CHRISTMAS.
e,
When ﬁ“hmﬁm
0w meas of e sy vareiding
W e T T

Thers waited tho solomn feaet
B L
R e
LJ

i

g

TS lingered the w
Mach lnn.-n‘l-
Bhookod vealy alr as 4
mn:-uﬁam
!hﬁpn
"'.ﬂlﬂll:?ﬂ.
Look st \ho Btar i
O'er Dethishem's stall.
Tha Bave
Hia wny band fraed softy T
‘Thod hand, 10 be put forth for others
!b“ln.u-h m
Extended from !
Now resta ob tbe Mothers bosom,
o 'The shepherds whisper,
On saoh knoes,
W “urdt‘_
0 Lord, to Thea,'
Thet bead, on s plllow so tendes,
‘wear & thorny erown,

4
j
|

/
|
|

!
i
i :

¥
I

!
)
i

;é
|

What la tho mmesage moant?
foto one wond it is prisoned,
Btrask into life and light;
e Cluristmas-ti

Upan the plaln,
Adoro the Lord
Of Lovo sysln.

Bing M n Hoavenly chorua,
Sing 4 in earthly strain,
Wake the dark placea with mmels,
To eall dowa tho Lord agaln.
Sing 1t ‘mid Clhiristmas jungle
Of boll and ohifldiak volco,
And sweet confusion, sing it:
* Owr Lord is comy! Rejoicol™
The Christmas bells
0've hill and plain
Tuko up the shepherds’
Bweet rofrain:
* The ohild ia born
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HOW IT HAPPENED

That I Was Proudly Owned as

*“Ono of the Family.”

riz bhalf u cent on the
ils, sharply, nashs
the

yellow,
crucked sugar-bowl
out of my reach.

“ Growin' girls do
g eat &n amazin' lot,"
joined ta Uncie Reubun, from the other side
of the talile. “It was mighty inconsiderate
for Robert %o drop off so sudiden-like and
loavo you unprovided for. Wilh his five
tiundred a year he ort to have lald away a
sight of moncy. But he never wos any-

thing of & manager. It was not in him to
say ‘no’ woen people came a beggin', and
he ly Inid by his tenth for the
Lord, no matter how poor the harvest
Now, my doctrine is, if the Almighty
stints the crups, we His
owa leok-cut if Ko ns  to take
short toll. Iro kon I will be obleeged to

give you b 'me, but you must jump round
spry and try o piy your way. Now,if
Providenoe could oaly l?d? mwll‘:
anough forwarl to have “

would heve besn more to lt,:i:'. 'l‘h'm
tho celiar-

boy, coull have taken hold of the
plow and followed the

#and I wouldn't have needed to hlrea

to help with the clearin’ or grabbin*—but
pshaw ! what doos a gurl's work amount to
anyhow! Whut algnifics rubbin’ out a few
dlothos, n' the house over onoce o day,
or wishin' a doven dishes now and then!
Cryin'! I$ 1« smazin' how easy womcn do
ary! Bakus alivel They laugh and cry in
she same broath."

“ And that reminds me, Elsle, that your
uncle bas took the achoolmaster to bourd,
and It Is high time his room was put to
rights; I am sure I don't kuow what pos-
sesscd you, Reuben, for them school teach-
ars are an overhoariu' set. It in & fact that
four dollars & woolk Is » olrcumsiance not
to %2 pickud mmry day, but if he has not
an appetite » saw-mill, I'l miss my
guoss.™

Aunt Phillis’ steol-gray eycs were still
upon me, though her closing words
addresasad to unole, who was too intent upon
tho business befors him to grant her an an-
swer, Though trembling vicleatly, I ven-
tured to inquire;

“ Can I go to achool, Aunt Phillist"

Bhe turned on me Uke a whirlwind, fairly

“@o to mchool, Elsle! Do you reckon
your uncle and mo ar: s-goin' to keep yi
up & lady, and nover git sny pay for
painal i’ﬂ'rlhum scholar now
oven our John—botter than any
woman in the nd.hhcrhnul.tn
ou
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mnd.“ sakl my Aunt

HUTAKN THAT AND THATI™®

“You are a wickod, unprincipled
returnod, deflaatly, 'll‘pl"i::ing ‘beh!

to the scene of con
t wound.

ing
case,

answering questions.

and nding tears would permit,
throwing myself upon my bod, gave
an outburst of grief.

to endure.

with the pencil of an angol.

in prayer,
No doubt ho intended to

bomom.

juloe.

ached for Master Nowville, who ex|

ono of the fumily."
girl smaller than yourself.,”

Alter s

I set my fuoyr fizedly to

.

ing io my bare room long after even
Newville had extinguished his light

danced so

girl who had
of the door so short o time

the death of my fother left her
“Dear

truths he
advanced for e girl fifteen, but I
seosed that inordinate love for books
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way
The paln inflioted
tho cruel blows I had recoived was nothing
1o the excruciatiug torture of soul I wae
compelled

parsonago

It I could-only have stald wih Margaret,
dear Murgarot, who had tuken me from the
wrms of my dying mother, and cared for me
during all the fifteon years of my life! Bhe
would bave clung to me fuithfully bad not
ber old
age aa helpless and dependent as myself,

*}. Pretty chesky for  pauper, I should
%ﬂmluﬁh}ﬂlh‘m"l

I.M,l.ﬂthw'h retorted, stelh-
1-0 with s whip he held In his hand.
“1) teach you to taik back to me, you beg-

the

door 0 avoid his sitack. In his
be jerked the door wilh such force as
w0 himself agninst & tablo that stood

near. Ehhuﬂdmbmughthhmm

“That young vipar flew at me lks a
um.ulhm‘namluy fuce 1nto a jelly,”
screamed he, wiping thoe blood from the

tried to explain, but Aunt Phillis wonld
not listen to me. Grasping me by the arm,
she shoek me roughly, and then, after box-
ecars, shwved me toward the stale
laring, thiat ns a punishment fur
my angrateful conduct, I would not be por-
mitted to apeak for a month, except when

1 up-stairs as fast as my sufferin

to
by

What o sad, sed Christmas it had been 0
me. Ouly s forinight befors I had, In
domb agony, listened to the clods ratiling
u the coffin-lid of my dear father, who
pll my 1:fe had ahselded we {rom bardships.
The doarold parronage with its vine-clad
porch, rose up befors me, and in ita shad-|
ow I beheld my silver-haired father, dos
ing in his easy chair, the golden rays of &
summer sunsot touching his sa.ntod faco as
Again, his
gentle voice thrilled my soul us in days
gono by, and, in fancy, his loving fingors
were upon my bead as wo kuelt s.de by side

are me for
the shock that hal almost crushed me, but
the summons came suddenly, and while I
slopt the angels carried him into Abraham's

How long I would have wept over my
shattered life I can not tell, had not Aunt
Phillle’ shrill voice called me back to duty.

“Take 'om w ite dimity curtains down
from the window, Elsie, Like as not the
master will spatier 'em with terbucker
Them college chaps is a wool-
gatherin’ sot ot bost,” she sald, with em-|ofd

l‘ll:tmyoﬁlm 1y, bu hea
r promptly, but my rt
pacted

to find thy comforts of hus refined home In
this diminutive apartment that wus devold
allks of ornament or cunvenience. Whut a
different weloome wos my desr old father
wont o give ths stronger within his gata!

That same evening, ns I was guthering
kindling for tho morning fire, John came
suddenly upon me, and renewed hin attack

of the morning.
“So, Miss Btuck-up, you are to bo tha
Iady, and 1 the servaut,"” ho began. “Real-

ly, I foel proud of my smart cousin. How
furtunate to have your highness counted as

“Shame on you, boy, to thus torment &

It was Master Nowville's volce that
startled the young ccward, cansing him to
sneak arcund thy lkdtchen out of right
u few kind words to mo
my champion went into tho house and up
the narrow stairs to his chevrless room.

Jobhn's Llaunt concerning my kinship
norved me to act'on, and from that moment
1s galolng a
point from which he would foel honored in
claiming mo as one of the family. This

TAKING UP THE UNPINISIED LESMONS,
resolution sccounted for the tallow dip burn-

and

sought roposs. Before] had closed my eyes
that night I had marksd out a regular
ovurse of study which wis to occupy my
fow spare hours. It seamed to me thatl
wmm the list twow eks. |

not roalize that I was the same happy
merrily in and out

ago.

manner in walch he strove to present tha
&lmaﬂuﬂl}mﬂ
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paged whon I told my business, and gave

to look ovor until sho
lsnre. Among the first an
ticles that attracted my attantion was one
of my own little poemas, clipped from the
m for which it had boen written, My

wembled joyously at this toleen of
appreciation. For a fow moments 1
was supromoly heppy, ond then am
overwhelming senss of my utter loneliness
cams over mo, and with the bitter thought
that 1 bad not a sin rejolce over
my success, I tu rapidly through the
mmcl-l.ns pages, uatil the words “Five
hundred-dollar prige” attracted my atlen-
tion. I ran my cyos over it hastily, them
re-road It carefully, after which I took pen-
cfl and paper from my pocket and copied
the address. The prize was offered by the
oditor of lhe magazine for the best serial
for girls., The story was to be of such ¢
length se to ron through the twelve aum
bers, boginning with the Now Yoear. Al
manuscripts intended to compete for the
prize wore to ba in the hands of the editn
not later than June 30

Befora Ialept I hnd written for particulars,
and a neighboring lud, possing early noxt
morning, carriod it to the offics. As soon as
1 reocived tho propor instructions, I wont te
work with a will. I have no doubt but that
my aunt had good reasena f1r her fault-find.
ing during the next six months, for my
mind wos more upon the charaeters that
my imagination hud created than upin my
work. Aunt had persistently deniod me
Light in my room during the whole year, but
doar Margoret remembered my sixtoenth
birthday by sending me o dollar, Part of
this I used for ofl and papur, and the bal-
ance was boarded for prstage. Oo the 15th
of June my precious package was commitied
to tho care of Uncle Ham and tho next
six monthe I wuited ond  hoped.
yet dreaded to hear the decision that the
20th of December might have in wtore for
me, ' On Christmas morniug my weary
watching was changed intoa glad rong of
thunksgiving, for a businos<lnoking letter
my uncle put into my bands brought me
the five hundred dollurs I had droamssd of
every duy fors year. Ihad won tho prize.
how, I scarvely know, unless my dosperate
cuse hud nerved me for the confliet. Prob
ably my aching howt mode itself felt
throogh my fingor-tips. At any rate, I had
won tho prize and the monoy wues inde
putably mine.

Five hundrad dollars may soem & very
ins'gnificant sum to those who count their
possessions by 'ha thousands, but to me it
meant & peac'ful home with my dear old
Margaret, and rellef from the bitter bread
epandonoa.

“Well, it dooes seem as If book-larnin’
nmounta o sumothing, after all," admitted
Aunt Fhillis,

“Jost a1 told you,” sail Unocle Reuben.
“The gal shows her bring n* up.”

Jokn looked moro sullem than ever
though when ho took mo to the train a few
days later, I overheard him explaining my
suooess to @ young lady, and if I otnnot
mistakon he proudly owned me as one o

12etln 0. Chirtyolom

Christmas In Cansils.

The social plessures which Christmas
brings in ita train aro characteristio of the
English people and thoir offapring cvery:
whure. Cansda does not grow the mistie
toe or the holly of England, but she make«
up for the absence of those recognized types
of the seascn by avilling herself of the
wealth of green things in her own forvsts,
Every houso has its biis of green spruce ox
cedar, and bunches of red-berries in the
halls and parlors. This old custom, ut all
events, is in barmony with modcrn Ideas of
home decoration. Even the house-wifo of
very pronounced @sthotle tasten finds
pleasure in placing a bunch of red or white
berriee, or somu nutive Suag-nurn muss,
abuve her mantel.

Tie ma:n festures of the eclebration of
this, atuve all uthers, * the chuldren's fos-
tival,” are borrowed from both England
and Germany. Banta Claus, so long tho fa-
vor 1e & Int of the little onvs, has come to
us through the worthy old Dutch folks
uf New York; snd we borrow from the
Gorman tl e Christmus-tres, which ia every
year becoming more in vogue, affording, as
it does, a proity way of presenting gifts to
Loth young and old, and of adding a pleas-
ant feature to the evening's umusements.
Btill,ns an old fellow with decidod iy conserv-
ative tendencies. and not a few agreeubls

serious doubts whether the Christmas-treo
can, after all, com with hanging up
the stooking ln the old-fushioned wuy. How

and gently feel whethor old Father Christ.
mas nad filled the stocking which wo had
hung up in full youthful confidence that he
would do his duty to It andus. What &

ered round the bed and gradually worked
the hand Into the various treasures that
toe kiodly genius of the festival hud gath-
erod for our pleasure. | have had my shure
of pleusures since then; but I am quite
sure that I have never enjuyed them as I
did certalnly enjoy thoso gifts of old Christ-
wos Wines.
[ ] . . - L] L L

But, after all, Christmas in Canwda does
not differ in any essontial respeet from
Christmus in other countries of the same
12~ From one ond of Christendom to the
other the bells will be helrd in honor of
theday—among the hills that hang sbove the
gloomy flords of Rorway, as woll as in many
avil:ago of the island continent of Austra-
ila. Tho good it teachos, the blessings it
brings, are recognized the world over; in
the rude log cabin among the prairios of
the Northwest, as well us iu thoe stately
bomes where wealth and cu'tures dwull. As
the world grows more busy every day, and
men becomp moro engrossed in the accu-
mulation of wealth and in the pursuit of
ambition, many old customs and institu-
tions fall into oblivion; but whatever may
be forgotten or negiccted, the chief [veti-
val of the Christian world continuos to re

FOR SUNDAY READING.

QIFTS FOR THE CHRIST CHILD.

L - !
&rﬁl;lh Bast—and in the

I
A
mﬁu&aﬂ“m looked on ssd wen-
lﬂa.m:l n::-u and myrrh, 1, foo, wounld .
0, King o‘l'.;v:lhml hoarts, upon Thy Chelst- |
And, r"r;or aud little worth nithough the offor
l-e::? ou art 8o kind, I dare to think 1

1 bﬂnget!w Oold of Faith, whieh, through
the centuries long,
Btill seekn the Holy Child and worshipe st

hin fuﬁr
And owna Hm for ita Lord, with gladness
Ao nud strong,
And joins the angel ohoir, singiog in cho-
rus sweot,

The frankinoense I bear ia worship which

cun rine,
Liko lpal:'fume n.uun' up higher and higher

And falla ns fails the dew, to freshon hoart
and will,

And l.n:}!.:ﬂnr the myreh, hnif-bitter sod
Of mr own selfish husrt, through sacrifice
maide clean,
And #;m? the vase and spiil the ofl upon
O, Lotd of Christmas Day, as did the Mag-
dalene,

Gola, ‘gnﬂ;lnuuu and myrrh—"tis all I have
il
To thee, if._ Holy Child, now throned In
Heaven's mid]
Becnuro Thou art so kind, take the poor
offering.
g forth blessed, ma onoe the
Wise Men d'd,
=Susan Coolidge, tn N. ¥. Independend.
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A REMINDER.

Ohristmas Comes to Touch Us That the
Whele Life sheuld Me a ‘*Sseason™ lor
Dolig Gouod to AL

There is cne passage in the New
Te-tament the transiation of which,
both in the new smd the old version, bas
scemed to us to miss Paul's meaning.
“Jn dune wsemson,” says the Euglish
transiation, **we shall reap if we faint
not; as we have thereforo opportunily,
let us do good unto all men."' Now,
the word rendered ‘*‘seuson” in one
clause and “opportunity” in the other
is the vame. What the Apostle says is
th s: **in due season we shall reap if we
faint not; as therefore we hnve a svason,
let us do good unto all men." Ths s
our spring sensom, wien we are to sow
our benevolence; by a d 1y comes the
harvest season, wh n we shall reap the
fruita of it If all your good-doing
brings you no reward, if it s ull &
thankless task, still be not weary; the
seed may le seemingly dead inthe
Jocked furrow, but fuith rees the golden
gruln waving in the futnre above the
grave. Thelfe is Col's 1 ppo nted sea-
8 n for do nyz good; the next life 8 Goud's
appo.nted renson for harvesting,

God hus so ordered the whole econ-
omy of thia life that no man ean weil
live and prosper without doing good to
his fellow-men. ‘The farmer can make
nothing from he farm w thout feeding
the hungry; the cotion manufacturer
nothing from his m 1l without elothing
the naked; the raiiroad company noth-
ing on its stock without currying foud
from the surpus markets to the hungry
mouths. The money that lies idle in a
ciest is valieless to its possessor; nothe
ing blesses its owner thut does not also
blesssome one else. There are, indesd,
sume few mithods of money-getting
that carry only a cur<e with them—
gambl ng, most forms of liguor s=lling,
many forms of speenlation: but all legit-
imate business holds woalth in both
haids, and gves al ke to the seller on
the one side of the counter and Lo the
buyer on the other. Thus, in the very
nature and constitution of life, no man
can be actvely engaged in the com-
monest forms of bread-winning without

wving also bread t bis neighbor, He

vus in & senson in which he is perforens
compelled to do good, whether he will
or 1uo.

We have often pointed out this gen-
eral prnoiple, and urged upon our
readers the truth that the law of Chris-
tiun love is not complied with by doles
of charity, lurge or small; that it re-
guires the consecrution of one’s whole
bus ne-s, sud all one's possess ons, to
the service of human ty, and the use of
all his fncnlties and all hir opportunities
iv making the world r cher, wi-er, and

better thun he found it. It is not
enough, a8 chauce gives us an oppor-
tunity, to do casua here and

there. True Juve, wise love, love with
the insight of faith, perce ves .n all of
1/a a sea~on of doing good, and acts ac-
nord ngly, and oftentimes it ninds tself

perplexed hetween the contlicting claima
of what men call bus ness and benevo-
lence—perplexed to kmow whether it

' ean do more good by kenp nz its ener-

reminiscences of my own childhood, I have K

o8 and its means n the ord nary chan-
nels of industry, or diverting them in

' pthier direct ons.

ploasant it wus to wuke up before the duwn !

serivs of pieasant surprises as we all gatb- |

But Christimas comes to remind e,
amonz other things, that no man ean
afiord to contine his benevolence to bus-
invss channels, and to do good enly by
muihods that strs gutway remanerate
b.m. lLest we should forget the claima
ol hnmanity, und th nk wholly of our
saluries and not of our service, wholly
of what we are to receive und not at afl
ol whut we can give, the Lord makes
elerr to us that some benelactions must
be rendored which bring with them no
relurn. So Hoe gives us our en ldren,
on whom we lavish love and service,
looking for no recompense, excepl the
recompense wh.ch love paya in gruteful
sppreciation. So He gives us some
huipless poor—**The r ye have al-
wiys with you;"' so He give, us oppor-
tunity to minister in h.gher realms to
needs which can not pay for serviee,
im ehurches which are never truly self-

sopport ng, and in  colleges and
higﬁr inst tutivns of learning whose
stock  declures no  earthly divi-

dunds, 8o, oo, he brings about re-
current fostivals, Chr.stmas and b rth-
dnys, and bids us forget the larger eares
of bus ness 1ol in the smaller cares of
domestic love, And the father escapes
th: worry of the sireet, baying to's in-
stead of stooks, and books instead of
gran, and studying only how he shall
make the heme lum:nous with lov.ng
and resounding with laughter
and the clapping of hands, This is not,
i a true man, more & work of
hhnll

the more serious labor
sruch, it is leas; itis not

“EH
i1
=E
t
f
"
3
£
E;

K
it
i
$
é?

1l
™I naum wings of prayer it finds the far P
Iue akies

BE EVER READY.

Christions Mot Afreld of tuddea Death=
The Tesl ba be Applied.

Buppose that Christ was to come te
us nt this moment, that for ua the earth
swung snddealy away into darkness and
silonce, that nnto us  the heavens were
opened, would He find in us that which
he st this instance would s.cept and
approve? Should we be able to wel-
come Him now at that swift coming?
If there beto us any element and power
of faith toward: Christ which the world
bas ne t been able to allare or to oun-
quer; if there be & desire after Him be
causo of the loveliness and holiness con
iohmd in His spirit; if there be gratitude
or the unmensured blessings wh ch He
has d rectly bestowed upon us; if there
bo a true longing for that bet.or '‘coun-
try'' wh ch He alone exhibita tous; if
there Le the tenderness and thestrength
of & heart full of symp. thy, charty,
ety, such a8 were snpremely in Him,
and if there be affection or reverence
in thut hoart towards Him elf He wli
recognine it. He will bring out each
graee into foll exhibition before our own
consciounness; He will consumate it by
ealling us« to Himself through death; he
will crown it all by Hig Divine gifts and
benedictions. If, then, we are ready
now 10 sy ‘amen,’ we shall le ready
whenever the sammons comes and we
are called to crose without warning the
oryual thre hoid. D_vmf E‘m is only
the complet on of living faith. It is the
inner ascurance of our readiness in
spirit for that coming of Christ wh ch
his been ra-pne«i for long before.
I'here have n rcher, sweeter and
nobler elements in us than we oursalves
knew, snd ns the ahadows part and the
Lord appears we shall know surely that
we ure His.

If we can meet this snddon test, we
need no more be afra d of sudden death.
The imayginution recoils from :t I knjow.
The ‘nstinctive love of life in us shrinks
inatantly und inevitably from it We
would love tosav *“farewell' to fr ends.
We would luve to arr nge the things
which must he le’t in the hands of oth-
ers. We would love to go on, sep by
step, out of theﬂmiuully fad ' ng br ght-
ness, through despening shadow of
the end, till up sarth’s dark glade we
pea the gatos of beaven nnclose. But
we need never be timed before the
thought of sud len death if we are pre-
pared as I have suggested. Within
onrselves is that which Christ Himself
h: t1 wronght, in which He has glad-
ness. Th.n we rhall share, when we
die, In the figre of the transigured
Lord; not e ng it merely, assilently
and suddenly it came 10 the Apostles,
but our-glv s being part eipants in it
And that w il he all 1ha' de th is to the
disviple.—R. 8. biorrs, D. D.

e il e

JUSTLY WITHHELD.

In the Reve'ation from God Those Polnts
Wheh Are Not Revenled Are to Be
Cougidered as irralovint. .

In a Divine revelation we must ex-
peet many points of information to be
reserved. You send a child, for in-
stance, on an err nd to a distant street,
and you g.ve him the street's name and
the number of the crossingsa, and repeat
to hm, perhaps more than once, his
particular bus ness; but yon do not de-
tain and perplex him by either a history
or » panorum ¢ exhibition of the city he
vsita. When [ wus a child Lspoke asa
child; and the converse is also true.
When [ was a ohild | was spokento asn
child. Such knowledge wus g wven to
me as was dpro;w.r for my chilihoud's
vstute. And ven in our manhood, and
with refervnce to our fellow-men, there
are always topes ns to which we are
more or less ignorant, und ns to which
sprealative lngrmatum 8 withheld.

Thus a government sends forth a
colon st; but ¢ ves h'm just information
enough to enable him to perform his

articular work. A general charges an
nter or oflicer with a srecial duty; but
here, too, there is s lence as to what-
ever does not belong to this duty. To
unlurge the oflicial directions g ven in
either case, 5o as to include all the
knuwledze the superior may pnssacss,
would perplex the ngent and withdeaw
his attent on from that wh ch concerned
it. Andif we were to expe:t such si-
lence in a parent's d ‘alings w.th a child

and in & government's dealing with a

subaltern, how much more reason have

we to ex in the dealingx of trod
with man! God knows all thin:zs, and
endures from ctarnity toeternity! Mun
comes into the world knowing nothing,
lives ut the best a 1 fe which andures
for a few yeara, and «n this short life is
charged with the momentous question
of settling his own destiny for the eter-
nity to come. Bilence, then, on (1l n~
relevant questions is what we won'd ex-
wtin the revelation of an all-wise
sod, and of the irrelavaney He in the
sole judge.—Hev. Dr. Francis Wharlon.

— O

CHOICE EXTRACTS.

—A great hand is caveful lest it crush.
—Browning.

—Nuthing but the Infinite pity ia suf-
fislent for the intinite pathos of buman
lite. — Sherthouse,

—When ileath. the great resonciler,
has come, it is never onr tend rocas tat
wa repent of, but our severity.—Geurye
Elfot

—Grief, it is traly sa'd, is sacred; ‘ul
grief brouzht forwurd promi cuously,
harped upon. condoled over. made 1he
staple of conversation, becomes rapidly
profane.—Gail Hamitm.

—He is the greatest man who chooses
the right with mnvincible resolution,
who leurs the heaviest burdens choeer-
fully, and whose r-liunce on truth and
viriue is the most unfaltering.— W, K,
Channing,

Our life is an apprenticeship to the
tr th tast around every o.rcle another
can be drawn; that there is no e din
nature, but every end is a beg nning;
that there is always another dawn risen
on mdnoon, and under every deop a
lower deep opens.— Knierdon,

—When any earthly o jeot kindles
one sdesire | .to a flame, oneshonld ask:
**|8 th s desire in harmonv w.th the w |l
of God?P Do I wish to possess the ob,ect
which charms me becam-e it wounld en-
able me to serve God betlerP'" ' If one’s
heart replies **No!" then one should
trumple upon the des’re as evil, bucanse

heart, strange varviug things,
are only uwc:‘i! wnco dont; which will
remain mute

FOR OUR YOUNG FOLES.
DID YOU IV_I_R SEE BANTA?
O oo s e et

uite oli'n--

LT
. whenever the parior
Wheve the enoRtg are hains by the tree,
He's sure 1o eome rigit B the Imur
With sotse buudle or other for me

Ous day T toared my mamms
't‘hnI:he waid 1 mi eroep .:'Mill.
And hide In her skirt very softly,
And out when | had & mind.
Biutt the m!nnu wo n the doorway
(He must be the shyest of men)
He senmpered away ur the chimuoey,
Bo iU's no use to try it again.

Noi chilren never oan see him,
'tuul I hourd b ‘.u. o!':g:-tl':l.i‘:;aﬁnlm:
was after 1
And the r:mtan and doors wero shut
[ .
Mammi snid:  “Thern, don't g:u hear ii—
Tho jingle of Banta Claus® bell?”
1 dashed 1o the door Lke & rockel;
He was Taster than that, I can tell!

1 eould almost have erled with vexation;
Till mammn snhi: “S8ee where hesle ghed!”
And thers, pure enough, in the anow-dreilt
ere the tracks that bis ruancrs ha | made!
What & very small sleigh he must have,

though:
No 'hlm.': 1"'m anire, than my sled |
And how it ean cares such bundies,
1 ocan not get Into my bhead.

Nurse says Banta Claus is my father.
What nonsense!  ve ofien been told
How Banta (llsus lives in & palece,
mo pace whrre it alwavs in cold,
Papa couldn’t olimb down that emu.g
And he never oould ride In th it sleigh!
1 rr&tlnhut nu‘r;n ka m-‘ much about e
‘I er 80 thia very dav.
—(ur Littie Oncs,

—l & .

A RUNAWAY TEAM.

How Tem CGranby Proved to His Grand-
mother that He Ceuld Drive as Well ns
Anybody.

Thomas Granby, jr., was just four
teen. He thougint he knew every thing,
Grandmother Spinckney did not think
that *“I. Granby, jr."'—that was the
way ho wrote his name—knew every
thing, Th s difference of opinion was
plainly manfested one day, or evening,
rither.  Grandmother Spinckney sat
knitting by a littde red stand. Tom sat
near the kitchen stove, enjoying the
heat and lazily leaning back in & softly
oushioned rocking chair. The conver-
sation was about horse driving.

“Of course, 1 could drive a two-horse
team, grandmother; I've seed ‘em do

it

“Neein’ ain't drivin', Thomas. I've
geen 'em bu ld & bridge. Wall, I ain't
no midge bu lder.”

Tom sullenly aflirmed, thongh, that
he *knew'" he *“knew.'' In the dark
depths of hisgoul, he resolved that the
next t me Unele Jerem abh cume in his
two-horse pung, he would «ottle that
point. Yes grandmother should go
with h'm, even if he *‘tied her in.”" He
would drive her arvund town in Uncle
Jerry's red pung,

“Hudn't  you bettor go to led,
Tommy? You are tired," suggested
grandmother.

*“No," he answered groffly. He sald
to hmself: *I am not gong to take
any suggestions from her. wish shu

wits away from here, down at Uncle
Jerry's, whers she gues next. I wish
she was further."

And Tom had his w'sh. Soon granny
neemed to be retreating. Her bright

spectacles faded nway. while her hexd- |

dress, with its knots nnd bows, the fon-
tures of her face, the knttng in her
hands, seemed to have depa
the spectacles.

“Good!" thought Tom. “Got tho
room to mysell. What's that? Sleigh-
bells"

He rose and went to the window.

“Sle gh-bells over-hend!' he waid in
surprise. 1l must gt my cap and go
out and sce whut it means.”

It was a w ite winter's n'ght. The
mouon flooded the earth with a glory in
which the snow flustied like sheets of
marble.

““I'I'l;k! There are those sleigh-bells

n!

He looked up to the roof of the
house of T. Granby, sr., and there he
saw i team! Such a handsome re ndecr
team.

**Giuess | must have a nearer look at
that!" said Yom, excitedly, *['ilcl.mb
that ladder."

Up & luddoer lean'ng against the eaves
of the bouse he elimbed.

*Sants Clani's team! Four reindeer!
My! Bun a Claus has gone down achim-
ney to drop present:. [ ean drive that
tenm—and—and—I'll try my hand: I'll
drive up to the door,” excla med Tom,
“and make grandmotber thnk it is
Uncle Jerry.™

He stupped nto the sl vivh, which was
half tilled with buoks, «rums, tr mpets,
Nouah's arks, and oiher cuviosities, eried
**Got up, there!"” and didn't those rein-
deer go!

“Hur-rah!"" shouted Tom. *Good-
bye grundmnther! Young America has
go! the reins now!"

At & bound the reindeer went f om
the roof of the house of T. Granuy, sr.,
to the roof of the T wn Hall, then to the
High School that Tom had just entered,
then—but, oh! bow muny roofs they
leaped upon, and in & momeunt were
away! Jnrle, jingle. jingle, went the
bells in the sharp, frosty amir. Tom
cotild sec the peop.e com ng to the w.n-
dows and look ng up in wondor,

“W sh grandmother could see me!"
thonght lTom. * Luook — losk — out
there!" he suddenly ered. The ren-
deer nlmost collided with & huge red
chimney, **l guess I most drive a bit
more carefully, What's the mattor with
theso reina? Dear me! h.w do they
go? I—-1—I-"

Tom trembled, The reins did not
work, and hu could not wok them, and
cl se at hand was another chimney.

“Look out!" he sereamed.  The
h:ﬁhwmd deor avoided that obstacle
a sprung abead fuster than ever,
Suddenly he heard a roar! He lookel
beh nd, and there was Santa Clauns w th
another team chasug the runaway;
and oh! what & thunder-shout he gave!
T'om looked nhead, and there was a big
factory ch mney!

*“Oh dear! I,ylhﬂ" h't that sure!" he
shrieked. “Grandmotber, don’t 1 wish
I was in the k tohen!"

There wns no help for it. With a tre-
m ndous crash, the reindeer team went
against the ch mney! The next momeunt
Tom was rub ing hs ey-s opeu, and
also ru b ng his ach ng head.

“Why, onmy, you've got asleep
sad tumbled agin the stove funnel,
sald grandmother, r # ng from her cha'r
at the table and eoming forwarnl
*“Guuss you'd letter go to bed.”

“Guess I'd hetter,” suid Tom, and
“m‘ “ 'm“- Nl r. M’ rl

--—

He Gt the Prize.

In the north of England, recently,
there was a *parrot-show,” at which a
rise wua offerad for the Lbest talker.
‘bere wers soores of birds in the room.
Several of them had g ven exhibitions

' SOMETHING ABOUT DOLLS, |

They Wore Muds Many Osnturies Agoss
The Japasess “Feast of Dolla” ~Oormans
Delis.
Dolls are by no means s modera In-
vention. Dolls of baked olay, of woedl
and of other things have been found Im
Egypt in tombs, where they have lain
buried since before the time of Christ.,
Dolls are now much mwors carefully
made than they were in f rmer ¢ mes,
and a great deal of skill is ased d
thelr manufucturng. In the litile
of Sonneberg, Germany, buudreds
thousands dolls sre made
year. Most of the dolls are made
of papler mache, but many fine ones,
are made with wax or oh n: heads. All
dolls of the same size wh ch have like
faces are made in one mold,
have to be as many molds as there
different kindas of faces. It takes thirt
or forty persons to make a single d
uleash 'urhnn;.l:; dooshonly one thing.

n Japan, chidren have every year
what is called a “lenst of dolls.’ "h?l
is held onlv on one day of the year, as
which time all the dolls that bave be-
longed to the family are brought ook
from the safe places where they arel
usoally kept put upon tables withi
many kinds of pluylhhs? Somuti
there are more than a hundied del
some of which are dark with age, f
often dolls two hundred ycars old
shown at this frast. They are d
in all sorts of waya, sume like court la-
dies and gentlemen, and -ome | ke com-
mon lades and gentemen. Some of
thesn dolls are very small, andsome aret
as Iarge as & little girl. The feast ol
dolls Innts only one day, yet the toysare
shown for many dava

Doils nsed by Eust Indisa childrem,
are very ditierent from any used in this)
country. They sre all made of w
panted with difercnt colors.
doll hus a baby in .ts arms, and is fix
to a wooden ( lock a0 that it ean stan
up. The cloihus are only pa'nted ones,|
its arma are not joted, and the on
th ng that can be tuken off is the b
which is ‘astened into the body with m
peg. Common womden jonted dolle
are made mostly in Germany by poon
people, who whittle them out by haad.|
—Young Folks Uycloped a.

Saved too Late.

A young rat once fell into a pail of
piz's food. Six of its older mates, aften
taking counsel togetiier, hit on = plam
of rescue which they put nte force im

belore |

spite of human spectutora. Twining
their legs together, they hung dow the
I pideof the pall kea chan. The lowesk
| rat then seized the young in its fore
{ paws, and the par were buth rulled upy

T'he rescued rat was fo ind to be doad, »
fact that seemed to (il its frieads w.th
genu.ne gr ef.—Lilile Folls.

KISSING THE BOOK.

What Originated the Custom of Kisslog
the Bikls in Tiking an Oath.
The ides on wh ch vaths, or adjura-
tions, was founded wn« that the unseenm
| powers or deities would always punish
a falsehood if their attention were called
tot. That is, the person might be as
untruthful as he would be on ordinary
oveas ons, hut whenever he called on
one of the god+ Lo witness the trath of
his assertion, he wa< bound to keep his
word, lest the de ty, outrazed at bein
made a party to a falschood, woul
wreak specal vengeance upon  him.,
¥rum this iden, which has survived froms
| the ear]l est times to the present, came
' the beliof that the proxm.ty of -+ ob-
ject regurded &, sacred made the ontk
more b nding; i. e, mads men mory
| afraid to vioalate it  The ancient Jewa
touched their phylncteries n tak ng an
oath. Later, their pract ce was to lay
their hand upon the bouk of the law,
whenee came our custom of swearing
on the Hible. The wvarious customs

of taking oaths in dile.ent counn=
tries have al a smlar orign. The
early Anglo-Suxons lhud the hands

on a pllar of st .ne, bucsuse stoneg
,were regurided as sacred (o their godas.)
In medieval L mes it was oustoipary Loy
touch & relic, and this was regarded asg
giving the outh maore sucredness even,
than when tuk.-n upon tie Missal, or
rayer-book. When Harold swore al-
ez ance to King William of Normandy,,
the Masal was placed upin & chest
which. when aferward opened, was
seen to be tilled with bones of the
saints. It is & curious proof of the su«
peratition of the times, this idea that any
adjuration to ths Alin ghty was made
more solemn by the presence of
knuckle-none, a jaw or a doub a-toobhy
of a dead man. Another ocustom off
med wval umes was  swearing by
cehurehes, A e'rtan numb r were men-
t oned, and the attestor was obl ged tos
go to each one, take the ring of
the ehiurch door n his han'l an | repeat
hs orth. From very early times the
| Russinn custom has been to k us the
eross to attest an oath, nnd the practiea
has extended into other countres. Thin
| was the onth of the Knights Templan
land other similar bod ex, and the lnws
'of the order of the garier i Hanry
I VI s tine, rego reid the Kn ghts to
touch the book and kiss the cross. Ay
eommon aitestat on of the onth in Ger-
many in the muddle nges and later, was
hy the bosom, placing the hand thereon..
This came from the prac es of wearing
a cracilix or amuleis suspended fromu
the neck. Kissng the beok, which is
still the scommon wvract ce throughout
the Brtish Empre, as well asin this
eonntry, has not been perm tted im
Scotland sinee the refurmation. —Chi-
eugo Iuler- Ocean.
e i .

—Thoe small Cambrdge boy dis-
eourses on the ¢ di-h: A colfish is
toe only Annymaul that ain’t got no
neck: there aiin't but one kind of = fish
in the World that 1 ves on the land flies
rouml i+ the ar, and 15 a lish-hawk, A
exdiish has a larre mruth and my
s°l'ool Teechers got u lurge mouth, oo,
Two kids got fitesn in the \estry ona
day and one of e pulled yutr a log
of Hure out of the ot er kide Hod and
the SBuper ngtend ne pounded one of his
Eors with u book and so they quit. A
fish would look 'unny if thev h «d luge
and cvnld run.”"— Hoston Herald.

———-—

—X——meseta one of his friends, &
Bohem an. for whom he had prooured a
luerat've paston. Learning that he
had just qu't hixemployment voluntari-
ly, he asked the reason. *1 was jush
go ng to tell you," responded the other.
**As soon as my oreditors found that
wias making some mmmly the

nced down upon me. vouki pres

r to muke noth ng ut all than to have

ss much trouble.' — From lhe French,
— O A —

—A New York doctor says that memy
who have the headache are the m
sympathetic. Wo had supposed

ese men are usually aout as
a lo as a boar with a sore head;
when a New York dootor makes a
ment tothe contrary, we musé
that we were wrong, and Infer

th has o faculty
@ ngulsing bia foul nes  whic

;Etilifi

of ther skill, whvn at last the cover
was renioved from the eage of &
which looked gnuli
e Y SR S
a parroa wes
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