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Ipe, then related stories of daVs, wlien
campl fires 1] ickered in the rigi nighit,
aind the wiatchiful Indians crel)t u1)of
thein unawares. J-e told a sad tale of
tvraici reîgyn, Nvhien the conscience of
ro0valtv slept, and carnage, devasted the
littid-o f the bravery of uiien in the face
of dangeri- and the noble hieroismn of wvo-
men : \v 1ie tliroughi it all. thaniks were
offei-cd for the mieagre mcercies of H-ea-
ven. b)cstoN.\ccd t1)of tlient.ý

Stî-ûkiiic Tonii's hiair. luis muotlicr s1oke:
Mlh. soli Little \,ou klioxv of the cavs

W-vhcii woflieii s eyCs w\'rC I)iiiiîiiflg w'itlî
tcars. and( thicir hcarts xveîc Laccriated

lier- coilntlcss dcad and the Civil \'ar
Ift faminle ald nîiscry iu ils Lvk.]ut
Tom. (lear. the P rince wvho camne to
carth on Christmas morn. filled our weep-
ing cycs Nvith lovc's lighit. and our
liearts witlh a (lee) peace. \ould Mou
1)c lcss brave than the w~onien of your
iotiier-s limie ?"

-l'e net a chl-I ladl.ý' 51)oke Tomis auint.
-in the mi(lst of I)eacc. plcnty . andi
health. yoil sit grumbling, instead of bc-
ing* thankful and Joyful ivith the nicî-ry-
makcrs. F.or- shamiie, TFom Andrewvs, for

"Shmuc. han eccloed the chorus:
Shlaic. samc shirickcd the sobbinig

\Xil1(. anld "shamne. shiamie." hiisseci tlue
legos. spluttcringo on the liearthi.

l'otis lhead fell forw'ard on hiis breast;
îlic, Ilis mofluer. vitIî lier armis about
lier sonY'- ieck. sai(l "I-usliî. lie sorrows
of lus selfislîuiess. and repenîs Iiis repin-
illo-..

-Coic la(l, drink wvith us," said luis
father. -4a trulce to discontent, and nîay
tis drauiglit (lroNvni it forevermore."

Each merl- \ gucst lîeld a briniiingi(,,
glass. and( ail stoo(l \vatcing, Toni.. wlho
gro*alie(I andl attemiptcd to risc.

"Gi ve us a toast. a toast !ý cried the
coniipauîv in choruis.

Ilien Touii stiood in tlîcir midst anid

ratising a steaming glass sai: "Dowvn
wiîtl the demion dliscontent, may the
Prince of L-eace, seuîd us joy."

Every flagon wvas quickly draincd;
thien, as if by niagie the gay carnival
c rowL mcl tc( aNva-=the putnchi bowvI dis-
apI)caled, and the bare table toi) gieam-
e(1 like a ghost iu the flickcring firclight,
for the torches were cx-tiuiguisluedl. It
wvas midnighit, andi a dlcep silence reigned
in thue room. Thc last live emiber in the
grate feul with a liss,-and Tomî started
up, rullbilig luis eves . ien, across the~
sniow pealed the Clhristmas cliniies , and
f roum the village chur-cli rang the choruis
-Gloria in Excelsis Dco."

1?liec rituison i-ose of dawn, hiad rolled
awax the silvcry sla(low-s. anîd the scin-
tillatiig snio\\drifts Nverc sliot with scar-
]et gleaniis.. Mvien thue villagers on thieir
wav to carl n îiori-ing- service, passcd the
cottage of Touii Andrews. H-itlierto bis
house lha( been a 1place to bc passed by
litirrie(lv. l)ut now people lingereci, for
tlicue in thc \\,iiido\\, cointenteclly smoking
luis pipe. ancd snuîlîug se rencly- stooci noue
otlier tlian Tom Andr-ews. 'A passer-by

\vavcl lî a message, andl xas surpî-îsed
to ueceivc a cordial relut-n. Tlien , f rom
thic grouip camie a cluîld, and( opeingi( the
c-ceakîinC o-ate slîc knlockcd timidilv at
the door.

Oulicklv 'Foni tli-cv wi(le thec door.
:-A S1'é1-ry Christmîas, Mý.ister Mati."

slîc iisped.
Snaý:tcliiîng lier 10 luis hcart lon kîSse1

thie suinu curis, and answered : "God
llss vour little lîeart, the sainîe to vOU,1
andl iv of tienui."

.Ald thls uîav this Chîristmuas foî-cver
dlisp)erse

AIl the glooîîî froin vont- brow thiat is
inîcaut 1),,. a hearse

And iav jov fill vour soul whlerever you

Is the -rectio- and( toast of good
\Yestward Ho!


