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CHRISTMAS.

SowsanUItottotthaagos,
Whoa (Jhrtstaaa M sever kept!

When tke sank, hi darkreroMUoa,
Btitod her IIW and stent?

Bow apeak of the tardy unfeldlng
Of mm In the orlmion Kut-Wbe- alat

far the Heavenly Infant
Then wotted too solemn feastf

The shepherd slag
In glow aooordi

"labdraourHiag,
The blessed Lord."

AtaUei as It down the ages
Mortality's ery echoed still f

So long had It voiced every hearttieat,
It lingered the daybreak to nil;

Itaeli hitter, dleoordaat, low earth-wa- ll

Shocked Heuvealy air as It rang!
Vke llabe breathed; Divinity woke,

Aad tko aagela In raptare a&ag.
Tke shepherds aay,
"WeeeekBlm,aU.
Look at tba Star

O'ar Dethlehcm's stall
Xixn Bat enwrapped In the manger,

III ttnj band folded aoft
That hand, to be pat forth tor others

In taring strength, ao oft;
To be, area In willing sabmlsstoa.

Extended from Calvary,
Now reels oo the Mother's bosom,

la beautiful Infancy.
The akepherda whisper,

Oaoaohknee,
" We bring our gift,

O Lord, to Thee."

That head, en ttepUloweo tender,
Haat wear a thorny crown.

Before; the earth-Uf- a ended,
Ite aaerlfloe layi down;

Bat now, oht gracious promlae
Of kingly power and might.

U aonda oat tram too tittle brow
Boss of dlvlnest light.

The ahophorda vail.
Their faeee now;

ToTboo, O Lord,
We humbly bow."

Ohl wow tke pawns rolling.
The anthems meet and blend;

" Qiro praises, oh I giro praise,
Forever, without end."

" The Otriatchlld ne'er ahull leave na,"
7ne aagut aoft do ting;

"But always wMod In our heart.
The CbrlatmM Joy shall bring."

The shepherds then
Stole sort away,

The night baa flown,
Look I break of day."

Wlmt dose H mean, this Christmas,
Down from tho agos sent?

Out of the Ups of a little Child,
What to tho mossage meant!

Into one word it Is priaone J,
Stroak Into life and light;

liOTo Is the Christmas-tid- e message
Of Heavenly power and might.

The shepherds far
Upon the plain,

Adore the bord
Of Loto again.

81ng ft m Bearenly chorus,
Sing It In earthly strain.

Wake the dark places with music,
To call down tho Lord again.

Slug It 'mid Christmas Jangle
Of bell and ohildlsh voice.

And sweet confusion, sing It:
" 0 Lord U ooruo I nclocoP

Tho Christmas bells
O'er bill and plain

Tuko up the shepherds'
Sweet refralu:

The child Is born
To bring us Lore

And Light and Peace
From Cod above."

Utrgartt iyidnep, in X. Y. Independent.

HOW IT HAPPENED

That I Was Proudly Owned as
"Ono of the Family."

Original.

Lafcr o not put such a
hoapln' spoonful of
sugar in your ten,
ELis. Mind, sugar has
rU half a cent on tho
pound," Ball my Aunt
PbillU, sharply, as she
morod the yellow,
crocked sugar-bow- l

WiSffecT out of my reach.
"Qrowln' girls do

cat on amazin' lot,"
looted in Uucie Keubon. from the other sldo
ofthotaile. "Itwai mighty inconsiderate
for Robert to drop off so sudden-lik- e and
loavo you unprovided for. With his five
hundred a year he ort to havo laid away a
sight of money. But ho never was any-thin- g

of a manager. It was not In him to
say 'no wnen people camo a beggin', and
he alius religiously laid by his tenth for the
Lord, no matter how poor the harvest
Now, my doctrine is, if the Almighty
stints the crops, it's His
own look-o- it Ha has to take
short toll. I ro Icon I will be obleeged to
giro you a h tme, but you must jump round
spry and try to p ly your way. Now, if
Providence could only have seen far
enough forward to have made you a boy, it
would hve baeu don to my likln'. Then
you could have built fence, dug tho collar-wa- ll

and etch, which I've got to pay for,
aoeln you are a girl. If you'd only been a
boy i yot, couli have taken hold of the
plow-haudl- and followed tho furrows,
and I wouldn't havo needed to hire a hand
to help with the clenrin' or grubbia but
fishnwl what dooe a girl's work amount to
anyhow I Wh it signifies rubbln out a few
clothe, swaep n' tho house over once a day,
or washta' a dozen dishes now and then!
Cryiu'l It is amazin' how easy women do
oryl Sake all vol They laugh and cry in
the same broath."

" And that reminds me, Elsie, that your
uncle has took tho schoolmaster to board,
and it is h'gh time his room was put to
rights; I am sure I don't know what pos-
sessed you, nouben, for thorn school teach-
ers aro an overhoarlu' set. It ia a fact that
four dollars a woek is a clrcntnstanco not
to bs pickod up every day, but if he has not
an appetite like a saw-mil- l, I'll miss my
guess."

Aunt Fhlllla' steol-gra- y eyes were still
upon me, though her closing words were
addressed to uncle, who was too intent upon
tho business beforo him to grant her an an-
swer. Though trembling violently, I ven-
tured to inquire;

" Can I gv to s hool, Aunt Phllllst"
Bhe turned on mo like awhirlwind, fairly

soreaming:
" Go to school, Elsie) Do you reckon

your uncle and mu ar j to keep you
up a lady, and novor git any pay for our
pains I Tou'ra bettor scholar now than
oven our John hotter than any man or
woman in the neighborhood, unless it
cnight be the minister himself. Tou'll not
it mopin' over your books here like you

did whoa your father was
" You sea what book-larnl- did for your

father," pat in Undo Reuben. " Ho was
a sight better off than I was when we
atarted la life, for Uncle Robert Cherry
left him flvo hundred dollars for his name.
If he had invested that money in land, in-

stead of puttin' it into Ms head, you
would not havo been thrown penniless
upon bo bow. Too much dicstiou U not
good for men, and It ruins women.'

Hen uaoie gave his head a deckled nod,
custom he had when peculiarly well

pleased with himself. . , l
As we arose from the table, aunt re-

turned to tho subject uppermost in her
mind by burrjriug mo oft to anange tko
master's rooea.

"Tuck'eaa Mr pillows into the chest that
stands ia tho corner. Goodness knows,
these college chap carry their heads high
enough without propin' 'em up with four-pou-

pillows; and mind, Elsie, take oft
that bow blanket You can slip on that old
comfort Ustaad. He'll never know the

I was glad to escape from herharsh voice,
vat a more formidable foe awaited me la
Am psawaga. No sooner had I closed tt

st OoustB .loha, a great, burly Ud
stats, oaUadnt taaatiagly:

"aaBSaVaVMlaYdjrl ftajm cpaettoys
dfeaaawaawB assAatMat IM w Wk gtaal

mmmmmmmmm
style. Fmty cheeky tors fapar, I should
ay."
"Ton are ernet boy and I hate jrou," I

cried, la anger.
"Take that, and that I" ha retorted, atrtk-ta- g

me with a whip he held ht hit hand.
"I'll teach you to talk back to , yon beg- -

"TAKB HAT ASK THAT I"
"You are a w'eked, unprincipled boy I" I

returned, defiantly, springing behind the
door to avoid his second atta-l- c In his
fury he jerked the door with such force as
to throw himself against a tablo that stood
near. His howl of pain brought his mother
to tba scene of conflict.

"That young viper flew at mo like a
tiger, and hammered my face into a jelly,"
screamed ho, wiping the blood from tho
Blight wound.

I tried to explain, but Aunt Phlllis would
not listen to me. Grasping mo by the arm,
she shook me roughly, and then, after box-
ing nay cars, sh wed mo toward the stair-
case, derlarinsr, that as a punishment ft r
my ungrateful conduct, I would not be per-
mitted to speak for a month, except when
answering questions.

I crept as fast as my suffering
and blinding tears would permit, and
throwing myself upon my hod, gave way to
an outburst of grief. Tho pain inflicted by
the cruol blows I hud received was nothing
to tho excruciating torture of soul I was
compelled to enduro.

What a sad, sad Christmas it had been to
me. Only a fortnight before I hod, in
dumb agony, listened to tho clods rattling
upon the coffin-li- d of my dear father, who
all my l.fe had shielded mo from hardships.
Tho dear old parronago with its vino-cla- d

porch, roso up boforo me, and In lte shad-
ow I beheld my silver-haire- d father, doz-
ing in his easy chair, the golden rays of a
summer sunset touching Ills sn.nlod faco as
with tho pencil of on angol. Again, his
gentlo volco thrilled my soul us In days
gone by, and, In fancy, his loving ilngors
woro upon my head as wo kuelts.de by side
In prnyor.

No doubt ho intended to prepare me for
tho shock that ha 1 almost crushed mo, but
tho summons camo suddenly, and whllo I
slept the angels carried him into Abraham's
boftom.

How long I would havo wept over my
shattered lifo I can not toll, had not Aunt
Phlllis' shrill voice called mo back to duty.

"Take 'om w ite dimity curtains down
from tbo window, Elsie. Llko as not the
master will spatter 'em with torbacker
juice. Thorn college chaps is a n'

sot at best," she said, with is.

I oboyod hor promptly, but my heart
ached for Master Kcwville, who expected
to find tho comforts of his refined home In
this diminutive apartment that was devoid
alike of ornament or conveniouco. Whut a
different welcome was my dear old father
wont to glvo tho stranger within his gate!

That same evening, as I was gathering
kindling for tho morning fire, John came
suddenly upon mo, and ronowod his attack
of tho morning.

"Ho, Miss Btuck-up- , you are to bo the
'lady, and I tho servant," ho began. "Real-
ly, I feel proud of my smart louiln. How
fortunate to have your highness counted as
ono of tho fumily."

"Shamo on you, boy, to thus torment a
girl smaller than yourself."

It was Master Nowvlllo's voice that
startled tho young ccwarJ, canning him to
sneak around tb.3 kitchen out of tight.
After spooking a few kind words to mo
my champion went into tho house and up
the narrow stairs to his cheorloss room.

John's taunt concerning my kinship
nerved mo to act'on, and fn.m that moment
I sot my faco fixedly towar Is gaining a
point from which ho would feel honored in
claiming mo as ono of tbo family. This

T1KINO UP TUB UNriNISIIED LESSONS.

resolution accounted for the tallow dip burn-
ing In my bare room long after even Master
Newvllle hod extinguished his light and
sought repose. Before I had closed my eyes
that night I had raarkid out a regular
course of study wh'ch wis to occupy my
fow spare hours. It seemed to me that I
had grown old In tho list twow. cks. I
could not realize thtit I was tho sumo happy
girl who bad danced so merrily in and out
of the parsonago door so short a time ago.
If I cauld'only havo staid i h Margaret,
dear Margarot, who had taken me from the
arms of my dying mother, and cared for me
during all the fifteen yoars of my lifo I Blie
would havo clung to mo faithfully bad not
tho death of my father left her in her old
age as helpless and dependent as myself.

"Dear Margaret I I will yet mnko a home
for you, and wj will eat tho bread of inde-
pendence together," 1 cried, blttcny.

Strong in niy determination to succeed,
I gathered my school-book- s from tho bottom
of tho old choit and toi.k up tho unfinished
losftons that my latmr bad marlcxl ins day
before ho died. Thauki to hU thorougu
method of instruction and tho Interesting
manner in woloh ho strove to present the
great truths he taught, I was not only well
advanced for a girl of fifteen, but I pos-
sessed that inordinate love for books that
mokes study a pleasure instead of a task.

Much as I snail always despite John for
his cowardly treatment of a fr.eudlcss
orphan, I can not but feel grateful to him
for uttering the stinging words that
aroused mo from my atony grief, and
opened a new source of enjoyuieut to my
starving soul. Every moment I could
steal from aunt's watchful eye was devoted
to mr books.

One evening she came upon me suddenly
when I was replenishing my humblo light,
and taking the old saucer from my hand
aaia, sharply t

''Beams to me, Elsie, you use a mighty
aignt ox tallow. JUind.lt costs llko sixty.
Miaa Jones g t seven cents a pound for
her'n. There U no sense In a jreat girl llko
you navin' to carry a light every
night. Betty Rovlns told me she had aeon
light in your window all hours of Uu nlcnt,
and that folks say you set uptosiuJy. It
I catch you atealin' your thae to pore over
books, I'll burn 'eat every one."

Bbe set the old cracked dub en the upper
half of the pantry, aad I crawled

discouraged bat sot conquered. Just at
sklstimalwaa wholly absorbed ingooaae-I- t.

IsMsto U Betaala Jjtrs mm mi

theorem every day, which I mentally
worked out at night. In this way I devoured
tho book, reviewing until I could have dera
onstrated every theorem it contained with-
out making a single mlntaka. In a similar
manner I became proficient In many other
branches. Usually I attempted to master
but one study at a time. At a very early
age my father had Instated on my writing a
verse, story or Uttlu sketch, at toast onoe a
week. This practloo I managed to keep up,
and after my composition-boo- k was written
through, I hnd recourse to an old time-wor- n

lodger cf my grandfather's.
On Christmas Day it was my birthday.

too I gained couraga to scud one of my lit-
tle poems to a paper my uncle had been in-

duced to take. I watched Its columns
eagerly every week until my pride was Ifully gratified by seeing my own produc-
tion In print Again and again my vanity
prompted mo to write a fow vorses, wh'ch
Invariably modo their appearance In tho
course of a fow weeks.

One evening my aunt sent mo on an er-
rand to tho minister's wife. Sho was en-
gaged whon I told my business, and gave
me a now magazine to look ovor until sho
would be at leisure. Among tho first ar-
ticles that attracted my attention was one
of my own little poems, clipped from the
paper for whleh it had boon written. My
heart trembled joyously at this token of
appreciation. For a few momenta I
was supromoly happy, and then an
overwhelming sense of my utter loneliness
come ovor mo, and with the bitter thought
that I had not a single friend to rejoice over
my success, I turned rapidly through the
remaining pages, until the words "Fivo
hundred-dolla- r prtzo" attracted my atten-
tion. I ran my uyos ovor It hastily, then

d It carefully, after which I took pen-
cil and paper from my pocket and copied
the address. The prize was offered by the
editor of tho magazine for tho bast serial
lor girls. The story was to bo of such c
length as to run through tho twelve aum
bore, boglnnlng with tho Njw Yoar. All
manuscripts intended to compete for the
prize ware to b in the hands of the cditot
not later than Juno 33.

Before I slept I hod written for particulars,
nnd a neighboring 1 id, p.isr4ng early next
morning, carried it to tho offlca. As soon as
I received tho propar instructions, I went to
work with a will. I have no doubt but that
my aunt hod good reasons for her fault-findin- g

during the next six months, for my
mind won more upjn th) characters that
my imagination hod created than upon my
work. Aunt had persistently denied me a
light In my room during the whole year, but
dear Margaret remembered my sixteenth
birthday by Bonding mo a dollar.' Part ot
this I used for oil and papjr, and the bal-
ance was hoarded for pistnjfo. On the 15th
of Juno my precious packago was committed
to tho caro of Undo Sam and tho next
six months I nnd hopod.
yetdrcttdedto hear tho decision that tho
20th of Dcccinbor might havo In storo for
mo. On Christmas morning mv weary
waUhing was changed Into a glad song of
thanksgiving, for a business-lookin- g letter
my undo put into my hands brought me
tho flvo hundred dollars I hod drcaraud of
every duy forayoar. I had won tho prize,
how, I scarcely know, unless mv desperate
cose had nerved mo for tho conflict. Prob
ably my ahlng heart mado itself felt
through my finger-tip- s. At any rato, I had
won tho pr.zo and tho monoy was indis-
putably mino.

Fivo hundred dollars may seem a very
Ins'gniflcunt sum to those wno count their
possessions by tha thousands, Dut to mo it
meant a peaceful homo with my dear old
Margaret, and relief from tho bitter broad
of depsndanco.

"Well, it does seem as if book-larnl-

amounts to something, after all," admitted
Aunt PhllliB.

"Jest us I told you," sal I Uuole Reuben
Tho gal shows her bring n up."
John looked more sullen than ever

though whn ho took mo to the train a few
days later, I overheard him explaining mj
Euoocss to a young lady, and if I am not
mistaken he proudly owned mo as one o'
tho family.

X2JUUjb.CfUfiCnt
Christmas In Canada.

The social pleasures which Christina
brings in its train aro characteristic of the
English pooplo and tholr offspring every-
where Canada docs not grow tho mistle-
toe or tho holly of Englarld, but sho make
up for tho absence of thoso recognized ty pet
of tho season by availing herself of the
wealth ot green thtngs in her own fcrcsti.
Every house has its bits of green spruce or
cedar, and bunches of In the
halls nnd parlors. This old cuBtom, at all
events, is in harmony wilh modern ideas ot
home decoration. Even the houso-wif- o of
vory pronounced rothotio tastes rlrds
pleasure in placing a bunch of rod or white
berries, or bouiu uatlvo siag-nor- u muss,
abovo her mantel.

7lo mo n fcnturrs cf tho celebration ol
this, above all others, " tho children's fes-
tival," are borrowed from both England
and Germany. Santa Claus, so lc ng tho fa-

vor to svlnt of the littlo ones, has coma to
us through tho worthy old Dutch folks
of Now York; and wo borrow from the
German tl o Cbristmas-trco- , which is every
year becoming moro in vogue, affording, as
it does, a pretty way of presenting gifts to
I oth young and old, and of adding a pleas-
ant feature to tho evening's amusements.
u.m n..i.iii....tk .,..i..,t......-- . :

Xe ten2eTciTr.nd nTrrew''aeau e
rcmlniscences of my own childhood, I havo i

serious doubts whetbor tho Chrlstmas-tro- o

can, aftor all, compare with hanging up
the stocking in tho way. How
pleasant it was to wake up boforo tbo dawn
and gently feel whethsr oil Father Christ
mas nod filled the stocking which wo had
hung up In full youthful confldonco that ho ,

would do his duty to it and us. What a
series of p'casant surprises as we all gath-
ered round tho bed and gradually worked
the hand Into tho various treasures that
tho kindly genius of tho festival had gath-
ered for our pleasure. I have had my share
of plousurcs since then; but I am quite
sure that I have never enjoyed them as I
did certainly onjoy thoso giftaof old Christ-
mas tlmos.

But, after all, Christmas in Canada docs
not differ in any essential ropoct from
Christmas in other countries of tho same
is''. From ono ond of Christendom to tho
other the bolls will bo heard In honor of
the day among tho hills that hnng abovo tho
gloomy tloids of Norway, as well as in many
avihaga of tho Island continent of Austra-
lia Iho good it teaches, the blessings It
brings, are recognizod the world over; in
the rude log cabin among tbo prairios of
the Northwest, as well as iu tho stately
homes whore wealth and culture dwell. As
tbo world grows mora busv every day, and
mjn bocomn moro engrossed in tbo accu-
mulation of wealth and in tho pursuit of
ambition, many old customs anj institu-
tions fall into oblivion; but whatever may
bo forgotten or neglected, the chief festi-
val of tho Christian world continuos to re
mind the nations that they are all mem-
bers of one great fumily, still brings old
und young together lu social and religious
intercourse, and ever koopa fresh in our
hearts th jso lessons of love and charity
which Christ taught long ago among Uia
hiUs of Palestine. Current.

Salaries of College Professors.
President Wobb, of the College of tho

City of New York, desires to limit the sal-
aries of his tutors to t2,500 a year, anJ of
his professors to I5.0U0 a your; but he
would give no tutor K,S03 a year unless the
latter had worked for tlio college faithfully
twenty years.

Smart and Lively Old Lady.
Mrs. Sophia Brown, of WInsted, Conn.,

though ninety-aove- n yours old, reads the
dally newapaper with avidity, knits, sews,
threads ber own needle, makes her own
cape, assists la the house-wor- k, and grum-bl-ea

because ate is aot yannllted to da

FOE SUNDAY BEADING.

GIFTS FOR THE CHRIST CHILD.
OoM, frankincense and myrrh, they brought

tho new-lor- n (,'hrlst
The wise man from the Cast and In the

ex's stall,
The precious gifts tner besped,

with lore unpriced:
And Christ, the babe, looked on and won-

dered not at all.

Gold, frankincense and mjrrh, I, too, would
nnor rnee.

O, King of nuthful hearts, upon TbyChrlit--I

And, poor and little worth although tbooffor- -'

Intr In.
Because Thou art so kind, I dare to think I

mar.
bring tho Gold of Faith, which, through

the centuries long.
Stilt eefks tho Holy Child and worships at

his feet.
And nwns II m for Its Lord, with gladness

droii nnd strong,
And joins tho angel oholr, singing In cho-

rus fwcet.

The frsnklnocnso I bear Is worship which
ran rise,

Llko perfume floating up higher and higher
still,

Till on the wings of prayer It finds tho far
blue skies

And fulls ns falls the dew, to freshen heart
and will.

And last I bring the myrrh, balf-bitic- r and
half-swee-

Of mr own selfish heart, through sacrifice
made clean.

And break the vase and spill the oil upon
Thy feflt,

O, Lnrd of Christmas Day, aadld tho Mag-
dalene.

Gold, frankincense and myrrh- Us all I have
10 oring

To thee, U. Holr Child, now throned In
n s m:m

BecRiiso Thou art ao kind, take the poor
offering.

And let mi go forth blessed, as onee the
Wise Men d'd.

Stuan ('Millrfox. n .V. Y. Independent.

A REMINDER.

Christmas Comas to Teach fa That the
Whole Life Mkaiild lie a "Season" lor
Dnlng Good to All.

There it ono passage in the New
Testament tho translation of which,
both in the new .nd the oldversion. ha.
seemed to us to rn.ss Paul's meaning.
"In due season," says the English
translation, "no hhnll reap If we faint
not: as wo have therefore opportunity,
let us do good unto all men." Now,
the word tendered "deuxon" in ono
clause and "opportunity" in the other
is the same. What the Apostle says is
th s: "In due mjivsoii wo shall reap if we
faint not; as therefore we have a seaon,
let us do good unto all men." Th s is
our spring season, wnen we aro to sow
our benevolence; by a d iy comes tlio
harvest season, wh n we shall reap tho
fruits of it If all your good-doin- g

brings yon no reward, if it is nil a
thankless task, still be nut weary; tho
seed may lo eeeniinjrly dead in iho
locked furrow, but faith mm the golden
gr.iin waring in ihu futttie above tlio
grae. The 1 fe U (o I'm ippo nted sca-- s

in for do nggood;tb! next 'life .8 God's
ap o'nled reason fur hart cting.

(iod h:is so ordered the whole econ-
omy of this lifu that no mnn c.in wcil
live and prosper without doing good to
his fellow-me- 'Iho farmer cm make
nothing from h 8 farm w thout feeding
the hungry; the cot lou manufacturer
nothing from his m 11 without clothing
the naked; tho railroad company noth-
ing on its stock without carrying food
from the surpiUi maikets to ihe hungry
mouths. The moneV that lies idle m a
chest is valueless to its possessor; noth-
ing blesses its owner that does not also
bless some one else. There arc, indeed,
some few methods of monoy-gcttln- g

that catry only a curse with them
gam Id ng, most forms of liquor s'tllmsr,
many foims of speculation; but all legit-
imate business holds wealth in both
hai da, and g ves al ko to the seller on
the ono side of the counter and to tho
buyer on the other. Thus n tho very
nn'turo and constitution of life, no man
can bo actvely engaged in tho com-
monest forms of bread-winnin- g without
Fiving also bread t bis nciglibor. He

a eaon in which hu is perforcn
compelled to do good, whether be will
or no.

We have often pointed out this gen-
eral prnciplo, and urged upon our
renders tlio truth that tho law of Chris-
tian love is not complifd with by doles
of charity, largo or small; that it re-
quires the consecration of one's wholo
bus nn-- aud all one's possess oris, to
th service of human tv, and the use of
all his faculties and all hisopportumties
in making the woild rcher, wi-e- r, and
better than ho found it. It is not
enough, as chauce gives us an oppor-
tunity, to do casual good here and
there. True love, wise love, love wilh
the insight of fa th, perco ves in all of
1 In a season of doing t;ood, and acts id

ngly, and oftentimes it nuds tself
perplexed lietween the conllicting claims
of what men call bus ness and benevo
lenceperplexed to know whether it

do more good by keep ng its ener- -
p ea and us means in tno ord narvclian- -
nels of industry, or d.verting tbem in
Oilier direct ons.

But Chr.stinas comes to remind us,
amonsr other things, that no man c.in
afford to coiiiine his benevolence to bus
iness channel, and to do good only by
mmhods tl at ctr.i glitway romunorato
h.m. Lest we should forget the claims
of humanity, und thnk wholly of our
salaries and not of our service, wliollv
of what we aro to receive wild not at all
o( what we can give, tho Lord makes
clcrr to us that some benefactions must
be rendered which bring with thorn no
return. to lie gives us our en lilron.
on whom we lavish lovo and service.
looking for no recompense, except tbo
recompense wh ch love paa In grateful
appreciation, bo lie gives us some
helpless poor "The poor ye have al- -

wj8 with you;" so lie give, us oppor-
tunity to minister in higher realms to
needs which can not pay for servce,
in churches which aro never truly bclf- -
support ng. and In colleges and
hijrher ln-- t tutlous of teaming whose
clock declares no oarthlv divi
dends. So, too, be brings about re-

current festivals, Christmas and brth-dn)- s,

and bids us forget tho larger cares
of bus ue.--8 toll iu Ihe smaller cares of
domestic lovo. And the father escapes
th i worry of tlio streot, buying tos in-

stead of stocks, and books instead of
gram, and studying only how he ahull
make the heme luia.nous with lov.ng
faces, and resounding with laughter
and thu dapping of hands. This is nor,
if be be a true man, more a work of
love than is all tho more serious labor
of his 1 fe ; ia truih, it is leas ; it is not
the work and it is the recreat on of love.
At suoh times she ceases to wear a
serious guise and a kn tted brow, and
to be tense in nerve and muscle, and
gives herself up for a day to the gayety
of goodness. Tbeso are thu holidays of
love's life. wheh. if she take tbem
anght make all love's serv'co easier
and all love's burden 1 enter, and all
lore's perplexit'es less perplexing. or
mis hour love ceases to ia' or, ana simp-
ly l.ves spontaneously; and when the
hour is spent, (he puts ea her work-da- y

clothes with now spir t Mid assumes her
work-da- y tasks wilh fresh Best. Such a
Merry (Jhristisas gives to all who pos-w- ni

it a Hi pay Now Yoar. VkritUmt

BE EVER READY.

Christians Nat Afraid ef KsMn Dceth-T- ha

Trat b Applied.
Suppose that Christ was to come to

us nt this moment, that for us the earth
swung suddenly away into darkneas and
Kllt-nc- that nnto us the heavens were
opened, would He find in us that which
he at this instance would a.cept and
approve? Should we be able to wel- -

comuranow Rt tnnt gwlft coming
If thoru be to us any clement and power
Af tu .........a, ri.1., MutAk !, n,,u, mull lunmui vuiiofc m,t,.u ,tio ,..
has n t been able to allure or to con-

quer; If there be a desire after Htm be-

cause of the loveliness and holiness con
joined In Ills spirit; If there bo gratitude
for the tinmcnstired blessings wh ch He
has directly bestowed upon us; if there
bo a true Ion sing for that betxsr "coun-
try" wh ch He alone exhibits tons; if
there be the tenderness and the strength
of a heart full of sj nip. thy, charity,
p ety, such an were supremely in Him,
ana if tlicru be aiiection or revcronce
in that heart towards Him elf He w II

rccognizu it. Ho will bring out each
grace into full exhibition before our own
consciousnoiiH; He will consumate it by
calling u to Himself through death; he
will crown it all iv llis mvino giics ana
benedictions. If, then, wo are ready
now to ay "amt-n-.' we shall be ready
whenever the summons comes and wo
are railed to cross w thout warning the
crystal thre hold. Dying grace is only
the complet on of livinp faith. It Is tho
inner of our readiness in
spirit for that coming of Christ wh ch
his been prepared for long before.
There have been rcher, nwccter nnd
noliler element in us than we ourselves
knew, i nd ns ibe shadows part nnd the
Lord appears we shall know burely that
wc urn His.

If wo can moot this sudden tost, we
need no more be nfra d of death.
The imairinut.on rcco'l from it I Mjow.

i 'wl'., i' ,.,. ..f,-ii-" t frnnrfa.
We would love to arr nee the things
which must he left in the baud', of oth-
ers. Wo would lot e to go on, step by
step, out of the gradually fad'ng br ght-nes- s,

through the deoponing shndow of
the end, till up earth's dark glade we
see the gales of heaven nnciose. But
we need never be limed beforo the
thought of sud len death if we are pre-par- ed

as I have suggested. Within
ourselves Is that which Christ Himself
h:tiwiou'ht, in which Ho has glad-
ness. Tin n wo Khali sham, wlion wo
die, in tlio tig iro of the trnnsligured
Loid; not eo ng it mciely, as silently
nnd suddenly it came to 'the Apostles,
but otir-el- v 's being part eip tnts in it.
And that w II he all ilia' de ith is to tho
disciple. It. S. Slorrs, D. D.

JUSTLY WITHHELD.

In the Reve'atlon from God Those Points
Wheh Are Mot Ite vented Are to tie
Considered as Irrelevant.
In a Divine revelation wo must ex-

pect many points of information to bo
reserved. You send a child, for In-

stance, on an err nd to a distant street,
and you give, him tho street's namo and
tho number of the crossings, and repeat
to h m, perhaps more than once, his
particular bus ness; but yon do not do-ta- in

and perplex him by cither a history
or a panonim o exhibition of the city ho
v sits. When I was a child I spoke as a
child; and tho converse is also true.
When I was a c'lild I was spoken to as a
child. Such knowledgo was gven to
mo as was proiur for my childhood
estate. And ven in our manhood, and
with reference to our fellow-men- ,. there
aru alwaxs topes as to which wo are
more or less Ignorant, nnd as to which
speculative information s withheld.

Thus a got eminent sends forth a
colon st; but n ves h m just information
enough to unable him lo perform his
particular work. A general charges an
inter or ollicor with a duty; but
here, ton, there is s leneo as to what-- e

or docs not belong to this duty. To
enlarge the oflicial directions g ven in
either case, so as to include nil tho
knowledge the sunerior may possess,
would perplex thu ngent and withdraw
bis altent on from thatwh ch concerned
it. And if we were to expe it such si-

lence in a parent's d nlings w.th a child
and in a government's dealing With a
subaltern, how much moro reason have
we to expect in the da tlinirs of God
with man! Gnd knows all things, nnd
endures from to eternity! Mau
comes into tlio world knowing nothing,
lives at tho best a 1 fe which endures
for a few years, and in this short life is
charged with the momentous question
of settlini: his own dustinv for the eter-
nity to come. Silence, then, on ill ir-

relevant questions is what wo wou'd ex-

pect in the revelation of an uII-wi-

God, and of the irrelevancy He is the
sole judge. Ilea. Dr. FremHt Whaiton.

m m

CHOICE EXTRACTS.

A great hand is careful lest it crusb.
Browning.

Nothing but the Infinite pity is suf-
ficient for the infinite pathos of huuisti
life. Sicrthoitsc.

When death, the great reconciler,
has come, it 18 never our tendi-ruoi- s tl.ut
we repent of, but our severity. Uejrj
Eliot.

Grief, it is truly s.i'd, is sacred; ait
grief brought forward prorai cuously,
harped upon, condoled over, made the
staple of convur-atio- becomes rapidly
profane. t7a:f llamitm.

He is tho greatest man who choose:
tho right with mvinciblo resolution,
who bears tho heaviest burdens cheer-
fully, and whose rvliunco on truth and
virluo is the most unfaltering. W. E.
Manning.

Our life is an apprenticeship to tho
tr .th that around every c rele another
can be drawn; that there is no o d in
nature, but every end is a beg nnin-r- ;

that there is always another daven rison
on ro dnoon, and under every deep a
lower deep opens. Emerson.

When any earthly o ject kindles
ono'sdesliol i to a flame, one slioild ak:
"Is th s desire in hsrmonv w.th the w II

of GodP Do I w sh to possess iho object
which charms me becam-- e It would en-
able me to serve God betterP" If one's
heart replies "No!" then one should
trample upon the dee re as ev.l, because
a truly spiritual m'nd w II "desire noth-
ing but the knowledge of God's will and
the d sposltion to do and suffer it." --

' HtrmUl.
There are chords in the human

heart, strange varyjug things, which
are only struck It acodont: which will
remain mute and senseless to appeals
tho most pR8:onate and earnest audi
respond at last to the si ghteat casual
lo ich. In iho most insensible or oliil4-- ,
ish m nds there is some train of refleo-- t

on which art can seldom lead or skill
assist, but which will reveal itself, aa
great truths have done, by cbanoe,
and when the discoverer has the plaia,
st Md s.niBlsJt sssd hu ew. Isksjbu

FOB OUB YOUNG FOLKS.

DID YOU EVkR SEE SANTA?
DM yon ever see Baata Clsus, Robbief

I do w.sh I could! nnd I've tried.
My mamma haa seen h m quite often

If I only could keep by her s.del
Whv, whi never she goes In the iiarlor.

Where the stoeklngs are hung by tho tree.
He's sura io coma rlgnt down the chimney

With some buual or other for met

One day I teased my mamma ao.
mat soo saia i migni creep n uvmuu.

And hide In her skirt very eoftly.
And peep out when I had a mind.

But thw tnlnuto wo got m the doorway
(He must lie the shyest of mnnl

Ho seainpered away up the chimney.
Bo It's no use to try it again.

No; children never can aee him,
Hut I hoard b a tleinh-liell- s lust night:

It was after papa came to supier,
And tho shutters and doore were abut

light.
Mamtnn said : "There, don't you hear It

Tno jingle of Oantn Clsus" bell? '
I dnshi-- to the dmir l.ke a rocket;

He was faster than that, lean toltt

t could almost have cried with vexation:
Till mamma snM : "See where ho sle ghed I"

And there, suro enough. In tho snow-dril- t

Were th tracks that blsriiunors ha I made!
What a very small sleigh he must have,

though;
No bigger, Ira sure, than mv sled I

And how it can nrry such bundles,
1 can not get Into my bead.

Nurse sava Santa Claus Is ray father.
What nonsensel I've nficn lieen told

How Ranta Claus Htcm In a palace.
Some prnee where It alwavs Is cold.ipr couldn't climb down that chimney.
And he never onuld ride In til it sleight

I don't tn nk anr--e kn iws much about It
I'll tell her ao thia very dar.

Our LUtU One.

A RUNAWAY TEAM.

Bnw Torn flranby Proved to tils Grand-
mother that He Ceuld Drive as Well as
An it body.
Thomas Granby, jr., was just four-

teen. He thought he knew every thing.
Grandmother Splnckney did not think
that "T. Geanby, jr." that was tho
way ho wrote his name know every
thing. Th 8 diflerenoc of opinion was
plainly manifested ono day. or evening,
rtther. Grandmother Splnckney sat
knitting by a little red stand. Tom sat
near the kitchen stove, enjoying tho
heat and lazily leaning back In a softly
cushioned rocking chair. Tbo convcr
sation was about horse drivlnsr.

"Of course, I could drive a two-hors- o

team, grandmother; I've seed 'em do
it"

"Seein' ain't drivin', Thomas. I've
seen 'cm bit Id a bridge. Wall, I ain't
no liiidire bu lder."

Tom sullenly affirmed, though, that
he "knew" he "knew." In the dark
depths of his soul, he rcsohed that the
next t me Uncle Jeruin ah enmc in his
two-hors- e pnusr, he would -- ettlo that
point. Yes grandmother should go
with h"m, even if ho "tied her In." He
would drive her around town inUuelo
Jerrv's rod pung.

"Hadn't you bettor go to I cd.
Tommy? You arc tired," suggested
grandmother.

"No," hu answered gruffly. He said
to b mself: "I nm not going to take
any suggestions from her. 1 wish sho
was away from hero, down at Undo
Jerry's, whero she goes next. I wish
sho was further."

Asrifl IVtiva Kail Kiss vnVak Gftxfi rvvanvuvrntiu .WIU IIMU UID rw out UUUII (

seemed to bo retreating. Her bright
spectacles faded awav. wTiile her lie id- - ,

'dress, with its knots "and bows, the fun- -
tures of her face, tho kn in her '

hands, seemed to have departoc? beforo i

the spectacles.
"tfood!" thought Tom. "Got tho '

room to myself. What's that? Sleijrh- -
bells."

Ho roso and went to the window.
"Sle ls over-hend- he said in

surprise. "1 must get my cap and go
out nnd see whut it means."

it was a w ite winter's n'ghf. The
moon flooded the earth with a glory in
which tho snow flashed like sheets of
marble.

"Hark! There arc those sleigh-bell- s

aga n!'.' i

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

"Guess I must have a nearer look at
that!" said Tom, excitedly. "I'llclmb
that ladder."

Up a ladder lean'ng against the eaves
of the house he climbed. '

"Santa Claus's team! Four reindeer!
My! S.m a Claus has gono down a chim-
ney to drop present:. I cm drive that
team and and I'll try my hand; I'll
drivn up to the door," exela med Tom,
"and make grandmother think it is
Undo Jerry."

Ho stepped into the si i"h, which was
half tilled with books, drum-- , tr mpets.
Noah's arks, and ol her ciuio-ilie- s, cried
"Gut up, there!" and didn't thoso rein-dcere- o!

i

"Hiir-rah!- " shouted Tom. "Good-
bye grandmother! Young America has
got thu reins now!" .

At a bound tho reindeer went f om
tho roof of tiio houso of T. Graulty, sr.,
to thu roof of thu Tiwn Hull, then to tho
High School that 1 om had just entered,
then but, oh! how many roofs thoy
leaped upon, nnd in a moment were
away! J nirlo, jingle, jingle, went tho
bells in tho sharp, frosty air. Tom
could sou tho poop o com ng to the win-
dows and look n; up in wonoVr.

"W sh grandmother could sec mo!"
thought Tom. " Look lonk out
there!" he suddenly cr cd. The ro.n-de- er

iilmot collided With a huge red
chimney. "I guess I must drive a bit
moro carefully. What's the matter with
these ruins? Dear me! Ii,.w do thoy
go? I-- I-I-"

Tom trembled. The reins did not
work, and ho could not wo-- k them, and
cl so at hand was another chimney.

"Look out!" ho screamed. Tho
frightened duur nvo'dud that obstacle
and sprang ahead faster than over.
Suddenly hu heird a roar! Ho looked
beh nd, and there was Santa Clans w th
another team chas ng the runaway;
and oh! what a Ihiiudur-shoi- it hu gave!
Tom looked ahead, and thtre was a big
factorv ch mnuy!

"Olidear! L shall h't that sure!" ho
shrieked. "Graudmoihur, don't 1 wish
I was in tho k tchun!"

There was no help for it. With a fro-

nt' ndous crash, tho reindeer team went
aeainst the ch mnuy! The next moment
Tom was rub ing b s eyes opcu, aud
also ru ib ng his ach ng bund.

"Why, o.nruv, you've got asleep
and tumbled agin iho stovo funnel,"
said grandmother, r sng from her cha'r
at the table and coming forward.
"Guoss you'd letter go to bed."

'Guess I'd letter," said Tom, and
up stairs be rushed. N. Y. Hxaminer.

m e
He Git the Prize.

In thn north of En eland, recently,
there was a "parrot-show,- " at which a
prize was offered for. the test talker.
1'bere wero scores of birds in the room.
Several of them had g ven exhibitions
of thu r skill, whn at last the cover
was removed from tho cage of a gray
parrot, which looked grivoly around
the room and "By Jove!
what a lot of parro's!" The prise was
at oaoe awardod.i-ty4- ci Dajt,

r
SOMETHING ABOUT DOLLS, i

Thy War Mada Many Oentartaw A- -
Tka Japaawaa "feast of loUa"--0rama- a

Dolls.
Dolls are by no means a asodera

Dolls of baked clay, ol woeat
and of other things hare been found am

Egypt In tombs, where thoy have lalaV

buried since before tho time of ChrlsL,
Dolls are now much mora carefully,
made than they were In f rmer t mesj
and a great deal of skill is need d iai
their manufacturng. In tho little towaj
of Sonneberg, Germany, hundreds of;
thousands of dolls are made every!
year. M.o-- t of the dolls are made oub
of papier macho, but many tine onesj
are made with wax or oil n heads. Alll
dolls of the same sixe wh oh have liko
faces aro made lu ono mold, and there
have to bo as ninny molds as there are
different kinds of faces. It takes thirty
or forty persons to make a single doll,
as each workman docs only one thing.

In Japan, children havo every year
what is tailed a "feast of dolls.'' Tlra;
is held onlv on one dnv of the year, atl
which time nil the dolls that have be-

longed to the family are brought ontj
from the s.tfo places where they arei
usually kept and put upon tables withi
many kinds of playthings. Sometimes
there are more than a liundi'ed dolls,
some of which are dark with age, for
often dolls two hundred years old are
shown at this feast-- They are di eased
in all sorts of wats, some liko court la-

dies and gentlemen, and omol ke com-
mon lad es and gent omen. Some of)
thesn dolls are very small, and some aroi
as large as a little girl. The feast of!
dolls lasts only one day, yet the toys are.
shown for many dats.

Dolls used by Eist Indian ch'ldreni
are very different fmin anv used in this
country. They aro all made of woodj
pa nted with dillercnt colors. Each)
doll has a babv in .ts arms, and is fixed!
to a wooden i lock so that it can standi
tip. Tlio clothes are only pa' uted ones,!
its arms are not jo, nted, nnd the on'Vj
th ng that can bo taken off is the heatL)
which is 'nstcned into the body with aj
peg. Common wooden jo nted dolls
are made mostly in Germany by poor
people, who whittle them out by hand.!

loung tolks Cycloped a.

Saved too Late.

A young rat onco fell into a ps.il ot
pig's food. Six of its older mates, aften
taking counsel together, hit on a plan
of rescue which they put into force in
spite of human spectators. Twining)
their lcrs together, I hey hung dow the)
oide of thu pad 1 ko a chain. Tho lowest!
rat then seirc.l tho young in its fora
paws, nnd tho pa r were both pulled up--j
The rescued r.tt was fo md to bo dead, oi

fact Unit seemed to fill its friends w.tht
genu.no gref. Little Folks.

KISSING THE BOOK.

What Originate! the Custom of Kissing;
the Itilde In T iking an Oath.

Tho idea on wh ch oaths, or adjura-
tions, was founded was that the unseen
powers or deities would always punish
a falsehood if theirattentioii wero called
to

.
it. That is, the person might be as,

,1.1 i lisurn"""' as no woum oe on oruii.arjr;
occas ons, hut whenever he called ort

nu o( th S0 to NV,t'"5!W ,"'e truth of
h" fwrtlon. he was bound to keep his
wo"'' de '' ""traged at bo.ngj
made a party to a f.ilsuhojd, would!
wri!ak spec al vengeance upm him,

rom V118 lde!'' whu:h ha8 8U,V1VJ fron
l"e earl osl llratis to tno present, came
tne oeiu.'i mac mo proxini iy oi on--,

ject regarded a, sacred made the oath.
moro b tiding; l. e., madu men ruorq
afraid to vioaiato it-- Thu ancient Jcwa
touched their phylacteries in tak ns an.
oath. Later, their pract oe was to lay
their hand upon thu book of the law,
wlieneo camo our custom of swearing;
on tho liiblc. Tho various customs,
of taking oaths in dilluiout oouu-- i
tries have a 1 a sim lar orig n. The.
eaily Anglo-Saxo- laid the hands
on a p liar of st nc, because stonus)
were regarded as sacred lo their gods.
In mediaval t mus it was customary tea

touch a relic, and this was regarded as)
giving the oatl. more sacruduuss even,,
than when tak,n upon tue Mis-al- , on

When Harold sworo al- -
f)racr-boo-

k.

to King William of Normandy,)
the M ssal was placed up n a chosti
which, when afterward opened, was)
seen to be. tilled with bones of thei
saints. It is a curious proof of the sui
perstition of the limes, this idea that an)
adjuration to tho Aim ghty was madet
more solemn by thu presence of a
kntickle-tion- e, a jaw or a doub
of a doad man. Another cu.-to- m ofj
med nival limes was swearing by
churches. A c Tta n mi ub r woro men-- ,

t oned, and thu attestor was obi ged ten

go to each one, take Iho ring oC
the church door n his hand an I repeat;
his oi'lh. From very early times the
Itussinn custom has' been to kss tha
cross to attest an oalh, nnd the practice
has extended Into oilier cuiiulrcs. TlnsJ
was thu oalh of tho Knights Templar;
and other similar bod us and tho laws
of tho order of tho ganer in Henry)
VIII s. time, renii red thu Kn glits tot
touch tho hook and kiss the cross. A
common attestat on of the oath iu Ger-
many in tho middle agus and later, waa
lV tho bo-o- placing tho hand t hereon.,
I'hls came from tho praci cu of wearing;
a crucilix or amulets suspended from,
thn neck. Kiss ng tho book, which ia
still the common pract cu throughout;
tho Mr tlsh Emp re. ns well as in thia
country, has not been perm tted ira
Scotland sinco tho reformation. Chi-

cago Jutcr-Ocea-n.

Tho small Cambr'dgo boy dis- -
courses on tho c d.i-h- : "A codfish ia
tno onlv Annymal tint ain't got not
neck; thoru aii'i't but ono kind of a fish,
in the World that I ves on the land flies
round ii the a r. and is a lish-huw- A.
oodtish has a lar'o mouth und myt
s'd'ool Tccchers j;ot a large mouth, too.
Two kids got fitein in tlio onoj
day nnd one of cm pulle I mi ti s lot
of Haro out of thu ot ior kids Hnd and;
tho Super ngtund n! pounded ono of his,
Eors with a book and so they quit. X
fish would look lunny if tho'v hid lega
and could run." Uoilon Herald.

X moots one of his frtendc. a,
Bohem an, for whom he had procured a,
lucr.tt've post on. Learning that hq
had just qu't his employment voluntarU
ly, ho asked tho reason. "I was just
go ng to tell you," responded the other..
"As soon as ray creditors found that E
w.is milking soiuo money they alt
pounced down upon me. I would pro- -,

for to make noth ng at all than to haves
sj much trouble." From the trench.

A New York doctor says that men
who havo the headache aro tho most)
sympathetic. We had suptojed that
these men aro usually nioutas agree--s

a le as a boar with a sore head; but;
when a Now York doctor makes avert
men t to the contrary, we must admi
that we were wrong, and Infer that at
man with a headache has a faculty of
d sKulslnir. his feel nz whtoh amount

1 lo rusi art BnUm Trtmnritt.


