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& moment against the door.
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I'l?e furiﬂir:s is to' have its Christmas
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T 1t of the moon shone

1 seemed to inerease’ the eold of zero
‘weather: The brilliant light of the shopd streamed
through  frosted window panes, ‘that permitted
sight of only a small part of the wonders inside
The judge’s assistant, with bundreds of others, had
.stopped in to buy toys for his little one at home,
‘““What & dreary and lomel

he thought, and: murmured to himself: ¢‘A queer
old- echap., It’s a pity he doesn’t take interest in
children.”’ He pressed his parcel closer as he
thought of the delight he would bring to his own
little girl at home, '

Meanwhile the Judge; among his papers, let the
happy erowds g0 by, and no Christmas spirit en-
tered his soul. The fire erackled merrily on the
bearth, waiting, pérhaps, although - in vain, for
finy stockings to he- hung before its genial blaze.
No thought of little stockings, no thought of the
little wearers entered his mind. He hardly knew
that it was Christmas Eve; he was too busy; he
. Was a man of letters. No such traek and non-

sense would he busy himself with. Judge Lindsay
Was a man embittered by sorrow and hardened by
his long life of business. Like Serooge, his asso-
clates were aequaintances, not friends Hospitals,
agylums, preachers and missionaries had all alike

VEN up trying to draw from him pity and help
or the poor and needy.

_ Prosently the Judge was disturbed by a great
clattering of feet on the stair. He strode impa-
- tently over to the door and eclosed it with sueh

a ‘bang that the windows rattléd and his papers
flew. As he saw the trowd of shabby children, he
muftersd: ‘“Some fo0l charity organization again,
- for lazy people’s ¢hildren, *’

“ Omce. more the Judge was bent over his papers,

made children rin and his own servants tremble—
he arose and fiy open the door, with: ““George
makes this robmnganstly hot.”” The room was no
warmer than usual, but the Judge was uncomfort.
able in it. What was the matter with him? Had
k¢ had too strenuous a day, or had his curiosity
ran away with him? Did his conseience give him
& twinge, or was his gout worse to-day? His fire
Was no warmer, yet heopened the door.’ Perhaps
it was a higher will, stronger even than that of
the stubborn judge, that made him do it.”
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