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TORONTO, DECEMBER 11, 1886.

{No. 2.

THE FIRST CHRISTMAS.

NEARLY two thousand years ago, some
shepherds were in the opeu fields of Pales-
tine, watching their flocks by nigbt, when
suddenly = bright light shone around them,!
ard scon a voice said— Fear not: for be-*
hold, I bring you good tidiugs of gre-t joy "
—good news not only for you, but for every
one on the face of the earth—Christ is born

As the shephorda returned to their work, guided them to whera he was, and they
thay sang for joy. | worghipped him and made presents to him.

One day scie wise meu, a loug way off, ; But that night, God told them not to go
saw a wonderful stur  So thoy left their back to Herod; and they went to theirown
homes and went to Jernsalem to lind ount | country another way, Such are some of
all abont it. *When they got there thoya the facts about the great Christmas gift
asked, *“ Where is he that is barn King of - God guve to munn.
the Jews 1" for they felt certain that Clirist Took fotward, then, to Christmas Day
who had been talked abont for so many with joyful expectation, not because of

in Bethlehem. He for whom you have
been locking so long. )

The shepherds were so glad, that as soon
as the angels were gone back to heaven,
they hurried off to Bethlehem to sen Jesus
for themselves. Where do you thivk they
found him 7 In astable with Jesaph, and
Mary his mother. He had uno soft bed
such as you have, but was lying in a man-
ger! There was vo rcom for him in the,
inn, No room for Jesus! Oh, how sad!{

T Ponse Cpugsomnos,
1 ]

vears had at Lit covme
then king, ached the Jews if they knew
where Chiist was horn; and they told hiw
what the Scupturer saud.

He sext for the wise men, and told them
to go aud search fer Jeaus, and when they
hed found him to tell kiw, that he might
g0 and worshap b alsn!  Wicked man:
this was all pretence; he wanted to kill
Jesus.

The wise mean found Christ j for the star’

Hersd, who was:

anticipated gifts or merry-meking, but be-
cause of the One Gift tkat makes the best
of all our helidays a holy day.

The following beautitul bymn is on this
subject :

THE GUIDING STAR.

As with gladness men of old
Did the guiding star behold ;
As with joy they hailed its light,
Lerding onward, beaming bright
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So, most gracious Lord, may wo
Evermora bo led to thee.

As with joyful steps they sped

To that lowly manger-bed;

There to bend the knee before

Him whom heaven and earth adore;
So may wo with willing feet,

Lver seck thy mercy-seat.

As they offered gifts moro rare,
At that manger rude and baro;

So may we with holy joy,

Pure and free from sin's alloy,

All our costliest treasures bring,
Christ to thee our heavenly King!

Holy Jesus, every day

XKeep us in the narrow way ;

And, when earlhly things are past,.
Bring our ransomed souls at last
Whero they need no star to guide.
Where no clouds thy glory hide.

———
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HAPPY DAYS.

TORONTO, DECEMBER 11, 1688,

THE FORGIVENESS OF SINS.

Wnne walking along a country road a
few Suudays ago, I met a man who was
making his way to church soma distance
off, and as we were in conversation I asked
him if his sins were forgiven.

The question evidently took Lim by sur-
prise, and he said, “I should like to say
they were.”

“ Wouldn't you ?” I asked,

“Well, sir,” he said, “I ghould like to
kupow they were, but we cannot know for
certain that God will forgive us; we must
wait and see,”

“Indeed!” X said; “that is something
new to me. I donot findit in God's word,
and may I ask where you are going ?”

#To clurch, sir; for Jam a Churchman,”

ness of sins.’

4

“ Do you join in the Apostles’ Creed ?"
“Gf course I do,” he indignantly 1eplied.
*“ Then you say, ‘I believe in the forgive-
If you believe in the
forgivenass of gins, how is it yours are not
forgiven 2"

He told me he had never thought of that;
and us we walked on, I showed hitm how
that God could be just, and the justifier of
those who believe in Jesus, and could
vighteously forgive on the ground of atone-
ment ; and before he left me, he took God
at his word, and snid that he ki-aw for a
certainty that his sins were forgiven, and
would be remembered no more,

“A MERRY CHRISTMAS."”
BY JULIA M. DAFNA

IF you want a merry Christmas,
My little girls aud boys,
T can tell you how to double
Your pleasures and your joys.
Go share your many blessings
With the suffering and the sad,
‘Where weary hearts are waiting
For you to make them glad.

There are homes in every city
Where Santa doesn’t go,

For there no pretty stockings
Are tempting him, you know ;

‘Where tender children hunger,
And want is at the door;

Suppose you had a little less,
And they a little mors!

There was once a holy baby
Who in a manger lay ;

He brought to you, myJdarlings,
This blessed Christmas day.

O keep his loving message
Within your memory :

“ As ye do it to the least of thess,
Ye have done it unto me.”

DRINK.
THERR i3 something in the world that

Destroys health,

Ruins the home,

Increases poverty,
Never does anyone any good,
Kills both body and soul.

What do you think it is, children?
Read the first letter of each of these five
lines, and’ see’ what word they will spall
when all put togother. Axnd then resblve
that this' something shall never come msldeW
your lips.

“ Set & watch, O Lord, before my mouth;
keep the door of my lips,” that; no poxsonous
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THE FISHERMAN'S DAUGHTER.

Faxny Grev's father was a fisherman.
He lived in a nice little cottage by the sea.
Long ago, when Fanny was only a bsby,
her father and mother went to town to sell
gsome of the fish and lobsters they had
caught, Fanny was left in care of a neigh-
bour, who did not pay much attention to
her, She was playing at the top of the
long stairs, leading from ths cottacs, to the
beach, and she fell and hurt her fet, 80 now
you see she has to walk with crutches, In
the picture she is nursing her little brother
Ned. That queer-looking thing in one
corne: of the picture is a lobster-pot.  Bait
is put inside, and it is lowered into the sea;
the lobsters go in to get the bait, and do
pot find their way out again, 80 the cunning
old fisherman pulls up the Jobster-pot, and
catches the old fellows,

You see, hanging over a pole to dry, the
nets for catching fish, They are kept up-
right like a fence in the water, by lead
weights at the bottom and cerk floats at the
top. The fish try to get through the
meshes of .the nst, but can’t; and when
they try to get back, the threads get under
their gills, and they are caught. In the
background, you -see the boats upon the,
beach; and the hlgh cliffs further off,

) T——

A LITTLE chlld heard ofie man tempt an-
othér ‘to drink, and just as the latter was
raising the glass to his mouth'the child said::
«¥ wouldn't 1”. Those two words were the‘
meais ‘of saving that man,’ ‘ '



HAPPY DAYS.

ANNIE AND WILLIES PRAYER.
A CURISTIMAS STORY,

BY SOT'HIA P, 8NOW,

Twasthe ovo boforo Christmas; ** Good-night ™ had
been aaid,

And Annio and Willie had cropt into bed ;

Thora wore toars on thoir pillows, and tears in their
eyos,

4nd cach littlo bosom was heary writh sighs,

For to-night their atern father's command had becn
given

That thuy must retiro prociscly at soven

Inatead of eight : for they troublod hum more

With questions unheard of than over before.

Ho told them ho thought this delusion a sin,

No such a thing as ¢ Santa Claus " over had boon.

Eight, nine, and the olock on the steoplo tolled ten—

Not & word had boen spoken by either till then ;

When Willie's sad faco from the blanket did peep,

And whispered, * Dear Annie, is you fast aslcop?™

¢ Why, no, brother Willie, " a awaet voice replies,

¢“I'vo tried in vain, but I can't shut my oyes;

For somehow it makes mo so sorry because

Dear papa had said there is no ‘ Santa Claus ; ?

Now we know there is, and it can't be denled,

For ho came every year before mamma died ;

But then I've been thinking that sho used to pray,

And God would hear everything mamma would say,

Aud perhaps sho asked him to tand Santa Claus here

With tho sacks full of prosents ho brought every
year.” :

¢Well, why tan't we p'ay dest as mamma did then,

And ask him to send him with presents aden?

“I've boen thinking so, too,” and without & word
more

Four bare littlo feet bounded out on the floor,

And four little knees tho soft carpet pressed,

And two tiny hands were clasped closs to each
breast,

** Now, Willio, you know we must firmly believe

That the presents we ask for we're sure to receive,

You must wait just as still till I eay amen,

And by that you wil} know that your turn hes come
then,—

Dear Jesus, look down on my brother and mo,

And grant us the favour we’re asking of thee :

Bleas papa, dear Jesus, and cause him to see

That Santa Claus loves us as much.oven as he

Don't let him get fretful and avgry again

At dear brother Willio and Annie, amen ! "

Their prayers haing cuddod, thoy raised up thelr
hoads,

And with hearts light and cheerful again sought their
beds

They were soon lost in slumber—both peaceful and
deop,

And with fairios in dream-land were roaming in sleep

Eight, aino, and tho little French clock had struck
ten

Ero tho father had thought of his childreu again +

*1 was harsh with 1ay darlings,” ho mentally said,

** And should not have sent them a0 carly to bed ;

But of courso thoy’vo forgot their troubles cro thus,

But then I dented them tho thrivo asked fur ks,

But just to make auro I'll steal up to their doar,

For I novor spoke harsh to my darlings before.”

So saying ho softly ascended tho stairs,

And arriving at theirdoor heard both of their prayers,

His Annlo's * bleas papa * draws forth tho big tears,

And Willio's grave promiso falls sweet on tis cars

‘¢ Strango, atrango, I've forgotten,”said he, with a sigh.

** How I longed whon a child to have Christmas diaw
nigh, .

I'll atons for my harshness,” he inwardly mid,

‘“ By answerlng their prayers, cro I sloep in my bed.”

Then he turned to the stairs and softly went down,

Throw off velvet slippors and silk dressing-gown,

Ho first went o a wondorful * Santa Claus' storo

{He know it, for he'd passed it the day beforo).

And there ho found crowds on tho aame orrand ay he,

Making purchase of presents, with glad heart .nd fron,

Nor stopped he until he had bought overything

From a hox full of candy to a tiny gold ring.

Thoen homeward he turned with his holiday load,

And with Annt Mary’s aid into the nursery ‘twns
stowed,

Therowore balls,dogs and borses, books pleasing tosco,

And hirds of all colors were perchied in the treo :

Yhile Santa Claus, laughing, stood up in tho top,

As if getting ready for more presenta to drop,

And as the fond father the picture surveyed

Ho thought for his trouble he'd amply been paid ;

And ho aaid to himaelf as be brushed off a tear,

“I'm happier to-night than I.have been for a year

Horeaftor I'll mako it a rule, I beliovo,

To havo Sants Olaus visit us cach Christmas ovo

So thinking he gently extinguished the light,

And tripped downstairs to retiro for the night.

An soon 28 the beams of the bright morning sun

Put the darkness to fight and the stars one by one,

Four little blue oyes ont of aleep opened wide,

And at the same moment the presents espied,

Then out of their beds they sprang with a bound,

And the very gifts prayed for weroall of thém found ;

They laughed and they cried in their innocent glee,

And shouted for papa to comequick and sce

What presents old Santa Claus had brought in the
pight

(Just the things they had wanted) and left beforo
lighs.

¢ And now," said Annie, in a voice soft and low,
‘¢ You'll believe shero'sa Santa Claus, papa, I know;”
While dear little Willie climbed up on his knee,

Determined no secrot between them should be;

And told, in soft whispers, how Annie had eaid,
That their doar, blessed mamma, so long ago dead,
Used to kneel down and pray by the side of her chair,
And that God, up in heaven, had answered hor prayer!

Blind fathor ! who caused your stern heart to relent?
And the hasty wotd spcken 50 so0n to repent?

Twas the Being who bade you steal softly upstairs,
And mede you his agent to unswer their prayers.

A ¢37LD being asked what were the three
preat feasts of the Jews, promptly sad not
unnaturally ceplied :—* Breakfast, dinne.,

| and super,”
L.

» CHRISTMAS IS COMING.

A merny, merry Christmas to oll our
little people May the day be to each onon
day of right blessed cheer! and may it o
followed by many and many anvther even
more bright and blessed!

Chngtuns 18 tirst of all the children’s day,
because 1t 13 kept 1 memory of the buth of
one perfect child who came from heaven to
found a kingdom of Jluld-hearta.  Tue truo
cluld-heart is loving, faithful, and obedient,
and it is the gift of the Child-Kwg, the
gentlo Jesus, who reigus Lord of all i
heaven and in earth,

Any one who can receive a gift may enter
this kingdom ; and what time can be better
for ouo that is yet outside than this lovely
Chnistwas-time, when the very air secus
full of giving and receiving 2

Come, dear children, come now and give
yourselves heartily tothe blessed Lord who
gave himself so completely to you on the
first Christinas-day, and who has been giv-
ing, giving every day since: If you have
already ontered his kingdom, give yourself
to him now for fuller love and service, and
let this Christmas be the time we shall learn
how truly blessed it is to give. Remember
how Jesus when he was on ecarth took the
little ones in his arms and blessed them,
saying, “Suffer the little children to come
unto me, aud forbid them not, for of such is
the kingdom of heaven.”

NOT SO FAST.

“0, MamMa,” cried little Blanchs, 1
beard such a tale about Edith. I did not
think shecould be 8o very naughty. One—"

“My dear,” said her mother, * before you
tell iy, we will see 1f your story will pass
the threo sieves.”

“What does that mean, mamma ? "

“1 will explain it. In the first place, let
us ask about your story, s u true?”

I suppose so; I got it from Miss White,
and she is & great friend of Edith's.”

“And does she show her friendship by
telling tales of her? Iu the next pluce,
though you can prove it to be true, is &
kind 27

+1 did not mean to be unkind, but T am
afraid it was. I would not like Edith to
speak of me as I have of her.”

“ And s ¢ necessary 7”

“No, of course, mamma ; there was no
need of me to meation itat all.”

~ As we put flour in sieves to get the good
apart; from the bad, so let us ask, when we
are going to say something about others,
these questions: “Isit true?” “Isitkind?"

1 Is it necessary ?
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CHRISTMAS,
Cunistsas bells are ringing, ringing,
On this glad Decomber morn ;
Children joyful songs are singing,
Of a little baby bom; ‘
Born in Bethlehem, tell the story,
Christ is born the King of glory.

While the shepherds watch were keepiug
Through tho silent starry night,

O'er their flocks on hill-sides sleeping,
Lo, they saw a wondious sight!

Apd they heard a gladsome singing,

Thre’ the vaulted heavens ringing.

“Fear not,” said an angel stranger,
“ For 'tis joyful news I bring;
In a stable, in a manger,
There is born an infant King.
Go and seek him; you will find
Christ, the Saviour of mankind.

“Glory in the highest, glory,
Peace on earth, good will towards men.”
Hear tho blessed angels’ story,
Christ is born in Bethlehem.
Christ the Saviour born this day,
Come to take our sins away.

Lot us join the heavenly chorus.

Mud our Christinus anthems raise
#¥ T the Saviour reigmoy o'er us,

Who is worthy of all praise.

ROB'S CHRISTMAS GIFT.

WieN Rob was ten years old, his father
said to him: “I am going to give youan al-
lowance of ten cents a week this year; and
if you make a good use of it, I will double it
next year.”

Rob's eyes sparkled as he thavked his
father.

“Ten cents & week!” he exclaimed,
«That will be five dollars and twenty cents
a year!” ’

“Exactly. And next year it will be ten
dollais and forty cents, if [ think you deserve
it. Now let me see how well you can manage
your money.”

“ What am I to do withit 7"
Anything I choose ?”

“Yes. It will be your own, to spend as
you like.”

“Then I guess I'll buy a new ¢led,” said
Rob. “I'll want another one next wiunter,
and I'll save up forit.”’

As if to belp him in this plan, somebody
had given him a little savings bank among
his birthday presents; aud Rob at ouce be-
gan to use it. Every Saturday his father
handed bim two five.cent pieces, and one of
them was regularly dropped into the bank.
Tha other was pretly apt to go for candy,

asked Rob,

all in & lump; and that disappeared, of
course, in a very short time. The pepper-
mint stick was always divided between
mamma and grandpa; the chocolate and the
cinpamon sticks Hob ate himself; at Joast
what wasleft of them after he had given the
boys a bita all around. There were mostly
boys about when Rob bought his candy, and
i¢ didn't last very long.

But he enjoyed what there was of it, and
meantime tbe five-cent pieces in the bank
began to make it heavy. One day, about
eight months after his birthday, he counted
them, and found that he had thirty-four five
cent pieces and two quarters. Uncle Dick
had beeu there on a visit,and dropped those
without Rob’s knowledge. So to his great
delight he found that be had enough to buy
the sled already.

“I'll get it right away, wouldn't you?"
he eaid to his mother; “and then I'll have
it when the snow come»,”

“ It looks asif it might snow any minute,”
Jhis mother answered ; for it was a cold,
dark, November dsy. “Yes, you might as
well buy it directly.”

Aund Rob started off for the village store
in high glee; but came back in tha course
of an.hour looking rather sober,

*“Where's your sled 7" asked grandpa.

“ Haven't got it,” said Rob.

* Where's your money, then?”

“ Haven't got that, either.”

“Lost it 2" asked grandps,

“No sir,” said Rob.

“What did youdo with it, then 2"

“I bought a pair ot shoes with it,” said
Rob, his face turning very red, and tears
starting to hiseyes. “Miunie Crawford was
down at the store, and ste was bsrefoote |,
and she was crying, and T asked her whot
was the matter? And she said her feet
were 80 cold, and they didn’t have anything
to eat at her house. So I just beught ber
some shoes and stockings, apd a loaf «f
bread to take home with her. Aund that's
all there isaboutit,” ended Rob, running ous
of the 100m to hide the tcars and blushes of
which he was aghamed.

Graudpa looked after him with a funny
little smale.

« All there is about it !” he said to him-
self. “Not quite, Master Rob!”

And that same afternoon, he went to the
store; aud a basket of groceries went over
10 the Crawfcrds, and a beaub:ful red sled
with & black swallow on it, was tucked away
in a safe placc to wait tar Christmas. Rob
got 1t in dae tiwe; and wore than that, he
got lus allowance Jdoubled next year; for his
father thought be could be trusted to make a

good use of it. What do you think ?

-
-

-

po - -

A CHRISTMAS CAROL

Ox this blessed Christmas morn,
Come my little one, to me,
Let mo lift you to my knee,
And with loving srms around you
Tell the story o'er again
Of the Christ-child born,
As a Saviour unto men,
To becomwe to you and mo
Through his death and agony,
God’s own Lamb our souls to win
From the guilt and stain of sin;
God's good Shepherd, at such cost
Come to seek and save the lost !
Say, my darling, has he found you ?
Thrown bis loving arms around you?
With his saving mercy crowned you?

In that hush of holy time,
When he opened lirst his eyes
Under glory-kindling akies

On his mother in a manger;

Lo! an angel tells his birth,
Heaveuly L..ts with song sublime
Chant his welcome unto earth,

Shouting o'er and o'er again,
“ Peace on earth, geod will to men;’
Giviog hope to you and me,
If we would his glory see;
In the fulness of his love
Bringiog to his L.ome above!

Darling, be no more a stranger

To this Cluist-cinld of Lhe manger,

He alone can save from danger!

1n the light of this glad day
Let ug, then, remember him,
Aud, while juy is av its brim
Giviog many n sweet forewarning
Ofthe treasures of his love;
As we give our gitts, and pray
For his blessing trou above,
Let:us L1t anew our eyes
‘To the sl.iuing upper skies,
Love biw, t1} you and me,
Ip the blessed time to be,
Through the viches ¢! his grace,
He shall show his shining face.
Wilt not erowns our heads aduraing,
Be, wy darlivg, lieaven's forewarning
Of an-endless Cnristwas morning ?

CHRISTMAS EVE.

YEARS ago, the night that Jesus was bora,
thers were shepherds keeping watch over
their flocks, when suddenly they saw a new
star. They looked, and wondered, and were
afraid at first; but God sent angel messen-
gers to tell them: “ Fear not; for behold I
bring you good tidings of great joy, which
shall be 10 all people. For unto you is boru
this day in tie cit" of David, a Saviour,
which is Corist the Lord. And this shall be
& sign unto you: Yeshall find the babe wrap.

péd 1n swaddling clothes, lylngin & manger.
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