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s~ecret for another reason. -Mid, Katey, don't you They shal bis warîn sud full l'or once in their 1ives,
tell." please God ! and Katey," she went ou breathlessly,

"No !'said Katey, with wide eyes, "lbut can l'before the old man had suffiieetly rrcovered from,
truly bave at new frock, mam.my, and uiew shoes2-, his astonishrneut to speak, "Igo riglit, up-stairs now,
and is it reahly Christmas ?" and invite every one of 'em, fromi tho fathers down

"It's realv Christmas, darliti',' said Amxi, Iland te Mrs. 1arker's baby, to corne to dinnor nt ilirce
you'Il sec what mammy1l bring home -Uo you after o'cloek; we'll have to, keop fashiornable heurs, it's so,
breakfast." lato now : and znind, Katey, net a word about the

The luxurious -neal of sausages, potatoes, and bot mouey. And hurrvy back, cbild, Il' want you to
tea wis s 500 smoiiing on the table, and was eagerly hielp mne."
dleveured by liatey and lier father. But Aun could To lier surprise, the opposition frein lier husbaud
not eat muli. She was absent-minded and only was less than she expected.
drank a clip of tea. As soon as breakfast was over, But now the cares of dinner absorbed lier. The
Hhe left liatey to washi the dishies, and started out 'meat and vegetables were prepared, the pudding
aisain. 'made, and the long table spread, though she had ta.

She walked slowly down the street, revolving a .borrew every table in tlie bouse, and every disli to-
great plan ii lier mind. î:have enougli to, go around.

"Let me see,' she said to herseif. "Tbey shall At tliree o'cloek wben the gliestas came in, it wasý
have a happy dlay for once. 1 suppose John'll gram- really a very pleasant siglit. The briglit warrn fire,
bic, but the Lord lias sent me this moncy, and I 'the long table eovercd witli a substaLntial and to thein
mean to use part of it to mnake eue good day for luxurious; meal, ahi smokling bot. John in -bis neatly
thier." 'brushied suit, in~ an arm-chair at the foot of the table,

Hlaving settled this in lier uaind, she waiked on Au-a in a bustie of hurry and welcome, and a plate
more quickhy and visited various shops in the neigh- and a seat for evcry on1e.
bourhood. When at st she went home, ber big' How the hialf-starved creatures cnjoyed it, hýw the
basket was stufYed as full as it could hold, and she: ehidren stuifféd, and the parents looked on with a
earriG-d a bundie besides. happiness that was veîry near to tears, how old John

"Here's your tea, John," she said cbeerfül]y, as'actually siied and urged theni to send back their
alie unpacked the basket, "la whole pound of it, ,ýnd'plates again and again, and how Aun the washer-
sugar, and tobacco, and a new pipe." %voman was the life snd soul of it ail, I ean't haîf tell.

" Give me soise 10w,*' said the old mian eagerly, After dinner, %vheu the poor women lodgers insist-
"don't wait to take eut the rcst of the things." cd en clearing up, and the poor men sat down by

IlAnd here's a new froek for you, Katey,- old A.nn the tire to smokie, for old John aetuaily passed around
went on, after inaking John bappy with bis treasures, bis beioved tobacco, Anu quietly slipped out a few
" a real bright one suad a pair of shoes sud some minutes, took four large bundies froin a eloset under
reai woollcn stockings, oh! low warm you'il be." ilic stairs, and disappearedt up-stairs. She was

"Oh, how nie, mammy! - cried Rittey, jumping scarce]y missed, before she wss haek again.
about, "lwhien will you make my froek "W'ell, of course, it was a gyreat day in the bouse on

stTo-morrow,** answered the mother, "lsad you, 'the alley, snd the gucats sat long into the twilight
ean go to sehool again." before the warm lire, talking of ttîcir old homes in

"Oh, goody !-she, bcgan, but lier face feIl. Ilif onoly thfe fathcerland, the bard winter, sud prospects of work
'Molly Parker could go too ! V in the spring.

" Yen wait and sce."* answered Ann, with a know- When at hast they returned to the chilly diseoi.i
ing wink, " wbo liriows what Christmas wilh bring te fort of their own roonis, ecd family fouiud a ah
Mohly Parker?" age cont.ainiug a uew wariu driessand pair of shoes,

"Now liere*s a nice big roasi,- the happy womuau for every wouian aud chihd in the faxnily.
went on, still *uupacking, Iland potatoes and turuips "And I bave enoughi left.,' said Anu tic washier.
and cabbagc aud brezid and butter and cofYce, sud-- woimsu te hierseif, wlien shie wss reckouiug up the

"WVbat in the worhd ! you goin' to, give a party? - ex.,peuses 'of the day, "lto buy my coal sud psy my
askcd the old inu, between the pulls, stariug, at; lier rent till *spring, 80 1 cau save my old boues a bit.
mn wonder. ,ndsure 'John caii't grunible at thîeir staying now,

"l'I tel yu jst hatI ar goug o d," aidfor it's ail along of kccpiîîg thein that ~i bad. sncb a
Aun firuihy, braciug herself for opposition, Ilan' it's bhessed Cbristmnas dlay at al."-Chriqtiaz Weekly.
as geod as donc, se you ncedn't say a word abouit it THE IlDemocrat " of Leadville, Col., prints the Dames

J'm~~~~~~~~ ~~~~~ gigtbaeaCritsednrndIrg o ioq 0 persons who have died by violence in and near that
to invite every blessed soul in this bouse bo coe city since its existence as a minîng camp.


