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Witb which tbe dark temptaticn came
Iu sote unguardeci hour."

B3ut our oilidren cannot look upon the
faiiing- of 'ither' ini any sucb iight. They
are unjastly prejudiced by indiscreet nsords
agahibt mai-y pt-t8iii. wbo in the main are
'ell e%,rtity gif their respect. And these
prejuiices stkty with tbein. until fhey arrive
at aL standipoint fur bayotid the present -ont-
lonk.

So let us nil bar out "f our bornes .and our
heartseaill dist.uteci bits of nukinid taies tf
ny o'ur frieitis and neighblorq. Let Usns
press nl-on the young huarts the uueed of
charity towvard those who bave beenî overtak-
eti in a faulit. a"'li the strikitmg out of over
to, tliir'.I f the detr:mentai izou s in the
story con '.ceted with it. Pon't ever carry a
bit of u"-k nd, unchariteble, iindisecet piece
o! newt§ of zttaybtîdy atiywhere-. R-press in-
stead of virculate thinge that îiiccet discredit
on our fi ieinds.

S. T. P.

KATIE'S CHRISTMAS $TORY.

"lNow for a 8tory "' cried -a chorus *of
voicem. ats the door closed after the nurse.
who bid gtone down stairs for haif an h.,our,
leaving the ohîdren to their own clevices.

"Tell ne a Ch'istmas st"ry, Katie."
"l'il tell y .1 a story about lut Cbristmas

ove then' siaid Kaiie.takîng baby Rose on.ber
lap and gently knitting the wviile. *'It *was
a dre.vftl cola uight, the sno* was- begin-
ning to fAll,'asd the euet wind aeemed to chili
one's very borie.."

"Staiidiiuar 1.y a crossing in one of the Lrin-
don thoroughfurei; was a littie boy, wbo
seemned n'ît to heed the weather, tbonsth bis
poor littie feet bnci no shoea or Ettockings, andi
hie elbows andi Inees were poking through
-the few rags ho wore. Hie face was all wan
andi pincbed nui the grent hice eyes hndi
sucli duirk h"iliow rings round them, for
'Broomsi'-ks,' ns ho waq cai'ed, had only
eaten one littie nrnst abat day, and every-
body bnci heen ton busy gett Pg Christu
gif te t'> reinember tihe littie cross-
ing sweeper. So althoui!h -itwas quite late
in the afterrnon, hehbadn't a pe-nny to get a
Christmsas di',ner for himef andi poor biind
Lizzie et b'.nme.

"«A, lest bu vandereil up the street, trail-
ing hi"- hroom a'ter hiim, till ho >c"me te a
provision deaier'8 windovw. There ho stood,
flatteni'îu bis note ag iinst the glass, unable
to ture hiei longing eyea from the tempting
dippla-v. Ho wis so taken up by Ie sight of
ail the good things that ho dici not notice the
merry group in-ide, who were busily chooil-

ing ekes and sausagea, etc.: but one of the
obsîdren, beuding over to find- Bomne specini

dainty, cauglit sight of the huogry looklng
littie face peering through the wvn'dow, anM
ail her iaympathyv %vent out to the ionely
raggred street boy.

I'Oh. mother,' she said, "llock at that
poor little boy ontaide ;hli seems to wsant t%
bumi 50badlv, May I give him otie?'

1 1%Výinuie's nioher was akind wttinan, wvbo
bcd saved enoauh fromn tho weekly %%aiges for
h"-r cltreii ro choos'is seine goo'l thinge8 for
Chrismes. She l..uked up quickly, unds8aw

1't a glance, more cleprly than ber little
daugýhter conid, the w nt and iiwgloct pic.
tureri iii the sad littie faon.

Il 'Yeq, Winnie,' she i-aid. «v~ive him a hua
by ail ineane, if yen 'mill bi-t 1 tiik ha
neerls s erneti-îng more thnn that.'

Bro'rnîsticks fi.t a batid laid nion lus
sboulder, and st;rting 1 P, n'et a -pair of
kindly eyslookiine down into hie, andi a
eentlp voice asked him a fe vi questions,
which soof' drew out tho whole sadl gtory,-
how hie mother hae. died a year before, leav-
irlg hlmn with only his biind sister Lizzie,
Nyho stayed at hume ail day in their littie
garret while he %vent out to earn a living, if
possible, et bis cross:ng. Aud then came
the leut bit-h"tw he hi planned to get a
real uice Ç'hiatmas dinrier to surprise ber,
liecauso ebe wns sick and aiiing- and, juet as
if to suite hlmi for aucb a boid resolve, ha
hadn't earnecl a penny that day.

Il 'Cine and show me wbere you live,'
Faid the womn kîndly, 'an'i perbaps we'l!
get a dinner fnir you and Lizzie, after ail.'

"1)Deligbted at sucb h.'peful words, Broom-
eticks led the way tili they reached the nar-
row street where hie lived. Up the ricketky
etaire they went.

- Ere Liz. I've brouiRht à kinci lady and
ber little girl to-sce ye-.' i4aid Broomatieka,
as he wipç"d the dust off two ahaky chahs,
and placed them for hin visitore. Lizzje
cur.ied, andi Winnie toc'k her by thse hand,
while M"ri. Hyde t'ulkëd to hier, anui listened
Io al. the praises of Broomstieke, wbich
seemed theonly subject bLizcared to speak of.

When they saici gooi .bye. Winnie's bag
ot cakes we;s left in Liz7ie'e delighted hands,
sud Mrs. Hyde bnd given half a cr-own from
hier Christmas funci to buy the thinga they
most netrded. .And' that was not b i

any means their last meetinsi, for
wben Ch-istmas wes over, a situation
was fou -d f 'r Br 'nmsrtickg in the eame work-
ehop in which Mr. Hyde was eîniplbyecl,
wbich brought him regulqr wages, instead of
the chance pennies lie used t." get, and it
will be a long time b-f"re, he and Lizzie are
in want of a copper to bay broad again?"

Silence fell <'ver the little grnup inî the
nursery for some minutes nfter Katie's story
was onded.


