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*A PERFECT CHRISTMAS.

There was not ala'rger bouse in ail
-the valley than Grandfather Vrooman's.
It waz- old and cernlortable, and seemodl
to lie sound asleep, with a snow blan-
ket all over Rs-- roof.

Nothing short of -. real old-fasloned
-Christmas could wake up snch a house
*as that.

Christmas was ceming!
Unless Santa Claus and the Simpsens

and the Hopkinses shouid forget the
day of the month, they weui&f all be
there at wal-ing-up7, timo te-morrow
morn.ingr.

"1Janeý," said Grandmother Vroeman,
that afternoon, te hier daughter, Urs.
Eardy, whe lived with lier- " Jane, r ve
got lem affl fixed now just where they're
going to sleep, and ]Pve made up a bed
,on the floor in the stere-room."

"Why, mother, who's that for?"
"IYen wait and see, after they get

here, and we've counted 'em."l
,"A-nyhow, there's cookies onough,

*and douoehnuts."
-And'the pies, JanePl"
-And I'm giad Lipli gathered sncb

piles of butternuts."
"O0h, mother," oxclaimied littie Sue,

"Igtered as many as ho did, and
beecli-nuts, and hickory-nuts, and-"ý

"'So you did, Sue; but I wonder il
two turkeys 'il go round, with only two
pair of chiok-ens?"

-"Mother,"l said Mfis. Hardy, "the
plum-puddingl>"

"Yeës, but ai those childron! 1 do
hope they'lget here to-niglit in time
-for me to know where l'in going te put

"et th

è''tte 'very minute, away up the
north road, two miles nearer town.,
there was a sort of dot on the white
road. If you were far enougli away
from it, it looked liko a black dot, and
did not seem to move. The neareryou
came te it the funnier it looked, and
the more it seomed to be trudg-ing along
with an immense amount of small on.-
ergy. Very small, indeed, for anybody
close up to it would have seen that it
was a 5-year old boy in a queer littie
ouit of gray, trimmed with red. Ho
had on awarm gray cap, and right ini
the middle of E front of it wore
worked a pair of lotters-94O. ."-but
thore was nobody witli the gray dot to
explain that those two, letters, stoodi for'

,1rhaAsylurn." Nq, nor to tan

how'ez!y it was for a boy of 5 years
oid,. with ail the head under; his gray
cap full of Christmas ideas, te turu that
wrong corner where the ronds crossed,
south of thù great Orphan Asylunm
Buildmg. That was what hoe lad done6.
and h e ad wal ked on and.on, wonder-
in- why flic bigy building did net comoe
isight, until bis small legs were gek-

ting tired, and his brave, brighlt little
black oyes were ail but ready for a cry-
ing speil.

Just as ho got thoroughiy discour-
ao-ed hoe came te the edge of the wood.%
wtLere there stood a wood sleigh witLa
two herses in front of it, drawn élos&
to the road-side, and heaped with great
green bougîs and branches.

-The sleigh's pretty nigh fuil, gran-
father," sang eut a clear, boyÎh voiSo
beyond the fonce, and a very mruch
eider one seemed te go right on talk-ing

C:Yom,, ýTandmot1ier, Lipli, aime al-
ways did make the best mince pies, andi
she can stuif a turkey bcttern'n any
one I k-now."

-Grandfather, do yen s'pose they'I!
ail coee?

'1Guess they will. That there spruce,
'il do for the Christmas trec. Your
grandumother said we must fetch a big
ono."1

"'That's a whepper. But wiil Jos
Simpson and Bob -Hopkins be bigtger 'n
they were last summer>"

"IGuess thcy'vo grownalittlo. They'JI
grow this timo, if they ont ail theïr

Erandmother 'Il want lcm te. Hefloe
Liph, who's that out there in the road2"

"IGuess it's a bey."
-I~ declare if it isn't one of themi littli,-

gry mites frein the 'sylum. Way out
here! I say, bub."

"I'mn Bijah."
There Nvas a scared look in the black

eyes, for they had nover seen anything
quite like Grandfather Vrooman, wher.
ho pushed lis face eut between the
branches.

The trees- al)leoked as if they hia«
beards cf snew, but noe had a longe
or whiter one that Liph's grandfather-

",Bijah," said lie, "did. yen knoew
Christmas was coin" 'l

"1Be here to-morrow," piped the doc
In gray, &"and we're going te have tur-
key."1

" Yen don't say! Just yen wait unai
I out a tree dowÙ, and lil cerne oie,
and hear ail about it."

"Is9 Voui name Santa Clans?" 1


