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white snow, which lay like 2 never-ond-
ing white, Tawn upon the ground, and
lrhttcx ed in- 'myviad eilvor ﬂ.ll\cs upon
The leaves of " the sturdy evergreens.
I'm afraid the baron had not had» very
qootl night; at any rate, 1 know that he
ras wide awake at an hour long before
hls usual time of rising. e Iy Ptirst on
ono side, and ‘then on the other, and
then by way of variety, twrned on his
back, with his magenta nose pointing
penpendmul ]y toward the ceiling; bat
it was all cf'nouse. Do what he would.
ho couldn’t get to sleep, and at last, rot
long atter da aybreak, he tumbled aut of
hed, and proceeded. to drest, Bven after
he was out'of bed his” lidgetiness con-
tinued. It did not'stiilece him, until atter
hé had got one boot on, that it would be
a more natural procceding to put his
‘stockings on first; after which he
‘canght: lnnhclt in thc actof trying to
pat This trouserson over his head (wluch
I'may mention for the informution of
lady readers who, of ‘course; cannot: be
expecteil to know anylhmtr abont such
mittters, i8- not’ the modo gcncnll)
‘adopted.) ‘Ina word, the baron’s mind
was evidently pleoculpxed “his wlmlt,
“air was that of & man who folt astrong
impulse to do somethiig or other, but
could not quite make up  his mind to it.
‘At lass, however, the good impulse con-
quered, and” t}m wiclked  old “baron, in
the sLlIlnoss of the calm "bright Christ-
mas. morning,, went down upon’ his
knees ard prayed.  Stiff were his knees
“and slow his tongue, for. neither  hal
done_ Huch work for m: any - long day
"pd:.t but [ have read in the Book of
“the] ]m “of ‘theanuels ovora .repenting
sinwe- 'Chere needs not much cloguence
to pnay the publican’s prayer, and ‘who
“whall sy “but there was ;,l.l(lno~s in
‘ hc.lvun that Christinas morning.
“The buaron's” uppeardnee down staivg
at siich an c‘uly hour oceisioned: qnite
“n ‘comnintion. " Novrwere the dumestics
repssied when the bavon osde ed a "bu-
Jock tobe Tilled and: |mnlcd mst.lull),
Cand all'the’ av.lh.lh]c provis dons in the
Iaulcx"lmhulnnr sausapre, Lo be packed
.'_up in b kats, wn/th a-‘goodl *tore of lis
C oW pu,l ving. Om- 1nucnr,|ct.unc'-
Cwils b to; sl.nc with'mueli pathos,
Cthint’ he: fenred’ Mkt rh.ul p;nnc ¢ oft his
e I owever, “o‘T‘ Tiiw hedt” o1 not
“ihiy khew (he i on must be ol} cycd

and’ in an’ excecdingly shert spaco of
time, ho- sailed forth; nccompanied” by
three sorvants enrrying the baskets, and
wondering what in the name of fortuno
their master would do next. He ¢ stop-
ped at the cottage of Withelm which ho
visited with the 'robhn on the provious.
night. - The tabors of the fairies did not
seem to have produced much lasting
beuetit, for the appeurance of ovory-
thing .ummd was as wretched as could
be. The poor fumily thought that the
baron had ‘come himself {o turn them
out of house and home; and the poor
children ‘huddied up an(lly to their
mother for proleetion, while "the father
attempted some ‘words of entreaty for
mercy. ~The pale, pinched features of
the group, and ‘their look of dréad- and
wretchodness, were too much for the
baron. *Eh!'what! what do you mean,
confound you! Turn you out ! Of course
not: U've brought you some breakfast.
Here! J*ntz——Gul where are” tho
lknaves ? Now -then, unpuck, and “don't -
be a‘weelk aboat it.” Can’t you  sec the
people are hun«rly,)e villians ? Iere
lend melthé corkserew.” This last boing
a tool the baron waytolerally « ccustom-
et to, hehad bebtor success than with
those ot the fairy carpenters ;' and it was.
not long before the poor tennnts wero
seated before a - roar ing fire, and -doing
Justice’ with thie appetite of ‘starvation,.
to & xubstantinl breakfast. The bar on
felt n quger sensition in the throat it
‘the sight'of the poor people's enjoyment,.
and had passed the back of hix hznd
‘twice acrosshis eyes when he . thought
noone was looking; but his emotion
fairly rose” to l)onlmtr point when the
poor futher, erhclm with tewrs in his
eyes, and about a qu'n'tcr of ‘a pound of
el in hig mouth, sprang up from the
wble and threw himself at the biron's
kuaos, mvoluurr his. blessings on hiy
tor his' ‘romlncsa. Get up;, you andacious
scoundrel I roared the baron. What the
deuce do you mein by such conduet, ah'!
confound you AL thiy' moment the d()or
ojficnedF and in walked Mytineer Kloota,.
who' hid hc.trd nothing of thu baron’s
ehinge | of mlontlon, and “who, ‘sceing
Wilhelm al ‘thie basor.'s féet] ind lxewnxllg'
the sp(,.ll'mg as he Lhuwrht inannigry
rone, ationte |umpul at tho conelusion
that Wilhelin was ctitredting forlolinor
‘indiilgeince. Uc ritshed at tho anfor luutc-




