and easy lesson notes.
Happy Days
is of the same grade and same size and price as the
SoxpeaM, and is issued on alternate weeks, so that,
with our four papers, schools have ono for every
Sunday, both for senior and primary classes.
The Berean Quarterly.

This is one of the cheapest and most attractive
lesson helps we publish.  Each number contaius
sixteen pages—sixty-four pages & year—with lesson
notes, lesson hymms, catechism questions, open and
closing exercises, a descriptive index of names and
places with the pronunciation marked, and a piece
of choice music. In nantities of five and over,
post free, 6 cents each per year.

The Berean Leaf
will contain all the lesson notes of the quarter, Lut
it has not space for the opuning and closing exer-
cises, nor for the descriptive index. Price, £5.50
per 100, post free.

A

MERRY CHRISTMAS.

The Quarterly Review Service
gives review questions, responsive readings, hymns,
etc. Very popular. By the year, 24 cents a dozen ;
£2.00 per 100; per quarter, 6 cents a dozen; 50
cents per 100.

The above rates are all post paid.  Specimens
will be sent free to any address. Send orders
early, that we may promptly meet the increased
demand.

Graded Lessons.

Schools desiving graded lessons will find them in
these papers.  The simplest of all for the primary
classes in the SuNpraw.

For the great intermediate mass of scholars, the
lessons in PLEasaNT Houks will be best suited.

For the advauced classes, very full lesson notes
in the Suxpay-Scuool BaNNkR will be found in
every way adapted.

Good and Cheap Reading for Advanced Classes.

To meet a growing demand for attractive and
instructive reading for familics and young people,
the MBTHODIST MAGAZINE hias been greatly popular-
ized in character and increased in amount of read-
ing. A well written series of articles illustrative
of the Lands of the Bible, and of Eustern customs,
ete., etc., with over 100 fine engravings, will appear
—of great value to every Suuday-school teacher
and scholar—also many other copiously illustrated
articles, short stories, and the like. In order that
every school may obtain these articles, a special
reduced rate is offered. For this rate write Rev.
W. Briggs, Toronto; Rev. S. F. Huestis, Halifax ;
or, C. W. Coates, Montreal. Scveral schools have
taken from two to ten copies for n nuniber of years,
as being cheaper, fresher, and more attractive than
books. See advertisemnent of full contents.
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HADK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING.
Hsnrk! the herald angels s.ag,
**Glory to the new.born King,
Peace on earth, and mercy mild ;
God and sinuers reconciled.”

Joyful, all ye nations rise,
Join the triumph of the akies;
With angelic hosts proclaim
Christ is born of Bethlehem.

Mild he lays his glory by,

Born that man no more may die,
Born to raise the sons of earth,
Bora to give them second birth.

CHRISTMAS BOOKS.

AT Christmas time the great publishing houses
vie with each other in getting out handsome gift
books. We know none that succeced in issuing
more attractive books, at a moderate cost, than the
Worthington Publishing Company, of New York.
“Worthington’s Annaal” is an old favourite. This
year it is handsomer than cver. It is a large
quarto, the illuminated cover of which represents
the Four Seasons. Every page has an engraving
—half of them full-page, and printed in colours.
Tt will delight the little folk. Price 31.50.

“Worthington’s Natural History” is another
haudsome quarte, all about household pets, or less
familiar animals, with short stories describing their
habits. Few things are more instructive and in-
teresting than books of this sort.  Price §1.50.

For older readers we have, from the same house,
a stout octavo of 350 pages, entitled *“How1 or,
Spare Hours Mude Profitable, for Boys and Girls.”
By Kennedy Holbrook. Price §2.00. It is in-
tended not merely for Christmas time, but for spare
hours all the year round. It tells ingenious boys
and girls how to make all manner of toys and
puzzles and games; and how to peform simple ex-
periments, and the like. The following ay serve
as specimens of the many things young folks are
taught hew to do:—

To make Christmas presents, a large variety; to
make leather work, and papier mache and repousé
work ; o make and stock an aquarium : to make n
camera obscura, A panorams, a windmill, a yacht,
a boomerang, an Eolian harp, ete.; to make and
operate simple electrical apparatus, and a hundred
things besides. - Numecrous pictures explain just

;

lhiow it is done. The book will develop the inven-

- -

HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING.

tive genius and constructive skill of any boy or
girl, and will make them fawmiliar with the laws of
Nature and the principles of mechanics.

‘These books are all published by the Worthing
ton Company, New York, and will be seat, post-
paid, for the above muarked prices, by Willinm
Briggs, Methodist Publishing ouse, Toronto.

“FROM YEAR TO YEAR.

“OxE of Raphael Tuck & Sons’ Calendars for
the year 1889 is really o gen. 1t is in book form,
and designed by J. Pauline Suuter, with couplets
by Helen M. Burnside.  January shows two little
givls who come timidly along drawing behind them
a litthe wagon full of dolls; they hold one another
by the hand and Jook as pretty as they are innoeent,
their hair fluttering in the breeze and faihng in
mnasses over their foreheads, their chubby little
faces aglow with good nature and even dolls laugh-
g, Their appeal —¢ Conld we stay this year with
youl'—could not be refused by any one. They
evidently stay the year, for in the pages that follow
they are shown in various occupations, feeding the
hirds, plucking wild flowers, rollicking in the grssy
tields, and sitting by the seashore, making hittle
rivers in the sand.  On the page between June and
July there is a picturc of & milestone almost hidden
by the flowers, but on which the inscription ¢ Halg
Way,' can be seen.  Throughout the Calendar they
are dressed in costumies appropriate to the diflerent
months of the year. In April they take refuge
from the showers “neath umbrellas : i May they
fall asleep among the daisies iu the field as they
murmur :

“ex

odding, nodding, to and fro,
In the grass the daisics grow.’

“ In December they depart, muffled up to protect
themselves from the cold, their satchels on thewr
arms: and as the hands of the clock point to mid-
ni ht they sy :

* *\Ve¢ hope you have had a plensant year.*

“The last page of the Calendar has a camdle
burnt almost to the bottam, and is just dying out,
indicating the close of the year”

This charming Culendar Dook for 1559 has 18
pages of colour aumd monochrome illustiations, gold
edged, silk cord and tussels,

A Danxty Girr—to be had at all first.class
stores throughout the United States, or miled to
any address on receipt of 50 cents.  Address

Rarnaet Teek & Soxs,
“ Art Stationer.”

298 Broadway, New York. i them.

A MERRY OHRISTMAS.

Tax Editor of Prrasaxr Hovus wishies the hun
died thousand boys and girls who read ita pages -
for such 15 s estumate of their number—all the
best wishes of the season.  God wtended us to be
happy, even merey,  “ A merey heart doeth good
Lke medicine,” snys Solomon. ¢ 1s any merry, lot
I st paalins,” snys St. James.  And if ever we
should be glul and make welody in our hearts, it
18 at the seasan which reminds us of God's great
Christmas @it to man - the unspeakable gift of his
dear Son. Brng, therefore, dear boys and girls,
hike the Magi of old, your best Christinns gifts to
the feet of Jesus - not *gold and frankincense and
myrrh, ” but the offering of Yyour hearts and of your
lives.

Vainly we offer each ninple oblation ;
Vanly with gald would na favour secure;

Richer by fur 14 the hicart’s adoration,
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

In addition to all the other Christinns carols we
give in this number, we add the following, which
we hope many o boy and girl will learn by heart :—

No war nor battle’s sound
Wus heard the world around ;
No hostile chiels to furious combat ran;
But peaceful was thenight,
In which the Prince of light
His reizu of peace upon the carth began,

The shepherds on the lawn,
Before the pout of dawn,
1a social eircle sat ; while all around,
The gentle, flecey brood,
Or cropped the flowery food,
Or slept, or sported on the verdaut ground.

Thcey saw a glor.ous light
Burst on their w «lerin g sight;
Harping mn solemn choir, « = bes arrayed,
The helmed clicrubin,
Aud xwarded scraphim,
Are seen in glitteriag muks, with wings displayed.

Sounds of o sweet a tone
Before were never known,
But when of old the songs of mornmg sung,
\While God disposed in arr,
Each coustcllation fair,
And the well-balanced world on hinges hung.

** Hail, hail, auspicions morn ¢
The Saviour Christ is born ¢*
Such was the immortal aeraph's song sublime ;
**Glory to God in heaven !
To wan sweet peace bo given,
Sweet peace and friendship to the end of time.

TWO MILLION READERS®

are o great many to cluim for one publication, hut
it is undoubtedly true that as many read 7%
Youths Companion every weck. 1t has a world-
wide reputation, and 1s sent all over the globe
where the English language ix spoken or read.
The veason for its large circulation is found i its
exceptional value. It is always safe, pure, enter-
taimng and instructive.  Its influence upon grow.
ing boys and girls can bardly be overestimated.
It is remembered affectionately by their parents
who read it a generation ago,

Auy new subscriber to 7he Companion who will
send 8175 at once, can have the paper free to
January 1, 1889, and for a full year from that
date.  This offer wncludes four holiday numbers,
for Thanksgiving, Christmag, New Year's and
Laster, all the Nlustrated Weekly Supplements,
and the Annual Premium List with 500 illustya
tions. Address The Youth's Companion, Boston,
Mass,
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Tur. integrity of the upright shall guide them;
but the perversencss of transgies,ors shall destroy
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"In tho Fiold with Their Plocks "
BY FREDERICK WILLIAM FARRAR.

Ix the fleld with thelr Hocks abilding,
They lay on the dewy groumd
Aud glhmnynng winder the starlight,
Tho shvep luy white stound,
When the light of the Laowd strcamed o'er them,
Andd Jo !t from the heaven abovo,
Au angel leaned from his glory,
Al sy his wong of love,
He »nng thint fivat sweet Christinas
The song that shull never cvase

Cuonvs,
“lory ta God in the highest,
On carth, goodwill aud peace,”

“To you 1 the city of David,
A Savienr is boin w day 1"

And sudden a host of the heav'nly oncs
Flashed forth to join the lay !

Ol uevgr hnth awortur nicssaye
‘Vhyshlod howe to the souls of men,

And the heuvens thenwelves had never heard
A gladdor ¢hoir till then;

For they sang that Christinas carol,
That never on earth shall cense,

———

And the shepherds came to the manger,
And gazed on the holy ¢hild,

And calmly o'er that rude cradle
The Vigin Mother smiled ;

And the sky in the starlight silenco
Scemed full of the wyel lay 2

‘“To you in the city of David
A Saviour ia born to-day.”

Ob. they sang, and 1 ween that never
Tho carol on earth shall ceaso.

THE BOY CHRIST.
BY NARY ALLAMRE.

Nuanvy two thousand years ago a tiny baby lay
in its bed at Bethlehem. Warm, rosy, smiling,
dimpled, as we know balies; yet in all time there
kas never Leen so wonderful a baby as this one.
Centuries before he was born prophets foretold his
coming, and kings and wise men and all the faith-
ful of one nation had p:ayed for and looked for his
birth. Angels announced his coming, singing,
“Glory to God in the highest, and on carth peace
and goodwill toward men.” The shepherds heard,
and soon found the infant Christ, and worshipped
him. Wise men in the East followed the great star
till it stood still over the place where the baby was.
When they found hiwm they, too, knelt avd wor-
shipped bim, and presented their gifis to this won-
derful baby, who was the Prince of Peace, the Sou
of Godl.

Wonderful Christ-child! As this baby was
helpless like other babies, so it grew like other
Ie had birthdays, days that no doubt

babies.

" Mary, the wother, remembered in the way that all
. Hebrew mothers remexbered their children’s birth-

days. The Christ-child was one and two years old,
and began to walk and talk, just as our babies do;
then three and four and five, beginning to learn in
the way that all Hebrow children of Ins time were
taught ; but we krmow nothing of this wonderful
Christ child until he was twelvo years old. Read
the second chapter of Luke, beginning at the thirty-
ninth verse, and you will read what occurred when
he was twelve years old. Now he was a boy, and
lived & boy's life. \We have no reason to doubt
that he played as other boys played, learned as
other boys learned, was a favourite, no doubt,
among boys, for he won men to him whea he
became a man. No doubt he and John were vecy
bappy togother when they met. This we know—
that Christ 2s & boy must have been a manly boy.
1te could never have done a mean action, he was
honest and true, firm to do what he knew was
right, and Ius influence must have been for

among those brought in contact with him. No
Anubt he helped the. little boys; was tender and

gentle townrd the sick and feeble.  Io was n
peacemaker, because ho was a child of God. His
lovely eyes responded, grew bright with sympathy
and luminous with tenderness, when he found
those who needed his cavre. No voice was over
raised in pnin for one moment because of nny
action of his.

His mother | Qh, the depths and richness of
love he gave his mother! 1o you not remember,
in that dreadful hour oun the cross, how tenderly he
left her in the care of the friend he loved best? In
his agony he did not forget her. As a boy le
remembered her comfort, her wishes, what she
enjoyed, and when he returned from the hillsides
about his home no doubt he brought her bunches
of flowers and clusters of berries.  No thought that
he need hide from her ever found a resting-place in
his heart. No compar” mship that would cause her
to tremble for her boy was chosen by hitn. Pure,
tender, simple, honest, helpful, studious, and wanly
was the boy-Christ. He was always tender to
mothers and gentle with children.

Luke tells us *the child grow and waxed strong
in spirit, filled with wisdom,” Strength and wisdom
are the fruits of honesty, truth, studiousness, gentle-
ness, helpfuluess.  If the most wonderful boy that
ever lived—the boy who was Xing of all the world
—excelled in these qualities, ave they not worth
your cultivating? Can you not follow the boy-
Christ, and grow into the image of the man-Christ?

Twelve years old! On his way, walking over
the dusty road, to that wonderful city, Jerusalem !
Twenty-onc years after, ‘n this city, he prayed his
“ather to forgive his enemies when they crucified
him as a criminal, this pure, holy Christ-child. In
this same city he was stoned. Twelve years old!
and he asks his mother, * Wist ye not I must be
abiout my Tather’s business?” and then he began
preparing far his work—so quiotly, so humbly, thnt.
we kunow nothing of it. The most wondeirful work
that was ever done? and we do not know how he
propared. Yet we do. By their fruits ye shall
know them. What were the fruits of Christ’s boy-
hood, early manhood 1 The life he has made known
to us—acts of kinduess to the sorrowful, the sick,
tho blind, the helpless —yes, the sinful. Standing
alone in the face of the whole world, at the peril of
his life, to. protest against sin and wickedness and
oppression and weantwes. He koew no fear when
it was right for him to rise his voice agninst evil.
He never turued any away who needed his help.
And, remember, Christ gave people the powe: to
help themselves. That is the Lest help—what the
world needs to day moat.  Christ’s boyhood was the
scedtime of which his manhood was the flower and
the fruit.

Wist ye not T must be about my Father's busi-
ness? is a question that should be in every boy's
heart. Who is this Futher? God. Christ was
the Son of Gaod, and how often he tells us that we
are the children of the Father! When he tells. his
pupils he is going to lcave them, he says, “d go
unto my Father and your Father™ Christ is the
Elder brother. When they told him that his
wother and brethren were waiting to see him, he
said, **They that do the will of my Father are my
brethren.”

Remember, the boy-Christ was but twelve years
old when he asked the question, * Wist ye not I
must be about my Father’s business1”

P

Ir we see a precept in Christ's teachiog that
bears hard on the flesh, let us remember there is
somewhere a praniike to. encourage obedience to it,
and there is also the example of the Master himself
for us to follow. Let us always connect the promiee
and the example with the precept,

A STORY FOR CHRISTMAS EVE.
Most children have seen a Clhristwns-tree, and
many know that the pretty and pleasant custom of

hanging gifts on its boughs comes from Germany ; -
but perhaps few have heavd or read the story that
is told to little German children respecting the .

ovigin of this custom. The story is called Z%e
Littte Stranger.

In a sumall cottage on the Lorders of a forest
lived a poor labourer. He had a wife and two
children. The boy’s name was Valentine, and the
girt was called Mary ) they were obedient, good
childron, and a great comfort to their parents.
Oune winter evening this happy little family were
siiting quietly round the hearth, the snow and the
wind raging outside, while they ate their supper of
dry bread, when a gentle tap was heard on the
window, and a childish voice called from without,
“0 let me in, pray! I am a poor little child with
nothing to eat and no home to go to, and I shall
die of cold and hunger unless you let men!”

Valentine uand Mary jumped up from the table
and ran to open the door, saying, *Come in, poor
little child, we have not much to give you, but what-
ever wo aave we will share with you.”

The stranger-child came in and warmed his cold
hands and feet at the fire, and the children gave
him the Lest they had to cat.  After supper they
said, “You must be tired, too, poor child ; liedown
on our bed; we can sleep on the bench for one
night.”

So they took their little guest into their sleeping-
room, laid him on the bLed, covered him over, and
said to cach other, * How thankful we ought to be
we have warm rooms and a cosy bed, while this
poor child has only heaven for his roof and the cold
earth for his slecping-place.”

When their father and mother went to bed,
Mary and Vulentine l.\y quite contentedly on the
bench near the fire, saying, before they fell aslecp,
“The stranger-child will be so happy to- night in
his warm bcd o

These kind children had not slept many hours
before Mary awoke, and softly whispered to her
brother, ¢ Valentive, dear! wake, and listen to the
sweet music under the window !”

Then Valentine rublbed his eyes and listened.
It was sweet music indeed, and sounded like beau-
tiful voices singing to the tones of a barp:

40, Holy Child, we greet thee ! bringing
Sweet strains of harp to aid our singing.

The children listened, while a solemn joy filled
their hearts ; then they stepped softly to the
window to see who might be without.

In the East was a streak of rosy dawn, and in
its light they saw & group of children standing
before the house clothed in silver garments, holding
golden liarps in theirhands,  Amazed at this sight,
the children were gazing still out of the window,
when a light tap caused them to turn round. There
stood the stranger-child before them clad in a golden
dress, with a gleaming radiance round his curling
hair.  “X am the little Christ-child,” he said,
“who wanders through the world bringing peace
and happiness to good children. You took nie in
and cared for me this night when you thought I
was only a poor child, and now you shall bave my
blessing for what you have done.”

A fir-tree grew near the house; from this he
broke a. twig, which he planted in the ground, say-
ing, “This twig shall becorve a tree, and shall
bring forth freit year by year for you.”

No sooner had he done this than he vanished,
and with him the Ilittle choir of angels. But the
fir-branch grew, and became a Christruas-tree, and
on its branches hung golden apples and silver nuts
‘every Christruas tide..
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Sueh is the story teld o Geaan cluideen con- ;
vorung their boaatful Carntm s trees, and thotgh |
we know that the ceal it Canst elndd e never
b wandering old arel homeless ngam 1w our
world, asieueh as e s sate e heaven by his
Father’s ade, yot we may wather from this story
tne satme tiuth whaeh the Dible plaunly tells us,
that mny one whe hetpsac Christian eluld i distress,
it wall be connted unto ban as af he hud andeed
done it unto Cluist - Chatdren's Prize.

ag

A Christmas Song.

Tirou Haly Child of Rethlchem,
Who in n manger lay ;
We thank thee for thy wondrous love,
And bless thy name to day.
For duldren all in every chme
Where thy dear nune is known,
Rejoice in that great love of thine,
Which makes them all thine own,

Immapuel t The Prirce of Peace,
We worahip thee, our King;

Amd like the wise wen from the East,
Most precious gifts we Lring.

\We came with loving, grateful hearts, —
We bow before thy face,

And whilst we give ourselves to thee,
Oh give to us thy grace.

A CHRISTMAS LESSON FOR THE PRIMARY
CLASS.
BY W. F. CRAFTS.

MRS, F.

Wuicn do you like best, fairy stories or true
storice?  Fairy stories are always wonderful ; but
true stories ute cven more wonderiul sometimes
than fairy stories. I will tell you a true story
about what came out of a night,

What a night that was! It was dark, just like
all other nights. The stars were shining in the

i watch over their flocks, for fear the wolves and
* Jions that go about in the darkuess would come and

" an angel standing by them.

sky. The sheep and Jambs were lying down in
! sleep.  'The good, kind shepherds were keeping

steal some of their sheep and lambs. Al at once
the shepherds saw a bright light about them, and

The shepherds were

! so frightened by the great light at night, and by |

' the angel, that they tried to cover up Greir eves by

_Then the angel spoke to them, and told themn not
' to be afraid, for he had Lrought them guod news,

. angel ; you will find him =2 htzle babe, * wrapped

herds, when they had scen the little Jesus, went

{

putting their faces close down to u. groundl.

even that God’s Son had come into the world to
make a way for people to go to heaven.  Perhaps
the shepherds looked up then, aud asked the angel
to tell them where they could find Gods Son.
Perhaps the shepherds thought God’s Son would be
great and strong and beautiful.  No, said the

in swaddling clothes, and lying in & manger.” The
manger was the trough in which the hny was put
for an ox or a cow.

How wonderful it was that the God who had
made all things should come again to the worjd as
a Jittle baby, so that he might show children the
way to heaven !

When the angel had told th2 shepherds where to
find Jesus, the whole sky scemed to be full of
angels who sang the good news that Jesus was
born. Oh, how beautiful wust have been their
song!

When the angels hiad finished their song, the
shopherds started to find Jesus. They went into
Bethlehem, and in a stable they found the Babe,
with Mary his mother, and Joseph her husbacd,
The shepherds told what the angel had said, and
about the song of the angels, and about the star
which had shown them the way. Then the shep-

PLEASANT S,
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back to thew flocks, praing God for what they

had seen and heard.
That wonderful mght was t
Now [ nm wondering 1f you eannot tell me what

cate out of that wonderful mght that has Gtied |

the whole world. You are always so jovful at
Christinas tune, I think you surcly might tell me
one thing—joy. We huve so much joy at Christ-
mas tune because we get 8o wmany  presents, amd
give so many too. I am not at ali well pleased
that & sort of fairy called Santa Claus has come
mnto Jesus’ place. I fear that some hittle cluldren
think only about Santa Cluus at Christmas time,
and forget that all their happy times have (e
out of that first Christmas night, when Jesu, was
born,  lattle lwys and girls, men and women too,
i all parts of the world, feel the joy of that fivst
Christinas in their hearvts,

Now let us think of something else that came
out of that first Chiristmas night which is filling
the whole world. 1 wonder it any of you read in
the papers, as T have done, about how ail the-poor
children in the city had warm clothes, and plenty
of good food, and toys of all kinds, given to them
on Christmas Day. Perhups some of you gave
money to help those poor oues have a happy Clrist-
mas. This ¢ goodwill” toward everybody has
grown out of that first Christinas night.

Wo arve talking about what came out of that first
Chiristmas night that is filling the whole world.
There is u verse in the Bible which says: “ God so
loved the world, that he gave his: only begotten
Son, thut whosoever believeth in him should not
perish, but have eternal life,”  Away oft’ in China,
India, Japan, and the islands of the sea, as well as
in our own land, and in every n. Lu, there ave
some who love him because he first loved them.
The love of God, then, which Jesus vrought into
the world on that first Christmas night, has gone
into every part of the world.

And what cawe out of that Christmas night for
the Lord Jesus himself 3 Days of childhood, when
he grew in wisdom and in statute; days of toil in
the little town of Nazarcth, when ha was known
only as the carpenter’s sor ; days of wundering, sad
and lone, when he said : “ Foxes have holes, and
the birds of the air have nests, but the Son of man
hath not where to Jay his head ;" a night of sor-
row in the garden. when he sweat as it were great
drops of blood because of the anguish of his soul.
Out of that first Christias night grew days of
persecution, when he was crowned in mockery as
a king, and spit upon, and reviled, and at last was
crucitied, dead and buried, and on the third day he
rose again from the dead.  He ascended into
heaven, and sitteth at he right hand of God the
Father, whenee he shiil come again to judge the
world. But how glor ous he will be then! Aud
what great rejoicing “here will be, for the dead will
be made alive ; and chose who loved and served the
Tord Jesus while they lived, he will take back to
heaven to be with him foreve~—all because * God
so Joved the world, thut he gave his only begotten
Son, that whosoever believeth in him should not
perish, but have everlasting life.”—5. 8. Temes.

A NEW HEART.

AN anecdute was published many years ago
concerning the Tndiau Chief Teedyuscuny, King of
the Delawares.  Oue evening he was sitting at the
fireside of a friend. Both of thein were silently
looking at the tire, indulging their onwn reflections.
At Jength the silence was broken by the friend,
who srid, 1 will tell thee what I have been think-
ing of. T have been thruning of a rule delivered
by the Author of the Curistian veligion, which,
from its excellence, we call the Golden Rule”

fitst Christmas. | for masdlf

“Stop, - sand Teedsuseuny,
e, but rathes G e wieat at iy, and bt me thudk
I de not wish yat to tell wmo of 1ta
excellence, tell me what 1t ™
Fw Lt s for one man 1o do to another as he would
have the other do to lum *

““That's impossihie
uscur

it cunot be done”
unnmediately eephied.

Teedy -
Siience again cumued. Teedvusenng lighted hic
pipe, and walked aboat the voom o alent
quarter of an huur he cave to his friend, with a
sutling countenance, and, taking the pipe from tis
mouth, sud -

* Brother, 1 bave been thoughtful of what you
told me. If the Great Spirit that e mnn wonld
give him a now heart, o could do as you say, Lut
not else.”

Thus the Indian fo nd he only wmeans by which
man can fulfil Ins socinl duties.

1Y
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A Wish.

O 10 have dwelt in Bethlchem,
When the star of the Lord shone bright ¢
To have sheltered the holy wanderers
On that bleseed Clintstinas mghe ;
To have kinsond the tender way worn feet
Of the mother uadetiled,
And with reverend wonder and Jeep delight.
To hiave tended the Holy Cluld

Hush, such u glory was ot for theo ;
But that care my «till be thne,
Fur are there not hittle ones atill to aid
For the «ake of the <ald divine ®
Are there no wanderim g plzenns now
To thy heart and thy home to take®
And are there no mothera whose weary hearts
You can comfort for Jeaus' sake ®

Lo o

*Child Jesus Came From Heaven.”

Cnitp Jesus came from heaven to carth,
Tho Fathet's tuerey showing ;

In stablo mean hie had s Lirth,
Noletter eradle knowing ;

A star smiled down the babe to greet !
The humble oxen kissed his feet,

All praise to thee, all prise to thee,

Child Jeous !

O sont with sin and grief east down,
Foreet tny bitter sadness®

A Cinld is corre to Daviill’s town,
To biring the joy and gludnesy *

Oh, let us haste Jhie Clskd to tind,
And chihl-hke e 1 heart sund,

All praise to thee, sl pruso to thes,

Child Jesus !

-

THE TEST OF LOVE.

* 8INCE you gave your heart to Goud last spring,
Jennie,” said w pastor to a little giv), * yvou think
thut you have been a Chestian. Can you tell us
why you think so1”

* Because, sir,” she said, after thinking a mo.
went, “Jesus says, *If ye love me, keep my com.
mandments;’ and 1 wont to keep hus commnud-
ments more than anything else.”

“Yes, my dear child. By this we know thav
we love him when we keep his commaudment
You say, Jennie, that you feel your sins are all for-
given.  Will you tell us hove you kuow? dMuy you
uot be wistaken 1”

She stood a moment, and then said, “{ know
that Jesus surcly says that if we ask him he will
forgive,”

“Yes; we have his own suro word. And now,
Jennie, suppose some one saould ask yoa how to be
a Christian, could you aiswerl Suppose one of
the little girls at school :hould ask you how she
could be a Christian, could you well hery”

“1 would tell her just to trust Jesus, and obey
him,” she said, guickly.

culonr praee it to
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LESSON HNOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.

B.C. 1491.} (Dee. 30
TEMPHERANCE LESSON.

Num, 6. 1-4, Memory verse 3.
GOLDEN TEXT.

For ho shall be great in the sight of the
Lord, and shall deiek  sether wine snor
strong dusnk,  Luke 115,

OUTLINE.
1. Separation frowm Kin,
2, Cousceration to God.

Touvr. - 14481 B.C,

Prace — Mount Sinai.

EXprasarions.—~Nhall reparate to o e
rore— O, shall soletunly vow o vow, A
Nuzarte  Une separated 5 such n one as.
sumed voluntary obligatious, sometimes for
a month, sometimes fora hfe-time, not to
use wine, 1ot to touch a razor to luy head,
but allowsng the bair to grow, and to have
no contact with a dend body.  Ligquor of

" grapes- A drink made from grape skins,

The kernele—A sour deink wuas nude from
the stouesof grapes,  he husk Cakeswaere
made from tho husk,

TIE LESSON CATECHISY,

1. What was o Nazarite? A i conse.
ctatod to God, 2, Who gave the law o
govern ihe hven of Nazarites? The Lord
ave it to Moses, 3, in what weio they
or examples to us? o their ttal abstr.
pence from wine 4, Wihy was the wost
shinng example in history of ubsolute total
abstimmenme? John, the Lord's hauld S
What propheey was made concerning him?
** For he rhall be great,” cte.

DoctriNaL Staaestiox.—Tanperance,

FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE GO3ULL OF MARK.
A.D. 20]) LESSON L {Jan. 6
THE MISSION OF JOUN THE BAFTIST.

Mark 1. 1-11. Memaory verses, 6.8

GopEx  TENT.
The voice of one crying in the wilderness,
Prepare ye the way of the Lord, Mark L 3.
Tiae.—26 A1, The openingof the year
preliminary to Christ's public work, called
the year of preparation or obscurity.
EXviaNations.—1he heyinniug of the Gos.
ped=The begivumg of the story, rather,
which is the Gospel.  Gospel means good
news ; the beginning of the stury of how the
‘*good news® came tomen.  fu the Prophets
—lu the books which had been written and
left by the prophets, and which were a part
of the Jewish Scriptores.  1he roice of one,
ete.—"This means, I am the man who wus
to cry in the wilderness, ns foretold that
some wan should, ** Prepare ye, " ete.  Nale
hix patha straight—0Or, make strnight the
paths for his feet: that is, help him to go
about his work with directuess and certainty.
Baptism of repentance~A symbolic act,
announcing the purposs of the one haptized
to livea changed life.  Romission of sin—
This remission wes ta come fivm Jesns the
Clirist, and was not mnde sure by John's
baptism. Al the lund of Judca<All the
inhabitants of the land,  ‘Phis shows how
powerfully Joha prenched.  Clothied with
camel's Aair—Clothing mule frem  stuil
woven from camel's hair, which wasa coarse
material common among the peasats, A
girdle of @ alin —=Thia * another evidence of
his poverty. He wt have the girdles
worn by his more unate connteymen,
hut cut his own from the skin of beasts,
Eat locusta and evld honey - Still another
roof of how poor he was, and that in his
are he wasallied ta the wandering Bedouius,
Luchet of whose shoes—The thong by which
the sandal was fastened to the foot; to
unloose it was & menial’s oftice,

TracuiNgs or THE Lissoy,
How do we learn in these verses —

1. That we shold turn fromn our sins?

2. That we should be baptized ¥

3. That we shoukl houour Clirist as God’s
Son?

Tux Lrssoxy Carecuisw,

1. About what docs Mark the evangelist
write? The Gospel of the San of God.
2. How did it begin? In the pmcbing; of
Johm. 3. What did he preach? The
beptism of repentance, 4. What prophecy
dic hi'n preaching fulil? ¢ Prepare ye the

way,” ete,
gucrm.\'u. SuocestiqN.—Repentance,
Cartrenisyt Qurstioy,
1. What do yon mean by ¢ -ligion ¥
Qur whole duty to God our Creater.

.

METHODIST MAGAZINE

FOR 1&g,
SPECIAL OFFER  DECEMBER NUMDIR FREE.

New subsonghors to the Methadio Masga.
e for 18S9 will decene the Doanier
umnber free Thie 1s @ =pe il Chostons
mmber, watde o Cotney Clitstine stoyy by
Matk Guy Pease, Chostiny e i
e, illesteatad s S Chstmse and s
Momoties 3 © ¢ Chustins Poene and Poe
tires s 0 Sturang et perance Stary g
SVugaboud Vignettes A Vit o Beth-
lehem,” illustiated,  “tieorge HE and
Queen Vietona,” illustrated s ¢ The By
ish Laken,” illustiated, with secaal other
atticles,

Ox2 o NeNrRors Cems oX BALLOONS AND
Batwoostnu,

The Methodist Magazine
FOR 1880.

Voluunes xxix. and xxx.5 1,200 pages, with
20 Fine Engravings.

$2.00 A YEAR; $1.00 FOR 81X MONTHS.

GUARDIAN or WESLEYAN and
MAGAZINE toge‘her $3.50.

W H. Withrow, D 0., F.R.S €, Bditor.

o SPECIAL TERMS TO SCHCOLS. Same
xchools lutve taken 10 Coples to clrenlate instend
of Libmrles, a3 belngg fresher, and tuere attoe:
tive., Send for Special Hates.

[llustrated Articles.

The most conspicnons feature of the year
will be a seres of avticles by the Rev. Jubn
Rond, M. A, and others, on

THE LANDS OF THE ‘BIBLE,
ilusteated by over JU0 fine engravings, many
of them from original photogruphs nade for
the great Pablishing House o Cassell & Co.,
Llondon,  They will give graphic illastra.
tions of Jerusalem, and the hosy places

Bethlehem, Hebron, Beasheba, Gaze, Ash
dod, Tyie, Sidon, Swnaria, the Jordu,
Valley, Cana, Shechem, Nuzarveth, Nain,
Tabor, Tiberiag, the Sen of Galilee, the
Lebanan Range, Damiuscuy, Petea, the Sinai-
tic Penmsula, ete., ete. 1t will allustate
Oriental hife- it soaal, religious aud domes.
tic custums, cte,

Another scries will portray the Architee
ture, ete., of

ANCIENY AND MODERN ECYPT,
with graphicillustrations of diub Life. Also
an account of recent travel in
CYY'RUS, CREYE, EPHESUS, ATHENS,
and other places in the Levant connectd
with the history of St Panl.

These series of aticles will he of special
value to every Minister, Suduy-school
Teacher, and Lible Student, and will alone
Le worth the price of the Maynazine.

THE “ROUND ABOUT ENCLAND”
Papers will be continued, with many beauti-
ful illustrations. Also

“ NERE AND TMERE IN EUROPE,”
with ma.y fine engravings of Rome, Flor-
cuce, Como, Granada, Cordova, cte., cte.

“THE CERMAN FATHERLAND "
will have cuts of Berlin, Dresden, the
Mosclle, Hamburg, Miessen, Nurcmburg
{quaintest city in Jurope), Prague, etc.

within and without the city : of Bethany,

ol IS,

o s

FLEMISH PICTURES 4
will llustrate Antwerp, Mechling Ghent,
Bruges, e,

OTHZRN ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.
Paits Donise age Exmpsivios or 1889,
Mosastrues op Motst ATHos.
Hone Lk s Howtasn,
Unek Sair Mises oF AUsTRIAL
Laer Sneven op Lapy Brassey,
Ox 2 Ly Prary, and
Rioa sr Prociess ix Bresos Avies,
Tir: Wosprrs oF TuE Yosrvuite, nod
Tuk Saavevav, Rev, Hugh Johuston, B.D
BarLovns asp BarLtoosina,
Misston Liek asv Lanounr 1y Ciina,
sass Prereees,
Ox TiE Yoretiiocuesy,
Fast Isoas Punvies,

And iy others,

.

Otficr Articles.
Among the other nrticles will be contribae.

tions fron the leadny waters of the Meth

odist. Churchi, both at bome and abwoad,

The following ave alicady aranged for

Tk Mixonr Porrx or Metuotsy,
Sevies. By Kev, D Williams,

Tus IrIvErasey AND THE STaToNtNG Com.
M E N ot Mivnomsa By the Rev.
Dr. Carnan,

Tur Usenviened  Crasses,

Corst Talstors Rriactox,
. AL Staflond, DD,

Tue Docruisy oF llistonteat, Progress,

and Tue Monan Fueepoyn or Mas, By
Prof, Goldwin Smith,

Recorirerions oF Toroxto Mutionisy.
By the Hon. Senator Macdotald,

Ax Usopererovxy Ciry. By the Rev, A,
AW, Nicolson,

Tr Caxamayx Cnuoney or e CoLp,
By ). Macdonald Oaley.

Livk v AN INsang Asvies. By Dr. Daniel
Clavk.

Frremixes yrom Snakesreane. Six Studies,
by the Rev. 8. I Dunn

Tue Dose Ganveny. By Rev. D. Moove.

ExvizovuesT axn Renteros, By the Rev.
J. MeLean, Ph, D,

Tur Ciaxset, Istaxos.
8. Blackstock.

Imekessions oF A Rrcest Visit 1o Grear

Secom!

aml
3y the Rev.

By the Rev. 1V,

Britux, Iy the Rev, Dr Stewint,
Scersrmviar Housess, By Bishop J. D
Newman.

Contribmtions may also be expected from
Rev Chancellor Burwash, Rev, Prof, Shaw,
Prof. A, B Coleman, Rev. Prof. \Walluce,
and others.

—

REPRINT ARTICLES.

A sclection of the most important articles
of the British Press will be presented, us
Tis: Barrek o Bruirr. By the Right

Hon. W. E. Gladstone.
['l‘m: Lgrar Trarric

Fanar,
Isvray MissioNs. By Rev. Wan Arthur,
And other articles by the foremost living
writers,

SERIAL AND SHORT STORIES.

The use of a smaller but atill clear and
legable type will permit a larger develop.
ment of this attractive depactment of the
Magazine. These stories will be of high.
class literary merit and pronounced religious
teaching.  Amony those of the year will be
Draxy Minter’s Dawny, aNp

I'ne Ewwer’s Ware, By **Saxe Holm.”
JoxaTuas Yeapos's JUusriFicaTios, AND
Tue Froer's Siv. By Mrs. A, E. Kur,
Tt CONFESSIONS OF AN ATTHOR. Dy the

Rev. E 2. Roe.

TaLrs oF MEerHonisy 1y THE Brack Cous.

TRY.

And many other attractive features,

By Archdeacon

WILLIAAN BRIGGS,
Porrisuer,
7S & 80 Kixg St1. East, ToroNTO,
C. W. COATES, Montrcal, Que.
8. ¥, HUESTIS, Halifax, N.S.

BOOKLETS

BOOKLETS!I!!
BOOKLETS!!!

For Xmas Prasents.
XMAS CARDS ARE ON THE WANE,

DOOKLETS ARE TAKING THEIR PLACE. :

We have a large assortment of these

beantiful Booklets, prices
ranging from

Le, B, 23¢, 30¢, H0c, and Upwa-ds. -

Just the Thing for Sunday-
School Scholars and Teachers x
as Presents for Christmas Time.

The Booklets sclected for our Christnius
traade this year are the most beanti. 8!
ful we have seen.  Send for H
samples to seleet from, ii:

We are nlso supplying CHRISTMAN .
AR in packages, or singly, nt lowest ‘

ates, and selling out last year's stock at a
Grear Renveriox, Send for samplo and f
yuetations for quantitics. ]
i
i
i
|

NEW ANNUALS, |
1888. ;

Adviger coiiiieiiienn. R - | I i
Bubyland . coo0 ceiiiiiiiiins o 055
Bandof " pe ..iiivinnnennnn. vere O3S
Boy's Own "npcr Ceeeteiananans veee 200
" " ({61113 7R 2
British Woikman. . .... ceseenen teee 050
British Workwoman . ... ........ 080
Caunaddinn Almanac (Paper) ....o.0 015
Cassell's Magazine .....0. ooevner 273
Chambers's Journal .o ooeonennnns 235
ChatterhoX ooivenionerinensnanas 1)
“ (ClothGift) ..ovvvinvianes 17D
Childien's Friee a........ heteenaen 0.0
" L 1771 7Y DO a 350
w (il 0 U
Children's Treasury. .. (M
Chilid's Companion .. ..o.... .. 00
Childs Own .. ... ..., PR | I 5
Cottager and Avtisan . oooes oaus 0 L0
Family Friend ... ..., teeeanes .o L0
“ {Cloth) ..... ceenees OT0
" Gilt) «ovviiiainaen o9yl
Friendly Visitor ..., feees BT :
" {Cluthy vere. B Ta
" (Gilt) ooovnnnns veeae DM
Girl's Own Paper. ..ol ceees 2000
“ (Gilty oovenvnnn... 250!
Goold Words ., ... PP [ 225
Infants” Mugmzine ,....... caenenes 00
" ((.‘lnth) cesesens (1 H]
“ (L3118 T o8y
Leisure Hour. ..., eeeeeas Ceraenes 200,
o iy ........ Ceeeeee 20
" (Half Calf) ooeinvnens 335004
Little Folks ...... vereesenenaas U P
" {Closh Gile) .......... 1%
Little Wide Awake....o..oua.e, oo 1SS
" (Clath Gilt) ...... 1 75
Qur Little Men and Women ..... PO U1}
Prze ciieveviennens reeees P ( Ry 1
QUIvEr viveeriireenninenas . .29,
Rontledge's Boys’ Amnuval .....0.... 26D
Routledge’s Girls' Anmoual (..., 200
s S O I 7
Sunday at Home ... ..ccocnviniiie, 200
“ (Gily) ..... P L 1
" (Ha¥ Calfy ........ 317
Sunday Magmzine ......ccoeeniiae. 295
The Pansy (by Pavsy) ..ooovvvvee. 123
Worthiugton’s dnuual {(Boards) ..... 1 &)
" {Cloth) ...... 20
Young England....... 200

ee00srcacnans

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
PonLisiicx,
78 & 80 Kixg 381 Faor, Toroxto,

C. W. COATFS, Montresl, Que,
S. F. HUESTIS, Halifax, N. S.




