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THE LITTLE FOLK.
ONE CHRISTMAS EVE.

Christmnas wvas coming 1 but M1r. Eaden was gone,
and the farnily bad rnoved into a cottage by the river
side, and rnany things %vcre so diffèrent with them
that flot only the children, but marnia and Aunt
?Jary ftsme anxiety about the corning festival.

I don't believe %ve shall have any kind of a
trne Christmas," said Frank to bis sisters. " Pa's
gone, and mother says she cannot et mucb for us
-only thing to wcar, thai we should havc any way."

"41'But danma's torning, and danpa," said Fannie,
"and danina 'Il tell 'tories, and lIlI yide on danpa's

foot."1
" Yes," said Annie, " and drandJmamrna will niake

wag babies--ever sa many; and funny bonnets-
bcautiful-with capes 1 "

"9Pap% used to 611l up our stockings," Ernma said,
49and hel think of us, 1 know, and Uiicle Win.hester
wili bring us somne books. I'd rather have books
than anything."

"Oh, yes 1 and grandina Eaden sent us a box last
year andycar belore-ob, we sbail have a meri
Christrnas 1 I'n not afraid. l'il go and ask mother
if the box hasnt corne already. She's always keep-

igit s0 prvte."9
Mother," said Frank, «"won't Grandrna Eaden

send us sornething for Christm as?"
"I1 think so, Frank, but 1 would not count on i t

-we rnay lic di3appointed."
"Mother," persisted tliatyoung gentleman," hasn'r

grandina sent the box? "
"No, rny boy, but there is plenty of trnme. Christ-

mas ivill flot lie here for a week."
For several days, every trne Frank carne inta the

bouse bis first question ivas, " MNother, bas any box
corne froni grandia?" and he and the girls would
have iven up ail hope of it if rnainraliad not always
said, " I think Grandinarnia Eaden will rerneiner
her graridchildren."

The box arrived at last, two days before Christ-
mas, and it sa happened that Mrs. Eaden was the
only one who knew -%hen it carne; and she told only
Aunt Mary. It happened, also, that master Frank
on that day, ornittcd to ask his usual question, and
began, instead, to pcep about in the dark closets and
private nooks to sc i f it had been hidden away, and
aý, the turne drew near he stopped talking about it,
thinking there %vas no box coming.

" How should you like having your presents in
the sitting-roorn on Christmxas eve ?" asked mamnia
wvben the childrcn were: together at dinner the day
before. "Then you necd not keep yourselves aae,
or lie feeling after your stockings in thc dark, cold
rnorning."

" First rate, mother 1 " said Frank, " and couldn't
,wc have an illumination?"»

'Wbat is a nurnination ? " ask-ed onc of thc littie
oncs.

"lOh, 1 know. It is lights in the windows,"
aniswered Eminie, to whorn Frank had describcd thc
lighted windows he had once seen at Grandma
Eadcn's when an a visit there with Papa. "'Can we
have it. manira?"

"I think Aunt M1axy and I will bce ale to illurni-
nate anc window. Which shallit ha?"

Thcy talked tbe important niatter over, and
decided on the oe wvindow at thc side, rathar than
one af the front windows. It could bc sen by
peoplz coming down the strcet, and the Leonards,
who wcrc the nearcst neiglibours, would have a good
'vicw, and that would bce pleasant.

It clianced that in moving to the cottage, Mms
Laden liad found a forgotten box ai wax candies anxd
tin holders thât had been used for a similar purpose
and rnight now bce used in givingý, pleasure to the
chuldrcn. These were brceught out and put in ordcr,
and Fra&k, and Enimic hclped in putting theni into
the véindo,, (raff4es, tallk:ng all the Urne, %%hile the
younjecr oncs looked on :indtwondered.

"1 w %ant you to st:y in thc dining-room, now, and

you niay have a good gaine tal it is turne to set the
supper table," said mamma. " Aunt Mary and 1 are
going to arrange ait the Christmas ,Presents on the
table before the illuminated window.?

tgOh jolly 1 " said Frank. <'But mother, 15 there
anything frorn Grand ma Eaden? "

«Yes, indeed, the box came yesterday."
"Where did you hide it, mother? V've looked

everywhere."
" Only, wvhen you ransacked the closet in the

entry, you did flot look under the baby-carriage,
which is the flrst thing you could sec-"

"There? Well, 1 noticed that the carrnage sttod
up higher than usual, but 1 ncver thought of that"

The little girls went dancing away in noisy glee,
talking of things tbey hoped to have, and Frank soon
.joincd thein, leaving auntie and mamma to sort out
and label thc nurnerous packages.

Supper Urne was a festive occasion. Aunt Mary
had prepared sorne favourite cakes and custards, and
ftiarnra brought out her best china and nicest pre.
serves, and while tbey lingcred at the table after
auntie had excused herseif, and mamma read the
beautiful story about the shepherds watching their
flocks by right on the hill*sides near Bethlebem,
when the angel suddenly appeared and told theni of
the Saviour that was barn; and of the glorious sang
that %vas sung by a multitude of heavenly beingswho
joined the angel as lie talked with the shepherds.

Then Aura Mary opened the door of the sitting-
room, and the blaze of the candles filled thern with
astonishinent Emma and Frank airnost turnbled
froin their chairs in baste, and inamma carried Fan nie
and led Annie after thein ' o the table before the win-
dow, and sbowed thcrn ail their plates.

Neyer before had. the children received so rnany
presents. Frank had a book froin papa, vehich was
so unexpected that he was hall iid, and Emmie was
to receive " The Little Pilgnim, "-that dear, dclight-
fuI paper-t7nrough the year; Annie had a lovely
little wvilloiv carniage for her dolly; Fannie had a doli
that mnade lier breathless for a second, anid then she
broke into siniles all over face-ail froin papa whom,
they dearly loved.

Frorn grandmna's box had corne skates, anid boots
and stripcd stockings, and mittens, and cakes, and
confections, and picture-books, and ruffles, and
aprons, and gloves, and gaines; and froin the other
dear friends wvere hoods,and scarfs, and handkcerchiefs,
and dresses, and neckties, and-you must go into the
shops at Christmnas trne to find out the rest.

There is no telling laow pleased the young pecopie
werc. Their voices made a rnerry noise in the house,
to bie sure; and if yotd bad been at the window of the
next neighbour's house. and seen Fnank trying on his
skates, and Erumie Iaying ber things in ormer on the
table, adrniring each with ail lier bheart, and Annie,
with bearning looks, taking lier doit to ride about the
roomi, and Fannie affectionately wnrapping ber rzew
scarlet scarf about ber beautifual new doil, you would
have said it was as pretty an ilurmination as yau
could wish to sec.

Th.- cliildren werc to sit up longer than usual,
and they werc: very full of pleasure and full of curi-
osity about cach otlier's presents, and of joyful
anticipations, too. But they became calrn afrer
awhile, and talked abount papa and their other
fricnds; and after mammxa had told theni how the
shepherds wcnt to sec the infant Saviour, thcy went
quietly away w. their bcds,

Then niarnia sat dowri and wrote pap:s, a truc
and particular account of aul thc proceedings; and sa
passed by one Christmnas eve.--Zion's Herald.
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