A CHRISTMAS-BOX. -

What shall 1 send as & Christmas-box -

To a bright littte fuiry with golden jooks” ©
With big Mae eyes, and » smile more sweet
Than any plum-puadding ean hops to beat t
Then Frank, her brother—ihat lovaly boy -
Sbhoald receive as bis gift some nolseless toy ;
Avud ber sister Nejlie, thoagh scaroely three,
Dautly coosidered ino turn must be.

Shalll resort, as I've done bafors,

To the Lawther Arvade’s unbounded store,

Of dulls that can open aod shut their sves

Till they thriil the bebolder with giad surprine ;
Of drams, of trumpets, of tambuarinas,

And other digev2-dant wnundanachines ;

And arks shere Noaub with all los erew,

Coald have wmadr o Colenso prove them trne?

Nay, aoae of the Cheistmas buxes here

Wikl thuroughiy meet my plaux 1 fear.

Faor father and wother 1'd fain preseribe,

As woll as for impsaf the tiny tnibe.

T the Temple of Thespais Uil take my way
1Both elda:s and youngsters luve * the play 'y
*Twerw better, perchance, at this fastive time,
1£1 sent them & Box {or a Pantomime !

THE ROBBERY AT THE HALL.

I don't know how often my nephew Charbes
has asked me to write dawn my recoil-etions of
sundry episades in my life.  OF course 1 know
well enough it is half chatf on his part when he
says it isa pity the world shouhd los thew:
and 1 also know, when the subject was mooted
to his fathrr {my suar inst Dovoeenss, he
said, in his usual coarse way, ** The old fool is
conceited enough for anvthing.”  Let all this
1ass. Chatles is my favourite nephew, and
half a dozen idic wonds wou’t make e guarrel
with my brother.

We belong to one of the oldest families in the
kingdom. It appearsthatin 14763 small grun:
of land was msde to one Michael Stounor. for
services rendered to Edward IV, dunng his
Frenchesmipaign. My ancestors must have bown
thrifty, for in 1640 it had zrown large enoush
1o attract the unwelcome attention of the Kound-
heads, who destroved the mansion and appropri-
ated what revepte they could., We came in
wgaln with Charles 11, and my father succeeded
to the vatair with searcely @ break o the famity
tree. He, vor sopl, was one of the finest men
of bis tinie ; but his reverend name ix no pro-
tectlon agrinst wy brother's love of a good joke.
1T am sorry to say | have heand him tell storv
after story ot the expense of his memery. One
in particiar, as showing how the split oovnrred
between usand the Anstruthers, be narrat=s with
great neetion.

It appears that wv father was very intimate
with 2 younr Fdward Anstruther, who disi
while they wers travelling tagether on the Can-
tinent. A visit of condel o Aopstruther
Park followed, doring which L~ waiked round
the famicos picture  Lliery with Sir George, and,
stepring before one of the prtmaits, rxamined ig
with cousiderable eimotion, At last, tarning to
his host, ke aid ;' How happily the artist has
caught poor Ned's winning smile.” The picture
was, unfortoately. a study for the head of Bar.
abbas. Now whether the story s trus or net
for my part | doo’t belivve one word of it it
is certainly very Yad taste for tov brother o pe-
peat it. Alas! uo ties protect wou from a pro-
fessional raconteicr. Even 1 am not free * la the
agonies of gogt Tam told 1 am enjoving one of
the priviieges of the biead of the hovse : and the
theft of the family plate, of whichk more bepw-
after, and other misfortnnes are made the suh-
jeets of xo many standing jokes.

My father was not only « thoraugh gentleman
of the old school, but ir h's day the handsam-
est man stout town. 1 am teld I ~trengly e
sersble him.  This anneys my broth-r. Poor
Robert ! he is a gond=lewking ennugh man, tat
plain for a Stonnor.

Then avain he belongs to what ic calld an
advanced <choul of pabiticians, while the Ston-
pors from time immnemnrial have consistently
suppotted the fire oid bulwarks of the Conatitg.
tion. Trau gve mny adherenes (o nsither of the
present poiitical parties, and have therefore re.
peatedly refused to represent my eonnty in Par.
Hament. Parlizment indecd ! " Tshould as sonu
think of being wlected mayar, or proves, ar
begrile, of & town, az of twing oected M P now.
a-days.  Nerthat I wish to shirk anv politieal
questicn,  No. [ don't wish to got cid of them
as u worthy Scotch friend of minr dispoves of the
utterances of Mr. Tvudall apd Mr. Hoxley, He
ealls them “logs™ —an Lonestenough coufession
of ignorance, but uot one to be U~ed Wy e,
Oratory, 100" Don't talk to me abour the

wer of aratory, | know all about it. | have
it mysell. Muny a time in my o litary ramble«
have tears come to my eves at the wids that
have gushed from me on some of the burning
topies of the day. But | dou’t use this power
sitnply becanse T happen 1o Lave it itis not in
a gentleman’s provines tndowo.  The same with
writing ; I have vo sernples about it. The Ston.
nors have always been pretty ready with their
pens. Why, iny ¢rand.uncle’s ** Letters on the
Times,” written after the wodel of Lord Chest-
erfield, and considered by some superior to hLis,
had 8 European celebrity, and a well.preserved
copy can be seen even now i most of the
libraries of onr county gentlanen,

No, I have uos seruples. The great tning is
to have something to write about ; and, notwith-
standing my brother's cynical remarks, it is not
improtable that the personal recollections of a
geutleman in my position, however fragmentary
snd disconnected, may be eagerly read by a
select clags of readers.

It is yery odd that every littls sdyenture that
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befalls ;e seetns to atford him such amusement.
The more unpleasant it happens to be the more
he exaggerates {¢, twisting and turning the de.
tails till so many standing  jokes arv scored u
agrinst me, and 1T am thus compelled, in sell.
defence, to write true versions of them,  Ques-
tionable taste, to say the least of it, this hold.
ing up the head of the house to ridicale ; bat,
as | said before, | will not be 2 party to an un.
Jdignified quareel | hesides, at heart, 1 belisve he
has an honest affection for we.

Qaly the other diy he kept my table in roars
of laughter by nurrutizyg the story of the loss of
the family plate.  Why, he was himself partly
the vanse of it 1 1t was he who persuaded me to
hire a vacht, and if it had not been for that
vacht the misfortune wonld not have accurred.

He bothered me abeut a boat, My father
Kept one, and 1 onght nat to let the customadrap.
t eould atfend it and he contin’t. Then it would
be such a grand opportanity for his son Charles,
the atist, o explore fresh sketching-ground.
D Paseal, the traveller, who was staying with
hiny 2t the time, backed him up by talking of
orane a diodine and the healthgiving proper-
ties ol <dt air.

Y sald v brother, * onr father went
for his health, you know. He Hked a yacht,
beeanse it possessed such conveniont vapabilities
for cating and sleepiug.  He wonld never take
any one with bun who was not & good sieeper.
This was & #ine gudt mon. Yon must be able to
drop otf at a moment’s notice, like the fat bov
in *Pickwiek.)  After meals, during which §
have no deuht he enhightened his goests on the
general magnificence of the Stonnors, they would
put up ther legs without woving fram their
seats, and snooze away till the next meal.  He
was musical in his sleep, too, and ol Barton
satd, when he came back from a crnise with him,
that ‘Stonner conld Llow his own trumpet even
in his sleep.” ™

* Keally, Robert,” 1 said, 1 don't think vou
need entertain Dro Pascal with ocur father's pe-
cuiiarities"’

““0h, but therris q better joke than that,” he
went on. ‘' Do vou knoew, Paccal, be took s
sheep ot boand, that he might have a fresh kid-
ey o7 b akfist avery morning ©

<AL laughed Pasesl, 1 suspect vour
et~ phyvsiological researches had heen con.
finsd to poaltey ; bay, joking apart, a8 sea-trip
wonll do s our hrother good ™

¢ Look here, Peter,” aidsd Robert 1 there i a
rare chatoe for you just now.  You ran hire the
Frilie, a forty tonner, iving at her moorimgs in
the Garelnh, aliready for sea. Be o, and show
tharley the West Highlands”

OWeld, well,” Taaid at last,
me Al

it he

don’t bother
more, Rend Charles ap to Scotland, and
vs the eralt we will try a vmaise.”

Four davs later | jolnedl tmy nephsw on the
Gareloch. What 4 Jovely scene it wan from the
deck ot oar eraflt 1 Beaotitully woaded hitls on
either shiie of uq here and there crowned with
teathsr, anl Letween them the sea all green
and gold sparkling up for ive or six wmiles till
stopped by a grand range of purple hilla, These
stretehed night across the landscapr, and were
called Argyie’s Bowling Green.”

“ A eancus name,” T said to our skipper,
Captain MeCish,  *“ 1y it poasible that the Ar-
gyie family «ver played bowls on such extnemels
rigved groand ©

© Oh, ave!” he replied. ©*The Macallom
Mere wonld mount voi steep hill befors break.
fast, and eall the biy stans<doosn from the top -
tust fore xercize ye ken, Yon may sre the rocks
thes hiarisd doon to this very day Iving all abost
the shiores of Loch Goil and Lexh Long”

Dear me, what Titans these old Scateh fol.
lows musthave bean © 1 looked in vain, how-
evir, for any remains of their strongholds.
Nothing to be saen bt the mast ohjectionable
of pretty villas, with eagles and stasues hefore
the doors, the largest beiog a sart of Greek
temple telonging te the Dake of Argyle himself,

We were amused at the eccentric behaviour of
some person sketcbing on the shars clow by us
he would gaze barehraded at the landacape, rush
to his rasel, dal on some paint, then fali back
on the hank and gaze at the sky.  Suddenly he
would rise and repeat the operation. We watched
and watched, till at last tCharles got v fnterested
that we landed to see what be was doing.  We
fonnd him in a wort of awoan. A yanng man
with fair hatr bru<ied straight back fram his
forchead, dreiny  blue  eyes looking  iutn
vacaney, an aguiline now, and a thinlipped
w.onth.,

““1 heg vour pardon,” Charles begaa.

Y Who 1s it that speaks " he said, jumpin
up  ** Ah, gentlemen, itis | who should aae
parlon ; but my thogghts were far away.”

“*1sew you are an artint,” satd my nephew,
*and | thougbt perhaps you could give mo
=ome hints us to the aubjects about hers "’

“1 wish it was in my power to amist yon,"
he replient ; bot the fact iv, 1 am lately come
from Germany, and am seeking sketehing ground
myself.  You arealmost the first person 1 have
apoken tn,” : .

“Well, 1 am aorry we have disturbed
yon."

** Not atall. 1t was kind of you to notice a
stranger.  Will you look at my work! The
question i%," he went on as we walked to his
ensol, * the quastion is, whether you would paint
the Sesnor the Unsean ! Look at this.”

Charles looked puzzled.

* Bless my soul,” I exclaimed, *“it {s a rogi-
ment of aoldiee 1"

“ Exactly,” be said, ‘*a regiment of soldiers
from the great cloud army. There they are
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clothed in blood red, to do battle with the world.
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See how they overthrow the monntains, and blot
them out fom mortal vyes ! Seohow they frown
upou the waters ! This is how [ sev a Inndscape
—uot ns & copy of hill and water, but us a
trinmuph  of spiritualism over  the mauterial
warkd

“§ ean’t make it out,’ aiid Charles bluntly,

[ distinetly see the soldiers, ™ waid L

** It ix comlorting to mest suy one who has
your perceptive faculty, wir,” sid the stranger
to me.  * Depend upon it, if yousay of a laud.
seapee. * how Iike thesprt I' it is w bad picture,
tewraniae the spiritiad has been sacrificed to the
matertal. The same alvo of & portrait How
ensy toake it hike by ageentuating some com.
wonplice peenbiarity. The troe painter’s aim
shonbl be, not vnly to paint the soul of the wan,
tut also to show what traditions belong to hiw,
amd what portent they have.  You will pandon
my raedenesy,” he contiuund, ‘*hut your face
ptainty spoaks of a Loy histoey.

“ You are right * Danswere . Batrondinary
as the guess g, you are perfectly right, [ am
the representative of one of the ol lest fanilie
in Batain,  The Stonuners, sin, date baek to
Fiward the Fourth--a pretty long history

It is, i, he sand, with a polite bow |
*but there was no ueed of your asaring me of
the faet.  1tiswritten on vour fave *

S be hangeo! if 1 e nuake ot how you

«can print the * Unseen’ though 1" sard Charles,

“That is because the new lightis too dazaliog
for your ove,” replied the stranger ; but it wiil
come. However, if vou are fond of the * S-en’
I have a folio of Gerina sketehes that woubd
fnteeest vou, Wil you henonr me by looking
at them &

Sertainly,” 1 orepliel. © Come and doe on
boant the Frodie, amd we widl fuepest them dar-
ing the oo evenming.”

1 hiked this young fellow.  Thrre was a de.
fervnt:al air about him that s sally misung in
most young men of the prewntday. My ue-
phes dil ot at fint shore o my admirstion,
but began to alter Lis opinion after looking at
the drawiogs. They were distinetly diferent
fromt what wo had seen on the shorm.  Small
titeral transcripts of  Duteh scenery, quaint
figures, boats, hatldings, all doawn with great
skill and eare, and all wgand Edwaed Hans-u
My nephew raved aboat their artistic mrents,
amdtalk-i Germa o art with Hansen all the evon.
iug.

Aftrr this we ~aw o great deal of o, We
swepe detatned for provisions, and the young nien
~Retohed and Hshed together, G Charles, with
fris nsuad contradivtory and smpaisive way, 1ok
cuvh a itking for the young Gennan that he ae
votnjanied Ue v onr critosal

We Lad a bappy time. We explored the
Cixde Lochs, sailed rund the Muli of Cantiee,
aud saw meat of the cowst lately male famous
Ly Mr, Black and Mr. odin Honter, Glar «Zip.
per was invalnehie.  Hig memory wan marevel.
lous--po place of interest but what he koew
every tegend and wory connected withat, He
told ns of the Piper of Dantroon, aof Dancing
Peter of Nilmahonaig, andof the ~irangesounds
to he heard at Corrieverckan, We hat noneel
for guide.bocks.  Hansen drank o these jlegends
with avidity.  He was a strange, grutle crea.
turs, tharnughly centlemanhike and ansalfich,
making himsell awful to my geplew and my.
self in a thouand little wava, 1ll he became
almost tadisjenabie to coar cvmfort. We found
out that he was in re lucel circamniances, and
[ was glad to he able, at my nephew’s sugges.
tion, 1o purchase the fohia of drawinge

His ftn of abstraction were abeojutely painful
to witness.  Tuey appeared also to be accom.
panied with conaidirable phyvical suifening, and
at shese times br wonld pace the deck for hours,
refuciag both oot and drink,

! remember when at Mol we were looking at
Area Ciatls from the sea when Mct'odh obervmd,
“You's the rock where Maclune slew his dooh-
ter., Will be tellin® yo aboatit! Weel, the
Macluines wers alwavs (amaus for theis gomsd
look+ ; Lt this yoang lassie was the most beau.
tiful cratar that was ever seen whatuvyer, She
was ay grarefu] ax 2 ros, or ane of the siller birks
on Ben lai. Peoples wonld come from all
‘roon abnoot just ta look at her face, yeo ken, and
her lang yellow hatr was the prisde o' the coantry.
The anld laird he was a proad, puasionate man,
He loved hic dochter, but he hated a Sazsenach
hke pisin. Was it no unfortunats now that
when hie was awa' a young Knglich spark should
come ta the island, aod Gl streyt off 1 love
wi’ bannte Miss Elleu? She, puir thing, learned
to Inove thia stranger, and they vsed to w filaper
their vows on yonder rock.  Bat evil tonguas
did their vark.  The aold Isinl he returus all
unbeknown to them, and finda Miss Fllen on
the rock where ahe had just parted feae hier lover.
Ah, man, there was an awfu' seene ! the laird
he upbraided her, and vowed if ahe didn‘t gie
up her Eoglish lover he would throw her into
the watter.

¢ Na,’ says she: “I've plighted my troth,
aod a Maclaine nuver broke a vow.’

“* Then he asked hor again, and she wadna,
Sae he weizew hior yellow hair, aud awirled her
roond and roond ower hix heed, and drops her
plnm{:. plosh into the watter,

“Weel, Mr. Stonnor, after this nothig

rospered with the Lird.  His sons were kille
in hattle ; he loat his money sbroad ; his cattle
died at hame ; and at last the auld man came
back to Arns just to dee,

** Weel, sir, the moraing of hia death nothing
would do but that he must be moved up to you.
der wundow to look ower the sea. And, lo|
there apon the rock was seated puir Ellen, with
hor yellow hair all blowiug in tLe wind, Whan
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the Tird waw this, he gave a groat ey, and
de'ed strocht off, and at the verra same moment
Ellen’s ghaist gave a groan, an.t jumped

h N um
pl shinro the watter. The folks all say, air, thl."'g
she is to he seen to this verra d ¥ soated og

yonder rock when any trouble is coming to the
Maclaines.”” N

* Curionsly enough," 1 said, * thers iy 5 1
gend of u somewhat similar character attached
to vur fwuily.  The story goes that wome tinge
dnringg the last contury there was w enrtain Miv
Lettice Stonnor who had offended hor fagher I
the same way as poor Elen Maclaine, and was iy,
canseqence W vl elose primpu rhy L in one
of the moms i Stonuar Hall, St W8 treated
with so mach  harshness that ot last she throw
herself out of the window in despair.  Thep
tsed to be some story of a ghest, but uot in my
titue,  The room, however, remuins untouche]
awd 1 can show it to you now. There is a curioya
ald inseription eatved in 0ak aver the ﬁr..‘,hc,,'
Tt is wonled thus o ¢ Your lettace grows withiy
the garten, but sor Lettiee bads in Pargdiee '

Poar Hansen listened  spetlbonad, and  ayh
seqquently had an unustally severe it of abairae.
tion. S wreteiedly il did he ook in the oy,
ing that | deteninined to sprak ta b,

Mr. Stonner,” he sni«‘, grsping my  hand
“the sympathy of a gentlomay of your bigh poai.
tien tsane of the most precious comfopts | ‘m\',.
rxpertenced . b oam a most uanfortunate Person.
You see how these legends atfect e, The fact
is, stir, | have the misfortune to by rg ragpict
with the spintual world, Why the mantl.
should have fallen upon we, | eannan tell, b
s it s xud the witforing 8 entials v dpeg )
Poebieve Tawm the wist powerfui mediam ooy
The  mamfestations that dave beeu eieste
through me v tiernpany bave hal the etfope '
ruining wy healthe The expeaditure of o,
force lias resclened me ax woak za an
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Wwtant. |
can no longer produce surk sketehes ay thoe.
you have lataly purchased foom me | flow oy,
Gertnany toodisiract iy thoughte, bty 4
being made ase ol by the Spintuatiaes vy,
society T have boen happier | bat st vy eee —
[ autfer,”” '

s there anvihing theu," T aaked, oy o,
Sparttealia 17

CCAnything, Me Staanar?
was ot

=1 have alway< thourht that @8 was con. i
vre b by our jfraroel wen s humbuyg

YY" he replied aediv, U all the
truthis sutler from madern wepticivm, |}
powttion of Spantualiom iy very simgde. W an
acquasnted with 1w climnes o phenumy, o
vivthle cssch as day and night, the
of !lll\!\n‘!i aud ttdes o the ather vty
eisthle, and vusolvedoowe eall some
elesttinnty, waivaniam, gravitation ; Lot
atili remnvine an sbaodance of powerfl o
unkuown and gadeveloped”

Perliaps, by-and-by, acience may b 3t 1,
explain ot &1t

] oeanuat teid, neither can b acenant tor
manif sattons. Bat varely there may be a
and mare subtie furve thay e
hight, or heat T It may twe mvoked unoon.
sciously, or the tatenl fores HIAY eX1el Oy 10 a
few."" '

“You interest me
st fted them”

“ Parlaw we for interraptiag :
v the very reasan why vour calm gy
would be iuvaluabie. A reat mind Hike vours. -
unferiersd by study, and free from sohoni trade
tiotis, ane that has leru dormant in s surength
~wauld Lring a new fight un the waije ¢

“Dodare «ay 1 conld @ tosands
rluatdating 18,7 Uwatd, " The Stannarn have
generally succeedrd tn what they andepake

“lawm sure of 307 he replied, Cand | fee
relieved unw that | have nutunlened wmy mind
to vou.”

This was the Aest of many converations we
had on the sabject. My ot rest was roaeed, nat
ro much it Sparitaalion (aelf as atl tha snow.
Ielge of Sending a pawer of philusophval reason.
ing within me whitch [ had twen hit

it

i, ] owidd, el
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either

Bat of sagree [ have o

do wmeths

aware of. e eveoning we had a Little @ance.
The mantfeatationg were  alight, byt qnite
snough to convines me. He wan egperially

plesased at my rxplatiation of some of the phe.
nomena. ** Wea will pursue the aubject,” 1,
“ but i the meantime 1 should Hke 1o vee va
more cheetful”’

* The prospect of parting oikes me wad,” be
rv'plrml_

foarely vou are pat going to leave st
anke |,

* L am oniy too happy where Lam,” o naul;
but | have a presentiment that we shall b part-
sl goon,””

“ Then we shall mest againat Stounor Hall,”
I rejoined gaily,

Oddly enongh it happened as he predictad,
for at Oban [ found letters that called e home.
One from Tudia telling me that my nieer had
sailod for England and was coming to the Hadl.
The troubla conaoqnent on the death of her child,
some twa or thrre years old, hiad «o preyed apas
her hiealth that her husband had packed het of
by the firnt steamer ; the other from my brother,
saying she had arrived, nnd offering to eome and
finish the cruise with his won. [ xet ofl at vnce
—areanging that my brother should jon the
yacht at Oban, and that Hansen should then
come and pay a visit to Stonnor Hall.

1 found that the young wife had picked ap her
health and apirits during the voyage, but that
she might have a cheerlul companion, | ke
Mes, Randall Rawnon and her husband to spend
& few days with us

{To ba continued.)




