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tlue tinit;of it if it h7adut been for
Liph and Bush. It had somehow got
i.uto Bush's mind that the dot in. gray
was under bis protection, and he fol-
lowved Bijali from one corner to another.

AUl the doors in the "ldark rooml"
,were open, and it was the ligbhtest
roem. ia tie bouse, with its hine fire on
the hearth and ail the ]amps t&at; were
taken in after supper; but there was
flot one thing hancrine on the Christ.
mias tree until Gr'anâfather Vroemau
exclaimed:

"Now for stockings! It's getting late,
lidren. 1 must have yon a i l bed

..before long-."'
'-Stockinoes.
'They ail E-new what that ineant, and

se did Bijah, but it was wonderful hew
many thiat tree bad to carry. Bolb
Hopkins insisted on hanging tvo, pairs
for himself, and Thad Simpson was
bezgig bis m-itber for a secondpar
when Liph Hardy came lu frem. the
kitcherl with a great, long, emptygrain
b ag.

"Wbat, lu the worid is that for?"
s.sked o-randmotIier, perfectiy astouish-
ed. "1Wby, child, wvhat do yen mean
by br*-iging that tbing lu here?"

"On0je big stocking for grandfather.
L.et's hang it ilp, bois. Maybe Santa
oclaus 'Il corne and I Al",

There wa-s no end of fun ever Grand-
father Vrooman's grain bag stocking,
sthat mas ail log and no foot, but Uncle
-Hiram Simpson took it and fastened it
.-qtrengly to a branch in tbe middle of
Qte tree. It was close to tbe trunk,and
was almost hidden; but Liph saw Un-
cie Hirami iink at Aunt Bilen, and be
kuew there was f un of some kind that
he had net thoupght of.

Grandmother'Vrooman had *been se
busy with ail these children from the
moment they came inte the bouse that
she had aimest lest her anxiety; but it
camne back te her now ail of a sudden.

"S8akes alive! Jane,l' sbe said te
Mrs. Hardy, "every last eue of 'omis
geL te be iu bcd befere we can de a
thingé %vith the stockinrs"

Bijah heard ber, férie was just be-
yond the dlining-room, door, with a
cruller in each baud, and iL made him
sbiver ail ever.

"I wish I was in the 'sylum. élé, 1
don't cither, but 1 kind e' wish 1 was."

Bijah was a -very smaii bey, and be
bad net seen niueh of the worid, but
his ideas were aimost as clear us those

.of the other children, and Grqndmotli-

er Vrooman for the uext fifteea miuL-
utes. The way the Simipson and Hüp.
kins families get mixed up, with Lipka
aud Sue Hardy tohelp them, was somew
tbing wonderful. Old Bush wanderedl
from reem, te rooïa after them, wag-
ginr le bs tail and whiulng.

"%Mether," exelaimed Mrs. Hardy at
iast, "the bed yen, made ou the iloor in.
thec stere-reemi"

",JusL the thin fer hlm. AU therest
g e lupairs. 1'il put that poor littie
dtear rgbt in thcre."i

Se she did, andnet eue of ber own
graud-cbildrcu was tucked in warmer
than was Bijab. 1e did net kick the
bedelothes off next minute, eitber, an&~
he was the enly child in the bouse of
wbom. that could be said. Graudfather
Vreoman paid a visit ef inspection aIl
uround fret reem. te reem, nd Bush
wvent wlth hlm. It toek hlm a goocl
while. Wheu he came te the store,
reom. and ieeked in, Bijah's tired eyea
were aiready ciosed, as tigbt as were the
fingers of elle littie baud ou the cover-
let, whicb was stili grasping a cru!.-
ler.

H1e was fast asieep, but Grandfather
Vroemau was net; aud yet, wbeu BusIt
looked up at hlm, the eid mau's eyes
were shut, tee, aud there 'vas a stir in.
his thiek white beard as if bis lips wers
meving.

Things g et pretty still after a whileý,
and then there begau a steady proes-
sien lu aud eut of the "6dark roem,"
which was net dJark.

Boxes went ini, and bundies, anil
these were epened and untied, a-ad thefri
centeuts spread eut and ioeked at and,
distributed. IL was ne wouder Gran&-
father Vroomau's big sieig Ilbad been
se fuil, aud the one rat %ad driven,
wben tbey brouglit the Hopkins anci
Simpsou familles from the north anti
seutb raiiway stations.

Grandfather himnself went away eut;
te the barn once fer semethin- he saiti
bo bad hiddeu there, and whiié be was

g ne Aunt Eilen Simpson aud Uncle
Hxram, sipped a package lute thegKram

bag, aud grau&mother handed Uuclii
Hiram, nother te slip lu on tep of i%~
aud Uncie John Hardy and Uincle Mar-
tin Hepkzins each handed hlm another,
aud the bag was aimest baif full, but;
you eouid net; sec it from. outsîde: an&i
then they aU winked at each other wvheat
gra.ndfather came in wlth a back-load
o! aieds. Graudmether rnay hav*
thou&ht she knew wbat they wem
-; 1 I,ntr about, but she didn74t. for Uix
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