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STORIES OF THE BOYHOOD OF
JESUS,

The following three poems are takon
from Longfelliow’s Miracle Play in “ The
Golden Legend,” which In turn derives
them from the apocryphal gospels of the
Infancy and chlldhood of our Lord.
There are about fifty apocryphal gospels,
some entire, others {n fragments, of
which we have nothing but the name.
Some of these are of anclent Syrian
origin, some old Coptic or Egyptian, some
are in Arabic. There wore also apocry-
phal Actg of the Apostles, Epistles and
Revelations. While possessing no canon-
fcal authority, they are curious as show-
ing the viows very early held about our
Lord and the apostles. In their childish
legends and miracles they differ in a
world-wide manner from tho inspired
narrative of the Scriptures.—Ed.

In the legend the ilttle Jesus makes
sparrows of clay and claps his hands,
when they all fly off. When the pitcher
which Jesus is carrying breaks, he brings
the water in the corner of his robe.
When the couch which Joseph is making
for a customer proves too short, Jesus
stretches it to the proper length. These
puerile stories are given with much
varlety in early art, and are In striking
contrast to the simple account of the
Seriptures, which sums up the boyhood
of Christ in the words, “ And
he was subject unto them.
And Jesus Increased in wis-
dom and stature, and in
favour with God and man.”

THE VILLAGE SCHOOL.

[The Rabbl Ben Israel, with
a long beard, sitting on
a high stool, with a
rod in his hand.]

RABBL.

1 am the Rabbl Ben Israel,
Throughout this  village
known full well,

And, %s"my scholars all will
ell,
Learned in things divine;
The Kabala and the Talmud
hoar,
Than all the prophets prize I
more,
For water is all Bible lore,
But Mishna is strong wine.

Come hither, Judas Iscariot,
Say, it thy lesson thou hast
got
From the Rabbinical book or
not;
Why howl
night ?

JUDAS.

in the Rabbinical book it
saith,
The - dogs howl, when with
icy breath
Creat Sammael, the Angel of Death,
Takes through the town his flight !

RABBI.

Well have ye answered, every one !

Now, little Jesus, the carpenter’s son,

Let us sze how thy task 's done,
Canst thou thy letters say ?

the dogs at

JESUS.
Aleph.
RABBI.

What next ? Do not stop yet !
Co on with all the alphabet.
Come, Aleph, Beth; dost thou forget ?
Cock's soul ! thou'dst rather play !

JESUS,

What Aleph means I faln would know,
Eefore I any further go!.

RADBI.

Oh, by Saint Peter ! wouldst thou so ?
Come hither, boy, te me.
As surely as the letter Jod
Once cried aloud and spake to God,
So surely shalt thou feel this rod,
And punished shalt thou be!

{Here Rabbi Ben Israel shall lift up
- his rod to strike Jesus, anidl his
right arm shall bo paralyzed,

CROWNED WITH FLOWERS.

[Jesus. sitting among his playmates
crowned with flowers as thelr King.])

novs.

Wo spread our garments on the ground !
With fragrant flowers thy head |Is
crowned,
While like a guard we stand around,
And hail thee as our King !
Thou art the new King of the Jews !
Nor lot the passers-by refuse
To bring that homuge which men use
To majesty to bring.

[Here a traveller goes by and the
boys lay hold ot his garments.
BOYS.

Come hither ! and alt reverence pay
Unto our Monarch crowned to-day !
Then go rejoicing on your way,

In all prosperity !

TRAVELLER,

Hail to thee, King of Bethlehom,
Who weareth in his diadem
The yellow crocus for the gem

Of bis authority !

{He passes by, others come in, bear-
ing on a litter a sick child,

BOYS.
Set down the litter and draw near!

JUbas,

See how tho stream has overflowed
Its banks, and o'er thoe meadow road
Is spreading far snd wide!

[(They draw water out of the strcam
by channels, and form little pools.
Jesus makes twelve sparrows of
clay, and the other boys do the
same,

JR3Us,
Look tlook t How prettily I make
These littlo sparrows by the lake
Bend down thelr necks and drink !
Now will I make them sing and soar
So far, they shall return no more
Unto this river's brink.

JUDAS.
That canst thou not! They are but clay,
They cannot sing, nor fly away,
Above the meadow lands!
JESUs,
Fly ! iy ! yo sparrows! Yo are frce!
And while ye live remember me,
Who made you with my hands.

{Here Jesus shall clap his hands and
the sparrows shall fly away chir-
rupping.

JUDAS,
Thou art a sorcerer, I know;

NAZARETH.

The King of Bethlehem is here !
What ails the child, who seems to fear
That we shall do him harm ?

THE BEARERY,

He climbed up to the robin’s nest,
And out there darted, from hls rest,
A serpent with a crimson crest,

And stung him in the arm.

JESUS.

Bring him to me and let me feel

The wounded place; my touch can heal

The sting of serpents, and can steal
The poison from the bite !

I [He touches the wound and the doy
begins to cry.

Cease to lament ! I can foresee
That thou hercafter known shalt be
Among the men who follow me,

As Simon the Canaanite !

JESUS AT PLAY WITH HIS SCHOOL-
MATES.

JESUS.

The shower i5 over.  Let us play,
And make some sparrows out of clay,
Down by the tiver's side.

Oft has my mother told me so,
I will not play with thee!

[He strikes Jesus on the right side.

JESUSB.

Ah, Judas! thou hast smote my side,
And when I shall be crucified,
There shall 1 plerced be!

WONDERFUL GOLD LEAF.
BY WIS, D. V. PARLEY.

The process by which gold {s made into
thin leaves is called gold-beating. And
yet, the use of machinery for this pur-
pose {s very limited, nearly all goid leaf
belng beaten by hand.

First, the gold is cast into oblong in-
gots about three-fourths of an fnch in
width and weighing two cunces each.
These Ingots are passed between polished
steel rollers and flattened out into “ rib-
bons,” abcut 1-800 of an fnch in thickness.
The -'tuons are then softened by heat
anqd cut into pleces exactly one inch
square. One hundred and fifty of these
pleces are placed between vellum leaves,
one pleco above another, and the entire
pile is enclosed in a doudbia parchment
case, and the inch pleces are extended to
four-inch squares. They are then taken

trom tho case, and cach square i cut inte
tour pleces; tho pleces thus obtalned aro
then placed botween * gold-beater's akin®
—qa dellcato membrane prepared from
the large inteatino of tho ox—mado into
plles, again inclosed In & parchmont case,
and again beaten, but this timo with a
hammer of light welght,

Still the leaves are not thin enough,
and onco moro cach lecat {s cut into four
pleces and again beaten. This last quar-
tering and beating produces twenty-four
thouvsand leaves, and tho thlckncas of
each is about 1-200,000 of an Inch. QGold
{a 6o malleable that It I& possible to ob-
tain a still greater degreo of thinness,
but not profitably.

These wonderfully thin gold leaves are
taken up with wood pincers, placed on
a cushion, blown out flat, and carofully
cut into squa~es three and ono-fourth
inches in size, Tho squares are placed
between the leaves of paper books which
have proviously lLecn rubbed with red
chalk to prevent adheslon of the gold.
Each paper book coniains twenty-five
squares or leaves of gold, and in this
form the leaf is sold—not by welght, but
by superficlal moasure.

THE BOYHOOD OF JEBUS.

His outward life was the lifo ot all
those ot his ago and station and place
ot hirth, He lived as lived
the other children of peas-
ant pareats {n that qulet
town, and in a great
meastro as they live now.
fle who bas seen the chil-
Gren of Nazareth in thoir
red caftans and bright tunies
of silk or cloth, girded with
a many-coloured sash, and
sometimes covered with a
loose outer facket of white
or blue~—~he who has watched
their games and heard their
ringing  laughter as they
wander about the nilis of
thelr iittle native vale, or
play In bands on the hiijside
beslde  their sweet and
abundant fountaln, may per-
haps form some conception
of how Jesus looked and
played when he too was a
child. And the traveller
who has followed any of
those children~as I have
done—to their simpla homes,
and seen the scanty furni-
ture, the bplain but agweet
and wholesome food, the un-
eventful, patrlarchal life,
may form a vivid concep-
tion of the manner fn which
Jesus lived. Nothing can
be plainer than those houses
with the doves sunning
themselves on the white
roofs and the vines wreath-
ing about them. Near the
door stand the large common wator-
Jars of red clay, with a few twigs
and green lcaves—often of aromatic
shrubs—thrust into their orifices to keep
the water cool.

A PROBLEM SOLVED.

Among the anclents, 2 satisfactory de-
finition of the word “man” was long
striven for in vain. “ A biped without
feathers ™ was a favonurite, until some
scoffer suggested that a plucked fuw] an-
swered to the same description. Then
they gave {t up. A more puziling ques-
tion still, and its solutiop by a childish
ming, are thug set forth by The Golden
Rule:

“What I8 a skeleton? Can you tell
me, children 2" asked the teacher. The
infant class looked troubled. The ques-
tion passed down the class unty] It
reached the foot, where the smallest tot
of all stood. * Pleathe, mith,” she re-
pllc;l. “it Ith a man without any meat
on it"

“1 know the Lord is always on thae
side of the right. But it i my constant
anxlety and prayer that I and this nation
shall be on the Lord’s side.”—Lincoln.



PLEASANT HOURS.

A New-Year 8ong
NY JAUVRA B RICHARD-

When the year t0new, my dear,
When the yeaf {s new,

14t us make a pronnse here,
Little 1 and Mo

Not to fail o quarretling

Over vy Liny thing

But slng wiel ambic, stan and o,
All the plad sear thiough

Ar the year goea by, my dear,
An the yvar goes by

Jact ns Kewpp ongp pky awept o lear,
Littlo you and I,

Sweep up every ddoudy goowl,

ISvery Uttle thutder grow),

And lve and Laugh,

laugh and lve,
*Newdh a odondless sky.

When the year 18 old, my dear,
When the year 18 old,
Let us never sdloubt or fear,
Though the daya grow cold
Toving thoughits are always warm,;
ferry hearts know ne'er a storm,
Come {ee and gnow, go love's dear glow,
‘Turn all our gray to gold.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W. H. Withrow, D.D,, Editor.
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EGYPTIAN MUMMIES,
BY HELEN A. HAWLEY,

Bgypt is a land of graves. Not green
mounds like those wbere your dear
friends and my dear friendg sleep in the
sunshine, but stone sepulchres; mountain
chambers, where. hidden far away, the
mummy {8 preserved

You know what @ mummy §js? No ¥

Well, it §8 a dead body into which the
embalmer’s art has forced spices having
wondrous powers of preservation. The
body is then roiled in bandages and
winding-sheets of linen, one over another.
and at last put into one, two or more
cases, usually of syeamore wood, which
correspond somewhat to our burial cas-
kets. The dry land and dry air of Egypt
set thefir seal on the work, preventing de-
cay, and there these mumirs have re-
mained for thousands of years. These
dead bodies have extsted longer than the
Egyptian nation itself.

Why did the Egyptians take all this
palns ?  Because they believed the soul
wonld return and visit its old house,
after many c;cies had wade their round.
Sou they had eserything ready. In the
mummy-case the carpenter had his toolz
stured, the soldier his arms, the ttle girl
her dolis and other playthings. Even
the flowers with which the dead were
adorned bave retained their colours. One
fated little wasp fiying in whero there
was no rescuer, and so made prisoner,
has been found—* the only mummied
thing with wings.”

The most wonderful part is vet to be
told. In 1881 there were found a large
namber  of  distinguished mummies,
Anmong them wnas that Pharaoh who was
chlied Rameses the Great.  Pharach is
the nane of & monarch, not of an in-
dividaal. This Rameses was the " new
king,” "~ which hnew not Joseph.”

——

! How do we know this was tho man ?
The mummy of any distingulshed per-
son had many Inscripti hich told
with certainty who was fnussuv, and ofton
gave lavish portluns of his history. 8o
we now place the names of our dead on
monuments, with the dates of birth and
| death.  These Inscriptions have been de-
clphered by scholars, and there {8 not

the shadow of r doubt about the identity |

tof thls persecuting Pharaoh.

Thus in the ninoteenth century wo
verify one of the carly records of Old
Testument history.

A Good Resolution.

* Thig schoul year I mean to he better !
To bind myself down with a fetter,

I'l writo out a plan

As strong as I can,
Becnuse I am such a forgetter.

* Resolved—but I'm sleepy this minute,
Thero's so much, when once you begin {t!
Resolved, With my might,

I'll try to do right!
That's enough ! for the whole thing I8 in
1.
—Youth's Temporance Banner.

JOSIE'S UONVERSION,
BY F. H.

In the fall of 188— Mrs. S— and her
daughter, Josle, came here and took a
room from me. Very shortly after com-
ing, 1 noticed the child’s mind was
wrought upon by the Holy Spirit. Her
mother and I had several cunversations
on living out the Christian 1ife. That I
maintained could only be done by the in-
dwelling Spirit. She admitted again and
agaln that she was not satisfied with her
experience

I did not think the child understood
anything about it, till one day she sald
to me, I do not like Jesus. He won't
save me, and he saves everybody else.”

I said, “ DId you ask him ?*

**Yes, often.”

‘“But did you believe he would do it
when you asked ?”°

*“No, I won't belleve till he does {t.”

“Then that is why he has not. He
says, Bellave, and ye shall receive. Be-
leving comes first, after you have re-

| pented. that is, belng sorry for leing a

naughty girl. Was it not naughty for
you to say you did not love Jesus

She said, I did a great mavy wrong
things, and was sorry for it, and wanted
Jesus to save me from all.”

I assured her he was ready and willing
to save her from all wrong-doing, but
when she asked, she must beliove he
would do it now.”

She sald, “1 cannot believe till he does
{t. I must know it before I bellove {t.”

How universal that unbeliet in the
heart, with old and young, but God's plan
must be carried out. We cannot re-
verse his order.

The next morning about six o’clock I
heard her cry and beg her ma to pray
for her. 1 prayed for her in my own
room, but was not led to go to her. Her
mother did not know what to do. The
child wes in an agony of despair. At
times she would say, “I will believe,”
and the next moment, “ I won’t.” This
was kept up till the clock struck seven,
when she ran {nto my room in an ecstasy
of joy. exclaiming,

“ It’s all true, Mrs. H—.
I believed Y received.”

Her face was beaming with an un-
earthly light. She then told me of her
terridble struggle, how when she would
think she would believe, Jesus drew near,
then when she would think I cannot be-
lieve, Satan drew near, and Jesus drew
back. This was repeated several times.
This battle went on tilt the child was
almost exhausted. Her mother was
alarmed, but could give no help. When
the clock began to strike, she sald, I
must be saved beforo the clock is done
striking seven, so I threw myself at
Jesus’ feet and sald. ‘Here, save me.’ I
knew he would. He picked me up, and
I am safe with him. He i{s with me
now. Oh. T am so happy It I head
wings T would fly over this citv and tell
everybody if they would only come to
Jesus and belfeve in him, he would save
them now.”

Again she sald. ““ All God's people are
my brothers and sisters. This is my
birthday. T am seven years old, and
ﬁow I want to work for Jesus while I

ve.”

She went fnto one of the neighbours’
and brought in two children. younger
than herself. and praved with them, ask-

As soon as

Heo | grew up.

tng Jesus to save them too  The little
boy died soon after. gnd his sister be-
came a8 misslonary in China when she
1 bave nat heard for some

it was who oppressed the Hebrews and | time from Josfe. but trust she is stif] 1iv-

sald they
straw.

must make bricks wn.houtl

ing for him who so glorlously saved her
How true, God is no respecter of per-

'gons, Old and young aliko are received,
When coming in God's own appointed
way, becoming as a littlo child, we enter
the kingdom.

Toronto.

LOOKING AT THE OLOOK.

A famous inventor once gave as the
secret of his unparalleled accomplish-
ments tho single sentence, “ I never look
at the clock.” In a large Industrial es-
tablishment there is current a curious
plrase to axplain the dlscharge of many
workers, “ What was the matter with
Smith ?” you ask, as he leaves the bulld-
ing for the last time, * Quarter to six,”
comeg the terse reply. ‘The explanation
1s that as the close of the day drew
near the man relaxed his industry and
devoted himselt to getting ready to de-
part on the strokc of six. [Eagerness
to be free from the day’s work, and con-
sequent neglect of duty, had caused the
discharge of so0 many employces that the
significant phrase came ianto Dbeing,
“ Quarter to six."

* Quarter to sIx" Is the badge of the
time-sorver. The worker who is zealous
to work not one minute beyond the stipu-
lated hour i8 but an ignoble hirellng.
Yet no more common tralt is to be
nutlced among the world of tollers. We
fear to do too much work, yet if we are
bonest we want to give the full measuro
of service that we are paid for, but on
no aceount would we do more.

Surely, the mere mattcr of the work
that may be done or left undone is a
trifie as compared with the effect of this
habit upon the character of the workers.
For he who watches the clock will do
no work worth while. HRe will never
become a part of his work. The world
will never know him as one of its benc-
fectors. The gpirit of time-serving is
dwarfling him constantly into 1littleness
and meanness, chaining him down to a
petty estate and narrow views of life.

The worker who wins ig the worker
who gives himself to his task., He is
not a mere hired servant; he {3 one of
the world’'s debtors, trying to do his part
in meeting the needs of mankind. He
works not merely for wages; he works
for work's sake. To him the work is
the principal thing. Accomplishment is
his chiet pleasure. In himself he in-

his purpose to do a2 man’s fullest duty at
his allotted post.

Write it-down as an enduring principle
that the small-spirited time-server, the
one who watches the clock and fears lest
the world will cheat him out of an extra
minute of tofl, will bear oft no prizes in
lite. The rewards of respect, love, use-
fulness, and possessions pass him by.

ARE THE JAPANESE FICKLE?

One often hears the Japanese charged
with extreme flckleness, especially in
comparison with the Chinese. This
charge, 1 think, requires to be somewhat
qualified. During the feudal regime, for
about three centuries, they surely were
sufficiently steady and conservative. The
Chinese as a nation bhave not yel emerged
from that kind of stagnancy, whereas
the Japanese have entered on the path of
human progress.

The present goneration of Japanese
lives and moves in an age of change in
all departments of life, in an ageof tran-
sition from the old to the new. In things
material as well as immaterial they are
making for something better and some-
thing bigher than what they were and
had by heredity and transmission from
of old.

The Japanese are quick-witted, and apt
to jump to a conclusion without sufil-
cient knowiedge or examination; hence
the, readily enter upon a thing quite new
to them. It does not take them long
1o find out that they have made a mis-
take, or, perhaps, they are disappointed,
while at the same time it is likely that
another *“ good thing” has attracted
their attention. Apd so they go in for
that, and so on. But, by-and-bye, wien
they have finally hit upon the right thing
they are quite steady and often splen-
didly persevering.—A Missionary in
Japan.

CHINA SEEKING WESTERN
CIVILIZATION.

China is now passing through a stage
of transition. YWhateve. may be thought
of the late Japanese war, there can be no
doubt that the Thorhammer blows which,
thanks to recently acquired Western
training, little Japan was able to rain
down upon her ancient 1}, and which
China, with all her boas.ed civliization
and vast multitudes of pupulation, was

| helpless either to ward off or repay. have

convinced great numbers of the Chinese
that their country no longer holds the

‘ proud position among tho nations that

they once believed to be hers, and that
it she is to remain a nation at all great
changes will have to take place. The
more enlightened among officials and peo-
ple Jallke recognize that these cthanges
must consist {n an approximation to
Western civilization. We would not be
misunderstood. Western  machinery,
elactric  lighting, rallways, gunboats,
western ideas and saethods of, all kinds,
are Lelng looked upon with much favour,
but there Is very little doubt that the
natlonal poliey will be, as far as possible,
while letting in Western ideas, to keep
out Western men.—Missionarles {n China.

Ohristmas Bells,
BY . W. LONQGYFELLOW.

{ hear the bells on Christmas Day
Their old familiar carols play,

And wild and sweet

The words repeat
Of peace on earth, good wiil to men!

And thought how, as the day had come,
The belfries of all Christendom

Had rolled along

The unbroken song
Of peace on earth, good will to men !

Till ringing, singing on its way,

The world revolved from night to day,
A voice, a chime,
A chant sublime,

Of peace on earth, gocd will to men !

But in despair I bowed my head—

‘“ There is no peace on earth,” I said;
For hate is strong,
And mocks the song

Of peace on earth, good will to men.”

Then pealed the bells more loud and deep,
** God fs not dead, r.or doth he sleep !
The wrong shall fail,
‘The right prevail,
With peace on earth, good will to men!’

A MISSIONARY QUIZ.

A missionary quiz may furnish a very
profitable evening. Interest as many
members of the chapter as possible. The
committee should prepare at least fifty

carnates his work, and clocks and regu- | missionary questions—questions tbat can
lations are small considerations beslde { yo readily answered in a fow words. Ap-

point two captains who shall “cheose
sides,” the contestants standing in rows
on opposite sides of the room. To these
the questions are to be propounded alter-
nately. Any one who fails to angwer
correctly must take his seat, and the
question is then passed to the one next
in order on the opposite side, and so on
until the correct answer {s given. Some
bright volume of missionary biography
may be given ag a prize to the one who
is able to stand the longest. Another
method i{s to have but one to choose the
contestants, who all stand in one line.
When a question is incorrectly answered
it is-passed to the next in line, who, if
atle to give the correct answer, may pass
above the one who missed it. If the
question is missed by more than one per-
son the one who answers correctly may
pass above them all. The one at“°the
head when the contest closes is entitled
to the prize~Epworth Herald.

PUNISHING THE GODS,

The Rev. Ruttonj! Nowrojl, ot Auranga-
bad, in Western India, writes thus of the
actions of the Hindus while suffering
fromm famine: * The Hindus had hired
Brahman priests to keep up their noisy
worship before the village idols, and fully
expected abundant rain as the result of
their worship. But after waiting for
days and weeks they resolved to punish
the gods who had received costly offer-
ings without giving them the looked-for
blegsing In return. In some places they
indignantly besmeared their idols all over
with mud, and closed up the entrance of
tho temples with thorns. In others they
filled up the temples with water and
blocked up the doors, so that tho idols
might shiver in wet as & punishment for
keeping their flelds dry.” On the other
hand he says of the Christians, * Their
trust jn God is not shaken, and they con-
tinue to offer their prayers to the Lord.”
—Missionary Gleaner,

The pernicious influences of the cigar-
ette are being more clearly recognized
every day. A general freight agent of a
western ratlroad recently said that he
would in tuture emplioy no young msan
who smokes cigarettes, and that he In-
tends to get rid ot all in his department
who smoke them. The reason which he
gives is. “ Eighty-five per cent. of the
raistakes made in the office by my two
hundred clerks are traceable to the
thirty-two who use cigarettes"”



PLEASANT HOURS,

Who is He?

A Jjolly little stranger
Is In the town to-day;
Ho came last night at stroke o' twelve,
So 1 hear them say;
And every ono I8 smiling,
As merry as you please;
Pleasant words are flying,
Like leaflets in a breeze

Peoplo calllng here and there,
Walk and drivoe about;

Young folks, old folks, boys and glrls,
A}l aro mustered out.

No one thinks to give a frown,
Skies and eyes aro bright;

E’en the prim old gate-posts
Having donned their caps of white,

Wear tho jaunty, pointed things,
With an afr of glee.

You would laugh as well as I,
It you chanced to seo!

Every face Is tull of fun,
Every heart 8 gay;

All small quarrels are forgot—
Forgotten let them stay;

Rub the old score ont, my dear;
Begin anew to-day.

A NEW YEARS 8TOOKING.
BY MARY A. WINGTON,

1 think Bettekoo must have been tho
smallest hausfrau in the slow, dreamy
little Dutch town of A——. Indeed, I
feel sure there I8 not a smaller house-
keeper than Bettekoo in all gmat bustling
New York, which, too, was a Dutch town
long ago.

Bettekoo was house-mistress of iher
father's Inn, called * Tha White Camel,”
as the greal creaking sign over the door
told the whole world. And within, let
me say, one found the snowiest beds and
the shiniest pewter, to say nothing of the
glistening floors and the polished furni-
ture.

Ever since Bettekoo’s mother had dled
at apple blossom time, her daughter hac
carried the great bunch of house keys
swinging by her side. To be sure, there
wag a good-natured, broad-faced cook to
preside over the kitchen, and a teim wait-
ing-malid besides.

But it was Bettekoo who locked and
unlocked the big storeroom whare all the
jam pots and Jjelly jars were. It was
Bettekoo who counted out the linen and
kept it laid away in sweet lavender order
in the great oak chests, It was Bette-
koo's own dimpled bands that were re-
sponsible for that shinlest of powter, that
polished the anclent furniture daily with
the dust-cloth, that brightened the great
andirons on the hearth. And if you were
to put up as a guest at “ The White
Camel,” Bettekoo herselt would be giving
the flourishing touches to your room,
making it cheery perhaps with a posy
or two.

Indeed, I wish you might all journey
to the quaint old Dutch town, and see
Bettekoo as I have seen her, with her
round, wild-roso face under the big
white-winged cap, her two long yellow
braids, and her wistful, sweet eyes.

Dear little Dutch Bettekoo! I used
often to think sadly how much more for-
tunate she might have been it she were
an American Elizabeth {nstead ! For
2er father was a close, hard man, and
wag well pleased that his daughter should
tave an eye on the inn-servants, and so
savo him the expense of having a house-
keeper.,

It was December fifth, the eve of Santa
Claus, so dear to tho Dutch child's heart,
and Bettekoo stood at the diamond-paned
casement, watching her father as he plod-
ded through the snow in his big outer
coats, She met him &t the door, her
eyes dancing.

** Oh, papa, have you brought me some-
thing, haven't you ?”

The father silently handed her a small
package. Bettekoo opened it eagerly and
found 8 brown woollen hood within.

“Obh, papa, I did so hope—I've been a
good hausfrau; haven't 1?2 I did so want
a dol} I"

Her father laughed harshly. “ What!
A great girl like you with a house to keep
—Yyou want a doll ! That i3 really laugh-
able. See, child, here are your dolls, a
whole family of thew,” laying a hand on
Bettekoo's big bunch of keys.

Bsttekoo choked back kher tears of dis-
appointment and turned to go.

‘“You didn't notice the other bundle I
have fetched,” said her father, calling her
beck. “ There now is a present worthy
of Santa Claus! See, "tis the yarn for
eleven pairs of stockings, Bettekoo. I
bad the good luck to get the order from
the town for yuu to knit the Girls’ Orphan-
age stockings this year. You must work
sharp, though. They want them for New
Year's. Here {s the list of sizes,”

Béttekoo's wistiul face brightened.
*.80 much-knitting will bring quite &-lot

I-" gtammering, * have a little of it for
my very own, to do s I pleaso with ?”

‘*We'll see, child, weo'll see,” hor fathor
answered hastily. * Theso are hard
times, Betlekoo, and money s scarce,
very scarce. There are tho animals to
fodder, and the maid-servants to pay,and
the ell needs a new roof.’

Bottekoo gave such a sad sigh, as she
gathered up the stocking yarn, that ft
maites my heart ache even now to write
ot it.

On Now Year's morning early, Mother
Agaplet went quickly to cach little bed in
the Orphanage dormitory.

** A happy new yeoar, my dear, and a
warm now palr of stockings from your
good friends in the town !"

In the very last of tho small beds, over
fn the corner, a little dimpled, brown-
eye girl lay, whispering to a doll in her
arns,

* Belle Marle,” sho was saying, “ you
came from Parls, where my dear mamma
used to live. Belle Marle, I adore you.’
She sprang up at the matron’'s words.
‘* A new pair of stockings! How charm-
fng! I will put them on at once. Oh'!
ok ! she exclaimed, ‘ something s
crowding my toes.”

Sho pulled oft the stocking and ex-
amined {t. Her shricks of delight
bronght her mates to her bedside.

*“Seo, sce ! she cried. “It's a little,
wee-wee pair of stockings, and, gh, blesa
me ! here’s a tiny note in one of them.
Let's read it.”

** Dear Little Orphan Girl,—I make you
this little pair of doll's stockings. be-
cause I had some yarn left, and that, a8
you know, is the town's, and not mine.
Also, I malke them because they say you
have dolls to play with—me, I have none
myself. I have to carry the keys, and
the money must go to make tho ell-roof.
Once 1 had a sweet dolly; my dear mam-
ma, who is in heaven, saved the pennies
for o long, long time, and bought her for
me, But our doll-children, &3 you knpw,
get many & bump, wad mine had one {02
many. I hope your dolly fs well, and
that these stockings will fit her.

** Bettekoo.”

The little brown-eyed girl, whose name
was Annemie, shivered slightly, and
snatched her doll to her arms.

“Fancy! No doll!” she excleimed.
‘And to carry the keys! What a life ¥

The little girls all read the note, and
all day there was great excitement In the
orphanage. They had a good many
questions to ask abcut Bettekoo, and
Mother Agapiet told them most of what I
have told you.

“No dolis! no playthings! no any-
thing ! they all sald in one breath.

*No,” answered Mother Agaplet.
* Foor little Bettekoo is not ailowed any
?gsh childish nonsense, as her father calls

“ And see all we have !” one little girl
crled involuntarily, looking around the
*big playroom strewn with the boliday
gifts of the charitable rich.

Another child had a sudden inspiration.
*“0b, Mother Agapiet,” she begged,
“mayn't I give her my pretty doll’s hat?”
She laid it in the matron’s lap.

Another likewise ran aud brought a
dol’s round comb. And so one treasure
after the other was offered up—a doll's
trunk, a string of blue heads, a wee pair
of skates, and various articles of doll's
clothing.

“ But, chfldrer,” said Mother Agaplet
gently, ‘““what comfort will all these
(Llhl]xl)gs be to Bettekoo when she bas no

o ?l'

*“Ah ! breathed the little girls, each
hugging tightly her own darliag, -

There was a long silence in the big
playroom. Mother Agapiet saw the
struggle going on in the littlo minds.

* But why,” she reasoned, “ should not
these little fatherlass ones taste some of
the joy and sweetness of giving ?, 1Is
their life to be all recelving ?"

At length little brown-cyed Annemie
spoke up in a faint, small volce.
*Mother Agapiet, did the little Christ-
child ever have a doll 2”

“I don't know,” was the reply. * They
tell us very little about our Lord’s child-
life, Annemie.”

Another lung siience, and then Annemie
asxed again, * Mother Agaplet, if tho 1it-
tlo Christ-child had had only oune dolly
to love, and some one else hadn’t any,
would he give his only dolly to her "

“I tki~k he would, Annemie,” said
Mother _gapint very tenderly.

The other little girls returned chatter-
ing to their play. But slowly, very slow-
1y, Annemio crept over to Mother Agapiet,
‘the tears blinding her bonny brown cyes.

piet's 1ap.

nondescript playthings in Moather Aga- |, tify agalnst us.
She laid Belle Marle upon the plle of , crucl exactoess the account of our use of

§ t
of monoy, wont it, papa? May I—could ; this 1s a iitile orphan dolly, and the

Christ-child wants her (o take lier and
lo7e her.”

BOYS LOST.

No recollection of our bovhood days is
more vivid than that of tho loss and
rescue of twc boy friends.

The lads disappeared one morning in a
mysterious manper. They were scen
playing in an unfinished house just be-
fore noon. Falling to return to thelr
homes for dinnor, surprise was expressed.,
Inquiry was mado in the noighbourhood
without avall. Evening came. No boys.
I'riends wero thorotghly alarmed. A
scarch was begu. Neighbours volun-
teered to help. AN night long they
scoured the vicinity. Moralng dawned.
Still no boys. The wholo town wa=
aroused. Searching parties wont out in-
to the suburbs., “Boys lost!" The
words trembled upon a thousand lips.
Bells tolied slowly in church spires. The
neighbouring woods weore visited. The
river was dragged. Tolegrams were sent

Q nerr-by towns. Hours passed. The

search was frujtless. Two famillies wore
almost distracted. At last, late in the
afternoon of tho second day, a workman
went into the unflnished house. He
heard o feeble cry. It was the volce of
2 child, He ran to a clothes-closet
which opened off the rear hall, and, pry-
ing opoen the door, found the two lost
boys. They wera )ylug upon tho floor
with their faces close to & crack which
admitted a ray ot light and the small
measure of alr which had sustained life
thesec many hours. Gontly they were
lifted up and carried home, This pen
cannot describe the happiness in two
homes, por the wave of joy that swept
over the town as thoe bolls pehled out the
glad announcement of rescue.

But every town has it3 lost hoyc. Your
town aas. Perhaps your homeo has.
And that loss concerns more than that of
the body., It is the loss of the soul.
Lost to God! Lost to hope! Lost to
heaven !

Why does not the knowiedge of the
conditicn of our boys alarm, arouse, and
send us almost breathlessly to the rescue?

Lost! Shall this Le thelr eternal con-
dition ? It need not be. It should not
be. It must not be! Arouse ye!

Christian fathers, mothers, brothers, sis-
ters, teachers, pastors, frlends?! Boys
lost! Let the cry be sounded out. Let
it echo through your soul until you are
aflame with zeal to save them. They can

be found! They can be saved! To
the rescue! To the rescue !'—Epworth
Herald.

WHAT WILL YOU DO WITH 1T¢%
BY SYDNEY DAYRE,

‘“Hurrah! New Year's coming soon.
The old year's almost done and gone !’

A quiet, pleasant-faced man looked up
as George burst into the room with his
usual shout and bound.

* Where is it gone ?" he asked.

“ Where, uncle ?—what, the old year,
do you mean 2"

*Yes.”
*“Why, it's just goce. I don’t know
where. Where does 2 candle go when it

gces out ? Just so with a year that is
gone. It's gone, and that’s all there is
to it.”

*“Not all!” said his uncle. * 1t has

;;one into eternity to carry its record with
Lll

All the thoughtlessness suddenly faded
out of the boy's face as he turned it to-
wards the older man.

“ But, uncle,”—balf questionirzly—*1
have done with it—"

“ No. It will meet you one day.”

George took a few steps up and down
the room, then sald, with a poor attempt
to smile.

*“Uncle, you have such a fearful way
of putting things."”

“1t is not my way, my dear boy. It
is the way things are put for us. When
you take the trouble to think seriously,
you must realize that I have only given
expression to what you already know.”

“But—I don't like to think of it. I
don’t like the record I've sent ahead of
me with the year.”

“ Not such & bad one, I hope,” said the
other kindly.

* Ob, nothing so dreadfully bad.
the small bads all the wuy along.”

“It was given sou a fair new pagoe
to write on,” said his uncle thoughttully,

“Yes, and I"v¢ blotted and marred and
scarred it. I wish I could blot the whole
of it out.”

“You cannot do that.

Only

It s & solemn

, thing to reflect on that all the days of ail

the years of vur Lives are waiting to tes-
That they keep with

tho great gift of time—precious timo—

" Tell Bettekou,” she whispered, “ that | with its blessed opportunities for our

own Improvement or the dolng Zor
others.™

* BBut another year Is coming,™ began
Georgo.

* Yes, let us be thanktul for that. Fur
the reasonable hope that {ta days of
privileges may be granted us.  \What are
you going to do with tho now year 1"

* You tell, unclie. You van say it bet-
ter than 1 can. All that a doy who
wants to—for I truly do—can do and be
in a year."

11is uncle gazed at e cager face with
an affoctionate smile,

** The practice of all that goes to the
make-up of a noble character—"

** That's indefinite. A\ Loy, you know,
wants to got down to the real things.”

“That's right.  Well, then, more kind-
ness, gentleness, and helpfulness toward
all whom you love and who love you, or
any with whom you come In contact.”

*“ Good,"” sald Guorgs, jotting down the
points with his finger. * Moro industry
in study and all other work. aloro at-
tontion to all tho small cares and noat-
nesses which go to make you moro pleas-
ant to others. More caro and willlng-
ness in all the small dutfes you aro called
on to do for others. Mors effort to boe
fn all things sincerc, generous and noble.
In short, to show youisclf In all things
a truo follower of tho Master, That gets
it all {n,” said the boy In a low volce.

“Yes. You necod not be atrald to send
before you a ycar so filled.”

A Stranger Guest.
ny J, z ©.

Open y~ur door, and open your hoart,
To welcomoe o stranger-guest,

2nd though you have never met, bo aure
To give hix your very best.

Best of your neart and Lost of your hume,
Apd best of your thought and deed;

For he who comes as £ siranger, now,
Can prove you a friend in necd.

Never a boy and nover a girl
This stranger-guest should desplsoe,

When once he entors within your gates,
Hso 18 there until ke dics,

And keeps an account of word and act,
Whatever you say or do;

And marks every wmisspent day and hour,
%n calendar strict and trie.

And many a good he offers you,
And beautiful gifts to choose,
But never they come to you again,
If once these gifts you refuse.
And how jyou welcome this stranger-
guest,
And how you treat him each day,
Becomes a blessing or bitter grief,
e You journey on itfo's way.

I see the merriment {n your eye,
And the smile upon your face,
For you aro guessing this atranger's
name,
The stranger who comes apace.

QUEER PRAYER CUSTOMS.

The Burmese write prayers on slips of
paper, and {asten them Into slits made in
wands of bamboo. These wands with
the prayers at the end of them are thun
held up before thoe idols in the Buddhist
temples and waved to and fro.

In some pacts of Africa thoy make
marks, signifying prayers, with a burned
stick on a board. The marks are then
washed off and the water with which the
board {8 washed is given to the sick, who
are supposed to get the grod of the
prayers,

In Tibet they have round boxes which
revolve by nmeans of a string.  Into these
cylinders they put written prayers, and
whenever they feel disposed, take them
up and spin them, imagining they are
praying. Even on a journey, on foot
or on camel-back, Tibetans are often to
be scen, it is sald, with such a whirlgig
in one hand, vigorously pulling the string
with the other.

THE DUOHESS OP DEVONSHIRE,

As straws show how the wind blows,
so a very little thing wili Hiustrate the
mind and character,

When the Duchess of Devunshire mar-
ried lLord Mandeville, afterwards Duke
of Manchester, sho often stayed in her
father-in-law’'s castle. Accompanied by
the rector's wife she rezularly visited
the poor people of the neighbourhood, al-
ways taking with her two baskets well
stocked with provisions, sultablo to the
sick or aged.

These were heavy, and one day the

y Duchess’ cumpanion suggested that, tn-

| stead of each taking a basket, a servant
could be brought from the rectory or
castle to carry them.  But thie tdea did

j oot at aill please the thcn youthful and

{ luvely Lady Mandeviite, who rephied that

) she wished 1o pay her visits in Lthe must
friendly and unoustentativus way, and
that taking a servant would savour too
much of patronage.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
STUDI?S 1IN TUR LIFE OF CURIST.

LESSON IL—JANUARY 14.
THE CHILD JESL{;SL VISITS JERUSA-
LEM.

Luke 2, 41-52, Mcmory vorses, 49-52.

GOLDBN TEXT.

And Jesus increased in wisdom and
staturo, and in favour with God and man
—~Lttko 2. 62,

OUTLINE.

1. Lost in the Clty, v. 41-4b.

2. Found in the Temple, v. 46-62.

Time.—Probably the spring of A.D. 9.

Places.—)1. Nazareth, 2, In and near
Jerusalem.

LESSON HBELPS.

1. “The passover '—" BEvery Israelite
was bound to be present except the slck,
the aged, and boys under the age cf
twelve, who, as well as the blind, the
deaf, and the Junatic, were permitted to
remain at home.’ -Lnnge

2. = Twelve years old "—** At the age
ot three Jesus had been weaned and wore
the fringed garmeonts, (Decut. 22, 12.)
At flve he had begun to learn the law
by memorizing extracts of important pas-
snges."—Ellicott.  “ At twelve the Jew-
ish child became a * son of the law.” He
also began to learn a trade.—Abbott.
* After tho custom ""—' Perhaps a!} ludlng
to tho practice of golng up {n caravans.”
—~Godet.

43. “Tho days”—The days spent in
Jerusalem, * Tarried behind “— Each
day of the feast he had gone Into the
temple, and "continued to go as usual
when "the feast was over."—Ellicott.
*“ According to Josephus the population
or Jerusalem at the passover exceoded
2,700,000 males. In such a crowd it was
cagy to be lost.”—Schaff,

44. Supposlng him to have been in
the company "—'* Thiloking him to be
elsgwhere in the great caravan. Sowue-
times the men, women, and boys marched
separately. In the East an ordinary
child of twelve would be equal in self-
care to one of fourteen or fiftecn among
us.”—Lange. ‘' A day's Journey—" The
usual rate of travelllng in the East is
three miles an hour, and, as the number
ot hours devoted to travelling rarely ex-
cceds six or eight, the distance of an
ordinary day's journey may be considered
ag twenty or twenty-five miles. The
first day, however, it §s not customary
to g0 more than six or eight miles, and
the tents are pitched almost within sight
ot the place from which the Journey com-
mences.”—Hackett, Tradition says that
El Bireh, about six miles north of Jeru-
salem, is the spot where Joseph's caravan
stophed.

46. * After three days "—* One day was
spent {n departure, one in return, the
third in search.”—Lange. *In the tem-
ple "—Apparently in one of its chambers
or porches (Acts 22, 3). “ Hearing them,”
ete.—" The mothod of Instruction among
the Jewish doctors was very conversa-
tlonal and catechetical, teacher and pupil
lndulglng in both interrogation and re-
ply.—Whedon.

48. * When they "—His parents. “They
were amazed ''— Thelfr surprise proves
that Jesus had habitually observed a
humble reserve.”—Godet. * Why hast
thou,” etc.—" An expression of joyful sur-
prise, with only the mildest possible
shading of reproof.”—Curry.

49. “How is it"—* Christ's first re-
corded words—a soft rebuke.”—Gelkie.

" Wist ' — Knew., “ Must ' —-lndlcatlng
nocessity. * My Father's "—* God is our
Father only because he fs Christ's

Fathor.” — Farrar.  ** Business ' — Per-
haps it should be * house,” as in the Re-
vised Version, or * things.” They would
al] mean the same to Marv. * Her son
was outgrowing his childhood; the light
of a higher world was breaking in on
his soul; the claims of the house of
Nazareth were fading before others in-
ﬂmtely grrater and hollen“-Geikle

§0. ~ They understood not” “"the deeper
sense of Christ's wonderful words.”—

Alford,

61. * To Nazareth * -For eighteen years
of obscurity before his Messianic work.
The Scriptures contain no further word
of these intervening years except that he
was *the carpenter’s son.” * Subject”

— The most wonderful example of filial

ohedience kaown or concelvable.”—
Whedon. “ His mother “—Joseph is not
aﬁoned again. “* Kept "—Remem-

62. * Increased "—* Luke characterizes
the whole of thse eighteen years as a
period ot develoy. ent."—Lauge.

HOME RBADINGS,

M. The child Jesus visits Jerusalom.—
Lauke 2. 40-02.

Tu. The passover trast.—Deut, 16. 1-8,

\V Tho Father's bu.)acss.—John €. 17-24,

Th. The Jews astonished.—John 7. 1-16.

F. Value of wisdom.—Prov. 4, 1-18,

8 The wiso child.—Prov. 23. 16-25.

Su. Growing I grace.~2 Pet. 3, 11-18,

l
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QUESTIONS FOR HOMBE STUDY.

1. Lost in tho City, ‘v. 41-46,

What journcy dld Jesus’ parents make
overy year ?

For what purpose did they go?

At what age did Jesus go up with
them ?

What did the passover commemorate ?
Exod, 12, 11-14,

Until what time d¢id Joscph remaln in
Jerusalem ?

How many days did the foast last ?
Deut. 16. 8.

How dld the boy becomo soparaled {rom
his parents ?
MHo;v far did they go before they mlissed

m

Where first did they seek him? -

Where did they next go in gearch ?
2. Found in the Temple, v. 46-62.

Whon and where did ¢{¢hey find him 7

How was he engaged ?

What did the doctors think of his
words ?

What answer did Jesus make?

How was this answer regarded by
Joseph and Mary ?

What was Jesus’ chief joy 7 John 4. 84.

Where was the homo of this famlily ?

What {8 said of the boy’s obedlence ?

Where dfd the mother hide Jesus’ say-
ings ?

In what did Jesus constantly grow ?
Golden Text,
uwzhnt prophecy was thus fulfilled ? Isa.

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where {n this lesson are we taught—
1. The duty of religious worship ?
2. The duty of seeking knowledge ?
8. The duty of fillal obedience ?

*Let us have faith that right makes
might; and, {n that fafth, let us ¢o the
ond dare to do our duty as we under-
stand it.”
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At 18c. enoh. pos nge 50. oxtrs

%%oks of plcturcs and storics.
MO{‘:.! blr'l‘gt littlo girls and boys.
Dolly's Visitors and their Morry Doings
Furs and Peathers

Stories of birda nnd. animels.
Dear I.ittle Pot’s 8tory Book

In largoe type.
What.

&n& ge-\?x‘n}gtiry book.

At 300, each, postage 7¢. extrn
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Gracie’s P
Brighc plcmres and sforics.

Nell d ¥ido
borioe for happy times.

At 250. each, postage 9c. oxtra
Butterfly Days

Vnu‘gﬁn tug
Under the Mistlet

Storics and plct.ums tor the little folks.

‘Minnpie's ellows
) Brishtswrigtor young folks. Fully iltus

e anks
L m wd frolio for littlo folks, Eriry tales

Rbymes, Stories, and «
* Singmg Gamges

Ohi!dren ] Eingmg Games-
Iiastratod and
Withey Willard. Quarto,

.Child-Stories and Rhymes -
For_tho litle l{fonlo of, nursory apd
kindergarten. Quarto, ¢k ce aeees 125
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L. W. Coalés, Henlral,

Methodist Book aud.Palilishing fouse.
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