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The merry chimes on the crisp air were iiorne

As tiic ciiurcli-liells rang in the Cin-istmas inorn.

Quicic to the floor she .sprang and rulihed lier eyes,

Tiien woice the silence with lier glad surprise.

Slie saw enough to make her stare.

Mother Love, tin; fairy, had sure been there !

There was ]\[iss Doll, and carriage so ncai-

;

The doll-house, with furniture ail complete;

A locket and chain, a hrooi'h, a bracelet.

Album, and chatelaine, and tea-set

;

Fronx Grandma, Aunty, great and small,

Tom, and Mina : and—best of all,

—

For what if this can be what the good i"airy

^leant as her present to little Mary '^—
Slippers of glass she called them, to light

Her way, to walk through the world arighi,

;

With each innocent wish they could inspire

The roving fancies or heart's desire
;

And guide her pilgrim feet on the way

Safe to the realm of endless day:

For there, apart from every other,

Lay the loving gift of her own dear iMother

—

A Bible, in satin, and clasped with gold
;

And on the leaf these words, tliat told

J


