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CHRISTMAS.
BY MISS E. 8.

N this glad morn the
carth doth ring
With praises due to Jesu's
birth;
“CGlary to God,” the angels
sing,
“Peace and good-will to
wen ou carth.”’

1o Bethlihetn s luwly wanger

lazd—
The Gud of Love stooped
down so low,
We see Him in our flesh
arrayed,
As we before lus cradle bow.

We Leard huw Jesus left Lus

throne,

But still aur secking hearts

were sad.

Tnwi the dtar of Bethiehem

shone

Aulth  we srreex ending,

glad

Brght nessenger of hope o
shokit,

Armnd sur jath litup L

way;

Quartrars nere j ast, our doubts

welt SDIIC

It ied us where the dasaous

lay-

When we beheld the God of

ve,

We laul gur offerzngs at his
feet ;

'l'hrn;-:i nd our hearts to those

above,

Insoogsof joy and praises

meet.

Thep as the years roll on, and

bring

Their memories  of the

Saviour's buth;

Let us regone while angels
sing

“Glory to God and peaco
on carth.”

“Good will to men,"” let every
heart
From =inful strife and anger
crase,
And form of that great band
apart,
To usher in the year with
jesce.
) ~ g G > Gt
Iau sure 1 have always
thought of Christmes time
when it hss come round,
spart from the veneration
dus to its sacred name
and origin, if anything
belonging to it can be

their abutup

bound on other journeys.—Dickens.

e hearts freely, and to-
thiok of peoplo below them a8 if they |

Tuer charches ail are deched wath green,
To hail the blessed morn,
On which, in ages loag ago,

TORONTO, DECRMBER 13, 1684
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CHRISTMAS DECORATIONS.

spart from that —asa good time; a: CHRISTMAS DECORATIONS.*
kind, forgiving, charitable time; tho:
only time I know of in the long cal-
endar of the year, when men and
women seem by one consent to open

garlanda for Christmas
decorations. May this
ha the happiest, merriest
Christmas that ever you

have known.

INE 8
SEANR is near when gifts
i aro exchanged,
many are hurried and
others are worried in pre-
parations for the great
holiday of the year. Do
we ever forget, in the
midst of the bustle and
excitement, the gifts
which money cannot buy,
nor hands busily prepare.
Are there any who read
this paper who kave no
money with which to pur-
chase Christmas gifts, and
are, therefore sad? Let
we remind you that love,
sympathy, cheerfulness,
obedience, kind words,
generous thoughts, char-
itable judgwent,and your
varnest prayer, can and
will make your friends far
happier than the costliest
gift you could buy were
you rich as an Astor.
And the little, simple,
trifling gift which love
may prepare, and which
costs nothing, may be
better appreciaied than a
more expens’ 3 offering.
Last Thanksgiving day a
lady took to an aged
iriend of bers, who is
poor, and keeps a little
fancy store, a package of
grapes,an illustrated wnag-
azine, and some brown
wrapping-paper which she
bad from timo to time
carefully folded and laid
away, knowing that her
friend was too poor to
purchase nice wrapping-
psper. For the fruit,
which cost the Isdy both
time and money, there
wss very meagre thanks ;
but for the magazine and
the paper, which cost

O\ thatthe geagon

describe a custom which is more com- pher nothing, thers were the most
mon in England than in this country. . tender expressions of gratitude. The
"The young folk in the picture—they , advice of Longfellow is worth remem-
| must be sisters, they look so much | bering: “ Give what you bave. To

The Saviour Christ was born. !alike—are decorating with holly the | some one it may be better than you

These words of X'rofeasor Aytonn's;

|

venerable old church.

i

ot e o7 R ‘that in many of the Sundzy-schoolg
y were fellow-parsengers (0 th0! . yo e jndobled to t _'rooms of Cansda, our fragrant Cana-,
grave, 20d not another TCoOf CIPALAINSS " Lung for the use of e heatsl cat_ from  Gin2 overgroons will be turned by deft
+ that beautiful mizsionary paper, The Outlook.

I doubt not . dare to think.” But whatever tokens
of love you offer your friends upon
Christmas day do mot forget the great
gift which the day commemorates, and
and willing fingers into wreaths and | give yourself to the Tord Jesus Christ, «

el AN

—ga

e 2 i S Bt
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PLEABANT HOURS.

A CHRISTMAS STORY.

@H, I have been reading a story,

Set to a musical rhyme,
A story that never wearies,
And never grows old with time,

The grasdest, sweetest story
That ever was told on earth,
How the angels came from glory
Aud MU Al uta daviout 8 arth,

To vou I hrivg plad ti Hings

On earth gous-\\'ill amd peace §
He s torn the hing Messah,

W huse resgn sbau never cease.

As that sweet Christmas earol

Was sung by the shimag throng,
Mountam, il and valloy

Sent lach the glad, sweet song.

Iread how the wondering shepherds
Who heard that anthem sweet,
Hastened at voce to seek Him,
And worslup at s feet.

How the wise men gazed in rapture
Whken thev saw in the east afar

The promised hight to guude them,
Bethiehiem s radiant star.

They long had lovked tor His «oming,
For prophets had told of His birth,

Ul the star that should rise as a token
o herald His coming on earth.

But not in a princely palace
Did they find the Heavenly Guest,
No soft and stlken curtains
Shadowet His puace of rest,

But cradied in a manger,
On a pillow made of hay,
Beside hus gentle mother,
The fair, sweet Chnst-clald lay. *

No earthly pomp or grandeur
Attended at His larth—

The greatest king aud conqueror
That ever came ou earth,

But many a nighty angel
And shining seraph fair,

Sent from the courts of heaven,
Stood guard areund Huu there,

Then 1 read the tragic endng
Of a life that was sublime;

The story that never weanes,
And never grows old with time.

And I thooght how many thousands
In the ages yet unborn,

Would read the same sweet story
01 that tirst Christinas morn,

Who wauld gladly hear the message
Of that Christinas caro! sweet,
Till every tribe and patioa
Shall worstup at His feet.

Of the many, many ransomed
Be3ond the cealms of time,

Wha would tell the same sweet story
In a grander, sweeter rhyme.

-

ONE OF THE LEAST.
A CORISTMAS STORY.
BY WILLIS BOYD ALLEN.

HRISTMAS EVE—
and how the wind
did blow, to be sure!
Bob Armstrong said
to himeelf, as he
bent his head and
plunged along
through the deep
drifts, that he never

) knew it to blow so

¥~ hard. Not that Bob
could remember very long, —anly four-
teen years, but it scemed to him as if
he had been living in this beantifai

world of flowers and snow-storms a

great while, and, as I ssid, ho was

sure he never knew the North-east
wind te whirl bim about so furiocusly,
nor the slect to sting &> sharply, an on
this particolar evening. And Bob
krew something about frost and snow,
for Like every other healthy boy, the

skato and the “sled” were his chief
winter enjoyments,

He tried to whistle, but the wind
fairly blew the tune back between the
red lips, and he could only pull his cap
down farther over his ears, and plunge
on, into the storm.

Now Bob was on his way to a
Sunday schouol Chiistmas festival, and
it would have taken a pretty fierce
storm to have kept him at home, or to
have driven the shine out of his eyes,
or the cheerfulness from his boyish
heart. They didn't often have festivals
at this little Methodist chapel, where
hig father and mother sat in a straight-
backed pew each Sunday moraing, and
he took his place afterward in the row
of sturdy little fellows who were his
classmates. The olde: members of the
church had talked the matter over, the
brethren rather opposing the plan, and
the sisters favouring it, until at last it
bad all been settled in the cheeriest
manner possible, and it was announced,
that, on the evening before Christmas,
the chapel would be lighted and trim-
med, thcre would be a tree, and a
small present for every one who came.
The tickets of admission were accord-
ingly given out a woek beforchand;
how many times Bob Armstrong had
taken out that piece of pink pasteboard
and resd the print upon i, during
those seven days, I woaldn't attempt
to say.

The chapel with its tiny belfry was
in sight, and Bob's eyes grew still
brighter, under their wet lashes, as he
saw the twinkle of lights through the
arched windows. In a moment more
he was standing on the doorstep and
kicking the snow from his boots, when
he caught sight of a small figure be-
neath one of the windows. As he
looked, it moved slightly, and he saw
that it was & girl, with a faded shawl
thrown over her head, and long, gaunt
wrists clinging to the window-gill. She
wag standing on tigtoes, and looking
with wideopen eyes at the gay scene
within.

Bob, like tho true little knight he
was, felt a surge of pity come over him
at the sight of the poor creature left
outside, while he was going in to all
that warmth and comfort,—he a boy,
and she a girl! He jumped down into
the snow again, and approached her,
but either the storm roared so loud, or
she was g0 intent on the view through
the window, that she did not she him
until he was close at her side. He
put out a red mitten and touched her
shoulder.

The gir], whom he guessed to be of
about his own age, shrank back like a
frightened cat under his touch, and
locked up at him without moving
further, watching to see what he wounld
do.

“Holloa!” said Bob, *what you
'fraid of1 Perhaps you took me for &
policeman ;™ and he s:.raightened up as
he spoke.

The girl shivered, clutched the
Landle of 2 basket, which Bob now saw
for the first time, and drew the ghawl
tightly over her chest.

“I'm goin),” she said hoarsely. *J
ain't doin’ nothin’. Wkat d'yer want
o'met”

“*Why—I—you see—" stammered
Bul, reaily confused by the odd sound
of hsr wuicy, it was so unlike that of
the nice girls he knew on his street-—
tho ones he caught sight of, at that
very moment, throagh the window.

*Weil, I'm goin',” she muttered
again, turning away.

“ Hold on—TI say !” cried Bob, put-
ting out the red mitten impulsively.
The girl stopped. Bob glanced toward
the window, e could see the festoons
of overgreen as they hung gracefully
across tho pane inside, and Leyond
them the topmost twigs of the tree.
At the samo instant a chorus of Jhild
voices aruse, accumpanied by the sweet
notes of the little organ, such as Bob
bad always thought the angels must
have iu heaven now-a.days, instead of
harps, It was & Christmss curol they
were singing, the first of the exercise
on the programme. Then would come
tho bagy of candy.

The girl turned slowly away once
more, in such a humble, enduring sort
of way that Bob's heart smote him,
and, even if he had wavered a little bit
# moment before, he was a knight
again.

“You must havs a ticket to get in,”
he said with hasty heroism. * Here's
mine . you go ahead. I guess I'll go
home."”

The girl took the ticket with a
dazed lo-k, not believing her good for
tune. She did not undersiand, and
Bob still had time to withdraw his
offer and go in himself. But she was
& girl, yon know, and he a great strong
boy. And tken, what was Chnstmas
for1

Half pushing, half leading, he
brought the girl to the steps, whisked
the snow from her shawl with his cap,
opened the door, had her inside before
she fairly knew what he was sabout,
and—shut bimselt out into the storm.

No, the superintendent did not rush
after him, and draw him in among the
merry-makers. Nothing extraordinary
happened at all, and Bob lost his
festival. But do you think he
mourned over it, or suffered trom the
cold, on the way hame? Assoon think
of the shepherds suffering, on their
way back to their sheep from Beth
lehem! )

At any rate, Bob told me privately
that when he got back, and heard his
mother say how glad she was, after all,
to have him with her that stormy
night ; and he sat on the floor, playing
with his bit of a brother who wasn’t
big enough to be out; and he saw his
futher's eyes glisten, and felt his kiss
upon his forchead as ho told them this
story,—why, it was, perhaps, the best
Christmas eve he ever had !

A CHRISTMAS TREE IN
LABRADOR.

BY REV. R. W. BROWN.

N the autumn of the first year
which X spent in Labrador, the
many kind friends of the mis-
sion sent down to the coast,

toys, books, children’s clothing, etc.,
with no sparing hand, and, in conse-
quence, 1 determiced to distribute
them through the medium of a Christ-
mas tree. Duribg my summer visit
of the mission I took occasion to ask
the people of Mutton Bay and adjacent
fishing stations to bring their children
to enjoy it. At the appointed time—
nay, 1 may say three days before, they
responded heartily. In fact, the peo-
ple of the coast “arose as one man”
and besieged the Mission House.
Some came on snowshoes, some waiked,
some came with dogs and conntigue,
some came without dogs. I was kept
very busy entertaining my numecrous
guests, and anticipated sou.c difficalty

in being able tostow them away for | sulta.

the night, but my anxiety was grouud-
less, for the native of Labrador is a
mostaccommodating guest, for wherethe
limited numoer of beds did not nearly
suthce to accommodate the arrivals (the
wives and the children taking them),
the men wrapped themselves in their
blankets, stretched themselves on the
tlvor, and no fitful dreams disturbed

their rest. The appointed Ilay arrived
and two Christmas trees wi ro exposed ||k
to view, bending beneath .he weight
of things delightful to the eyes of
children, and in an instant the grand-
father, the father, and the mother, all—
all bocame children—and amid shouts
of joy these children whose ages varied
from 2 to 90 years received their
Christmas presents. The distribution
Leing over 95 people sat down to
dinner inside the walls of the Mission
House. Dinzer being over, I institu-
ted a rvace on the ice for raisins and
sweatmeats, and was especially pleased
with the agility displayed by an infant
of about 80 years, who claimed his
prize with as much avidity as a child
of more tender years would have done, |
The games being over, I made an |#]
attempt still further to amuse them by
reading a very humorous article, which
would have made even a stoic smile; |;
but bad I read a passsge from Black-
stone it would have been the same, |
for not & smile rippled over the impas- |

sive countenances of my guests. Their 13
sense of humour is of another kind. 1§
The next day the distant howls of dogs,
and howls of men and boys, announced |§
that my guests of the three preceding |}

days were on their way home.

A Christmas tree on the coast of |2
Labrador is an event of great enjoy- |k
ment, and is always eagerly looked |§
forward to. It is pleasing to mark the |H
earncstness and simple-heartedness of |i§
these honest and pious fishermen. |
Their faith is simple but whole, and |B¥
their love for the Mother Church is |§
very encouraging, and both young and |¥
old welcome with joy the arrival of the |§
looked-for missionary. The life of the [}
missionary on the coast is fraught with |8
difficulty and some hardship, but one i
cannot leave it and its kind-heatted |B§
people without a feeling of regret. ||
May God's blessing rest on them and
theirs.

HELPS TO NEEDY SCHOOLS. [k

& SUPERINTENDENT in i

Newifoundland writes: Dear if3
Dr. Withrow,—.Accept my {&
e.rnest thanks for grant of papers for (B
Sabbath school on my circuit. We |j
find them to be of immense service in |§¥
our Sabbath-school work; the people |8
are glad to have them, and they are |p
read with great interest. -
On Sunday last (Oct. 19) we held i3
our Sabbath-school anniversary in B
Britannia Cove. In the morning and ¥
evening the children recited pieces of /i3
poetry (nearly all taken from Home B8
and School and PreasaxtT Hours), B
porlions of Scripture, and Dialogues, '
interspersed with a choice selection of ‘B
Sankey’s Hymns. In the afternoon s /8
service of song, taken from the
* Pilgrim’s Progress,” was rendered by
the scholars. The services were well ;B8
attended, and the collections for papers &
and Bibles were aiso good. ;
Next Sabbath (D. V.) we propose i
holding similar services at Foster's |
Point, where we anticipate similar re 33
Marg FExwick 38
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PLEASANT HOURS.

THE EMPTY STOCKING.

J?N LAYINGand relhcking out in thestreet,

2 Laughing so henrhif'. stiling sv sweet,

Was wee little Jimmy, with other small boys,

Who joyously spoke of the candies and toys

With which Santa Claus their stockings
should fill,

While they in their beds should lie sleepang
and still

So happy was he swhen at night he undressed
Aund went to h bed, that he scarcely would

rest,

But tho't of how hapyy his mother shull Le

In tho morn, when his toys and playthings,
she'd see ;

He thought she would wonder—~and stare too
—because

Heo ne'er heard her tell of old Santa Clads

Again and again he awoke from his sleep,

Aud fancied he heard old danta Claus creep

Adown thro' the chimney, and shp up to
where

His stocking was huug on the back of the
chair;

Nor tho't for one moment that when he
believed )

The Santa Claus story, he was sadly deceived.

Long and dark scemed the night and scarce
limd it fled,

Whea weolittloJunmy jumped out of hisbed,

With his heart full of joy he slid up to the
chair,

To see what good things were awaiting him
there;

But what did he see, to crush his delight 1

The same empty stuckivg he haug up last
night.

His joyful young eye with a tear became dim,

While he wondered why Santa Claus thus
slighted bim;

And litile he knew how his .Jear mother
sighed

That she was too pocr sowe small gifts to
provide ;

X| But when he grows ap hell be able to say

Why his stocking was cmpty at dawning
to-day.
A.H. S.

<>

48| THE MESSAGE OF THE BELLS.

BY CONTENT GREENLEAF.

14 ERY early on Christmas
#/'2  morning, before tho sun was
4@Ys up, the church bells through

the city rang right merrily.
Jim crept from his bed in the corner
of the garret, slipped on his clothes and
got nearer to the little window to
listen. What could the bells he say-

ing? Bis grandmother had told him

only the evening before of the song the
sngels sang to the shepherds on the

first Christmas morning : ' Glory to

God in the highest, and on earth pesce,
good-will toward men,” and now to
Jim the bells seemed to echo the samo
words, saying over and over again,
# Good-will, good-will.”

He knelt on the floor and leaned on

2| the low bench which served for a seat
#| and a table, and listened to the sweet

chimes. Soon the ringing seemed to

grow fainter and fainter until there

was only & low murmuring of tones.

B Then as he lstened more attentively
%| Lo thought he could distinguish words,

and the bells scemed to be talking

B3| smong themselves.

“What a happy errand we have
to-day,” said one which had a sweet
and gilvery voice, “to ring out the
message that Christmas day is here,
and to remind the world once more
that 2 Saviour was born to them on
this day.”

“And strange that so many forget
it all through the year,” said another
in o deep mellow tone. “I really
believe if Qhristmas day did not como
otce in twelve months, that the world
would soon forget the gift of Jesus to

B men”

“Qh, no 1" exclaimed another bell

¢ gome never forget it, I'm sure; it is
80 happy and joyful a geason that
surely the good-will felt towards each
other then, stretches out through the
whole year.”

“But how strange it is," ssid the
deep-toned bell, speaking again, ‘* that
g0 many will put away the Christmas
peace from their own hearts by cher
ishing bard feelings towards others.”

Here Jim felt very uncomfortable
and could not help thinking of Tom
Norris, who had once cheated him in
trading bim a worthless knife for two
good marbles. ¥e almost wished the
bard-hearted bell would stop talking
and let some of tho sweeter ones say
gomething ; but no, it continued :

“The blessed Christruas peace can
never come to & heart which has any
hard feelings towards another, and if
one loses peace of mind at this happy
time there is little hope taat he can
get it back during the year.”

Here Jim stirred uneasily and the
bells secemed to chime again, * Peace
and good-will, good-will,” but above
the sound of their ringing he heard his
grandmother’s voice near him: ¢ Jim,
wake up ! and a happy Christmas.”

He started up and there was grand-
mother with bonnet and shawl on, for
she had just returned from market.

“Qh! then it was only a dream!”
he exclaimed rubbing bis eyes, «“ and
the bells are only ringing.”

“Qaly ringing,” said his grand-
mother, “but come, you have been
catching cold as well as drearring; and
breakfast is nearly ready, but it is not
much for Ci.istmas morning,” and she
sighed, remembering the days when
they had more comforts.

Jim followed ber down the ladder
which served for stairs to his room in
the garrot, and there was the table set
for three in the warm kitchen. His
little sister was slready in her place,
and clspped ber hends on seeing Jim.

# Happy Ohbristmas, Jim ! And what
do you think grandmother has got for
us? batter cakes with both sugar and
syrup, ‘cause it's to-dey—and a big
apple and orange for yon and me.”

Sure enough, a bright yellow orange
and a red-cheeked apple were beside
each plate. Jim had not tasted an
orange for nearly a year, and he could
not remember that he had ever had so
nico an apple, for such luxuries were
almost unknown in his poor home.

Theie was a struggle in Jim's mind,
for herc was a chanie to “make up”
with Tom, and such an opportunity
ight not come again for a long time.
¢ For,” thought Jim bitterly to himself,
“he won't believe I want to make up
if T only say =0; but I guess he wonid
understand what an orange meant.,"”

So seizing it from the table he
explained : “Tll be back in just a
minute, grandma. T want to have a
little of tho peace and good-will all the
year—you know what I dreamed the
bells said,” and with this explanation
he hurried out.

Grandmother turned toward the
gtove to bake some cskes, “saying
thoughtfully, “Well, well! there’s no
accounting for what boys will do. I
only hepe it is all right.”

Jim's smiling face through breakfast
time and all day was a pleasant assur-
ance that he was satisfied that it was
all right, and every time he hears a
church bell ring he listens for some
message, for he is quite sure they have
something to say it he can only under-

stand.

CHRISTMAS CAROLS.

"HO has not felt his heart
stirved to its inmoat depths
by the sound of the Christ-
mas carol? What song go
truly full of peace, of love and of joy
as that? And what would merry old
Christmas be, with all its old-time
fegtivities, without its glad carols ring-
ing out upon the frosty air, to the
accompanying mugic of the sweet
Christmas chimes?

‘t And all the bells on earth shall ring,
On Chnistmas day, on Chustmas day.”

It i natural for us to sing when we
are glad, and carol-singing once formed
a principal feature at all great feasts
aud banguets, But in later times the
carol seems to have been devoted to
Christmas alone, and when the yule
leg was blazing brightly upon the wide
hearth, and the green mistletoe boughs
hung from the walls and decorated
windows and doors, the wassail bowl
wag filled to oveiflowing, and true
friends pledged each other with a
joyful Christmas song.

QOarol-singing continued in all its
vigour until the close of the last century.
Since then it has gradually declined,
except in the achools and churches of
to-day, and around the home fireside,
where sweet young voices still join in
chanting the Christmas carols.

In Shakespeare’s time carols were
sung in the streets at night during
Christmas by the waits, or watches,
who expected to receive gifts for their
singing. Many a writer of old times
and customs refers to the ¢ wakeful
ketches of Christmas eve,” It was
after the Reformation that they ceased
to ging Latin hymns in the churches,
and substituted the sweet Christmay
carols. Yor there were two kinds of
carols in vogue—those of a devotional
nature, which were sung not orly in
the churches, but salso through the
streets from house to house upon
Christmas eve, and even after that,
morning and evening, until Twelfth
Day.

A famous carol thus represents the
Virgin contemplating the birth of the
Divine infant :—

s He neither shall bo clothed

In purple nor in pall
But a1 it fair nen. .
As were Labies all;

He neither shall be rocked,
Ia silver nor in gold,

Bat in & wooden cradle,
That rocks on the monld.”

In the northern part of England
they still sipg carolg, and even in the
great metropolis, London, some solitary
veteran who has not forgotten the
merry customs of his earlier years, may
sometimes be heard upon Christmas
eve singing in a plaintive voice, ** God
rest you, merry gentlemen!”

In Ireland the singing of carols
continnes to the present day, while in
Scotland, where no church feasts have
been kept since the days of John
Knox, carol singing is unknown.

The famous Christmas .carol of Ox-
ford, which is sung when the boar's
head, gay with garlands and green
Lerbs, is brought to the table with the
greatest pomp, runs thus :(—

Caput apri defero

Reddens taudes Domino
The boar's head in hands bring,
With garlands gay and rosemary,
1 pray for all sing merrily,

Qui estis in contivio.

The boar's head, I uudorstande,

Is the chofe servico in this lande,

Look, wherever it be fande,
Servite cum Cantico.

Bands of music as well ag the singing
of the wassail gong, were also heard
from early dawn until midnight, and
the bellman, ccasing & little while from
ringing out the merry Christmas chimes,
went his rounds with copies of vertes
which he distributed at the different
houges, with the good wishes of the
seagon—just as the newsboys and
letter-carriers do now. But, as each
year glides swiftly and silently into the
past, some quaint, familiar custom
drops away into oblivion and is lost
forever.

-

THE FIRST CHRISTMAS.

ot HERE came a little child to earth,
Long ago ;
And the angels of Gud proclaimed s barth
High and low.

Out in the night, so calm and still,
Their sonyg was heard :
Tor they knew that the Child on Bethlehem's

i)
Was Christ the Lord.

Faraway ina oodl{ land,
Fair and bnight,
Cluldren with vowus of glury stand,
Robed in white.
They sing, the Lord of heaven so fair
A child was bern :
And that they might his crown of glory

share,
Wore crown of thorn.,

In mortal weakness, want, and pain,
He camo to die,
That the children of earth might in glory
reign
With him on high.

And evermore in robes so fair,
* And undefiled,

Those ransomed children his praise declare
Who was a child.

CHRISTMAS GIFIS.

Ry HERE is something very beau-
tiful and touching in this gife
- season of the year, and ils
association with the birth of Christ,
God’s greatest gift to the world. 1Itis
of no consequence whether the old
Pope who hit on the 25th of December
for Christmas was right or wrong in
bis calculstion. The venerating, grate-
ful love and worship of millions do
not draw their inspirations from the
almanac. To fitly celebrate such an
event as the birck cf Jesus of Nazareth
is enough to lift any day to the highest
point of distinction. 1t is easy to see
how the early Christians, out of their
abounding love and gratitude for the
birth of the Saviour, came to make
the Christmas festival beautiful as
their gift day, and how the celebration
gained in human interest and regard
from the sssociation of human kind-
ness and tenderness and affection with
God's infinite compassion. Andslowly
and steadily this beautiful custom has
grown until the gift sesson overlaps
the dsy and fills a whole week with
its fregrance and cheer. 1t is not
strange that Christmas is the most
popular festival in the year; for it is
associated with all the joys of child-
hood, the pleasmes of youth, the
friendship and affection of maturity
and the recollections of age. It heas
been completely humanized, and all
that is sweetest and tenderest 1n
human nature blooms then into bean-
tiful dispositions and acts. And itis
well to continue the cmstom which
appeals to all that is divinest in the
hunfan hesrt, snd lifts humanity

heavenward.

BEVASS
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AN ANCIENT CHRISTMAS CAROL.

@Ol) rest ye, merry gentlemen, let noth.

3 tg2 sunt disiay,

For Jesus Chnist, our Savieur, was born on
Christmas-day.

Thie duwn roso red o'er Bethilohem, tho stars
shone through the gray,

When Jesus Ctirist, our Saviour, was born on
Christmas-day.

Gud rest ve, hittle children, let nothing you

affrighs,

Fur Jesus Chinist, your Saviour, was born ths
happy mght.

Along the hhls of Galilee the white flocks

.. sleeping lay,
When Chnist, the Child of Nazareth, was
born on Cliistmas-day.

Gud rest ye all, good Chnstians, upon this
blessed morn ;

The Lord of all good Chnstians was of a
wamnan born.

Now all your sorrous he doth heal, your sins
he takes away,

For Jesus Chiist, our Saviour, was born on
Chnistmas.day,
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CHRISTMAS GREETING.

MERRY Christmas to the

A hundred thousand of readers

of PLEasanT Houns! That's

what 1 hear the Christmas
bells saying 88 their merry voices ring
out, strong and clear, through the
fiosty air. I hopo you all hear bappy
voices in their far-sounding and re-
Jjoicing notes.

A merry Christmas$ Why noti
Is it not the anniversay of the world's
greatest joy-day? It speaks to us of
the Bethlehem stable, the manger, the
Virgin's babe ; of the wondering shep-
herds, the glad angels, the curious
wise men from the Jast ; of the birth
of Jesurn our Saviour, who laid down
his heavenly crown and sceptre, and
joined himself to a soul and body like
yours and mine, that he might redeem
us, mske us good, and, therefore,
happy for ever and ever. Who can
help being happy on so glad a day as
this? Yes, Christmsas is—must be—
the gladdest, merriest, happiest day in
all the gladsomne year to those who
know it to be the birthday of Jesus.
let us therefore all join in singing
this Christmas carol :

This 18 the day when holy men,
Led onward by a star,

To bow before tho Noewly-Born,
Came from their home aiar.

Their gold, and frankincense, and myrrh,
In lowly love they brought ;

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

In tribmte to tho kings of earth,
Their gold the nations bring ;

Thereforo they offered gold to Him,
Our own aneinted King.

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

By parents, teachers, brethren, friends:
Ubedience 1s our gold.

Three times a day we'll meckly kneel,
To thank His loving care,

And ask Him to protect us still—
Our frankmcense is prayer.

Let disappointments in our hearts
No evil tempers stir;

We'll bear thewm as He bore His cross,
For patience is our myrrh.

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

And so they hrought Him frankincense,
To own him God and Lord.

In myrrh embalmed, in olden time,
The dead were wont to e,

Then myreh was token meet for Hium
Who came ou earth to die.

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

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

A merry Chbristmas? Certainly.
Have we not all our pretty love gifts
aud our nice feasts to be merry about?
God gave his Son on the first Ohrist-
mas day to fesst our souls. Our littie
gifts to each other, and our festive
tables, are only types of that greatest
of gifts, that richest of all feasts, Let
us be glad, then, over our love tokens,
and our nice dishes, because thoy all
tell of love—our own friends’ love and
of God's love. May this Christmas
be both a loving and a merry one to
us all !

CHRISTMAS MISSIONARY
OFFERING.

E wigh every teacher and
scholar in our Sunday-
schools the bappiest Christ-
mas and New Year that

they have ever krown. We know
that our faithful, hard-working tcachers
have all the past year through been
sowing the seeds of happiness in their
own souls and the gouls of others, from
which we trust they shall reap a rich
harvest of reward. We wish at pres-
ent, however, to tell our younger
friends how they may make the Christ-
mas and New Year season doubly
happy to themselves by the conscious-
ness of doing something for the cause
of God, and at the same time gladden
the hearts of many a missionary’s
family sorely straitened on sccount of
their narrow income, and als~ help to
send the privileges of the Sunday-
school wnd the preaching of the gospel
to many who have them not.

God is opening doors of utgefulness
in different parts of our country, among
new settlers in the backwoods, the
fishermen‘in Newfoundland, the French
in Quebec, the Indians in the great
North-west, and the natives of Japan,
faster than the Church is prepared to
enter them. Everywhere the cry is
heard, ¢ Jome over and heip us.” The
fields are waving white anto the har-
vest on every side, and the Church of
God is bidden to thrust in her sickle
and resp this harvest of immortal souls,

CrrisTMAs HoLLy.

CHRISTMAS HOLLY,

ND who ir this, looking out §
fiom amid the holly-bushes,
this cold winter day 3 Whose

and it may not without guilt neglect
this solemn command.

Now all this ruquires money. These
people to whom our missionaries min-
ister are many of them very poor and . A
can do little for themselves, But, sweet, merry, roguish face is
what little they can do they do cheer-. this? She is wrapped up warm, she |§
fully. At one mission, at French ha-_s gloves on her hands, and a nice
River, nearly a hundred miles from thick hood on her head.

the nearest white missionary, and only, 714 is my niece, Clara. She has been
receiving bis visits about once a year, gt with her brotners and the men to
a single family contributed one year oaiher holly and evergreen for Christ-
$26. Now we want every girland pgs  Firgt they cut down a little
boy in our schools to feel interested in .pine for the Ohristmas tree. It was
these Home, Indian, and Japan pof go very little either ; for it was J§
Missions. Have your misaionarfy box, twenty feot high.
and always put in it some of your,
pockeb-mo{myf)ospecially at Christmas
time. Every school, every «lass should 3
have one of the boxes. The Rev. Dr. hemlock-boughs, the evergreens, and .
Sutherland, at Toronto, or your min. the holly. Clara saw a squirrel run;
ister will be glad to give them if,up 2 tree, aud called to her brotbers ;
applied to. to look; but they were not quick
In England the Juvenile Offerings enough to geo it.
in the Wesleyan Church amounted to' Then she spied a hollow place by
$107,000 in & single year, or one-third  the side of a hill, and going to look at
of the entsi» ;incolin(;_ raiz}z)ed in hGréat‘it, she found it was a little pond of
Britain. So much for thorough mis- jce. It was smooth as glass, and she |
sionary organization. ‘ Wehope that ' and her brothers had a z?ice time slid
all our Sunday echools will put fortk ing on it. i
a vigorous and systematic effort to
make the Juvenile Christmas offering ¢
this year larger than it has ever been
before. In recogniltion (;: God's great
Christinas gift to all mankind, let them .
luy upon ghfs altar an offering that dinner.  Yes, they must go. . ‘
shall declare their zeal, their diligence,  But when Olara was nestled in herj
and their desire for the glory of God little bed that night, and had said her)
and the salvation of souls.” ‘ r[’myezs.sihﬁ s th:; _thfugbt, - Cb, 4
Now for a general and a generous 3 o . s ook, 1OT8EY this happy, happy E
effort for the lagrgesb Christmssgoﬂ'ering ' d"ﬁ’ t]he bf’g;‘“ b"i‘;'gmg i?c"': 80 ;'l"ez 3
over presented by the schools of ourt e S®Ar; 1h6 mild, solt surshino, gg

s s, the smell of the pines; the frolic on|
g’i‘:&fgg&m the cause of Christian' ;o yond ; the rido on the sledge ; the

littlo snowbirds that came in a flock]
) - when I began to feed them. Ob, I}
Mistress : “ Well, Bridget, is there never shall forget it, no, never,
a fire in my room 1" Bridget (a new never-r-r, nev—;” And with ths
importation) : ¢ 8ure, mim, yis, there’s | Iast ward half uttered, my little niece
a fire—but it's out.” fell aslesp.

There was snow on the ground, and §
they had a sledge on which to pile the

Clara was sorry when it got to be]
welve o'clock, and it was time to go ¥
home. The sledge was piled up with
boughs, and the oxen wanted their
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boat worth §R,000, and T trust you!
will all come up to our help in

this work. I have been stitring up
the peopleand children in this Provinee,

New Westminster school raiged {50
' for the rudder, and I think they will"
raise more towards the sails, and

Nanaimo school is doing well ; and I

hope Chilliwhack and Vicioin will '
como in, and Ido hope that all the-
schools in Oatario and Quebec, and as

far east as possible, will w1l do a little to

help pay the last bill, which comes due

"on the 1st of March next; and if you

can give us two or threo hundred

dollars to get an outfit, all the better.

I am gotting all I can just now, for the

Mission Ship must not have a cent of
debt on her.  If I cangot & photo of
her, I will try and send one to Dr.

Withrow, and I trust to be able to

give you an account of our first trip
shortly. Now, friends, hurry up with

the last good lift on the Gospel Ship.

And, sbove all, dear young friends,

“ Pray for us,”

(Contributions may be sent to the
Editor of Preasant Hours, or to
Rev. Dr, Sutherland, Toronto, or direct
to Rev. T. Giosby, Port Simpson, B.C.)

A CANADIAN CARNIVAL.
BY A BOSTON BOY.

D R T

and when one foot is bearing the weight
tke other is lifted up, and over, and
vonwards, Theshoes are fastened to the
moccasioned feet Ly thongs of deer-skin,

The skating and games on the river
took my fancy most ot all.  First came
& snow-shoe race of two hundved yards,
followed by a skating race of a mile ;
then a quarter-mile barrel raco. You
can hardly imagino the dash and ex-
citement, 1 neversupposed boys could
jump the hurdles with skates on, but
they went over them lke deer, and
you'd have laughed a pain into your
side, had you ween the odd positions
some of the skaters took when going
over. Fancy flying at tall speed on
the glare ice, and jumping at the right
instant, and then clearing the hurdles,
and coming down safe and square to
recover your balance and shoot off
again. One fellow with a handker-
chief around his head seemed as if he
had wings, Oune in jumping looked
like some of your specimens of bats,
or butterflies, as he sprawled his legs.
Another looked like a jumpingjack
with the string pulled full length.

The barrel race kept everybody
locking on, as well as the skaters, in
roars of laughter. Several common
barrels, with their ends out, were
placed at some dis.ances apart to the
extent of a quarter of a mile, and a lot

Sxow-SBroEING

THE CHRISTMAS KISS.

<+ LOSE to the hearth hung two hittle secks |
o6 Of two chubby boys, with curly brown
locks, |

Who had jast crept into their beds

They rolled, and tossed, and prattled, hke,

boys,
Of tops, and sleds, and childish toys,

And then they covercd their heads. i

One hastened on to the City of Nod,
Where Father Tumne, with his maguwad rad,
Sits on his kingly throue.

The other ene waited with wide-open eyes,
Then shipped out of bed with glad surprise,
To find he was all alone.

Two little bare feet marched aver the floor,
And their owner glanced at the epen door,
And a tiny sock pinned to the wall.

“This one’s for mamma " —the clock struck
eleven— ) .
““And give her this kiss; you'll find her in
Heaven,
No matter how late you call.”

If 0ld St. Peter would tell all he knew,
He would say that an angel his gates passed
through, .
And left a heaven of bliss

To go to that room, to that chulby faced
child,
And look 1n Ius oyes, so tender and mild,
As sho took for herscelf that kuss!

-

CHRISTMAS BOOKS.

NE of the most attractive of
these, combining in a high
degree both interest and in-
struction, is “The Viking

Bodley,” by Horace E. Scudder. It

describes in a graphic style the travels

of the Bodley family through Denmerk,

Norway and Sweden. The numerous

engravings of thestrange Norsescenery,

people, willages, etc., are very instruc-
tive, This is the continaation of
the series of seven previous Bodley,
books which have been so popular,

V724

'Mr Scudder deserves the thanks of

NOW-=shoemng at Montrenl 15 of Loys entered for the competiuon.
P9 quite a Canadian national At gignal to start, off they dashed, and
sport. We stopped at Mc. 8t the first barrel, two boys struggled

Gill College gate and saw the to get in first, as the barrel would only
“snow-ghoers start men to run to the hold oneat a time and everybody had
"top of tho mountain and back, a dis- t0 §0 through every barrel. ~ The first
tanco of about three miles cross coun- b0y who got in could hardly got

try. They think nothing of running through, as the barrel wriggled round

to the Back River, eight miles; and On the ice, and when he came out he

they go to Lachine and back, or some fuund his bead facing where his heels

rothor place, every Saturday, about had been, and he began to run back
 twenty miles, just for the sport of the Wwhere he came from until he turned
thing. It was great fun to seo some around and saw the other barrels, and

.of the most eager fellows going head- . then he bolted back again. The way
.long into the deep snow when they , those barrels turned around when the
tried to pass those ahead. Snow-shoes | boys were in them was very 'funny.
- are of Indian origin, made of light ash, ghey Sﬁﬁ‘;‘edh tg ;"ln ého boy; hiads
; bent to an oval, and the ends fastened 00, 48 they ha 00k around where

MR. GROSEY'S MISSION SHIP. together by cat-gut. The interior is A they were when they got out.
WEAR young readers of tho then crossed with two pieces ot flat, Tho January number of the AMeth-

AT MONTREAL.,

all parents for the amount of valuable
information iwmparted therein, Weo
have only one thing against these
books—that is, their somewhat babyish
name. They are not by any means
babyish booke, Price §1.50 pervolumn.
Boston: Houghton, Meflin & Co.
Toronto: William Briggs.

N

Prrasaxt Horrs,—Many of wood to strengthen the frame, and the , odist Magazine will have a full account
you a1e wondering what abont  whole is woven with cat-gut, like a of the Ice Palace at Montreal, with
the Mission Ship. “Glad | lawn tennis bat. An opening is left . numerous fine engravings after sketches
Tidings” is her name ; she is just about for the motion of the toes in raising ; by Mr. Sandham, the celebrated Mon-
c-mple‘e, and she i3 looking well, so the heel in stepping out. The netting  treal artist, of the paiace within and
ms- porple say who have come to see , sustaing the weight of the body, and , without, snow-shoeing aud toboganing
her. She is seventy feet long and ' the shoe sinks only an inch or two, ' on the mountain, etc.

fourteen feet wide. She has
two good m:sts and sails, so
we hope to sail as well as

(A~
- .

::‘-‘.“- <t N -
steam. We have room for DA e R ;
i i i s o4 ks et o
eight people in the cabin, et ygfﬁ““}w;,‘ g

and as many in the forward
part, and can take a few tons
of freight to the different
posts. Also, we can take
some lumter to help build
up their new villages. This
will be a great help to us
in getting round this great
district, and we hope soon
to be able to reach all the
tribes with the glad tidings
of galvation. God has raised
up a man to bmld he , and
he is going with me; so
with two Indian boys, one
at the wheel, and one as
sailor, cook, etc., we hope
to run the boat as cheap as

5

o
AR

possible,  Well, but you will 9%;’4“?‘:;;5
say, What bas she cost, and |£X3 %‘:};&ﬁﬁ;ﬁ
issbepard for?  Well, she 18 JifERascimi saiieva e

costing a littie over $7,000,
and I am told I have a

Boys ox Ice AT MONTREAL,
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CHRISTMAS BELLS.
BY ' MARAR"

ﬁ' ?Alll{ * tho merry, merry biells
Christuas chimesare ninging,
Each the sane glad story telly
Angdd hosts wers st
When on far Judeas pla,
Shephends heard their sweet refrain
From the welkin nnging.

* Pegce un earth, good will to wmen,”
Tulings glad they're teling,
*Blessed Chrstmas come agamn ”
On the arras swelling,
Now et notes of prase aswend,
Vorees all together blend,
Joy hil every dwelling.

“Christ is born, the Princo of Peace,”
Bollsare non ropeating.

Lot 1Y strife and &im ord ease,
Give all kindly greeting,

ot this day of Jesus' birth

Bind together Learts on earth,
Tauc s all tvo fleeting.

Still the bells, with silver tone,
Merniy are peahng,

Ut aml{.nlﬂs that grieve alone,
Lot this thoupLt . umes stealing—

¢ Jusu, born that one and all

Thou mightst ransom fram the fall.”
This giad thought brings healng.

Ring, ye bells, your merry chimes,
Tell the wondrous story,

Story told in ancient times—
Priestsand prophets heary,

Long before His birth proclaimed

He should come, Messtah named,
Messenger of glory.

Down the ages, clothed in light,
Still the tale is ringing ;

Still the chaldren, fresh and bright,
Caroly sweet are singing.

Yes, with spuits glad and gay,

Hail we now this blessed day,
Heavenly mussage bringing.

CHRISTMAS IN GERMANY.

HE ideal Christmas is in Ger-
many. All classes, the old
and young, emperor and
peasant alike, enjoy the

festival. Yet it is distinctively the
day of the children, and as such has
been celebrated by Germany’s greatest
bards, from Klopstock to Otto Rog-
nette ; and Goethe, Schiller, and even
such a grim cynic as Heine have en-
shrined the day in undying verse.
The German idea of the day, too, is
one of sacred sentiment. The lesson
taught to the young is, that the offer-
ings of the Christmas tree are from
the Saviour, testifyimng his love for
httle children. The Weshnachts mann
(Christmas man) is supposed to dis-
uibute his favours to che good chil-
dren ; but so impartial is he in
apportioning his giftg that all children
are good. Thus the religious instinct
is cultivated in a most beautiful and
telling way, and the anniversary is,
indeed, a happy one for the children
of Germany, where the Christmas tree
had its birth, and where all the
deiightful festivites of Ohristmas, as
koown in England and the United
States, first took root.

As it is a boast of the Jews that
they founded the family, e0 it may be
a proud one, too, of the Germans, that
they have given to the children a day in
the year, the approach of which they
always eagerly await, Many tender
and touching stories of this Saxon
outgrowth are lold in many forms of
German and Norse literature, to the
delight of the young; but, perhaps,
Hans Anderson Las done more to hit
the child’s fancy in this regard than
any author of our time. There is also
a beautiful poem of Hebel, * Christ-
Boum,” which celcbrates the cere-

L. monies cn Christmas eve, and which

gives an adequato idea of that senti-
mental side of the Gorman nature,
which shines so resplendently in the
pootry, painting and music of the
Fatherland.  The manner, too, in
which the Christmas ove festivitios are
conducted, reflects the sober side of
the German mind in a very striking
way. A lage yow bough is erected
in one of the parlours, lighted with
tapers, and hung with numerous gifts,
sweetmeats, candies and ornaments,
tho whole producing & very decorative
eflect calculated to strike the juvenile
oye. LEvery object is marked with
the name of the ntended recipient,
and when the distrivution takes place,
the scene is one of great happiness,
not alone to the children, but to the
adults as well. The mother takes her
daughters aside, and the father his
sons, and the parents then tell their
children what has been most praise-
worthy or otherwise, in their conduct
during the preceding year,

There still exists in Germany the
verteble Santa Claus, known there as
“Knecht Rupert,’ who, dressed in
high buckskins, a flowing white robe,
with a mask and enormous flaxen wig,
goes from house to house, being re
ceived with great reverence by the
parents ; and, after inquiring carefully
about the behaviour of the children,
distributes the presents with apparent
justice. It will thus be seen that
Ohristmas in Germany is almost en-
tirely a children's festival; that the
effort has been to make it a high
moral institution by giving rewards to
the most deserving, and kindling in the
mind of a child an aspiration to deserve
recompense ‘or obedience to the pa-
rental authority. As such, the natal
day of Ohristianity is certainly more
poetically understood in Germany
than in any other civilized nation.

Aside from the mere juvenile aspect
of Christmas, the Germans, indeed,
make this a feasting day. All the
members of the family who can reach
the homestead gather about the great
fire which is sure to be burning on
every German hearth. It makes little
difference the distance. Every Ger-
man will bo at his ancestral geat if it
be within the range of possibility ; and
in this is the maternal triumph.  The
mother i8 sure to see her children once
a year, and thus the anniversary is to
her a moment of supreme satisfaction.
Even the students at the universities
travel hundreds of miles to go to their
homes on this day, and no expense is
spared to be present at the family
reunion. No good German ever fails
in this duty, which to him is sacred.
From the throne to the hovel the same
spirit pervades. Indeed, it is the
national feeling that
¢ A Christmas gambol oft would cheer *

A poor man’s heart through half the year.”

The Germans in the United States,
a8 a rule, keep up their reverence for
the day, and Christmas, 25 Americans
observe it, is largely the result of
German contact. While our Christ-
mas notions come from England in the
first instance, it should not be for-
gotten that England got hers from
Germany.

Reczivep with thanks boxes of
books for poor schools from W. W.
Dalglish, Huntingdon; H. F. Bick
more, Alport; @ H Williams, Flinton,
and others. There are still pressing
demands for others. Send them along
to Rev. W. H. Withrow, Toronto.

HOW A CHRISTMAS OLUB"
WAS FORMED.

{We reprint from tho Christmas S¢. Nickolas
the following account of the formation at
Portland, Me., of a Children's Christmas
Club, which gave fast year a Christmas treo
and dinner to six hundred poor clildren of
that vity.)

NUMBER of notes were
written, asking two or more
girls and boys from every
Sunday-school in the city to
meet at a certain house at five o'clock
on the following Thursday afternoon,

Did they come?

Come? They did not know what
the call was for, save for a whisper
about Christmas work ; but they came:
came in pairs, in trios, in quartets, and
quintets—a whole squad from the
Butler school; big boys with big
hearts, wee tots only four years old
from the kinder-garten-—one hundred
children, ready for anything.

O, I wish you could have been there
at the forming of that club !

A lady came forward to spesk to
them, and their voices were hushed in
expectation. X can't tell you just what
she said, but her words were beautiful,
She spoke of their Christmas festivi-
ties every year, of their presents, and
their friends; then of unfortunate
children who had fewer, some none, of
these joys.

When she asked, ““Does any one
here want to do anything for these
others?” the thought that they could
do anything was new to almost all
—to many even the wish was new;
but like one great beart-throb came
their answer :

“Yey! 1! I} I
something ! "

* Children what can you do 3"

A pause, and then a little voice cried:

“ Dive 'em a cent!”

That was the first offer, but it was
followed by many another: * Give
‘em candy!” *Give 'em a tirkey!”
“Give 'em a coat!”—each beginning
with that grand word,  Give.”

The result of that meeting was this:

To form a club which should last
“ forever ;” to call it ¢ The Children's
Ohristmas Club;” to have for its
motto: ‘““Freely ye have received,
freely give;” to placo the membership
fee at ten cents, so that no child should
be prevented from joining because he
was not “rich;” to make no distinc.
tion in regard to sect or nationality;
to permit to join the club any girl or
boy under 18 years of age who accepted
its principles, which weie: To be
ready at all times with kind words to
assist children lets fortunate than
themselves, to make every year, in
Obristmas week, a festival of some
kind for them ; to save through the
year toys, books, and games, instead
of carelessly destroying them ; to eave
and, whenever practicable, put in good
repair all outgrown clothing; to beg
nothing from any source, but to keep
as the keyztone of the club the word
“Give ;" t0 pay every year a tax of
ten cents; and to make thewr first
festival in the City Hall on Thursday,
December 28, 1882,

I want to do

Mr. Ansor P. Wenpen, whoge
address was thought to be Greenbush,
Ont., will confer a favour by sending
his correct address to the Rev. W. H,
Withrow, Toronto, A grant of books
and 8. 8. requisites was sent to him
by express to Greenbush, which he will
receive by making application at the
office of the Canadian Express Co.

OLD HANNAH AND
CHRISTMAS.

“ ANNAH says the cattle fall

) upon their knees at twelvo |
g@ o’clockh Christmas eve,” said |
Minnie Grant to her aunt, |B

a3 she sat waiting for the ochild's bed-
time. y
¢ Hannah is & superstitious old ¥
Scotoch woman,” returned the aunt; |(§
‘“‘ghe believes all that she has ever |§
heard, without reason or questioning ; |}
but that 18 happier than to doubt every
thing, a8 many people do. I suppose
that idea about the cattle came from
an old Latin poet, who speaks of them ([§
ag cherishing the new-born child with
their warm breath, and falling down
before the majesty of his glory. Thero |8
are many human beings who never |§
show this reverence that is attributed |
to tho beasts; they might learn a (B
lesgon from old Hannah's superstition.” §

¢ Hannah will put her new ¢ besom' (|
behind the door to-morrow morning,
and a chair in the doorway with bread |
and cheese upon it,” said the little ||
girl ; “she thinks it will bring pros. |§
perity to the family.” :

* If we try to make clean our hearts, ||
and to sweep out all evil things from |[§
them, as we sweep the house with a |I
new broom ; and if we use hospitality &
and charity to all the poor and needy (§
who come to us, it witl indeed bring ||
prosperity, and God's richest blessing,” /M
replied Aunt Ellen. “There iz a good (#
deal of significance in many of thess (i
old customs, It would be pleasant to [
use them if we always thought of their (§
meaning,” :

‘“And Hunnash bas made me a|H
‘Yule baby’ from some of the bread |
dough,” said the child.

“That is to remind you of the |
blessed babe, who is to us the bread of |
overlasting life. 1f we do not feed |8
upon his love and his word and his ([
Holy Spirit, we can no more live the [
Christian life than these bodies could |
live without our daily bread. I like |
Hannah'’s customs whon rightly un- {§
derstood.”

NEVER SWEAR,

T is mean. A boy of high moral ||
standing would almost as soon [
A steal a sheep as swear. H
It is vulgar—altogether too (K
low for a decent boy. 2
1t is cowardly—implying a fear of @
not Leing believed or obeyed.
1t is ungentlemanly, A gentleman, @
according to Webater, is a genteel if
man—well-bred, refined. Such a one [
will no more swear than go into the |M
street to throw mud with a chimney- | -
sweep. .
1t is indecent—offensive to delicacy, || -
and extremely unfit for human ears.
It is foolish. ¢ Want of decency is 8
want of sense.” 0
It js abusive—to the mind which §
conceives the oath, to the tongue which |§§
utters it, and to tho person at whom |8
it is aimed. 3
It is venomous—showing a boy's i
heart to be a nest of vipers; and every |8
time he swears one of them sticks out ¥
his head,
It is contemptible—forfeiting the 8
respect of all the wise and good.
It is wicked—violating the divins j
law, and provoking the displeasuro of
him who will not hold him gailtless who §&
taketh his name in vain.—Ezchange §g
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CHRISTMAS DAY.

B\ /r HAT'S thishurry, what's thisflurry,
All throughout the house to-
day?

Everywhere & merry scurry,

Everywhero a sounu of play.

Something, too,’s the matter, matter,

Out-of-doors as well as in,
For the bell goes clatter, clatter,
Every minute-—~such a din.

Everybody winking, blinking,
In a quoer, mysterious way ;
What on earth can they be thinking,
Whay on earth an be to pay 1
Bobhy peoping o'er the stairway,
Bursts into & little shout :
Kitty, too, is ina fair way,
Where she hides, to giggle out.

As the bell goes ching-a-hog-ng
Every minute more and more,

And swilt feot go springing, springing,
Through the hallway to the door,

Whero a ghipse of box and packet,
And a little rustle, rusi -,

Mukes such sight and - und and racket,
Buch a jolly bustle bustle—

That tho youngsters 1o therr places,
Hiding slyly out of mght,

All at onee show shining faces,
All at onco scream with dehght

Go nud ask them what's the matter,
What tho fun outside and in—

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

Hear them, hear them laugh and shout then,
All together hear them say,

“Why, what have you been about, then,
Not to know it's Chnastmas Day 1"

CHRISTMAS.
BY REV. D, MACh..%, D,D.

HRISTMAS sgends us Lack, by
its customs of festivity and
song and charity to centwiies

8 long antecedent to his birth

N who has made the day and pericd

K specially nis own. The Magi came to

M welcome the babe in Bethlehem ; and,

| ever since, Paganism in all its forms

4 bss laid its best at the feot, and left

® its worthiest in the train of Jesus.

& With a strange medley of Christian

B and Pagan rites,—relics of the Roman

B Satunalin, when the very slaves en.

¥ joyed one day in the year of unlimited

B licenso,—relics of German revelry and

8 D-uidical superstitions,—we celebrato

i the birthday anniversary of the world's

8 Pedeomer. What matter that the

sntiquarians have not yet succeeded

M in assuring themselves that the 25th

{ of December in verily the day? ILet

Bl them crack their nuts,. Weshall crack

By ours with none the less enjoyment aud

i fearlessuess of dyspepsia.

B Lot me give the children a reason

§¢ for loving our Queen in connection

M with the festivities of Christmas, The

i good 8t. Nicholas is perhaps the most

| widely popular in connection with

i festive-mirth of all the saints in the

M caalendar. A native of Asia-Minor,

& the adopted patron of Russis, the most

A honoured of all the sainta in southern

l§ Italy, in England, some four hundred

churches are named after him; and

£ now, in Americe, on one evening in

% tho year, Santa Klaus is more devoatly

B thought of by at lesst one-half of the

i@ population—the juveniles—than is

B their Ohristmas pudding. Come away

i vith me to yonder almshouss, usually

B 50 prosaically grim. On this—on

B Christmas eve—there is mirth in the

g clmshoune, St Nicholas bes planted

A% s mysterious tree in a corner, which,

3 all aro assured, bears fruits unknown

B to earthly gardens. Ohb, the delight

g8 of the little children! Aye, and of

@& the greybeards also, hoary sinners,

M womo ~f thom ; but for one-half hour

R or so they feel good. The introduc

tion of tho Christmas troo with its
lamps and toys and fruits and flowers
and gifts that make young oyes glisten,
atd young voices shriek with delight,
is due, among tho English-speaking
people of the globe, mainly, I bolieve,
to the oxample and influence of our
Queen, God bless her! Before her
marrizage, at any rate, the custom was
unknown in Eugland ; and now it is
woll nigh universal. Perhaps, when
grand polilical events with which her
name 18 associated shall be forgotten,
the establishmont of the Christmas
treo in every household will perpetuate
her memory.

Christmas is a medley. Its games,
ita carols, its religious observances in
the morning, followed by its rare good
cheer in the afternoon, and its sports
in the evening, blend piety and pastime
in proportions somewbat bewildering
to youthful miods. But one set of
customs is connected with it which,
abave all others, does it true honour—
its charities. On the eve before,
according to old belief, the powers ot
darkness are prostrated, so that no
ovil influence can be exerted by them
on mankind.

‘‘Some say that ever ‘gainst the season comes

Wherein our Saviour's birth is celebrated,

The bird of dawning singeth all mght long;
And then they say no spirit can walk abroad;

The nights are wholesome, then no planets

strike,
Nofairy takes, nor witch hath power tocharm;
So hallowed and so gracious is the time.”

The cattle, it is in some places be-
lieved, fall on their knees in their
stalls at midnight, in adoration of the
Saviour ; bees buzz in their hives, and
bread baked on Christmas eve never
becornes mouldy.  Assuredly, the
bread cast abroad as charity never
moulds. In England, birds, beasts
and beggars all receive unwonted
regard. *‘ A guid New Year, I wish
thee, Maggiel” quoth Burns to his
auld more; ¢ Hase, there’s a ripp to
thy auld baggie "—an extra feed of
corn, to wit. And some keep up the
old oustom to this day at Christmas
and New Years. And as for the
birds and beggars take these lines by
a well-known English writer:

““ Amidst the freczivg sleest and snow, the
timid robin comes ;

In pity drive him not away, but scarter out
your crumbs.

Aund leave your door upon the latch for who-
soever comes ;

The poorer they, more welcome give, and
scatter out your crumbs,

All have to spare none are too poor, when
want with winter comes,

The Joaf 1s never ail your own, then scatter
out the crumbs.”

FOR GOD AND HOME AND
COUNTRY.

NORFOLK, MAJORITY OVER 1,000,

W GAIN with thankful hearts we

d record the encouraging fact
waedd  of triumphant success. Nor-
folk is added to the glorious honour-
roll of counties that have emancipated
themselves from the thraldom of the
degrading drink traffic. This is the
fifty-fifth Scott Act fight and the forty-
gixth victory that we have won. The
wave i8 rolling on, and rising as it
rolla. Our aggregate majority is now
about 32,000, and the prospects for
prohibition aro brightening every day.,
We ¢ thank God, and take courage.”
—Canada Citizer.

TIM AND THE CHRISTMAS CAROLS.
BY MRS. LUCY MARIAN BLINN,

HE bells of Ol Trimty merraly rung,
Swung and rung in the belfiy lugh;
In the choir below the « horisters suug,
**The Christ is come; let your tears bodry."

Qutside in tho darkness, all alone,
Rubbing his poor little shivering feet,
Making a bed of tho pitiliss stone,
The beggar-boy I'im henrd the message
sweot.

The clamoring Lells, with their nowsy joy,
The voice of the singers, clear and loud,
Fell on the cars of the drowsy boy ;
He roso and followed the moving crowd.

He stepped in the door of the beautiful aisle,
And whispered low with a frightened air,
His blue eyes wandering the while,
‘13 Christ, the lover of children, there?

“rf H'(I"_is, will you tell hiu that poor little
im
Is waiting outside in the cold and storm,
And would like to come 1, 1t he may, to Humn?
1t's su lovely in there, so light and warm.

The swoet bells clanged with melodious din,

Aud the singers caught up the music wild;
Ken your hearts and take Him n;

‘The Lord of Glory comes—a child 1"

&

Tho melody ceased ; the bells® glad sound
Melted and died in the starlight dim ;
But the dear Christ-clald had sought and
found
A home in a heart for poor little Tim !

-

MISTLETOE MEMORIES,

HAT the poets say about
W Christmas: Comprising
a collection of poems se-

lected from the writings of H. W,
Longfellow, J. G. Whittier, Thomas
Hood, Alfred Domett,, Chas, Mackay,
Sir Walter Scott, Jennie Joy, and
others. The whole bound in Banner
shape, with rich silk fringe and tassels,
The cover of this novelty is printed in
nearly eighteen colours, and ranks
exceedingly high as an imported art
production of the premier class. Tha
original designs were drawn by H,
Maurice Page, and were awarded a
priza of fifty pounds sterling at the
Suffolk street London galleries in a
competitive exhibit of 6,000 entries.
For presentation, this art souvenir
combines the advantages of both art
and literatnre. Size, 4 by 61 inches.
Price. with envelope and protector,
only 35 cents. Sold by all stationers,

>

SMILES.

THE cook i8 the only man one will
take sauce from,

“Herr MEevERs, I suppose you un-
derstood that every one was to bring
along something to the picnic. What
have you brought.” Herr Meyers:
¢ My leetle twins, Hans and Jacob.”

A rareNT once remarked that he
had eight arguments in favour of a
prohibitory amendment, and when
asked what they were replied, My
eight children,”

“ Wnay did you put that nickel with
a hole in it in the contribution box 3"
asked one man of snother. * Because
I could not put the hole in without the
nickel, and I had to put in something,”

“ X1 BeG your pardon, madam,” said
s gentleman, lifting his hat politely to
a richly-dressed woman on the street,
*but your face is atrangely famaliar to
me. Iam sure that I have met you
before.” ¢ Yis, Misther Jones,” re-
plied the richly-dressed woman, “1it's
meself that knows ve. Orm your

“ GEoRrGE,” asked the teacher of a
Sunday-school class, * who, above all
othors, shall you wish to ses when you
get to heaven?” With a face bright-
ening up with anticipation the little
fellow shouted, ** Gerliah t "

“MAaxuA, the weather is red hot,”
said & bright little boy. ¢ It's pretty
warm, gonny, but I don't think it is
red bot.” * Yes, it is. It says in the
p:per that the thermometor is at blood
heat, and you know bleod is red.”

“PaT, you shot both barrels into a
regular jam of dudks, but I don’t be-
lieve you killed nmny,” said the
hunter’s companion, * 01 didn't, didn’t
0i1"” exclaimed Pat. *“Jus' look in
the wather there, will yez9 It's fairly
alive wid dead wans 3

“HaAuLoo!” shouted one boy to
another whom he saw running wildly
down tho street, “ Halloo! Are you
training for a racr1” ¢ No,” culled
back the flying boy, “I'm racing for a
train."”

LESSON NOTES.

—

B.C. 950.] LESSON XII. [Dec. 21.
THE CREATOR REMEMBERED.
Eol 12.1-14.  Commit tomemory vs 18-14.
GoLpeN TeXT.

Remember now thy Creator in the days of
thy youth, Eeel. 12.1.

OUTLINE.

1. Youth, v. 1.
2, Age, v. 2.7.
3. Lite, v, 8:13.
4. Judgment, v, 14,

True.—B.C. 980.

ExrLANATIONS.~ Remember-Think of God,
and keep him in mind.  Evil days—Atter a
hfe of sin old age is an evil time. No
pleasure—A godless te is always unhap ;.
Be nit darkened—The brightness of youth 1s
compared with the darkness ot age = Clouds
relurn—When troubles come in qaick succes-
sion.  In the day—Verses 3-6 are a partial
description of old age as a ruined house or
mill,  Keepers of the house~The hands
tremblinginold age. Strongmern—The bowing
knees, Grinders—The tecth. Those that
look—The eyes. Doors shall be shut—On
account of sorrow.  Iise #p—The old are apt
toawakeattheslightestsound. Stiver cord—
This verse is a picture of death.  Spirut shall
return—The spinit is with Gud to await the
judgment.  Vanity--All earthly things are
vain, and soon pass away  The Preacher—
Here meaning Kwg Solomon.,  A4x goads—
Pouctrating and suarp.  Naus fastened—
Truth being sent to the heart by masters of
thought. AMany books—Solomon had written
many books, and wrote of his own experience.
Fear God—After all lusseckingalter pleasure
the king comes to this conclusion. Into
Judgment—At the day when Chnst shall
cotne.

TRACHINGS OF THE LESSON.

Where in this lesson is shown—

1. That early service for God L rue ser-
vice?

2. That old age is a poor time to seek
wisdom 1

3. That after death comes the judgment?

. Tae LessoN QarTzcHISM.

1. When are wo admonished to remember
our Creator? In the days of our youth.
2. When the body has ceased action where
will the spirit got ** Unto God who gaveit.”
3. What are the words of the wise! Thoy
are s goads. 4. What is the whole duty of
man?!  To fear God and keep his command-

ments. 5. What shall be brought into
judlgment! Every work, whether good or
evil,

DocrriNaL SveorsTioN. —The final judg-
ment.

CATEOE18M QUESTIONS.

13¢ How are the children of God des
cribed ? ]

As being adopted intoi God's family or
called children, and as being regencrated and
raade children. John . 12,13, 1Joha .
1

COOk."

"[Galatians iv. 5, 6 ; 1 Poteri. 8.] ]
185. What is Christian adoption 1
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1t s the act of grace which bestews on
b-lievers the nane and the priviieges of sons
ot ad

[Rewans vl 15 Galtfausav 5]

134, \What are the nvileges of sonship ¢

Thev are —the 1 bpry to call Gald Fathaa,
the inward withess of Loing Hisetaldren, and
the utle to the  Cliistian  inkeritan e
Galattans iv. 6 7. Reemanyg vin, 17,

[Roinans v1i. 16, Galatians iv. 3
Hi. 7, 1Poteri. 4. Juhnin 2}

Titus

FOURTH QUARTERLY REVIEW.
December 28.
REVIEW SCHEME.

Lessun 1. Svlomin Swzeeeding Dacd. 1
Kings 22-81.—\Whe asked David to name
his suaessut ¢ U what promse Jdid Lo
ramnid the hang?  What prophet hdped lum
toa deaston t With wiat vath did Davild
teuew his promiset  What s the GoLpes
Texr?

Lesson Il. Lated's Charge to  Solu non.
1 Chron. 22 619 —\What charge did David
giwo to bis son?  What purp se had been in
lisown mind?  Why had he not arried it
itoutt What prouitse had God given lamn ?
What preparations had he made?” On what
conditions was prosperity promised 1 Repeat
the Gotbex Tex

Lesson 1L 5o mnon s Choice.
515.~Who gave Solomon his choice?
Where, and i what manner¢+  What con-
fession did the young king wake? What
choice did he make?  What adviee Jil he
qve toothers, 1o e Gowpes Texet How
aid the Lord shew lis approval of s
choice

Lesson 1V, The Temple Budt. 1 K.augs6.
1.14.—How long after the «xodus before
Solomon’s temple was builtt  Tu what year
of Solutnun’s seiggn What wese ats duuen-
sions?  On what conlition did the Lord
wromise to dwell in it Repeat the Guibes

EXT.

1 Kings 3.

Where did he standt With what was the
s rvice of dedication commencedt  What did
Svlomon ask of Golt Reprat the GoLbrY
Texr.  llow many taen sceure tiod’s presence
now ¢

Yesson VI The Wisdom of Solomon, 1
Kings 10, 1-13 —What wax the Queen of
~hebas orrand ¢ What had indacod her to
e =1 What presente did <Le mingt What
dild Solomon show her © \What wag her testi-
mony ? Hepat Gorpes TExr How may we
learn about tlas ““ greater than Selomsn?™

Lesson VIIL S wron«Sie. 1 Kinge 11
418, —Wko enti ed Sulion to sin* Why
dil he consentt  Repeat Gounry TEeXT.
Whose example did he forsaha*  \What was
his punishment?  Upon whom was thiy
patishmert to fall ?

L swon VL, Frocerds of Solomon.  Prov.
1. 116 —What i+ the design of the Proverbs
of Subwinoti T Wao will be ld’uﬁlrd ‘)) themn ?
R peat GuLors Te-1. How may we s cure
the fear of the Lord?  Whose instructiont
shouald Le always hieeded b Whose enticemens
must be retused ¢

Lesson IX  Zrus Wadom., Prov. & 1-
17.—To whom 15 the .l of Wisdom made?
To whom are her words plain? - What is
sdueclaiad to be better than rubiest What is
ths Gorbes TRXT.  Where shall we seek tiue
wi-dom !

Lesson X. Drunkenness. Prov. 23. 29.35.
—\What results of drunkenness are given in
this lessant  Upon whom do they fall?
What advite is given in the GoLuen Tex1?
What waining against wine 13 givon by the
wise man?  What is the fate of those who
look upon the wine?t

Lesson Xi. Panty ok I orldly Pleasures.
Feel, 1. 1-13.—Where did Solomon seek
pieasure?  What success had he in the
search?  What proit did he receive? What
1s g verdiet, in the Gonpry Text?  What
does Jesus sy shoald be sought i st 7

tuson XL 7w Creator  Rememlered.
E-cl. 12 1-14 - Repeat the GoLpen TEXT.
\Why should we begin carlv ¥ What hinders
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ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.

OUR ILLUSTRATED SERIAL
WILL BE

“The Cruise of H.M.S, *Challenger;’

Voyages over many Seas.  Stenes in many
Lands,”

‘This erunise, the most nnportant that cver
sailed Trom any country, covered o penod of
th eo years and a half, and a distanco of
69,000 wiles,

In the January number will appear Part 1,
of above, together with “ CaNADIAN
PICIURES,™ by the Marquis ol Lorxk,

MR, GLADSTONE AT HOME,

with four fine engravings of Hawarden
Castle and 1ts surroundings, *THE 1CE
PALACE AT MON REA L, with numerous
engravings  of the Palare, Snowshoeing,
Toboganing, cte. HE MIRACLE AL
NALN,” by the late Di. Puasios, beauti-
tulty illustrated.

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.

Among these will be the foliowing :

“ Here axp Tuereaxn Bvrorg.”

CAWVANDERINGS IN SraIN.”

“SAUNTELRINGS 1N ENGLasD.”

SeENES IN THE GEEMAN FarneRLAMD.”

“ O~ THE Ruixe.”

SALYINE Pretures,”

SVENICE FROM A GONDOLA,”

$WALKS ABoUT RoMe.”

SWALKS ABoGT Loxpoxn.”

“Ix Crassic Laxos,"”

S MEXICO AND FHE MEXICANS,”

SSTUDIES 1IN rHE SouTn.”

CPHROVLH THE VIEGINIAS

S JAMAICA AND ITS FEOPLE"

s Homes axs HAUXis oF 18E Brinsa
Pors” (Several Papers).

S MEMORIALS UF THE PRISCRSs ALRE”

“Sruptes 1N Cnmistiay  Brockaray.”

(\With Portraits and other llustrations.)
A MisstuNary Bisiol,” ete

A% The above will 21l be handsomely, and
some of them vury coprousiy, itlustrated.

Several other [ilustrated Artices will wiso
appear.

OTHER ARTICLES.

Among these will bei—"Ur1rost MeTH-
ODISY 1IN NEWFOUNDLAMD A sertes of
narrative sketches by the Rev. George Bond.

“OpaRLEs WESLEY, THE MINSTREL OF
MEeTHODISM.? A-series of studies of Wesley's
Hymns, by the hev. 8. I'. Duun, ot Anna-
polis, N. §

< CHRISTIANITY * and “ScrirTULR” By
the Right Hon. W. E. Gladstone.

S \WHAT To REan.” By the Rev,. John L.
Withrow, D. D)., Boston, Mass,

“«HarF Hours IN A Luxatic Asvius.”
By Dr. Daniel Clark, Saprriutendent of the
Toronto Asylum. Alsc a paper on *Wonky.’
By Dr. Clark.

“In A LEPER Hustirar.” By br J. L.
Graham,

“ AMose THE Rockies” By Prof. Cole-
man, Ph.D.

«Ox Mustc.” By F. 1. Torrington, Esqy.

81 AnsELM.” By Rev. Prof. Badgley.

«Mguoriats oF REV. Di. Rieney.” By
the Rev. Dr. Lather.

“Rev. Dro DaLunGer’s Famovs Lie-
ruRe,” etc., etl.

Principal Nelles will contribute a Paper on
«Preactine ;” and the Rev. Dr. Sexton,
the distinguished Scientist, one on “*Sc1esck
AND RELIGION."”

The graphic **SkeTCHES OF MissioN
Wokk aMunG THE LowLy, * by Helen Camyp-
bell and by the Riverside Visitor, have been
very popular. Similar sketelies will from
time to time appear.

CONTRIBUTIONS MAY ALSO BI2 EXPECTED
rroM":—Revs, Dr. Rice, Dr. Carman, Dr,
Williams, Dr. Jeflers, President Nelles, Dr.
Stewart, Dr. Potts, E. A. Stafford, Dr.
Rurwash, Prof, Shaw, Dr Jacques, Ur.
Buiny, Principal Austin, Hugh Johnston,

LAy CoxtriBurons :~John Macdonald,

Esq., tho Hon. G. W. Ross, Ministor of
Education; Professor Haanel, F.R 8.C,,
Prof. Coleman PhD., Prof. T. Nelson

Dale, His Honour Judge Dean, Prof. Robins,
LL.D., J. J. McLaren, Q.C., D. Allison,
Isq., LL.D., John Cameron, Esq., of the
"Poronto Glube; Johu Reade, Esq., F.R.S.C,,
of the Montreal Uazette; and numerous
other writers.

OUR SERIAL. STORY,

Arrangements for this are not quite com.
plete. 1t will prodably be a stirring tale of
the carly times m New England, when an
Enghsh™ Colony, entitled ¢ Wi1CHCRAFT
Davs,” describing the strange and thrilling
ovents connected with the witcheraft delusion
in Massachusetts Colony.

89" Such o varied and comprehensive an-
notncement has never before been made in
Canada,

Some schools take from two to ton copies.
Send for special rates to schools to Rev
Wilhiam Brigys, Methodist Publishing House,
Toronto.
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YEHPERANCE LITERATURE.

List No. 2.

The Beﬁ}' Question. by A. M. Powel,
[ AUS MEN

Between the Living and the Dead,
and Reasons for Being an Ab-
atainer. By Csnon tarrar, D.D.,
LR S, ets,

Buoying the Channel; or. True
and False Lights on Temperance.
3y Theodu e L Cuyler, DD, Sets.

Christian Expedlencif. or the Law

“of Liberty. By L. D Bevan, LL.B.

10c¢ts.

Church and Temperance. By
tlon. Wm., E. Dudge. aAn Kssay read
betore  the  Pan-Presbyterian  Council,
Philadelphia, 1880  190cts. .

Constitutionality of Prohibition.
By Hon, 1. P Mason.  10cts,

Drink. and the Christian Church.
By bev. Walliam T, Sabme.  10cts.

The Duty of the Church. By Canon
l"urmr! DD, RS, 10ets.

The Evil and the Remedy. Dy
Canon Wilherlutee,  Sets,

Example and Bffort. By
Schuyler Codax.  bets. .

Fallacies about Total Abstinence.
An Addiess by Canon ranar, DL, FLR.S,
10¢ts

Gospel Temperance.

Hon.

Paper covers,

25cta.
Hand-Book for Women's Work,
chuding  plans, lustory,  constitution,

methods, and practical suggestions. By
Mrs, Anme Wittanmyer, Hels

Hints and Helps for Woman's
Christinn Temperance Work.
By Miss Frauces b, Wiliard,  Revised and
enlarged.  25et~

How to S.uppress Intemperance.
8y George Brooks, E~sq.  10cts.

Methods of Church Temperance
Work. By Albert G. Lawson, D.D.
10¢cts.

On Alcohol. By Beryamm W. Richard-
son, M.A., M.y, FRS., ot London
With an introduction by Dr. Willard
Patker, of New York, ~ Paper covas,
Zdets.

Philosophy of Prohibition. By Juhn
Bascom, 10D, 10ets.

The Physiology of Alcoholics. By
W B, Carpenter, M. D, LL.D., F.R.5,
10cts,

Prohlbition Does Prombit; or, Pro-
hitntion not a Fatlure. By J. N. S.carns.
10cts.

Readings on Beer. Compiled and
arranged by Miss Jutia Colman  Sots.
The Red Dragon. By T. DeWitt

Talmage, D D, 5ets,

Rescue tho Children.
Fargar, D.D F.RS  Sets

Rev Dr Mark Hopkins’ Review
of Dr. Crosby’s **Calm View of Temper-
ancee.”  1Qcts.

The Rum Fiend, and other Poems.
By William H. Burleigh. 20cts.

Scriptural Claims of ‘Total Absti-
nence By Rev. Newman Hall,  10cts,

WILLIAM BRIGGS, 78 & 80 King St. Bast, |
TORONTO.

By Canon

attenti-n to relipion in old awe?  What 13 ¢ O AT
Lesson V. The Temple Dedwealed. 1 Kmngs  the whole duty of man ! What reason is B.D., Dr. Laing, James Awde, Percy M. 0. W. COATES, 8. F. HUESTIS,
8. 22.36.—Who dwdiated the temple?  urged tu the perfurmance of this duty? | Xuusuon, C. 1. Psisloy, aud others. Montreal, Que. Halifax, N.8,
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