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said anytbing to lier, but some of the girls looked scornfully at her
old clothes, and whispered to eachi other about her. She was
dressed very rneanly, in an old thin dress, and she had very pour
shoes. She Iooked so unhappy, that I thought 1 would speak
to her and try to com fort lier, so I asked her if sho had a pleasant
Christmas, and whether she liad. a nice present. 1 was sorry
as soon as 1 asked this, for she burst into tears, and told me
tlîat she neyer had one in lier life. 1 tried to comfort her, but
jusi tthen our teacher carne, and 1 could not talk any more with
ber. As soon as scbool wvas out, I started for home, and saw just
before me the same girl. She was running along shivering with
cold ; 1 did flot overtake her; but I sa%- whieh corner she turned
and saw hier go into an o)d house, down an alley. 1 have been
thinking about ber ail day, and I want you to, go with me to see
lier, for I know she muet be a good girl, she always behaves so
ivell at Sunday school. j1 want you to see what she needs, and
let me have that nioney, and get ber a New Year's gift, instead of
having the wvork-box."

cgMy dear Anmiie," said Mrs. P., "s 1 arn glad that you are
flot selfish, but feel for the sufferings of others; 1 will go with

you to see this little girl, and if she seems worthy, you rnay do as
you wislî about giving her the present; I doubt flot it will make
you far happier, thasi to have the box yourself, for the Bible
says c'Lt js more blessed to give than to receive' "

ccThank you, matuma," zaid Annie ; Il and now we are almost
there; 1 saw bier go into that cellar door; shall you be afraid to go
down there? "

"eNo, my dear, if poor people live here, surely we may visit
tliern.

WVe wilI IIO% leuve Annie and lier mother at the door, and
take our readers into a dark under-ground roorn, and introduce
them to littie Nelly Collins and bier sick mother. It is some tirne
before Annie and MrWs. P. arrived. Poor Mrs. Collins is very
ill, and Nelly is sitting by lier, and talking in a very earnest, sor-
rowful tone.

"But, deaiest mother, it is itard flot to envy those who have
enough to eat, and plenty of clothes to keep them warm?"-

"L t may be hard, Nelly," replied ber. mother, le but we must

try, for our Father in Heaven bas told us, that it is wicked to

enVY.,,


