Yhe Prestvteslan Reviaw,

Uuacle Danny, slowly itsning from & heavy drunken sleep, had not
overbeard tho childien talking. .

1 shoold think, Daany,” aaid Mary, *“that this would bea
g:rﬁcnlu] good time to ask tho Christ Child for what wo want

ing it s birthday like.”

*“*Tis,” said Danny, positively; *’svecially for poor people
He camo to poor peapla’to kindly comfort 'em like, I reckin,
Avywasy, it did mo, whea Miss Mooro told us abour it. Ef it hed
happened Ho °d a’ camo all decked out ip gold an' thivgs, wo'd "a’
been acared of Him.” ‘

‘“Yes, that’s20,” answered Mary. *‘Ise a-thinking' I wished
Uaclo Danny ’ud qoit drinkin’® an’ be like folks, An‘ I thought
this "ud be a good time to ask to have him quit.”

* \Well—mebbe,” said little Danny, s trifto doubtfully; **bat
you b;:tcr not expect it btoo hard, :i:tcr."d Al L Jich

*You mast expect, if you ask,” said Macy, ker eyes alight
with faith. pesh B3 ’

Well, I don’t mind, then,” said Danny.

** Let's ask Him right before this beautilal Christinas tree that
you fixed thete,” aaid Mary,

Uaclo Danny, adjusting his somewhat swimming sight, was
aware that the children had decorated an old branch of a tree, in
ona corner of the room, with advertising cands and tissne paper.
Fivocents of Dazny’s, earned at the Moores' had bought a tiny
bit of candy, and it mado tho moat of itself strong over tho bare
branches, cach piecc wrapped in a acparate pisce of red paper.

Before thit tree the two now knelt, and the asimple childish
prayers sank deeply into the heart of tho man listening to them,
and {or whoso wellare thoy were ofered.

Some days later Iater, Unclo Daany presented himself to Zdisy
Moore, and told her the atory. She, looking into his oyes, took
conrage, and in a fow days he was, through her inflacooe, rein-
atatod as vight-watchman 2a tho railroad that passed throogh the
sctilement.

_ There were several tatns {n the road running ronnd the monn-
tains thas acedod constant atteation. So tho position wss a re-
spoasiblo one. Unclo Danoy was jost the man for it, if ho conld
kecp aober.

New Yoar's Eve, Unclo Danoy went up to tho Moores® to con.
ault with Aliss Moore aboat the plan he had made.

** The kids, yousse, dida’ have no Chris’'mas to speak of “cept
tho thingsyou give'em; an' thero both a-needin’ clothes, an’ things,
an’ I'lowed I'd git ’em somo thiogs fur to-morry."”

** That's right,” sald Miss Moore, hesrtily. I will acnd tho
dinper over, for my pare.”

*Thsak yo kindly, mom,” sald Uaclo Danny.

. Bat when, in the morning, inatead of aleeping as usnal after his
nizht's work, haarcis and sald be must go o 5:3 settlement, the
children wore filled with forebodiage,

And he to whom they look for bread
Is filled with many doubts and fears,
For in the howling wind he hears

Of days that must be idly led.

And little ones must still be {ed,

Though work be scarce and winter long;
And though the willing hands be strong,
They cannot thaw canth’s frozen bed.

O Winter, Winter ! bright and gay
To some, with what an iron grip
Thou holdest many a silent lip,
That cannot words of gladness say |
Then, while we feel thy brightness, may
We fecl for those whose hearts are fuil
Of bitterness, that has no lull
| § Till winter days are gong away.
J. T. BurTON WOLLASTON,

*“ For ho ain’t been onct sinco he stopped drinkin’,” said Danuy

aud I'm "fraid—"

As the day woro on, and the snow fell 3o fast tbat they could
scarcely seo an inch from the window, their uneasiness increased.

_dlly and by, Danoy turned from the darkening window, and
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* Mary, aro you afraid to stay alone? I must goand find
uacle. Rats can etay with you.

A “Rata” was their littlo Scotch tersier, given them by Miss
oore.

*¢ No, I ain’cafraid,” said Mary. * I’ll mako somo strone, hot
coffer, and have it veady for you w'en you get home. An' you
take Rats with youv, for he'll help yon find uucle ™

1t was bitterly cold, and Danny steugaled up the teack in the
tooth of a terrible gale, with his thinly-clad body shivering so ho
conld hardly walk.

All along he could hear tno snow sliding, and as he ronnded
the curve, a small snow-slide met him; auvd though he sprang
axido, a rock streck him and laid him senscless, half buried in the
200w,

At the samo time, coming fram tho other direction around the
foot uf the mountain, camo » mao, running with all his micht. Al
at once, ho became aware of a tiny dog barking arcund his fect.
He stopoed and lifted him up.

** wWhy, Ratsa1™ ho cried, **is it you?r™

Rats whined joy{fully.

¢ Where's the children ? ™ eried the man, anxioualy.

Rats, at this, whined und stragpled 3o that he lethim go, and,
ollowing closcly. came to whero poor little Danny was tying.
Half distracted, Uocle Daooy knel: and listened. with his car on
tho child’a heart, Yes, thank God ! ho was still breathing, So
catching hin up, ho wrapped bim in his own coat, and ran up the
track to tho cabia.

Mary met them at the door, and as her uncle ataggered in with
his bonden, hor hears stood atill with fear.,

*No, Laxx." said her uncle; *“don’t boscairt. I'm all right,
and please Gol, Danny soon will be. They's a big slido between
hero and tho acttlement, an 1've been workin® thero ever since X
Ieft here. They won't bo no trains through for a day oraso, 'copt
a snow-plow and capine, Ireckon. Tawards night. I surmised as
how you'd bo uncasy 'bont me. So 1 started home, & little too
iato fur poor little Danny ; but he's comin’ around now, I thiok.”

Prosently, Danny opsoed bis eyos and smiled into their faces.
Arnd tho next day ho was 80 1nuch better that he was ablo to cat of
the good things Aliss Moore sent, and admiro his atont and warm
new clothey, and Mary's also. .

Rat with It all, hiz cyes always came back to his unclo; and
the took of luving tenderness in them clenched Uncle Dacay’s
rosolution stronger than ever, as ho told Alirs Moore,
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