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'TW.s Xnias-titnie, .ad lber p.irvi't> 1j)r

Could hardly drive the wnlf from the dio>r.

Striving with poverty 's paticnt lin

O-nlv to live tilt summer again.

No gifts for Piccula '.Sad %wrrr the%

When dawned the moz-ning of Xmas-day.

Their lijte darhing no joy might mir.

St. Nicholas nothing could bring ta ber'.

But Piccola never douhted at al

That something beautiful mus't kfasll

EvMr child upon Christmas-day,
And so she slept till the dawn was gray.

And fuit of faitis, when at last she *mke,

She stole to ber shoe as nmrning broke;

Sucb sounds of gladnees filled ail the air,

'Twas plain St Nicholas had heen there!

Now suds a story wbo ever beard?

There was a litte shiverng bird!1

A spamrw that in ai the window Oev,

Kad crept int Piccola's tiny shoe!

"How goud poor Piccola mut have b~S!

She cried, as happy as any queen,

While the starvlng sparrow she fed and warnwd,

And danoed with raptwre, she vas so charmied.

children, Ibis story I tel to )-ou,

0f Piccoa sweet anddlber bird, is truc.

In the far-off land of France, they sav,

SÛRl do they live to this very day.
% -Cetia Thaxter.

THE L1TTFLE GRAY LAMNB

Out on the endiesapurpie bis, deep in the ctasp of
somber night,

Thse shepherds gutarded their weary one-guarded their

flocks of dloudy white,
Tisat like a snowdrift in silence lay,
Save one littie lamib with uts ticece of gray.

Oui on thse hillside ail atone, gazing afar with sierptes
eyes,

The. littie gray lamb prayed sof t and tow, its weary face
to the starrv skies:

11*0Moon Of the heavens so fair, so bright,
Give me-oh, give me-a fleece of white-

No answer came f rom the dame of bluc, for comfort
1lurked in thecycpress-trees;

But faint carne a whisper borne along oit the scenttd
wings of the passing breeze:

"Little gray ianib thut prays this nîght,
1 cannai give ilice a fleece of white."

Then the little gray lamb of the sleeîdIeýss v prayed to
the clouds for a oat of snow,

t~c if Ii tc 4 ,loe%<ughtI ii* woo; lMa

ati?ý%,wr %ad and low :
IilvlcgrayV taml> #hit prAysthis algh

a krM gmutiltk.ktrd f rumtw axket daAt ,1&4 Msa0

lwarl f rixn it4 ld of blui,
Came ~o trîating the çdoeadiubetweena10

%,:ar sw'tthlirightr p
Until sit iarmdlkr thie mmiby day
Ovrr the place wherr j f4l y.

E.ri hu.*bcd wrrthse angells n4es of Pniuai dis
.iwcltshatquidLly spei

lia31t ruck and sadow, adowu the hW.l,%0 Ii"I1
S&"Gr's Iowly lied;

While.lke the, spirits of pb&Aal aokt
Followed their tioks-ther Bocks d -wbili

And patirntly. Iouffingly, out of the nlght, aplitfM
othrg-far apat-

Came limpiing and sorrawftd, & ai mea, b.De
lamli of temwry ert,

Murmursng. -I Must bide ft S»y;
1 am n ot wurthy-My sSS 18S gry

And the Christ Child loaked upanhubl
kings breut loy on the eawtmem Bouo

but gaied iheod ait t , addeued b.ueatfd
lamb at thten=door;

And b aleti d jup to Hii s a lm@ mi
band on its wrinUed fac,

Whik tihe. king% drew goldenrobeS wuulute la
weary one a place.

And the flecur of the hale gray Lamb wus b
For. Io'it was whitr thaaa&U beflfll

In mnasiscathedrals grand and diii, ubua W
glimmer with îase and lems,

àMid theI odor of incense raised ln pa'y.t, lu
about with 1831 aumn,

*lhb infant Saviour is pictured (air, wltb hMdlkN
wise and old,

But bis Iayhand rtests-- cot un the gifla, .

the frankinçen"w, the god-
But on the hrad, with a hcavealY l5%it
Of the little gray lamb thtwes iu

Wh'lite.
Archlald Bregfrd

THE kUGGLESES DINE OUT,
STAGE: A barren kitchesi.A 4oor8a

anid to tihe right a row of chairs mela
the woodbox and cuai hod, are plaoed d
the stage, the ceaI hod nearet the dma. s
is faing the row of chair%. When thseoiit*
Ruggle. k scated stiffly on Ibis chair we Ittl

j -


