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Haw inany childreu who seidorlare glati,
-Ormrry ortyfl, ut orqandi nadi

scarce w'tår t ul arments ordecency clad l

Poor little watts with their Innocent yes .
Lo'akfng about iïiem asuir lu surprise,
.Âultng mute questions of Ieings more wise.

Many a wretched an superless boy
Wonder wby thers God~ od thingaenjoy-

Bleised home comforts, wlth naught annoy.

Wbyhe nust beg for the food that he cats,
Bleep In thi calars, ]Ive In tie atreets,
Byways anti aileys, and squalid retroats.

Pour littie lads, Who wlll some Urne bc e dln,
Iz from lovel ani comfortlss doen'

soon t Laie part In the worid, and-wbat thon?

Dear baby rls, without stocking or shoe,
Battllng wlf cola, bitter winds, as thy do,
Buirlrngs maaty, and blessl ngs ou few.

Lookt te IL, chUldron for now Is thie Urne,
Winter ta'on us wtL front and witth rime,
Scatter your gifts 'gainst the sweet Christmas chime.

You who are children so carefully clad,

appoyaî °djoyful, no t sorry ant sad',
Ti 1nkr lieopoor hornoloas Inssle anti lad.

THE WHITE STONE.

home; and, ta do ber justice, she did not realize
how much Ruth needed -care, nr how much
was left on Francie's hands ta do.

After picking up a few thing, and raising a
cloud of dust with lier broom, Francie fiun
herself again inta a chair by the bed-side and
teturned ta ber grievances.

"I'fs oly a week ta Christmas," she said,
t and of course there won't be anything on the

trea for either of us-except Bn-and I don't
believe mother will ever think of it."

Ruth turned ber head wearily on the pillow,
but lier face brightened as the door buret open,
snd Benny rushed in.

"Oh, you dear Ruth 1" he cried, "are you
worser to-day ?" and he scrambled up to kise
his sister, adding: " Hasn't mother come
home? Oh, I do want ta tell ber something 1"

" Of course she lhasn't," said Francie; " ud
don't scream so, Benny Foster ; don't you know,
how Ruth's head aches T'

The little fellow looked troubled, but Ruth
threw lier arm around him. •

"Never mind, Benny boy; it is plassant
noise. Aud mother'll be back soon I hope;
but you can tell sister. What have you bean
doing to-day ?"1-

Oh, we had such nice times in school,
i TTr1h

pî'utising the carois. n e musL ane n
A Christmas Story. new one-it's for Christias Eve. And taucher

says she le sorry Fraudia lias etayad away so
"We can have a happy Christmas, Francie, much, and-"

if we try," said Ruth Foster ta her sister. "If "You might have told her I couldn't help
'w< cennot have preonts, wev eau do thinga ta it1l" exclaimed Francie, with flaehi-ng eyes.
plese other people, and be kind ta each other. "You know I've had ta stay with Ruth, for
And thon, thera s the best of Christmas, you mother-"
]rnew-wa eau bave thut, if wa are poni." "lYes, dear, wa irnow," Bath said, quiatly;

Poor Ruth looked as if she neded some " and I'm so sorry ta keep you."
brightness in ber life. She was propped up in Francie looked softened in a moment; but
Lad, witb a hoard aud a pillow af lian bacir, and befora she could speair a naighbor cama hastily
her pale face was drawn and wasted with suf- into the room.
fering. Thei a was no one with her but Fran- 4 You poor children, here you are P" she ex-
oie, and the Led as woll as tha roon lied a camd oyuko aeyuhad?cgecndte ed a woia heromha. claimed. " Do you knuow ? have youi heard ?"
neglected look. Their surprised faces answered the good"I think 'the best' is only for rich folks; woman, and she hastened to tell themt that
so I do 1" mattored Francie; "and I'm sure we their mother had fallen down in crossing a
can'tdo mach to pleuse anybody; that's just one street, and been run over.
of your dreamns, Ruth. Mother says you are " I expect she's hurt pretty bad; they've
dreaming half the time." taken her to the hospital that the Church folks

Rath tried to smile, but drew up her shoul- bas been a-gottin' up-lucky for lier that they'd
dors with a look of pain which brought Francie ot it started 1 But whatever is to become of
to bi'i side instantly. got otr dears I Thre, don't take on;maybe

" Poor Ruthie E where is the pain now ? Oh, yh paon have he ot airn ; aeI 'iish I could do samathing for yau. If I ware tbey'fl s10on bave her about again," she udded,
only big nougl dy a little strtled by Ruth'e pale face, and the

Nover mldy deur," gasped ath; "hit , frightened look of the other two. "I declare,
"aI wish't I had a chance ta do for you a bit; but

going over a iittie. It doesn't give me much those young ones of mine, they'll scald them-
chance to 'dream' to-day, though E salves ta death if I dont run t them. Keep

"In so sorry E" and the dark cloud gather- up a good heurt now," and away bustled the
cd ai on Francio's face, as she added neighbor, leaving the children aone with their

st' just mean that mother don't stay and trouble.take cuare of you. It 1e, Ruth; she might get . .
sone sort of work to do ut homo; the folks ail Little Benny was sobbing, with his face
say s0 V" hidden by the badclothes. Francie had not

"You must not talki o, Francie doar, Mother said a word, but she looked very much shocked.
thinks it is the best way; and she is very kind Ruth, all weak and trembling as she was, had
ta us, I am sure." - to rouse hersoIf to comfort the rest.

"Weill I wish-" " There, dear Ben, don't cry; we will all pray
"Don't wish, sissy; it will nat help us. But the Lord ta keep poor mother, and make lier

ifyou'Il juet straighten the bed and tidy up the well very soon. Ând-why Francie, that muet
room a little it would be so nice I You take be the house for sick people that the Church
roal good care of me sometimes, Francie." ladies have beau working for, where they've

Fradnci looked a little ashamed as sha jump- taken mother. The'll be sa good to her,
cd up and began ta do as Ruth had asked. She Benny, I know; and D'. Barlow will be sure
shook up the pillow and tried ta make the sick to see lier himself."
girl more comtfortable, and thon turned her at- Benny raised hie head and nodded. He bEL-
tention ta the room, but with lésa zeal, In longed ta the parish school, and was very fond
fact it was much easier for Francie ta find of the good rector whom he saw almost every
fauiilt vith her stepmother than to bestir her- day.
self. It comforted them all ta think that Dr.

Buth's and Francie's father had died when Barlow would be sure to look after poor mother.
thoir little half-brother, Benny, was but two "Now, Francie-you'll have ta be bouse-
years old. Their mother had chosen ta earn a keeper you know-is there anything in the
support for herself and the children by taking pantry for supper " .
au agency for seaveral small articles; this kept " l'il get chips for the fire V" cried Benny;
ber outon bar rounds most of the time, and and Franie set to work with a will, and soon
laft the children very much to themselves. had a nice cup of tea sud bit of toast reaiy for

Mirs. Foster liked going about; it suited lier Ruth, and lier own and Benny's supper on the
)etter than any work she tould have done at table.

,

tuaz n c3, 1but

The noxt morning wbo ehould come la but
Dr. Barlow<hiinself. 'Hé hadéenMiMr.Foaster,
and did not ,thigk she w.su elngerously:injured,
tho.ugh it might be solme weeks beforçske could
b arouiid agah s she . bad semed 'ory
aui'ous" about- the children and wanted to send
tbem à little monrey which she had with hier,
the kind pqetor hadLpriniEd to- go and- Beo
them.

Hisvisit was a great comfort to tliechildren.
Ruth fait strength enad byi't to bear ler weary
pain, aàd Frauie was nerved u fo1 any amount
of housework and nursing.

The money, too, -supplied their immediate
wants; so, onthe whole, the littie household
got on better than ône mfiglit have e pctedd.

"Sing the new .carol for us, Benny," said
Ruth thut evening; and the little boy sang it
through in.a clear,sweet vôiceechiph surprised
hie sisters.

"They tried that tune the läst day I was at
school," said Francie; ease sin it again,
Benny, sa I cansingity

Benny did sao Fancie ke9ping with him very
wall.

"I wanted ta sing it ebromother, and 'prise
her V' said Ben, serrowfully.

"Maybe you can," Buth said, raising herself
a little. " I've thought of somathing. You
and Francie learn it togéther; and then you
ask Dr. Barlow if you' may not go Christmas
Eve, after the seitice, yôu know, snd sing it
under the window for mother."

Benny clapped his hands in delight; but
Francie asked, " How could we leave you ail
alone, Ruth ?"

" Oh, I should get on very well for that little
time; anyway, yo leat the carol."

Poor Francie I She could scarcely keep back
ber taurs when the Christmas Eve service waa
mentioned. She muet not think of leaving
Ruth so long; aud if she cold, elhe had been
absent so much from the Sunday-school as well
as the day-school, that she had no hope of being
remembered on the tree.

But thora were no more fretful complaints,
for some words which her pistor had spoken
about showing her love to the dear Lord at this
Christmas tinie, by.doing lier best for Ruth and
Benny, had sunk deep into Francie's heurt.

And then Ruth. Francie falt ashamed of her
own naughtiness whenever she thought how
patient Ruth was, with so much more to bear.

She said something like this ta Benny. She
had talked with Benny a good deal since the
accident, and had begun ta find out that he was
a very sensible, nice littie brother.

"I wish we could give Ruth a little bit of
Christmas," Francie said; and Benny fell to
thinking,

An hour or two after he came to the door
and beckoned Francia out.

"See! " he whispep:ed; "I picked up all these
pretty grees around the church door. Mrs.
Morse said I might have themi, and I've found
these sticks ta make a .cross, and if you will tie
on the greens, .you know, like the ladies do,
we'Il hang it up by Buth's bed for Christmas.
Shal we? And then' we will take sore ta
mother."

Francie was so pleased wvih thisplan.thathe
pulled hier by the sieuve and whispered again;
this time ýwith a very red face: "And Francie,
I want ta give her my dear, pretty white stone;
wouldn't you ?"

"Why yes, if you like," was ;the doubtful
answer; but Francie uiade haste ta add, very
haartily: "She'il be sure ta like it fromn you,
Benny."

The children soaon had- the carol quite par-
fectly, and they sang over a favorite one which
they had learned the year before; for Banny
said: "Mayba they'il let us sing twol"

Very timidly the little boy sought Dr. Barlow
to make known his request, adding; "We waut
to if Francie can get sorne, one to look after
Rath, you kow, si'

The clergymùallistened, and askd tewoa o;


