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A New Year's Hymn.

O ycar that lies before us,
What shall thy record be,
As thy short months roll o'er us
Angd gwift thy moments “ee »
Now thou art falr and spotless
As childhood’s opening hour,
Thy bud g0 pure and stainless,
say ! what shall be thy flower ?

‘fpou bring'st new hope to cheer us,
New visions fair and bright,

0Of higher aims and conquests,
And purer, clearer light ;

New strength for fresh endeavour,
New purpose firm and high,

New dreanis of holy pleasures
Which walt us in the sky.

So, Year by year in mercy,
To us it hath Leen given
‘To climb from our past failures
UD one step nearer heaven ;
To strive, each year we journey
Upon our pllgrim way,
‘That each new fair to-morrow
Be petter thaa to-day.”

WINTER SPORYS IN CANADA.

‘The Montreal Ice Palace was the first
ever tried in  the New World, The
building was made of blocks of ice, forty-
two by twenty-four inches, each block
welghing five hundred pounds, and the
whole structure containing forty thou-
sand cublc feet of ice. Its dimensions
were about ninety by ninety feet, with
rectangular towers at each corner, and
a central square tower one hundred fect
nigh. The blocks were “ cemented ' to-
gether by snow for mortar, and then
water was pumped on {from a hose, and
the whole palace made into one sohd
wptece, so that you couldn’t separate one
biock froia another without sawing them
apart. “The Ice Palace,” says the
writer of this description, ** was **.c most
beautiful sight I ever saw in sunlight or
wooniight, By the electric light it re-
minded one of what Charles the Fifth
sald of Antwerp Cathedral, that it was
worthy of being placed under a glass
shade.
and looked down at the ‘*housands of
ughts throughout the city, and .t this
glowing structure in the midile. It was
nike fairy-land.,”

. don see them coming up Wil again laugh-
. g at thelr fears,

I went on tup of the mountain,

Toboganing is the nearest thing to fly- '

1ing one ¢an tind  One couldn't live long
it he kept going at such a speed. The
tobogan s made of two pieces of thin
pass wood, about six feet long and (wo
teet wide, bent up in front like the dash-
board of a sleigh. It has cross pieces
of wood for strength, and long, round
sticks at each side. and is all clasped to-
gether by cat-gut. The Indians make
tbem, and use them to carry the game
they shoot over the snow through the
woods, and Canadians turn them into use
1or pastime in sliding down hills. The
wobogan is so light that it doesn’t sink
i soft snow like a cutter, and is so
~mooth on the bottom that it goes down
hill ltke a shot, especlally when the hill
is Slippery.

.My first exporience of toboganing,”
conttinues this writer, * was on the back
port of Mount Royal. The toboganing
slide here fs partly an artificial vne. It
is A big structure of Jlogs and planks

. . e - - = - - s -

me&de on an inclined plane, up one side -

of Which there are steps, and down the
side beside it a smooth, ice-coverzd slide.
‘There §8 room on top like a little plat-
form upon which you settle yourself on
your tobogan. To tell the truth, there's
no danger on proper hills. A man sits
pehind and steers with his foot.

“ The sensation is exciting. You lose
your breath as the snow dashes up into

, up, and over, and onwards.

your face, and you have all the feeling of |,

golng on the road to a regular smashup,
but before the smash comes, your sleigh
cascs off as gently as it started, and you
get up and want to do it again. If you
stand to one side of the slide, and see a
tobogan Wwhiz past you llke a shot, and
see the frightened faces of the strangers
who are having thelr first try, you fcel
as It you were locking at a group who
_were going to destructlon,. but by-and-bye

What & city Montreal is for slaigh-
ing . No sloppy ruads one day and hard
ones the next.,  No wheels to-day and
runners to0-Mmorrow. A constant fingle
of bells, and quick trot of horzes, and all
kinds of sleighs, rough and handsome, .
hitle and big.  On the civic half-ho.uday,
there were over two thousand sleighs in
the procession, in which the hackmen
Joined. After the drive, we stopped at |
McGill Callege gate and saw the snow- |
shoers start to run to the top of the
nuntain and back, a distance of about |
three mtles cross country.  They think
nothing of running to the Back River,
eight miles, and they go to Lachine and
back, or some other place, every Satur-
day, about twenty miles, just for the
sport of the thing. It was great fun to
see some of the most eager fcllows going
headlong into the deep snow when they
tried to pass those ahead. Snowshoes
are of Indian origin, made of light ash,

e——

fighted torch in one hand, and dischadg
Ing Roman candles from the other. After
goamng around the Palace, the proceaswon
headed fur the mountaln, went up the
old snowshoe track, and returned down
the zigzag road, singing as they swung
along,

Tramp ! tramp ! on snow shoes tramp-
ing,
All the day we marching go,
‘Till at night by fires encamping
We find couches mid the snow !

“From the city below the sight was
picturesque. The long, serpentine trail
was scen moving in and out, and twist-
ing like a huge firesnake, while the
Roman candles shot their balle of fire
into the air. It was a grand and wild
sight to see them coming back. A snow-
storm  had set in, and the flickering
lights, the costumes, the sturdy, steady
tiamp of the fellows made one think of
a midnight invasion by an army.”

WINTER SPORTS.

bent to an owal, and the cnds fastcned SNOW A8 A MAKER OF HISTORY.

tegether with cat-gut.  The interior is .
then crossed with 1wo pleces of flat wood
to strengthen the frame, snd the whole
1s woven with cat-guat, like a lawn tennis
bat, An opening te left for the motion
of the toes in raising the heel in step-
ping out. The netting sustains the
welght of the body, and the shoe sinks
only an inch or two, and when one foot |
is bearing the weight the other is lifted
The shoes ,
are fastencd to the moccasined feet hy
thongs of decer-skin. In the evening of
the inauguration of the Icc Palace, every-
bodsy came to Dominlon Square. where
there was ever) sort of light but sun-
light. The Ice Palace looked Iike glass,
and I never saw anything so beautiful as
when they burned blue, green, crimson
and purple fires inslde, By-and-bye the
procession of fiftcen xundred men ap-
peared in-club uniforms, cach carrying a-

Snow has played a very Important part
in the making of the world's histonry
Edward 1il. of England found it his
chief opponent in one of his earlier cam
paigns in France, for his army was s,
weakened and distressed by the snows of
1333 that he was forced to conclude a

19, 1822, Napolcon evacuated
Mosgcow, It required three woeeks to
mafch from Moscow to Sinolenak., The
anow fell almost without Intermlasion.
Nothing was to be scen bul thia fateful
wanding sheet, save where dark, mosving
apecks told of the presence of the Cos-
sacks, ever on the watch to harass thelr
Jdispirited  foe. By hundreds and by
thougands, men and horses fell by the
way to rise no more, overwhelmed by tha
blinding, pitiless snowdrift. It was a
miserable remnant of the French
strength that reached Smolensk, only {o
find that they could have neither rest nor
succour therc, but must contfnue thefr
‘terrib!e combat with the powers of
; ature and of man. In one respect did
'the cold favour them. It enabled Ney,
with the remnants of his fallowing, to
, cross the Dnleper on the fce. But when
. the truops came to the fatal Beresina tho
thaw, more merclless than the frost, had
fillcd the channel of the river with float
ing, rolling fce blocks.

Twenty thousand per-
fshed there alone, and
then the cold fncreased,
and 80 at lengih a few
wretched stragglers only
returned to France. Four
hundred thousand died
in that campaign of woa
and terror. Who can
guess how a map of the
European nations would
appear to-day had Na-
poleon and his army no®
been  overcome by tho
snow ?

Gutuber

PROMPT PEOPLE.

Don’t tive a singlc hour
of your life without do-
ing what {a to be done In
it. and going stralght
through it from begin-
ning to end. \Work,
play. study twhatever {t
is. take hold at once,
and finish it up squarely,
then to the next thing,
withont letting any mo-
ments Jdrop between It
18 wonderfus to sce how
mahy hours these prompt
people wontshve to make
of a Jday. it i3 as though
they pleked up the mo
ments which the dawd-
lers lost.

And {f ever you find
ynurself where vou have
so man: things pressing
upon jou that you hardly
Lnon how to begin, let
me tell you a secret
Take hold of the very
first one that comes to
hand, and you will find
the rest all fall into file,
and follow aiter. liko a

compan  of  well dritled
soldierg and, though
work may W hard to

meet alien it <harges In
a squad it ls easlly van
quithed if you <an bring
it into line. You may
often have secen  the
anccdote of the man whe
was asked how he had
accomplished so much in his life  “My
tather taught me,” was the reply. “ when
1 had anything to <o to go and do it*
There s the secret  the maglc word now!
Make sure, however, that what {8 to be
done ought to be done “ Nover put off
U1l to-morrow what you can do to day "
is a good proverb, bu* don‘t Jlo what you
may regret. Merchant Sertinel

peace which was of so unsubstantial a .,
nature that it lasted but little longer '

than the snow itself.
winter of 1S00 have been made ever
memorable by Campbell’'s lines on the
victory of Moreau over the Austrians
It was the " stainrd snows™ of Linden
that were responsible for the most
dreadful and sickening page in the awful
annals of war, whereln is recorded the
story of the retreat of Napoleon's grand
army. The historians of that dreadful
event tell us that all over Europe there
were tokuens of an.carly winter when. an

The snows of the

Editor (lo aspining writer}— " You
should write 20 that the most ignorant
can understand what you mean.”  As-
pirant—" Well. what part of .y para-
graph den‘t you understand, sir 2™

* Do you know.” sald the man who was
golng to have g tooth pulled. 1 don't
think ‘ dental parlour’ {8 a good phrase.”

" NO L 1

“ Draw'ng room woulld be mich hatter.”

bl
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PLEASANT HOURS.

-~ ——

When the Now Year Comes.
BY GUY WETMORY. CARRYI.

When January breczes blow,

T'ho New Yenr comes across the snow,
8o pure and young, sv stralght and

slender,

H1i8 oyce alight, his checks aglow ;

And round utm, shifting to and fro,
'l‘hodwhltcncd world of drifted splen-

our,

Within the yard the children play,
Attacking tn o cruel way
A tall snow-min, who stares abuut him,
And, smiling coldly, seems to say,
No fcy cannonading may
Suflice inglorlously to rout him.

The frozen poind §8 sinooth and wide ;
The skaters swing from side to side,
And lHttle boys, pursuing after,
Arrayed in furs and filled with pride,
Upon the glassy surface slide,
And fall fn  heaps with
laughter,

ghouts of

Within the house the fire glows,
And ruddy apples, ranged In rows
Betoroe tho blaze, are bifthely peeling.
The sun to bed discrectly goes,
And then the doors of daylight close,
And clear aud cold the night comes
stealing,
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TORONTO, DECEMBER 26, 1896,

“A HAPPY NEW YEAR.”

Do you want to make your wish come
true? If you try to flil each day with
kind words and helpful acts, you will be
helping your wish to come true for other
people, and it will come true for yourself
when you try to make ft true for others.

Suppose this new year that has just
.come to us were a large book with three
hundred and sixty-five pages. Each page
fs clean and white, and suppose every
day you were to fill a pago with a picture
of your acts that day. When the year
was done and you had filled up the last
page of your book, would you be proud
or sorry o turn over the leaves and show
your pictures to any one ? 11Would any
of the Dlctures represent a boy who
would not lend his sied or bicycle or a
girl with a pout on her lips or a dis-
agreeable manner”? You could not
change any of the pictures then, and you
would feel so much better {f all the ple-
tures were good ones Perhaps one
might be a gir! tending the baby or help-
ing her mother, with u happy face; an-
other might be a group of boys trying
their sleds on the hill, with no bad tem-
per or selfishness to spoll the fun.

I hope You will leave a beautiful record
on every day of this new year

It 18 customary at this season to make
good resolutions. These resolutlons are
50 frequently broken, that sneering at
them has also become a custom., Pick
up almos! any newspaper next week, and
you wlil be pretty sure to find a number
of small jokes at the cxpense of the
peaitents who have heen * swearlng off.”
That many New Year's resoalutions should
be treatedin this way is not 8 matter of
wonder. Many of them are thouxht.

lessly made and. quickly broken. Sl

, beginning of his greatness.

the minking of such resvlutions is a hope-
tul thing. It shows that the maker has
within bhim a desire--feeble it may be,
but still n desire—to be a better man,
und to lead a better life.  That deslre
i a good thing. A man Is nover in a
more hopeless condition than when he
has no deslre to be or do better. ‘The
New Year's resolution shows that the
mun who makes It thinks at least once a
year. He takes stock, und tries to form
a reasonably correct estimate of nlmself,
That, tou, {8 & good thing, There {3 11t-
tle hope for a man who does not think
scrlously ohce a year.  Instead, then, of
belfttiing New Year's resolutions, let all
louk upon them as good as far as they
go -us evidence that the maker still
measures himself morally, and has a de-
sire to do and bhe better,—-Canadian Pres-
byterlan,

THINGS EVERY BOY SHOULD
KNOW.

1 belteve in schools where boys can
learn trades. Peter the Great left his
throne and went to learn how to bulld a
ship, and he learned from
stem to stern, from hull
to mast, and that was the

I knew a young man who
was poor and smart. A
friend sent him to one of
those schools up North,
where he stayed two years,
and came back a mining en-
gineer and bridge builder,
Last year he planned and.
built a cotton factory, and
is getting a large salary.

Hiow many college boys
are there who can tell what
kind of timber will bear the
heavlest burden, or why you
take white oak for one part
of a waggon and ash for an-
other, and what timber will
last longer under water and
what out of water ?

How many know sand-
stone from limestone or fron
from manganese ? How
many know how to cut a
rafter or brace without a
pattern ? How many know
which turns the faster, the
top of the wheel or the bot-
tom, as the waggon moves
along the ground ? How
many know how steel s
made. or how & snake can climb a tree ?

¢t How many know that a horse gets up

before and a cow tehind. and the cow
ecats grass from her and the horse to
him ? How many know that a sur-
vevor's mark on a tree never gets any
higher from the ground, or what tre
bears frujt without bloom ? :

There is a power of comfort in know-
ledge, but a boy Is not going to get it
unless he wants it badly. And that is
the tronble with most college boys.

* They don’t want it ; they are too busy,

and haven't got time. There is more
hope of a dull boy who wants knowleage
than of a genius, who generally knows it
all without study. These close observers

" are the world’s benefactors.—A Southern

Writer.

SINGULAR NEW YEAR CUSTOMS.
RY CLINTON MONTAGUE.

* Ring out, wild bells, to the wild sky,
‘The fiying cloud, the frosty light ;
The yvear is dying in the night;

Ring out, wild bells, and let him die.

* Ring out the old, ring in the new,
Ring, happy bells, across the snow ;
The year is going, let him go;

Ring out the false, ring in the true.”

‘The ringing of bells from the church
steeples, in England, is about the only
formal demonstration they show for the
anniversary at the present time, though
ycars ago it was as much of a gala day
as Christmas. They used to give pre-
sents on this day, and have great f{easts,
and there was a good deal of revelry and
drunkenness. On the whole, I think the
new is quite as good as the old way.

In Denmark, the cannon booms, as
a sound of joy to welcome in the new
year. Every morning of the first of
January, Copenhagen s shaken by this
peaceful cannonading. The people In the
rural districts sometimes go to the farm
houses, and fire their muskets under the
windows of the sleeping inmates, to in-
form them that a new year is at hand.

‘I'hie Scandinavians, that is, the people
of Norway and Sweden, have a pleasant,
hospitable way of setting out their tables
with good cheer, and inviting every one
to sit down.and eat who looks-in to wish
the complilments of the season.

In
Stockholm: they give-a: grand-banquet in.

the IExchange
tamily, and the soverelgn and court offi-

to the king and rtoyal

clals use this opportunity to lay by their

dignity.

When the Dutch secttled in New York
they Introduced the custom of exchang-
ing presents and other complimentary
tokens on that day. To the Dutch we
alse” owe our Christmas vislit of Santa
Claus, colourcd cggs at ISaster, dough-
nuts, crullers, and New Year's cookles.

Oft in ‘Thibet, in Central Asla, every-
body sits up on the mysterlous night
which 1s to bring forth the New Year.
At midnight they go out luto the streets,
where they makoe as much nolse as their
lungs and the drums, tambourines, bells,
and cymbals will enable them; and in
order to renew thejr energies they con-
sume unlimited quantities of balls of
flour and honey, boiled, which are plcked
out of the water with a silver skewer,
‘The next day, vislts aro made to the
houses of friends, the penates, or family
gods, are supplicated and fumigated, and
then the inevitable ° tsamba’-—coarse
sweetmeats and buttered tea are freely
indulged {n. After this they sing and

INSIDE THE ICE PALACE,

dance, and children are s¢nt about from
house to house to perform. Tumblers,
. acrobats, and actors perform in the
streets, and altogether the Thibetans
have a merry scason,
The Hindus celebrate the anniversary
annualiy, by a festival called Hooly, in
honour of Krishna, one of their many
false gods. It is a season of general re-
jolcing, when everybody is on an equal-
ity. and the distinctions of * caste* are
forgotten for the once. It might be
called a ** red day,” for all the people who
can afford it dress in red clothes, and
they go about throwing a red-coloured
puwder at one another, or squirting fit,
with water from a syringe; at the
- passers-by. During the three or fcur
{ days this red-letter feast lasts, everybody
lnppears to nave been dipped in a tudb of
v “ak beer,” red powder, the pet monkeys
+ even not escaping.  All thig s taken in
as good part as snow-balling is with us.

The Chinese celebrate their greatest
festival of the year on New Year's Day.
In the morning they go to the temples,
and carry offerings to the gods, of rice,
tea, oranges, incense, candles, and paper
money, which are burned. Al business
is relinquished, and everybody dresses in
their holiday clothes. Images of tke

beating of the deafening gong. The
mandarins and high oflicers go in state
to offer congratulations and addresses o
the emperor. They are, of course, gor-
geously apparelled. The theatres are
in full carcer in the afternoon and even-
ing. The children fire crackers and fly
kites, and the older people make visits
and send eatables to the poor, everything
belng wrapped in red paper.

If you were in Japan on the first day
of the year, you would see everybody
dressed In a regulation costume of lght
blue cotton. In the grand processions,
all the various trades are represented,
snd drums and stringed instruments are
played by numerous bands. In the even-
ing, they have a grand display ot fire-
works, and in thelr favcurite tea gardens,
the stylish ladies, dressed fn their light,
alry robes, high-lhiceled boots, and with
long pins {n thelr halr, delight them-
selves with a game they call the butter-
fly dance. The polite people give pre-
sents to each other of cooked rice, roast-
cd peas, figs, and oranges, and just be-
fore dark, you wiil gee every house-owner
scattering peas around the corner of their
-dwelllngs to frighten' away the -gvil
spirits, ’

geds are carried in procession to the-

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.

PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.

* Suffer the Mtttle children to come unto
me, and forbid them not, for of such i8
the kingdom of God."—Mark 10, 14.

JANUARY 3, 1897.
The Babe whom the Wise Men vigited.

- —Matt. 2. 1-16,

—

This lesson 18 full of Interesting in-
cidente, The place where he was born—
Bethlehem, which means the house of
bread. Jesus Christ says respecting
himself, ** I am the bread of life.”” Bread
is the most valuable article of food, with-
out which our bodies could not be so well
sustained; so without Christ, our spirl-
tual interests cannot be promoted.

HEROCD,

This was the king, or the Roman Pro-
consul, or Governor of Judea, He was
a base, bad man, who was afrald that
Jesus, who was now born in Bethlehem,
should become a king, and so overturn
his kingdom, and though he pretecnded
that he wanted tv worship the young
child, he was bent upon his death, and
cavsed all the children in Bethlchem,
who were of two years and under, to be
murdered, so as to prevent, as he sup-
posed, Jesus becoming king. He per-
petrated several other cruel murders, and
at last came to a miserable end.

THS STAR.

This was a star of great brilllance
which the wise men observed, and when
they esaw {ts appearance over the place
where the babe was, they went imme-
diately to worship him. How nobly these
men acted. They adored the Son of
God, and thus gave evidence of their
wisdom by so doing. Here we may
learn an important lesson. Whatever
attainments we may make in literature
and science, never forget that Jesus
Christ is worthy of all the gifts which
men can bestow.

THE JMAGI.

We do not know for certaln who these
1ien were. ‘They came from the East,
srobably from Chaldea. The science of
astronomy was well understood in that
country. Some have thought that the
Magl as devout students discovered the
star which for the first tlme was seen
in connection with the Saviour’'s na-
tivity.

WONDERFULLY GUIDED.

When they bad seen the young child
Jesus, they returned home, rejolcing ex-
ceedingly because of what they had
scen. Mark you, nothing else but a
sight of Jesus would have satisfied them.
Never forget that nothing will give satls-
faction to the soul until we receive Jesus
as our ruler and guide.

THEIR GIFTS.

Verse 11. These were most valuable
and useful. Perhaps all these gifts were
used in the mnear future, when Josephb
and Mary took Jesus into Egypt. Mark
also how that all that took place had
been foretold. All who can do so should
study the incldents here narrated in con-
nection with the prophecies relating
thereto, and they will see what a won-
derful serics of events are here blended,
fllustrative of God's good providence. Do
we adore Christ 2 Should we not above
all things praise God for having so won-
derfully provided a Saviour for mankind?

EXOURSION TO EUROPE.

Several events of special interest will
take place in Great Britain and on the
Continent during next summer. One of
these is the World's Sunday-school Con-
vention in London in July. The last of
these conventions was in 1889, when a
large number of delegates from Canada
accompanied Dr. Withrow's excursion to
London. The comple.jon of the sixtieth
year of her Majesty's reign will also bo
celebrated with very imposing patriotic
displays. These will run through several
weeks and will be a great attraction to
summer tourists to the Old Land. There
s also to be held for several months in
the city cf Brussels, an international Ex-
position of art aad {ndustry which pro-
mises to be of great interest. The Rev.
Dr. Withrow, who has conducted several
excursions to Europe, will be prepared to
take charge of a similar excursion dur-
ing this summer. Any person wishing
further information may obtain it by
writing to him at the dMethodist Publish-
ing House, Toronto.

Grandpa—* Don't get scared, Willie.
The tiger is about to be fed. That's what
makes him jump and roar s0.”

Willie ‘(casily)—" Oh, I ain’t ‘afratd of.
him, ‘grandpa. Fapa's thé same wiky..

when bis meals aln’t Terdy. e



PLEASANT

HOURS.

207

The Coming of the Snow.

The clouds were copper-dyed all day,
And struggled in each other's way,
Until the darkness drifted down
Upon the sun-forsaken t{own,

Sald people passing in the lane,

* It will be snow,” or ** "Twill be rain;"

And school-boys, laughing in a row,

Looked through the paneg, and wished
for snow.

Then came the wind, and shook his
wings,

And whirled the dead leaves into rings ;

Ho made the shutters move and crack,

And hurtled round the chimney-stack.

Soon he went whistling o'er the hill,

And all the trees agaln steod still ;

Then, through the dark the snow caine
down,

And 1uflled all the sleeping town.

The keen stars looked out through tho
night,

And touched the boughs with flakes of
light ;

And moving clouds revealed the moon,

To make on earth & fairy noon.

At murn the boys laughed with aelight,
To sce the flelds and hcdges white ;
The folks sald as they hurried past,

* Good-morning! Winter’s come at last!”

A CHRISTMAS THAT ENDED IN
ASTONISHMENT.
BY ELIZABETH HEYWOOD.

‘The Benson children were sitting talk-
tng about Christmas presents, and Austin,
the oldest, a boy of fourteen, gaid :

*X should ltke to send a box to our
cousins in the country.”

*“They never lcep Christmas §n the
country,” said Robert, a boy of ten.

“It's time_ they began then,” sald
Marlan, a girl of twelve.

** We'll make them keep it,” said Rosa,
who was eight years old,

*“ How'll you scare up the cash to buy
the things ?" acked Bob.

“Pa'll give it to us, for he thinks all
the world ought to keep Christmas,” said
Rosa.

“But what shall we send ?" asked
Charley, a boy of six, * sleighs and—""

* Sleighs! Send snow to ‘ Greenland's
fcy mountaing,’ hey ? They call them
sleds in the country, and every boy there
has got one,” safid Rob.

“Oh ! sald Rosa, *“Ma will know just
what to send—"

“To the girls, of course; but Austin
and I will get the things to make the
boys' eyes start out of thelr heads,” said
Robert.

So the man who thought all the world
ought to keep Chrisimas was appealed
to for the cash, and gladly supplied it,
and you may know those children had
fun in buying the things to fill the box.

Scene changes to that farm-house {m
Blinn’s Hollow.

Four hearty children here are bound
t0 have a good Christmas as well sas
those clity folke who never send a fellow
anything.

The two boys are going out to skate
and slide down hill, and the girls are
golng to have a little party in the after-
1noo01n, and the boys are told to be at home
in good time for dinner, so as to be ready
for it after.

So to this party the girls came in their
school dress, and the boys only brushed
the snow off their every-day suits and
wsshed their hands and faces and combed
their hair. These chfldren wore clothesto
fall down in {2 it so happened that a
game lke *“Open the gates as high as
the sky ” rolled a whole column in a de-
feated heap at once.

And they were having a splendid time,
such screaming and laughing end jump-
ing about, when in the midst of the
richest of the fun up drove the stage,
and all etopped to bet it was some old
goodey coming to spoil all the fun, when
in came the driver with the big box sent
by those cousins in the city, * hollering
out the directions, *Silag Hoskins,’ by
express from New York.”

“ Anything to pay ?” asked Mr. Hos-
kins.

“ Nothing, pald right through,” said
the driver, running out.

Then there was profound stillness
arourd that box for a minute, and then
the idea struck Dan, the oldest Hoskins

boy, that it would be well to open it— °

there and then—and he and Sflas Junior
sped out to find the hatchet.

AMr, Hoskins quickly pried off the t.p
©0f the box, and it was found to be filled
awith paper packag~s, six in all—for the
father and mother were not forgotten.

*Which shall we open first ?” anked
‘Snsan, the youngest of the Hoskins, who
‘had the largest bundle,

*‘Open them:all at once!” said a smart

" boy’of the-company. . SEN

" " Why, it says on

But {t was declded to begin at the
youngest, and 80 go up to the oldest.
What a room tull of O's went up, as that
raper disclosed a blg doll with real halr
und a long-tralned white dress,

*“Aln't It splendid ! an® here's its box
of every-day clothes and a water-proof
and two hats.”

Susy was so astonished she could not
say a word. Then Nelly opened her
bundle, and found a box of china dishes—
a full set, with knlves and forks ; and the
girls all said: “\We will play keep-houso
with these by-and-bye.
the stand, and have a tea-party ; but wo
won't have the boys to it, for they are so
carelesg they would kick the table over,
and say somchody else did {t.”

* Oh, don't worry yourselves; we boys
will take care of onrselves ** sald they,

Mr. Hosking had had hard work to pull
out the next bundle, It was so largo,
and it was directed to * Sllas Junior”

*“Now Si, open yours!
A drum and fifr and two tin horns'
Won't we play soldlers by-and-bye. Oh,
you've got candies, too; look-a here !

* Oh, what a spiendid pair of skatos !

. way of dressmaking.
Wo will set out \

, mother next,” one¢ old lady

Goodness !

[
|

sald the boys, as Dan oponed hie pack- !

age,
book.

* Now, ma, open yours,” said Nellf.
it, *Things for a
Christmas-tree,’ " and as she opencd it a
great “aw " went up.

‘I'hen two of the boys * piled out” to
cut down a lttle evergreen, and came
back shouting with jt on their shoulders :

** Where shall we stand it 2"

*In the middle of the floor,” said some.

* Who'll hold it there for about an
hour ?" said one.

“Couldn’t you find one that would stand
alone " said another.

Then Mr. Hosking, who was delighted-
ly turning over his present, a bound
volume of the last Agriculturist, satd,
**Get me the auger;” and when it was
brought to him he turned over the bux
and bored o hole in the bottom, and then
whittled it out large enough to recelve
the trunk of the little tree. Then Mrs,
Hoskins hung up the pretty things ard
fastened the lttle candles to the limbs,
when some one said, “If it werc only
night nmow ! *“Oh, we can make it
night,” sald Si, going out and clapping
on the wooden shutters. So the candles
were lighited and the all-colours of glass
balls shone, and the other things looked
**too pretty for anything.’” all sald.

* Now,” sajd Mrs, Hoskins, * my pre-
sent was meant to be distributed, and I
shall give the company the nicest things,
because you who heve recelved presents
do not need any more.” So she banded
to one of the boys a square box, and
when he had opened it he started back
fn affright, for out popped a monkey
dressed in red with a red cap on, and a
funny, little bairy nose peeping from
under.

Screams of laughter went up, and
some said, ** Why don‘t it jump out ?”

*Oh,” sald Si, *“don't you see {t's on 2
spring, and can’t come out. It's meant
for a scare!”

Then Mrs. Hosking gave a little girl
another box, and she was afraid to open
it,-and so one of the boys gallantly dared
the feat, and found four tiny books, and
was laughed at for a hero of the first
water,

Another little girl got a cradle with a
doll in it, and one of the boys found 2
Jack-knife in the little paper he opened,
and another a tin horn, and So on.

Then there was a cornucopia of candies
for each of the company, and it was a
merry time.

The hoys at once got up a * general
training " with the fife and drum and tin
horns, and the girls settled themselves to
play keep-house with Nelly’s kitzhen.
Then they hung all the things that were
taken off back on the tree. and played
Christmas over again.

I think {f those children In the city
had seen how hanpy this Christmas box
had made these children in the country,
they wonld have been satisfled that the
trouble they had taken in sending 1t was
not Jabour last. Afrs. Hosking did not
torget to write and tell them all about
fts arrival, and the company they had
with them to share the presents. She
said they wounld remember it a long time,
and she honed that countrv people wonld
awalke to the matter cf keeping Christ-
mas as a grand holidav. She would
like “ » think of the whole conntrv ring-
fng with gladness on this happy day.

and found, besides, a handsome

Passenger (o the vestibule limited)—
“ Porter, does this traln stop at Dinkey-
villte 2

Porter.—*“ No, sah;
hesitate dar, sah.”

she doan’ even

«“ Mary Ann,” remarked Mrs. Wickwire,
“1 think i you will take a sweeping
glance around this parlour, you will' see
that you have given it a very glancing
sweep.” .

!

!
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THE DRESS THAT
MARGARET MADBE.

She never would have
thought of it if the grown-
up people had not so fcol-

ishly fiattcrod her about
the way she mado her
doll dresses. Her poor

little heud was turned, and
sho thought sho could do
almost anything 1o the

*“1 expect to see you
making a dress for your

sahl.

Then Margaret felt that
sho could never be satisfled
till this fricnd's oxpecta-
tions were ftulfllled, “I
belleve that I could if I
only had tho chance,” she
thought. *“Blg peopio's
dresses are just like dolls’,
only bigger.” And then it
suddenly occurred to her
that just that very minute
her mother was out looking
for a dressmaker. Upstairs
in the sparo-room a new
dress was walting to be
made. * Why, 1 have the
chance to try now !" sald
Margaret. * Everybody is
out, and what a lovely sur-
prise it would be to bhave
that dress made for mother
when she comes {in!”
Thereupon this dressmaker,
aged nine, flew {nto the
house. In flve minutes
she had the cloth out and
was cutting adventurously
into its soft folds. “I'll
make the walst first,” she
thought, * for most people
hate to make walsts, and I don't.”” And |
with that the waist was cut after Miss
Margaret's only pattern. With it she
had made very successful dresses for the
clumsy dolls which were the fashfon {n
those days. Truth compels me to say
that when applied to her mother's dress
it looked very different. For the firat
time a twitter of uncertainty disturbed
little Margaret, and sho lacked the spirit
to begin on the skirt. She did finish the
waist, but it was with a doubtful mind
that she surveyed even it, as it lay on the
bed. The sleeves were sticking out of
those two little holes in the pattern as
stify and straightly as though two
wooden arms were inside them. Doubt
was resolved into sad certalnty when her
mother, being called to admire it, burst
into tears instead.

*Why, mamme !’ faltered the poor
little dressmaker, “1 thought it would
be such a lovely surprise.”

But that proved too much for the
mother. Drying her eyes, she at once
gave Margaret a surprise. Though not
* lovely,” {t was successtul,

For a long while afterwards this small
person was content to conflne her skill
to her dolls, and paid no attention what-
ever to the flatterles of the grown-up
people.

A OHRISTMAS LEGEND.

** It is 8o cold, Gretchen, and the wind
grows xeener.”

*1 know, Christel ; come closer and put
thy head on my lap.”

“ Even poor Wagen {3 cold.,” murmured
the child, *“ yet you say it I8 the eve of
the Christ-child’s birth. Was it llke this
at home, sister 2"

‘“Oh, no,” the other answered at once,
* quite different, for there it was warm
with fires, and oui father brought in
good things for us to eat; then we had tho
beautiful Christmas tree with its lights,
and the golden peace apples wilch It Is
said that the angels throw down from
heaven ; then our mother used to tell
gtories to us while our father sang.”

“What stories ?” asked the little une ;
* conld not you tell them to me 7°

* About the blersed Christ-child. Lay
thy %ead on my knee, and, Wagen, come
pearer. Thou, ton, shalt hear about him.”

The bleak wind rwhistled down the
street, past brightly lighted homes and
crowds of hurrving people, glad with all
the Christmag foy. but the light and
brichtness seemed far from the hungry
little foreiemera as they shivered in their
corner, and Gretehen began her story.

*“Many hundreds of years ago. Christel, .
some poor shepherds in the fleld wero
keep'ng watch over thelr flocks by night,
and as they rat together, a fafr, bright
angel apneared to them. and they were
afrald : but the angel dade them ‘fear
not.’ and told them how Christ the T.ord
was barn fn Bethlchem. Then up there
in the sky, sre, Christel, among the stars,
they saw a multitude of angels, who sang
—ah, even more sweetly than our-mother

|-sang to va—you know it, the -angels

. herds watched,

TOBOGANING,

song . ° Glory to God in the highest, and
on earth peace, good-will townrd men.’ "

** But he went back to heaven and left
us as our mother did, and we are so cold
and hungry.”

“Yes, he did,” Gretchen answered
musingly, “ but our mother used to tell
a legend of,the fatheriand, of the way he
comes again each year, and this is the
story : When the eve of his birth comes
round the gamo cngels bring him as a
little babe to curth again; and here in
the cold and snow, the Hlessed Christ-
child wanders about. ‘Think how chill
it {8 for him, little one: but ho goes all
over the earth, and our mother used to
suy that no one could be 80 hungry, so
cold, or so lonecly as he.
country hills, like those whedo:the shep-
and through, the o)ty
streets, he walks, till one child or all
those he came to save will takxe bim in
and give him shelter in its heart. But
50 many forget about him, just as they
forget about us,” the little German con-
tinued =adly. “They are o glad in
thelr homes. or their hearts are so full ot
other things that there is no room for
him: that was the way when he first
came to carth: then there was no room
for him in the inn. Still he goes to each
little child to see {f its heart Is open for
him, and think how sad he must b= it
they are not—sadder even than we. Only
a HNttle child can take him in on this
night, and our mother said that their eyes
must be clear from all earth stainn, and
their souls as pure as when thoy first
came from heaven; then, {f they are
watching earnestly, he may coman.”

“1 hope that he will not have to geo
back to-night,” sald the little one. * See,
Gretchen, look at that atar :-if we keep
our eyes upturned to it, will that not
keep them clear? Then thou and 1,
with poor Wagen, wili watch for him.”

A long silence fell upon tho little gronp,
while the busy world passed by. From a
church below the hill came the clear
notes of the angels’ song: *“ Faar nof.
fear not. for behold, I bring you glad
tidings of great joy.” yet still thelr small
pinched faces were turned heavenward,
and the childish, homeless haarts waited
for his coming.  Tho little one's head
dropped and her heavy eyes closed, but
after a time she tried to open them, as
she murmured with a smile, weary apd
faint no longer - * There he {3, Gretchen !
lnok ' the light t it is the Christ-child I
But the sister had fallen asleep, with ber
head on her hands: so the little one sank
back with a last glad smile of earth, ané
she went away, past the city, and gver
the hills, home with the Christ-child.

He.—"1 nover smoke a clgarette with-
out thinking what a fool I am.”

She.—"1 didn't know befnore that there
was any virtue in cigarcttes.”

Over tho bare:

Teacher.—'*XWhat docs the reipn of.

King Charles 1. teach us ¥ Tommle—
“ Please, sir, not to lose onr heads in
maoments of ‘excitement, sir” .

-
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LESSON NOTES.

LESSON .- JANUNRY 3, 1807,
CHRIST'S ASCENSJON,
Acts 1. 1-14. Memory verses, 7-9.
GULDEN TEXT,

While he blegsed them, he was parted
from them, and carrled up Into heaven.—
Luke 21, 61,

Tlne.~ According to the usual) reckon-
lng Jesus roge from the dead on April 9,
A.D. 30 (which day we would call Sun-
tay), and ascended to heaven forty days
later, May 18,

Plice.~"The lesson clrelegs around the
Mount of Ollves near Bethany, whence
our Lord ascended.

Christ Ascending.—{Inder this head we
may have two minor divisions:

1. Christ leaving the earth.—Plcture
the geene @ the eleven (a8 is probable) in
that upper room where they ate the
pagchal supper, and which became the

when he was born on earth; but lhow

much more now !~-Stock.
Chirfat Agcended.—Notice the four as-

- peets Ip which his mellatorial work at

{

, headquarters of the infant church (see :

18th verse) ;. then Jesus coming and
*leading them out ™ (Luke 24. §0) by the
old famlliar road, over the Kedron, past
Gethsemane, up Ollvet, over toward
Bethany: his farewell instructions--in

connection with wnich their peculiar
functions as ** witnesses unto him ** (Acts
1. 8) ; and then his sudden rising into
the air, wafted upward from their midst,
and lost in the encircling clouds. The
prediction of the angels will be specially
noticed (verse 11)—*shall so come in
like manner as Ye bhave seen him go.”
In what manner ? (1) With clouds (see
Rev. 1 7); (2) Blessing his people (see
Luke 24. 51 ; Matt, 25. 31, 34).

2. Christ entering heaven.~Can we
dare to picture that 2 Well, we have an
fnspired picture of it. Sce Psalm 24.
7-10.  The ascension took place quietly
cnough on Olivet. The great men of
Greece and Rome knew nothing of it.
Even close by, in Jerusalem. Pilate,
Herod, Calaphas, little dreamed what
was going on. But In heaven it was a
grand event. The Son of God had come
back! Yes, and more than that; he did
not return to heaven as he left it. He
left it as God; he returned as both God
and man. He had stooped to be * lower
than the angels:” now he was exalted
* far above all principaiities and powers,
“gnd every namo that is named,” See

Centuries,
Hucstia, DAL
hteenth
Dean Farmr.
MacMilan, Li.D.
MISSIONARY SKETCHES.

Rev, J. Gree

o for Christ. Rev. J. S. Wil

1 ¥eb, 2 9: 1 Peter 3. 22; Phil. 2 _-'_:_-1\1-:_'

WINTER SPORTS.

God's right hand is regarded in Scripture,
1. Onr High Priest.—The Jewlsh high
priest went once every year within the
vell, into the Holy of HolMes, taking with
htin (1) the Dblood of the great sin wvffer-
fng of the Day of Atonement ; (2) Invense
to burn before God. A vivid pleture of
Christ’s work.,  See leb., 4. 145 6,10, 203
8. 1:9. 11,12, 24; 10. 12, He offered him-
self, the “one sacrifice for sins” and
then went into the presence of God for -
us, to present, as it were, (1) his blood,
and (2) the Incense of his intercession. '
2, Our Advocate.--We are Hke prison-
crs at the bar of justice. Satan, the ac-
cuger of the brethren (Zech. 3. 1: Rev. 12,
10), lays grievous charges agalnst us, and
we have no answer to them, for we are °
verlly guflty. But Christ is our Ad-

vocate, and pleads our canse: and he can-

not fail, for he has himself paid the
peralty. See 1 John 2, 1: Heb. 7. 25,

3. Our Bider Brother.—lIeaven is called
the inheritance of God's children (Col.
1. 12; 1 Peter 1. 4). How comes It to be
theirs 2 It §s for the helr and his
brethren. Jesus is the helr (Heb. 1. 2).

e

He is ** not ashamed to cail us brethren ”
(Heb. 2. 11) ; so we are joint heirs (Rom.
8. 17; Gal. 4. 7). And he, the Clder
Brother, has gone hefore to take posses-
sion to * prepare a place for us.”

4. Our King.—He is upon his throne.
His proclamation has gone forth, with
the promise of free pardon to all rebels
who will return to their true alleglance.
Have we ylelded np ourselves, our souls
and bodies, to our King? And are we
doing what we can to extend his king-
dom ? ’

——

Hushand.—“ There i3 one thing T can
say for myself. anyway: I have risen -
by my own efforts.”” Wife— Never in
the morning, John. I notice that it
takes two alarm clocks and all the mmem-
:.)lclzrs’of the household to get you up

en.”

“What I want, father,” said the young
gm:;x]x with the college medal, “is a wide

eld.”

“ Good 1" exclaimed the old gentleman,
“1 always said vou had horge sense,

John. . Take the blind .mule and'iten

camananm

Christmas
Booklets

3 CENTS EACH

8hade and Sunshine. With verses by
F. R. Havergal, Nicely illuarted,

Sunny Crowns, Design of a Crown.
with verses by F. R. Havergal.

5 CENTS EACH

Puppydom. Design of figuto of a Doy,
Vorses by L. ey, 5 '

The Lord is my Shepherd. Faulm
xx1]li. fllluslmtc( by Ratoness Von Beck.
endorf.

Under the Mistletoe. Christinas verses
by Helen Buruside.

Familiar Friends. Verses by * Helen
of Troy.””  Nicely illustrated,

Christmas Verses. A poem by Charles
Mackay, Landscape and florn) designs

New Year Blessings. Beautifully illus.
trated by C. Noakes, Albert Bowers nnd

others,

Kittendom. Design of a Kitten. Uy
Graco Floyd, Itlustrated by Helena
Maguire,

A Bunch of Lilies. A poem by I
Dawson, with landscape illustiutions.
Tx;ys_?ling Jesus. A poem by M. A,

Spiller,
The Wil of God.

Colouted pictures,

8 CENTS EACH

Beneath thy Wings. Verses by Mis
Harriet Beecher Stowe. Nlustyated by
Bertha Maguiro and athers.

Home, Sweet Home, \Word<and musice.
Hlustrated by W, S, Coleman,

In Days of Old. By Fredevick Lang.
bridge. Ilustrated by Pauline J. Saun.
ter. :

A Christmas Carol. By Louira An -
thony. Ilustrated by Frank Corban
Price and others.

Sun of My Soul.
by John Keble,

A Sonnet to Nature. Very fine engmv
ings by Aunie Simpson.

Threo illustrated poems,  Buud covers,

Finely illustrated :- -

The Star of Bethlehem.

The Dear Homeland. »

tians, Awake. _

12 CENTS EACH
Jewelled Booklets,

Good Cheer. A poem hy Charlotte
Murray.  Beautifully illustrated.
Wondrous Love. By Lily Oakloy.
Homeland Melodies. By Charlotte

Shelteriag W By K. A, Knigl
eltering Wings. Dy E. A. Knight
Each tied with -rgl{(cn cord and enclosed
in box.

15 CENTS EACH

Jewelled Booklets.

Another Year. By F. R, Huvergal,
Heavenly Hope. By C. F. Alexander.
All-Powerful, By F. R. Havergal.
QGod's Afterward. By Charlotte Murray.
Heart’s Fase. By Coombes Davies.
Trust. By I\ R. Havergal.
FPend Wishes. By Coombes Davies.
The Homes of England. By F. Hemans,
Onward. By Charlotte Murray,
Euch tied with silken cond and enclosed in
envelope.

20 CENTS EACH

Heartsease. Landscapes and flowers,

Instead. By Lucy A. Bennett.

Bonnie Dundee. Ilustrated poem.

With Every Good Wish. iustrated,
poems.

To Greet You. Sclections from the
ports.  Tlustrated,

Good Portune Speed You.
from the poets.  Hlustrated.

25 CENTS EACH
Light and Trath. Pocm by . Murray.
My Presence. Poem by F. Thornton.
Steadfast and True. Poem by Fairelie
Thornton.

40 CENTS EACH
(Bach enclosed in box.)
Christmas Bells. Poem by H. W,
Longfellow. }-‘.lc?\nt eut design.
The Bridge. By H. W. Longfellow. Ex-
quisite cut design.

. Pansies. Bunches of pansies, beautifully
reproduced in natural colours, with suit-
able veraes.

Deep-blus Violets. Exquisitely colouned
bouquets of violets, with suitalle vorges,

I Wonder What the Olover Thinks.
Sprays of clover, with appropriate
verses.

°  WILLIAM BRIGGS;
Mothodist Book and Publishing House,
Torbnto. i

C. W. 'COATES, Moytarar. _
s BGK BUESTIS Hatinar. -

By Cecilia Havergal.

Pangy design,  Veres

Selections




