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SA.NTA'S ltL Nl>LF.

By A. W. M

jourat ai week> ia&faaia thristmat- il " i- I., ati lets voil i)i,il 11lri-tifin-

queer letter wa.' left ai tha. Cr-ane houaar M1aliinir Be.'. B.rInL, V4,111 .,Idi faw. taý

It was in a large square
envelope, addreoQd to,
Mgattter Bertram aiad
miss Bazel Crayi--. The *~i

postmnark was. verv ,

odd. lnatead oi Na'
York" or -Bc-ton
piinted in a tira-le. thei
name ~Santa ('lail-
Land" waqtton thc en
Velope. Iio. Iiltik and

pl1ain. Tie letter -- 'ad
far Chilir.'n
1 have ta na-w plan

t his vear, lin irn'to

tt.'l vou to, tout aIl tha'L
Ioid tov. that you V-an

liarei into bundleti and
leave thein out on the
doair-tt twn nitrhts
ha-fore Chri.-tma.'. 1 wîlI
take thein to poor chul-
dren who mittht have-
no Chris.tmntt. Please
tell all the boys anmi
in.' in %-our naiLAhbor,
houd ta *do t.he rame
On every package the
words, "A Santa Clatil
Buindle." are in lie

writtera
Vours ever.

Sanata Claus.

What a chattering
and a gue-sqing this
caused in the Crane
bouse and in ail the
other hoiutes irn the
neighborhood.

'Iwonder if it reallv
in frouin Santa Claus, T
said Ilazel, over and
over aan.

.. We1, let'aa see what
old toya we rani spare,"

jsaid Bertram, puling
out a drawer in the

pl&yroomclotiet and
touaing jUs contente al
in a hcap.

Ordcnly Barr] sait
down il, sort tii.'
thiogi. putting broken
toya ina one pile and
whole mnes in another.
She aIh-ol found misqinir partri. aînd laid
theai with the tos to wlich tbeY bW'

«'e iasI mamma to let us hate a bar

a-bd ail the boiîvr and gzirlit worit together
mending thepe."

Mamma thouctht it a good plan. and be
fore long tl' aeyd. "th great painit ami

'a numbu.' olNota. wriýtten nmre carda to

auiq"'al. uomstt12IN.

ayend fnr thp fSantil t 'iliais R1iiaija', Mna.a
a-very Tiaa'-'Iay nd l"ridit,

fHlaz'-l. 1 1prtraîm

Thea- -hildrei aol Ille neilthi>rbaioaI
W.irlaa'i with ta aili. anol Iî)- tha- ighil lie
faire <'hriatxnail eve t here wr' a fat-, Inr-
itund-le paàed for eaci bouqe.

That it wam ,-ealy and trulv Santa

b y %vl-, litai t,.'r litaIiiî t a

tii,1 . a i 'îî.'l

wid 1 I i . -ii t1 t

1-'-tJit

;:lit af * n-

<' ia 1 a %-1-.

N. iL .

-"\1 l Mal\IlN L:j

I'. îT %1 .-1 itl a i on]t

li li t-Ui tl lît' 1

* Iiiltirs-n Io-a- l-fi if]
4)i- f a vt--I'aîSua-

Il-n tit' -the'

tlit'-. 1-11f t hî.'nu int-,

-i i-t; ri M on. 'ii

NI %ta-a- flot

i . t .t I r Itai-aia n4l

iii i. -- 't' L*ti'. ri

t' iti1'. k. hdi tara

fIli, -i lri-a a-

'. 2 it t '1fLtti- i

l - m -m-- atiI. a t,-i-

ln inli.-ai tii''t rr%a'*

-Nt:'a 'i a '- li ' lil ,Il

siwp tr4-. :aIP-j To-n l î.%lh-la

Tl---a ifto- lî- - -izli-t- t-a-i

fa.'.' tae '-t.re th huîl -aioîiiti Mr-

11- - il -4 t .a -î-'l
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S1l; AL N OTi LUE.
Siitllillll .. and lIlappy lJays'' wili hae

ii ,cî rîii ti,«l ai ter tfinsh issue tuin tliei l

hi ' h %%Il 1- tfie sine epnie lis ~
ill1 l i lf aj î; v I i) >44* iiiiiied . wid

wiii lwii.tlie si/(.t ild fi ri of titis 11fl Uiul li.
0J11 il it.îI-~ %% Ili tiierpicie be titting bette,

Ili Ill ilt-W palier tilit as er. undi tih,

îiiil'i-'lii4iii ti,tîif. lias în arisen tli

,lits 12rat1. it iue jiint l itiiflotiv Stiti
0>14r. lit lir papvris. Me are cin vi iiced our

sil %î îî'r i ie pajlî'isneî wî<h lte new

Attenion i 1- ii31!i dititil tu the
cliii l!res 1h Siîi>aiî and "Jpî

ItV..T j», itîitiL'litiy, palier has been a
Soirce o iiii iiî-îîder.staadutig tu manv of

hMi shlîs.1lerîts. ht is flot ini harmony
ni il i-,lî it tir pîalirs. aîîr the papiers of
otilîlr iii11 .li>lie. wliielt are waakiv. 'I'

IeiijL p11 i'1Jaliers ujp-todate ît bas been
m]idodi~î t.> îatrgc the two fortnightly

j plir iii tt o <ne week I whic je 1u ba
cîklied4 *'l'li%,nute.' 'lfThe price oif

- Plauysmaate wiil ibe te saine as "Sun-
lttl>**aand *43 11a1 - 11'> ttoî.etiierwere,

antd it wjll f>e enlarvred and improved,
inakjim! it 'Sittr value titan the apliers
Wfîiih i t ulisilii(t*.

uniî' -An -llttjîjî Davs- wili be
(liurliiiii<lwjith the titeinIer issues.

l>wva& ilI take tlîeïr places Witil
theî .1 iiiiki~' ssue. Weare cOnvinced vota
will l>a veil pleased with the acew arrange-
Menîlt.

thte ehldren. The poor wcman, vhose
itanie was Kocb, said bier husband had
dtil the' yciir before, and that ahe vas

ta-y nt! tii support berseif and tbe Iwo
(-l iîtiran lw sewing. Mrs. West asked a

few trivial qutestionts and bade t.hem
p.rt)1iî i :l 1lit.

'*Wtsn't sbe nice ?- sait] botb cbjîdren
Jet <incO.

llie moither seaid fitile, thtîugh site tried
t4a lie <htoerf<il.

irîs - neet moriîing a knock aroused
the' Ktwii faiîmlv. The' chiltiren ran ta the
docir. 'l'iirî i n the floor in the hall vas
a Iiig bait'kîet. They grabhed bold of it,
and it ret.iîired fflime etrengtb to carry
iiii to tlieir mîuîher. When site unnlacked

it whart siirfiise andl joy glowed on the
chilîl(ren*s fîîîr'i

Thîcre vie Il c'icjken readv for tbe cook-
ine. pies ,mn( cîaes, nuits and citndy. al
dozefl orangttes aînd a hiir huncb of white
grapes. For jist a moment tberp were
exclamansu of jov. u~nd thien the mother
vag very quiet. Ai ie went to the vin-

<mv 1 bi( e bier face. The chjldre.n knevi
what that me'nt. and they boved their

luide until the mnther tîîrned to theni
with a radiant fare. Site lied not for-
gottea to thank Go<I for the izood He had
tient be.

lire. Kocb put the cbcke into tbe
nivn roaitted the pot#atoos, sfteveà th,

criftitrit, waimed thie pies, and the
ul.tldreît punt the few d<lt-bas tlty hud on

thea taleî in tlhe best waY <beyý kliew how.
U~lien ail vian ready MI-. Kou hagitai gave
1-1lottki t.> (Gr> aîîd asked Bjis blessing on
ticeW wihîlui whfu fita f sentî th<e good tdîîîigs,
îîîîi nitti. tfia fea.stposle
liîw theyN enjîîvad <bàat diriner. Anîd

t.. len tiîî'v- were ail Iilicd and had straiglît-
eticîl - . titair lffCle room, thie children per-
..uaîiad ilîcîr motitar <o lay aside ber sew-
ing for te dtiy. Shp did so, and as they
were s-eataî arottnd fle kitelien stove, sfice

told titeai the story of tlhe Chirist-cbiid, as
.site hitd iloiu evcry Christinaesitnce the
chfiildre L ad h e od i>e not1CIIii' t ti under-

s tand it . aever bfjore had the swaet storN
heen si>)n'ai I., thein as .jIjy. and <ile

alit-I. aias.niwe Iiîid a new meaning t.'
titein of i.r'îrii'will and peace.

lin titat othIer humne, also, the cbildrcîa
wera hî.îisîîta-i to the saine storv oi the'

them theî rigllt lactore of the poor children,
andth iev 'N iiiaî generîîuîsly dis-îded the tzood
thint.r' iîroviîlad for thom. .Art( the stor-Y
of Chist h,îd a new mi-iiiîtiiLr foîr <heui.
too.-Itim*> iHorn.

i tain, an a -ti,înii topj. Wi a Nimsti. .rk. %i-rc' ire t..
4, a lot of i:. -,Id iine ran' îiings.

THE LITTLE ONE'S DREAM 0F
SANTA CLAUS.
By Confie Iluffer.

G.oud m)ritng, dear Santa Clauis, are
you bele? Iiitelo.qeto the fire and warm,
en 1 cen tell vou wbat 1 want you ta do.
Mamma is go;ing tu bring you some zood
test and toîiit to eet.

They cail you Kris Kringie, but yout are
ust the sanie Sante Ciaus that always
rings me nioe prest-nts and toys. Mamma

told me a long time egoe tht voit were
coming to-night to bring me a -whole lot
oi i ce presents. and 1 see that %-ot bave
brouLAht mc a irreet many dolls'and toys.
but Santa Claus 1 doîf t want vou to
think ilhat 1 wotild he willingz txa iake ail
ni those beautiful doueq and toye. for 1
kncîw a poor liti le zirl und boy whose
ftther and mother left thern a few weclcs

:iino and went awnv up Io Ilcaven, mam-
mat cavvs. and 1 want you tni take the lit-
tle stirl titis lovely hitz doil and my cute
little hroom.

Nnw. 1 don't went t"i uô!dioe nor this
little toy dnam., nor t11it fire-,-zakoes, n

I suppose you May give ah] of these to t irowdi' Stîiod toi
littie bus'. Oh !there are tio many <lie. bealitnull
t hitàgs you may ttske tfîam oîf mnie, and 1 Il rW tiîe p.. îîu

kilov their punor beurts wili fitîtter viti 1mow Ille' îlili(rî'
loy. the it te f ir«s fui'

And wben-are you gone ? %Why, 1 in

wasn't hall tbrougb 1 wanted to tell volé 'At < thiiil
thte good you mirbt do.-Ram's Horn. tiî ail the. tii

__________________fatt' 1 %%il, I iinL
lie ! Oh, i d;îl

T HE DJISCUNTENT El F~IR 'iREE.

By Zitelia Cocke.

Once upon a time, for things aiwa3 s
happen upon a time, there grew in th e
iorest a littie fir-tree. Round lier stood
majestic oaks, tail poplars, stately pilles
îuîtd spreading beeLbeit, so that the iight
(if the sun, which is thc joy of every trea

cli earth, reached ber ouly by pîercing
through treetops and running round
bougbs covered with ieaves, or darting be-
tweea the stout trunks of giarit trees.

Rarciy did she get a view of the 8ky.
Even the rain, wliicb brouglit suc de-
licious refreshment when site vas tlîirsty,
fell tirst on the greet trees, and then drip-
ped from their branches into ber arme.

The littie fir began to think berbeif ill-
treated, to complain and look sulien,
whicb neyer improves anybody's looks,
and thus shte bewaiied bier unhappy lot ai
tce summer. Wben the tati trees put on
i eir gorgeous autumn costumes, site gtiiv
morose, and at Iast vas quite inconatoJ
able.

Soon te snow descende, and whiie il.
fell here adthere tipon thte scraggý itib..
cf the tati trees, it wrappcd the littie tir
in a c'oak of ermine, s0 that site Iooked

f ie a princess.
Aflter ail," site said, -1 arn going to

have My time, and thokie treus cennot
bide me fromn the sun any longer."

One day, wbile site was takixig delight
in bier good fortune, site heard footstci,..

a<nd soon titree stroag meni, bearing tools,
stood belore lier.

'*Oh," exclairned one of the men, "tli,
is a beauty ! No need ta look fartiier.
We viD take it up by the route."

Without delay the littie tir vas ca.re-
fuiiy tif ted out of the eertb,1 ber delicete
roota wrapped in a soit cloth and placed
in a wagon.

Alter riding a long distance, site vas
Iifted out of the wagon eit the back en-
trance of a great palace and carried in to
a room, ard tenderiy set ini a laa't2a î-,t.
so beautifui thet site almost losit ber
breath ai, the sigbt of it.

After this site vas borne in to a hall.
timer and bandsomer thasn uLnything she
bad ever gSn. Thte ceilinir resembled îfi.e
blue sky et nigbt, when thse stars are -tut.
Oh, hov the tall trees would envv bier if
they could mms ber nov ! And bitter for-
tune came bte riext day. A man entered.
the hall and took from a box in bis liaîîd
vax taper of every color, and set iliein
emong ber green branches, so thet alie
bloomed vitb te hue@ of the ritinbow.
Sbe bed neyer dreemed of so much
beeutv. AIl day long persons entered the
room , and eacb one b'uni; sometbing beau-
tiful upon bier branches-diamonds,
ruhien, gold, silver, and dol!. dres like
feity quetents. Sbe vore more jevels than
tbe queen. At bier feet vers set magni-
fioent Vases of floyers.

-Oh, boy everybody honors me '
thougbt the littie fir.

Te came the joyoua Christina eve.
1%e vaz tapoer wSe lighted, and mac a
blase of glory eéoa ovesthe. Uttie Oir that

My cîwn i.rcid

SWIIILr. ,WilîiLz, ('nu lu idreas, I
Ni Oir iliver ci

Biut sariS' swecl
liev fll tiji>
Fur ovi %i tii .1

My' iiea*rt lipoil

'lis Weill ! tiý

Sî.tft, 0, Chiri
liii 'd1i !the jît

Sviîii2 .%i(le c
Andi ail thie bic

Coif.11 d(iwf t
ifeel (,eft ill'if
Mv motiicr's ki

"Uis vieil ' ti!

1UinL,. rinLr. 0) (iti
lie merrv. iittlk

:Tis ritLliît it !
For vou the Cfi

F'or s'on the
lit 3ears b)1113

%lnt teur- will
tili swinir. 0 CI

' Wievl , 'Ii
-W. Ni

BEI

M e lova t0 think
Thai littie moti

To vbeion ear
Our hleed La

A iowly manger
Vlie ca.tfle near

There. cradicd rît
Hie siept, the L

If we bad h:een jr
We ton liad ha!

To sc *he la4 ,
Knew neither c

Like any littié, cl
le Chime tînto 1

Thouih cross i
stretched,-

His Pathwny i.

If we heid dweit i
We wolnld have

And where the qt
Have knelt ere

Our irifte. our soi
Ait offerinti as

The' hlessed iahie
In Mar.v'.s arn1

Nov breaks the
AL-ain the' anire

A~nd fer and neni
The-ir hap;îs' 11%

%Il beaven je tii
F<r,r dnwn thei

The Lord wbo cii
Cornes yet. n



Ion3

o dtt crowds stood round. exclaimng. - low
nie. eautiful !-

&nd 1 How the people lauizhed anîd talk'd
witL llow the clii dreni made liieriy ' A.nd lio%

the litile fir'a heurt overflowed with bals
y, I pine..
1 you -Andj to thjnk,* sait] Aie to herseif.

-n that ai the rime 1 wits laînentjnc iii%
fate 1 wns binu litte.l for the king's lial
ace ! Oh, 1 did not know what was for

:E.* my own good !"-Y<îîitb's Companion.

ways CHRISTM.AS.
ilte wiîg, 0 Christmas bell

st Tiheg.chiwdren*s heurt«; tire zneri-ypile our silver chimes ti hleur-

riree But mad.y sweet and plaintivetre They fàli upon niy ear.
rm'g Ford jy with sorrow strives to sway
*ound My heart upon thi.' Christmas l)av.
ig be, Sýwii, swing, O Christmas bell

* à- Tiii well ! iwell

de-ty Sofi, soft, O Christmas bell!

drip- l<ir 'oh ! the gales tif heaven

Swùi.u %vide on Clirî-tias Day

C2omie dwn to eartb, they say.

rt aul My mother's kiss upon my brow.
lt~ on S>oft. soft, O Christias bell
gren 'Tir. Weil , 'tis welI

1 ing, ring, O Christmas bell
le BtýIe merrv, little chljdren,

u *z Tis right it slîould be so;
e fir For you the Christznns-trre is hung,

od F or you the beartlî-firee glow.
Blut yen"s brinir tears, ah ! welI-away

tu And tears will cor- -on Christmas Day.
nnot il swingj, O Christmas bell!

'Tie weil ' 'is well!
ligiit -W. W. Gay, in S. S. Time.
teiii,
Dois, ni,'iuir c'a c',

We love to think of Betiilehem,
That little mountain town,

To wbjclî on earth's firet Chisitmas Day.
Our blegSed Lord came down.

A lowly manger for hiseli.d,
Ille cattle near in staîl,

Tiimv, cradlod close jn Mary'. arms,
wax liBe lipt, the Lord ot ail.

ib I If we had been in Bethlehem,
pot'. IW. too lîad iiasted fain
ber ITo meS the flatte whose little face

IKnew neither care ntn pain.
hall, Like any little cild of ours

she De came unto bis own,
1 the Thougii cioss and shame before
-lut. stretchud,--
!r if Bis pathway to hie throne.
for-

tered If we had dwelt in Bethlehemn,
rand W. would have followed fast
léemf And wbere the star had led our feel.
dui Have knelt ere dawn wa, peint.

3ow. Our gufts, ur mongs, our prayers had
mué An offeringz as hoe lay,
1 the. Thie biessod Bah. of Bethiehein.

U- In Mary'ex arms tint day.

like Now breaks the. lattet Christmas ui
Airain the. autels Fing.

gn-And fer and near the. chuldren tiironr
iteir harpy hymns tri bninir.

!"Ail heaven ix stirrpd ! Ail earth i
F<.r down the. shjnjni wav.

em The Lord wbo camne o 11ethlehom.
a Cornu yet, on Cuismas Day.

thet__ t-

bm

el~

I.RAN'PA'S CHIiI;Tl'MAS, kVK

Will<ur 1)1. Nosbit.

1.
un Uiiruâ mas e¶'e, niy grau pu bue
ie*p me Mut up Mny Ilirit'mas tc.,

Ant rien lie ltiugli au* shtale lits hea
An' say ilsé tiine 'ut Luin bed,
But 1 "ay lilI ilot :ay goud-ight-
inm go' dit Up ; Pa smmd I inight
Ast long as I want tu, bulicauïie
lFi go' to wait for ,Santa Claus.

Il.
.\u grimupa bue let laugi ýagain
Au.j âay hie en-vy me; un aem
lie get a gra* big rock&n' chair
.ln' ait down in it over there ;
An telle me on bis lup an' say
Il ent jet like *twas yesterday
%lien bie would wait by candleiigiit
lFor Santa Clauis to cone at night.

li.
So ai the. fulks tbey go tu Wd
But me an' gran*pa wait, inmtead,
Aul lie gets tahkin' 'bout the t'me
4lien be'. a boy, ist aarnem il i'm

A rea' big man like him, or hie
l.t a little boy like me;
An' how he'd watch, for Sauta f ÀLum
To conte dowu where their fiireplace wa.

IV.
Nen 1 tell linm low me foils "aY
Ti'ere aint nu Santa, anywaY!1
An' hie stopmas 'at lane 1 o' his

An' naît he teil me how b.e brought
Th. hantent gUit ho ever got-
'At Santa on one Chria mas Day
(jive hum my gran'ma, anyway.

V.
Am' neia 1 laugb, but bie don't qpeak-
A grea' big tsair wau on bis Che&k
Bulicamm my gran'ma'm prie away
Tu @me place where the. angels say
An' no 1 hug my gran'.pa tight-
An' ne« we know we've illept ali Digh!
An' 1 got lots o' thingu, because
My gran'pa knows Santa Claus.

-Pilgrim,

TUE CURIST-CIUIDS MANtGE1 BEU.

Tii. little Christ.-ehild lay in a manger
bed because tiiere was no rouai at the

Agetmany People jouit!lNtvd towardl
the. fittle town of Bethlehem tiat long
ago turne, before the firut Christmnas day
and when tihe mother tend father reached
t)ir journeym end at nightfall, every n
was fill.d with travellern-no b.d for lhe
sweet younq motiier, un wearv' af 1er her

long days journey.
B teri was filled. There were flot

Itoum enough for Po manY Peonle.
A warrn shelter and a mof t b.d on the'

manger hay of thie hilWede stable was ail
the. good innkeeper could give: and there,
with the kind-eyedi oie. and sheew ai
about, and the aiN'el bovering o'er. the
beautiful Christ-child Iay asleep in the
manger.

A great star shone ovenhead. and tie
hovermne autels sang moftly. Thus it wus
the. Christ-child brouRht pence and joy tn
the world, eue. thourih lie ' lun a
manger b.d whei h. came to Bethlehemn
on that Chrioitn»a night ffl long a".-
Chuld Garden.

LESSON' NOTES.

voum A"T WOU"5 or jEmsU &iMi*<k

ut TUEm GOOPhA.

REVIE.
iei namne shahl be calI"l 4 iirfî

Coun»elor, The Mughty 11w. TIa' t
lastiug i"ather, Thei prince ''f l"' tule
9.6.

I. What je; the tiret let"<'ii ait,'îî ' ilit.
two great conmaildinern-

2. Wbat is the lestioî i .oi in.- < bv.
God aud my neighbor.

3. Wbat j% the aboî v.. o u
Ten vrie

4. Vihat is the lemm's< ,,îr.i iiie , lk, zii
waye prepared.

5. What jeisi thetii lee-oiiu about ? TIh.-
talets.

6. Wbat is the letimon for nme ' Make us.
of wbat 1 have.

7. What in the fourtii les.'ti abo'ut
.lesux anointed ini l1.'tlian%.

S. What je the lesson for me ' 1 sbu'uli
siacrifice for Jesus.

9. What je the flfm.b lessoti abo)ut ?~ l'lie
Lord's Supper.

10. What je the lesson for me ?li Tr t
do ai. thtat Jeasa asked.

Il. What is the. sixth leseon about?
'lests in Getheemane.

12. What is the. lesson for nie? 'Fry t",
say, 'Thy will, not mine."

13 . What je the meverîth tessoni about'
.1 cus belore Caiaphaa.

14. Wlînt je the lesson for me « Neber
bear faime witnmmm: whjch meanu nover lie.

15. What in the eigbti lesson about'?
Temporance.

16. What in the. lemmon for me'? Tae
care of my body for it ixi the- temple of
God.

17. What iii the. ninth lesson about'?
Jeue belon Pilat.

18. What is lhe les.son for me ? Stand
6irm to whal 1 believe je riglît and truc.

19. What istheii t.enth leseon about?«
Jeas on the. crosm.

20. What in the. lemmon for me ? Have
Chrimt'm forgiving mpirit.

21. What in the. elevmnth les!eor about?
Jeas rimen from the dead.

22. What je the leson fi r me? Be
wwift te, tel good newm to others.

23. What is the twelfth lefflon about ?
Je -j seronds intohemiven.

24. Wbat in the. lemmon for me'? Becau..-
Jesua went to heaven 1 may Lza ahioe.

CAlN YOi t;Uk'<S' «
When Helen Fjske wam Pight yearo old

she hadl a birthday party, and ail her
ljttle friends wexe invjti'd. After supper
the>' aznused theadelvo gueesinz riddlep
for a tjme. The. children told sme verv
izood unes that ver. liard to guiess. bîut
the. ane that pzzlpd themt inoit of nil wax
the. one that Çre. Figei V.avp. s'e "nid :

"You aIl know, ciiildrf.n. »hnt thi'. j.
Rlelen's efirhti birtiiday. N"w I neVeu'
have hall but meven birthdnay". aînd Yrt
von know that 1 amn a orent deuil <aIder
than Helen. Can ynu tell m" how t'iat
Mau be ?"

Mir%. Fiéke won flot jolcinc'. and final
«one lit!. girl rgfesd how il was. Can
.Von?--Our Litti. Onem.
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SNOW IhIRDS.
Flowers and birds wc think of wbvn

we thirik of bright, warr suimmrer l -

But when the sharp froste corne and the
ground is covered with unow t.he brave
little .snmw birds and our hardy littîr spar-
rows hop ahout as merrily as if they
were holding a first of July festival.
Sarnetimnes. por littie birds, they have a
bard time seeking for crumba or gan for
food. Thev are as; brave as the tild
hlossoms t7hat grw on the snow away up
near the North Pale, and shouid make
iazy little boys and girlst who cry beeause
thîey have to gc ta school t.hrough the
snow nsiîamed of theirr owardiop.

HOtW'l THE- VIIlLIME.N KEEP NEW
YEAR'.; IN JAl>AN.

Ilefore the New Year's Festival comes
thî'ru is fi deliîghtfial rush and hugtle. for
thaomelh the .Japariese are a very dlean
peopie. the houscis trust ahi be put ini

upi-i'ordier.

Thnere i.z no Christmas ini Japan. 80 t.bim
New Year'q Festival gr," on for three
'lays. The Mochi-man ;@ the national
Santa Clans : be always per e~
nyste-riisiy sorne lime tb.day blte Mhe

fir,t <if Januarv .As there are no chim-
îîeys in Japanese bouses, he is obliged to
cli t.brougl the door, and right wbere the
almond-shaped eyes of thc little anes cari
watcb him. He bousq, mixes and maltes
the delightfui mochi that ic formed into
wtitb ' cakes, after being worked about

wihabamboo rod in a wooden how! un-
tii as glosuy as strained hariey.

Nigbt cornes fit iast and the rildren
d~adly gcramble off to bcd., thouuii man.-
of thin do riot sieep a wink. At mid
aight corne of the grown folks make il a
point of duty ta throw a handful of bearis
and rice in tbe fave of the sleeping chul
dreri : then begins the frolie. The bearis
and rice fly about in lively fashion, lue-
cause ini Ibis way the tbrower is supposed
ta wish that throîîgh the cnrning year
,nond lhpaith, luck and happiîncas mnay foi-
low the rereivp.r anid that Satari may rot
t rouble him.

On New Year's Day the tinv miaideris
have new dressesl. just as fine andl hrigbt
colored as tiueir parentq cari affard. The
trirîs play battIedore and s;huttlecolc
throngh thbe streetu, and so wild does the
exciteÏient rage that onc hati ta dodge
halls flyingz on every aide. and be very
cardul not ta tuumble headlong aveu' tic

ci ldrrîî w îu ai e sk-iIiping abou l Ii ke t

The bi a .iraîî iii their hv-i . ,t iuu
ily uecol-ited kites .the fathers and
iiiitiirs gvt up~ -nl the h-îîî,e roiofs and
sentd t heir biig k it i.. s iiiuiii iiii-.r tiirouzh
the, air.

''ie vi iii- folk:, ai tîkken ai îund ti
hîiiî iiiiis-es to iaki friendlv visits.

fes-tival, foi aiii gaines that suit their
tiîtiîîv tire inirmu-diatel:. iirraîii,,d anid
PiîNed. the piîîeîîts enterîîîg into the fun
quite heartily.

It is really a wîinder that the chiîdren
aîre flot sick auiter three davs af -ontinual
..tîffing, as the sholts are lîîîed with
'îîrious-lookuL' anid tastink' candips. and
fat iîîrs, and moutherý aretiil t,>, ri-adv%
ti.hîî theqe ý:weetS. (Gooii ('îpr

GUIDE ME SAVIOUR, DEAR.
liel me dear Saviour ta be good;

To read thv Word eiîch du% *
'ind( walk according ta the light

It sheds ujion rny way.

If 1 arn tempted to do wraag
By Satan's wjcked charm,

0 corne fit once and muake me strong
That 1 may dî.i no harm.

TeAich me, dear Jesus, how to prîîv.
.And love wvith ail my heart -

A'ndi make me willing every duuv
Ta doi mv humble part.

'[lis through each day for ail tie vear,
Help me thy wiIl ta do.

0,> 1nv always fee tbee ncar
ro Iee> me ever truc.

LITTLE NEII YEAR.
i amn the little New Year, ho, ho
Here 1 corne tripping it over thesno1w,
Shaking my belîs with a merry diri,
So open your doors an~. let mi- ini.

Biessing 1 bring for each and al],
Big folk and little folk, short and taîl
But eacb one frorn me a blessing rnay win,
So opien your doorq and let me ini.

Some shallihave silver and corne shall
have gold,

Some shail have new <lotîtes anid sorne
shall have old;

Some shali have brass and some shall
have tin,

Sa o)pen yoîîr doors anrd let me in.

S me shail have satin and :onic shah
have silk,

sanie shall have water and sorne shall
have milk

Ittît each one trom me a hleqqing may win,
So openi Your do<îrs anid let me in.

M TIN MOTII ERî lIAS HAPPY.
-I feel very happy to-day," said

mother. -bocatise my littIe boy bas really
tried ta be good al] day. Once, when bis
sister teased hlm. and he spoke quily
anid crossly ta ber. he turned rouaid to ber
a mornent after of hiq own accord and
raid be was wrarig. and asked ber to for-
$rive hirn.

««I believe h shomld grow young, and
never look tired or unhappy agamn, if
vvery day rny littie hoy and girl wme as
thoughifnl. uriselfish and loving au they
have been ta-day."

Character iq made up of small duties
faithfully performed, of seif-denial, of self-
sacrifice, of kindly acte of love and duty.


