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vhildhood had hnown @ happy home heneath the roof of a kind unele, who,
childiess hira-elt, had adopted them as his owne Tt was the old man's eustom

. however, to break up his houseliold iu the holiday season, and spend it with

the fricnds who were ever anxions for his presenee, sumetimes tuking hiy young
charges with kim, aud at others, like the present, allowing them to aceept the
invitation of their own more inunediate friends. ;.

Brightly the raddy fire leaped and sparkled, and brighter grew the glad -
“ees neound it. Frank Stewart had suggested © fortune telling,” and all were -
eager to follow in his lead, when Mr. Leslic in reprouchful tones, for one so '
habitually screne, forbade the pastime. ¢ They bad suflicient enjoyment tor the
present,” he said, ¢ to prevent their clouding it hy looking even in jest into the
future. It was not well ever lightly to tamper with unseen things—and who
ean tell,” e added solemnly, * how Jifferently we way all he situated and teel,
ab this time next year,”

His serious words and altered munner produced imperceptibly a cessation of {!
their merriment, and as the evening grew late they rose to say good night, but
the tone was subdued and grave, unlike the joyons words of the preceding
hours.  'The sorrow of’ coming events was indeed casting its shadows before,

Christmas rose—und a brighter day never smiled on a rejoicing earth.
Fverything sparkled in the golden sunshine, and even inanimate nature told
that it war a time of * pevee and good-will to men.” It was a happy party that )
met round the breakfhst table at My, Leslie’s that morning; d warm were
the greetings and kind the tokens exchanged between them. [t was no formal i
speech to wish ¢ many happy returns of the day,’ for they were all bound |}
together by the strong links of’ kinduess aud affeetion ; and individual prosperity |j

i
|

was matter of general rejoicing,

Crisp and frosty rattlud the suow beneath the warm feet as they trod the
path to the village Church, decorated with its evergreen wreaths of spruce and
fir branches, tastefuly hung round the arches and reading desks; and as the ;
appropriate motto glistening in green letters met the cye on entering the chureh,
* Glad tidings of great joy to you and to all people,’ thankfulness thrilled the
hearts of' that worshipping assembly, for the blessings conferved by Him who
was born on thix day—na little child in a manger at Bethlebem !

Chastened and happy still, the homeward puth was retraced, and the
festivitics of the duy continued.  Music and song resounded to the accompani-
ment of ringing laughter ; geod cheer was abundaut ; others had heen added
to the party of the previous night : the liberal hand hud done its mission, and
the liberal heart was satisfied. The day sanctified by time and cternity, lent
its own blessed influence to all within its atmosphere, and no voice of separation
whispered that they all should never meet agaiu ; that death would tuke some,
and time divide, and sorrow overshadow all.

Weeks passed on and the winter wore away as that season usnally does in the




