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Christinas.
Hark throughout Chiistendom joy bells
are ringing ;
From mountain and valley, o'erland and
o'er sea, L
Sweet choral melodies | «4ling and thriiling,
Echoes of ages from for Galilee ;
Christmas is here,
Merry old Christinas,
Gift-bearmy, hears touchiug, |
Christmas,
Day of grand memories, king of the year

w-brinzing

In volume majestic deep snthems repeal-
g, 5
Harmonies heavenly swell on the air 3
Lofty and Jowly in brotherhood kneeling,
Peasant and prinee wi.gle praises wnd
prayer ;
Christmas is her e,
Sanctified Chri-tinas:
Christ-bearing. hfe guving,
Christmas, :
Day of fond memories, king of the year,

foul-saving

Tender remembrances softly are stealing
Over the souls of the weary and worn:
Mists of the past, full of baln and bealing,

Soothing the soriow of sad and forlorn ;
Christmas is here,
Many-voiced ( ‘hrestmos,

Grief-snothing, heart-che-ring
ing Christmas, :
Day of sweet memories, king of the year.

hope-beir-

Day of the poor, bringing Jesos the lowly,
. Bearer ot burdens,.and giver of rest:
Comforter. Saviour, Redeerner, most holy ;
Christianity’s birth-time, eternally blest;
Christras is here,
Merciful Christmas, .
Faith-raising, love-bearing, all blessing
Christmae,
Bweetest and holiest day of the year.— S/,
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A Christmas Blessing.

“I saw a notice in the paper to-
day, Bamuel, of some kind of scciety
that wanted anybody in the country
willing to take a chiid for a week
or twe, to send them word : and
I've been a  thinkin’. We've got
plenty of room, aund eggs, and milk;
why couldn’t we make some poor,
half-starved thing happy ?”

“Just as you please, Jane ; only
like’s not they'd send a rough-and
tumble boy that wouid turn every-
thing upside down. Do just as
you've a mind to.”

Mrs. Wetherhy glanced nervous-
ly through the open door, half
expecting to see the chairs piled in
the middle of the floor, and a rag-
ged koy astride them: but the
kitchen was as spsilessly neat as
Bver, aud her gaz: wandered back
to the sinking sun, the last rays of
which lighted up ber care-worn face
making it almost beautiful. A
moisture in the gray eyes betokened
other thoughts than those of scrub-
bing, irouing and cooking. At last
she spoke again :

“Well, Samuel, I believe I’ risk
it. Fven if they should send a boy
I guess we could minage somehow.
We've lived a good many years for
Wurselves. There’s no ¢hild that I
know of happie: or better because
of us. No, nor grown parson either
for that matter. Maybe it’s all
right to try to get aiong and lay up
somelhing ; but it seems to me that
it ain't al/ we are put here for. If
little Alice had lived,” there w-s a
quiver in her voice, *'twould have

en different. Most likely it’ll be
a regular heathen, but 1 guess a
little missionary work wou'd do us
good.”

And a pote sent to the “soci“ti'“
b‘:oaght a quick respouse in ‘the
person of a blue-cyed, golden-haired
girl, who gave her nawme as Cherry
Blackwell.

A lively little girl she was, too,
notwithstanding her pale face and
slender form. She was allowed to
roam over the farm at will, and soon
made friends with all its dumb in-
habitants. The childless couple
grew to love herpretty, artless ways,
and before the chiid bhad be:n with
them a week, began to wonder how
they had lived so long a'one. Cherry
sometimes spoke of her wother, al
ways with affection. Her father
she avoided mentioning. Mrs.
Wetherby suspected 1z was one of
those cases in which a patient sick-
ly woman was overworking to sup
port an intemperate husbaud ; and
sympathy for the mother showed
itself in kindness to the chiid.

“No, indeed, sl.e musn’t go home
yet, I want Cherry to look as plump
and rosy as the best of ’em before
she goes back,” she said in reply to
her husbcnd’s query.

One day Cherry returned from a
ramble, with a serious look on her
youn g face,

“On, Aunt Jane,” she cried.
‘there’s a little lame boy in the
cittage down the lane, who loves
lowers, and birds, and fruits, and
cuctards, and everything I do; bat
he’s sick, and his mother is poor,
and please,’ herean arm stole coax-
ingly around Mrs. Wciherby’s neck;
“‘please way I carry him the egsgs
my bantam lay, ¥’

Mrs. Wetherby real y felt asham.
ed of herself ! Lit:le Jimmy Joha-
son had lived near them for ten
years, but she had ne.er supplied a
want of his from Ler abundance !
And here was the ‘“hcathen” pro-
posing missiorary work. »

“Yes, indeed,” she reped, “and
I have some peaches and jelly for
him, and you may gather as many
flowers from the garden w carry as
you like.”

Cherry danced away, perfectly
delighted. Butan hour later, Mre,
Wetherby, glancing from the win-
dow, saw to her dismay, that the
child was leading biind Jerry up
the walk,

“Oh, Auntie,” she exclaimed,

v e
‘e

Here’s a real nice man that can tell
lo's of stoiies., He lives down at
the village, but I found him near
here, and made him come in and
get ‘hat suit that uncle isn’t going
to wear again. I knew you'd feel
real bad if he went away so ragged.”

And the farmer’s wife could not
tell the child that blind Jerry had
vone fiom there many tines, just as
ragged. Insiead, she brought out
the clothes, and sacrificed the new
mat she had planned.

The next d+y Cherry rode with
the farmer to the mill : but return-
¢d wi h a new burden on her wind.

‘I ealled into a little house, where
an old woman lives that’s awful
fond of reading, only she’s too old ;
and I speit out a few verses in her
Bible ; but T told her you'd come
this atternoon, and you could do it
zood.”
~ Mrs, Wetherby wus as much sur-
prised that she could leave her
parlor undusted all day for the
sake of readimg to old Nannie Gray,
as Nannie was to see her. But the
old lady’s gratitude awoke within
her a re-olve to live less for herself
in the future.

Years before this the Wetherby’s
had been regular attendants at
church, but for some time past Mr.
Wetherby had thought that a ser-
m N read at home would profit him
quite as much as one heard in the
meeting-house, and he had repeated-
ly said that “nature’s temple was
the best place for worship.” Sing-
ularly enough, the sermon he usual-
ly read was headed “Produce
Market,” and he spent the most of
Sundav afterncons in that part of
natuie’s temp'e nearest his grain
fieds. Aod Mrs. Wetherby was
no: aversa to an afternoon nap or
an interesting story.

The first Sabbath Cheiry passed
at the farm was stormy, and noth-
ing was said about going out, but
the second Sabbath dawned bright
and beautiful. Breakfast was eaten,
the dishes washed and put away,
every speck of dust wiped from the
furniture, and Mrs. Wetherby was
sitting down, bat nothing was said
about church. Cherry commenced
to talk about the mission chapei she
attended at howe, and told how her
mother al.aye washed and mended
her clothes on Saturday. Then she
question-d ubout their church and
Suuday-school. Finaliy she spoke
in  the coaxing way which Mrs,
Wetherby never could resist :

“Don’t you think if Uncle Sum-
uel really knew how much we want-
ed to go to meeting, he would
harzess up and take us ¢”

From the kitchen came a voice
saying, ha!f apologetically :

“Gu-ss we'll give old Kate an
airing to-day, and ses what the
minister’s got tosay. I’ll be round
for you in half an hour.”

And the minister’s heart was
gladdened by seeing the Wetherby
family in the loug vacant pew.
Meeting was followed by Sabbath-
school, and before thev could leave
the church, the wise superintendent
was urgins Mrs. Wetherby to take
a class.  Cherry, too, was tugging
at her hand, 80 what cou'd she do
but consent §  After teaching oice,
what cou'd be more nataral than
that the next Sabbath should find
her again at church and Sunday-
school ?

Bat summer was drawing to a
c'ose, and the little visitant, now
grown “plamp and rosy,” was long-
ing for her mother. So one day the
farmer and his wife, who would fain
have kept her for their own, bade
her a tearful good-by.

Her influence remained, however.
They had learned something of the
blessedness of doing z001, and felt
that never again could they return
to their former seltish Jives.
autumn sdvanced, more than one
poor widow was made happy by a
cord of wood or barrel of flour left
at the door, and Mrs. Wetherby's
class soon became the most promis-
inzone inthe Sabbath-school. ““It’s
because she's so interested in it her-
self,” the superintendent said.

Just before Caristwas, business
called Mr. Wetherby to the ('ity.

“Now you can get those presents
for my tree,” said his wife. “U'm
going 1o invite some children to
dinner, you know, aud have a trea,
Do try and bunt up Cherry, and
give her a Christmas present. Dar-
ling littie girl, how much
to her !
in time 7’

Mr. Wetherby assured her that
he should b+ home on the 24th.
But when the coach arrived that
day he was not in it. Neither did
he come in the evening, and the
next day she was obliged to prepare
the grand turkey dinner, and wel-
come her guests alcne. The car
risge brought lame Johnuniv and
old Nanuie ; blind Jerry was there ;
80 were the dozen pupiis of her class,
and three or four children that she
knew wou'd not have amerry Christ.
as at home.

In vain she tried to stifle the anx-
ious fecling at her breast, soas to
appear cheerful. Twenty times she
found herself watching for the
coach which must bring her hus-
band. = At last it came, just when
she was in the kitchen, and thé first
intimation she had of his arrival
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we owe

You'll certainly be back

were his hearty words of welcome
to the visitors.

Then he came to her, and whis-
pered that things were all in the
front parlour, and she’d better ar-
range them before dinner. He had
brought her a present that she'd

find there and that was what had
kept him so longz. Now she could
be cheerful without an effort and

laughing softly to herself, she open-
ed the parlour door,

There was & cry of delight, and
Cherry Blackwell was folded in her
loving arms,

“I= she really mine to keep 7"

“Relly yours—ours to keep,”
~nswered her husband, who had fol-
lowed.

I need not tell you how the child-
less woman cried over and kissed
the little girl who had come to fill
th2 vacant place in her heart, nor of
the jovous time they all had that
Christmas afternoon. When the
visitors had departed and the gold-
en head was resting on its pillow,
Mr. Wetherby told his wife he had
searched in vain for the child, and
at last accidently met her in the
street, alone and friendless. He
bad learned from her that her moth-
er was dead and her father in prison.
On visiting the father he found hLim
more than willing to part with her,
and as soon as practicable, the pap-
ers had been procured that legally
transferred her to them.

“Poor dear, how she must have
suffered I” said Mrs. Wetherby.
Then in a moment added: “How
much suffering there is in the world!
It used to make me} doubt God’s
goodness, but I have learned that
he provided a panacea for every ill
when he gave his wondrous Christ-
mas Gift. How much more kind
and generous would they be, who
have means to help the needy, if
they appreciated tuois gift | And he
came as a little child. How much
of meaning is couprehended in the
simple text, “A  listle child shall
lead them’ !’

P SR —
A Fireside Chat.

“Mary, the times are going to be

pretty hard with us this winter, and
I reckon we’d better give up this
paper : I don’t care much for it any-
how,”

“Well John, of course you know
what you can afford to do, and we
must be governed by that, but this
is a good paper, and in fact I don’t
get time to read hardly anything but
it. It has the Sunday-school lesson,
and the children always read that,
and also the household department
with much interest,”

"“But, wife, we have home papers
which we must take, and of course
I want the agricultural end farm
journals and the political news of
the day.”

“Yes, father that is true, but do
we not need the religious paper, too,
a8 much as any? Our children are
growing up and thev must have the
right kind of reading, and while
there is news and other such mwat-
ters in the religious paper, itis all
carefully culled out and cleaned up,
50 as to be pure and healthful for |
the family.”

“Yes, wife, I have sometimes
thought that a good deal that comes
in some of these other papers is not
it for a respectable family to read.
I'll admit there’s lots of chaff.”

“Then, John, think of the whole-
some advice in our religious paper,
and other hints dropped that are so
helpful ; the good seed sown in our
hearts and in the children’s. Why,
my spiritual life is strengthened and
refreshed every time I take this
paper. It is like food for the soul.”

“l did not think before, my dear,
that it was »0 helpful.”

“And, John, I like to see how
the women are working in wissions
and otherwise. It seems to me that
this is the age of active Christian
women. You men are so busy that
you can't find time to do it all, or
half of it,’

“Yes, you women will 1un off with
the whole church if we let youalone.”

“Indeed we will, John. And
then think of the Tewperance stand
of our paper. I want our boys to
Zrow strong in  Temperance
principles, and the girls, too, for
they may marry. 1 don’t want any
ot thew to go to destruction throusii
drink.”

“God preserve us from that, my
dear, God preserve us from that

“Tnen, John, one think more :
you never can know ‘what a heip
this paper has been to e in bring-
ing up the children. It has given
e more 1deas aud more sympathy
aud etrengih than I can tell. The
bulk of the work of training them
falls on mwe, and I can't do it with-
out some religious help and backing
like this. "Why, John, I get ser-
mons and ‘grace and comfort from
reading thac paper. It is just like
a oear friend.”

“Well, I guess we'll have to give
up soraething elsa if crops are short
und times are hard.”

“Tout just like you, father, to
give up something. ' ‘But indeed the
children and T could hardly do with-
out our paper. We'd miss it more
than anything else about the place.
By the way, John, isn’t it time to
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pay for the paper? Suppose you

A Noble Testimony.

—

The late Edward Corderoy, Esq.,
a highly esteemed merchant in Lon.

on, wasonce called upon to address
a meeting of several thousands in
Exeter Hall on the question of
“Sunday Rest,” and in the course
of his telling remarks, which were
listened to with the deepest interest,
he said :

“I knew a man once, who honor-
ed the Sabbath day. He was the
manager of large works for a Gev-
ernment contractor, and had to pay
some hundreds of men on a Satur-
day night. I think it was at a
tiine, when, by a change in the
coinage, some temporary works were
required in haste. Hig employer
told him he must work on Sunday,
and have his men in the yard.
‘Sir,” replied he, ‘I wiil work for
you till twelve o’clock on the Satur-
day night, but I dare not work on
the Sabbath. 1 have a higher
master to serve.’

‘“ ‘George,” said the master,
back is not so broad as
will bear the blame.’

‘-His foreman told him, “there is
a day coming when each mnst give
an account for himself,’ ay . lirmly,
but respectfully, he declined to work
on the Sabbath.

“Yet that man was but a servant;
be had a wife and six children ;
had be iost his situation, he had
nothing but his character and his
skill a8 a workman to sustain him.
You should say : O, yes, he had
far more ; he had the blessing of the
God of the Sabbath.’

“The Sabbath morning came—
who that witnessed the sight ever
could forget it ? The men assembl-
ed and went to work under other
orders than those they were acsus-
tomed to receive. This good man
assembied his family, the Scriptures
were read, prayer was offered, the
frugal meal was dispatched, and
then, father and mother and the
siX children left the yard (for they
all lived on the premises) in the
sight of the assembled workmen,
and walked solemnly away to the
house of God.

“I thank God that that working
man was my father !

“The situation was not lost ; the
God fearing working-man was all
the more honored and trusted be-
cause of his religious consistency.
He closed the ejes of his employer
when the friends of more prosper-
ous times nad nearly all forsaken
him. The family my father served
zonsisted of four brothers, the eldest
of whom was buried with honors in
Westminster Abbey—my father at-
tended the funera! of the youngest
in an ordinary grave yard, and none
were found to erect a tombstone !

“My friends, whatever of pros—
perity has been vouchsafed to my
brothers and myself, I unhesitating-
ly attribute, under God, to that
honored father’s instruction and ex-
ample, who would not break the

commandment to ‘Keep holy the
Sabbath day,””

lmy
yours, but I
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No Christmas,

The first “Still Christmas” in
Eagland occurred in 1525, Henry
VIII. was king and he had not yet
forfeited the respect of his subjects ;
butgreat politicalevents wereat hand

In December the king was sick.
The nation was filled with anxiety.
It was decided that the Christmas
should be a silent one : there were
no carols, bells, or merry-makings.
Silent Christmases were proclaim-
ed in the Protectorate of Cromwell.
The festival was aitogether abolish-
ed, and the display of emblems of
the Nativity was held to be sediti-
cus. The change wus most notable
in London. There was silence on
the Strand. The church bells were
still. St. Paul lifted its white roofs
over the Thames, and Westminster
Abbey iis towers ; but the tides of
happy people in holiday attire no
more poured in and out of these an-
cient fanes. The holly and ivy mo
more appeared in the windows of
the rich and poor. The Yule fires
were not kindted,northe carols sung,

Bells indeed rang out on the
frosty air; but how different from
the chimes of old ! They were the
band be!ls of the heralds in gimple
garb passing from street to street
and smiting the air, and crying
out : —

“No Christmas ! No Christmas!”

Heads filled the windows, and fi-
gures the doors. Crowds stopped on
the corners of the streets and in the
squares. The cry went on :—

“No Christious ! No Christmas!”

Lt smote the hearts of those who
loved the old ways and customs.
But the spirit of the times was not
lost. The star of Bethlehem was
still shining.

A great change followed the
Restoration. The Christmas bells
rang out once more. The waifs
agein sung their carols at che gates
of the old feudal halls. There were
merry-makings under the ever
preens. It was at one of the Court
Christmases of these years that
Charles knighted a loin of beef, and
gave it the name of *“Sir Toin’
The festival in the days of this
“merrie monarch” became a revel,

pay up and renew at the same time,

L)

after the Puritan silence.
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AS MUCH FOR INTERNAL AS

It is marvelous how many different com laints it will cure, Its
quickly. Healing all Cuts, Burns and anlses lke Magie.

OR EXTERNAL USE

point lies in the fact that

PHYSICIAN.

maill 35 cts.; 6 hottles, $2.00. Express and du repaid
Valuable pamphlet sent free, 8. JOKN%X? &

GENERATION HAVE USED AND

204 | OCT 19th | 204

NEW FALL COODS
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JOHNJ. WEDDALLS

PR | W—
An elegant stock

DBESS Goons, to select from,

JERSEY JACKETS FOR STREET WEAR.

JACKET CLOTHS,
ULSTER CLOTHS,

Fur Lined Cloaks in newest shapes

Astrachan Jaclkets,

GENERATION AFTER

§&5 Agent for McCall's New York Paper Patterns—all patterns
kept in stock. Also for Gilbert Lane Dye Works, St. John.Y

JOHN J. WEDDALL.
GHRISTMAS SEASO, - - 1889,
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Tennant:Davies % Co
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We are showing an immense assortment of

DryGoeds,Faney Goods,Novelties,
SUITABLE FOR XMAS TRADE.

We cordially invite everybody to inspect the large stock of Fancy
and Useful articles in our Big New Show Room up stairs. Come
and see them whether you buy or not.

‘TENNANT, DAVIES & CO,

202 Queen Street, Fredericton.
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2810 Li Assuance Company

HEAD OFFICE~-MONTREAL.
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The rapid

progrees made by this Company may be seen from the following
Statement :
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T SON issues Absolutely Unconditional Life Puliciss.
|
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J. B. CUNTER Ceneral Agent.
16 Prince William St., St. Jobn, and Queen St. F redericton, N. B

Hides, Leather, Ol! |CLIFTON HOUSE.
WILLIAM PETERS, 74 Pruwncess & 148 Germain Sts.,
L e it SO0 Wt |SAINT JOHN, N. B.
Tanners’ and Curriers’ Tools
and Findings. SR —
mg%%ﬂmwml A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR.L
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Pogitively Cares Diphtheria, Croup, Asthma, Bronchitis Colds, Tonsilitis, Hoarseness, Cou
Whooping Cough, Catarrh, Influenza, Cholera &orhm, Diarrhoea, Rheumatism, Neural : &
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