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OHRISTIE S GHRISTMAS

‘ BY PANSY .
CHAPTER VIII—-Contmued

~ And Ohristie ‘went, "Shé had
done her best, and the " food
certainly did not look uninviting,
but the lady had worked herself
by this time into ‘such 4 state.of
disgust, that I think it would
have been very hard for her to be
good.

She gave one disdainful glance

at the ragged edges of the piece
of table cloth then shook . her
head: . No, thank you. I am
not reduced to that state yet.”
_ Then, seeing the flaming color
in Ohrlstles cheeks, she sgemed
to struggle io make ‘herself be-
have better. .

“I'm not afraid of you, chlld K
she said, “you. look neaf; I am
sure; “but after seeing the hands
and hair of the girl who brought
the basket, I could not eat a
mouthful.”

- Not a word said. Onristie, She
carriéd her bit of table'cloth back,
and laid it on' the seat, covering
the food from the dust; her eyes
meantime, swimning W1th tears,

“How long does’ it take people
to starve?” Wells asked flercely
‘'of the old gentlemnan who was. in
the det of bltmrr a huve piece of
ham,

Evidently he understood Wells’

meaning, and smiled. But.Chris-
tie could not smile.
. Baby, meantime, was in rol-
licking . humor. Apparently ‘he
had resolved ‘that his mother was
mot worthy of any more tears, or
frettings, and he kept one pretty
arm around Christie’s neck, and
ate seed cakes, and drank mllk
with delight.

On the whole, it ‘was a very
nice dinner, and the different
people who came from the other
car, and shared it, all agreed that

*Sarah Ann” ought to have a
vote of thanks,

“T1] tell you what will be better

than that,”™ said the old gentle-

man, puting his hand ito his
pocket; “at least we can add it

| to the thanks, and make her.

happy. Let us take up 4 nice
little collection for her to get her-
self a pair of rubber boots to climb
‘through the mud in,” -and he
dropped a shining gold bit into
Christie’s hand.

~ “And a comb to comb her hair
with,” added Wells as he laid a
s1lver dollar beside the gold
piece; ‘“you advise her to’ buy
one, Christie, -that's a good. girl.”

The rough-looking men seemed
equally pleased with theldea, and
dropped their fifty’ cent pieces
into the eager litlle hand, and
the pale young man actually
added another gold piece.

I wish you could have seen
Christie’s eyes, as her hand began
lo grow full! Tt seemed to er
that she was never so happy in
her life. It was so splendid to

give people things ; she had never|

had that pleasure before
“I haven't any money,” she

said softly to Wellg, “ but I am so
glad -that the rest of you have;

~ -{and it is'so nice in you'to let me
give it to her."

Just think what a
lot of nice thmvs it will buy her!
I know they ¢ ate poor by the looks

of the  kitchen., I think. it was

real good in them to send us
dmner .

“So’ it was; and it was real
good of the woman to be such an

|excellent cook. I haven't had a

better dinner in a long time ; but
I say, Christie, ‘what."are you
saving that choice bitin the cloth
for? You don’t mean to relent
aﬁd’ let the - bab}r have it after
a )

“ baby must be-content with seed |
cakes,, and ‘mill’; 1, kiow “his

mamma, .does 1ot let him: eat ham,, ,

and I'dm not: going to-run the-|
risk; but I'thought I woild keep
that for a little, while). ©,
The remiainder:of the milk had
been’ carefully -poured” mto ‘what
Wells called . “thie. " company
pitcher,?”: 6. béi-kept for. ~baby;

and Ghnstle went with - basket|:

and money. out to, Sarah Ann on
the platform,. .. "~

Just ag she came back ‘with her
eyes full.of the- stor}r of the girl’s
dumb surprise, 4:lady was ‘open-
ing the’ oppos1te .door and-¢oming
down :the -sisle. | : A mlddle-a«ed
lady, elegantly: dressed and Wlth
& placid smile on’ ‘her face

«1 thought I, must_come and
look afterthe little fa1ry who s0
kindly' furmshed us’with a:
dinner;”; she said brightly.:, Is|
this thé one'? My child, you.did
not knoiw I 'had some of your
dinner, did ‘you ? but that patient

brakesmanout there; shared his.

slice of “bréad'and ham: with: me,

and told me the whole story. T

want to see the baby. If T had
heard of him “before; 1 should
have come and. tried . to. help.

Yes; I have been srttmg in-that

next car all the’time’: but I"was
so stupid as togo to. sleep and lose
most of the exmtements
Wells Burton! T Wonder 1f you
are here ?’ .

“«Yes'm ; snid Wells buskly,
“I'm here, Mrs: Haviland; but I
did not know that you - were.
Did you go to sleep before the

accident and the stopping of the

train 2"’

“ No, indeed! I stayed awake|”
for that excitement, and heard all
abont it, and the forethought
of this little woman, but you see
I did not know it was you, and
there seemed to be so many
crowding in, and nothing to .do
but stare, that 1 thouo'ht I
wouldn't join them, And so it
was you who were hurt? My|a
dear boy, how distressed your
mother must be!” exclaimed Mrs.
Haviland, bending over him
pltymcrly “ Where is she, and
all the rest of them, and how is it
that you are spending Christmas
day on thecars?”

There secemed no end to the
questions that the handsome lady
had to ask, Christie meantime,

“ No 2 sazd Ohnstle lsudhmg,‘

Why,f

“Seaside library woman,” as.lI
am afraid that the lady will have
to be called for the rest of the
story. The moment that the
strano'er had:-exclamed:

“ Why, Wells Burton " the lady
had given a sudden surprised
start, and her face had flushed
deeply. At least she knew the
name, if she. did = not . the
boy, and for some reason, ‘the
knowledge seemed to disturb her.

Just then, the stranger turned
in her direction, and bowed
slightly as some people do when
they know persons a little bit,
and do. not care to know them
,any better,

Wells - notlced the"bow, and
Was ready with questions.
t4 « Mrs, -Haviland,- I wonder.if
‘you are acquamted with that
creature, “Who ig she 27" =~

travelhnm with her all day, with-
out knowmg who'. slig is? Did
you ever_hear of a person, by the

‘hanme of Henrietta Westville 2.1 -

w1 should think T'had!:. You

don’t say that she is'thé one!

1« That is her name, my, boy.”

iow ‘Well!' I wonder that.1: had

s[not thought ‘of ' it for- myself.
'The name fits her character pre-

cisely, -0f all-the -cantankerous,
disgusting ' creatures’ that I ever
saw, she’— . ..

v Soflly, softly, my desr Wells,
What would ‘mother’ say to such
langtiage as that?” e

il i I don’t care,’ * declared: Wells,

S e
“the lanwuan'e doesn’t berrm with

‘the . sub]ect Mamma is rea-

‘sonable. .She knows that a fellow

‘has to -boil over once in a while.
‘Why,
heard the like of the way in which
she has conducted herself to-day.”

in a description ‘of the conduct of
the “Seaside library creature,” and
Ghr1st1e took the sleeply baby to a
seat on ‘the other ‘side of the car
to o6 him to, sleep,: and to
wonder. who this-lady was, and
why Wells cared because the
young woman  was. named
'Henrietta Westville, and what he
was telling the stranger about
' herself, for at this moment ‘she
overheard her own name,

CHAPTER IX.

The baby went to sleep, and
the strange lady continued talk-
ing with Wells. --So Christie, feel-
ing a little lonely after so much
exmtement looked ahout her for
amusement and discovered that
the. nice old genilemam was
motioning to her.

“Come and take care of me

while, little woman,” he said,
makmw room for her. * Between
‘us we can catch the baby before
he makes up his mind to roll
away. You must be tired look-
ing after him. I wish his mother
knew what good care he had.”

“J am used to it,”’ exclaimed
Christie. “I take a great deal of
care of our baby; but I am sorry
for his mother!” -

was engaged in watching the|.

i «My déar boy, have you been|

Mrs. Haviland; you never|:

} +:And -then Wells launched out|.

Chnstle ‘meant the mother of ||
the baby ‘on the cars, not the baby
‘at home, ~ - -

The old gentleman understood

her, - .
L It is abad busmess, he- said -
chéerly,; -“ but not so bad but it |}
might have been worse. . Suppose, |1.
for instance, you had not been .on
the cars,: what would baby have
doné'then? ~ Forthat matter ,what
would any of us have done with-"
out ‘our - dinner ? *That was an-
excellent dinner you'got up forus.
How have you, en]oyed the day,
-on the whole 2" .

“ Why,” said Christie laughmg,
“1. haven’t had time to-think. It
isnt.a ‘bit such a day as. I had
planned A
"« Tiftagine not. Mine 1sn’t I
know “Let us hear what you. had
planned -and  see if your ex-

‘ pectatlons were any like mine.”

“Oh, ; no! said Christie;

“they couldnt be!l . Why, in the
first plaee, I was to.take my first.
ride on: the cars. Well, I have
‘donéjthat, though we dldnt ride;,
very far, before we stopped.”

* “Justso; and we seem to find’
it hard Work to gel on again. I
‘wonder if this is your ﬁrst ride !
Well,well! you will not be hkely
to forget it, will -you ? And
where were you going 2

- «Why, I expected to spend all
this day at my uncle Daniel’s in-
the ‘city! I have never been
there, you know, and hé livesin

‘la nice.house, and has a :great

-many%lnws that T wanted - to
see.” "
+ Do you mind telling me the
thmo‘ that you wanted. to see the
most £

A shy little blush came into
Chrlstles face, and she dlooped
her hiead.!

«If Was very’ s1lly, I suppose
but Ttwanted to see the carpet in
‘the parlor. It is what they call
Brussels, and has ferns all over it,
s0' natural that mother says you
could most pick them ; and some
berries like what. mother used to
gather-in the woods- where she
lived; awdy off East. Ineversaw
stch a_carpet, and I can't think
‘what it would belike. It doesn’t
seem to'me that they could make
natural-looking ferns out of
threads of. Wool and I wanted to
see if I should think so. Then-
she has pretty furniture in her.
room, all painted in flowers —
roses, you know —and pansies,
and oh! a great many flowers and
vines, just lovely! I never saw
anything like -that, either; and 1
couldn’t think how they Would
look.”

- The old gentleman got out his
only remaining handkerchief,
and drew it acrdss his mouth,vto
hide his smile that he did not
want Christie to see; and then
drew it across his eyes, for some-
thing in her voice seemed to
make the-tears start,

“I understand,’ he said, his
voice full of kmdly sympathy,
“and so these were the. things.

that you most wanted to see ?”




