
THE ('ANADIAN INDE PENDENT.

Lord wili provide, the Guood Book says, but it's
lmiglity dark days, and it's liard to believe.'

E ntering the bouse, Aun sat (lowfl siiently before
the expiring fire. She was tired, lier boues acbed,
and she was faint for want of food.

%VeariIy sbie rested ',ber head on lier bands, aud
tried to think of some wey to geL a few*cents. She
lsad nothiug she could seli or pawn, every thing she
coula do witbout liad gone before, in similar amer-
gcencies. AfLer sitting there some ime, and revolving
plan afLer plan, only to find thein ail impossible, se
was forced to conclude that they inust go supperless
to bed.

fier husbatud, gruibled, aud Katey-wlio caume in
froma a neiglibour's-cried wit hbunger, aud after
they ware asleep old Anti orept into bed to keep
warrn, more dislieartened than sbe liad beau ail
winter.

If we could ouly see a littie way aliaad! Ail this
time-tlie darkest the biouse on the aliey had seen-
lielp was on the way to them. A kind-bearted city

roomn. The mnissionary opened bis ptirse, and banded
lier a roll of bis.

"Wy!-wliat !-" she gasped, taking it inechani-
cally.

"Some friends of ine heard of çour geintroiis
treatuiient of the poor families up-stars," lie went oit,
Iland tliey send you this, withi their respects and best
wishes for Christmas. Do just whiat you ploase willi
it-it is wholly yours. No tbiaiks," he went on, as
she struggled to speak. IlIt's not from me. Just
enjoy it-that's ail. It lias done thora more good to
ive, than it can you to receive," and before she could
speak a xord, lie 'was gone.

Wliat did thie old washier-woinan do
Weil-first, slie feUl on ber knees, and buried lier

agitated face in the bpd-clothes. After awhile site
becaine aware of a storma of words from ber husband,
and slie got up, subdued-as mueli as possible-lier

agtto, and tried to answer bis frantie questions-
"II ow mueni dia be give you, old stupid ? lieh

screamed; l'can't youi speak, or are you striîck
missionary, visiting one of the unfortunate families'dumb ?-Wakie u-P !-1 just wish I could reacli yon
living in the upper rooms oi old Ann's bouse, liad -I'd sbalka you tili your teetli rattIad! "
iaarnoel frons tbein of tbe noble clittrity of the humble! If bis vicions looks were a sigu, it was evident
old washer-woman. It was more tissu prinoely char- tbaL ho only laeked the strengtli to be as good, as his
ity, for sbe not only denied lierseif nearly every coin- word.
fort, but she endured the reproaches of lier bulsband, Min roused iserseif froin bier stupor and spoke
snd the tea-s of lier child. lit last.

Telling the story to a parLy of bis frieiids tliis "1 don't knowv. l'Il coit it.- Sie unrollcd Lbe
Cliristmas eve, their ltearts were touchced, and tbey bis and began.
at once emp ied their purses into bis bands for bar. "O dear ! " se e-ýclsiied escitadly, Ilbere's tan-
And Lthe gift was at tisat moment in tise pooket of the dollar bis ! One, two, tliraa, and a twenty-tbat
nsissionry,' waitiug for niorning Lo inake lier Chirist- .rakes five-and five are fifty-fiv-sity-seventy-
mas liappy. eighIty-eigh)ty-five-nitîety-one hundred, sud two-

Christmas irorniug broke cloar and cold. Ann wss and five are seven, aud two and one are ten twentv
tup Parly, as usual, made ber fire, witli the iast of ber' -went-y-ive-oua bundred sud twenty-five ! Why,
coi, claared up ber two roonîs, and leaving lier hus- Im rich 1 " she shnuted. IlBless the Lord ! Oi,

.band aud Katey in bed, was about starting out to try this is tise giorious Chiristmas day 1 I knew II&d pro-
and get lier money, to provide a breakfast for tîteni. vide. Katey ! Katey! " se screauîed at tbe door of

.-'At the door sise met the missionary. tîte other rootîî. wbare thse chuld lay asleep. "M-%erry
"Good morniug, Aun,* lie said. 'I wisli yoii a Chiristmas to you, darlin' ! Now yon cau bave some

.:wrOrrY Cliristmas.'" slioes ! sud a new dress ' and-and breakfast, and a
*'Tliank you, sir," said Anti clîeerfully, "the saine regular CJhristmas dinner ! Oh ! I believo I slsaIl go

to ycursalf." crazy! '
IlHave you beexi Lo breeakfast already? asked the But ie did unct. ' Joy seldoiîn iurts people, and she

missionary. was brouglit back to avery-day aflairs by tbe queru.
"Nsir,* said Anti, I wasijust «Diu- out for it.-osvieofbrhsad

"I havan't tither." said lie, Ilbut I couldn't bear "I'ow I wiil have tuy tes, ani' a uew blanket, an'
to wait tili 1 liad esten breakfast before I brought you some Lobacco-bow 1 bave wantad a pipe!'* sud lie
y-our Christmas present-I suspect yon baven't bail went on enumorating bis wants whule Ana bustled
uyyet." about, puttiug e.wsy Most of lier rnoney, aud once

Ann siniled, "lIndecd, sir, I liaveu't liad one since, more getting resdy to go out.
1 can remensberS- "'l'Il run out and geL soma breakfast," she said,

"WeiI, 1 have one for yen. Come in, and l'Il tell "but don't yon t-La a soul about thse mnoney."
you about i." "No!1 tley'li rob us 1 " slirieked thse oid mani.

Too inucli amazed for words, Aun led Iiim into the "Nonsense! l'Il bide it well, but I want to keep iL


