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1c1b Éaiam, whispered to Aunt Ellon:
je "1'm giad it's a big stooking. One
'Il do for both of 'emi."

It was late when they ail went to
Ibed, and there was so much fire ini tbe
lie-place they wcre haif afraid to leave
%t but Grandfatlier Vrooman said it
was of no use to try and cover it Up,
and the rooma would be warm in the
mnorning.

When they got upstairs the children
-flust ail have bccn asleep, for there
was not a sound from any room, and
the older people -wcnt to bed ou tiptoe,
and they had tried liard to not somucli
as whisper on the stairs.

CHAPTER MI.
Oh. how beautiful the country was

,wfen the gray dawn camec next moru-
hng!-white and stili in the dim and
grow!nZ lirlit.

So stil! But tlie stil]cst place was
tLho onel-Bijali woke up in. lI1e could
flot gucss whcre hoc was at first, but lie
lay awhilc and remembcrcd.

"Sauta Claus' house, and they're al
rosi good. He's goincr to o-ive me to
somebody as soon as it"'s Ohr*ltmas."

He got up vcry quickly and lookcd
oerounid him. It was flot Üark i thxe
store-room, for there was a geat
siquare hole in the middle of the oo0r,
and a glow of dull rcd lighit came up
tbrougyh it which almost made Bijal
feel af'raid.

There was his littie gray suit of
ciothes, cap ana ail, close'by his bcd on
the floor, and lie put theni on faster
than lie ever had donc it before.

4"Where's my other stockingP"
Ho scarchced and scarchcd, but it was

of no use. and lic said, -l can't run
away in the suow with a baro foot."

Hoe lad bcen getting braver and brav-
er,ý now ho was w'ide awake, and ho
crawlcd forward and ]ookcd down the
scuttle-liolc. Ho knew that room in a
ininute, but ho had to look twice be-
fore lie knew the troc.

"Ever so many stockin«s! Andi
they're ail fuil. Look at t'lose sicds!
Oh M-VI"

Whichever way ho looked ho saw
something wondcrfui, and ho began to
get excited.

"I 1can clmb down. It's justUliecgo-

hna downDqtairs."
twas ust about as sale ana easy,

with ail those branches under ii, and
et ready to sit on the next one beiosv

b Ile got about hall wry down,and

thero was the grain bag', with its-
mouth wide open. Just bcyond it ou.
tho sanie bougli, but further out, thoro
hung a very small stocking indeed.

"That's mine!" oxeiaimed Bijah.
"1It's crani fuli, too. They've borrow-
cd it, after ail theirs wero fuil. I want
it to put on now, but 1 cinn't reach it
out thero."

Just thon lie began te hear noises up-
stairs, and other noises in the roonis be-
iow-shouts and stamping, and people
q'iling to one another-and ho could
flot make out what thcy were saying.

"liOh, dear! they're coming. Santa
Caus is coming. What 'Il Ido?"
Bijah was scared; but there was the

wide mouth of Grandiather Yrooman's
gain-bag "lstocking," and ainxost bc-
fore Bijah kncw wh.at ho was deing- he
had slipped in.

Poor Bijah! The moment hoe was in
ho discovered that lie couid flot eiimb
out. He tried hiard, but there was
nothing on tL'e sides of the bag for bis
feet to clumb on. Ncxt moment, too,
ho wanted to croucli down as low as lio
could, for ail the noise secmcd to bo
eoming nearer.

So it was, indccd, and at the licad of
it were graudfather and grTaudmother
and the other grown-up peéople, trying
te kee back the boys and girls unt2i
tlioy shouid all bo gatlicrod.

«&Where's Bijah?" asked grandfathor,
after hoe had counted twicxa round, and
was sure about the rest.

",,Bijali!" exciaimod Lil;b. "Why, 1
looked in the stor-roeix; ho isn't
thore."

"Hope the littie eh.ip didn't get
scared and run away."

"Pear me-trougli tha snow!"l ex-
claimed graudmother.

"40f course flot," said Aunt Jane.
-He's around somewhere. Let's lot
the ehiidren in. Tliey're ail hero."1

"Ste-ady, nowv!" said grandfather, as
ho swung oe n thc door into the "dark
room."l C.)on't touch anything- till wo
ail get in. Stand around the tre--e."

Hc huîiMOf stepped na-lit i front of
it. and hoe iooked more lile a great tall,
oid Sauta Claus than ever as ho stood
there. The chidren's eyes wcre open-
ing wider and wider as tlicy *siippod
around in a sort of very impatient cmr-
cie; but grandfather's oivn cycs shut
for a moment, as tliey had a habit of
doiug somethnes, and his white board
iras al of a tremble. It iras only for a
moment, but wheic ho louked around
again lie said:
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