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Baby's 

The Christmas Name. 

HIS NAME SHALL BE CALLED JESUS 

It enters into everything, 
Like music played in undertones 

While choir or chorous voices sing, 
So this dear name of Jesue, owns 

And holds the listeners’ heart, always, 

Through all the festive Christmas days. 

And if we do not speak it out 

(So busy we with many friends) 

It is His name that quiets doubt, 
And moves the heart to make amends 

For words, or acts of pain or wrong, 
Until we lose the sigh in soig, 

The merry bells with rhytbmic chime 
Tell out his name that all may hear, 

The carollers of Christmas-time 
Sing Him whose coming brings good cheer; 

The name on which the people call 
Is His, who makes the festival. 

For love of Him, and for his sake, 

Close to kind hearts on Christmas Day, 

His servants little children take, 
And make them glad in love's bright ray, 

And every one in some joy shares, 
Because we knew that Jesus cares. 

And gentle grows th» sternest voice, 

And warmer grows the coldest heart; 

And saddest, dreariest ones rejoice 

When in his grace they have a part. 

For he so loves and comforts men, 

They can but love Him back again. 

O Jesus of the Christmas-tide, 

The Child, the Saviour, and the King, 

In all our hearts and homes abide, 

And bid once more the angels sing 
The old glad anthem of Thy birth— 
Glory to God, and peace on Earth. 

MARIANNE FARNINGHAM 

Jonas’ Christmas Present. 
———— — 

BY ISABEL HOLMES MASON, 

The lights of the little church on 
the hill-side shining invitingly in 
the gloom, made the semi-circular 
grove behind it look dark and 
shadowy on that crisp Christmas 
Eve. The pines whispered, and the 
spruce and fir trees nodded confi- 
dentially towards the lighted win. 
dows, for a chosen member of their 
family stood inside the church, the 
obscrved of all observers;” ready 

to shower its Christmas fruitage 
presently Spon the expectant hearts 
and hands of the gathering. 

All Millville was out, even t> 
blind Joe, who coald feel ths 
Christmas gladness even if he could 

not sce it, and who was sure, also, 
of a goodly number of presenta. 
There were the youth and “small 

fry” of both sexes, the blacksmith, 
miller, grocer and doctor, and, not 

the I. ast. the minister and his bride 
of three months, a pretty little brown 
eyed creature sitting in a {front pew 
beside her husband, her radiant 
countenance crossed now and then 
by a shade of anxiety as she glanced 
down the aisle at the stern face of 
Jonas Hideaway. There he sat in 
the midst of the buzz and hum of 

half a doz:n beehives, silent and 
unsmiling, with his fur coat folded 
across his knees, caring for nobody, 
and nobody caring for him, seem 
ingly. 

“ H's like a death’s head at a 
feast,” the doctor remarked to his 
wife. 

“Yos. I wonder 
him out 7” 

“ Ho wants to save himseif from 
petrifaction, I suppose,” returned 
the doctor, dryly. 

what brought 

“J¢'s a shame he 1s so hard to- 

wards Prissy,” said the laly warm- 
ly. “Hs might afford to forgive 

her before doomslay, I think. Of 

course she was foolish to go «ff and 
marcy the son of her fither’s worst 
enemy, bit the pror thing 
starving for affection, I suppose. 
She's in want now siace her 
husb ind has bean sick, and there's 

her father alune in that big comfort- 
able house, and with money in the 
bank. But she'd starve before she'd 
ask him for anything. 

“Aw’t Jonas Hideaway cross?” 
queried Nat, the miller’s boy of Tom 
Wilcox. “Jyp is scared to death 
when she meet him. You ought to 
have heard her wine when she went 
with me up there on an errand.” 
“He don’t do nothin’ but read 

books,” returned Tim. ‘He's got a 
room full of them. Books must be 
poor company all the time.” 
“He needs to be shook up a spell 

in a grist mill,” 
“Mill? He don’t care for grists, 

He feeds on books. 

Was 

actual 

“Yes; he's a bookworm. The 
minister said so,” assented Nat, 
solemnly. 

“The minister's wife is lookin’ at 

him. Hain'tshe a daisy, I'm goin’ 
to her class'in Sunday School,” said 

im. 
“Mother says sé won't-teach no 

class. She's too much of a baby.” 
“Baby? I guessshe ain’t no baly.” 
{ ther eomments were being made 

ppon the lady in question. 
“ There's no denying she has a 

pretty face,” Mrs. Tallboy, the black. 
amith’s. sister, assented, 
never make a minister's helpmate, 
Hemightas well have married Josie’s 
doll there.” 

“Tun not sosure of.that,’ 
ed the-blacksmith. “See her face. 
She’il smile folks straight to heaven 

“but she'll. 

’ Fer uor 

on the gospel anvil in his slow way. 
“Her voice is sweet as a bobolink’s 

blind Joe whispered on the other 
gide of Mra. Tallboy. 
“Yes she’s trained herself to speak 

soft. assented the lady, who was of 
the masculine order of woman. 
“Men always see such women cross- 
eyed. Seth, here, was an idiot about 
a pratty face.” 
A long wicker basket which hung 

low on the tall Christmas tree was 
the subject of much comment aod 
conjecture. Very few were aware 
of the treasure with which it was 
freighted, uor that it was watched 
stealthily through the half open door 
near the desk by a pair of soft, dark, 
anxious eyes. 
A jolly-faced Santa Claus com- 

menced to unload the tree. The 
din waxed louder as name after 
name was called. Blind Joe was 
heaped with presents. The minis- 
ter’s wife had a lap full, but a good 
share of her attention was bestowed 
upon that wicker basket, she being 
opposite to it. 

“Mr. Jonas Hideaway !” 
Everybody stared and wondered 

as Santa Claus drew the mysterious 
basket from the bough gingerly. 
“Why, it's for Jonas!” 

breathed in concert all over 
church. 

“It looks heavy. T’ll bet it’s full 
of bricks,” Nat hazarded. 

“Bricks is all he deserves, 
ed Tim, oracularly. 

“ Mr. Jonas Hideaway !” Santa 
Claus called again with special em- 

wus 

the 

” assent- 

phasis. 
The owner of the name did not 

budge, whereupon Santa Claus 
marched down the aisle with the 
basket and set it upon the coat fold- 
el across Jonas’ knees. With 
something between a growl and an 
exclamation he lifted the wicker 
cover. 

Was it the face of a lovely doll 
half hidden in lace and lawn and 
pink ribbons that he looked down 
upon ? The light was not the bright- 
est in that corner, and there wus a 
strang film over his eyes, but surely 
it seemed to breath, and its weight 
upon his knees was like flesh and 
blood! Jonas sat helpless under 
the burden, dimly conscious that 
the hubbub around him was stilled 
suddenly. 

In the midst of his bewilderment, 
a pair of large dark eyes opened 
slowly. Jonas felt an unusual stir 
in the region of his heart. The eyes 
were regarding him steadily, with 
a curious little pucker of the brows. 
Afier a few moment’s inspection, 
two little hands were reached up to 
him, and three fingers closed tight- 

ly around the thumb of the hand 
that steadied the basket. 

“If she den’t look sweet enough 
to eat!” said Susie Baker leaning 
over his left arm. 

“She’s the dead image of Prissy 
when she was a baby,” declared 
motherly Mrs. Nesbit above his 
shoulder. 

“She's got your nose, Squire, sure 
as the world !” supplemented Mr. 
Hobbs, the grocer. 
Jo as’ face took on a multitude 

of uncertain expressions that might 
mean the verge of either tears or 

laughter. His stolidity was ali 
broken up. The baby was a centre 
of at raction. She smiled and crow- 
ed and bubbl.d over with good- 
na‘ure, There wi £0 much 

Coristmas gladness in the atmos 
phere, bless you, that no one, large 
or small, could eseape its influence 
The th face brought a rush of 

memories from the past to Jonas, of 
the child he had held in his arms 
| ng ago, when the tenderness of 
fatherhood hat first dawned upon 
his heart, and of the sweet young 
wife and mother, whom, a month 
later, he had laid away forever. He 

recalled his bitteriess and rebellion 
against his lot, his hardness toward 
the child for whose sake he had been 
bereaved, and the increasing cold- 
ness of the years, with no wifely 
touch to soften the strong, stern, 
uncompromising qualities which 
predominated in his nature, 
The fountains of the great deep 

were broken up, now, Tears forced 
themselves slowly from kis eyes und 
tell upon the baby’s cheek. Its 
smile died, and it looked up into his 
face with the mysterious searching 
eyes of babyhood. He lifted it from 
its warm nest and held its soft 
cheek against hie. 
“He has a heart, after all,” said 

the doctor's wife, with a movement 
of her handkerchief across her eyes. 

“Heart |” echoed the doctor. “He 
buried it with his young wife, long 
ago, but it looks now like a resurrec. 
tion.” 

Jonag looked up to meet the 
moist shining eyes of the minister's 
wife. Some instinct taught him 
her share in this matter, 
“Where is the child’s mother?” 

he asked brokenly. 

The little lady turned and drew 
Prissy, pale and trembling from her 
covert behind the brawny, big- 
hearted blackswith, where she had 
stood watching her darling crowd 
its way into her father’s heart and 
arms. 

“Prissy, my child !" 
“Oh, father, father !” 
“Don’t you want to take charge 

with a mighty effort at self-control. 
“The whole house up there is at 

your disposal—and hers. I wil 
send for —your husband.” 
The baby’s face had a baptism of 

tears this time, as the mother car 
ried it into the ante-room where she 
had watched the experiment. She 
was followed by the minister's wife 
and others. 

“I owe this all to you,” she said 
gratefully to the doll wife. 

“] knew he was as good as gold 
away down,” returned the little lady 
softly. 
How the glad Christmas bells 

rang in the air around Jona#’ old 
homestead that night! How peace- 
fully the angels of good-will brooded 
over the slumber of the inmates.— 
The Cottage Hearth. 
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He Saved Me.” 

A leading business man in one 
of our large cities from tippling and 
moderator drinking became at last 
a common drunkard. From financi- 
al prosperity and sucess he fell into 
trouble and was forsaken by friends 
who in bright days enjoyed the good 
cheer of bis charming home, At 
last, in desperation, with ruin facing 
him, he came to an old friend, a 
prominent banker in the city, and 
begged of him aig. * Trust me,” 
cried he, ‘“trrst me but once more, 
and I will break the chair. I will 
begin a new life.” 

In the rear of the banking room 
was the directors’ parlor. Into this 
the two went, and falling on his 
knees, the banker plead for his old 
friend, that he might be saved and 
come off a victor in the bitter strug- 
gle to overcome the ter:ible habit 
which had brought ruin to himself 
and the dear ones of his home. 
Again and again, contrary to the 

wishes of his friends, the financier 
aided the merchant over hard places 
ever accom:anying each Joan with 
prayer to God for help for the poor 
slave, 

The prayer wasanswered, strength 
was given aud victory achieved. He 

became a Christian and again a suc- 
cessful and prominent business man. 
After a few years of manly living, 
useful in church, home and society, 
the life-work ended, and he was 
called to the reward of “him who 
overcometh.” 

Again and again he repeated, “I 
owe 80 much to my beloved friend 
who stood by me in the storm, who 
bore me up on the wings of prayer, 
whose patience never failed, who 
trusted me when all others turned 
coldly away; he saved me.” 
What a lesson comes to the work- 

ers of to-day to patiently toil on and 
to have faith in the divine spark 
which is not extinguished even 
when to the human eye it has faded 
aw~vay. ‘He saved me!’ What a 
noble testimony to the banker and 
the fulfilment of the promise, * In 
due seazrn ye shall reap if ye faint 
not.”— Zion Herald. 

USE SKODAS DISCOVERY 
The Great Blood and Nerve 

Remedy. 
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A True Christmas. 

Amid the innocent merriment of 
the Christmas time we must not for- 
get nor allow the children to forget 
the true spirit of its celebration. 
The beautiful custom of exchanging 
gifts expressing family love and 
friendly regard, has an ndded charm 
when we associate it with the 
thought of God’s luve and Christ's 
great gift of Himself to us. Even 
the little ones will enjoy their goo l 
things more if this thouzht is made 
fresh and familiar to them. 
How sweet is their simple faith 

which believes He sends them the 
beautiful gifts they receive, that 
He loves them, has them particulai- 
ly under His care, watches them, 
knows all they do, and rewards 
them according as they iry to please 
Him. If ever the spirit of selfish- 
ness should skrink away in shame 
from every hearthstone, surely it 
should be so at Christmas time! To 
love broadly ; to be kind to the un- 
thankful; to give not hoping for 
return; to comfort the sorrowful; to 
cheer the disheartened; to make the 
lonely souls feel that some one cares 
for them—this is to celebrate in the 
true spirit the birth of Him whose 
mission 0a earth was and is still, 
“peace and good-will.” 

PREP —— 

Love's Tardy Blossoms. 

There is a great host of weary 
men and women, toiling on through 
life toward the grave, who most 
sorely need, just now, the cheering 
words and helpful ministries which 
we can give. The incense is gather- 
ing to scatter about their coffins; 
but why should it not be scattered 
in the hard paths on which their 
feet to-day are treading Y The kind 
words are lying in men’s hearts un- 
expressed, trembling on their tongues 
unvoiced, which will be spoken by 
and-bye, when these weary ones are 
sleeping; but why should they not 
be spoken now, when they are need 

would give such cheer and hope? 
The flowers are growing to strew 
on their graves; but why not cut 
them now to brighten dreary lives 
and dark paths ? 
Many a good man goes through 

life, plain, plodding, living obscure- 
ly, yet living a true Christiar life, 
doing many a quiet kindness to his 
neighbors and friends, yet seldom 
hearing a word of commendation or 
praise. The vases, filled with the 
incense of affection, are kept sealed. 
The flowers are not cut from the 
stems. One day you stand by his 
coffin, and there are enough kind 
things said to have brightened every 
hour of bis life, if only they have 
been said at the right time. There 
are enough flowers piled upon his 
casket to have kept his chamber 
filled with fragrance all through his 
years, if only they had been sent 
day by day. How his heavy heat 
would have thanked God if, in the 
midst of his toils, burdens and strug- 
gles he could have heard a few of 
the words of affection and approval 
that are now wasted on ears that 
hear them not! How much happi- 
er he would have been in his weary 
days if he had known how many 
generous friends he had ! But, poor 
man! he had to die before the ap- 
preciation could express itself. Then 
the gentle words spoken over bis 
cold form he could not hear. The 
love blossomed out too late —J. J. 
Miller, D. D. 

USE SKODA'S DISCOVERY 
The Great Blood and Nerve 

Remedy. 
———— 

Our Mother's Mistake. 

“Tt seems to me,” siid a woman 
lately,—one whose sons and daught 
ers ave grown and out in the world, 
— “that if I had my children to 
bring up over again, I would give 
up everything, and denote myself to 
each till he was five years old. 
“What I did was to employ 

nurses—what a travesty of the 
tenderiy significant word !—from 
infancy to about that time, when 1 
looked after them myself. 

“Oae of my children —~he i3 a mar- 
ried man now-—cherishes still a 
most unieasoning fear of the dark, 
even of pussing the open door of au 
unlighted apartment, because, for- 
sooth, years ago in his baby-hood, 
4 NUrse, urged him to sleep, lest a 
wolf should come out of the dark 
and get him. 
A second son will earry to his 

grave a nervous dread of laughing. 

born of a practice by another nurse 
of showing her large, white, g'itter- 
ing teeth in a mirthless grin when, 
as an infant, he fretted. I caught 
her at it one day, and instawtly 
sent her away; but the mischief 
was done, and I have been helpless 
to combat it. And my nurses were 
no worse than my neighbois.’ 
“A child’s care taker should be a 

child lover; and who loves a child 
like his mother? I long to say to 
every ycung mother I know: ‘Stay 
with your babies, if vou possibly 
can, until they are big enough to 
krow what is going on about them.” 

SKODA S LITTLE TABLETS 
Cures Headache and Dyspep- 
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Let the Infidel Answer. 

Dr. Herrick Johnson, on the 
question, “Is the Bible adapted to 
the young men of to-day, and if so, 
how 7” says: “Is the sun adapted to 
the flowers of to-day? Did God 
make a mistake about the sunbeams 
when by his potent word, ‘Let there 
be light,” be flung them into space 
at creation’s dawn? Did he create a 
sun that would need to be changed 
every few centuries to adjust it to 
the changing flora? Or did he make 
a sun so adapted to the inner and 
essential structure of the floral world 
that down time’s long path all the 
foliage and flowers, whatever their 
form or texture, could jyyously 
bathe in its light and heat ?’ 
——— A ——— 

‘Minard's - Tdmiment ‘Cures 
Garget in Cows. 

A Iafe Saved—Mr, James Bryson, 
Cameron, states: I was confined to my 
bed with Inflammation of tha lungs, 
and was given up by physicians. A 
neighbor advised me to try Dr. Thomas’ 
iclectric Ol, stating that his wife had 

used it for a throat trouble with the 
best results. Acting on his advice, I 
procured the medicice, and less than 
a half bottle cured me; I certainly be- 
lieve it saved my life. It was with 
reluctance that I consented to a trial, 
as I was reduced to such a state that | 
doubted the power of any remedy to 
do me any good,” 

CONSTIPATION CURED, 

"PHE following extract from a letter 
from Mr. James M. Carson, Banff 

N. W. T., will speak for itsalf:—*“] 
have bzen troubled with constipation 
and general debility and was induced 
to use your B. B. B. through seeing 
your advertisement, I now take great 
pleasure in recommending it to all my 
friends, as it NArRplatey o cured me, 

THE BEST COUGH CURE, 

Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup is 
the safest and best cure for coughs, 

{ical doctors treated me with no success 

me
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Messrs C. Gates & Son 

GENTLEMEN : —For a number of years 1 
was afflicted with Kidney Trouble. Med- 

whatever, In fact I grew worse. Various 
remedies were trie d, amorg them lhe cele- 
brated Warner’sSafeCure, of which I drank 

I seemed to 
it taking it, 

the contents of & sixty bottles, 
be getting better while { ke; 
but as soon as I gave np raking it I was us 
bad as ever. For ei ht mont hs [ was con 
fined to the house. 1. nz vour remedies 
highly recommended 1 procured a few 
bottlez from your agent. I took theliitters 
avd Syrup as directed and after a few 
bottles had been taken 1 began to foel like 

another person, Now I can attend to my 
work every day without annoyance from 
my old disease. I have also used yourLivi- 
ment and Ointment with the greates satis. 
factiov and cannot speak too highly of 
them. Neuralgia looses its pain under the 
use of your valuable remedies, and as a 
family mediocine it cannot be too highly 
recommended. 

Believe me, sirs, yours very sincerely 
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1000 PACKAGES TEAS 
FINE VALUES 

CHEESE, CODFISH, HAM 

AND BACON. 

SAL. SODA, BISCUIT SOD 

A.F.Randolph&30 
GEORGE FARNAN, 

wu mii] 
colds, asthma, bronchitis, sore throat, 
and all throat and lung troubles, Price 
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