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! older fites, yot loft lacking the cold and tyrane OHAPTER IV. g; £ ke Taple lo!:o ‘$3¢ hage nbitrony, #sAbous | Bhe oame back clingiog to his arm, & man

- nous expression whiob gloamed lolly fn tho
lerg? and stern eyes of hlv father, ™he halr
has changed from & warm gold to & deop broaxe,
and tho broad forehead twas lined doeply.

Four months previously he had hardly looked
bis twrouty yoars } now, Ju tho eve of the day
whiob wotild tee hitg ono-and-twenty, he lodked
ten yoxrs older than his sge,

«Oharite, how tdlo you are!” sald Violot,
breaking a tong pauso, ¢ Hand mo sors more
sprays, plonse, There hLow do you like my
wreath

“Vory well,” satd Obarllo, obaying the man-

date. *\Whata piutty 1dyll of Ohristmas Kve
you make, Violot. You have a gmelonst “‘uty
about you sioh ns tho spirit of tho day a...ld
have,”
! «Thanks! I liko compliments,” said Violet,
vory sluceroly ¢« You aro far botter than I am,
Cbarllo, and tuis wroath ia destined to framo
our great-grandmother ovor tho chimuey-ploce.
How droll sho looks {n that powdered wig and
| uroeaded ¢revy, slmporing at her woolly flock.
What flon.ishing 1deas of Aroadia the dear, in-
nocont souls haa I?

8ho watshed him gg ho drow o dainty rot of
stops to tho hearth, and procesde} to fostoon
the trreath round tho massivg old framo of the
partratt, with oycs groduully sadicning from
tuelr aren brightness, and, not wishing him to
read ttolr changed expression, she weut back
<3 bor seat by the window and resur2d hor task.

1 shall always dotest the perfumo of codari”
sho oxolatraed jmpationtly, as Charlie sontod
himsolf agnin on tho cushloned sill. ¢ Do you
know, If Uncls Aurelius badn't doveloped such
an extracrd!nary cuthusiasm for Christmas do-
corotlons, I shouldn't havo had the heart to
undertako them this year.”

# [ can imagloo that,"” said Charllo quletly.
«1t is vory pleasant to know that I shall havo
somo ono to think kipdly and lovingly of me
wihen I am awey I can quito understand that
quaint old prayer «lord, keep my iomory
greonl"

*Charllo I'* gatd Violet, with stariled cyes,
“1you speak s though you never moant to re.
turn from the Wost! Surely you arp not golng
from us with that idoa i your mind ¢ Taluk of
your fathor.”

« My fathor catinot altar my detormination,”
repliod C aarlle, < nor doog be wish todoso, I
shall probably never rotara to Canadn. Dear
‘:;]lolo!% 1 am sorry X told you If 1t distrosscs yon

us

Tho hot tears foll on tho wrealh, her hands
| had dropped og ber lap, but ghe dashed them
‘ away and looked at him hopelully.

«Tlme,” shosald, cwilll briug 1ts oure ; yon are
so very young, Gharlin t**

«Not 00 young toXeop & memory green,” ho
sald, ropeating his fqrmier wonds softly, o sad
but 2sar romembrance.” Thon bis oyes bright.
enod and ho went on, «I want work, and this
plan of openiug a branch of our houso ia 8an
Frapelsco will glve it to me. Afier all, Violet,
1t is o slavish gpirit which resigns tho twork of
Ufe becauss of tho griefs of 1Lt

“Yeos,” saldViolet, dreamily, * wero I a man,
so would I thlnk, bat it scowms to mo 50 cruel
for you, Chariie,”

Ohardio smlled gravely, and lfted his huad
proudly.

+I am no coward '™ hosald; « dbut come, Vio-
lot we will speak no moro of thix, Wo huve
other anxictios on our minds at present,doarl?

«Yos,” 3ald Violal, very soberly, ¢ I qlinost
tremble.?

« Givo me tho note,” sald Charlio 8liver, rising,
“ifyou hava it about you. I had better tako it
at once.”

Violet took from her pockat a Uitle letter ypay,
psrfutaed, dalnty, looked at it lovingly acd pat
her sweat ltps to it,

«With my love,” sho sald, blushing ahyly,
gzgkchnruo proceoded to placo ¥ in his preket-

#Good-bye for the proscnt,™ ho sald, as ho
laft, «+1 shall aco you befora dinner?™

«Tes,” uaid Violet, anxiously, * don't disap.
polut me, dosr Charllo,”

Charlio smiicd and an answering smilo rip-
Rod over Violet's face, and into hor eyes.

«] must go up stairy and toll Maggls to lay
qut my white talle and trita {t with holly,"” she
£31d to herzelf, aftershe had beon a foww moments
tn the solitude of tho atately room.

Sho got up and, & lovely ploturo in hsrtender
young lovellness, tripped through the dark sroh
of tho door, 0ut tnto the groat, square hall, with
its Christmas draperies of green wreaths, and
iikg tho Toom sho bad left Rooded with crimson
lizht in overy nook apd cranny from & groat
firo an 4, wide hearth in the wall

Atraljus and Arnold Sliver, sitting in thoe 1L
brary, ©os reading the other smokicg, heard &
nvhlchmngmmughmehouse, and a hosvy

Tbey rushed into the hall and at the foot of
the wido stalcaso lay Violot, likxe an image of
snow, perfectly unoonsclous, a loak of iutensest
horror frozen oa het lavoly face.

I never know }.or to faint before,” sald Ar-
nold Sliver, guaklag in overs mb, as Aurcilus
lifted her from the ground, and caraled her nto
tho dining-room, Xy darling ! Whay can havo
happened 777

«Nothing,® sald Aurolius, quietly, « bosause
Lo Dover Las fainted, that {a norecioh thatshe
chotld not do s0. &ho has nol seemsd herself
ot l.“.l’

Heo 1aid her very tonderly and geutly on &
ooach, touching hor cucek caresslogly witu his
firgers ¢ hadid so.

Sl 8- 7oviviog,” he sald, gtuotiy.
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« And 20, {8 boing QOiwistmas EvaX eaid Vio.
lot,” and Just our own four sslves hora I will tell
you & stary.”

JXt was after diunar, The douoor; wa o:oého
table, wino flushing redly, 8 gl of rare oxolios
1o ' grcat allver bauket, posches blishing tn
datlnty S0vres dishes, A sauocy pagoint s eame
priceless waro, Liolding aloft & Daskot of gtapod
like amotuiysts and emoralds, snd tho sirelight
acd lamplight flowlog ever all

Tho Stivers had drawn from the tahle and
woro gathored round the dre, which bumed
royally &s a o%rm as fivo should, and {n its
tull glow sat 102012 at her Hlthers 1vot,
Oharlie had oalled bor, alovely Idyll of tho soa-
son., 8ho was horself again, and tho Lolly bere
rion gloaming tn the glogsy coronal on her gold.
on head wore not moro vividiy arimson thaa
bor chooks and lips. Hoer oyes wore starry,
shining, dilatoed, wondorfulin thelr rapid changes
of oxpression as she looked from ono to tho other
of tho group. 8ho looked at Aurelius Eilver, as
ho sat on the opposeite sido of the hearth, hisno-
blo face and head thrown finely out by tho ruby
velvot back Of tho deep chair in whioh hie sat
and sho smiled, as sho spoke. 8ho held in her
hand a fun of whito feathers, tho handle of ru-
bles and doad gold, and when she diooped her
head, 1ts shade foll aoross hor faceo.

« A timo honored custom at Qhristrias-tido,”
sald hor father, Do you remember, Aurolius
hoty our poor Mathar and mother uzed to toll us
youngstors Ohristmas tales, in this very room ¥

«1 romember,” said Auyditus Silvet, quietly.

«« And mdro Margatoa's tales of {ho Loup-
Garou and Feu.folieg, in the nuraery$” contl.
nusd Arnold, “and pow frightencd £ used tobe.
You nover fearcd anything durlng tho wholo
courss of your oxlstanco I do bolisve, Aurvlius.”

Auroltus Silver started vory . alightly, and
lookod at his brothos, bhut in his ususl composed
tones ho sald ¢ .

« Lot us hear Violot's slory, by all means. It
1s not likely t0 ba vory foarful, ia1t, Pusste

s No,"” sald Violot, eagerly, it is wstory Just
about people like oumolves. Thore could be
nothipg very fearful abous ue for inutancs, oould
there, uncls Aurelius$?

« No.” satd’Aurelius, smiling strangely, as he
lookod into the fire. ¢ We ars anclortly rospoot-
adble, commonpleca people. Far above causp
for remorse, Inanitely beyond temptation.”

« @A on, Viotat,” sl Charl{o, 10n¥ktng curions.
1y &t bis father, the vibration d¢ whoso volso
soundod unfamiliar, Indeed of lato a certeln
strangenoss hod crept into the lifa of Aurclius
S0ver, noticsably during tho fotww wasks ushar.
ing tn the holy Christmos, and tvaleh had not

s4cappd the kean ye y¢sof Violotand Char-

Arnold Siiver had Doen alons in tho
almost prinocoly goenercéity, which, at thissea-
san ospecially, bed mado the name of Bilvera
word hanored and blast amongst t1:0 poor of tho
city, but this yoar Aurelics had borne his part
génerausly, pot ap; in tho deeds of mearcy
bimsalf; bat deputing Violet inmmany casgs, his
drother in qthary, aé the almonots of his bounty.
1f possibls 218 wss quietor, mc*d roticent than
over, thotigh at times a sirango -disturbauce
seoraod L Yeign (n his goul, and ke wonld rottre
from ths Bocisty ©f the famfly gamalnisg se.
cluded for minny houss at a stretoh i1t hig lbra.
ry.. Whoaliall gay what phantom of remorss
14t by his board, visiblo but to himself? Who
shall'tel! the auguish ¢f snch & soul Ay his re
flecting on the scoond of temptation which had
beon stfiicioat to hurl frons its bigh Plaos of ar-
rogant Socurity that cold and jenloas sfategrity,
that stern god honot which he Rad ercotou into
o dotty and bowed thakneato Zdelntrousiy ¢ s
crest had vowered $Q-the sking, its foot Of olay
woro on the shifting gunds, Thére bs no.unsh
doughty Ioonoclast for your {dol of self-necnrily,
as tomplation, s truth Aurciita Bilver hagd
waded throogl a s8a of fire to learn and wnder-
stand,

How oftan tho hideous memory of that star.

% apd peaoceful night, on which he had fled,
a8 mach morally o Igurderar as Cain, fromn the
lako, returnod upon his soul no one bot him.
golf could tel?, for the secret was bduried, and
waald for ever remnin buriod in hisown breast,
This upas-treo memory had bdrne somo good
frutt. When hs found Charils Sriz 88 a rock In
his determination to romain faithful 1o the me.
mory of Dalsy Leighton hs had not tuged him
or threatenad, or disowved him, as most £58ar.
edly he would have cooe done.

«#Wait!" be had sald qalotly, “1f you ratain
the ssme mind wt Christmas, I will speak ro
raore to you on the sukject. Bot let the mxatter
vost until then. You are very, very sourg, and
youth 12 the changeful April timy of & man's
Ufe, Wait.,? , .

And Charlie hzd walted, dbutas wa have zoen,
changed not atall,

Turoagh his sonl tharo ever rang sasappealing
angd plaintive vorce, “Kesp my momory grasn in

« Papatl” gatd Violet, putting hor hand on her
father's, and tarning hor wistful syos to his, «in
my fitory tharo 18 & ¢irl, like me, and pertaps
yoa will think her wicked and angrateful to her
fathar who wae just liko yog, but you will bear
sll about har quits 20 tho ond beforo 3'0G S8y €0,
Ton't you dear?®

s If sho {s llko my Uttia girl, shscan't be very
bag,” said Arnold Bilvar, laughing proadly, and
pattiog bes pretiy hand asit rosted on his; #bus
£0 OD, 1y AeAr, o aro all aaxtety,”

Violot olaspod hor handson ber 1ap and fixed
her oyes mustogly o tho jeaping amethyst and
) molian gold of the Bamos Lckiug Lo groas sides

on

! théré 'Wérd two Orothars,
ore i @ grott Danttde,. Jtsty paps, b you
unele Aurdtiug-ary; and one of thsm had
two sona ang thy othor otio only little ohild, a
1ttle pity, and the $Wo mothery wers dend. Now
tlie eldsr hrother, the fathor of tho two boys,
woa & siraligs man, oold and hAukhty and lko
{rod in everything he sald ahd dld, atid when
hiy wifo dled, ho was vory fond of fvr, tndle
Auroliuz, b8 grow ¢ider and harder, tnll it
seomed as though he bad but two atwmb in lifs,
40 hoap up weaith and to be known tnongst
mon e¥ of spotless titegrity. Ho dlg Aot seam
to oare for his chilaren, though of course that
wasimpossiblo, bocanss the elder, who wasabout
olghteon, was like the dear mother who had
Qied, and a gonorous high spirited ind, and I
am Ju.Jse sure all the time the fathor hardly
seemed {0 know ho had ason, ho was prond
and fond of this boy, only it was not bis way to
show his hoart to tho world, And tho youngest,
a little child of six, was it likely he did Dot lovoe
tho lttlo motherless thing doarly? Of ocourso
overy ono here knows how impossible that is,”
sald Violot confidontly, “don’t, wo pupn?? #I
supposo 80, Puszsie,” sald Arnold S8itver vory
sodorly, and looking straight at tho fire. Aureltus
waas sllont, bis faco a littlo in the shadow of tho
Jutting marblo plllar supporting tho chimnoy-
plece., His nloco glonced at him and stolo her
bhand into her fathoer's, Her oyes were vory
bright, bor sweot young volco stoady and clear

as sllvor a sho wgnt on,—

“ How much fhat’poor man was to be pittedl
He was so Absorbsd {1 his own business that he
had no timo to see.tbid evil which was gathor-
fog round his eldersod, and hud ho seonit, I
don't think he would havo moved a finger to
save him, .. Not that.e moant to be cruel, you
mustn’t think that 9T & moment, bat ho sald
and thoughf that. for & truly honorable and
upright man thorawas no such thing as tompta-.
tion. Thoso sriao foll, foll from inclination, and
as they foll, 80 fr him, should they lle. 8o it
came about that one Ury; the proof was brought
home to him that his sox, the elder obne, bad
forged his ndme for & irifling sum— Did you
speak unclo 7 v

“No, sald Linrellus Silver, but he had made
o sudden movement which had atiracted herat.
tentlon,

«Well, ths boy’s Mather, quistly turned him
adrift S0 hord’, as ho said, ¢with the dregs of
the earth his orimeo had levelled him, with, I
dot's bollsve he seamed angry even, but nenoof
as oAk faney what he folt in his sscret soul, He
must havs thonght that perhaps 1f he Lad acted
differontly himself; watshsd aad guarded the
boy from corrupt infiasnoas, this would not have
happened, and how ! how dreadful that thought
must have been,: PBut the boy disappsarod.’”

# And your story onds,”. sald Aurclius Stiver,
but not looking at her, .

4 Not” criad Violet, it has a sequel, ancle
Axreliue, Tof mo go an?

Aurelius S{iver was sifont and Arnold turned
hin cordial face towards-him, with s mingled
aspect of entreaty and command.

Lot hor go on, Aurelius, thesequal 13 now to
ns Wnth, R

#Ho wenl,? giid Violet, rising and leaning
towards har unole, her voios hrokxen, her chesks
paling and fiamirg, her oyes fized on his, «ho
want to another country, and alons battled for
fiketn long .and loroly years with the world.
Ho had a great hearf, this boy, and it csrried
him on eagle wings, far abova the assoclations
suok &y they ware, of his former lfe. Hp ao-

ulrod weslth, and In the faint hope thsi his
tsther had forgotten all dbus that he was his
eldest son, he turned his steps homewards, He
maet his cousis, now & woman grown, how it
4008 not matter, and oh! pape, shs was very,
eary like mo, but don’t degir to hato her just
yat, and Lo berged that sho would try to soften
hls father towsrds him, and from one thingto
asnother, tue ginl and ho got to love each other
botler than all tho world, They met very often
in socset, though it was tho wish of both
families that sho should marry har young
cousin, now & mat, ang ghe promised, against
he retarnod from Callfornis, where ho bad to
go to look to his affairs, to beg his father to
forzive him ; but ahe vras such a coward,” cried
Violet bursting into toars, sas woli as such a
wicked, decelttul thing to bor own father who
was the bost and dearest in tho whols wide
world, that she pnt off spesking until Christmas
Eve, aad oh! uncle, yo must Anish tho story,”
aod Viglst fiashed into her father’s arms, which
folded tightly about her, and hid her taco amid
the ruffics docorating bis expansivo chost.

¢ Aurclius Sliver,” sald Arnold, solomnly a3
Violet trombdled in his arms, I charge you to

1t 23 your heart and consclonce urge you
ta do. Beflect where tho shiofest fault 1sy.”

A Dpocullaz smile, graclous yot sbadowed,
crossed the lofty faco of Aurslius Silver. Ho
069 ard camo tawards thom,

“ LI my danghter!” he sald, taking
Violet his arms, and kissing her pare,
young brow, «the good Angel of tbis Christmas
Eve, You shall finish your Jhristmas talo as
you - whL»

+ Papa doar,” aried Violet, « tell mo that you
don't hato mo dreadfully, but I cunldn's help 12,
fndeed I oouldn't(?

'l got ovor 1t in Hms, Pussle,” satd Arnold
with twinkling eyea, ¢ I'vo known it all along.
Bat coma, let us 808 Aurelins *he youngor,”

«Did you know of this ¥’ quoried Aurclins
8ilver tnfing to Charlle as Violet fled, Tosy ss
Aurotn, with amilus and blushos into tho hall,

with dark, lustrous oyov and the kingly port of
the Silver's, bul with a facs all his own and his
dead jmother's, 8hé left him, however, and
stood by bher father, oni Aurelius looking
steadfistly at bhim, elaspod his outsiretchod
hand in his and hold ft fn & 2rm grasp. ¢ You
are welcome ™ ha eald, and still holding 1t
turned to his brother.

+ Arnold,” he sad, © where 18 your weloomo 1
«Hores!” sald Arnold Sllver, taking Violot's
resy hand and placing it 1n bis nophew’s,  one
mors oxpressivo than words. Bat 2o Californis,
romombor. I ocannot part from hor.”

# A good gift I”* sald Aurolius Bilver musingly.
1 Oharlto, sho might have beon yours. Your
brother is leaving us,” he sald turnlog to his
eldor son, 4on acoount, ns perhaps you are
awaro, of a certaln sad oyent dating somo four
months baok "

1 havo hieard of it,” sald the young manina
tono of quiet, yet hecartfolt aympathy, and
Violot’s protty head drooped sadly. Bl had no
apell to dissolve tt; trouble whioh was to darken
the wholo of thut young lfe.

« Yiolet,” sald hor unocle, after a moment's
pausge, ¢ as Charlie’s promised Lride, I Lought
you g sot of jowels, as tho bethrothed of n.y son
Aurol'us I should like to olasp thom on y».”

#Thank you, uncle,” said Violet, an" a+ he
loft tho room, sho wont up to Charlte, and
lookod at him with sad oyes.

# This Christmas has held nothing for you,*
sbe satd, * 1t Iz very sad.”

1 Excopt o darling sister and brother,” astd
Oharlle, clasping her hands in his.

s And wife!” gald the voloo of Aurclius Silver
dehind them.,

Thoy turned thoir fuoces to him, in a silence
born of awe. A pallid aflonce through which
Yiolot's volco rang out in wild exulitation.

#Daisy! Oh Charlle, this was the ghost I
saw to-dayt”

Aurolius Silver stood towering liko some lofty
oolumn, crested with sparkiing snowand by bis
sido a dark and beautiful Uttle creature, whoso
w!do and speaking oyes tworo fixed un Charlio’s
faco.

«“Tako her,” gald Aurciius Sfilver smiling,
ughe {8 yours. That night when shs feil into
tho lake, {t was my fortuno to savo her young
iife. I bad ber brought hers in order to test the
real strength of your affoction for her, dates.
mined tha. she shouid be yours if I found you
truo to her momory on this day. Charlie” ho
sald abruptly with a suddon chango of voice,
s' 00 more of this idea of leaving me., I am old
and I wish my children abcat me. Wil my
Christmas gift bind you to yoar home 2

Charllo’s snswer neced not bo recorded, suffico
1t to say that in tho happy silonce which szac.
ceeded i, tho silver, clook un the chimaoey
pleco rang out twelvo!

¢ Seo1” sald Vicled Bllvey, as ths Issf gtroke
dled away, «1t ia Christmas moringd!.

Anq in the dawnlng of that graclous day. we,
w%laavethem. n 1o £ fhm S,

0 ono ever ew tho fearful teraplaifon,
which for a second had madered . Anralips
8ilvor, and no on2 over know, exook him, thag
Daisy had not fallen into the lake.by merest
accldent, no, not oven hor hasband,,

No one knew how potont tho bitter axperience
of that night hod beer in stirring the soul of
Aurolius Silver to its Jdepths, or how the latcal
firo of human sympathy azd affection burnod 0
1ate bat 50 warmly i his soal
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Hi= lordship was farious, and all theattompts
to paclfy him were tho dismalest of failuros.
s« Never,” ho zald solemnly to hor Indyship,
«never,” and a3 bo spoko he added welght to
his Injunction by bringing down his Anely-form-
od but somewhat gouty hand on a buhl tsblo
oovered with gimoracks fromm Dresden, and
causing thoss tiny magots to shiver inthoir por-
celain gshoes,—t nover 16t me near tho name of
that abandoned, that hardenod prodigal azaint
I absolutely forbid its being pronounced in this
honse. Ho is a disgrace to his famlly, to his
ordor, and {0 tho profession to whioh he belong-
ed.” And having dellvored himself of this tor-
rible denuncistion, his lordship bduttoned his
ocat goross his noblo broast, leant one band oo
bis bip, snd extonded tho other in a monitory
manner towands his lady, looking. 1n tuts atit.
tode romarkadly ks Sciplo Africanus, or the
late Lord Groy in the act of moving tho second
roading of tho Reform BIL I think, by the
way, {4 was Lord Jobn who movad 1t; but that
matters Uttle.

Heor ladyship wept, How could sho refrain
from tsars, seelng that tho hardened proasga!
whora aho Liait just heard denounoced, ropudintet,
and banished from tho paternal roof—ropro-
sontod for the nonoo by o baek drawing-
room In & privato hotel in Jermyn-streot
—Wwas her own son? Du reste, hor lady-
shlp weas continually weoping. In her inter
osting youtl: her nurscmpalds wore wont to
addreas her Te, a3 ¢ Cry-baby,” and
to speak of her oontumolliously, when sho was

out of hearing, as that «whinjpy Wil s n ?

{ In tho Brigado of Guards (1o wihieh L. fen ¥ v,

« Yex,3ae Ohatile, aimply, « but it 1« oniy of | nlas! belooged) they used W call ber iady
late I kpaw dhut Violol's tovor 1s my brother,” | Waterworks.




