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. As we listen in the star-light

3 ¥ masmmn OInie (18
Gather the hu.&oﬁr,hdthopme, R

T'mmdt!m&hndduim | rustling of silk on. the stairs, Mah- i
ﬁ%’!h“m 4 ¢ M at ‘h M w 0 : T
W M‘ mw& .thomg, Q‘wi lndin 'IM Ktﬂ'
And b Mw everywhere, ., .| and little Mabel's manima.  They bad

Let m m‘ ‘down ‘from the e,..,;h ‘brought with them. many little aowfom

. dome, . { for old Treffy, which Mabel bad - gre

And wberem then’u space tunre‘ : ghniurp it openibg ‘out. ' “Bat' they Oh,’ J“&bf&rw
For C istm dq i ol all the year rooght with them also what money
The brightest aod cheariest day, | cénnof buy—sweet, geirle words‘and |

With' its’ gloriou# tidings ot great .ood_4 bﬂghtsmﬂes, whu!ldleerod oldTreGy’. a wretcbeﬂ nncomfombla honge

cheer
'ﬂnt opens a new, glad way, -

beart

That stirred ingur heagts such strife ;

‘m éle’. } gave leh‘m B3OV
Yet ends m etor;,l ﬁfe. | And ‘b ?El httl@g hl‘t'x
Gg&gmqbﬂghm"om hands cap find, tament from ‘her mg
Ani thiiig thefif With sobgs of joy;. | chapter to Treffy! ’Sho M a swee

Fo""ﬁ thought- um, are sweet and | cledr voice, and she m& n*dian

that be could understand eiet’ word. gymu said - bis “little: prayer, for b.l ed t&’m m die'}ehdih; truth of the |
Should comi $b such ble's‘_t employ. Lnttle Mubel sat quile still whilst her | thought of the . anowdropa And the sermon wa l:eased on ln.t'le Chis.
On v B “”;‘ cmped 'iu”[l mamma was readmg, then she . .got_up | clergyman thought of lhem, t60.”" " ¥ es‘l:n“, ‘T g; he would be ab'ip 5"
m ISV e {4 and ran across the attic. Theti Mr. Wmh’bu he!gt ‘t@‘w hy “"’J‘ “% Tﬂ:ﬂx gomeqlmg, qt lgﬂt,.

'nut hatred sirid thalicé wove ; # Here are my svowdrops,’; she, said, | that, he, /Wished ; to-nighp Lo (#peak 10 | of what he had heard. . il
But our wreaths to welcome t.he Christ- | with a cry ‘2)% as a" “‘GM 4 those who had come to Jesus ! who For Chnmemnhught of God angd |
of them in the window-sill. _ ‘.Do bi: taken their sin to Him, and who had into' hearts ' prepared by the Holy

Are ‘“MH faith andlove, like them, Master Treffy ¥ been washed i in His blood

‘ Ay, little misdie; said the old max
“I do, indeed; and me dnd Christis al

T PN I D
Bells “across ‘the Snow.

O Christmas, merry CBristdmas,  * * 71 look at them.
Is it Wu ? ‘ Wash me, and [ shall be whiter thiin
With its fnd gréélings, snow,’ repeated Mabel, reverently

Mr uorq,mth its pain.
in the carol,
And a shadow in the hght,
And a spray of cypress twining
With the hoily- wreath to-night,
And the hush is never broken
By laughter light and low,

mn& m\h » ow.”

He has.’
‘I'm so0 ghd' said litde Mabel,

Home,’ won’t he. mamma ?

o C "m"" Werry Christgpas, the color coming into her sweet tace,

Si A & m h‘ ded & ‘ What a happy day it will be whea we
With ﬁ‘“ﬂﬂ‘lﬂdthelo.l‘lg! ali meet at' bome! Wouldnt you

If we could but hear ‘hﬂq-msms like to see Jesus, Treffy ? acked the
As.they aresinging now, ' | lady.

If we could but see t.he radiance

Of the crown on each dear brow,
There would be no sigh to smother,
No hidden tear to flow,

wait.’

¢ No,” said the lady, with a wistful
expression in her eyes, ‘ I ecould almost
change places with you, Treffy; 1
could almost wish I were as near to
‘ Home, sweet Home." Bat that would
be selfish,’” she said brightly, as she rose

to go.

To the “ bells across the snow.,”

O Christmas, merry Christmas,
This never more can be ;
We cannot bring again the days

Of our unshadowed glee : :
But Christmas, happ istmas,
Sweet herald of -will,

With holy sengs of glory,
Brings ioly gladness still, But little Mabel had discovered the

For peace and hope may brxghten, old organ, and was in no haste to de-
And patient love may glow, part. . She must torn: it “just a little
As we listen in the star-light bit.” In former days, old Trefly would
To the “ bells across the snow.” bave been seriously agitated and dis-

tressed at the idéa of the handle of
ﬁshd ﬁwial

his dear old. organ being turned by a
CHRISTIE’S OLD ORGAN.

little girl of six years old. Even now
BY MRES. O. ¥. WALTON.

he felt a small amount of anxiety when
shie proposed it* But his fears vanish-
ed when he saw the careful, deliberate
way in which Mabel went to work.
The old organjwas perfectly safe in her
hands. And, to Mabel's joy, the first
tune that came up was ‘ Home, sweet
Home.”! Very sweetly it sounded ‘in
old Treffy’s ears. _He was thinking of
no earthly home, bn\ of * the city
bright,” where he hoped soon to be.
And the lady was thioking of it too,
When the tune was finished, they
took their leave, and Christie looked
out of the window, and watched them
crossing the dirty court, and entering
the carriage which was waiting (or them
in the street,

It bad been a very bright week for

CHAPTER VIII.

MADE MEET FOR HOME,

How' different éveryihing seemed to
Treffy after his doubts and ‘fears had
been removed | The very attic seemed
full of sunshine, and old Trefft’s heart
was full of brightoess. He was forgiv-
en, and be knew it.  Aod, as a for.
given child, he could look up into his
Father's face with & smile. :

A grest load was taken off little
Christie’s heart, his old master was so
bhappy and contented nd¥ ; sever im-
patient at his long absence when he
was out with the organ, or fretful and | Christie and for old Treffy.
anxious about their daily support. Old And then Sunday came, and dnother
Trefly had laid upen Jesus his load of | sérvige
sin, and it was not hard to lay upon
Him also his load of care. The Lord
who bad borme the greater burden
would surely bear the less. Treffy
could not bave put this feeling of trust
into words, but he acted upon it. There
were no marmurings from old Treffy
now, no He bad always

Christie was there in good time, and the
clergyman gave him & pleasant smile
as he came into the room,

It was the third verse of the bymno
on which the clergyman was to preach
to-night. They sang the whol¢ 'hymo
through before the sermon, and then
they sang the third verse again, that all.

OW smile and & cheerful word for | of them might remember it whilst he’ mm His

Christio when the boy, reiurhed tired

was preaching.

m @&nmaﬁmg “ “'3'““ iy
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And, the ,

jus "hahrugninon
And brightest of berries fed; '« ' /.11 'tns rounds, when 'they heard a gentle

7 The' lady sat’ ‘down bebide: Treffy,

A W of ®acape frony doubts and fesrs - | And tbey talked together of Jesue ; the
{rold man loved to talk of Jesus now, for

A ‘way, though it's through a vale af | he was able to say, ‘ He loved me and

ways thiok of the little prayer wheu we

‘ Hes He washed you, Master Trefy?
‘ Yes, missie,’ md Trefly, ¢ 1 believe | yoid,'and‘1 want t6 show you to-night!

‘ then you will go to * Home, sweet day, thée Prince of Wales will be the

‘ Yes," said her mother, * Trefly and
Christic have found the only road
which leads home. . And ob ! she said,

“Ay,' said old Treffy, “it would ‘be
& good sight to see His blessed face
I ‘could almost sing for joy whea I think
of it, and I haven’t so very long to

ia the little ‘mission-roomi{ other right.

Wd&? ; T y PiEs o B b
| . * Ohlsurely not : surély you 'will say,

m;m;” g
was 8- | Colossians i, 12, ‘ Meet to -be partakers |
trost in 3 oftbvw t\lulqnnh(it% 2

been spedking/| will uhnvﬁue. ~He um

> «l.‘!.‘ | m’

1 Father's home. . We are not'there

but forfall Christ's waished 6nes " thére| long,

is a bright home above, Jmma pre-f all the ' K """bm’f shiall”™ be Cat
| coiog for a; icin-oupcibnitnee a1 bl b s ori, o

ly, ¢ I wonder how many, in (bis, room| be there® , . .1 ... .
have a );ome up, thgrg.‘ Yon may have

And with'that. guestion nm clergy

‘darth ; Is it your 6nly home ? Is the :
4o W00 T you i ‘the m‘m city ' g
home m heavén ® '
L Tehas éﬂ’hm:' Nokfl L

e clergyman, * if yon Wbuld on

oome to the fountain; if. you mld 134 put a few qmqq tor Christie, about

say ot the bottom “6f " yoi | hieag€ the  sermon s foribe had been afreid.
Lord wath me, and T cha}l* be wtmi

¥i

t, | than:mow.” e i lid et madeit ‘o clear that a hild

congrégation ' broke up very'

s I the clergyman ca mjt
| very kindly of old. [reff

) i .?.ked

¢ Splnt the seed ‘w‘ siire fo ‘givky' ‘The
| | EHas e antll old Treltly " il Lok has pre
. | Christie to himself. - and prepqre(f e word for’ ﬂf&n-
My dear frierids," said the 010'% and the so,wer bas only to put lﬂ
mn,e‘ah of you have an inheritance ] hand lnto the h'ket and muer [b'

you.ate the sons of & King ; there s ! seed pmye,.fnn’ over the softened soil,
» | PlaeEin’ the kingdom waiting for yos

Jeauugetung that place ready

tbem for’ ‘ﬂ:‘& word, |

forth feuit.

The elorgyman fclt the tmth of; tbls
that you must be' shiside - *r“dy for ity| as-he'walked home. - And he remem-
meet or fit for the inheritance. 'One bered. where it was wtiqtéh',' “The |
preparation of ‘the' heart is' from the |
| King of England, This kingdom is bis Lord:” ¢THhat is s word for well {
inberitance., As soon as he was born | .o for my hearers. ~4h° said to WI’
be had'a right to it. "' But'hé Has been Lord, ever lét Thy preparation goh-

educated and trained with great care; forg, my pmchm‘
lhtyuy be meet: for the

tance, thut be may ‘be fit to enjoy ' it.
and able to useiit; "If he bad bad neo
:ne om ;;::ld black :’mh;z ;; On Christmas eve, long ago, there
he might bave « _erfect right.to be| "°r® *0unds of joy and music in ::e
cityl’ “At widoight, ' they 'ring the
o 1 b wal ol e .| OV i oo et
' OF the children’s glad Christmas carol |
e - :::11‘:: clergyman, ¢ iy it | 108164 00 the still sir, like the song of |
with our ioberitasie. - g m’“ o spring-time birds, so soft ‘and sweet
are born again we have a nghz to it “were their tones; as they “nlg »
we become sons and daughters of l')xe Onee o’ °" the fields of Bethelem,

out a glory song ;
Kiog of kings.  But we need ‘to be § The hills Lgnt hea:i 1:’mng to them,

'8
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No Room in the Inn.

prepared and made meet for the inheri- Re-echo it ‘10"8:
tance. We must be mgde holy within ; That wondrous sound, that psalm of
we must be trained and taught to hate praise,

Good tidings ever blest,
Forevermore the echoes raise,
“ Oh, Christus natus est ™

Thus it dawned, the glad Christmas,
and wonderful gifts it brought to the
thousands of dwellers in the great city ;
but the most ‘wonderful to all was to
Hiram Venn !

Hiram Venn, whose lot in life was
hard, not from the pressure of paverty
—for wealth had surrounded him from
infancy—but. because, with scarce an
effort to. stay their inward mareh, he
bad admitted into his heart evil
thoughts, and they had sown: broadcast
there their veeds of distrust, envy and
malice ; supely, such seod-lromng
must make any man's lot bard.

But as never yot was there a winter
without days of sunshine and checr, so.
there never yet was a life that did not
| know some bours lit up by the glim-
wering of  better things ; and these
glinis of light, they had fallen across |
Hizam’s pathway more . then onoe:
Even when a cbild, he had hearkened
te the beantiful story of that long-ago
night, when first in the Eastern horizon
bhad shone the star of the Cheist-child.
And again ‘in his youth, Hiram had
listened 10 the story of that love with-
out compare ; and as he had listened
then, almost he had resolved to walk
in . the path-way guarded by that
heaven-born Star,which ever to the eye
of faith; goes before the trusting soul
* &cloud by day, and & pillar of fire by
vight” 'But Hiram's youth time re-

sin and to love all that is pure and
boly. And this is the work of God's
Holy Spirit.

*Ob! my friends, will you not ask
for the gift of the Holy. Spirit to renew
your heart ? It will not be all done in a
day. You came to Jesus to te wash. |
ed from the stain of sin. .~ He did that
at once; He gave you at onee the right
to the inheritance. But you will not be
mwade holy at once.  Little by little,
bour by hour, day by day, the Holy
Spirit will make ‘yow more and ‘ more
ready for the inheritance. You will
become more and more like Jesus.
You will bate sin more ; you will love
Jesus. more; you wnll become more
boly. Baut, oh ! let no one -think,’ ssid
the clergyman,’ that being good will
ever give youa right to the inheritance.
If [ were to be ever so well educated,
if T wore to be taught a hundred times
better than the Pringe, of Wales has
been, it would never give me a right
to be King of England. No, my
friends, the only way into ¢ Home,
sweet Home," the only way 10 obtain a

right to the inheritance, js by the bleod
of Jesus. There is no/ dther way,'bo

‘ But, after the degr Lord has given
us the right to the kingdom, He always
prepares us for A forgiven soul
will always lead ‘a holy ‘life. A soul
that has been washed white will always

loogtohoopdeuohm. Is it not so

with you? Just thiok of what J
has done for l He has w
th Hﬁ«"&m""‘w'
‘t'the | ,

mhnwyf»

in the words of the

Qap “gMMw;\vmmuu
onybn'lllin'.nﬂﬁou.mhﬂoluiy
yet,| very quickly. " Others have ‘to -m
ofbucnﬁbe Blﬂ

‘—-‘n.*

Y 8 I“ h
aMEn@L-| enter upon the. ipheritance, . Will i’:ﬂﬁﬁpspﬂl‘!-} and” whisper”

RN

manended his ‘sermon, and the little

w

quietly; | as the broken words, {he nj
lf and wért hoté with' ﬂ)‘dnghtf'nnacw. . L’ th qﬁh il ’E 4‘?‘ it

Christie hpgered [ear the ﬂ’bdr ‘titf

fly, adid then he | of wieaning {6 the Father, 'who recog: |

whilst he had been preaching that: heé are

Apd Cbristie amlled when thﬁ clers might thderstatd. ' But he was cheer|: | |

It will sink in, spring np, and. brmg
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|;Was there for a M“mm to an& he *"# o
er:

¢ They give, because on Christmas day | nian ypo all his Mo W

‘they célebrate ' God's' ‘uniperkible gift qur mwi‘” ‘mi mJEU ‘
t0 man, the eotting of the  Light1 and, .m,.m Teuls child whidpers,

tences of little chijdnen are, full of mean ,
ing.to parent’s eare, 80, these .inter,
chnngeavoﬁukau of kindoess ‘are full

¢ Lord pardon. we,. for Christ’s.
;belleWp‘!hbnjm gu;ba{gr'
lllll

‘of his b:t ok ﬂﬂnﬂ&.‘

mizeés' that by them his'children'dre say- | ca cadig'in g-orhw to’ -b.dy, “’%

ing thongh it w;mpumu , Wit they for the asking.

' ]NIP Mm onl thd ’1’ s :;T ',l’luh;yog,qq.ﬁnraq anm* 83,8

& uo‘og_ will to. mpn, h’ : ",‘,}gﬁnj.w‘ 1| iblessefl Christmas day?( Tiink ' o)
| wearied of the crawded | MW s'! ﬁﬁ?ﬁ ot !&"‘3 for,

streets, bomrncd intop. & W@Mq voulmu dn

‘and there he Yound something 1o, linger »l at'y

;for, too ; for ‘souwss’bf gludaess rrang | on thg C“Qﬂw" ‘mo “ ﬁsbq" o
out  fromk’ maty’ " & brillianely-lighted' mgv-hum, cwith / riuging. bells and.
1 “tbtbuﬁhfhé balf-dréWn clirtaing' ,sngn.g ‘Shillrens 890l giial ady
i

ot which eff he- d’w;bz gﬁﬁ& és “of “'the"
bapPy (":‘ ;; keeg_cn, ;nd ‘a’ga'.i'n,
vnth the dnﬂ  pense of
nt all, he asked bimself, . ,tb&‘, our gifts of low !

*Why these family greetings ; whx {dre well-nigh od ;. our homes
tbo reunionof friends 5 why, the. em- | already bung with-the-Christmas ever-
bmmg,um in: the Ohristmas joy.'p greens ; wmwhﬂmy to- cele-

thou who have: no M of Nn‘te‘l'buum birthday prop” ‘m,
or friendehipP’seo0 i 951 durd gon Yo o B bave we, one and all, as w%"?
. | And ne w his h“ﬂ !I'O "hfttbu.‘nd. @ﬁ’mm‘m_‘b
old Hiram Veénn had long afo “&ilé

Tt was long ‘dgo Il ‘this ‘ha
Many and many. a Chrjafoas baa

-

ourghdm WMJ ‘our'‘hearts
‘the voice that wﬁiﬂpers, Ot of love to AN T i e R ;'1 e
Christ love to map is borqyl,pnd %q,';n haMoMﬂm
that is freely rogeived yearna, to, freely | Chriat: """’”""" —x7
give: hence this - reachingout. to, em- | :'tbﬁb't')' th" 6
brace, in the Christmas. joy, wnot .only:{ MA m; a &lﬁ
known, . but . uakbown people ;- bence | yorry ' ihron brong that . crawded
| this *'peace ‘on edrth.” ' Al ewe hull,‘the wunomwho_ w
From the avenae Hiram puoed ints | E g}’ ‘?“- W be-
& narrow street, and, so busy zLT' irth &1, M this.
with his own' lhougbll h‘, Bndly nd IWM ofi ‘“

served where he ¥ was ntil lqdr Hn“m'smp
denly his steps were arrested by the | i
falling of a braad beam of . light. across IM&OMHW

his path, and he stood before an open

door, through whithmeniand- women
were puohg--pbhm and

women-—some with weary steps, some | is #ti ‘ﬁ'l"olo‘Ob‘“ the docb—-dm id'l
a me

| with pale, poverty-pinched faces. Tt
was not such & company as Hiram was |
wont to join, and yet he passed in and
made one of them ; and the wery ficst
words be heard on entering that mis-
sion chapel contained, as the bud con- |
tains the flower, the setting of Hiram's
Christmas gift ; * There was 8o room:in
the Ion’ These were the words—
words so few they filled but half & verse
in Luke’s narrative] and yet to ' Hiram

'~ u .
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: are the jolks
Venn they were life-laden. A‘ﬁ in a|1owefor nexe year's P‘l’ﬂ"'l w
minute—memory is 80 swift of win; I’'d cothe and pz
And Jones is agoin® uh.u, and thix

they wafied him back to the days of his
childhood, and he seemed to hear, his-
mother’s voice telling.of the night when |

Christ was borow<Christ, who loves | ¢
litle children ;' 'andthen, 'quickly ds | .-
passing scene’ of Pahordmic view, 'in‘h o
was a youth, listening to the same .ﬁoq

—the ltory of the Christ whq came o

la
earth, WW&M"M for sin, st ? | o
P

I shut down leadin’ lm udlcm
couod him to tq it a-" ,"qc,

for trial, Jove, for
nnnen and Hiram . ‘remembered —.

thongh he was an old man, with /hair
white as the snow, with form' boived
with his many years, as the vine is bent'
beneath the aatumn fruit<<how his
heart had glowed in his youth, with'’a
bhalf resolve to follow 'the ‘nid.nc. of
that Savior : but, bmk: in on these
wakened memories, like tho note of an
alarm-bell loud and clear, rang out in |
Hiram’s heart the words the preacher
attered, * No room ln the Inn—no room
in the Ian/

Were they just addressed to him— }
those words? . Did they mean, as en-
trance had been- denied at_Bethelem’s
Ion, 80 he, Hiram Venn, had shut the
Lord of life out from his beart—shut
him outand barred  it—rthat beart-door
~—with ‘thé words, “ No room  in tho
Ina ?, and—for questions would not be
silent in Hiram's heart that Chrlﬂmgg-
| eve . nighty~what_had. sron
MNW ‘With whsul he m
| his beart, Mmihmﬂl-nk-
ten, * No room in the Ino @ .y . i
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old man’s heart with weeds, “Ro Bpace »oom*h"m lt "7 'itb b
1 vebud vale

#nerd
M -»humtu nazna dind

A “&’?&Mﬁ“mtbér "mm a
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i ':mnll
bemg onts;de of | sindé, and now' we stand cl-uitca anow: !

“Good morning, mi lr. Editor, quv
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