
Hiar'ry and C' Ç s Par7tY.ý

('The Çhild's ComDpanion.')

It was a splendid idea! fary
ýzGor 1do 1n was goingë to have'a Party,
After a long 1talk. ivitli b is littie
friends,' it was decided th-at thé
poor children of the village 'and
neighborhodd should, b.e invited to
spend 'the afternoon ;and all
Efarry's savings, for montlis past
were .to be spent-in.toys and sweets
for the littie ones., is parents
promised togive unirited tea ,and
buns.

Offerings of ail sorts poured in
from. ail sides, 0O1e littie girl sent

lie r very best beloved doli,..and lier
brother bis oniy horse and cart;
and soon fiarry's play-rooin was a
perfect bazaar, so full was it of al
sorts of contributions to fIarry
,& Oo.'s Party.

But among, tlie boy's friends was
on1e -dear littie girl whose parents,
thougli once* quite wealthy, were,
now very poor-so, poor, indeed,
that they could 'hardiy live. 0 f
course littie Eva Bank-s-for this
,was lier name-was invited to the
Party, but she was mucli distressed
at halgnothing.to take with lier
as a gift. fier: one or two.old toys

r were too shabb3r to offer, and lier
.parents had no inoney to spend on
anything that would be acceptable.

Poor littie Eva sobbed berself to
sleep, on the e.ve of -the party. It
was so bard to be -the only little
friend of fiarry's who bl no gift.
Withi swollen eyes and a -sad littie
face the child came down to pray.-
ers. tlie nex± morning,

As it happened, the portion of
Seripture seiected for the reading
,was tlie fortietli cliapter of Isalali,
to whieh Eva listened with mark.ed
attention. But when breakfast
,was over and lier mother had clear-
ed the' table and gone,.away into
the kichen, Eva said to lier father,

'Please,' svlat does Ilimpoverisli-
cd", mean?'

'Poor-very poor,' answered the
father.

'Just as we are?'
'Yes, chid,' said Mr. Banks, witli

a sigli.
'And wbat's "an *oblation,"

please, dad?'
'An oblation is an -offering, Eva;

but why axe you askingr these qIs
tions?'

For ail answer. the littie girl to-ok
up the Bible, in whiclv.the mark
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stlll rested, and put the volume ixito
lier father's hand.

'What do you want, darling?' lie
asked. .1

'Please, daddie dear, read the,
verses about the inpoverished, and
oblation, and free.'

Greatly wondering, dad obeyed.
'Il fie that is' so impoverished

that 'lie bath -no oblation chooseth
a tree that will-'

'Tbat'1l do, thank you, dad,' in-
terrupted.Eva. 'The rest. of it isn't
for me.'

'What do you mean, child?'. ask-.
ed Mr. Banks, f airly puzzled.

fis littie daugliter smiled
brightly up in bis face. She liad
found a way out of lier difficultv.
and could afford to smlle 110W.

'It's like this, daddy, dear,' she
said; lyou see, P'm like thatman in
the chapter, F'm. so impoverisbed
that I've 110 oblation; I've got 110-.

tling to talzeto, farry. and ;Co.'s

party. But ifth.e poor man. chose
a tree mayn't I have a log? We've
got a lot in the wood.shed, and at
least, when it's* burning, it Will
lielp to keep the eh 'îidren warm,
and be a useful present'

Jùst *then 'Mrs.. Banks, came: in,
and the three went to the od
shed and chose a -splendid log
w hich- miglit maire a flxefit for a
king at Cliristmnas time.

.In the afternoon fiarry and two
of bis friends came racing -across
through the s11ow witli a, snl
-siedge, .and soon litie E va4 proudly.
seated on ber oblation,, was borne
away lu triumph to' thé party.of.
flarry and Co.

What a joyful company- assem-
bled in Mr. Gordon'% bouse that af -
terno on! . 11ow, glad were ail the
littie peasant children to-.whom
ýeverything around them -in this
comfortable b omne.;. seemed f ike
fairy-land!


