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My little consins will perhape remember that when
the * Children's Journey” wae written, I promised
them there ghould be more Home Books, if they liked
the firzk, ©“ Ka Soch Word As Fall

That waa ot Iaat Christmas; and when T saw it in
the blue and silver cover Mr. Appleton hud given it
among the gifte that some of you received, I was very
carious t0 hear your opinions. Home wished to know
if it was “a troa mtory,” others wished me to tell
them more about Robert and Eddy, and how Miss
Lily's leasona were learned at school, or if she alway=
minded bher mofher at howme. I saw the bive cover
on one Chrietmas tres, that I think it would interest
you to hear abont.

It wae a great many hundred miles from Phila-
delphia, where the story wae written; and though
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Christmas Eve, it was warm and bright, as it often is
at the south in December. Home ladies came for me
to vigit the *Uhoreh Home," & large house where
several little orphan girle were living, under their
kind and plessnot eare. I saw the clean litile beds
of the children, sids by side, sore of them, and then
their gardens s neat as they conld be kept, and by
no means empty, thoough it was December. They
seemad very heppy, and chatted with us abont Christ-
mas, and the plessant day it would be; but I thought
% poor lonely little children, with no father or mother
to roake home bright for thew ™

But presently we were called into the house, and
the parlor doors, which had $ill now been closed
mysateripusly, weve opened, and thors wes a heautiful
Christmas Tree! guite ea beantiful as any you had,
I dare say, thongh perhaps not as costly, all prepared
by these kind ladien | .

Beveral fine dolle were seated in iis shade, hav.
ing & nice Hociable chat apperently, while fruit and
flowers hung st & most conveniemt distance from the
drooping boughs; and there was a tippet for every
one, and worl-boxes, and baskets, and books, sll la
belled with the owners’' names. The little girla_mme
in very cautiously, s if they did not quite understand
bow a tree could be on fire 2nd not burn up. They




FREFACH. Y

did not see the tapers at firat. Then they began te
point out the pretty gifts to each other, nnd after a
time spied some of the names as they came nearer
and nearer. Then they began to comprehend that it
wag all for them! and soch bursie of sorprize and
Lelight as we heard !

% Oh, Annis, there's a doll with my nama on, and
« dear littls box with yours ! “ And a tippet that
aya ‘ Ellen,' snd thete is another, Annette, and
snother, and smother! I do believe there's one for
every one of us."”

“ A work-box | joat what [ wanted "  And eo the
little erpatnres ran on as we watched them in their
enjoyment,

Just before this we kad pone to the large Orphan
E[nm-&, where there weve many more children, boys
ae well as girls. Thera was no Ohristmas Tree for
them, and you shonld havs seen the delight of one
of the little fellows when his visitors prodaced some
oew books that s kind friend had sent him. As I
loaked on smch soenes, I wondered if my little cous.
ind valoed the homes which (Jur Heavenly Father
had provided for them ms much as they should do,
and how they aould ever be fretful and discontented
with & desr mother, and father, and brothers, and
sisters around them.
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