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The Little Ones.
ýe Bird Note&. Doosey, gravely, then lie toid how

_____ is stocking hung ernpty bat zriorn-
ing. 11

Our teacher makes us sing the scale, "And the tittie grey mouse was the
Ail sittiflg ;n a. row, only Christmas gift?" Doosey nod-

It's up the staff and down again, ded solemnly.1
Do, re, mi, fa, sol, do! 1 "Wait a minute," said Mrs. Lodet-i

"I'm going to see your Aunt Hor-
And oh, 1 grow so'tired of it ton."I long to run away, Bactc she came ini a few minutes,
To find the, flowers and hear the birds, happy and exci e&i

And jump and shout anid play. "utHro asyumyg

There are no staffs in out-door land, ýith us to the country," she said.
No do's and re's and m.i's, "The really; truly country?" asked

And yet there's always mtisic sweet D'obsey, clapping his ban'ds.
From ail the shrubs and trees. "Yes, the really, truly couatiy," an-

swered Mrs. Loder.
On e day T ran away from schoo- . Doosey was bundled intc -a sleigh

Oh, I was bad. I know-. between Mr. and Mrs. Lddi, haif
Off to the -fields and woods and btiried il! warmfurs. The ýstiiI was

streams, shining *on the wide white isfl;i
Where ferns and flowers grow. world as they drove out to the coun-try. The trees and fences made

And I was in a lovely place, beautiful shadows. Birds were about
And'ickng lowes darchirping merrily, white th'ey searched
And ic.ing lowrs darfor seeds and bernies in the wciods.*When, oh, I heard the sweetest sangs, To Doosey, who 'had always lived in0f birds so high and clea r; a great city, it seemed like fairyland.

Then followed a visit and diiuner at. a
And looking up, I saw a ight- big farnihotise, where there. wos, a

A sigit that made ,je iugh; great family of children.SantaÇa
I saw do, mi, sol, la, si, do, haenter.M allf'à ail

Upon an amry staff! of presents, besides there haWdYb"
magnificent tree, Doosey saw i t uif
gorgeous with ail sorts of beairtiful

The ains' Tee.things. Me had a very happy alter-
The FarieslTree.noon, white Mr. and Mrs. Lod.er went

off for a drive. It.was growing dark
Very early an Christmas nlorning when they returned, so Daosey7-was

Dbosey crept ont of bed and tiptaed bundled into the sleigh again and
to Aunt Horton's parlor. There was good niglits were said. .
a gas, fireplace there where he had "I have a wonderful secret,
hung a stocking just before he went Doosey," whispered Mrs. Loden;
to 'bed. Doosey. wondered if its '<whom did we meet this aftennfoon
chimney really led out ta the noaf. but Santa Clans? He felt s0 badly,
Through the night lie felt sure lie because lie could flot pass the as log.
heard the gallop of the reindeers' in Aunt Horton's. roorni, s he had
hoofs, then Santa Claus' big hearty. been ta make a compact with th.e
'Gee hawl" Aunt Honton had said fainies and they have planned, a
there was no such thing as Santa Christmas for you."
Claus, ýncWChristmas gifts were non- "For me?" exclie osysense. Doosey was-only seven, still lie osy

he rmembredbis earmothr's "Yes, and we are ordered to blind*
stories of Santa Clans, lie remem- fold yau tilt you reacli the fairy ring."-
bered two stockings stuffed ful and She tied a scarf about Doosey's
a Christmas tree, then stonies and eyes. He fairly trembled with' cx-
sangs in the firelight, ýnd a tear citement as they flew over the snaw
rolled down Doosey's cheeks as he crust with a jingle of belîs ringing ini
graped about in the darkness. Me the clean air.
caught hold of his stockng with a "Now!" cried Mrs. Loder, and 4h
littie cry of disappointment; it was hanses stopped.
empty, quite empty. He crept back Doosey's eyes wene uncavered.ý
to bed again and 4-uried his face in "It is fainyland, it is," he whis-
the pillows. pered.

"There isn't any Santa Clatus," he They, were standing under- the
sabbed, "'yet my mamma knew; she great pines with the*imoonligt mak-
said there was, sure." DYoosey's face ing gray shadows, but 'ià Iront of
looked very grave as lie sat down taDaosey gleamed a hnndrçd.. tinybreakfast besîde his Aunt Harton. He
was the only child in the big board- candles among the branches of. a.lt
ing hanse; lie coîild only stny there tle fin tree. There were balls of gl
if lie was very quýet and good; lis and silver and chains of red,bllue-ý-au
Aunt I-Trtan had told him -so when g een tinsel. A gauze wingeý4,:fairy
she came after his mother died. tiptoed at the very top 'of thle tree.1

The boanders said, "A Mzrry Aagtebace eety
Christmas," ta each other, but they littie red wagon, books, a tiumpct, à
did nat look as if they meant it~ Yes, train of cars, games, a grey donkey
one did, it was Mrs. Loder, the pretty on wheels, a tool box, ail* sorts of
ynung lady who sat at a distant table.tig h itebyhdgzda
She walked in while Doosey was eat- longingly through store windows.
ing breakfast. %She stopped to kiss "Who) is everything for?" he whis-
him. She whispered "Merry Christ- pered. "Everything is for Doosey,"
mas," and dropped a bundle beside said Mr. Loder. "This is-the tree the
bis plate." fainies trimmed."

Daasey opened it excitedly. He Fnam somewhere in the distant
found a littte box with 'a sliding lid. woods camne a jangle of sleighbelle
Orut jumped a grey mouse, which and a loud shaut. It was the great
stared at hlm with beady black eyes. famly froni the farmhonse, ail corne
Doasey gave a screarn and Aunt ta see Doosey's fairy tree. They
Hortan almost tumbled frani her dan'-ed arauind it and shouted and
chair. She did nat feel any betten, sang, and helped ta pile the Loder
even when she discovered the mouse sleigh fuît of the beautifnt toys.
was flot neal. Go2yeeyoan god

After breakfast Doosey sat curled "God-b fiye, eenybady, d ogyasd
11P an a sofa, making the tiny grey tby dre a ay tre"cied ooey as
creature jump in and out fnam as te rv wyotit h ak
box, whén Mrs. Loden came and sat ness. Tilt the last marnent when the
down beside hlm. forest bnried it, Doosey's eyes were

"How many presents did Santa turned ta the wanderful fairy tree
Clauis brng?" she asked. with -its glimmer of a hundred

"He didn't bring me ane," answered candles.
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