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HOME AND SCHOOL.

The Christmas Bells.

I uranp the Lells on Christmas-day
Their old familiar carols play,

And wild and sweot

The words repeat
Of peace on carth, goud-will to men!

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

Had volled along

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

Till ringing, singing on its way,

The world revolved from mzhe to day,
A vuice, a chime,
A chant sublime

Of peace on carth, good-will to men

Then from cach black, accarsed throat,
The cannon thundered from the moat,
And with the sonnd
The carols diowned
Of peace on carth, good-will to men !

It was as if an carthyvake rent

The hearth-stones of 4 continent,
And made forlorn
The howscholds born

Of peace on ciuth, good-will to men!

And in despair T bent iny head ;
“There is no peace on earth,” I said;
“ Four hate is strong
And mocks the song
Of peace on carth, good-will to men !

Then pealed the bels more lond and deep:
“Gad 18 not dead 5 nor soth he sleep !
Tho wrang shall fail,
The right prevail,
With peace on carth, good-will to mnen?”
—Lonyfellorw.

Santa Claus.

St Nicuownas is the patron saint of
children, and on the continent of
Europe, the eve of his day (December
6) is always a very festive oceasion.
“he children luok forward to it with
great eagerness, and no child thinks of
going to bed on that night without
hinging up « stocking at its bed-head
for the gilts- -which the saint lavishes
with a bountiful hand.  According to
the older custom, in the smaller vil
lages, the presents intended for the
children were all sent to one person,
who, in high buskins, a white robe,
munsk, and an enormous wig, becoming
the bughear of all the children, and
known as I(necht Rupert (Servant
Rupert), goes from house to house
He is reccived by the parents with
great pemp and reverence, calls for
the children, and bestows the intonded
gifts upon them according to the char-
acter which he hears from the parents
after severe inquiries. Rupert is the
servant of St. Nicholas, and some-
times only accompanies the saint, who
himself bestaws the presents.  The
gifte having heen hestowed, Nicholas
orders Rupert to put the chikiren who
have been nanghty into his great hag,
and carry them off’ for punishmcnt.
The <hricks and terrar thus caused
have reeated mych wiscry among the
children: and in Munich and some
other places the authoritics ave very
properly made such tragedies iflegal,

In this eountry we have transplunted
this custam ta Christinaseve.  The
name of St. Nichalas has bLeen cor
rupted isto Santa Claus, who is also
called Krish XKiukle, or imoro com-

monly Kris Kingle. ‘This latter is a
corraption of Christ Iindlein (liter-
ally, Christ infant), and is supposed to
be derived from the fact that o repre-
sentation of the infant Saviour in the
manger formed part of the decora
tions prepared for the children at
Christinas.  Rupert is transformed
into Pelsnichol (Nicholas with the fur)
in allusion to his dress of skins.

The Zulu Chief,
A CONTRAST.

T Zulus, or the inhabitants of
Zululand, a large provinee in South
dnstern Africa, are atierce and savage
people.  In January, 1879, war be
tween Cetowayo, the Zulu Kivg, and
the Lnglish Government commenced,
and continued until Cetowayo, was
made o prisoner and sent to England.

It was during this war also that the
Prince Twmperial, son of the late Em-
peror Louis Napolcon and the Empress
Eugenie, was surprised and killed by
the Zulus. You will remember it, and
the grief of his widowed mother at the
death of her only son.

The houses of the Zulus are shaped
like beehives,. covered with thatch,
with an openingon one side about two
feet high, which answers the purpose
of door, windows, and chimney, and
no floor but the cold, damp carth.

The kraals, or villages, consist of a
number of these huts, built in a circle,
with the open space in the centre for
cattle.

Near one of these Zulu kraals lived
an English missionary, Rev. John
Allsopp, who was in the habit of
preaching to and teaching the people
of the village, as well as those in the
country about it.

At one time the principal chief of
the tribe in which he lived sickened
and died. Tbe custom there is that,
when any great mun dics. a number
of wmen and women, generally slaves,
are buried alive or killed, for it is
believed that their spirits accompany
him to the other world, to wait upon
him. So, when a messenger camne
early to tell dr. Allsopp that the chicf
had died, he felt very sad, for he knew
what it might prove to many; and he
knew also how careful the Zulus were
to follow the customs of their ancestors.
But he mounted his horse and rodo to
the kraal, to see the young chief whose
father had just died ; and on his way
he passed several hills, on which he
saw a number of peoplo sitting in great
terror, fearing lest they were to be
killed or buried alive at this time. It
was a pitiful sight!

When Mr. Allsopp reached the
kraal, the young chief tovk um to sece’
his father, and there the dead man was,
sitting, not lying, with his blanket
thrown over him.

He went Lack iato the open space
in the centre, and, as be and the young
man stoud tugether, with clasped hands
and tears in their eyes, the latter said:

“My father is dead.  Who will
guide mie and tell me what 1 shall dot”

Mr. Allsopp said to him:

“My friend, you have heard the
Gospel, and know your duty. Shatl
the news go throughout South Africa
and to Christinn nations that you will
shed the blood of your people? O,
that you are a man of merey, and will
show your power to do what is right?
Give mo your word.”

As the good missionary said this,
the prayer went silently up from his
heart to the God who always hears us,
that he would incline this young man
to save the lives of tho poor people in
his power. You have read the beauti-
tul Bible story of the Prophet Nehe-

miah, who was cup bearer to King

Artaxerxes, in the royal palace of
Shushan in Persia. How he prayed
to the King of Kings in his- heart, as
he stood in the presence of his master,
the King of Persin, and presented his
.equest to return to Jerusalem to re-
build it ; and how quickly the answer
came !

So it wasin this case. Mr. Allsopp's
prayer was answered, for the chief
looked steadily in his face and said :

“ Jmfundisi” (or wissionary), “not
a man shalldie.”

The missionary took him by the hand
again, and answered :
“I believe you.
spoken. Not a man shall die.

well.”

“Doubt me not,” ho replied; “not
a man shall die.”

And he was true to his word, for
after Mr. Allsopp left him he sent for
the men who had been selected to die,
and who would have been slain in a
few mirnutes, and said to them :

«You know that the old councillors
and the witch doctors would have you
die; but I say, No. Go and live upon
such a hill; there you will be safe, and
nobody shall harm you.”

And so it was, It wasa brave act
for the young chief, for it was different
from all the customs of the Zulus, and
no omission of this kind had ever taken
place before.

This shows also how the love of
Jesus will soften the wildest and most
savage, making them gentle and cour-
teous.

Let us do all we can to send thewm
the Bible.—Afrs. E. S. West.

The chief has
Fare-

How to Interest People in
Missions.

Tae Rev. F. J. Stanley, writing

‘from Leadville, Colorado, says: «I in-

terest my people thus: I make large
maps on heavy “paper, 6ft. by 8ft.,
with a heavy carpenter’s pencil. Then
ill the black-board full of telling
figures; fill myself full of telling facts;
and then, with pointer in hand, pour
forth mission intelligence for an hour.
The result is, our large auditorium,
holding severnl hundred, is filled on
tho last Wednesday cvening of the
month, and I am more than repaid
when people tell me they nover knew
what missions wero before, and they

are so interested that they wish I
would lecturoc longer than an hour
and oftener than onco & month. The
intelligenco produces Christinn liber
ality. Tho fact is, we pastors are
moro to blame than the people. Weo
do not interest ourselves or them in
this work; hcnco the sadly barren
results.”

Giving in 1888.

READER, your giving is what we aro
thinking of, and ours no less. Now is
the time to prayerfully scttle, the Lord
helping, what it shall be for the year
we have lived to begin, and may not
live to end. If this yearis to Lo the
best for the world thus far, since the
Lord ascended; one eloement going into
that result will be the gencrous gifts
of the Lord’s people. The last year
witnessed tho withdrawal of many
generous hands from tho Master’s
work on earth, because he took to him-
self his own. Many generous legacies
were paid into the treasuwry of the
Lord. Many noble workers finished
their course,

‘Were it not that he, whose is the
kinkdom, constantly renews the ranks
and fills the vacant place, there would
be disaster following swiftly upon dis:
aster, as the years go by. e may be
calling you to step into some one of
these places of large and grave respon-
sibility,—e.g., to give as Mr. Dodgo
used to give. There is somebody tha’
can, and doubtless ought so to do.
But for us all, be our share littlo or
great, that we do according to the
ability that God giveth, is vital to us
and to his cause.

That is a beautiful principle we have
scen emphasized somewhere, “When
the Lord gives we give.” That is well
as to the time when. Then, we have
it in hand; if we wait till te-morrow
it may be spent. ‘Then, the heart is
duly aflected with gratitude; to-
morrov- it may not be so susceptible
to yesterday’s benefits. Waiting till
to-morrow to say what shall be done
with to-day’s gifts gives opportunity
for sclfishness to bestir itself and al.
lure to some needless indulgence or
somo ambitious investment.  « When
the Lord gives we give.” If we can
also say, “ds the Lord gives we give,”
the due measure is reached ; as the
apostle puts it, *“As the Lord hath
prospered.” And will we do that,
with his help, this year? Have we
formed the purpose, and will we see
to the performance with conscientious
fidelity )

Such an attitude on the part of

.every disciple would put funds cnough

at tho disposal of the Lord's work at
home and abread. There would bLe
more large yivers, and a great many
mote givers »f sums little and great.
And this is worth striving for, if we
are umbitious, for Christ's sake, to
make 1888 the red letter year of the
nineteenth century thus far.  Settle it
for yourself, and then get one now
giver to join you.

PO =y e
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The Nativity : Christmas Hymn,

Nionr of wonder, night of glory;
Niglht all solemn and serene,
Night of old prophetic story,
Such as timo had never seen g
Swoctest darkness, softest blue,
That theso fair skies over know,

Night of beauty, night of gladness;
Night of nights—of nights the best,
Not a cloud to speak of eadness,
Not a star but sings of rest :
Holy midnight, beaming peaco,
Nover shall thy radianco cease,

Hanppy city, dearest, fairest,
Blesaed, blessod Bothlehem
Least, yot greatest, noblest, ratest,
Judal’s over sparkling gem ;
Out of thee there comes the light
‘That dispelleth all our night.

Now thy King to thee descendath,
Botne upon a woman's knvs ;
To thy gates his step he bendeth,
To the manger cometh ho;
David’s Lord and David’s Son,
This his cradlo, this his thronc.

He the Jowliest of the lowly,
To our sinful world has como ;
e, the holiest of the holy,
Cannot tind « human home,
All for ug he yonder lies, .
All for us ho lives and dies,

Babe of weakness, child of glory,
At thy cradle thus we buw ;
Poor and sad thy carthly story,
Yet the King of Glory thou;
By all heaven and carth adored,
David’s Sou and David’s Lord,

Light of life, thou livest yonder,
Shining in thy heavenly love,
Naught frow thes our souls shall sunder,
Naught from us shall thee remove,
Take theso bicarts and let thum be
Throno and cradle both to thes !
—Horatius Lonar, D.D.

P

Christmas in Germany.

Tux ideal Christmas is in Germany.,
All classes, tho old and the young,
Emperor and peasant alike, enjoy the
festival. Yet it is distinctively the
day of the childron, and as such has
been celebrated by Germnny's greatest
bards, from Klopstock to Otwo Rog-
netto ; and Goethe, Schiller, and even
cuch a grim cynic as Heine, have en-
shrined the day in undying verse. The
German idea of the day, too, is one of
sacred sentitaent. The lesson taught
to the young is, that the offerings of the
Christinas-treo aro from the Saviour,
testifying his love for little children.

The Weibnacht man  (Christuas
man), is supposed to distribute his
favours to the good children; but so
dmpartial is ho in apportioning bhis
gifts, thut all children are good, Thus
the religious instinct is cultivated in a
most beautiful and telling way, and
the anniversary is indeed u happy one
for tho children of Germany, whero
the Christmas-tree had its birth, and
where all the delightful festivitics of
Christmas, as known in England and
Canada first took root.

As it is o boast of the Jows that
they founded the family, so it may bo
o proud one of the Germaus that they
have given to children & day in the
year, the approach of which they
always eagerly await.

Many tender and touching stories
of this Suxon outgrowth are told in
many forms of German and Novse
literature, to the delight of the young ;
but, perhaps, Hans Andersen has dune
more to hit the children’s fancy in this
regard than any author of our time.
There is also a beautiful poem by
Hebel, * Christ Boum,” which cele-
brates the cevemonics on Christiuns-
eve, and which gives an adequate idea
of thut sentimental side of the German
nature which shines so resplendently
in the poetry, painting, nnd music of
the Futherland.

A Visit to a Japanese Temple.
BY REV. W. C. KITCHIN.

Wuat Mecen is to the Mohammedan
world, Asakusa is to the Japanese;
what St. Peter’s is to Rome, the Lemple
of Kuanon is to Asakusa. Ile who
has not seen tho shrine of the “Thou-
sand-armed Goddess of Merey,” has
not beheld the cultus of the most
popular deity in the Japanese pan-
theon. Asakusa, once n distinet vi
lage, later a suburb, and now a district
of Tokio, is classic ground. Here,
comprised within a surprisingly small
area, are to be found illustrations of
all thatis pious in the eyes of paganism,
and all that is revolting to natural
morality. In a word, Japan in miuia-
ture can here he studied.  Iere is the
most famous temple in the empire,
thronged from dawn till dark with the
devotees of a false faith.  Closo by,
places of pleasure and haunts of sin
abound. Right at hand ave the execu-
tion grounds, red with the blood of
countless criminals. Tn this terrible
region are laid the plots of inany native
poems and novels. More visited than
any other Jocality in Tokio, perhaps in
all Japan, its chavacter is fittingly des-
cribed by Bishop Wiley : ¢ JHere have
been murders, suicides, vevenges, de-
baucheries, ete., cnough to curse tho
whole empire.”

Shortly after my arrival in Japan, I
visited, in company with a number of
frionds, this celebrated centre of wor-
ship. Through threo miles of dirty
streets, lined on either side with open
shops and dingy wood-coloured and
weather-beaten fronts, wo rolled in our
Jjinrikishas, drawn by fleet-footed cool-
ics.  Alighting at the outer gateway
of the grand entrance to the temple,
we walked along 2 broad stone paved
avenue, through an iuner gate and up
co the hugo temple, with its lofty front
and imposing roof, swecping upward
from the caves in broad parabolic
curves. ¢ Ancicut, holy aud dirty,” is
tho usual verdict passed by tourists
upon this venerablo sauctuary ; and I
saw no veason why I should differ from
tho majority. On both sides of the
avenue above mentioned are ranged
huendreds of VLooths, where is offered
for sale every toy the imnagination of
Labyhood ever conceived of.  Pleasuro

‘and piety in Japan go haud in hand.

Religion and recreation are twin sis-
tors; and in theso latter days €o visit

n temple is synonymous with going on
a pleasuro excursion, and at Asakusa
every day is held in high festival
Avound the temple, beautifully ador..ed
with trees and flowers, are the publie
gardens, where the worshipper, turning
from tiv altar of great ICuanon, can
indulge in any pastime, “wiso or other-
wise,” good, bad or indiflerent, to which
his inclination may dvaw him,
Cowming, going, meeting, crossing
each other’s paths, surging backward
and forward, swaying this way and
that, this living torrent of heathenism
in motion at early morn and ceasing
only with the daylight, volls on and on
day ufter day, week after week, through
wmonths aml years unceasingly. Turn
now from the thronging wultitudes
without to the temple's idols and wor
shippers within. At tho head of the
broad (Lght of stone steps leading iutv
the temple courts, on either side of the

_entrance, stand two hideous figures,

mammoth-sized and fierce featured, re
presenting the male and female prin-
ciples in the Chinese philosophy ; for
the goddess of mercy herself is an im-
ported deity, having been introduced
into Japan some thousand ycars ago by
the Chinese. In a stall in the temple
are kept the Albino pones, sacred to
the divinity, and numerous figures of
gods and demigods are ranged through-
out the temple ; couspicuously iunony
these the statue of one of Buddha's
disciples, worshipped here as the god of
healing, and whose nose and hand are
entirely rabbed off from the pressure
of suffering hunds through scores, and
doubtless hundreds, of years, The main
altar is inclosed behind a stout wire
screen, before which stands a huge
cofler, to receive tho oflerings of the
faithful, and no Japanese wuiships
until he has thrown in his mite. Pay,
pray, play, is paganisin’s programme
for its people.

In the courts of this heathen temple
what & babel of sounds! What gro-
tesque sights!  Clouds of pigeons,
whose homes are in the upper portion
of the temple, even over the snered
altars, sweep down on whirring wings
to pick up a handful of rice flung to
them as & “heave-offering” by seme
pious hand. Peoplo of all ages, pros-
trate or kneeling in their worship; the
murmuring of prayer, the clashing of
gong and drum, tho loud, shrill chant-
ing of the priests, the tinkling of bells,
the cooing of doves; gay lnughter from
the young and hilarious, sighs and sobs,
wingling with the rush and roar of the
multitude, ever advancing aud always
receding—the wholc scene malkes, from
ity very weirdness, a profound impres-
sion upon a Christian missionary who
for the first time sees it.  Yet even in
the very centro of Japaneso paganism,
appears o ray of hope. Tho most

popular temple .is dedicated to a god:

dess of mercy, and closo by her altar
stands the god of healing, Do wo not
porceivo in this fact the evidence of a
hiibgering and thirsting upon the part
of "this peopls for more than humin
sympathy, wore than human coinpas-

sion? And may wo not hope that when
the loving character of our Christ be-
comes more fully known to them, they
will turn with gladness from their idols
to fall at the feet of the Great Physician
and Shepherd of his people?

A Christmas Mission.

Sucit a stormy Christmas morning
as it was! Tho snow lay in great
drifts along the village streets, and
was still falling—the white flakes
whirling and flying until they almost
Llinded one. God help the poor on
such a day !

Margnret was very happy that
Christmas morning, in spite of the
storm withoat, for everything within
her howme was o cosy and beautiful
and loving ; so many gifts had been
showered upon her that she scarcely
knew whom to thank fivst.

“I have too much,” she said;
“overybudy is 100 good to me,” and
the Llue eyes glistened with tears.

She was just going to brenkfast
when sho overheard the servants talk-
ing of a poor woman, who had been
found the night bLefore, in a miserable
shanty, without food or fire. Imme-
diately Murgaret must know where to
find her, They told her as well as
they could.  Defore they knew what
<he was about, she had & basketful of
nourishing foud and dainties packed,
and in a few moments was prepared to
go out in the storm.

“Miss Margavet, it is not fit for
vou to be going out in this storm,” said
Ellen, the cook; “you will get your
death.”

#T guess not, Ellen,” said Margaret,
laughing rather soberly. ®“1If some

people can stand this weather without

food and fire, I certainly can in my
comfortabls clothing.”

“But you have not had your own
breakfast.”

“ Do you think that I could cnjoy
it while I knew that some onc was
starving? Why, Ellen, every mouth-
ful would choke me.”

She soon found che poor creaturo
she was secking, to whom she scemed
an angel as she entered the door and
came to the wretched pallet upon
which she lay. Aud so she was an
angel —one of God's “messengers”
sent to cheor and comfort one of his
weary children.

Margaret soon found a neighbour
to build & warm fire, and make tlangs
as comfortable as possible under tho
circumstances, while she herself saw
that tho poor womun ate a good
brealkfast,

She then left her, promising to como
again soon. She wondered why 1t
was that tho way home scemed so
short and the air so wmuch warmer.
Was it not becauso sho. had received

-in her hest the blessing of lum who

snid: “Inasmuch as ye did 1t unto
ono of the least of these.my brethren, -
ye did it unto me 1”

Will you not make some ono bappy
this Christas tliat you too may ro-
ceive tho blessing of tho Christ-child 1.

— — - —— by = = e T
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Christmas All the Year.
BROWNTURASHER.

“ CHnisTyAs comes but onco a year "'—
So I've heard the children say,
But methinks that life to me
Is one endiess Christias duy.
With each day new joys are born—
With each hour new b'sssings given,
Jesus to my lieart each duy,
Born anew, comes down from heaven,

Christinas, when the flowers of apring
Breathe their sweetness all around ;
Christinas, when the antumn leaves,
Brown and golden, strew the grounl,
Christmas in the smmmer bright ;
Christinas in the winter drear:—
In the heart that loves the Lord
There is Christmas all the year,

OUR S. S. PAPERS.
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HS250, 000
FOR MISSIONS
FOR THE YEAR 1887.

Christmas-Day.

Tne word Christmas is taken from
two words—Christ and mass—and is
named in honour of him who was born
on Christmas-day. Mass is the name
given to the communion service by the
Roman Catholic Church.

The time of the Christmas festival
was not always on the 25th of Decem-
ber. It was at first thy most mov-
ablo of the Christian fest.ve days. It
was celebrated by diffsient Churches
in different mocths; some in May,
some in April, and others in January.
It is said-but there is no certainty
about it—that Pope Telesphorus, who
died A.D. 138, instituted or began it.
The first certain traces of it are found
in the reign of the Emperor Com-
modus, from A.D. 180 to 192. The
time was not fixed until in the fourth
century, when St. Cyril of Jerusalem
obtained from Pope Julius I. an order
to inquire into tho time of Christ'’s
birth. Although there could be found
no positive evidence that the day we
keep was tho truo birthday of Christ,

yet there was an agreement by all to
keep it on that day. Since that time
Christmas has always come on the
25th of December.

Tho celebration of such a day ought
to be joyous, and blessed with good
cheer.  The first Christmas-day was
begun with such carvols as no singers
on earth can vender. The choir con-
sisted of u multitude of the heavenly
host, who had been mewmbers of the
heavenly choir at least 4,000 years.
What wonderful music they made, and
what a wonderful song they sung!

* Glory to God in the highest,
And on carth peace amonyg men, in
whom he is well pleased.”

The reason given for this glovious
caroling was announced by an angel
to the shepherds on the plains of
Judea, who were frightened at lus ap-
prarance. This is what he said to
them :—

“ Fear not: for, behold, I bring you
good tidings of great joy, which shall
be to all people.  For unto you is born
this day in the city of David a Saviour,
which is Christ the Lord.”

Let us take up that carol and the
joyful tidings with rejoicing. Let us
sing them and tell them to all whom
we can reach by song, or speech, or
wifts,

The best way to have a merry
Christmas is to be glad in the Lord.
The ouly way to be glad in the Lord
is to make room in our hearts for
Jesus.  He is waiting patiently. Let
us sing in all sincerity :

‘¢ Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus,

Thero is room in my heart for thee.”
—S8. 8. Messenger.

©

Special Christmas Numbers.

Tue Christmas and New Year's
Numbers of IToue axp Scnoor aud
Pleasant Hours will be full of Christ-
mas pictures, poems, and stories.
Every scholar in our schools should
have a copy. They will be sold at the
rate of 31.00 per one hundred, post
free to any address.

Back numbers of the papers will be
sold in assorted parcels at 25 cents
per ono hundred. Let no child be
without some paper of his or hei own.

Address, William Briggs, Toronto;
C. W. Coates, Montreal ; S. F. Huestis,
Halifax, N.S.

o

December Numbers of S. S.
Papers Free.

Sciioors that have not before taken
our Sunday-school papers will receive
the December numbers—including-the
handsome Christmas papers—vREE, if
they will any time before January
place an order for 1888, or for any
part of 1888, of not less than threo
ronths.

Tue Buffalo Christian Advocate says
of a recent number of the Canadian
Methodist Magazire:s “This is the
strongest and brightest number we

have seen of this excellent magazine.
We have no magazine on this side
that takes its place, and we belicve
that if its merits were more fully
known in this country, it would receive
a very generous patronage. It is the
best magazine for a Christian family
of which we have any knowledge.”
‘Toronto, Ont.  §2.00 a year.

g

Christmas-Trees.

Varioug suggestions have been
made as to the origin of the Christmas-
tree. One writer suggests its being
traceable to the ancient Egyptians and
their palm trees, which produces a
Lranch every month, and it is there-
fore held to bo emblematical of the
year. Another thinks it is derived
from tho Buddhists ; us it is an old
Buddhist custom, still observed in
Asia, for people at certain festivals to
stick a tree in tho ground and suspend
offerings and presents on its branches.
The ground for this supposition is the
fact that, in the fifth century, certain
forms and ceremonioes appertaining to
Buddhism were introduced into the
church at Rome. Tho Germuns may
be said to claim it as peculiar to them-
selves, us being indicative of their
attachment to Christianity ; they iden-
tify it with the apostolic lubours of
St. Maturnus, one of the earliest, if
not the very first of the preachers of
the gospel among them. ‘They have n
legend of his sleeping under u fir-tree,
and of a miracle that occurred on that
occasion. With them tho fir-trzo is
the genuine Christmastree,— “liko
their faith, it is ‘ever green,’ in storm
as in sunshine, in winter as in summner ;
and it is emblematic, with its fruits
and ornamerts, both of tho tree of

“ON EARTH—PEACE 1"

knowledge in Paradise and the still
woro sacred ¢tree of Golgotha.’” The

. most plausiblu supposition is, that it is

derived from the Roman Saturnalia.
The Christinas-trec—such as we now
sce it, with its pendant toys and crna-
ments—is distinctly described in a
single line of Virgil. In Smith’s Dic-
tionary of G'reek and Roman Antiqui-
ties, there is an engraving “from an
ancient gewn representing a tree with
four oscille hung upon its branches.”
Auy one looking at it will see at once
that it is an exact representation of a
“Christmas-tree.”

g

Christmas.

Tuere seoms o be an instinct in
human nature which prompts us to
observe anniversary days,—to com-
momorate events which to us have
more than a passing significance. Some
of these anniversaries are joyfui, and
some are sad, while in others lights and
shadows wmingle, like sunshine falling
through a mist of tears. Some are
milestones telling how far we have
travelled on a way that is never trod
but once; othors ure Ebenezers, com-
memorating some signal mercy ; others
again arc only gravestones telling of
some hope that lies buried below. And
yet, whatever their character, such
days aro not without their uses.
Rightly employed they help us to
“remamber all the way the Lord ” our
“God hath led” us “theso forty years”
—more or less—*in the wilderness,”
and remind us that wo are swiftly
nearing the time when, if lifo has been
wisely lived, they will all mergo in the
ono long, bright, happy day that knows
no closo.—Qutlook.
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Bethlehem’s Watchtower.

(Tusrr: was an old stone watchtower,
called Eder's Watchitower, on the plain of
Bethlehem, near where the shepherds arve
supposed to have seen the angels on the
night of Christ’s birth.])

I love the soft ir-coming tide,
That breaks in showers of silver spray ;
I love the dawn that opens wide
The flood-gates of the living day ;
I love the harvest yoice that spenks
From cach greon blade of growing corn;
I love the first fair beam that breaks
Across the heart in sorrow’s morn ;
But fairer than the silver tide,
And fairer than the morning's flood,
The light on Bethlchem’s meadows wide,
Whero Eder's ancient watchtower stood.

0 little town of Bethlchern,

Where Christ, the pe-fect man, was born,
The tmemories ara dear to them

Whose earth-shod feet are travel-worn;
The angel’s song thy Shepherds heard

Is echoing along the years;
Thou hast an ever-welcomeo word

For human woes aud human fears.
Oh, fairer than tho silver tido,

And brighter than the morning’s flood,
Tho light across thy mesdows wide,

Whero Iider’s ancient watchtower stood.

The plains of lifo are cold and gray,

Like thoso beneath thy Syrian stars,
Our lips are dwab when they would pray,
Our hopes aro all defaced with sears;

The promiso of a perfect world
So faintly gleamns on distant hills
That faith from her strong tower is hurled
And wild deapair her bosom fills;
But thou, dear town of Bethlehern,
Dost promiss to our darkened race
That heaven's fairest dindems
Tho forchead of mankind shall grace.

And wo are glad this Christmas timo
That first upon thy atarlit bills,
Whero purple Syrian harcbells clinb
And drink the freshucas of the rills,
Thero shouo the sacred Christinas light,
And cchocd far tho angels’ song
That rings forover through the night
Of human misery and wrong.
Oh, fairor than tha silver tide,
Ana brighter than the morning’s flood,
Tho light on Bethlchom's meadows wide
Whore Idor's ancient watchtower stood,

“Waar have you decided to be,
Maoi” “A man first, and a good one
if possible; after that, what God
pleases.”

Bethlehem.

BY UNCLE RIO.

Tur entrance into the month
of Deceinber leads us to think
of Bethlehem in Juden. The
picture on this page represents
that ancient and noted place.
There is no place in all the
world to which Christians look
at this time with so wuch
interest as to Bethlehem.  ‘The
reason for this is not its size,
its beauty or business impor-
tance.  The cause of all this
great interest in that old town
is the birth in one of its man-
gers, cighteen hundred and
cizhity-seven years ago, of a
child who becamu the greatest
man this world has ever scen.
Livery one of owr readers knows
that his nmne is Jesus, the dear
Christ-child whose hirth angels
celebrated  with one of the
grandest songs ever heard on earth.

Bethlehem is one of the oldest towns
in Palestine, It was already in ex-
istence when  Jaeob  returned  from
Padan-arvam with his family and pos
sessions.  Its carliest name we find ip
Genesis 35:19, to be Ephrath.  Itis
also called Ephratab.  The name Beth-
lehem was not given to it uutil after
the children of Isracl were brought out
of Bgypt into the land of Canaun,

Tt you wish to know how the people
of Bethlehem lived in those early tines
you can find out by reading the book
of Ruth. 1t wasalso there that David
lived with his father when Samuel was
sent by the Lord to anoint him to be
king of Isracl. It will be a good ex-
ercise in Bible study to take a con-
cordance and find all the passages
relating to this noted place.  Many
interesting things in Bible history oc.
curred theve.

A Christmas Legend.

It was Cluistmas-eve. The night
was very dark, und the snow fall-
ing fast, as Ilermann, the charcoal-
burner, drew his cloak tighter around
him, and the wind whistled fiercely
through the trees of the Black Forest.
He had been to carry aload to a custle
near, and was now hastening howe to
his little hut. Although he worked
very hard, ho was poor, gaining barely
enough fov the wants of his wife and
four little childven. He was thinking
of them when he heard a faint wailing.
Guided by the sound he groped about,
and found a little child, scantily
clothed, shivering and sobbing by
itself in the snow.

“Why, little one, have they left
thee here all alone to face this cruel
blast 1

The child answered nothing, but
looked piteously up in the charcoal-
burner's face.

“Well, I cannot leave thee here.
Thou would’st bo dead before the
morning.”

So saying, Hermann raised it in his

arms, wrapping it in his cloak, and
warming its littlo cold hands in his
bosom.

When he arrived at his hut, he put
down the child and tapped at the
toor, which was immediately thrown
open, and the children ran to mect
him.

“ Here, wife, is » guest to our
Christmas-eve supper,” said he, leading
in the little vne, who held tmidly to
his finger with his tiny hand.

¢ Aud welcome be is,” said the wife,
“Now, let him come and warm him.
self by the five.”

The childven all pressed round to
welcome nnd guze at the littde new.
comer. They showed him their pretty
firtree, docorated with bright colouved
lanps in bonour of Christnas-eve,
with which the good wtother had en-
deavoured to mmke a fefe for the
children.

Then they sat down to supper, ench
child contributing of its portion for
the guest, looking with admiration at
its clear blue eyes and golden haiy,
which shone so as to shed v brighter
light in the little room : and ag they
gazed, it grew into a sort of halo
vound his head, and his eyes beamed
with a heavenly lustre.  Svon two
white wings appeared at his shoulders,
and he seemed to grow larger and
larger, and then the beautiful vision
vanished, spreading out his hands as
in benediction over them.

Hernann and his wife fell on their
kanees, exclaiming, in  awe-struck
voices : “The holy Christ-child !” and
then embracing their wondering chil-
dren, in joy and thunkfulness, that
they had entertained the heavenly
Guest.

The next morning, as Hermann
passed by the place where he had
found the fair child, he saw a cluster
of lovely white flowers, with dark
green leaves, looking as though the
snow itself had blossomed. Hermann
plucked some, and carried them rever-
ently home to his wife and children,
who treasured the fair blossoms and
tended them carefully in remembrance
of that wonderful Christmas-ove,
calling them chrysanthemums; and
every year, as the time came round,
they put aside a portion of their feast
and gave it to some poor little child,

according to the woids of the Christ:
“Inasmuch as ye have done it unto
one of the least of these my brethren,
ye have done it unto me.”"—Good Cleer.

Bethlehem.

O BETunruey, sheltered nmid the bleak hills
‘That vound thee like sentinels stand—
My thoughts, to-night, sweep o'er the
shndowy space,
By wide arching centuries spanned,

And poising anear, on the gruy rugged olopes
That up from thy bosom arise,

I gaze on the vision, whose splendor omishono
The glory of midsummer skies,

I hear the new song of the angels, that sont
Its notes over valiey and itk
And with its bright echoes of gladuess,
awake
The niglt with itz jubilant thnll,

I follow the path of the shepherdy, that led
‘Ihro’ nurnow and starlighted ways—

The glow of the vision, o’erhauging the walls,
The air still aquiver with puise.

And passing thy gateway, pause reverently,
where,
Within the dim light, T belold
»The Kingly *Young Child,” o'er whom
wngels rejoice,
By seer and by psalmist foretold,

Not clothed with the might of enmipotent
strength,
"That weigheth the limitless spheres s
Not crowned with the infinite glory that.
tilled
EFternity's unnumbered years:

But winpped in weak babyhood’s helpless-
ness now,
And crowned with a sweet mother.love,
And erdled within a rude manger, he lics
Whose word all the nges shall move.

I turn frow the scenes of this long hallowed
place,
The scenes with such strange marvels
filled,
The ficlds still alight with the radiance from
heaven,
My heart with God's tender love thrilled.

And lo, the chill resonant air is astir
With chimes of the joy-burdened strain,
Rung out from the heart of the merrie Christ
bells,
And echoed {rom hillside and plain,

Ring out, O ye merrie bells.  Scatterabroad
Your wessage of peace and good will 5
Ringon throngh the ages, and let your bright
waves
Their nisles with your melody fill.
—dnna M. Hubbard.

Hravey is heaven because it is the
Father’s house—the parent-home and

the sacred hearth of the universe,

BETHLEHEM.

— -~ -
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A Christmas Hymn,

Witar shatl 1 give to thee, O Lord?
The Kugs that cane of old

Laid <oftly on thy cradle rude
Fheir myreh, and gems, aud gald,

The wartyrs gave their hearts' warm bload;
Theiv ushes strewed thy way

They spurned thar Iives asdreams and dust,
To speed thy coming day,

We atfer thee nar life nor death s
Our it to aan we ge;

Goat Lowd, on this thy day of bath
C, what dost thot recane?

Fhou hnowest of sweet and precions things
My store is seant and small

Yot wert than here in want and v oe,
Lod, 1 would give thee all !

Show me thyself in lesh onee e ;
Thy teast Iong to spread ;

Fo b the water for thy feet,
I'ho vintment for thy head,

The te came a voice from hoavenly heighta:
* Uuclose thine eye< and see,

Gifts to the least of thase 1love
Thou givest unto me.”
. = Bose Torey Coole,

.
Santa Claus.

“Prmste, sir,

The simall voice rang out, snridl and
eager, on the crisp evemny sur, and
Jo P Fernald, senjor member of the
tirm of Fernald & Co., turned  and
looked down into the child s animmated
fice, uplitted with an anxious twgmney
<hnming chrough the lavie, davk oves,
made larger and scemingly davker by
want and poverty.

“Nanta Claws-—T—ha' ha! that is a
aoke,” said Mr, Fernald, good natured-
1y, viewing the immense bundle in his
arms, tfrom which protruded = doll’s
foor through an opentuyg w the paper
that enveloped it, and whose uneven

vou Santa Claus?’

surtace bore a wondertul resemblance
to Santa Claus’ mysterious package.

“Well; my little man, it dors look
like it.  bBut how did you iind e
out 1

“Oh, sir,” cried the child, with un
expression of rapt admiration on his
small, pinched face, “I knew you in a
mnute, ‘canse you look just like your
picture in the toy-shop windows.
There's the long, white whiskers, an’
the white hair, an’ the fur cap,
an’ the great overcant an’ the hundle
of toys youre a-goin’ w give to the
vich children to-night.  I've stood on
the corner here ever so Jong, a-waitin’
for you to come along. I knew vou'd
come down this street sure, ‘cause the
vich children live here.”

The child talked rapidly, catching
hus breath between the sentences, as
though frightened at his boldness in
addressing so great a personage as
Santa Claus,

“ And what did you want Lo see me
for, my little wan 1" said Mr. Fernald,
taking both the little blue-veined hands
into ono of his great warm ones.

“I wanted to tell you where we
live, sir. I guess you dont know,
'causy you nover find us, an’' Tom—
Towm’s my big brother —he's most
twelvo years old, an’ helps ma lots,
He carns much as fifty cents some
days, an’ ma don't know how she'd ever

get along "thout Tom., Well, Tom says
that you don’t care one bit 'bout the
poor little children 5 that you'd just as
lief they'd starve on Christmas-day as
any other day; but you must 'cuse
Tow, siv. He works hard and gets
tived, and then he's ernss. When 1
looked at yowr picture in the toy-shop
windows, I suid to wyself, ¢ Bobby
Brown, don’t you believe it of Santa
Cline e daes eare for all the chit
| dren, only he don't kuoew where to find
vou, thats all.  Was I vight, sic?”

“T think you were, my boy. I cer-
tainly do nat know where you live,”
said Me Pernadd, incaa unsteady voice,
for the child's trusting faith in Santa
Claus, who had never brightened a
Christmas for aim, touched the rich
wan'’s heart s it had not been touched
for manv a month,

« Ty tell vou where Tlive, an’ how
w oy there is, an’ everything,” eried

Wwhby, breathlessly, “so 't you can’t
stake the place. Myl won't Nelly
be glad 't you found us. I won't tell
Tow that [ hinted, ‘cause ho'd say it
wasn't perhte of me to do it. Dut
rven s, sin, Tojust couldn't let this
‘('hl'i:«!nm: «o by ‘'thout finding you,
Pemuse Nelly = Nelly's a little thing,
Fsie, onhv live bst summer-—an’ Nelly
J1s falking adl the time bous a Christ-
Fmas dotlv, an’ she really thinks you'll
{hring her one, an' it makes poor ma
cerv to have her tell what she'll do
with her dolly.  You won’t forget the
doll for Nelly, sir?”

“No” said Mr. Fernald, writing
something in a little book. “Step
iuto the store with me, my boy. It
will be more comfortable for you, I
see vour clothes are thin”

“ Yes, sir, they wear out faster 'm
Little Taul’s only
four, sir, an' 1 guess he'd like some
candy best of anything; an’ maybe,
if 'tig n't too wuch, an orange, too.
You'll temember little Paul, sir”

“Yes, yes; I've got him down.
Now, who else 1’

“There’s Tom, sir. Tom is such a
good brother, an’ has to be out in the
cold all day. I do wish Tom could
have some warm wittens ; an’ his
shoes are most gone, but I guess the
mittens will do.  He'll be awfully
slad to get 'em. Is Tom’s nawme
down 1”

“Yes, Tom's name is down." Mr.
Fernald looked up, waiting for the child
to continue his requests.

“That’s all, sir, "ceptin’ ma, and ma
needs 'most everythin’; but I guess
she needs a shawl most.”

“ But you, my little man; is therc
nothing you wish for{”

“No, sir, I don't need anything.
['ll be so glad to see the rest, an’ 1l
have my seeret ‘bout meetin' you, for
my Christmas. Ob, it'll be the jolliest
Christmas ever was! An’ won't ma
wonder, an’ won’t Tom bo s'prised, an’
won't Nelly dance about! T guess
Tom ’lI1 change his mind 'bout you
pretty quick, sir.”

Bobby nodded his head cemphati-

mey et mend 'om,

cally, and his eyes twinkled liko siars.

“Now tell me where you live,
Bobby,” said Mr, Fernald, with a
warm glow at his heart.

The child gave the divections very
minutely. Then Mr. Fernald sent him
home, and I doubt if there was a hap.
pier child in all the land than Bobby
Brown,

Mr. Fernald then retraced his steps,
visiting a clothing establishment, a
shoe store, a toy-shop, the confection-
er'’s, the baker’s, the grocer’s—and at
each place, after giving his ordar, ho
vequested that the things be sent the
first thing in the morning to a cer-
tain address, and left at Mrs. Brown's
room, with Santa Claus’ compliments.

Bobby tossed restlessly in his bed
that night. tow could he sleep with
such a wonderful seevet on -his mind?
At every sound he started nervously,
and listened atcentively until the sound
had ceased. Toward morning he fell
asleep, and was only awakened by Tom
kindling a five in the old stove.

“Ifas he come yet?” cried Dobby,
springing out of bed.

“Who?” asked Tom,

But Dobby pretended to be too busy
about his wardrobe to heed Tom's
gquestion.  He felt chagrined that he
had so nearly betrayed his precious
secret.

Mrs. Brown, with a weary sigh, put
tha last potato in the oven, and won-
dered where the dinner for those
hungry little mouths was to come
from. ler faith in God’s caro was
sorely tried at times. Poor woman.
her burdens were heavy to bear.

Suddenly there camne a kuock at the
door.

“Tt's him !” cried Bobby, springing
forward to open it.

“ Here's a basket for the Widow
Brown, which Santa Claus sent from
the grogery, with his compliments,”
said the man, thrusting a lurge basket
in at the door, and disappearing before
a question could be asked.

Befora the contents were half taken
out, another rap came at the door, and
another basket was thrust in,

“ From tho bakery, with Santa
Claus' compliments,” said the wan,
Lriskly, slamming the door behind hinm.

Such a basketful of good things as
that one was! The children stood
about it in wide-eyed wonder, until
little Paul broke the spell by snateh-
ing a handful of brown ginger cookies.

“Santa Clans’ compliments,” an
nounced a voice at the door, and a
large bundle, which proved to be good
stout shoes for the children all around,
was thrust in; and before the door
could be closed, more bundies followed.

By this time the little ones were
capering about the room in the wildest
delight. Tom stood with the stove
handlo in one hand, and an expression
of blank amazement on his face—n
perfect statue of surprise. Mrs, Brown
had sunk into a chair, and with clasped
hands and tearful eyes was viewing
the presents, which seemed literally to
shower down upon them, and which
meant so wuch of comfort and happi-

ness to her littlo fumily. DBobby was
the ouly one who did not scem to be
surprised at the generous display. Nor
did he ceaso to regard the door with
anxiety until tho doll and candy, to-
gether with other surprises and toys
not mentioned by him in his conversa-
tion with Santa Claus, had made their
appearance,

“Where did they all come from?”
gasped Mrs. Brown, in perplexity.
“There must bo some mistnke.”

“No, there ain’t 1" cried Bobby en-
thusiastically ; “Santa Claus sent ‘emn.”

“But thero isn’t such a person,
Bobby."

“Yes, thero is. I saw him last
night,” said Bobby, trying a jack.
knifo which had his name on a card
dttached to the handle.  “There’s good
stufl’ in it,” he added, sending a long
shaving oft' from a pieco of pine stick,
“Y told himm where wo lived, u.a’ he
said he'd try to find us this year.”

“Who could it have been?” wur-
mured Mrs. Brown.

“Santa Claus, of course,” said Bob-
by, emphatically. e's a jolly old
man—Ilooks just like his picture, too.”

And Mr. Fernuld, as he placed a
diamond ring on the fingor of his
granddanghter, thought of the humble
howe his bounty had blessed, and how
much morn that gift was prized than

‘the one which now sparkled on the

hand of her who had-never had a wish
unsatisfied.

“Tt pays to be Santa Claus,” he
soliloquized. “It puys in here,” lay-
ing his hand over the place where a
warm heart throbbed beneath ; “and
I believe I'll mako o general Sunta
Claus of myself next year, for the
benefit of poor little children whom
the usual Santa Claus fails to find."—
Ltose 1. Thorpe.

n

Backbone.

Oxe thing which Christians, us well
as others, need at the present day is
backbone. Not a backbone like a
ramrod, that crnnot yield or bend, but
& well articnlated spinal column which
is strong enough to hold u man up-
right und keep him from being crushed
beneath the burdens that press upon
him. Theso are days of casy-going
piety, and men arc too often ruled by
compromise rather thai by conscience.

Says Mr. Spurgeon : * Oak has given
place to willow. Everybody has grown
limp. Out of the generality of limp-
ness has come an admiration for it.
A wan cannot speak a plain word
without being accused of bitterness,
and' if he denounces error he is narrow-
minded : for all must join the universal
admiration sveiety or be placed under
ban and be howled down.”

Now, in such a condition of things
as this there is special call, not for
stubbornness and crustiness, but for a’
gontle, patient, unyielding conscien-
tiousness and {irmmess, -which anchors
the soul to the everlusting rock, and
csuses the heart to rest on. him who
is the way, the truth, aud the life, and
who will never leave nor forsnke us..
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Christmas.

Haxa up the vine and tho holly,
Sign the crors over the door,

‘That joy coming in with the Clwistmas,
Muy go from the place novermore,

Iather love gifts for the childien,
Guard well the mystical way,

That the Clrist-child comea at the midnight
To bleas with bright favours the day.

Bring in good cheer and be merry,
Rejoice und ring ont glad sony

The stars of u Bethlchem desert
J.ook down on a Christ happy throng,

Go ye in hovel und highway,

(luests to bring in to the feast;
Angels shall unawares greet yo

In those the world counteth as least,

Sound the sweet Christ loving anthem—
Yehoes will bring it on high—

To the angels made joyous forever
By Christmas of love in the sky.

Bow down and worship the Spirit
Of tho feast, the invisible King
Lol ho cometh in searlet and purplo

To gather a world's offering.

o

The Growth of the Christmas
Tree.

Soxe one has said, “Tho Christmas-
tree, like liberty, loves lands where
the snow “ies,” and it would seem so
to-day ; but there is little doubt that,
although Germany may rightfully
claiin to be the Christias birth-place
of this enchanting shrub, the custom
is far older than is generally suppased,
and its cradle was in a warm and
aunuy clime, oven in the land of the
obelisk, and on the banks of the slug-
gish, yellow Nile. In Egypt, however,
the pelm—that calendar tree, that
puts forth a fresh shoot every month
—was the gift-tree, and the ceremony
was at full force at heathen festivities
many hundred years before the birth
of Christ.

From Egypt the pretty custom
pussed into Italy, whece tho fir-trec
took the place of the palin, and every
December was illuminated with burn.
ing candles in honour of the sun-god
Saturn ; while during the Sigillaria, a
feast closcly following the Saturnalia,
Ttalian mothers hung the green boughs
with small waxen figures, such as we
use to deck our Christmas-trees, but
representing mythological characters.
These were afterwards distributed
among the happy, darkeyed little
Roman children, who received their
Sigillara, as these tiny images wereo
called, with the same joy you do your
glittering balls and sugar toys.

A sun in honour of Apollo crowned
the Roman tree where we place the
Star of Bethlehem ; and our figures of
Santa Claus, flying angels, aud the fair
little Cliist-child, are but Christian
subsitutes for the heathen Phabus
aud his flocks. Poctical Germnny was
very quick to adopt the lovely prac-
tice, to add Leauty to its Juel Fus, or
mid-winter Whul-feast; which in time
was merged into yulotide, or the
Church, and pagan gods and goddesses
gave waty to more holy devices.

That the Germans sometimes substi-
tute pyrawids for trees, sud that the

evergreens used are of pyramidal
shape, have been considered strong
proofs of their Bgyptian origin.

The Christuins seed thus planted
agrew and (ourished, and has been
wafted over the seas to England and
Ameriea, until now, in New York, as
well us in the “Fatherland,” whenover
““ 'Tho merry bells, chiming from Trinity,

Charm the ear with their musical din,

Telling ull throughout the vicinity

Holiday gambols are now to begin,”

thousands of Christinas-trees burst
forth in all their glory, and, like Jack's
heanstalk, spring up, bud, blossom,
and shake down their wondrous fruit
all in a single night, while to the
thoughtful they are curiously sym-
holical,

First, the evergreen itself, typieal
of the “Tree of Tife;” the gleaming
tapers proclnim the “Feast of Lights ;”
the overflowing horns and cornucopins
represent plenty and  good cheer;
banners, balls, and bells are remnants
of the gay holiday pageants of the
olden time; the presents are momentos
of the “great gift to mankind ;" while
the waxen angels and the band of
children cavolling round the sparkling
bush, reeall the heavenly choir that
sang the first Christmas carol upon the
first Christmas-eve.—Jtlarpor's Youny
People.

e

Santa Ciaus.

SaxnTa Craus was one of the oldest
ideas of the Celtic west in pagan
times, as he was of the pagan east
before. In Christinn times he was
still regarded with religious reverence,
sitting—as he had sat for ages in
Egypt and elsewhere—in the arms of
his mother. Santa Claus was, in fact,
the child Jesus in the middle ages;
and throughont that period the festive
creed of Germany, and all Celtic
Europe, was that he visited all family
dwellings of good Christinns on the
eve of his anniversary, and brought
with him gifts and presents for the
children. The truth of this origiunl
beliet is plainly enough indicated by
the word *“claus,” which, in the gothic
or ancient German, means “child” and
“son” Santa Claus formerly meant
the Holy Child.”

Then and Now.

F1rry years ago tho tinder-box was
as indispensable as was, and is, the tea
kettle that still sings on the hobin the
kitchen. As an old acqunintance it is
worth describing. It was more or less
coarsely ornamented, and of various
forms. Ordinarily, it was an oblonyg
wooden box, some six or ecight inches
long, and three or four in width, and
was divided into two parts by a parti-
tion. Inoneof these was titted alooso
lid with 2 central kuob, to drop in asa
“dampor” on the tinder; and in the
other wero kept the flint, steel, and
bunches of Lrimstone matches. Tho
“tinder ” was scorched or half-burned
linen rag. The fling and steel being

struck together cmitted sparks, and

then, assoon as a spark had fallen u;)on

and ignited the tinder, the brimstone
end of the “ mateh ” was applied to it
and lit.  The matches were thin slips
of deal five or six inches long, aud per-
haps a quarter of an inch wide, cut to
a point at cach end, and dipped in
melted brimstone; they were hawked
about the country by itinerant venders,
The fumes of the sulphur emitted a
scent by no means pleasant to the otfac-
tory nerves; in fact, the stench was
strong enough to find its way from the
kitchen to the attic of 2 lofty mansion.
From the mateh thus ignited o caundle
was lit, of mutton fat usually, of
“moulds” where greater cost could e
afforded.  There were never eandles
on the table without the snufter-tray
and snufters. TLis almost s necossiuy
to deseribe the snuffers as the tinder
box, for they are nearly as much of
the past, when match-girls were mew
hers of & largo profession instead of
subjects for artists who would picture
the olden time.

In those days, lighting by gas wasa
novelty that was making its way into
public favour slowly, and against furi
ous storm of oppasition, although i
the unsafe, miserably lit strects of
Loadou tottered at night feeble old
creatures with staves and lanterns, who
were by a fiction styled “ watchman,”
but whom the public knew best as
“Charlies.”  They came mostly from
the workhouse, aund theiv shelter be
tween suusct and sunrtse Wk i narrow
rickety sentry box, to overturn which,
with its aged and deerepit occupant,
was o favourite sport of aull the
“bloods” in town. Tamplighting was
a profession ; but the streets were so
“dark with light,” that on the oppo
site side, if the street were at all
broad, you could not tell whether it
were @ man ora coman who was pass-
ing. TFamiliar to e in my youth were
the old oil lamps, those makaers of
darkness visible in our thoroughfares
which the now sovereign king, gus, has
displaced It is strange, but true, that
onc of the most bitter opponents to
the introduction of gas wir Sir Walter
Scott, who denounced the “pestilential
innovation” in a public speech.  But
the northern wizard speedly recognized
the magic of the new light-giver, and
changing with the times, took a promi.
nent part in the formation of a gas
company, causing Abbotsford to bae Jit
with the ©dangerous and deleterions

air—S. C. Hall,

Our of every night God is making
a puth by his hand for the morning,
and for you; and out of ecvery day
God is making 2 bed of darkness for
the night, and for you.

Fix your heart upon Jesus, your
burden-beaver.  Resolve that whatever
burden comes during the year, you
will immediately take it to him.  See
that you meet every trial with sin.
cerity of heart, asking not so much
that it mny bo removed as that you

‘may have grace to bear it.

Matt, M. 112

FOURTY QUARTERLY REVIEW.
Dec. 2s.

CHRISTMAS DAY,

“For unto you Iaborn this day in tho city of
David a Saviour, which Is Chrlst the Lonl.

REVIEW SCHEME.

Lyssox L. The Centurion’s Faith. Matt.
8. 613, - What request did the centurion
make?  Of what honour did he think
himself unworthy?  What did Jesus say
about his faith? (Gorpex Tsxt.) What
blesstng did his faith bring to his servant?

Lissox 11, The Tempest Stilled, Mutt,
8. 18 27, —What 'Peachier was more homeleas
than foxes ov binls?  In what peril were
the disciples on the sea?  What rebuke did
Jesns rive then? (Gonpey ‘Text.) What
quicted the storm?  What amazed the
diaciples?

Lissoxs HI. Powerto Foryive Sin.  Matt,
9, 1-8.— What sick man was bionght to
Christ? What words of cheer did Jesus
speak to himY  What did the seribes chargo
Jesus with doing?  What was proven by
his healing the paralytic? {Gowpgx TrRxT.)
How were the people atleeted ¥

Tasson V. Phree Miraclea.  Matt. 9,
1831, -« What miracle of healing was
wrought by touching a garment?  Who
was the first person raiged from the dead by
Jesugy  What prayer did two blind men
utter?  What answer did  Jesus give?
(Gowory "ext)  What result followed ?
‘o whou: il they tell the story of their
cure?

Lessax V. Yhe Harvestand the Lalionrers,
Matt. 9. 35385 10. 1.8.---What did Jems
2y about the harvest and the labouvrers?
W hat prayer did he command? - How many

did he chaose as apostles?  \What two
things did he send them to do?  What

conimand did he give them abont their
work? {(Gorvey Texr.)

Lisson VI, Confixsing Christ,  Mntt,
10, 3242 --Whom does Jesus promise 10
confessin beaven? {GoLbeExTENT)  What
divisions did Jesus come to smet up in
familiesy  Who is not worty of him?
What yuest was hononred w hen the aposties
wero entevtained ? - What promise does he
utter about wv enp of water?

Lisson VI Christ's Witness to John.
M, 11, 205, —What question of doubt
did John wsk?  What nuswer did Jewus
JiveY  \What witness did Jesus bhear to
Johu's sk among ment What dwd he say
of him onnnotheroccasion? (Golnes Tty

Lessox VI Jodgmone and  Merey.
Matt. 1. 20-30.—\What cities did Jesus
upraid for theiv unbelief? What thanks-
givings did he offer?  What invitation did
i utter? (Goroks Texr) Of whom does
he ask the world to leaen?

Lessox IX.  Jews and the Sablath.
Matt, 12, 114 —\What charge of law.
breaking did the Pharisces make againat the
dizeiples>  What royal example did Jesos
cite in defence?  Who is Lovd of the
Sabbath?  In answer to what question did
Jesas work nomicaele?  What did he settle
by his work and words? (GuLDEN TEXT.)

Lessox X.  Paralble of the Sower,  Matt,
13, 1.9.<Fromn what pulpit did Jesus preach
to the people? \What was the form of his
teachingy  In what place did seed fail to
ber  frwmt?  What came from the good
ground sowing?  What is the seed that is
meant?  (GoLbeX TEXT.)

Lessox XJ.  Parableosthe Tares. Matt,
13, 24.30.--To what is the kingdom of
heaven Jikened?  Who sowed tares in the
fiedd? How long were they permitted to
srew ? What, then, would the reapers do?
When is the harvest, and who are the
veapers? (Goroex TEXT.)

Lyssoy XII.  Other Parables.  Matt,
13, 3133, 41.52.—\What two publes of
growth did Jesus utter? What two paables
of treasuref  *¥hat parable of judginent?
When is the judgment, and what will it
effect 2 (Gorvex Tear)  Whom will every
wise teacher be like?

FIRST QUARTER, 1888.
STUDIKS IN THE NKW TESTAMENT.
A, 29] LESSON I. [dax, 2.
HEROD AND JUUN THE BAPTIST.
Memory verses, 10.12,

GoLpeN I'exT.

And his disgiples camp, and took up the.
JDady, and buried i, and went und. told

Jesus—Matt. 14, 12,
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OuTtrise.
1. Hevod.
2, Joh.

Toue.—20 AU, during the period of the
later Galilean mimstry

Praces,—Capernmuan,  Machrins,

Reens, ~Tiberive, empeiom at Ronme s
Pontius Pilate, procurator of Judeas Hoaod
Antipag, tetvarch of Galilee and Perea

Conseerise Linns Do the Laat leason ot
Inst venr we were studving paaables that
Jesns had spoken at some e cahier than
the immedinte tine to which we had oue
in his lustors,  We now retutu to the s
tatieal mirrative.  Jesus el ade hix
secoth] Visit to otler thie taospud to the peaple
of Nazareth, had sent forth the tweine on
theiv tour of prewchimg, and was tanying
now for u few days at his bene m Caper-
wanm, when the diseiples of Joulin cane to
b wath the trdings ot thewe teavher s death,
The story which they tolld is given in our
lesson,,

Exvrasamions, = Totrareh - A Greek
sword icaning o tuled over the toura patty
of u country, It ax not su used here, for
properly this Herod vuled over one of thvee
parts into which the country wax divided,
It means simply vuler,  Fame of Jesns—
Thix was caused by the worelatul nueacles
he had been working.  /lis seccants=Nem-
bers of his court: —convtivrz,  Rison from the
efsered - Herodis<iid to i boona Sadiducee.
but s conscience put his intellectual helief«
to tlight.  Mighty works-JMuaclos, To
prison—In the castle of Macherus. Connted
hmesa prophet Tt was four hawdtad years
sinee a prophet hiol beon seen i adea, aed
the common people welcomed and loyed thix
one,  fHerod's hivthday—~The anmversary of
his necession to the throne.  Duneed batore
them =Probably one of the lewd danees of
the Otiental monarchies; o wiched thing at
best, and very shocking to the sen<e of right
of adew. Wik an vath - Not sample pro.
fanity, but 1 vow made hy the gods, whow
hie would call to witness that he would keep
it.

Questions ror Howe Steoy,

1. lerod.

By what oflicial title i3 Herod known ?

What report catie to him ¥

For whom did he mistihe Jesus®

What did he say of John the Baptist®

What had Hevod done to John ¥

For whose suke was John put in prison?

Whitt unlawful act had Juhn denouncedy
- Why did not Herod at once put hum to
denth™

How dii the peaple regard John ?

Wihat event on Herod's birthday pleased
him?

What reward did he promise the dancer?

What did she ask ¥

\Why did she make thisreguest?

How wasthe king atfected by the demand?

Why did he keep his promise?

2, John,

What did Herod then do to John ?

What was done with the prophet’s head ¥

Whit wis done with the e;n«ly?

To whom did the dixciples tell the story *

What relation was John to Jesus

From wham are we sure of sympathy in
all our sorrows?

What onght we to do with all our troubles®
Psin 35, 22,

Pracrieat, TeacuiNgs.

Where in the lesson are we tanght —

L That o guilty conscience makes men
fearful ?

2, ‘That sivmers hate those who rebuke
thewr ing ¥

3. That Jesus is the true Comforter of
thuse who are in trouble?

HinTs ror Home Strby,

Learn how many Herods there are in the
New Testament history, and how they were
related.

Find other iustances of people being (1)
‘)ub in prison, or (2) put to death, by a

ferod.
Tur Lesson CaTeciisy,

1. Who were guilty in the putting to
deathof John the Baptist.  Herod, Herodias
and her daunghter.

2, How did Herod show that he felt
guilty ! He xid, *John is risen,”

3. What was the power in Herad's life
that made him think that John had risen?
A guilty conscience,

4. Isthcre any power greater than a con.
demning conscience to which the sinner must
answer? God is greater than our hearta,

5. What act of loyal love offscts this story
of hate? ‘¢ And his disciples came and too
up,” ete.

Nethodist Magazine for 1888

SPEGIAL OFFER. (DECEMBER NUMBER FREE.

' New vubzeribers to the Methodist Magazine
for 1588 will recorve thy Decembier nutmbertreo,
This fa n apeetal Christmas pumber, with a

CUhristmna story by . Jackson \Wray :a Chrlst-
mnaserimon by Canon Farear: extracts from

s Jdubin Wesles a Jaur .al, showing how o spent.
seventeen Christmng days: o heautifully fllus.
trated artiels by the late Lady Brasdoy, with
12 3no engras fnga, full of touching Christinng
memorica: memorinis of John Wesley, with
NIl Lngras ings of interesting souventies of the
foutder of Methodizm, tho British Princesnt
the Anupodes, with sixengrings , astirring,
patriotic paper on Canada, fin extent and ree
sources by D, . Cateron, Esg., togethier with
niterous other articles.

Canadian Methodist Magazine

IFOR 1888,

Volumes XXVIIL and XXVIIL.; 1,200 pages,
With 250 Fine Engravings.

F2.00 o Year: SO0 for Nix Months,

FTUARDLAN or WERLEVAN il MAGAZINK
together, 3.0,

W. H. WITHROW, D.D, F.RS8.C, - Editar.

ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES.

“Orr Owy Covrxrry,™
By the Jalitor, with numcrons Engravings
of the most prctwesque seenes in the
Provinees of Quebiee, New Brunswick and
Nova Scotia,

PeTCRESQUR [RRELAND”
With aumerous superb Eungravings of the
finest seenery o Antiim, |J)llﬁnl)dcl‘l‘),
Donegal, Clare, Koy, Cok, Kitkeany
and Dublin, andiwding the Lakes ot hale
larney, the wild west const, the Giants
Causeway, Dunduce Castle and Dublin Bay.

“SRuUNp ABotr Exatasn,®

With many Engrnvings of the most tomantic
acenes aml historic stes i the Shwves of
York, Durham, Westinoreland, Cumbar-
kad, Laneashive, Dethy . Lewester, Lincoln,
(‘umhridgo. Warwick, Worcestor, Gloa-
cester, Kent, Somerset, Devon and Corn-
wall; including numerons cngravings  of
London, Yurk, Urford, Cambrudge, cte.

fLaNpmanks or Histony,™
With tancrous full-page Fagravngs of the
chief actors and seenes and events i the
great historie drama of Europe.

S Herw axp Taire 1N Ecrorr,”
IMustrating many of the most important
scenes anld cities in Frunce, Spain, Italy,
Germny, Holland and Belginm,

S Lavp or T Prakaons,
S ASIA MINOR AND THE LEvant,” avp
“ Bk Laxps,”
With large wumbers of Bible seenes in
Egypt, Palesune, Syria and the Levant—
of much interest to all Bible readers.,
“Misston Lirk axp WoRrk 1y Cuisa,”
SPTiE Jews as Tuey A
“In Pk Grivan Famneriang”
“TovmsTs NoTes N Cena.?
4 ALASKA AND THE Nontit Pacirie Coawr.”
< 1x Tur Hign Anps.”
“Oceax Grove,” by Warring Kennedy.
CTORUNTO AS 1T Was aANp As 1T 1S,
S PIETCRESQUE N1AGATRA
«rPur BEycLisueLares,” by B, E Rall,
“Conta, TiHE HERMIT NATI0N, " by Rev, J,
W, German, M. A,

“Torrist Nores 1y Cupa,”
A STupy oF CARLYLE. with {ine portrait,

and many other articles.

Most of the above will ingdude several
copiously illustruted articles.

OTIIER ARTICLES.

T, Mizon Ports or MeTnonsy, (Second
Series,) by Rev. Dr. Willinms,
Tux Cnurch's Wonkise Doctrisg, by Dr.

Cannan.

Mesmonrial or Dr. NELLER, by Rov. A. I,
Reynar, MUA.

Tue Cuuncn's Worxkixe DocrriNes, by
Dr. Carman,

RrcorLrerions or ToroxTo MeTHODISM, by
Mr, John Macdonald.

Danuy Lirs ov Tk Insaxe, by Dr. Dauiel
Clark, Supt. of 'I'oronto Lunatic syluw,

CraistiaNtTy axn Orner Fairns, by the
Rev. I H. Wallace, B.D,

iy Story oF MeETLARANTLA, by the Rev.
Jo WL Annis, MLAL

Viaasaxn \iasertes, by the Rev, Geo, U
Bond, M.AL

Saveen Bepartt, 'k Svecrssrul, MEene.
cuast, by Peter Rayne, LL.IL

‘T New Lirk oF Di. Pussios, by Rev,
Hugl Johnston, B.D.

Tie Triars avn’Tavveus or Prommrioy,
by J. C. Rosy, ML AL

Metopism 1N TukE Brack Coustiy,

Tur MISERDER oF A PALACE, ete., 2te,
Contributions may also be eapected from

the Rev. Prof. Shaw, Prof, Coleman, Rev.

tugh Johnston, M. A., Rev. E. A, Staflond,

LL.B., Dr. Dallinger (Wonders of the Mie-

voseope), and many others.

Qur Serial Story, *“Tne LostSiLver
or BrirrateT,” by Mrs, Amelis A Buer, will
be one of surpassing interest. It describes
the wonderful miluence of Methodism bo
among the late slave populntion and among
the whites, ‘The hero, Johu Preston, is o
uoble specimen of a Methodist loeal-preacher,
and hix trinle and disappointments work out
for him an exceeding great rewand,

Alsn** Dieg Cernow’s ConvERston,” a stary
of Covnsh Methodism and Cornish Smug-
gling, Ly Mark Guy Pearse,

Tk Srory oF Squink Harsess or Crow.
Thonrre Hany,” by J. Jackson Wray,
author of ** Nestleton Magna,”

“A Boveorr axn I CosspQuesces.”
A Land League Drish Story of to.day.
And many other features of special in-
terest,

PREMIUM BOOKS FOR 1888.

The following valuable list of books is
oflered to any subseriber to the agusine,
old or new, at the prices annexed :

Hoxest Jouy  Stanntprass,  Cloth, 266
pages.  Retail price 1,00, =33 cents.
NEsTLETON MagNa: A stary of Yorkshive

Methodinm,  Cloth, 307 pages.  Retail
price $1.00.—30 cents.
Sivox Iowmes, Tie Canvrater.  Cloth,

336 pages.  Retail price 21,00, =35 cents,
The wbove thiee works are by the Rev, J.
Jackson Wray, whose wistings are well
known in Cunada,

Brrs oM Buisgwoxsy; or, Betr o’ tue
Maxse: A tale of Scottish Village Life.
By John Strathesk.  Cloth, 301 pages.
Retail prico §1.00. —40 cents,

ALBERSYDE: A Border story of Seventy
Years Ago. By Amnie Swan,  Cloth,
318 pages. Commended by Mr, Gladstone.
Retail price $1.25.—55 centa,

Tunoven TiE Dark Cosmiext, By Henry
M Sanley.  Cloth, 312 pages.  Many
Engra ings. Retad) pice $L00. —10cts.

ANEehoras o THE WESLEYS. By Rev,
J. B W ikeley.  Cloth, 391 pages,  Retail
price S1 M - 30 cents,

Tir Hartoaw Steckssios: A Tale of
Methadist Life m Yackshite and Ansenea.
By Amelin )5, Barr.  Cloth, 310 pages.
Retand price §1.00.~35 cents.

Praver At p s REMARKABLE ANSWERS.
By W. W, Putton, LD, Cloth, 403
pages.  Retail prce 100, =35 cents,

fare or Growox Qvseney. By the Rev.
Williaun Arthur, M. AL 1m0, cloth, 302
pages, with portrait.  Retail price $1.00.
—13 cents,

For namnes of 22 premium books see list in
Guardian,

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

PunLisnen,
78 & 80 KiNo St. Easr, ToroxTo.

C. W. COATES, Monirsal, Que.
S. ¥, HUESTIS, Halifax, N.S.

NOW READY,

ANNUALS, 1887.

AQVISEr cvnniieinnenieinninensnisiees $0 35
Banl of Hopo. ... .... 035
Boys' Own Paper ... 200
woow “ o (GilY) . 260
British Workman .. .. 0560
British Workwoman .. 0 50
Cansell’s Magazino .. . 276
Chambers” Journal ... 296
Chatterbox  _.ves vevevenins 100
. (Cloth Gilft) .. 1756
Childeen's Friend. . .. . ... 050
o “ (Cloth) ..... 070
o o {Gilt).... 0w
Chilitren’s Mersenger ... PR I
Chilidren's T'reasury... ... Ve 035
Child's Companion ......iceverevrieeisees 0

Chill's OWn .oviiveiiiinnecnnnnennannenee
Cottager and Artizan ... vvvvennnas

Family Friend ... PR
" [

seece oae

(Cloth) .iveeerenreennnens
(€11 PP
Friendly Visitor ...oc veciiiiiiiinean.

. o (Cloth) .eviceeiennenes
(Gilt) ......
Friendly Greeting (Cloth) ..ocoveeinnne
Girl's Own Paper .. ...

e (Gilt) e e
Good Words ... ...i veervennne
Infants’ Magazino

e-asetenise

o " {Cloth).....

4 o (Gilt) .
Leisnro Hour ..ccivviveanee

ot " ‘G“t) v

(L ¢ (Holf Calf) . .
Littlo Folks ...... ....... .

Ve (Cloth Gilt).
Little Wide Awake... ... ..

w o« (Cloth Gilt) ...
Prize .. .......
Quiver .. .ccienoninns « cenreresnerasenans

Routledge's Boys® Annual.......oceees
Routledge's Girl's Annual...............

Sunday ..o e

2IRERBARINSESB3TREZEE3883884U3

=R LWL~ RWNC W R W= REINOoOOOILRWOSCCOoO oS

Sunday at Homo ...c.ceeee crvveneeinenns
“ Y (Gilt) eveiiiieniineen. 2 80
. t (Half Calf)............ G0
Sunday Magazine ......ccvveeniinnnn e 23
Worthington's Annual (Boards) ..... 50
Youug Eugland .. .o viinnneens 2 0

¢4 Send in your ordera for thes. Annuals
at once as they go very fust,

FAVOURITE HYMNS.

BFAUTIFUL PRESENTATION B0OOXS

Tinely Illustirated.

Cloth, 50 cents each.  Leather Padded,
$1.25 each.
Abide with Me, By H. Francis Lyte.
Jesus, Lover of my Soul. By Chas, Wesley.
Just as [am. By Charlotte Elliote.
Neurer my God to Thee, By Sarah F. Adams,
Rock of Ages. By A. M. Toplady.
I'hat Glorions Song of Old. By E. H. Sears.
From Greenland’s Icy Mountaing, By
Reginald Heber,
Jernalem the Goliten. By Bernard Morlaix,

UNIFORM WITH ABOVE.

The Lord’s Prayer.
The Ten Commandiments,

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
PUBLISHER, |
78 & $0 Kixo St. Fast, Toroxro,
C. \W. COATES, Moutreal, Que.
S. F. HUESTIS, Halifax, N. S,




