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bis angel heart. H-e knew flot what
want and euffering ivere. Ho had
nover knowvn them hirnself-never
once heard of then-knew flot what
a roui boggar wvas. He stopped sud-
denly belloro Elsie, and asked her
the cause of those tear&~ She could
mnake him ne reply-her heart wvas
tofull.

IlHas any body hurt you VI asked
the feeling littie fellow.

She shook her head negatively.
" Have you lest your way 1" he

persisted.
IlNo," aaswered the child audi-

bly.
"lWhat is the matter, then VI" ha

asked.
"4Mother is poor and sick, and 1

arn cold and hungry. We have
nothing to eat. Our rooni is quite
,cold, and there is ne wood for us.-
Oh yen do not know all-yeu can-
not know all.»1

"lBut 1 wiIl," repl.ied, the boy
rnanly.

"Where de you livo VI
"Will you go with me ?' asked

ElIsie, her face brighitening.
"YVes; let me go with yeou," said

ho ; "lshow me the way Il'
Through. street, lane, and alley,

she guided hirn. They reached the
door of lier hovel. The cold breaths
of the wind whistled ini ut the cracks
and crevices and key-hoIe before
thern, as if inviting thern in. They
eritered, a sick wvoman faebly raised
her head froin the pilloNy and gave
her a swoet amilo. "6Elsie have
you corne VI she faintly said.

"lYes mother,'l answered the
child ; "6anti I have brought this
boy with me. 1 do flot know who
ho ie, but he said ho %vanted te corne
and see where we Iived. Did 1 do
wrong te bring hini, mother 1"

ilNo, my child," saiti the niothor,
"If ho knows hiow te pity you froni

his very heartx but, he cannot pity

me yet-he is not old enough." I
Tuie bright-faced, sunny- earted

boy gazed in asto:îishnent upon the
mother and child. The scene ivus
new bo him. He wondered if thie
was ivhat they called peverty. ii
oyes looked sadly upon thtu wastrng
mether, but they glittered with won-~
der when turned towards Elsie.-
Suudenly they fild with tears.
The want, the woe, the baroness,
the desolatien %vere ail tee much for
hirn. Hoe gazed mournfully inte tho
ernpty fire place. Plis eyes wan-
dered wonderingly over the naked
walls looking uninvitingly and
icheerless. Putting hie hand inte
hie peeket, lie grasped the coin that
his mother had tuat very morning
givon hima, and drew it forth. ",You
niay biave that !" said ho holding it
out te the child.

"4Oh, you are tee good!1 yen are
toc genorous, 1 fear !'3 broke in the
m-other, as if she ouglit flot te take
it fromn him.

"Meàlther ivili give me another if
1 want,"'said ho; "iit will de you a
groat deal cf good and I know 1
don't need it. Take it, yeu shail
take it 1' and ho %~as instantly gene.

It waCC a golti coin cf the value of
fivo dollars.

Mother and child wept togetherl
Thon they talked of~ the good boy
wvhose heurt had opened for thern on
the new yearls day. Thon they lot
their fancies run andi grow wild and
revel as they choose. They looked
at the glistoning pioco. There was
bread, and fuel, and clothing, afld
every other cenifort, iu its depths.
The> continuoti te gaze upen it.-
Now thoy saw within its rirn pic-
tures of deliglit and joy ; visions cf
long roorne, ail wreathed and deco-
rated with evergroens and flowers ;
visions of smiling faces and happy
chiîdren ; sights cf merry seigli
rides, =.d -the glisening cf briglit
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