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. As we listen in the starlight 

3% AT p— fy OInie (18 
Gather the BE Wh Gk es ie Ra 

aa Se: ave : [ihe stat RR wl low b di 

wy ie ly io sean dg and little Mabel's mamma. They ‘bad Let ibe a swing ‘down ‘from the hes ‘brought with them. many little ued dome, { for old Treffy, which Mabel bad gre And wherever there's space to wpare; : erie Jt openibg ‘out.’ “Bat Wy Oh,’ said: thé clergyian, Ve For po ist day in # all the year rooght with them also what money The brightest aod cheariest day, | cénnof buy—sweet, geile words and | With its’ glorious tidings ot great good | bright smiles, which cheered old Treffy's | a “Wrétcheld, “uncomfortable "hoitlé o OF cheer 
boss opens a new, glad way, - 

heart, 

That stirred ingur heagts such strife ; 

bt 2 J E«ild¥y } gave Himselt ‘for ms.’ BO WV Yet ends in tena! fire: | And the-Jady eJady 40K 4 on blue 

Gthnt tha bilan oo hands cap find, tament from ‘her PR. 
Ani thiiig theif With songs of joy; | chapter to Treffy! "She! (oy a swee Poche thoughts, that are sweet and | cledr voice, and she read so" disti 

that be could understand every. word.  gyman said bis “little: prayer, for he. ed to’ find eit the leading truth of the | 
Should comi $b such blest employ. ‘Little Mabel sat quite still whilst her | thought of the. snowdrops. And the sermon wa ressed on little Chis. ong ir he d was cromned with] mamma was reading, then she . .got_up | clergyman thought of them, too.” tie's mind, an i that he would be able | to, CRTs ISU N e {4 and ran across the attic. Theti Mr. Wiilion ment Jot 0 - ag qe to old Trefly, something, at Jatt That hatred sirid thalicé wove ; # Here are my svowdrops,’; she, said, | that, he, Wished ; to-night to (speak 10 | of what he had heard. . ils 

But our wreaths to welcome the Christ- | with a cry of jo as she caught i] those who had come to Jesus! who For Christie mas taught: of God, and | of them in the window-sill. _ “Do's you taken their sin to Him, and who had into’ hearts ' prepared ‘bythe Holy Are om faith and love, like them, Master Treffy ¥ been washed i in His Rood 
‘ Ay, little misdie; said the old max 

“I do, indeed; and me dnd Christie al 

FI PN I rn 

Bells “across ‘the Snow. 

O Christmas, merry CBristdmas, © © 71 look at them. Is it Wr Frog ? ‘ Wash me, and shall be whiter thin With its find gréélings, snow,’ repeated Mabel, reverently 0A of JT A mith its pain. 
in the carol, 

And a shadow in the light, 
And a spray of cypress twining 
With the hoily- wreath to-night, 

And the hush is never broken 
By laughter light and os 

“Gehan nhs wn » ow.” 

He has.’ 
‘I'm so glad; said lite Mabel, 

Home,’ won't he. mamma ? 

o r— merry Christgpas, the color coming into her sweet tace, 
“i A § ed long ded § ‘ What a happy day it will be when we 
With fhe carol and the song ali meet at: bome! Wouldnt you 

If we could but hear thee singing like to see Jesus, Treffy ? acked the 
As. they aresinging now, ' | lady. 

If we could but see inn 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 could 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 ist mas, 
Sweet herald of -will, 

With holy sengs of glory, 

Brings holy gladness still, But little Mabel had discovered the 
For peace and hope may deh; 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 starlight 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 

Select Slat’ his dear old. organ being turned by a 

CHRISTIE'S OLD ORGAN. 

little girl of six years old. Even now 

BY MRS. 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, bab of * the city 
bright,” where he hoped soon to be. 
And the lady was thinking 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 everything 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 brightness. He was forgiv- 
en, and be knew it.  Aod, as a for. 
given child, he could look up into his 
Father's face with a smile. : 
A great load was taken off little 

Christie's heart, his old master was so 
happy 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 upon Jesus his load of | sérvige 
sin, and it was not hard to lay upon 
Him also his load of care. The Lord 
who bad borne 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 a 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 whole 'hymo 
through before the sermon, and then 
they sang the third verse again, that all. 

pgm smile and & cheerful word for | of them might remember it whilst he’ nie His 
Christie when the boy, reiurhed tired was preaching. 

hr Sa bl PE diy 

And, the ; cle 

jus g to start again on And brightest of berries fed; '« ' /.11 “bis rounds, when ‘they heard a gentle 

The lady sat’ ‘down bebide: Treffy, 
A way of ®acape frony doubts and fests - | And they talked together of Jesus; the 

en 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 think of the little prayer whey we 

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

‘ then you will go to * Home, sweet day, the 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. 

31" La rély you will say, 

was is- | Colossians i, 12, * yogi naa 

been speaking]! will take you there. ~He ll not 
> sweet | ome, 

df Father's home. We are not ‘there 
but forall Christ's wished ones there] long, 
is a bright home above, Jama je pre-f all the ' Kin Fn shall” be Cat | coin for a; icin-oupcibnitnee a, 1 hal be sn ori, so 
ly, * I wonder how many, in (bis, room| be there ® , i... 
have a home up, there. You may have And with that. guestion ahs clergy 

‘darth ; Is it your only home ? Is the : 
do HOLE Tow you i ‘the big city’ ig 
gr in heavén ® © 

Li Tehas fihifén Noll Le 
e clergyman, * if yon would on 

done, to the fountain; if. you would 134 put a few questions tor Christie, about say Trot the bottom “of "yo | hieag€ the sermon; for ibe had been afraid. ‘ Lordy: wath me, and 1 gt be: whiter 
¥i t, | than:mow.” ei flied wat made it ‘so: iclear that a hil | 

congregation ' broke up very’ 

y If the clergyman ca) Xs 
| very kindly of old. [reff 

1) Ho arked | 

¢ Spirit the seed is sire fo ‘givky' ‘The | | Ets ne antl] old Treltly "sill Lob has pre . | Christie to himself. - and prepared’ he word for’ tH, | 
“My dear frierids," said the clergy: and the _Sower bas only to put 374 man, all of you have an inheritance ] ‘hand into. the basket and Lids the | 

you. ate the sons of a King ; there 1 #{ seed prayerfully over the softened soil, 
» | PlaeEin the kingdom waiting for you 

Jesus is geting that place ready 

them’ for’ ‘the’ word, | 

forth fruit. 
The clergyman felt the Ri of; this that you must be' shiside - ready for ity| as-he'walked home. And he remem- 

meet or fit for the inheritance. One bered. where it. was wre, “The | 

preparation of ‘the’ heart is’ from the | | King of England, This kingdom is bis Lord.” That iss word for well { 
inheritance, As soon as he was born | .o for my hearers. "be | said to hime], 
be had'a right to it. "But 'hé Has been Lord, ever lét Thy preparation go be- 
educated and trained with great care; fore, my pensclng 
that he gmy be meet: for the 
tance, that be may ‘be fit to enjoy it. 
and able to useiit; "If he bad bad neo 

oe yeas rhe black Arar. a On Christmas eve, long ago, there 

he might have + _erfect right. to be| "°r® *0unds of joy and music in he 
cityl’ “At widoight, ‘they ‘ring the 1b wal fl me a. | CH ld oo nt 
OF the children’s glad Christmas carol | 

fe - Re clergyman, «iy it | 108164 00 the still sir, like the song of | 
with our ioberitasie. - Ag pov J ro spring-time birds, so soft ‘and sweet 
are born again we have a right to it, iy their tones; as they = » 
we become sons and daughters of dhe Onee o’ Ran. the fields of Bethelem, 

out a glory song; Kiog of kings. But we need ‘to be § The hills be that Rare 7 fawn to them, 

8H 

—_— A —— —— 

No Room in the Inn. 

prepared and made meet for the inheri- Re-echo it along; 
tance. We must be made 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 poverty 
—for wealth had surrounded him from 
infancy —but. because, with scarce an 
effort to. stay their inward march, he 
bad admitted into his heart evil 
thoughts, and they had sown: broadcast 
there their seeds of distrust, envy and 
malice ; surely, such seed-srowing | for 
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 hours lit up by the glim- 
wering of better things ; and these 
glinis of light, they had fallen across | 
Hizam’s pathway more then once: 
Even when a child, he had hearkened 
te the beantiful story of that long-ago 
night, when first in the Eastern horizon 
had 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 a 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 once the right 
to the inheritance. But you will not be 
wade 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 will become more 
holy. But, oh! let no one think,’ ssid 
the clergyman,’ that being good will 
ever give you a right to the inheritance. 
If I were to be ever so well educated, 
if I 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 
long to keep clear of sin. Is it not so 
with you? Just think of what J 
has done for ! He has w 

th be coe Si al ‘t'the | 

in the words of the 

stg am dake laste 515 vot rs hci 1p nas ote] 
yet,| very quickly. "Others have ‘to whit | 

years of discipline: ‘Bit 

—
—
 

aMEn@L-| enter upon the. inheritance, . Will har and” whisper” 
REE 

man ended his ‘sermon, and the little 

i
t
 quietly; | as the broken words, {he nj lf and wert hot with’ thoughtful faces. . dig th ligtle jd lg tele ht 

Christie lingered [ear the bop? ‘titf 

fly, aiid then he of wieaning {6 the Father, (who recog: | 

whilst he had been preaching that: he are 

Apd Cristie smiled We the clers might thderstatd.' But he was cheer: | | 

It will sink in, spring “Pro and. bring 

iL i gin ex a Come WES ALR Eh sn a 
oe ra Aud wtmergiows wie | 

a $0 Bishold: I atm Aoate 

|; Was there for a — to and, he po al oa 
er: 

‘ They give, because on Christmas day | nian am vis erp his life long Wad’ ‘they celebrate ‘God's’ ‘uniperkible gift beart’s door. against the 7 lp 

to man, the coding of the Light] and, sbilyerd Teuls child whidpers, 

tences of little chijdnen are, full of mean , 
ing to parent's ears, 80; these inter, 
changes: of: tokens of kindoess ‘are full 

‘ Lord pardon we, for Christ's. 
oon Crile Sf 

mu 

izes’ that by them his'children'dre say- | ca cadig'in Nihil to wo un ing it be'jin perfect] , WHat they for the asking. 
frying ive out the angel®'song’ |” | Thiokoyou sot Hirim Venus 83.8 * Good wil to, mep, kindness to.all', | blessed Christmas dhy 2. Think | you. | wearied of the crawded | not hi ” Lantz mh or {Re for, streets, he $urned. into. & Eg most wondrous. of sll, the. gi ‘and there he Yound something to, linger tl at'y 

| fory too ; for ‘sous’ bf gludaess rang | on ‘the. prt ‘mo nit the mor ro out from’ may’ & brillianely-lighted' ing" bieralded ‘with riuging. bells and. 1 tofu, ‘thtotigh the balf-dréWn clirtaing' sloging ‘Shillrens Boon ginal ad 
ji of which eff he davight gimp és “of the" 

ple ristms as keepers ; and’ again, | 
with, the dull pense of 
it all, he asked himself, % thet’; our gifts of low ! 
“Why these family greetings ; why; {dre well-nigh od ;. our homes dhe, reunion of friends ; why, the. em- |: already bung with-the-Christmas ever- ‘bracing, tgo, in: the Christmas joy.'p greens ; we have made ready: to- cele- those who have: no poi of Hindred 1'brate the birthday of oun. Christ, or friendehipP’seo0 i 951 dud gon Yo on Bu have we, one and all, as we bave . | And ne answer his adh fave ; i for I thus. made. ready the outward, signs 

old Hiram Venn had long ago “&ilé 

Tt was long ‘ago ll ‘this ‘ha 
Many and many. a Chrjafoas baa 

-
 

{Our glidoesy, msde veudy ‘our’ ‘hearts ‘the voice that whispers, ¢ Oat of love to ANT a er a Ri hs a Christ love to map is ‘bora, snd love | bn Horo palace, on thei that is freely rogeived yearns, to, freely | Christ: Se oy —x7 give: hence this - reaching out. to, em- | or EGO rg = 2 only brace, in the Christmas. joy, "not only: | hem’s, manger; a it ite known, : but unknown people ;- hence perry ihron brong that. crowded | this “peace ‘on edrth.” Ali ewe Bi. wero w From the avenae Hiram ng ints E WE, bp Lx be 8 narrow street, and, so busy debi irth af. kd this. with his own’ {houghls, he, Bacdly 5 sd bbc. ofi the. served where he ¥ was ntil asd. } of the Christmas Star. 
denly his steps were arrested by the | i 
falling of a broad beam of light. across om ee 
his path, and he stood before an open 
door, through whithmeniand- women 
were passing —plainly-dresséd men and 
women-—some with weary steps, some | is Ati | time to open the dogr—time 16" 

a me | with pale, poverty-pinched faces. Tt 
was not such a company as Hiram was | 
wont to join, and yet he passed in and 
made one of them ; and the very first 
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 so room:in 
the Ion’ These were the words— 
words so few they filled but half a verse 
in Lukes narrative] and yet to Hiram 

TTT —— iD SD Ge 

The Model Subscriber, 
BY WILL 1 oksrtow, 

: are the jolks Venn they were life-laden. AN in a|1owefor next year's paper though 
minute—memory is 80 swift of wing— I'd cote and LA And Jones is agoin® ko it, and thi 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 | 4 
litle children ;' ‘and then, ‘quickly ds | 
passing scene’ of Pahordmic view, be | Coad 
was a youth, listening to the same story 
—the story of the Christ wh, came o 
earth, gag par for sin, pt | om 

P 

I shut down leadin’ 0 aodidhec 
ci him to try it oe your. 

for trial, Jove, for 
— and Hiram . ‘remembered —. 
thongh he was an old man, with hair 
white as the snow, with form: bowed 
with his many years, as the vine is bent 
beneath the aatumn fruit<<how his 
heart had glowed in his youth, with'’a 
half resolve to follow ‘the guidance of 
that Savior : but, breaking in on these 
wakened memories, like b) note of an 
alarm-bell loud and clear, rang out in | 
Hiram’s heart the words the preacher 
uttered, * No room in 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 out and 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 rk gp 2 

| eve . nighty~what_had. eran 
+ | Christ out ? ‘With sks he Fines 

| his beart, that over ita portal was. writ. | * 
ten, * No room in the Ino dy i 
Ah} Phere egprired 
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being _ ise of | sindé, and now’ we stand a anow: | 

“Good morning, sin Me. Editor, how 
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