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NELL1ES GUARDrAN.-A STORY FOR CHIRISTMAS DAY.

IBY BE&TltiCE J-8.

CIAPTER 1.-HYDE PARK.

IT wvas not a pleasant day. Heavy masses of dark golden-edged clouds
floated over the -ky; now obscuring the sun, then aiiowing it to burst forth~
into a flood of glorious, fitfül light. But it was one in whicli au ardent, eu-
thusiastic temiperament W'ould have particulariy delighted; ail sunshine and
shadow, with a glowing north wind te put new life into everything.

It was the day before Ohristmas, and ail London was preparitig to attire
itself in gala costume. The shop windows presented a brilliant panorama of'
fashion and wealth. The noblemnan's carrnage, witb its richly eomparisoned
liorses, standing before the dazzlingly Iighted jewelier's; the dainty dame in-
side purchasing diamonds and pMaria to deek the brow of some fair daughter
on the morrow; the tradesman passing by, loaded witb innumerable parcels
and packages of varions shapes and sizes;'his face as hie turns it te the liglit
fias, for once in the year, lest i ts business-look of care and his steps are liglit
and buoyant, eager to be at home, where littie ones are looking very anxiousiy
tor "Papa" to-night. As lie panses, another appearon the "tapis," a worn,
tired looking woman, whose eyes turn wistfully te the weaith within. Is she
-woxnan.like-wishing tha, sorne of. those glittering batibles were her's?
Yes, for one of those littie sb.ning atoes would. purchase her great, unspeak-
able happiness, on this Christmas-eve. It would!give hier children bread !
One more glance, and shte draws; the thin shawl, tighter than before, round
hier shoulders, then passes on iute the crowd and is forgotten. The lady in-
side hias finished hier purchases é.nd, attended by the courteous shopman, is
proceeding to enter lier carrnage,,when the fourtb acter ;appears on the scene.
She has a beart, and daintily ârepi a smali. piece of silver inte. the dirty littie
hand extended for bier bounty. Tlien nestling arnong the soft, rich cushions,
the horse's heads are turned towards iPiccadilly, and she is swiftly carried in
the direction of Belgravia. TIhe owner of, the -dirty littie band peekets bis
Christmas-box and proceeds te ait anter opportunity. Ah 1 lie sees it,
and darts off to accost a portiy old'gentleman in furts, with his pittifiil cry of
l Give's a penny, sir," but the eld gentleman being accustomned to the cry,
eils him an "1impudent littie rascai " and passes on.

Four o'ciock bad just boomed ont from tbe great bell of St. Paui's, as a
gentleman, in a long grey overceat, white muffer and blaek f ur cap, turned
the corner of Regent's street, and hastened with rapid stepe, aIong Piccadil-
ly. le did not pause once in bia ivalk, but kept up tbe samie bnisk pace, un-
tii lie had reaclied Hyde Park corner. Entering the rew, hie Nvalked on hastily
for a couple of yards, thén tnrned and proceeded at thq samne pace towards a
more secluded portion of, tie Park. T'raversing eacb. waik after tbe other,
lie struck into one whose quiet and loneliness was undisturbed, save by the
swift movements of a sliglit girlisb figure coming towa+ds him. A sudden
.gleamn of sunshine ghowed that the girl was very pretty, lightîng up the large
bline eyes, that were turned questionably on his face:

IlArthur, yon are late ?" site murmured reproachfully.


