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music Honted out to their ears. They were
just nbout to go up the wide marble steps,
when Essie stopped winldenly with an ex-
clamntion of surprise

“ Oh, Frank, there ix one of the babies
out in the eold ™™

And there, sure enough, on the balus.
trade, with the light falling full on hiw,
with stuow on hix uncovered hiend, wus o
little undres<ed baby.

“ What makes you stay out here in the
cold 7" nsked Essie, engerly. * Why don't
you come in ¢’

[ have no clothes to wenr,” answered
the chilil,

“Oh, you can have my cont,” suid lssie,
quickly taking ofl the little softly-lined
wrap.  'Thoe buby came down to the lower
step and allowed Essie to put him into
her cont; and then the three children went
in togcther.

Nobody scemed to notice that the baby's
feet were bare, or that his golden curls
were covered with snow, BEvery child
seemed to be bent on enjoying himself,
without wuch thought of others.

“ What great lights:” exclaimed the
baby; “as many as the stars; where did
they come from ?"”

* Money bought them,” said Essie.

“ Bat why don’t they take some of them
down to the poor homes, where the
children go to bed this Christmas Eve in
the dark,” asked the child,

“I don't know,” answered issie, doubt-
fully.

“ How did they find so many flowers 2"
asked the child again.

* Money bought them,” said Lssie

“ But,” cried the baby, “those livtle
children I tell you of have no money to
buy beds or blankets; they lie and shiver
this Christmas time.”

Essie was silent,

* And can these childrcn cat all that?”
continued the strange child, pointing to
the loaded tables; “there are littie children
that I know who are crying for bread;
one bit of ali this might save their lives.
Come awny ; would you dure to stay and
help to waste all this, while all those little
ones of my Heavenly Father perish with
cold and hunger ¢”

And Essic turned and followed him out
into the darkness.  She dared not ask the
name of this strange, strange child, but she
felt by the light in his eyes that it must
be the Christmns babe, the Christ child,
and, oh, how <orry she was that he should
come and find them doing all for them-
selves, doing nothing for those little ones
for whotn he had come to die.

“Essic! Essie! wake up for dinner,” said
her mother, giving her a gentle shake to
rouse her up from the library sofa. The
guests were gone from the parlour, mother
had changed her dress, papa had come in,
dinner was ready—and all the rest was a
dream!

But the dream made Essie very eager
about getting clothes, and food, and
blankets for those little babies out in the

cold, and the mother gave each child thci

ten dollars that would have gone to tho
ball, to spend in thay way.

As long nvshe lives, Essie will remember
the grieved and surprised look of that

dream baby, when Lie found so many little
Cones taking their own ease and pleasure,

~ith no thought for the little ones out in
the cold.
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ONE OF GOD'S LIITLE MINISTERS.

One night when a family were all gath-
cred around the fire a little girl looked up
and asked: “ Papa, why does everybody
like Eva, our neizhbour's little girl 2 She
has got a weak back, and can't play like
the rest of us, and isn’t often at school,
and yet everybody likes her. How's
that 2”

“Why,” said her father, “look at that
lamp; it is & very frail thing, and doesn’t
make any noise, yet it makes this room
very bright and pleasant, does it not?
The lamp gives light, and little Eva gives
love ; and that is why people love her.”

Yes, that was it; Eva was always “min-
istering before the Lord,” for they who
love do always thet. Won't you try, each
of you, to be one of God’s little ininisters ?

INSTINCT OF AN OLD RAT.

On a very warm day in early summer, I
happened to be standing near a chicken-
coop in a back yard, when I noticed the
head of a very gray and grizzled rat thrust
from a neighbouring rat-hole, and con-
cluded to watch the movements of the
veteran.  After a careful survey of the
surroundings, our old rodent sermed to be
satistied that all was right, and made a
cautious exit from the home retreat. A
fresh pan of water had been recently

pluced bhefore the chicken-coop, and the §
water lonked a friendly invitation to the
thirsty old rat, who immediately started
towards it. N

The rat had not renched the pan before &
tive half.grown young ones rushed ahead

and tried to be the first at the water. The §

old rat thercupon immediately made a lea)
like o kangaroo, snd was at the edge of
the dish in advance of the foremost of her *
litter. Then ensued a most remarkable
oceurrence.
her haunches, and bit and scratched her §
oflspring so severcly whenover they at- §
tempted to rench the water that they all B
finally scudded away,ovidently very much %
astonished and frightened at the strang: ¥
and unaccountable behaviour of their
mother. When the little ones were at a
safe distance, the reasons for her extra-
ordinary behaviour began to be revealed ;-
at once in the intelligent action of the old ;
mother rat. She first whetted her whisker-

in the water, looked suspiciously about §
her, then very cautiously and carefully [§
took a dainty little sip of the liquid. She
tasted it as tentatively and critically as a

professional tea-taster, and when she was §
satisfied that it contained no poisonous or @
other deleterious matter, she gaves a couple J§
of squeaks, which quickly brought her @
young and thirsty brood to her side, and
all fearlessly drank to their fill. Does not §
this look very like reason? ]

THE GRANDMOTHER.

A letter to one of her frienus from a lady £
who spent some time among the peasants
of the Tyrol, says: -

The morning after our arrival we were §
awakened by the sound of a violin and §
flutes under the window, and hurrying }
down found the little house adorned ag for §
a feast—garlands over the door, and
wreathing a high chair which was set in §
state.

The table was already covered with J§
gifts, brought by the young people whose §
music we had heard. The whole neigh-
bourhood were kinsfolk, and these gifts %
came from uncles and cousins in every §
far-off degree. They were very simple, §
for the donors are poor—knitted gloves, a ¥
shaw), baskets of flowers, jars of fruit, §
loaves of bread; but upon all some little |g
message of love was pinned. )

“Is there a bride in the house 2” T asked §
of my landlord. h

“deh Nein!” he said. “We do not §
make zuch a bother about our young
people. It is the grandmother’s birth- J§
day !n )

The grandmother in her spectacles, §
white apron, and high velvet cap, was o §
heroine all day, sitting in state to receive
visits, and dealing out slices from a swect §
loaf to each one who came. I could not |§
but remember certain grandmothers at
home, just as much loved as she, probably, $
but whose dull, sad lives were never B
brightened by any such gust of pleasure §
as this; and I thought we ctould learn§
much from these poor mountaincers. '

The mother raised herself on ¥




