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A'CHRISTMAS ""LGST AND FOUND".
Mr. Dinglebury was not a society man. Once he had been in his

palmy days, but neither was Mrs. Dinglebury
a, society woman.

DIGEURY had arquireil habits,
Swhiî,h lu adversi y, were about a. ,erviceable

ai a ilk l.iaii a blizzaîrd antd as lie made no
ýVi-ihic effort to rehabiitate lîsînscf, Soiety

M shoi, l i, im the door. But, uti.ftranately,

t ir ning NI i. Diflglebiury out, turneil Mr.
chr:tihabtofbengotofw,;kenough of e.

movel iila 'e lnicesi tu ,wi ich she had mt r

oriatwilaspu* i i.I)ngebry

la te corbeof tinte Mr. Dînglcbury's form iost litsiender-
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brusb; but Thomas Theodore was flot to b. sumnmarily
denied.

"I think sbe'd like the album," he sait] stoutiy, gazing at a
gaudy affair of red plush and gilt.

"lt's nu uise," said the mure practical Sulas. "There's
twu albums in the bouse nuw, an' wliat gondl are tbey?
Nood evcr looks at theni, except Joe Fishier, an' 1 guesit
Anni' picture i6 enough for hiîn."

Thomas Theodore looked at the brush, wÎstfully re-
g arded the artistic borrur in plush and gilt, and manfully
auled down bis tIag.

Mr. Dînglebury emerged and witb cuîious eyes watcbed
the twins as tbey squeezed theîr way
ta the ceowded counter. The momentaey re-
solution to buid them up and borrow 'the
Iprice" wa.' gone. Wby, it semed
only yesterday that they were creep-
ing around tihe floor, getting int
everyone's way, except eacb atbeî's.
Tbe brush was doubtiess for their
mother. lie recalleil that Mrs.
Dinqlebury's " crowning glory " was C
gettung thin as well as gray. But
w'bere bail they got the money?

W î soudtbey bave money, *hbile
be-e.Dinglebuiy experienced, a __

thrill af îighteous indignation,
and tbought af the glamnour oaiàa
waîm, tobacco-scente bai, rnws of1
glittering andf gleanling bouiles, andU
a steaming bot Scotch. Againtue
such odds he could bcaîcely be S.
expected to conjure up a vision of
the twa litle fellows hoarding every
penny and neyer flîncbing from a
great purpose.

Mer. Dinglebury, watchfui andl
enviuus, siw the brush taken from
the. windaw-foe the twins insis;ted

1 upon that particular brusb, and
none otbr-and wit h covetous eyes
saw tbem pay for it. fH exper-
ienced an inclination ta stop tbemn
on their way out and "barrow"
or , demand" their change. But
tbe debire was half-hearted, for
sme reabon %bich Mr. Dingiebury caulil
flot expiain to himseli, andi the twins,
enierging from the bazaae, were swiftle lbat
in the umn current af the. broad pave-
ment.

>o it was Christmas Evel Mr. Dingie-
burybad nfot hitherto thought of it. He

flef i nI thele SvV of
n an ahstracted
by. Wby bad
we Mes. Dingle..
ould soniebody
ýs, too0?
towarAelhome.

throal.
il. '"I ani ,'ou Jo end me-r--a c
lobson-you hnoio D<bson--oses me
of il. But--Ibis isCbr,rs1

e Iiule thing-oh! just a trifl* orj
i sha vers veil expect someting.")

net.

)ack ta

won't you-for the littie shavers' sake? I know Mother
wili be happy if youu(In. Anîd, Dad-don't dirinik."

Mr. Dinglebury imuttereii soilieilliig àabot iimportant
butiines-,," and beat a ha.ty retreat. He ii.hed this con-
founded lump -wouud not kcep riiing ini bis titroat. This
sentimental weakness-where %wai àigoii:g tuend?

Wonidering at hiinselt, he refiù,e. a -hot Scotch" offereil
by 2 obson, who accosted 1iîii un the corner.',Low dcvi!, that I)oinion!" lie muttwred. "Confound
hirn! JIow thie deuce diii 1 ever get ini ait h such a feliow?
Eh? \\'hat?" Andl Dub2,on %vas w,)tiieiiig nîuch the
same mling ^about ta go u ohn pne l
Dinglebu ry." ht"u> u uii~suîe l

Thm'rt was something wrng at home. The twins, mute
andl wide-eyed, were ait te tea table, and NIrb. itgebury,,
hei hat awr', wepî un the ;itfa.

"H uI1uo exclaimed Mi. Dingiehury, gazing about,

"Mothe's lost ber purse!" choruqed Siuas and Thomas
Theudore in perfect unison; and a% though t'uved lîy one
single string, tbey gravely nodded theîr àiziiàl h.aJà together.

"I have somethisg for them," said lhe girl, regarding hem'
,(aIher curiously. lie bcd sot bec,: driskiîg; bul sie dstl not
believe 1dm, Thua wtas plain. Mr. Vingtebury sncd.

ta ge "Eh? WVhat? " exciaimed NMr. Diniglebury, truly aghast,
>ehaps and forgetting the sang fraid bu ais a>i s as;utiàtcd in timies of
ie had troule. Even lie coulil appreciaie auch a calaînifty.
a sial "Er-where did nu le it, D)oromhy>?"
returu "Ii-do't *ow!"sturteed 1the.littie lady. Her

teara brcaking out afresh. "I 1ii1 Idid!L 've iooked al
ifteove-r wbere 1 was, andl walked ail the wa-wa-;y bck to the.iftema-ma-inaiket with Sulas and Thomias Theodore, and 1y were; didn't find it!"

l4g out, "Um!" he said, rubbing a stubby chin. He had lttie
opened consolation tao oler. Sym patby itia por iiubsi itute for a,a still 10,.t purs,. "Weli, it's t.oo bail," he reniarked after a

little. "Yes;, it's toc, bail., Too bad. Batît t can't be
" la a helped-can it? I may turn up. Anti 1 suppnse we must

nmake the best afi k. Eh? Wbat?" The twins, exchanged
glatireit, fui uf nîr'ani ý in regard to' the heroic unieltshneft

d me- of the paternal "Ze
n1-yoU tHave-bave you any money, Tom?" inquired bis w1fe,
1edme a forlorn hope in ber vou'e.
)w, and " Weil-er-no, as a mna tter of fact. 1 haven't-to-nlght."
vm-f or said Mir. Dingiebury. " i expected saine to-day, particu-
morn e- larly as it waser--Chriq;tmas time, ibut tbie-er-fellow

didn't turnuUp." It was a~ disareeable top'tc, and Mr.
ing heu Dinglebury àat down Land helped hirn 5elf ta bread and

lien she gets home." Mr.
ion of hiniself was inten-
mras Tbeodure's gaze was
luilei he had lost hla appe-
and bis piple. There'iM
:now in a gouil smoke.
the stury bail ta be retalil.
fa andl put her arm atound

c?" she asked.
rs andl sixty-cigbt cents,
', obbed Ma.r. Dinglebury,
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