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,"Now, children, wait. Which ofyou
can tplI me what child iL was that came
into tie wonld ou the first Christmas

They liad not been quite ready to an-
swer a question that came se suddeuiy,
and before any cf them eould speak, a

claswect little veice came niglat eut
of the middle of the trocet Z

"&I know. And the shecpherds fcund
Rim in a manzcr, and His iother was
%vitli HM. IHo sent dowu af ter my
mother last summner. "

"l13ijahi!' exclaimed grandfather, but
grandm-other was already IpushIing7 aside
the bou2jhs, and ncw t.hey ail couild sec
hiu. Only bis eurly heaýd and his lit-
tic shoialders showcd above the grain
bag, and Unele H1irani shouted:

"Fatlher Vrooman, lie is in your
steeking! Who could bave put him
there?"'

&CI think I kucow," said grandfather
in a verv lcw, husky kind cf veice; but
all the Sinipsons and Hopkinses and
Hardys broke lcose at that, verv mc-
nient, and it teck Lhem tili breakfast-
Limie te eomp:ire îvith ecd other the
tlîings they fcuud iu their steekings,
nudili the other wcndorful fruits cf
that splendid Christmas trce.

Bijah was lifted eut of the biag, and
ho geL bis stcking on, after î7t was
empty. Feor soeo reason ho cculdn't
ý tuess why all the grewsn-tp peoplo
-issed him, and grandfather miade him

sit noxt te hlm ati breakfast.
That was a great breakfast and iL

teck ever ý-o long( te eat it, but it ivas
hiardlly over beferýe grandmother follow-
cd grndf-ather inte :the hall, and thiey
bear b ler say:

"Now, husband, what arc ven wrap.
ping up, SO for, just te go te the barn>"

"-Barn! Why, my dôar, I'm geingte
toyvn. 1 toild Pat te have the team
rendiv. "

"Ttcftwn? Why, husband-"-ý
"M3othier, there'ibe stores open te-

day. I cas buy cordscf tcys and eau-
dy and thiucrs. WhenlIgeL te the Or-
phan Asyluin, te tol 'enm what lias be-
ceme cf I3ijahi, and why lie wcn't come
baek there again, I' m gering te have
cneugrh te go around amcng thc rest of
'cm-I amn, if iL takes the priceocf a
cciv."11

"-Give 'cm scmethincr for nie."
Unclo Iliram heard it, and lie sheut-

cd, -And for me," and Unclo àJ.oha fol-
Iowed, and ail the rest, tll the chidren
caugh Lupadthrwas a contribu-

tion miade by every 8toclung wflicfl I1aa
hung on that Christmas tree. They al
gave just as fast as thoy understeod.
what it was for, and the last one to
fully understand was ]3ijah.

"You ain't geing to take me?"
His lips quivered alittie.
' &No, I3ijah, net unless you want to

go. Wouldn't you rathor stay hereP111
-Course 1 would."
Thiat wua flot ail, for both lais handa

were out, holding up the store of things
which had corne te hilm that merning.
and lie added,"Tk'c.

Soinetliing -vas the miatter again w.itli
Grandfathor OVrooman's bcard, but ha
told Bijah he would get plenty of ether
things in tewn.

"ýKeep 'cm, I3ijah. Good-by, ail of
you. l'Il ho back in time for dinner.
Chidren, you and Bush must be kind.
to Bijali. He camie to us on Chris-
mas morning, and ha lias come ta
stay."'

Bush and the children did thoir part,
and se did ail the rest, and so dfid Bijah.
and se it was a perfect Christraas.

A Christmnas Mressage.

It was Christmas eve.
rThe streets were full of people al'

rushng hmewad iith ackaresin
their hands; some were carryinc; turk-
eys Lied up in paper parcels. theirfiercEy
feet sticking- out likze wcapons of de-
fesse. One'man had a little rockin(-
horso, and à1hother a druin, while a çom-
man toilcd aiong with a go-carL big
encugli for hier crippled boy, and two
little girls carried a higli-chair betweent
them. They wero going te have iL at
the breakfast table in the morning for
their beautiful baby.

One whole family, niother, father an&
chidres, were hurrving up the avenue
with their anms loaded full. They were
ail a littie anxious.

"&Grandpa will be se lonesozue," thea
chuîdren said.

44I ex*p ected to be at home an hour
sooner, " the niother said. "Il know
Christmas ove must bo a lonely time
for father. 1'm sure it used to be for
me aftar poor Sam was gene."

"ITurkey to-morrew," chimed iu the
brave boy of six, îvho was almost lost
lu a smali forest of celery hoe wus car-
ryjua'

-:Ant plum puddin' n'a crarn-
ber r sauce," echoed lais littie sister.

si'.ve Lot g:randptOs present," saÎit
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