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flot my guardiaii." Thacn shc alnîost wishedý( that bu was, fearing the reul
personage rnighit in reality resemble flic false oue.

"My dear littie Nellie," replied the old man, Il 1 arn both the one and the
other o[r the gentlemen you have now narned. Youir fathier always knici me
as George Burton, and wlien, thron-gh uy Inarriage with Miss Knighitbridge,
Arthur',; aunt, 1 had, at lier father's requasi, to assumne flie old family name.
1 did niot unrdcceive bim, and in fact lie neyer knaev tlîat 1 was married at ail,
for my ivife Iived but three short monilis after our wedding, and 1 could flot
dieu bear to write about my losq. So it was to the George Burton of his
college days, that my old friand intrusted tha guardianship of bis orpban
1auglîter. Forgive nie my darliug cbild, and you too Arthur, but when 1
lcarned how mnatters bad turtied out, that my neplbew ivas flic chosea 011e of
this young lady's licart-O you noed'nt blush uîy dear, you kuow you told me
as much last nilt-I then saw 1 could make quita a little romance ont of it
A gallant, kuiglît, ready to brava ail the danger of a silken Iadder ; a distress-
ed damsel, wxho talked of lova and duty iu a breath ; and last of ail, nîyscef,
flie ' t yranuical old guria. dear, whcen 1 thoughit of it, 1 uearly died
froîn laughing, for Arthur had not the remotast idea tixat, bis old Uncla, wvho
had lived-tweinty years in India, ivas flie veritable destroyer of his happincas,
&e. Weil, you ail know flie remainder, only 1 coulil not stand ht auy longer.
Last nigbit this littie girl's sorrowful face strî,ck a pang to My heart, and 1
went straight dowu to Fleet street, intauding to tell you ail about it and hava a
pleasant, surprise for ber to-day, but of course you were both out, as 1 might
have knowii you would be, gone to Charing-cross to meet ine; ha. hia, ha.
Ilowevcr, I arn glad it's ail ont at last, for upon my soul 1 Nvould'nt eanduveý
rsucli auother twenty-four hours, for-for-."

"This, yon dear oid gnardy," aud both Nellie's arms wera round his neck.
Bless tha e i, lie înurmured, strokiug bier bair, "lshe is tia very image

of ber father, and last night, when slip looked at me witb her large bîine eyes,
1 thouight, that Ilarry was reproaching me for playiug, this trick upon bis
child. Coma hare, Arthur," hae called, and geutly disengaging Miss Ashleigh,
g1rasped bis nophewv's baud, I believe," ha went on in a toue of mock grav-
ity, Il that it is customary in Eugiand, as in ail other European countries, ta
present gifis of soute description to those we esteem, ou the auniversary of
our Saviour's birtb, and nat wishing to ba an exception to tia geucral rule,
nor ta auy longer sustain the role of'1 tyranuical gnardiau,'. I lera present Miss
Nellie witb ber ' Christmas-box.'"

Tbe "lBox " opened its arms anîd Nellie glided iato them, ,so we suppose
the present was satisfaetory ta both, parties.

The old gentleman was happily preýveated fromn listening to the profuse ex-
pressions of' gratitude, wicbie bis uaplhcw was prepariug to bastow, by the
loud ringiug of the dinner bell.

"Ah, yoit roguec," lie said merrily, as hc offered bis arm Io Mrs. Barber,
and addressing Arthur, "I sec bow ht is, you want your Christrnas-box ton.
W~ell ive muis'iit bave dihe same thiug over again, so ta vary it a littie, I will
-on this day week-nake you à present of muy ward, and cail ber a ' New
Year's G ift.'

Arthur rcad bis answcr in Nellie's bina eyas, and a look of iîcart-fudt grati-
tudfe followed the oid man, wbo had giv'eu himi this great, unspeakabla bappi-
ness, andI drawing lus bctbrothedl doser to bis sida, ha stooped and wbispered
"Tank God, drrliug, it was aIl for the hast ; you were rit, via now bave

our rewa.rd," and bis listener, also, thanked in lier heart, that Heavenly


