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i THE HOUSE OF CHRISTMAS P S B e
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Buffalo, N.Y., Esther piucked at her gown: “Come, /

that she always said a few days be-
H. O C ) Mother, let us go out

) _ fore a holiday, “Well, daughter, we
Buffalo, and it Farher 15 wwte By Edgar Daniel Kramer must seon be getting ready to make a

d., of Canada, i glowing on the pine boughs and the helly nice holiday and have everything clean :
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Heeker-Jones- Babe > b help.
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The Children’s Festival,

On Christmas night, the Angels say, .
A babe was born far, far away; ;
A Little Child so fair to see, !
He lay upon His Mother's knee. . f
From fields afz: then shepherds cams, |
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solemn-eyed, wonder in the shadows And wondered at His Glorious Name
AudﬁzeWiseM&rtkissthefeetomeyandherSon. A King they sought and found a'

Child, .
A Babe s» pitiful and mild. | gi
mmatn'.faetﬂ-ylmutmdhu;
Their offerings down and humbly

prayed.
Oh, ’twas a blessed sight to see
Their Lord in such simplieity. itable, It is
And ever since we know it well, good to be children sometimes, and
Chrigtmas the children’s Festival. never better than at Christmas . when

The night when Christ came down to | its mighty Founder was 4 child Htm-.

! reign self.—Charles Dickens.
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