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ous offapring of vbait was iueaint by the Yule
seson, vien ail abould bc peau' aud good-
vii>, frieudiy sentiment, hospitality anud good
cheer. He lied impressief upon thein the
grandnicss of the duty of hoàpitality ait al
times, but more especially at tliis particular

season, aind told how men often-tinîes enter-
taiued angels unawarcs. The hired girl lis-
tened with ivide-open eycai aind ditto montit.
Old Peterkins' relation had been a revelatian ta
hier, snd shte haid heaird thingi of whieh the
poor, honeait, hard.workiug, lie-abed-iu-the-
morang girl lied neyer dreamnt. And se the
happy family st. The younger meîebers
cracking nuts; the eider girls flirting wîth
their maie cousins, who were pressut ini foul
force; the big brother home frein ses, Iyiug
about whait lie liad seen abroad, wvhen-a Iltap,
tap," low, soft and gentie, carne ait the euter
door.
.The hired girl, Maitildemuan, stairted to un-

latch the portal, aud as site threw it wide open,
there shte saw a man, poorly ciad, unaihoru aiud
rrnienipt, shîveriuig in the cela, ecar menu-
light, and elle feit that the being whe stood
befors ber was ait angel corne frlena thc celeaitiai
rouions te be sntertainsd unaiareai by terres-
trial mortals. She bade him eiur; lie did~so.
Tire vihole hansehoid crowcled round the wau-*
derer, who displayed an enormeus appetite for
a representative of those briglit heing8 wuîo aire
net generally suppo-ed to require snch ordiiîary
sustenance as vie of this earth fiud it nocessary
to pai!take of.

"'lie augol uuasvares made half a goose look
as silly as a ribote one ; a pout d or- seocf cela
roast beef went down hie angelic tbroat imd lie
paid particular attention ta the iase -il bovil
which eteaimed on old Peteikiu's haspitable
boaird. The hired girl'ai round cyes ojened
wider th&u ever ais site belield the prodigionai
feats of gastronomie power cîiplayed by the
celeaitial visitor, but the more hie devoured,
the more old Pctorkin heaped uipou lus
trencher, and presaied him te try one littie
suice more of Youit goosie.

When the angel unawares had satisfied bis
internaI (more like infernal) needs, lie vins

F) laced ie the caisiest chair before tihe blazing
og; the childron cracked ivanuts for him;

the big brotmor home from ses was lesai ener-
getie in bis meeiaicity than lic hid boe b, fore
the arrivai of die celeuitiail; lhe pretty ceusini
only saild "lDo stop niov," IlHRave done," anud

'Io on, ie subdued aiqake. aind tue.-uget hlm-
self stretcbsd out bis legs te thre blize nid toid
even more wondrous yairns tbtan the big
brother bomne front ses. The bired girl, laitil-
deranin, mereiy sait aud gaized ait the aul = ho
might have buen aiuppossdl te ho neca'iiiil
wuiking ait ber wers it ziot that sncb a suppoli.
tien wouid bu sairilegious ; cioubtless mliat
iooksd like wiîîkiug -.vau morely the giinting
of the firs-light in tire aingei*s cyce.

And sie the time flew ou tilI miduight arrivcd.
0f course nid Jameii Peterkîîî ortred the beait
bied hi. tire bouse te bie prepaired for the celes-
tial . tire softest blankets, the meait enowy
sheets aned the warmest quita were epread
upon hlm couch, aind aifter lie had given hie
anstelie benedictien te the iassaii bo,,, lie re-
tired te the chaniber prepared for lîie, and
eire long silence reigned tbranglînut tis bouse.

Tbe chiîdrei bad beeu tient te lied soims
heurs before, te dream of Sauta 0Cla and en-
tertaiuiîîg aingeis ruiawaires. And se the niglit
pasaied anay. The briglit stars twinkled in
the clear, crisp atmosphere, anrd may bave
sang together ais the xnorning stars did of eid,
for ail Ikuow. But day dawned, the glorious
sunt rose, aud se did old James Peterkin and
bis faily.

The children, after invesitigating their stock-
luge, crept gently te arouse the augel un.
awares, and te tell lM that breakfast would

Thie aagel's boa vis euapty i

Old Petsrkin bawled for Matilderann te

cornte down stairs and get the grub rendy.
Thiere vas no respenaic. 11e aiseceucd tire
stairs aind tnppud ait thre door of thre hired girl's
aipairtment. I)ead silence i Ife opened the
door. Emptitiess i veid!

The chldren caime rning te tell Mr. Peter-
kin that the angel bail been an augel unavares
indeed, aud that lie had flevin away te bis
bieaivcnly sbede.

"Yes, eonfound him," roaired old Jaines,
«"and hc's taken Matilderan wvith hlm."

It 'sas toc true.
The nugel unawnres had eloped with the

hired girl!
Moset of the silver spous sud ferks had. ap-

paireutiy aise joined in the fliglit lîenveinvard,
and sucb portable miaicelînneous valuaitmes as
rings, Wvatebes aiud se forth lid gne bcyimed
the stars with Matilderana, thre hired girl,
anud the Angel Unawares.
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A CHRISTMAS GI{OST STORY.
GENTRL reader -fLor
of course aIl reaiders cf
Gair are gentle aor I
saula have dled by
their bane long rage, as
ainreiy tihe villinnus
jokts, pues and otîmr

- 's tiîormities of vibicli I
haebenguilty in tire

1J pages of titis noble
,~, journal, tram titrmc te

I~ t, ime, viere viorthy af
N 4/ deaith - geutle reader,

Saigain 1 repeat, have yen
ever in the course of

yeur hlisaful existence-for it mueit Ire blissful,
ais yon are a reader of-no, a subscriber te
Gii-ive you ever, I luit, when aiîtting in
the solitude af yaur chaimber, either writing or
readîng or otlîerwise exercisimg your pnwerfui
mind, become suddcniy aiware that yen were
net alane ? Tlhat tirere vias semeone ar sels
(hmiag behind youlr Chair ; a PaESENCE, as lit
were? Has net a clîîlly, creepy sensatieon
maide itself feit juet ait the rmots of your hair,
makiaig tîarcapillary adorement feel as tbough
it wiailied te r se te itai feet aud stand up on
end ? Hae net a cola, ioy feeling man dovin
your vertebrat colurna wien you tiaus becaime
aiare tliat the PitESENCe vine in the room?
You did nothbear the door open, yet yon knovi
your solitude has been intruded upon.

)Veil, tlius it wus with me. 1 vins sittîng
laboriously eugagca ln evoking -comie para.
graphe one evenîng wheu I suddenly -noew tirait
1 ha a visiter. re lamp, wlîich op te thismoment had been bumnitig brigbtly, vient eut
ivitîrout a moment's varuing, but, in place af
darkaicss euiuing, a pale, bluish glaire fi led my
apartmeut. 1 turned aind there, close behind
me, aitood a tall, rather well-bult-keleton.

Over its boues played the liglit, the glare of
whiCir illumin;Ltedj thre ronm. Strauge inutile
seunurd to souîid in tihe air ana I sa, that thre
Ileahiess g*eutleiiaiî ewept lus metacerpal boues
up aind devin ever hiai ribas thougli e piaiyed
tipon a Irarp.

1Arc yen cela ?" 1 oniquircd, for 1 deter-
mined ta let hin, sec I ivas et a bit eared,-
tîrougli I vis, terribiy, Il yen aire net very fat.
Yeun(In net seemn te ent much, or Clae your fooi
dace net aigres witu yeu."I

He griuîmed a must skeieteny grin andi, wav-
ing Iei baud mver rny Iread, I aieemsd te lu
lite a mesmerie trautes.

Thie betty gentleman then led me out of
doors. We passedl tlirougli sev'eral atreets,
eniles, fioîu vhose oves lanibent laines
aitrenied, licking aur fout with their forked

,one s ais w w. lit.
ile at length reaelid a large buildiîng.

Wesntersd; au overpmwerng and meet diaiguet.
ing sick, niniz odor aissuiilen my nastrile ai vie
<iii soý 1 would hîave fanted, butt I coula net,
for îh-i meaijuerie aikoleton preventedl nie.

"Wia do Yeu smeli?" lie euquired in
hoarse voie. This vias tire liret tinte he hnd
spoketi.

I aiisîl," 1 replied, "an odor viorse than
than trat of amy dissecting recm 1 n'as ever iu.
I simeli decomposing matter, bath animat aud
vegetable. I emeil horrible cliemicate. W bore
am I?"'

"1Neyer mimd. Came iu bere," sa my
boey fricimd, lcadiug me into suotiier deî'art-
ment. Il Wluat do your olcfactery reuîses per-

cev n v ?I
IFisî dsad for six visekai. Bonirding-house

butter. Meat coudeniuem by Inspecter Avide
as being unfit for humait food on aiccouut of
decay. A chemist's laboretory viben the maru
of ateaches is maiug experimerits wiail thre
viorait samelling articles hie eau lay bie buandei ou.
1 aimeli sverytuîiug that; i vile."I

'I nough," replies nuy ainatamical cern-
paulen, "I e will retumu."

Once mare wo viere je the open air. Oece
muare the ainakes lloked our feet anud twined
timemaicîves round aur nether limbei. Bine
dogei withi piukc forelegs followcd us, apparently
wvitiî a vievi te obtaîniîig sarne ef the boues
which viere se plentiful at aia momîent.

%Ve sped au. We agaîn reached my
oraimher.

"Wliere have vie beeu? " 1 asked.
"Yeu have bel n, " repiied ruy guset, for se

lie now vins, ini slow, îîreaaiured toues, "lyen
)lave beu thrcngb the basiert cf No. 1
Police Station "l He mnade a fevi passes oirer
my huad aind I navoke front my trance. The
lighta wus buniug brighaily. 1 leoked round
for mny frieaid. He vins norahere te beaieen.
A graive-yardy, vaulty perfumne vins thre ouly
trace that vas left af hlm.

Mr. WV. B. Fuller'a new~ picce. "lOff te
Egp, unider the muanagement of Mr. Gus.

àioi proving a bit ait the Grand. The
Company is fira4t*Class, and Mr. Piton has
certainly doue ail that enterprise and teiste
ean do to making the comèay a suceesi. Mr.
F'uller is a Canadian, and we ail fcel pjrend of
hie second triumph in tho dramatic art.

Mrai Hornainintende produeing IlBuuthorne
Abroaid" fil fine style at London during thc
ti ret week of Jamuary. Mr. Beugougi has
cartfully revisedl the libretto, and it is Dow
ousidered a firet-class attraction.


