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lte had ot

\“i
it He had not learned

it home ;i g o Lownd 30 the world,
Lieligion meani nelbing Lo him.

If he ever
thought of it at 4N

; lie called it g eloak, or
at best a stiperstition, so he never tried to
PRt faith into the fuee of

the olild. But it
": there, unscen.

Ho had given orders that tramns anid
huegears should e tlrivon wway, hal o (hgt
elildren shoylg always by g weleome,
ancl, somehoy, the cohildren fuyp amd poear
leared

g ] H N
furseand vemured intg bis garden
when ho sat anong tie ﬂm'.'cl‘.‘iiiimlking of
the child.

The autonm ciine,

ripping  (he Lieoss
then Lhe WHer, ddriving the ¢lillyor, AV -
wlhut ihe waehle §p

antoin the Lower, intg
FRELUTe was coming,

Cliristmas wag bear at hand, Ol Jane
was Furtively pulling up bitg of areen g
o hushed veice, Ay
be Jnew that eaely day had
ravs ol sunlight and tha the xear
was dving ab Nutivity he had

whose face g holy

sIging quaint cargls
for the master,
Ffowor

&, but of the are
o thought,

On Cheistimas e the figure of e c¢hild
was fintshed,  §ven 1) serupnlons selicitgde
of the seulptur eonly find no place where
the chisel rould dp mores - About the pregg
frone dosrway  there wWas ou niche, -
empty, and thore e placed (he
atms extonded, iy |
tho

long:
statue, it
Well had

vothe marhle

ace shining,
haster saceeeded, and i
faco was to he seen all the happiness ang
wisdom and beauty and wondness that
P isneo hind Lok, )
“Thero was 4 Bleasant hust]e within the olg
house, for (he nutstor w hack, Mo
had sent no HHESII exeept the few wordy
which said that o wauld soon be there,
There was no need of othor warning. There
was no wife or ohild op mather to be glad
A SOrEV G no one g the gld servants, and
they had been louking for linm rop
years.  And now he was coming,

“There must he g pluin-eake for the mas.
1er” Dewan e,

“Pluom-eake i jpro
“What will he do with

Clat oqte

CHe it plumeeple !
a greab man,
setlpeor,”

Lot help it i he s,
Lornly, CEculntor or nol, he's my own oy,
al he'H ol e pluti-eake,  What iy a
sevlptar, nvway

Ssomethinge ESNTNTTE I
sively,

hiy

a4y Canming

iy

exclaimed  Apdrew.

o plimeeake o

Bul you kuow he's
He's celolratod, Je's a

said Jane, sbnhe

replicd Andrew, ova-
“Awoman eouldn'g understand.”
“Ts 1w politician,”
VTS mrealer Uhan hat Politicians are
. Yowhere, -

“A sorl of nohleman, heljlpe

“X o powerful nohloman, waid Andrew,

with n wild muress, CWhy oy, seulptor s pl.
mosl as Dig a follow us » king.”

“O denr e '™ aiswered Jine,

“Ts that
562 Then mayhe pe

wan't eat ghe phim.

Out of the Marble

Oy Lovese Mav Davrox in Lre Muria.t

cike, even if it is half raisins.
my boy being a seulptor!”
The situation was now in Andrew's hands
and he brought forth his advice.
“The best of everything, as if a king was

To think of

1=}
coming, and the fag up on the tower, and
the best sheets on his bed.”

They met him at the door two little
withered people—and Jane put her arms ah-
oul hiis veck.

“Weloome, my awn dear hoy I she said,
ol Blessed him,

“I have come lLome to stay, Jane,”

They went with him to his roon, where a
fire of driftwood danced, and where the air
wax Fragrant witl the sweot clovor that had
heen renewed every vear for two decades.

No puinful memories evoked hy the sur-
roundings kept him awake that hight; no
visions of faces loved and Jost—there had
hern no loved faces: no regrets for happy
daxys passed in the ol home—there had lecn
no liappy davs. His childhood had been a
blighe, his voutl: 4 harrer, his exile no pain,
What be had never kuown in his home he
hatl haped to find 0 the world, hut not
krowing how or where i scarcly, he had not
leund i,

Two things he loved——(air shapes in marhle
and Tittde children.  The Iittle ones loved
bim, and he had zelioved some reputation
as @ seulpter, These were his SUCEOSSes——
his only successes.  That he had amased
wealth counted for naught with him,  And
now he had come Lome, sick, tired, old hefurg
liis Lime.

The tower room was his studie, and there
ne seb Lo work upon the roevgh blocks whiel;
held imprisoned forms, but his

cunning
seeaned gone.

The Cupids and Psvehes and
fauns no longer left the marble at s bid-
ding, and at night he dreamed not of them,
but of a child. The vision never loft i,
If he awoke in the night, the child smiled ;
in the moming the child looked upon him
with tender eves. Then he set to work 1o
reproduce that Launting form in mar
aind as he wrought he thought:

“T' had no children; my little one mnst
bear in his face the promise of eternal
youth” ar, “ 1 never had happiness: e
siall be happy.” Yot again: “The heauty
thal vever was mine [ will give to him; the
wisdom crushed in me shall walke in the
child””  Aud throvgh all other thonghis
there ran this ane: T was not good; he
shall ho gomd, ™

He could not sleey thot night,  The
seemed emply, for the ehild was gone,
in the marning he stole out to look
the dear face,

2le,

honse
Farly
RO
A woman and a little ohilid
were kneeling wpon the doaesten. He was
kind to the wmether heeause of the {ittle oir].
and teuched hier gently upon the shoulder,

“Come into the house,” he said, “and mv
honsekeener will give vou some hreakfast’

Rhe tnrued and he saw hy her dark skin
that she was a foreign woman.

“The Bamhine!” she said and pointerd
to the marhle child.

Theno as i 1o revay Lim Ter Iy lost
vears and the love g Tov and wisdom aned
soodness e had wever possessed, The sealey
fell frow lis eves. and he koelt heside the
paor stroflers and bade the Christmas Bube
welecome to his heart,

The g in the tower was af halfomast that
night, it the face of the sculptor was fnll
ot rpvnr--s, and above the deor ihe cherished
Bambino Leld ont its sheltering arms to 'Hl‘()
friendless children, so read lis
will, to he to the home
where a Hitle lad lone age had knowun no
Lapny daws,

whn were,
woleome

farever

——

OUR CHRISEATAS GIHT 7O CTIRIST: A
CHRISTAMAS MQTTO,

UL s more Blossed to give than to receive.”!
The elernnl Truile has suid so, and all gener-
ons and great-minded souls exnerience (the_u
the pilercing Gruth of the suxing,  And this
is p;vlrti(‘lll:u".y aontlu for (_T’n‘.iuhnas.__\\'h(_*n
wo are abl hosy giviee owe Hitle il in
memory of  lhe Greatest Gl which ile
Father aives us in Jesos, wlhich Te wives s
in Iousell, which ithe Holy Spivil zives ns
in the Tofant of Beililehem, (-r:n(‘m'\'(.‘:l Ty
Fisx powoer and horn our hrother according to
tho flesh,

Lidecd

pruring oifts upon ous, il

e eutive nniverse scoms henk on
obly we have a
cvaieinl in sec
them, waned the Hing o eifts we give one anether

comprenending il mind
are only o areeelul gestire, =0 to suy, by
which we who are w cienmpassed with gener-
GUs LIVING Wive on some small i_i:!l"l' r‘)[' all
we have received to someone else, n token
of our ndebtodness Lo Cod and man.

The Chestinns Spivit,

Tt us eador on Che baly time of Christmas,
tlien, with o carelul and caleolnting spirit-—
Bt Tet all o calenlations be how muaeh \\;0.
can give to our neichbor and 1o Gall .f‘!:.n
our neighhar, hesides the more shyvious g"lfts:
of grectings and dresents, of oll the loving-
ness and cheer thnt we ean procure for them
hy our effarts ar sparve from onr npassessiony,
tIler‘ are finer and move cnduring wifts that
a little ingenuity and self-examination wiil
disclose to us, Cliarity to the peoor at Chrrst-
mas is one of the cominonplaces—the hlossed
cotnnonphtrees ol the season. Dal there are
deeds of charily ot e that we well may
ek on as part of our Clivistmas wiving.

An Vxeellont i,

Whut an execllent Christoms oift it weald
e o seleel somye speeinl deloet or deficieney
moenr cluracler which resulls in siffering
and Darm to those abont us and resalve to
rorreet or o supelv il asoa Clirisimag ¢ffE o
the home efvele and wn offoring o the Tulant
Savicir, Then we shall he giving to our
frmily and assorintes, and to the Lord ot
Christimas, and (o pirselves s well, eil'h
whereol the savonr and the Blessineg will en-
dure thronghont the years,

—idward I Garesche, 8.7,
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When Uosay that the Sen is distinel {rom
the Father, | do nat speals of 1wo Gods, but
as it were, Helt feen Helie, and the stream
from the fountain, aud the ray [romn the sun.

Underr new munugeménb, Accommedation unsurpassed.
Crown Hgtel Erosllent Cuigine and Aps
prowptly attended to,
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