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TORONTO, DECEMULR 14, 1899,

Y

CHRISTMAS SPORTS.

of her uncle’s splendid home, towards the

hardly visible above his shoulder, was the

Our picture shows the merry Christmas breakfast-rcom. But on the threshold | form of a little child.

sports, both out of doors and in the house, ' sho stopped, amazed. Hor song ceased.

On advancing towards Mr. Gibson, the

which will require no explanation from us. ' Why ? There sat her uncle in bis accus- . tiny hands of the child slipped cut and the
Consting and bob-sleighing seemn to be the tomed place by the f(ire, and there was! golden head was raised anxiously.

favourites. Itmakes your
editor wish he were a boy
spain to share this ox-
hilarating sport. But his
life i= too full of duties
and cares; and the world’s
work. raust be done by the
older heads and hands.
Yet, watry to keep o young
heart, and to enjoy these
pleasures by proxy, that
15, by seeing others enjoy
them. It isa great plea.
sure to propare these
Christmas papers, and in-
deed all the year, in the
hope that they may add
to tho happiness and men-
tal and moral welfare of
tho many thousauds of
happy, hearty Canadian
boys and girls who read
them, and above all, to
lead the dear boys and
gitls to the Saviour.
Thank God for the happy
Christmas-tide, when aven
the busiest of us can share
the holiday fun of the
boys and girls, like the big-
bearded man who is play-
ing blind-man's-buff with
the young folk.

——
A CHRISTMAS
SCRPRISE.
BY CECILE SILVERTHORN,

% was Christmas morn-
ing' Oh, the joy every-
thing procla.med it* The
bells perled forth joyfaily,
thrilling the hearts of all
Christ-lovers with a glad
sense of what that day
meant to all manking,
The sun shone his bright-
est and best, making

CBRISTMAS SPORTS.

*1s you the lady that is
going t. take mo to
mamma?! Do you know
where my mamma is? 1
don't. Tho big lady took
her wight out of bed ‘fore
I waked up one morning
and she put her in a box
too, for the big lady’s little
girl told me so. Will you
find my mamma’s box,
peose 7™

Oh, what & depth of
longing in those blue cyea!

“ Wiil you pease?"” The
inquiry was repeated still
more anxiously.

Haze! glanced at her
uncle.  Hedid not attempt
to disguise the big tears
that etole rapidly down
bis plump cheeks. Her
own eyes filled.

“Yes, dear, we'll find
your mamma,” she said
unsteadily.

A momert's psuse, then
she continued, *but tell
wme, uncle, who is this? 1
don't understand yel.”

“ No, dear, you don't
understand yet.” But he
choked a little, then con-
tinued. “ Trust wakened
me this morning early
with bis most mournfui
howls Dresung burried-
ly T descended tho stairs,
and on opening the door
I found this frightened
child wtting an the step
She asked wme where
her mamma was. What
could Yuay ? T just pick-
e ber up and bLruaght her
to the fire. She has given
me all her history and
you shall have it all pres-
ently. But now to break-

raany-coloured diamonds on the fresh, crisp ; Sarah arranging the tablo for their morning {fast! Heyday! half an hour late!” and
"repast. But w} ¢ that broadened smile on { the man of minutes, laughing softly, moved

Every one was glad on that day, but: Sarah’s merrv face,and the air of deeper , in the direction of the table, all the while
nono more so than the bright, hapny sirl, content about Mr. Gibson? Hezel hadn't | holding fast to his burden.

8NOW.

who, with & snatch of Christmas carol on | far togo for an explanation, for there, nes-

Hazel, stooping low, tendesly kissed his

her lips, danced down the broad stairway | tled in her uncle’s arms, its golden head | broad brow, then the pinched face of the
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LHE SUNBEAM.

littlo strunger  No wordy could have so
well expressed thoe love sho folt, and hor
uncle, undorstanding it, took the resolve
that henceforth bound tho curly-headed
atranger to his heart and home.

Many u Christinas has come and gone,
und Corn has long since lenrned all about
mamma. Thoe halls now rovound with her
morry voico and, as tho sun lights their
howe so with her sunny ways,she brightens
their lives, thug nmply repaying them for
their tendor care over her.
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TORONTO, DECEMBIER 16, 1884,

DAISY'S CHRISTMAS SHOPPING.

A little girl named Daisy Edmonds sat
before an open bureau drawer in her own
little room counting over the Christmas
presents which sho had made or bought
for other people. She had taken good
care to lock the door so that her brothers,
Carl and Harry, should not surprise her
by entering suddenly and geiting a peep
ot cne protty thin%s she had been carefully
hiding for days. Very tenderly she lifted
out one packago after another, unfolding
the soft wrapping and gazing with admir-
ing cyes on each object in turn,

Thoro was the dainty workbag for
mamma, the smooth, ivory paper-cutter
for papa to cut the pages of his new maga-
zine with, two lovely games for Harry and
Car), and a box of candy for each of them
besides. Then there were the braided
lamp-mat which she had worked herself
for grandma, the perfumed handkerchief-
case for Aunt Annie, picture-books for her
two baby cousins, and two smart neckties
apiece for the cook and waitress, She
also had a little remnembrance for each of
her playmates, and for her teachers both
in the aay-school and Sunday-school.

While turning over the leaves of the
booklet she had chosen for her Sunday-

school teachar, Daisy suddenly stopped
short and caught her breath. It came to
her like a flnsh that she had forgotten to
got presents for her minister and his wife,
both of whom she loved very dearly.

* Oh, how could I forget my dear, kind
Mr. and Mrs. Bradford!"” sho oxclaimed,
her sunny face clouding over for an instant.
Then hurriedly locking up her treasures,
she hid the key bohind a vase on the man-
tol and took out her purse to sce how
nwuch money she had left. Alas! her
little honrd of Christmas money had
melted away entirely, all but two cents.

Immedintely she started to go and ask
her mother to give her more monoy, but
ot the head of the stairs she paused. She
was o thoughtful little girl, and remem-
bered that she had already asked twico
for moro money for her Christmas shop-
ping; and the last time, sho remembered
that her papa had looked rather grave,
and mamma had explained to her after-
ward that his business was troubling him
and that it made him fecl sorry not to
give his children as liberal a sum as usual
to spend in holiday gifts.

“I must make the two cents do, some
way,” she said firmly. “I can't ask for
more money, and hurt papa’s feclings.”
So she skipped downstairs, put on her fur
jacket and tam-o'-shanter, and started oft
once more for Miss Crinkle’s attractive
shop where sho hod made nearly all her
purchases. It was a small town in which
Daisy lived, and a few moments’ walk
brought her to Main Street. She walked
about some time among the fascinating
things at Miss Crinkle’s, trying to find
some little thing that cost only one cent.
Finally she saw some handsome pen-
holders in a case. They were black, and
ornamented with gold, with gold pens in
them.

“Oh, o pen would be just the thing for
Mr. Bradford to write his sermons with!”
she said to herself. But when she found
that they were a dollar and a half her
heart sank. A happy thought can.e, how-
ever, immediately after,

“How much would a steel pen cost;
Jjust the pen, without any holder ?” she
asked, bravely.

“Oh, steel pens are ten cents a dozen,
or a cent apiece,” replied the clerk.

“ Very well, I will take one,” said Daisy.

While she was picking out a nice bright
one she suddenly remembhered that the
long pins with black heads, such as her
mamms wore to fasten on her hat, also
cost but one cent.  She had bought some
there for her only a short time before. It
would bo a very suitable present for Mrs.
Bradford, she thought; so she asked for
one, and when both her small purchases
were rolled up in tissue paper she ran
home with a light heart.

“I won't tell mamma what I've got till
afterward,” she said, “because she may
feel badly that I couldn't get something
nicer for them. Anyway, they aro very
useful presents, and beside, mamma said
that any gift, no matter how small, was
valuable if only real heart love went with

it,” and so Daisy dismissed the subject.

Mr and Mrs. Bradford wero just gotting
up from tho breakfast table on Christmas
worning, when Daisy Edmonds appeared
in tho doorway, looking liko o little pic-
ture, with a bunch of holly berries in her
huand.

“I've come to wish you s merry Christ-
mas,” ghoe said, “and to bring you each a
very little gift. I hope you will find them
usoful, if they aren’t much of a prosent;
but a great denl of love goos with thom,
and mawma says it's the love that makes
o present valuable. Perhaps you will
write one of your sermons with this, Mr.
Bradford, some time,” and she looked shyly
up into his face as she handed him the
bright, new pen.

*““Why, Daisy, a brand-new pen!” the
minister oxclaimed. *“Why, that’s exactly
what I was needing. How could you
guess 7" and the little girl was suddenl
taken up into his strong arms, “I shall
writo my very best sermons with it ; yes,
indced, dear child; and let me tell you
that the text of one of them shall be your
own sweet self ;” and as he bent to kiss
her, Daisy thought she saw tears shining
ing in his eyes, which seemed to her a
very funny thing to happen.

“ And I shall tie a ribbon on my Christ-
mas hat-pin so that it will not get mixed
with the others on my pin-cushion,” said
dear, kind Mrs. Bradford, “and I shall be
very choice of it and only wear it with my
very best bonnet.”

So they petted and praised and thanked
her, and made her feel very happy.

When she got home and told her papa
and mamma the whole story, to her sur-
prise they both hugged and kissed and
praised her too; and for just a mo-
ment she thought she saw tears shining in
their eyes also. But as they were smiﬁng
oll the time, and laughing and looking at
each other in a happy way, Daisy felt sure
that they must be what she called *hap-
piness tears,” and was gladder than ever
that she had wanaged to make the two
cents do without troubling dear papa and
mamma about it in any way.

THE STAR AND THE SONG.
BY GEORGE BIRDSEYE.

There is a star shines down the years
And fills with loving light the earth;
Each Christmas morn that star appears
That shone upon the Saviour’s birth,
To-day we see its gleams afar—
The light of life, fair Bethlehem’s star,

There is a song that ne'er is still'd,
Though centurie since that blessed
morn ;
The song by heavenly Father will'd—
The angels’ song when Christ wae born.
To-day we hear the song again
Of “peace on earth, good-will to
men.”

A little boy onco walked thirty-two
miles to get a Bible; he wanted one he
could call his own. Would you take as
much trouble as that ?
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A CHRISTMAS CAROL.

Listen, children, to the music
That the old cnurch bolls do make;
Ringing out thia Christinas morning,
For tho dear Redcemer's sake;
'Tis his birthday, and we keep it
In this lovely land of ours:
In the farm-house, cottage, mansion,
Pleasantly we pass the hours.

Long ago, in Bethlehem’s stable.
Christ was born, the baby King;
“Poaco on enrth,” the watching shepherds
Heard the holy angels sing.
And the music has not ceased,
But has through tho ages rolled.
Aund “good will” among the nations
Has increased o thousandfold.

Let our hearts be full of sunshine,
Though the frost is on the pane,

And old Winter, keen but kindly,
Como to visit us again,

And with snowy robe he covers
All the bleak and barren ground,

And makes fairy forms of beauty
Whore the lcafless trees abound.

Ring, ve bells! 'tis sweet to listen;
Sing, ye waits, outside the door,

Echoes of that wondrous music
That was heard in days of yore.

Decorate the house with holly,
Let the bright red berries shine,

While we celebrate the birthday
Of our loving Lord Divine.

LESSON NOTES.

————

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT.

S————

Lesson XTII [Dec. 24.
CHRIST'S COMING FORETOLD,
Isa. 9. 2-7. Memory verses, 6. 7.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Untc you is born this day in the city
of David a Saviour, which is Christ the
Lord.—Luke 2. 11. .

DO YOU KNOW?

Who was Isaish? A prophet. Whatis
s prophet? One who can see things in
the future. How long did he live before
Christ came? Whom did he see wascom-
ing Yo this earth? What did he say about
this world? That it was a dark place.
When is a heart o dark place? When
Christ has not come into it. How did
Chbrist come to this world? As a little
child. What is true about his kingdom?
That it is growing all thc time. Why is
Jesus called “ Wonderful ?” Because he
could do miracles. What is a counsellor ?
One who can tell us what to do. Why is
he called the Prince of Peace? Because
his peace can keep the hecit. Who may
have his peace? Any one who will takeit.

.

ALY HELPS,

Mon. Read the bleautiful lesson vertwes,
T«a, v 2.7,

Tues. Read John's words about light and
darkness. John 1. 4 4,

Wed. Leurn another propheey by Feaiah
about Christ.  Isa 7. 14

Thur, Learn why a Son was given to the
world.  John 3. 16,

Fri. Find what Jesus said about his
power. Matt. 28. 1%,

Sat. Learn the sweet words of Jesus
about peace. John 14. 27.

Sun. Find how long Christ’s kingdom i3
to last. Dan. 2 44,

FOURTH QUARTERLY REVIEW,
December 31,

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget
not all his benefits.—Psalm 103, 2.

———

Titles and Golden Texts should be
thoroughly studied.

1. Joy in G.'s H. -1 wasglad when—

2 H's P. A. theJ. - If God be for—

3, E.P.for H.P. - Commit thy way—

4 EsJ toJ. - - ThehandofourGod—
5 P.of D. - - - They that sow in—
6. N'sP.- - - - Prosper,Ipraythee—
7. R. the W. of J. - Watch and—

8. P.R. of the S - The ears of all—

9 W.ofl. - - -Wineisa—

10. K.the S. - - - Remember the—
11.L.inG. - - - God loveth a—

12. F.of R.and W.D. Whatsoever a~—
13.CsC.F.- - -Unto you is born—

WORSHIPPING DOLLS.

A missionary in a Catholic county
writes: *“They are having a dance at the
next door to-day. We went up on the top of
the house this afternoon to see it. A very
queer thing for us to do, but it was a re-
ligious ceremony with them. Abont
Christmns they get o little doll and put it
in a little bed—like & manger—and have
ever so many little mangers (thoy ecall
them mourners) placed around. Of course
the doll represents Jesus, und they say
that is just the way that he was born, To-
day they take the doll and dress it and
take down the manger, so that is the cause
of the dance. They will keep the doll all
the year as their saint, and next year they
will ‘andress it and put it back in the little
bed, and go throngh the same performance.
They are also going to have a penate
breaking. That is a great game here with
both rich and poor. They have a large
doll or chicken, or something fancy, made
of bright paper so that they can put one
of the earthenware vessels in it. This
vessel is filled with candy, and each perzon
is blindfolded, one at a tie, given a stick,
and allowed three strokes at the penate.
Of course the one that hits it breaks the
vessel, the candy spills, and then thereisa
scramble for it. Children, do you not think
that the people who worship & little doll
need the true gospel 7"

— o

THE CHILD OF BETHLEHEM.
1Y EMMA A, LENTE.

Ob, listen, little childrer, while o story [
stinll tell,

It is no new, new story, tut one you know
quite well;

But each vear makes it sweeter, more real
and more dear,

It can't be told too often, nor too often can
you hear,

Upen a strange and far-off town one quiot,
solemn night

Almost two thousand years ago thoro shono
a wondrous light;

A now star had arisen, and it moved along
the air,

Till it stood abovo the manger-bed where
lay a Baby fair.

The tived, patient bersts moved down to
wake for him a place—

The little stranger guest from heaven who
might any palace grace;

His mother leant above him with such lov-
ing, wondering eyes,

The Wise Men knelt beforo his feet in rupt
and glad surprise.

And ount slong tho'winding stroots and
o'er the shepherdg' plains,

There floated sounds of music sweet—such
rare and thriliing strains ;

While lizht streamed down from heaven
till the watchers of the shecp

Were filled with awe and questioning and
wonders straage and deep.

And they hushed their hearts’ wild beat-
ing, an angel’s voice to hear,

And he told his loving message, and the
chorus high and clear

Was caught and sung by multitudes of
seraphs in the sky,

And mortal cars had never heard such
glorious minstrelsy.

Filled with delight the shepherds ran the
little Child to greet;

The costly gifts the Magi brought lay
round about his feet;

And calm he slept and sweet he smiled,
and all the lowly place

Was filled with breath of incense, and
with majesty and grace.

And now each year with willing hands we
deck his birthday tree,

And tell the story o’er and o'er, so dear to
you and me;

We sing the joyous carols while the gled
bells swing and sway,—

The little Child of Bethlehem is Kiog of
heaven to-day !

GOD CARETH.

Something round which it may twine,
God gives ev'ry little vine,

Some little nook or sunny bower,
God gives ev'ry little flower.

Some green bough or mossy sward,
Ged gives ev'ry little bird.

Night and day, at home, abroad,
Little ones are safe with God.
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BRINGING 1IN THE CHRISTMAS PLUM-PUDDING,

BRINGING IN THE CHRISTMAS
PLUM-PUDDING.

No Joubt those young fulks who are
very fond of Christinas delicacies wish
that the fuestive scasol coine more than
once a year In our picture the famous
old dish is seen just guing intu the ruom,

. where many bright ¢y es are ecagerly look-
ing out for its arrival.
shape is beantif ! 3o nice and round, with
its protty picce of holly stuck on the top,—
but wait ti' it come: oat again. Then
the who'le of one «i le will have disappeared
and the sprig of Lully will Lo leaning
over, or Iying on its -iic in the buttom of
the dish, then jou may imagine how
many hungry mouths have been hard at
work, and nlso how many young folk wili
frol queer on the nent Jay and wonder
what it is that makes thair heads ache
80

Experience is after a'l the hest teacher,

apd in due time they wil! 'earn that ‘s’

little will not hurt you ™ hut that “en_ugh
is us good a3 a feast " oven of Christmas
time,

. the festivities.

At present its,

FAT'IER
CHRISTMAS'
YOUNG DAYS

No ono who
has read of the
Christmas fes-
tivitioa of old
England can
overlook theyulo
log whoso cheery
blaze has enliv-
ened so many
English hearths.
A heathen cus-
tom gave riso to
this practice also
About the samo

erind that we
keep our great
festival the pa-
pans used to cele-
brate “Yulo-
tide,” or welcome
to the new year,
The word “yulo”
means festival of
the sun. Those
who helped carry
the yulc log were
considered safo
from the power
of spells, and
those who sat
round the merry
fire made up
quarrelsandwers
at peace. Twigs
fromthe log,kept
Juring the year,
were believed to
be safaguards
against charms.

In early times
Christmas was
marked by much
rejoicing and
revelry. A man, who was styled “ Lord
of Misrule,” was chosen to superintend
He would take up his
abode in the house of a great lord, where
he was followed by a numerous train.
whom he ruled as king. Perhaps these
re.elrics reached their highest pitch in
the reign of Edward the Sixth.

We must not forget the feasts of this
season. A boar’s head is still seen on the
Queen's talle at Christmas., In olden deys
this dish, crowned with rosemary, was
received by the guests with great respect,
all standing when it was brought in,

The custom of carol-singing is thought
to date back as far as the second century.
The word “carol” means a song of joy.
In Holland, we find, in addition to carol-
singing, the pretty custom of carrying
from dour to door & stur representing that
which once guided the Magi. Those who

. gaze on the star give the young men who

bear it alms for the poor.
As we thus glance at the various ways
‘n which men in all circumstances have

" celebrated the birthday of the Son of God,

do we not see that there is a blessed bond

of aympathy amongst them all, a bond
batween the child rojoicing over its Chriat-
maos-tree and the unknowan beliovers who
sang tho first carol! long, long ago, the
bond of a enmmon helief that the Bube of
Bothlehom holds the scoptre of tho world ?
Our thoughts fly to the lowly wmaunger
where, drawn by divine lovo, all nations,
pooples, tongues moot to oxdaim, in words
whose comploto fulfilment we sco not as
yot * Qlory to God in the highoest, and on
earth paaco, good will toward men ?”

MARCEING ON.

“ What makes us sing ‘Marching On ' 2"
said George to his teacher. “ Little boys
and girls are not soldiers.” * Yes, I think
thoy are,” said the teacher. “ Good soldiers
fight, so do children who are trying to be
good. They have to fight naughty words
and thoughts and tempers. They have to
fight Satan, the wicked one, who is always
trying to draw themaway from God. And
when they are fighting, then they axe
marching on.’”

CHRISTMAS DAY.

What's this hurry, what's this flurry
All through the house to-day ?

Everywhere a merry scurry,
Everywhere a sound of play.

Something tod’s the matter, matter,
Out-of-doors as well as in,

For the bell goes clatter, clatter,
Every minute—such a diu.

Everybody winking, blinking,
In a queer mysterious way,
What on earth can they be thinking,
What on earth can be to pay ?
Bobby peeping o'er the stairway,
Bursts into a little shout ;
Kitty, too, is in & fair way,
Where she hides, to gigglo out.

As the bell goes cling-a-ling-ing,

A lzliveryfmfinnte more and more,
nd swift feet go springing, springing,
Through the hnﬁgvaygto the door, 8

Where a glimpse of box and packet,
And a little rustle, rustle,

Makes such sight and sound and racket—
Such a jolly bustle, bustle—

That the youngsters in their places,
Hiding slyly out of sight,

All at once show shining faces,
All at once scream with delight.

Qo and ask them what's the matter,
What the fun outside and in—

What the meaning of the clatter.
What the bustle and the din,

Hear thum, hear them laugh and shout,

then

All together hear them say,

“ Why, what have you been about then,
Not to know it's Christmas Day 2"

Whenever you think a wrong thought
or do & wrong act, remember that you are
pleasing Satan, tha’, wicked old spirit wko
18 allvg.ays xnaking so much trouble in the
WOr'



