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ARCHIE McGREGOR’S :
CHRISTMAS VISIT. §
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The snow lay curled in little drifts

arovend the old farmhouse that nestled
siagly at the foot of the hill, while the

freshly fallen snow-flakes, resting trem- |

ulovsly on the evergreen, fell fluttering
earthward, as the lbreeze stirred their
brarches, all indicating, that the world
another

tera fur the ecelebration of

Christmas Duy.

Un the road that came winding from |

ihe valley, past the house, up and away

over the hills, a few passing sleigh bLells

Liroke Lhe slence.

An old man, bent and worn more Ly
the toil of earning a livelihood than by
veuars, opened the door of the house,
wnd, looking observantly at the freight-

ed elouds beavy with their overcharged |
burden, spoke wilh a pruphetic voice (o |

me gna within,

“Wa are going to have some more
snow to-pight. To-morrew will be a real
old-lashioned Chrisimas, such as we had
rears mgn when we settled here first.

ki clused the door and turning to the

¢l Jaced white haired woman who
vis preparing supper, asked:

“How I-..u‘.].ﬂ' is it, wife, since we came |

Why, sarely, you have not forgotten,

'We came here when we were married,
right lato the heart of a forest to build
1 home, while .

“A strange wedding trip,” he iuter-

rupted humorously. “The young people | =
| ﬁfr tears fell freely over her furrow-

r--rh'n.rlj}n take a Very differant one.”
Hut not a happier one than ours for
aus hearts were full of love and hope.”

Her dark eves glowed with the light
of the love which had never dimmed
sine.: those youthful days,

“That's so, wife, and wasn't [ proud
of my bonmie bride? [ thought a palace
none too good, vel | had only a settler's
aut to give her, bt she made 1t para-
dise for me."

1 he P'lpn,u-:h'n tenderness of his voica |

tell her that the beat, white haired wife
was Infinitely dearer to him than the
fnr voung bride of thirty years ago.

| conld not have done that, John,”
was her loving, earnest answer, “il yvour
par: had been neglecied. You have al
wava been a good husband to me. How

proug | was of our little log house! It |

Wi our own, and it was home, We have
ial o long and happy lite together. OF
vurse there were sometimes dark aml
clondy days, yet the sun of God's provi
dence niwayvs shone through. We have
had grief and loss S Her voice
biraoke, and she Jooked through the win

dow, and acrosa the valley, as i the |
evied of love could see, through the dark- |

e wintler l'.'-'i'lil;]'ll, the white alones
in the old churchyard that marked the
resting place of two children God has
giver them to care and love a while,
and then he had taken them to Himsell.
“Ay, wife,” said the husband, aa he
furtively brushed away a tear with his
coal sleeve. ““But our little ones are
aife, Their love blessed our lives, and
Lhey are wailing for us vonder, and re-
member, God left our Archie with us."”

“Yes, amad he's & gnml saon. The house |

e lean 1r1-|'u-|.rl..r pinee he went AWAY.
il we could not Lm:!l him in the home
5L wWwhen !!|1 'r'lIITI:i.,"l'I
Pl
i boy did

All a fond mother's pride and love
glowed in her face, and vibrated in ber
voice, yet there was a latent sadness
. IThe {ea kettle hummed itsa mer
v song, and the old grey cat purred in
vim contentment on the rug before the
fire. All withim was cheerful and home
ke, vet something wans missiog, and
the husband's words told what it was as
be said, slowly

I vyou Enow, wife 1 kind of 1‘||n|.||_1||t

Arehie would be home for Christmas.

He has unever spent one away from us |

11 I feel lonesoma thinking about

him | would give a good bit (o sea |

him sitting over there in hia old place,
telling us about his doings in the city.
He's a rare one to tell things s Archie
To hear his lavgh makes my heart
Voung. | seem to live my vouth over
again o him."”

‘We must not forget, John, that he's

a married man now,” sald the wife, in |

“The old parents must
| sesm to have

w hard voiee,
take a asecond p‘.n-'r_
ot lidm since he married,
[eels sore towards the woman who has
won him, and taken my boy from me."

Her voice broke in a sob, while the |

husband said sternly, yet consolingly:
“Tut, wife, Archie has too true a

heart ever to forget us. Them, with a

merry twinkle in his eye, “Did you con

sider my mother's feelings thirty vears

15 |

‘But that was different, Joahn™ she
«vid, half apologetically,

“Naot a bit of it," was the sturdy re
piy. “The same old story just Tepeats
tself. Remember, wife, our capacity
far lovieg is not limited, We may
love in a diterent way without taking
any of our affection from others who
should have it When [ loved you I
did mot think less of my dear old mo-
ther,  God blesa her memory! Neither
will Archie think less of us. | confeas
| wouldl like to see him and hia wife
{o, for she must be & good woman, or
he would not love Wer so; wvet wife, it
vt amed 1 have toieat our Christuas
dinner alone, it will onlv remind us of
that first ome we hatdl here so ]jj‘lH’ ago,

henn we had just each other™

“Yes, thank God, we still have each
ther,” she breathed, with tender rever-
enice, Then, after a short silence, she
saied, “l did  some fixin' for to-morrow.
I could not help it. It's a habit, T sup-
i, I got & lur;;l'y rflli_‘u“ and mllir
Christmas cake, sowy minee pica, and
pudding such as Archie used to like.
Perbaps it was foolish of me to cook

n, amd he nol here to share it. 1
wder M his wite can cook, and make
he good old-fashioned things be likes a0
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Ui, well, if she doesn't. her new
fangied dishes will taste as good Lo him
v« vours did to me when vou first be-
pau housekeeping.” 2

He Lusw hnw alis 'I]]!i!-!ll'l ht'r hﬂ'Ti I
aud that it hurt her to know that l;l~
other hand ministered to his wants, He
felt how gore Ler heart was, and, hid-
ing his own loneiiness, he tried to com-
.'-1+ f‘rl'.

“We must not be aslfialh, wife, for it
i« only nsatural that Archie should wish !

LR S LS

| nees detaing him,

lelin! It is thirty years next spring. | love.

, remained silent In each achi

| dedect

were ready lor |
Yel he did his duty by us, if ever |

My heart |

| stopped here,

! white one.

| blushing like a

%
to spend the first Christmas since he's
morried with his wife. When the spring

| opens we will take a trip to the city

to ses {9em.” ‘
His abject in proposing a visit evi-

dently did mnot bave the desired effect, .
| for she answered rather decidedly, “No,

was preparing comfortable wianter guar- | John, I shall not visit them.

I'd be too
eld-fashioned for Archie's stylish city
wife.”

Failing to give her comfort, he
rose slowly, and said, “I think I'll go
down to the postofflee for the paper, be-
fore the storm comes an.”

He returned in a short time, for the
little postoffice was only a few rods

. down the road,

Opening the door he called cheerily,
“Here's a letter from Archie”

His wife came forward rly and
took it from his outstretch hand. He
staruped the snow vigorously frown his
feet, closed the door, and sat down by

' the fire, while she prepared to read the
| letter aloud. As she tremulously open-

ed it there fell from its folds five crep
ten dollar bLilla. When she finished read-
ing it, her husband said with slow un
stoady volce,

“Sorry he cannot be with ua Busi-
Kate nnd he sends

The wiie’s eyea filled with tears, and

| she said pitifully, “It was kind of him

to send this money. I'll put it away,

| for it seema someahow to take his |:rlm--.-.

We qnn't need it but we do want our

ed cheeks, and she secmad to have sud-

' d.fnt:,.' grown older ns she sat there witn

her son's gift lying unheeded in her lap.
lHer husband rose feobly and went out
into the darkness. When he returned,
supper was ready. They made a pre-
tence at eating, while their loneliness
heart.
In a distant city Mra. Archie Molire-
f: sat in her prety comfortable home,
ide a glowing grate unmindful of the
fast falling smow without., She held a
book in her hand, but was not reading.
Bhe had been quietly watching her hus-
band for some time, He seecmned per-
plexed and restless, At length she
rose, and going to his side, asked wita

| tender solleitude.

“What is the matter, Archie. Is there
anything troubling you'

He spoke in & luw voice, yel his wile
& quiver in It
“Why dide’t you tell me soouer, aud

| we ewuld bave gone to see them? You
have never imvited me to visit your old |
| home, and I have oftlen

wished rou
world.”

“l know ithat hale.  You have made
these four monthe of our married life
s0 happy that I have grown selfish, To
day one of the office boys asked permis-
sion to go home for Christmas, When
l saw the joy on his face as 1 granted
his request, a strange, inexplicable year
ning came over me, bringing with iz a
mental picture of the old home, and a-
ther and mother. | feel that lhey want
me to-night, amd 1 wish them to koow
my wile,” he said, with fond pride,

“1 would like Lo know your parenis,
Archie, 1 have. no molher now, so you
must give me bhalf of yours’ she said
sorrowtully.

He drew her closer to him, saving
cagerly.

“There's a train in half ap hour, hale
Couwld we go thea!”

“What about our gramd dinoer to
morrow evening at Judge Dunmore’s?”

“I'll send & note to the judge, expiain-
ing our sbsence. Will you go hate?
Say you will humor mee, dear.” e
looked at her pleadingly.

With her loving intuition, she under

{ stood his longing even better than he

did himself, and answ:red unhesita.ing
l_'lu', Ol course 1 will, Archie. 17] gt
ready at once.”

A few hours later as they were sporid
ing away towards the old home among
the northern hills Archie leaned towanids
his wile, saying tenderly, 1 am laking
my parents a precious gift this (hiriat
mus.”

“l hope your mother will like me,"”
was her wistiul yel reserved answer,

“And what aboui my father!” was

| the puzzled question,

“Oh, 1 do not fear winning his Jove,
but mothera are difierent. It 15 hard {or

them 10 share Lheir sons' [nl'_l.'a.]r_'. and |

love with other women. |1 feel for your
mother, Archie,” she whispered, softly,
as she nestled closer to him.

Next morning, as the old couple sal
mlone with nothing but the memories of
other Christmas days to cheer them,
the wife said suddenly: “John, 1 hear
bells. Who ean be out so early this
morniag®”

Her bhusband rose and looked
}I:l[n.mgh the window, then sald hurried-
ly.

“It's a sleigh from town, It has
Oh, wife, * is Archie!
Yes, Archie, and Kate, t00.”

He spoke joyously, hastening out to
meet Lhe travellers, while the mother
stood ia the doorway with a wondrous
light shining in her eyes. Soon she
was clasped in her son’s strong arms,
while her husband with old-time chiv-
airy, was caring for his daughter, for
his heart claimed her as such from the
woment she put up her red lips for his
welcoming kiss,

“l wauted you so, my boy,” the moth-
er whispered, as she kissed her son.

A strange yearning took possession of
the young wifes' heart as she saw the
brown head pressed close beside the
Then her husband turned
to  her, and said, with tremulous ten-
derness and pride, “l have brought you
a daughter, mother.” .

When Rate felt the motherly arms
around her, and the kisses on her face,
the ache in her heart passed, and she
feit that Arheie’s mother was hers, too.

“I guess your good things will not
spoil new, wife,” said Lhe father, with
a merry ring in his voice,

“And you have your wish too, John,
We have mueh to be thankful for.” Then
looking at her son, “We were just long-

- iug: Lo see you, Archie, We wauted you

50,
“Not more than I wanted to see Fou,
I thought at first I could not get away,

| but 1 had to, that's all. 1 wanted you

to see your d.lluﬁ]l Ler, father,” he added,
hushi over, as his mother led
his wile away (o lay aside her WIaps,
"My heart called her that as soon as
[ saw her. She’s a bonny woman, my

2 =

boy. And your old father is well pleased
and very happy.”

As Archie sat in his own old chair,
teliing his father all about his busy life,
his eyes with loving watchiulness saw
his wife and his mot king

er, with not

jn{m and contentment,
at night, as the young husband
and wife sat together inrthlmﬁl.th
room, Archie asked humoronsly, “Did
you think I had taken leave of my
senses, Kate, when 1 hurried you off so
quickly 1 could not help it, dear, an
irresistible force compelled me to eome.”
“I am glad we came, Archie, |
would not have missed sceing your fath-
ers jJoy and the light on your mother's
face for anything. Mothers are queer,
anyway. She was so delighted when
she learned that 1| knew how to cook,
and make the things you like. I invit-
ed her to visit us, and see for herself,
how well 1 care for you, and she has
promised to come in the spring.”
He laughed happily, then said, earn.
estly, “This has been a very happy
Christmas day to me.”
“And to me, too, Archie,” she whis-
pered. “l love your father and mother,
lmlulhiﬂel that they love me.”

“Why, how ecould they help iti”
asked, wonderingly, . d -
i

OLE BULL'S CHRISTMAS PRESENT,
Christmas e¢ve, as & tall, dignified lonking

the bysiresta of Loodon, bis aitention was
attracted to a |lttle boy who was looking in
at & shop window In which were displayed
varicus articles (some of them apparently
socond-band) for sale. As the gentleman,
whose loug, thick halr fell far below his fur
C¢ap, approached the little boy, he saw that
bla gaze was fixed upon a beautiful-looking
1-_1-.11|u that hung In the centre of the window.
Upou coming pearer he heard him singlog =
famlliar welody in & pure, sweet volce, which
he sccompanied with rhythmical movements
of bis slender arms and fingers as If he wers
playing the violin. He stopped to ifsten,
nu!!n charmed at the lnoocent, childish spec-
tacie. Just thea the llttie boy looked up,
and, abashed at belng observed, ceased hls
perlormance,

Do you think you eould play as well upen
that violln, If you had It, as you can slog,
my HMitle fellow?"

“l don't know, sir, but I would like to
":":'.' tbka boy replied.

“Come with me,” sald the gentloman, and
logether they went luto the shop. ‘'How
much for the violin In the window?' he
assked of the shopkeeper,

“Five pounds. *

oo Two much by half,” said the gentiernan.

Show me scmething cheaper.™

After belog shown flve or slx other viclins,
which he rejeoted after merely glanclng at
themn (the little boy's blg biue eyl looking
u:H-r-: and more wistful ail the time), the
shopkeeper handed out a dlogy, antiguoited-
looking wielln, with the remark, “"Here's an
old fddle that | got of a sallor. It peeds

| ¥ou may keesn ithe viclin: It [a

it ls lor £1 We." The gentleman sorutin-
|::..~r.'t it closely, Inslde and owt, remarked c(hat
| It was very wuch out of repalr, but ss!d that

e would give just £1 for I, which the
||-'h-.|plleﬂ,-nr, Alter some healiation, accepled,
,;q::~l the money was pald bim.

_ Ful oo & string 1o place of this broken
I:-rm. sald the gentleman; “"and furolsh me
| m :{a;d bow-—1 will puy exira for i0*

| While this was being dooe, the Eenileman
|]I.:l-ukr-rl dowa at the [itle, pale, wonderiog
face uptursed 1o his, wod ea'd, “What Is
Four name?"

The boy quickly responded, **Leo' and m
frt hor riugs ke chimes—-If you hark, :|-'u*.r|
eAn hear "em now!"' The gentieman llstensd
0r A moment or (wo, aod a8 the soupd of
the gramd old bells died away, ths showman
handed him the violin and bow r-ld;r for
use. After tuning the Instrument carefully,
be unbuttoned his fur-rimmed travelling
coat, and placing the vielln under his ehln
began moftly and sweslly to play tho tune
which the Christmas bells had Just rung
cul. For soms mioutes be continued to play
weaviog the alr Iato every concalvable t!u.-.i
of variatlon, and ended by playing the mel-
ady opre mars accompanled with barmonios
and brilllaot arpegglos. After (he viallg
| and bLow had been plased in the bay, hs
handed It to (Le bewlldered baoy, nnd p:.l!.‘..;g
him an his eurly head, remarked s e but-
tonsl up kia Ereal overcopi: Carry Lhe

| ¥iollp home with you, and take ECod Cidra

of ft: It bs worth £100 at lesst. Laarn to
n_!a.-.- tie tune I heard you sluging oulside
the window, and as many more as you ocan,
Tell vour faihker o Evt You a good teachsar:
Il - Id
oragenl from Ole Pull Hi= ufﬂh-:;! “rli!'::
doar for his MEtls profege, mnd aEsed nui:
inte the crowd just ss the Christmoz beélla
raoe out mgaln thelr merry chime.

of our clients, and wa thought hln one of
the mcat fascirating men we ever saw

At & Iater pericd, whken we wars Euing io
have the annual meeilng of our Bocialy Ia
our Boston Music Hall, we askod s Bull
to come and plav “The Carnlval of Venles :
and our Musle Ha!l was packed with an lm-
mense Audiance of some thres thousand
people to Lear him piny,

At tho lime of his death, In Norway, some-
thing lke & hundrad thousand Norwexlans
(il we remember rightly) sltended hils fu-
perel.—GEQ. T, ANOELL.

- e e

Christmas Eve in Wildwood Hollow.

(Pauline Francle Camp In Januvary 81, Nich-
TN

In Wildwocd Hollow, ('etbher eve, they had
n Christoas (few

And mcores of pretty preseals fill=)] tha an!-
cals with gles,

Bir Heyonard smiled & foxy smile, and scarcs
his joy could hush,

When presented with a floe, rew comb. 10
match his haodsomie ““bruosh.*’

Old Bruin's wife gave him a box, (o uoid
his many “‘cuffs;”"

Miss Centipede, whose [eet were cold, and
a hundred warm fooimuffs,

The hedgelbog had a bottle of ink, in whish
to dip his "“guills, '™

And all the birds bad wallets new, [n which
to Eeep thelr ""bills. '

Missa Wilkdcat an umbreila bad (she's aftan
in & “sguall™);

Migz Peacock, hooks for all her “‘eves.” and
the bat recedved a ball

The monkey had an Interesting book of **Jun-
gle Talm. ™

And Mr., Alligator had a brand new set of
|-‘.“h.--|

The buffalo, in gladsome praoced
. ;n‘::r round and round,
&h 4 OWNn DAMS pucn A pair Lh -
: h[uw:'};i had found; e
n short, eich and every one, f
it was planoed, P
And marry grunts and roars and
were heard on every hand.
i

His Unspeakable Gift,

II. Cor. 0. 15.

How many gifts are be
for the l.’.‘khriutnl'fu season! G hpF:E.uur
children, our parents, our friends; gifts
for the poor and for those whose good-
will it is to apportion them among the
poor; giits fashioned by loving fingers
or (']"I[HH"_I:I. by loving hearts; gifts of
reat price and gifts of small price in
he coinage of this world, but rich in
the reckoning of heaven,

And who wohld refuse m gift, how-
ever poor and trifling? Whoe will not
mecepl gratefully the slightest token of

_neighbor's love on Christmas Day?

Yot there is one gift from whieh
many turn aside. It is the Unspeaka
Gift. Love beyond measure prompted ?th
sufferings more than we can mrim t
it within our reach, Without it, all r
ifts are but poor, useless { ; with
t. the slightest giit is glorif Refus-
ed times without number, it is still held
out in merey.

Refuse it not again—his unapeakable

gErowls

gift!—Deaconesa’ Advooate,

togeth-
but 1
s “heart was flled with s wond(lh! {

gentlemunn was walking lelsurely along ome of .

Slinday_ School.

LESSON XI11.—Dec. 27, 1908,
Review—Read Prov. 4: 519,

Bummary.—ILesson 1. Topis: The irne
spirit of worship. Place: Baalah. eight
or tem miles west of Jernsalem, 'The
ark was & sign of the divine presence;
for seventy vears it had lain in nwagloot;

l#lue_m; proper reverencyg is not shown:
Uzziah dies for touching it; David is
displeascd; the ark is left al the house
of Obed-tdom; thres wonths later David
takes the ark and Lrings it into Peru
salem; the priests and l-ovites and chief
men are called together; a great procos-
slon is formed; sacrifices are frequently
offered; there is music and singing. It
was Lhe greatest day o fDavid's life.
Il. Topic: God's covenant with kis
people. Place: Jerusalem, David de-
sires to Luild a house for the Lovd; the
ark was on Mt Zion and David was
living comfortably in his own hounse of
cedar; David spoke to Nathan the pro-
phet about his desire, and Nathan at
once encouraged him to procecd with

forming him that David's desire eould
not be granted; he had been a man of

establishing the kingdom; he could pre.
pare the material, but hiz son should
build the honse. The Lord said he would
eatablish David's throne forever.

AT Topie: Forgiving love—human and
divine. Place: Perusalem., David in-
quires whether there are any left of the
house of Saul; he is told that there is
a son of Jonathan living, who is lame;
Mephibosheth, the son of Jonathawn, is
called; he appears before David and
fulls on his face; David promises to
show him kindncss for Jonathan's sake;
David restores the estates of Baul to
AMlephibosheth, orders the land tilled for
him, and has him eat at his table,

IV. Tople: Conditions of spiritual joy,
Place: Jerusalem. This is one of the
seven so-called penitential psalms; it
has reference to the forgiveness (hat
was granted David after he had com.
mitted his great sin. In psalm fifty-one
we sé¢ him repenting and pleading for
mercy ; with the opening sentence of this
psalm we hear him say, “Blessad js he
whoss transgresslon s forgiven, whose
sin is covered”; lLe speaks here also of
his desp repentance and of his conii
dence in God. God was to be his mighty

fixiog up & bit, but you can have |t Just ma |

| bitter fruita of David's own
course are now being scen; David's sons |

| new king must be wselected :

deliverer,
V. Tople: Perilous temptations of
vouth, Place; Jerusalem, Hebiron. The

were wicked; Absalom was a wicked,
proud young man; he was renowned for
his beauty; he laid a plot to overthrow
the government aml selze the kinpgdom:
he stole the hearts of the people by his
subtlety; he then lied to his faher and
went to Hebron and set up a govern-
ment of his own; he soon started with
an army toward Jerusalem. David fled
from the city and crossed over Jordan
anid established headquarters at Mahan-
aim,

YI. Topic. Lessons from the death of
Absalom. Place: Mahanaim,
temporary capital. When David  fled
from Jerwelem he refused to take the
ark  with him; Absalom and his
army marching from Hebron cn-

ered Jervealem Lha BT dav:

Absalom ot firat iatended to  faol-
hitm; Absalom and his army marching
from Hebron entered Jervsalem the same
day; Absalom at first intended to fol-
low David immediately and overtake his
father while ke was weary, but he fin-
ally decided to take more time and rajse
i large army. Absalom was King in
Jerusalem about three months: he then
weat oul to battle with David's war-

| T « 4 1 ! q
Many years ago, when woe wars in ihe | Fiors; Abenlom’s Army was defeated and

practice of law 'n Boston, Ola Bull was ons |

he was slain. David mourned over the
untimely death of his son.

VIL. Topie: The believer's joyful vision
of God. This is one of the pralms sup-
posed to have been written Ly David
during the latter part of his life. It
contains two figures: 1. The Bhepherd
and his sheep. 2. The Hoet and his guest.
Christ is the good Shepherd; His peo-
ple are the eheep; the divine Shepherd
gives soul rest, soul satisfaction aud
soul liberty. David is abundaatly Bup-
plicd g0 that his cup runueth over,

VIIL. Topic: The secret of success,
Place: Jerusalem. After David's  vie-
tory over Absalom ke returned to Jer-
uzalem ; he was now growing old and a
- David's
thoice was his son Bolomon ; the princes

of Israel were assembled and David com- ]

missioned his son to perform the great
work of building a house for the Lord,
David charges Solomon to know God and
serve Him perfectly.

IX. Topic. The curse of strong drink.
Place: Frobably in Jerusalem, the pro-
phet's home. The Israelites had forgot-
ten God and forsaken His worship; they
were wholly given up to sin and especiai-
Iy to the sin of drunkeuness: the land
was filled with drunkards; the prophet
refers to their approaching ruin by Shal-
maneser, whose power he compares to
a tempest or flood; he shows the rulers

of Jerusalem their own i:'l,u&g{-r by point. |

ing out the ruin which had come to th

Northern kingdom through dﬂlnkﬂnhm{"
his words are sleo o warving to Sam-
ara.

X. Topic: Right choices in life. Place:
Gibeon. Soon after Bolomon became king
he assembled the people at Gibeon: the
Lord appeared to Bolomon and asked him
what he desired most; Solomon replied
that he most of all desired wisdom and
understanding in order that he might
guide the affairs of the nation aright,
The Lord was pleased with this request
and not only gave him wisdom, but also
gave him riches and honor in abundance,

XL Tug::: Temple lessons and reflee-
tions. Place: Jerusalem. Ag soon as
Solomon was made king he began to
prepare for the bullding of the temple,
When it was finally built the ark was
brought in and the house was dedicated :
Bolomon offered the dedicatory u_ﬂ-r:
God mecepted the house and filled  the
temple with a eloud.

AL Topie: Arguments for world-wide
missions. Place: Bethlehem. Joseph
and Mary had gome from Nazareth to
Bethlehem to be taxed; there Jesus was
born; shepherds were in the field watch.
ing their flocks by night: the angels of
the Lord appeared to them, and the
glory of the Lord shome about them :
the angel told them not (o fear, also
hh:t the Savior was born in the eity of

WMW

David now decides to bring it unto Jery. | something for him.

the building; God spole to Nathan, in- |

PRACTICAL AFH:JEAmHE.
Many truths may be found in the les-
sons of the quarter. We note a few:

I. The name and perfections of Jeho-
vah are the Lord Jesus Christ, who s
our Ark. Through him we have the for-
giveness of sins; by him we have aceess
to the Father; in him we are heirs Lo &
throne,. We cthould alwayvs reverence
his name and conducl our services in
Ihrrfnwrr_ of the Spirit acrording Lo the
word of God, We must pol substitute
human inventions for divine directions.

IL God approved David's desire to do
e said, “Thon
didst well that it was in thine heart™
(1 Rings 8:18). But the Kingdom nol
being fully established, the time for
erecling a house for God had nct come.
The man of war, whose hands were red
with Llood, was not  to build the tem-
ple. That was reserved for David's own
son.  And as “the houvor of the son is
' the honor of the father multiplied a
| bundredfold,” so David rejoiced in the
vrogpect of Selomon's glory more than
in his own,

11, The merey and love David showed
Mephibosheth proved that he himself
had experienced the divine mercy rnd
love. The true, compassionate love ol
one’s neighbor “does not (1) suffer the
neighbor's need to come to it, buat
sedarches out and goes after the need;
{2) does not suffer itself to be deler-
mined by selfish aims, but does ils duty

war, and there was still much to do in |

unholy

David's |

in faithfulness, impelled by God's mercy,
| for Christ's sake.”

| IV, The forgivenesa of God is “bless-
ed.” It is, 1. A free forgiveness. We
cannot buy it or earn it.
gift in answer L0 the sacrifice of Jesus.
2. A complete forgiveness, [t covers all
| the past, all the preseat, all the future,
| 3, A willing forgiveness. God so loved
that he gave. He is mot willing that
any should perish,

V. The sina of unholy ambition as re-
I vealed in the lesson are, 1. Disobedience.

2. Defamation, 3. Deception. 4. Dishon-
esty, 5. Disloyalty. Unholy desire for
high position  and forbidden good is
found all along the ages. It was one of
| Salan's temptations to Eve in Eden, to
| i "
| which she yvielded (Leen. 3; 5).
| VL David drank the cup of sorrow.
K he words “A foolish son is a grief to his
| father” (Prov. 171: 25), are illuatrated in
the ease of Absalom, It was the lack of
g true family life that made possible
such faulty sonship as that practised by
Absalom toward David. A day of poly-
gamy was not favorable to real filial
love, Our age equally has its foea Lo
healthy family life and discipline.

VIL 1f we really trust God we shall
never “want"™ for, 1, Peace, 2, Guidance.
J. Forgiveness, 4. Comfort., 5. Food, 6,
The Holy Spirit. 7. Heaven.

VIIL A king's justice “must be shown
alike in his gracious influence upon the
pood and his stern justice to the wick-
ed.” Among the last words of David
were, “"He that ruleth over men must

| be just, ruling in the fear of God.”

1N, Drink 1‘.-:-'-1.1'11}'-_-1 all hope for the
one addicted to its use; but “the grace
al God that bringeth salvation hath
appeared to all men™ (Titus 2; 11), and
for the captive to drink there is deliver-
npee in Christ Jesus,

X. Choice determines character. To
each one comes the eall, “Choose” (Josh,
24; 15.) To every one God says, “] have
sel before wvou life and death, blessing
and cursing; therefore choose life”
(Deut. 30; 19.) A reward awaits those
whao esleem the reproach of Christ great-
er than the treasures of the world, They
who ehoose wiwly are Lod's ehosen n:m!-;_

Al To dedieate s to set apart for a

holy use. Our homes should be dedieat-
cd to God, that they may be habitations
of righteousnesa, Our ehinrches should

| bt dedicated to God, and held saecred to

, his warship only. Our bodies are “God's
building” (1 Cor. 3: 9). and we Mre ¢om-

manded 1o bhe “fillad with the Spdrit™
(Eph. 5: 181, and to “offer up spiritual
eacriliees™ (1 Pt 2: 51.

XIL “Christ Jesus eame into the

| world to save sinmers” (1 Tim. 1; 15.)

Let va follow his example a3 a man, and
veverently love him as God. 11 we “fal-

low his stepa (1 Pet. 2: 21} we will go

imrl‘, after the lost.—A, C. M.
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CHRISTMAS TREE.
It is not the cost of the Clristmas

| tree decorations that will give delight

to the children, In fact, the work of
their own hands and the hangings that
they can pick from the tree and eat will
furnish more fun than all the fineries
that are kept from yeir {o year, and
acemumuated by a full [.l::l-:'kul.]mnk
from the art treasures of the manu-
facturer.

A sparkling tree always appeals to
the childish heart, and is easy to ac.
complish. Take the tree into the yard
and make a saturated solution, in a Lig
pail, of water and alum. Then with a
big brush or broom, eprinkle the tree
theroughly with the liquid. Let the tree
remain until dry amd it will ook as
if Jack Frost had applied himself to the
task.

Strings of popeorn and of cranberries,
strung by the children, can Le used to
decorute the tree, Then the children can
bring into practice their Kidergarien
teachings and make chaing of red, sil-
ver and gilt paper with which to decor-
ate the boughe., Frosted snowballs of as-
sorted sizes, some as large as a big plmu
and others the size of a huge apple, can
be made with eotton batting a l[llﬂi'llli.*
led with diamond dust. A bent wire
should be inserted In the top of each,

Lady apples and gingerbread men and
animals are always a delight to the
children, and even the grownups sel-
dom refuse their share of the toothsome
morsel. These ean be hung by ribbons

| fastencd through the cakes. Stocki

may be fastened with bright eolored :fi;
cambric and laced with green. These,

| too, should be filled with candies.

Fancy paper napkine that are to he
had in great variety of design and col.
ors are excellent for little bundles of
goodies. Plenty of holly  red ribbon
should of course, be used to tic the dif-
ferent articlos to the twigs.

-+ s
CHRISTMAS 1€ COMING,

Onee on & time & woman sl Chr mada
up ber mind to be sensibie -n-ilm her
friend: only wseful presenls. Ehe fouwd It =
much harder task than if abe had bought &
lot of tbougbiless things and  distributed
them baphezzard, for sbe had to study the
pecullorities of each friend and try 1o re-
mernber the ooe thing lacking that weould
make ber happy. But by putting on her
thinking cap and sitting up at oight she st
last coogratulated hersel! that she had Eueg-
ceeded. Hut lo and bebold! when ber frisnds
received ihe preseats thy were furlous
_“What ehocking taste!"they exclaimed
“How little she appreciates the true Christ.
mas epirit! How could she Imagine we don't
st nlultlnl‘. 'll:;l "Irlll mnﬂ- oo By
e 31 speak to her

Moral—Never try 1 1
J. ’Counell, In ww .

It is God's @

' A CHRISTTIAS
| DREAM

a # " Hﬂl-'

By Annie McHobie in New York
. e o P snd
John Galton, ; :
leaned back in his comfortable chair

1 igh of content.
“#.‘h."fjm concluded what he ve

gurded as & very

withh » junior m“

shown sigas of restiveness.

The two men had been discussing the

question of old age pensions X tho

aleteali’s eager piea for Lne introdaction

of some practical scheme had been skil-
by the oool, logical rea-

soning of the level-headed Galton.

The question, if deftly handled, was
useful ss a party bait, but the economic
law declared it out of the zone ':' -
tiea! politics. Such was Galton's sum-
ming up. Now the younger man Was
gone ,and bis senior gave himsell up to
his pipe und a pleasant reverie.

Suddenly a man eptered the room
unannounced, and persuasively requested
Galton to accompany him for a siroll.
The newcomer Was an utter stranger to
Galton, but in a spirit of adventure he
readily agreed, and together they sallied
forth.

Christmas being near, the sireete were
gay and erowded. From the theatres
the playgoers were thronging out, and
the ladies' beautiful dresses, the flashing
Jewels, the luxurious carriages and su
perb motors presented a scene of almost
dazzling splendor,

“Some evidence of wealth in the old
country yet,” laughingly remarked Gal-
ton.

“Yes, this is one of the many evi
dences, but let us go to a different
scene,”

Presently they entered a quiei street,
evidently inhabited by the respectable
artisan class.

Into one of the houses the two men
noiselessly entered, and stood unob-
served,

An_uhl man and his wife, with thin,
care-lined faces, sat talking,

“It's almost too good to be true,
Mary,” said the man, tremulously,

:'Hut, thank God, it is true, Dan.”

Ay, u_’l anly a few ghilli weekly,
huﬂt it will ease our burden forever”

Ay, that it will. Oh, Dan, I could
ery for joy. It was breaking my heart
Lo see that no one would give you work
because you were old; our Lalrns were
dead, and our savings were slipping
away; there seemed nothing for us bLu,
‘lh:Er'Hﬂl.Ill'," and both shuddered visibly.

The “stranger touched Galton's arm,
and they silently withdrew, but only 1o
enter another modest dwelling, .
i";irr?t}t::;, & husband and wife sat talk

: ¥ Were comparatively voung,
:lh“:irl:'zﬁ? care had set its impress on

“Well, old girl, isu't it jolly? A sort
f:pfrﬁi:t:l;.fmi . ing from l{l Govern
]:.u:mr...rrt”' cel like shouting, *Hip, Lip,

“I think I eould join with you, Jim ™
said the woman, a smile on hfr |i'IJI and
tears shining in her eves.

“To think that the ) 0ls &Fe now
a fact after so wany d ntments. 1
gm.;:ti gravddad won't sleep much 1o
uhlEp.'r' he will be so proud, poor old

“Ay, Jim, you have Leexn 8O FOO
have never grudged my mhrful.i‘:' t.::l
and sup, but I'm sure Le often worried
when he knew we had so many little
lllﬂl;jlhl Lo feed.”

“Dut its’ ajl right now, my .
;re nust have something npiuTI?:F :::ri
I::.l:lhddld and the kiddies this Christ

Amin the two unobserve 8t
:":"-h'i"?“'- their third visit b:-lj'n: :;rl.::i;
I:fﬂrn:::li.uhrr: everything was spot-

An elderly woman, with thin w
features, sat readi 'u News r.:rmm;E
and by she huwcdlglu-r hr_-m;iu E: if ll;:
prayer. Golton and his companion step-
ped silently outside.

“Who—who ja she?
_rnql.‘.l" said the M. I

“Lhe woman is one who, sin le-handed,
has bravely fought the battle gui life, but
now, through physical weakness, she ean
no longer provide for herself. In a lit-
tle while she would bave been faced with
two grim alternatives of Death or Pauy.
perism.  But to-night she has got good
news. As for myself, I'u a sori of
Christmas spirit modernised.”

“But what does it all mean? faltered

And whoe are

| Galton.

“It means that at last am O
Pension Act is passed, 'l'l:lnuij.;l'.lti :gl:
have seen dark shadows lifted from
three homes because of it. They are
typical of thousands all up and down the
country. These workers are not the riff.
raff of society, not the miserably poor
for whom innumerable efforta are put
forth, but the unobtrusive, thrifty, hard-
working poor, who teil and pinch, yet
have mno security against poverty  in
their old Age. At last a few men in
power realized that these workers were
one of the nation's best assets. Aly
friend, you talked glibly about thrifi
about economic laws, about ilﬂl.i]l'l"ﬂu!"
dlt‘hruhnn: Think of the wealth in our
land, consider the stupendous achieve.
menis and inventions of our day in
every sphere of human interest, and can
you wonder that when men werionsly
upplied themselves to the question they
-pm:Ely discovered o method of I'rliE'-'in;
:;:r* .r:lv.;_ tmfen of the haunting dread

As be finished speaking a posw
jrim,r.i:nr brushed past thr«ml.li h’-l.ltl::; I'::El:l
{ sprang aside, and—awoke! With be.
wildered gaze he glanced round his room
and gradually it dawned upon him that
:;n]:“d fallen asleep after Metealf had

The fire had died down his pi

L . ipe lay
on the rug, he shivered I]ll'htl_'.',rh{:ﬂ far

into hte night he gat
of the vision in his m::i:‘!'

The Bells of Yule,

By Austln Dobson )
The bells of Yule ri
Acrom the thresbold ot b r‘:'“’

The qulet pacon is rist elow

Beyoud the margin of the snow:

The white glint sparkies far

How long have those old wounds

How long bave we from ;:uu. to

Be-heard Lhelr rl ourols flow,--
The bells of Yuls! -

Old days retwrs; oid |

o e T 1 s Sl B

mumm"'.. Kiss :‘Htri:m
The bells of Yule; T 086¢ mare

—Pall Mali Magazive
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“We have notl come

do bhora” ha sakl
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