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with cold, and the fit-st thing that it did was to search for a
warm place. It found Piccolas littie wooden sboe which
feit warm, so it gladly crept into it.

Piccola then hastened to bring her fat ber and ber mother
to see what she had found. You miay be sure that they
rejoioed over it too. As Piccola petted, and warmed, and
fed the bird, she said again and again, "This is the best kind
of a toy, for it is a live one."

The Christmas- Tree.

*The littie boy and the littie girl owned a tiny evergreen.
It stood i a grass plot between the sundial, the arbor and
the pigeon cote.

The sun warmed it, the rain washed it, the soil fed it, and
so it grew straight and beautiful and green.

The year that its tip was as high as the children could
î, each, the little girl uaid to her brother, " 1 have a fine idea.
We will give our friends a Christmas tree. We will hang
jpents for them."

"1Yes," »d the littie boy, "but we must plan about it in
~jthe house, or the pigeons will hear us.' They would tell al

ÏM ihers befère we are ready."
-,Thýlat is true" nid the littie girl; " we must surprise

~OW Chridtmnas môrning, when the sun sparkled on the
hswthe ittie girl and the littJe boy began to decorate the

r-Ithey hung bright-colored boxes of grain and lumps of
~ ~%t. met fromn every. branch. Wiîth ears of corn, bunches

bt<ilhet heads and rings.of bread they made the little tree
sgaythtktrle hog i branches. They tuckeda cabaç, sme trexe, orecorn and a goodly storeJ no~ts e r h oe rnhs On the very top they

$ ehmd a gilded star that shone in the sun.
Itwam a splendid littie Christmas tree!

"Pigeons, pigeons! white and blue!
Here's an errand now for you!"

ci hanted the children.

"Tell every squirrel and rabbit and bird,
Everything featheréd and everything furred,
To corne as quick as they can to see

Te finestsort of Christmas tree!"

Away Whîryïd the pigeons, and soon there was a fluttering
of *Îugo'a pitpatof alsorts of lite quick feet; there was a
.4ukàiag and piping and Peeping when ail the littie wild

tipbegan to gather under the evet-green tree.
'The littli, boy and girl ehoutedwith Iaughter as they saw

the bastyard tribe scPamble across the snow, under the
Inaderàhip of the -old gandei. How they ail clucked and
&bbled about the good Christmas corn on the crusty snow!

IH«*rthe little wild rabbits liked the cabbage and turnips,
n d -h1 theçsquirrels stuffed their cheeks with nuts! The

b;ds ptcked the suet and ate the Mrin, and fluttered and
9U ag nd twittered round the little boy and the littie girl.

-"é c hildren danced and clapped their hands; the little
te*rgreèn tree giowed and sparkled, and seemed to understand

The chiidren's mot ber siled froan t he kitchen door, and
called out, "What are you littie people doing now? Are
you baving another Christmas?"

"Having a Christnmas tree for otir friends," they uaid.
--The Youth's Cou fanion.

Paganini, the great musician, once did a great kindnes.
As he was passing through a street in London one bitter
cold Christmas day, he saw a poor blind man standing in
the roadway piaying on a violin. He was trying to earn a
littie money to buy some food. But he did flot play well,
and people hurried by without stoppieg to lisien to hi@
music. No one came to the windows to throw him a penny,
and 90 the poor blind man stood hungry ie the cold. Paganini
stopped and tapped him on the aihouider, ayng, ' Well,
won't the people give you any money?" "No," waa the

.answer, "they won't open their windows. It is too cold."
"Lend me your violin," said the great musician, "and let
us see if they wili open them for me." Paganini 'played
wonderfuily. Everybody stopped to lisen;. the windows
flew open, and plenty of money was thrown to the player.
Paganini picked up the silver, gave it to the blind man, and
told hlm to go home out of the cold.1

This is like what Christ did for man. He opened mneu'j
hearts, that would otherwise have been closed to the poo.

CiiwstMas.

C hrist, Christ is born today!
H oly be thy holiday,
R lue betimes and haute away,
1 n the church to kneel and pray,
S urely from thine heart to say
T hou, oh Lord, will 1 obey.
M any poor around there be
A Ima give thou and sympathy.
S o* God's blessing light on thee.'

-!-Lady Linday.

This beautiful acrostic may be used as a Christmnaseerie
Make the letters of the word Christmas li eitheg red or black
or of evergreen, upon squares of white cardboard about
14 x-14 ie. The nine children stand in a row holding their
letters behind them. As each child uays the lige beginning
with his letter, he holds it out je sight of the audience. When
the lines have ail been spoken and the word Chriatnms. as
completed, the childree repeat the verse in concert, being
careful tô hold the letters in a straight line.. The recitation
may be ended with any Chrl .stmas text.

-Alice L. Fairwather.

Santa Claus' Little Boy and Hlm Dolle.
(Enter small. boy wearing overcoaï, cap (md mts.
1 amn Santa Claus' littie boy. When my fatherstarted

out he forgot one load -of dolls, so mother naid 1 could take
two of the young reindeer and foilow hlm., I camàe along ail
right until the moon went under a cloud, then we were stuck
in the snow. Those dolla are so cold, I'd like to bringhoj
in and warm them. May I?

Children: O, yes, yes, bring them in.
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