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Ring, happy bells, across the siiow',
The niw must co.ne, the old must go;
low gleefully they fill the air,
How ail the world is white and fair?
She listons and lier cye gron' gad;
Tolier the thouglît le nowis ,sa;
The newn must come, the old must go,
Ring happy bells, across thosnow.
Ah, little one, your life is sweet
And pure as.snow that stays your feet;
Itis your riglht te pause arid lhcar
Good tidings for the future year;
The new nmust come, the old must go,
Ring, happy bells, across the snow 1

THE BIRD'S CHRISTMAS CAROL.

BY KATE DOUGLAS wIGGIN.

(Continned.)

VI.-" WHEN THE PIE WAS OPENED,
Tu BInRs BEoAN TO SING !" *

The cliildren went out tihe back door
quietly, nd wcere presently lost to siglit,
Sarah Maud slipping and stunbling along
absent-mindedly as she recited, under lier
breath, "Itas-such-aplasant-evenin'.

leave-our-hiats-to-hiome."
Peter rang the door bell, and presently

a servan admitted thein, and, Nw'hispering
soenthing in Sarah's ear, drew lier down-
etairs into the Icitchen. The other
Ruggleses stood in lhor'ror-strickcn groups
as the door elosed behind tlheir command-
ing officer , but thero m'as ne timue for re-
flection, for a voice fron abovo was heard,
saying, "Cosme right up stairs, please !"

"Tlhoro's not to make roply,
There's net te reason w1i,
Thero's but to do or di.'

Accordingly, they walked upstairs, and
Elfrida, the nurse, ushered them into a'
room more splendid than anything they
liad ever seen. But, oh, woe! where w'asf

Sarah Maud I and vas it Fate that Mrs.
Bird should say; at once, "Did you lay
your hats in the hall?" Peter felt himself
clected by circumstance the iead of the
fanily, and, casting onoeimploring look at
tongue-tied Susani, standing next ium, said
huskily, IIt was so very pleasant-that
-that--" " That we hadn't good hats
enougli to go round," put in little Susan,
bravely, to help hin out, and then froze
with horror that the il-fated. words hiad
slipped off her tongue.

However, Mrs. Bird said, pleasantly,
"Of course you wouldn't wear hats such a
short distance-I forgot vhen I a~sked.
Now, will you comle right in to Miss Carol's
room, she is so anxious to see you ?"

Just then Sarah Maud cane up the back-
stairs, so radiant with joy from her secret
interview with the cook, that Peter could
have pinrched lier with a clear conscience,
and Carol gave themu a joyful welcome.
"But where is Baby Larry?" she cried,
looking over the group with searching eye.
'Didn't ho come i.

"Larry] Larry !" Good Gracious,where
was Larry? They werc ail sure that lie
had cone im with theni; for Susan remem-
bered scolding himn for trippiidg over the
door-mat. Unclo Jack vent into convul-
sions of laughter. "Are yoi sure there
were nine of you'1" ho asked nerrily.

" I think se, sir," said Peoria, tinidly
"but,anyhow, w'here was Larry ;" and see
showed signs of weeping.

" Oh, well, cheer up 1" cried Uncle Jack.
"I guess he's not lost-only nislaid; l'Il
go and find Iium before you can say Jack
Robinson 1"

"l'Il go, too, if you please, sir," said
Sarah Maud, " for it wvas my place to mind
him,an'if he'slost Ican'trelish inyvittles!1"

The other Ruggleses stood rooted to the
floor. Was this a dinner party, forsoothi;

and, if so, w'hy were havior nas the nost disgraceful, for lie
suchthingseverspoken stood not upon the order of his going, but
of as festive occasions ?Nvont at once for a high chair tlat pointed

Sarah Maud wvent unniistakaby to hin, clinbed up liko a
out through the hall, squirrel, gave a coniprohcnsiie lookat the
dalling, ' "Larry! turkey, clappedbishandsin ecstacy, rcsted
Larry 1" and wvithout h fat armson the table, andcircd, wit h
any interval of sus- joy, oId ent the diel lot c'hier 1" Caul
pense a thin voice laugl aonctil she cried, giviir orders,
piped up from belo nehl il gve aIUncle Jack, please sit at the
"Here I be 1" The head, Sarah Maud at the foot, and that
truth was that Larry, will lave four on each side ; Mama is going
being deserted by his to help Elfrida, so that the children need
natural guardian,drop- not look after each other, but just have a
ped 'belind the rest, good tiie."
and wriggled into the A sprig of holly lay by each plate, and
lhat-tree to wait forher, nothing would do but each little Ruggles
laving no notion of mîust lave bis seat and have it pinnsed on
walking unprotected by Carol, and as each course wvas served
into the jaws of a one of then pleaded to tako something to
dinner - party. Find- lier. There was huruTing to and fro, I can
ing that she did not assure you, for it is quito a diflicult mnatter
couie, he tried to crawl to serve a Christias dinner on the third
fron his refuge and floor of a great city house ; but if evey
call somebody, when dish had acd to be carried up a ropo ladder
-dark and dreadful the servants vould gladly have done so.
endingtoatragicday- There was turkey and chieken, with deli-
lie found that lie was cious gravy and stufiling, and there were
too nuch intertwined half-a-dozen vogetables, with cranberry
with umbrellas and jelly, and celery, and pickles ; and as for
canes to move a single the w'ay these delicacies woro served, tho
step. He was afraid Ruggleses never forgot it as long as tlhey
to yelli Wien I have lived.
said this of Larry Peter nudged Kitty, who sat next him,
Ruggles I have pic- and said, "Look, vill yer, ev'ry feller's
tured a state of lhelp- got his own partic'lar butter; . suppose
less terror that oughlt that's te show yer can eat that muchi 'n no
te wring tears froin more. No, it ain't neither, for that pig of
every eye ; and the a Peory's just gittin' another hellun 1"
sound of Sarah Maud's "Yes," whisperedIKitty, "an' the napkiis
beloved voice, soine is mnarked with big red letters. I wonder
seconds later, was like if that's se nobody '11 nip 'cm; an' h,
a strain of angel nusic Peter, look at the pictures painted right on
in his ears. Uncle ter the dishes. Did yer ever V"
Jack dried lis tears, "The plume is alI took out o' ny cran-
carried himn upstairs, b'ry earse, an'-it's friz te a stiff jell!"
and soon had hi in shouted Peoria, in wild excitensent.
breathlessfits of laugh- "THi-yal! I got a w'ish-bone !" sung
tr, whilo Carol so Larry, regardless of Sarah Maud's frown
made the other Rug- after which she asked te have his seat
gleses forget them- changed, giving as excuse that lie gen'ally
selves that they were set beside lier, an' would " fecl strange;'
soon .talking like ac- the truc reason being that sho desired to
complished diners-out. kickhluin gently,lunder the table, wlsenever

-arol's bed·hsad been he passed what might be termsed "the Mc-
noved into the far- Grill line."
thest corner of the . "I declaro te goodness," murmured
room, and shee was Susan, on the other side, " there's se much
lying on the outside, te look at I can't scarcely ont nothin1"
dressed in a wonderful (To be conusîed.)
soft white wrapper. s

Her golden hiair fell
in soft bluffy curls over 'Tis A MERCY to have tlat takenl from us

her white forehîead and neck, lier cheeks which takes us frein God.
flushsed delicately,
her eyes beanied
with joy, and the
children toldtheir
m io theor , after-
wards, that she ib
looked almost as-
beautiful as the
pictures of t I e
angels. Tlhier e
was great bustle
belind a hiue-
screen in another
part of the room, A
and at hatlf-pa;st
Tivothis n'as takeni
awcy, a n d the
Christmsas dinner.
table stood re-
veaîled. What a
wonderfulsighît it
was te the poor
little Ruggies
childrei, w'h1o ate
their sometimes
scanty muealson
the kitchen table 1
It blazed with tall
colored candles, it
gleamedwith glass
and silver, it
blushied withfow-
cr, it groaned
with good thmige
to eat; So it w'as
strango that the
Ruggleses, forget-
ting that tlieir
niother was a Mc-
Grill, shriekcd in
admiration of the
fairy spectacle.
But Larry's bo- " THE RUGGLEsEs NEVER oRGOT IT.
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