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he whispered no one ever knew, but in the morning— thosigh he looked seeresly eell Nsture hsd long put ewey
somehow things were different. The little ones were his boyhood, Set life goes held with some men. They
good; they didn't all cry to be deemed st the seme time ; etrsU end etrire, bet dreomeUncee are deed sgsinst them,
end they didn't ell make their ptnaforoe ditty es soon ee An employer's dseth, e winter at pleurisy and bronchitis,

It was after midnight I And after midnight, eren on th#y „„ peton clean ; end they didn't epeet their aa investment of the little "all" of capital that fells,—
Christmas Bee, most men sleep. There were will a few brwd lnil ml|k on ,h„ UhWloth, that had come the* things set a man fighting life at terrible odds, when
of the Christmas holiday late trains to shriek their way u <hl ot1, celebration of Christmas Day, nor quarrel there la a delicate wife and hungry little ones at home
Into the railway stations and discharge their amodions (or the same toy ! Nothin* went crooked, and nothing The man turned uneasily In hla sleep, end murmured,
miscellany of overcoetsand portmanteaus ; a few railway (ratud htr. bllt ehn didn't know It was the angel that "Olee ns this day our dally bread," and the angel
porters were yet on duty, reaping a rich hanrest of " tips " ^ lefl lh# ^ wh,n |lc smoothed her plllow-ehe dropped a leer for the pity of it. He knew the man
from the home-comers, or the friends waiting to welcome didn't even know he bed been there hungry—hungry for actual bread, undreaming of auch
them; a few cabbies were still waiting, hoping to pick up Then he came where a little child was sleeping. He vain luxuries as butter or meat (they were little but 
юте late "fane"; a few houses, here and there, were hashed beck the thick, clustering heir, and signed the "memoriae'now)-aud hungrier stlU for the daily work
still brilliantly lighted where gay dancers yet danced in cnm ot л.цу suffering In kisses on the blue-veined fore- that would honorably earn it. The angel laid hie hand
reckless forgetfulness that the Christmas season in the bew1 ,'„d tUe boy smiled end dreemed 1 Next day, as he upon that brow, smoothed ont Its furrowa, and whispered
" Go-amydo-thon-likewise " festival, In memory of the Uy on Ids sofa, the hours didn't seem so long and weary, the message the father-love of Ood had sent. The man
Unselfish One who " went about doing good " ; a few ,nd hl wa, lblc to forf[,t tb, p,|n bu b»ck wbne be riept on, but when he woke he was braye enough totrust
drunken brawlera, here and there, straggled home, un- lol, himself for awhile in his new book, and the lump Qod again, and fight on.
touched as yet by the love end the purity and the sorrow 
of the Holy Child ; while here and there a group of 
carol 1er* carolled sweet echoes of the first Peace anthem

Angeb Unawares.
by мато* RLUSTow.

didn't come Into hie throat once, ell the time his brothers Then he enme where a little Street crab wns curled up 
were out ekating. The croie ehoue there upon hie brow under an archway, coddling close all Ms earthly belong- 
beneath those clustering curie all the rest of his short life, luge, which consisted mainly of » little brother to be pro- 

into the stillness of the night and into the hush of the ind tll. angels knew it w,„ tbe sig0 Qf tbe Cross-bearing vided for, a mangy but faithful terrier, and a basket of
human hearts that woke to Helen. Yet. for all this, one's followers ; but lie never told any one, not even his hearthstone, mstch-boxce end boot-laces. Clenched
those that woke were few compared w^th those that slept. тоіЬеГі thc nicsmge from God tbet the gentle angel had tight In his rather grubby little Sst wa» a penny and two

Most of the Chriatniae preparation» were made, most whispered Into his dream hslf-pennles his provision fof Christmas-day fare ! In the
of Ihe Christinas surprises were ready. The brown-paper Then he peseed into * prison and stood Itcslde the only pocket of ht» ragged coat waa an orange a froit-ahop
parcele were tied up and labelled, tbe mince pie» and tbe narrow bed where a well-built, regular-featured man was woman had given him (and the kindliness was accounted
turkeys were reedy, thc Christines tree» were dressed, lying. The visiting regulations do dot exclude God snd to her for righteousness), end he wss treasuring it np fdr
The Daddies snd the Muvvers who, s few hours ago, had His angels)—God chooses to be there always, and the tbe little one's Santa Claus surprise in the morning
stood together outside the toy shops, consulting to the full angels know every nook and corner of prisons, with their The angel smiled over the-protecting brother-love that
as to whether Baby would love a white furry monkey or a every temptation and sorrow, aa well aaof churchea with kept him warm, despite all lack of blanket to screen oil
black nigger dolly the moat—whether Jack would best their unwritten records ot prayer and aacriSce. They the night air. He wrapped the torn coat closer round
enjoys box ofbricks ore ship—had gone home snd often make notes in the chaplain's memorandum book, Mm, snd sent him drenms of noble, unselfish manhood,
emptied the bulged-out pockets into the proper number of but never refer to the authorities' records for information, and blessed him with the cMldreu'a blearing aa he -said,
little locks and stockings, and were sleeping now to allow much of which is never sanctioned by their signature. “For of such is the kingdom of heaven."
Santa Claus undisturbed use ot the chimney or the key- He stood watching the man for awhile, and sighed sor- Then he came where a father and mother were sleeping,
hole ! Moat of the tears over the phrees thst wouldn't rowfully. Rising, he leaned over him, and tenderly gave and an empty cot stood beside the bed. There was no
run to dollies and monkeys, to warm petticoats snd mit- him his Father's kiss of forgiveness, and, signing tbe
tens, to mince piee and apples—most of the tears over the crom of penitence on hie brow, turned away. The men 
empty places where It was no use to lay the warm shawl, dreemed on, and aaw hla mother In bis dream. He saw
over Ihe little sock» it waa no use to fill, were huehed, for hinuelf ae a tiny child, kneeling In her arm» to llap out there, but here there was nothing eave hush and stillness
awhile st lenet, by tbe God who“glveth Hla beloved the "Our Father," and “ Gentle Jesue, meek and mild,’ and heartache. The tears were still wet upon the
sleep" In their heertacheand sorrow. And the moon end “Pray God, take care of me all through the dark mother's cheek, for she had cried hcrseli to sleep, crying
gleamed, and the stars shone, overs world, a busy world, night." When the morning dawned he hsil learned how for the little one that the Good Shepherd had taken out

dark the night had been, and that God had Uken safe of her arma into His own. And the comfortihg angel aaw
Yea, most of the Christmas preparations were complete, care of him all through it When he went In to prayer» the photograph of the little face, with it» ninihua of 

Mori of the Christmas preparation angels had already the chaplain aaw something In his face he had never clustering curls, snd the little vsse of violets beside It,
gone home. They ha,l carried all their Christmas mes- noticed there before. He reproached himself forjudg- end said, softly, "Their angels do always behold the
«gee ; they had stirred their love into the full number of ing " No. 74" handily, ami for Ida faithless despair of face of our Father." Then he whispered God's comfort, 
Christmas puddings that hsd been sent to thane for whom the Good Shepherd's leading beck His wandering flock and God's cure for loneliness and heartache, into her
nothin* was prepared. They had suggested all their to the home-pesturea, for he knew that God bad met dream, and turned away. And in her dream she felt the
"good pleue," end whispered all their " kind thoughts." Mm snd given hlm s new heart—the heart of a little little arme of not one, but of crowd»of little angel-babies
They had aaristsd at every stocking-filling, tree-dressing child. He thanked God snd look courage і twining round her neck, snd their soft cheeks gently
and parcel-tying. Borne of them (too many I) hsd gone Next he paused at a rich merchant's bedside. The rubbing against here In lovllg caress. And when she 
home esd and disappointed, and God grew anil and dla- cares of this world had choked the rich, generoue pulses woke she had learned that she would find her owir little
appointed loo, ss they told of the many refusals they hsd of his nature, and the stiflingatmoaphere of hla counting- angclled baby and the holy Chriat-child in every little
bad from those whom they had aaked to help God send house and hla ledgers had dulled ami blunted him. Been child ahe met, and blessed them—and forgave God for
round Hie Christmas love and gifts. But Hi whispered in his slsep he looked cold snd herd. But tbe Father of taking away her only one.
to them, " Forgive them, for they know not whatthey Love will not hava It ю,—laast of all at Christmas time, He came again to another one, to whom God had given
do. Thsy knew not that you ware angels, and tlist the and the L6ve-angal stood beside him snd gently gresped every earthly joy ; but In her joys she had forgotten His
messages were Mins. My children are to slow to tbs wrist that lay outside ths coverlet. Very patiently other children—the joyleea ones outside. And the re-
recognlse." he held it, till hli own love-pulses throbbed through the minding sngel touched her forehead lightly with his

And than, through the starshlne, Ha sent down ths last sleeping msn snd bis face grew Isss set. Then, smiling, wing to brush sway the eartb-mlet of selfishness that was
of Hie Chrfstmss-hersldlng angels,—thst chosen one by he stooped and whlapered God's msassgs Into his dresm, enwrapping her, snd bresthed God’s messye of remind-
whom He always sends those special messages to be snd stole softly awsy. In Ms dream the merchant saw wTnderinvw«LriVuГшпЛdown the «rib * trvbin
whispered to men In their sleep on Christina» Bve. They sgaln the Utile child selling violets, thst he had turned gad юиі whom sire hsd hleesed or cheered or 
stir In tbrir sleep se the angel whisper», and thrir dresm from without helping sa lis cams out of his olBes that helped, to wltnsss that she hsd at least once done » noble
become» «II peace ; but when they weke In the morning afternoon,—the "poor relation" whose letter he bail or useful or hind dead, and ahe sought all In vain. She
they rarely gueee that It waa the holy angel giving them voted a bore, and unhesitatingly replied to with a curt t» fimïevên onetebilGT' UnseU;isf"' but °»hv
God's Chriatmaa klsa, that gnve the pence they woke with ; refueel,—the minister's appeal for fund» for the Christ- found them all, one after another, labelled "Bodily 
like Uie little child In lie cot, thet sntiloe snd stretches mes gifts for the poor, end Ida polite evsrion of It, He clelm," " Conventions! rsllglorit," " Ostentation» 
out its little erme In Its sleep, se It feele lie mother'» kiss, sew U all ; but with God's levs pulsing again in hla soul P*rede,"lod *£* l2lrl*d hîLh**d L” ,b“" ЛУ1 ,d*Tlr 
snd yet Is all unknowing of bar near,,.* The meeaage. thing, looked different,-end in the serly morning be *V'h»IS їо*^шіье1р^1мП7.*’joVriJln
he bed to carry were many; some of llism were God's woke with s new resolve. He dreeeed eeriy and stood Into hsrliesrt, end God’s smllesh'ooe on hsr life, 
own compensations to юті of Hie children whom one reedy to go with his wife lo the Christinas church service. Vet one more he sought. Hs esms where a tired 
and another of Hie more happily circumstanced children After the Benediction, es «he wee etill kneelirg beride women wee «leeping. Tke fire bed flickered Itself out, 
hail refused to minister to,—menvremain unoompsamted, Mm, she sew him take a bank-note from Me pocket-book “Л,*Й? їм» f*?l awl feeble but she was unit# afon/ 
ami the well of thrir uncomforted sorrow, their unminie- —Me love ottering to God ; snd shs wss glsd I As they The grown up children had ill ions, one by one. to their
tered-v, need, riring to the heart of God, la laid lo the eeme down the aisle together be slipped quietly Into own homes ; some • broad, too far to reach ner with their
charge of His elect, who withheld the meeeage they were her bend and whispered softly, " Put It Ini thepoor-bo« comforting care isomsnsartr home, Imtmorsforgetful '
charged With. Meny of them, however, were the epeclel st the door, dm7 SÏ.Æ—h4&U«£«UbVdlteS».*.”'*

love-message» God chose to send direct to HU children On the wey home «be put lier srm In hie and said, grown used ti) always having ths pain of loneliness snd
Himself Instead of through Ills other children I " This makes It such a happy Christmas. We have only of being forgotten. But even yet the Christinas 1*11» sl-

The angst paused first hsrid# a sleeping woman—toll- been there together Iwlos ones on ths first Sunday after *»7* brought It back overwhelmingly—ill ths centrist 
worn nd weary. There were BO Chrietmas stockings we were merried, snd one# sgaln soon after beby cams." g*,,!?.!,1* ^їі5гепСмЇГ^ГЬ"«,М м!?гімр!ЮіМ 
hanging near the three Utils sleepers thst msds thorn two Hs smiled end slid, " Well, It shall never bs so long lttgil heard her moan’out "Benjamin, Benjamin. He 
Utile roomqshoms. It hsd been such 1 bad week for again, preclvtft one." stooped over her lovingly, comfortingly, But again shs
work; every one had been oui buying Christmas presents And she wise woman wise enough not lo tense Mm called piteously, "BeMemin, Benjimlnl" end «tietrliM
rioSuiwkWeriwiwu л.мі.»,.™. -„І. 1,™ out two thin, wrinkled Usnds to lbs Benjamin that bedwhen she took her sawing home snd she had had to come with questions, 4, foreottsn thé mother-lore that had never forgotten him.
ewey without the money ; end so—end so—there wa» not At the personage tint morning tbs minister said, "And ,'i hid better lake hsr hems for God Himself to
even a sprig ol holly to make the "room look like do yea know, dear, that — ■ ■ was at church with Ma comfort," the angel said—"home to the Fsther-1ove
Christmas to ths children. And shs had cried herself to wife this moynlng He heen't been to church for yeere 1 «hst navet forgets." And hs cerrisd her boms to God.
sleep, eore-heerted and hungry for Ihe love and help end /.am Oto'11
comfort of Ihe breed winner the! need lo menege eo much Bet tba angel bed passed oa to where another men wee .And 0aA h*4 «*сЬ»<к His chosen on# blessing the 
better I And the holy one smoothed out the pillows, snd steeping. There were lines of care upon Ms brow, snd }м2*Ч,іМ1і 2маш»1 stood bsritte them " He said. 
signed the cross of patient endurance upon her brow. He hi# lice looked worn and Iieggsrd. Thar# were streaks "There Is joy la the presence of angels.'"—Pal! Mali
whispered his message softly tpher sad pseeed on, Whet of gray in Ms hair, and Ms hand wss white end thin, Magneto».

tiny sock to fill, no baby prattle to listen for, no baby 
toys to pot ready. Assay in the cemeteiy there woe a 
tiny grave, svith s few Chrietmas roses freshly placed

huehed from iti busyness into sleep.
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