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Deec. 17, 1686.]

Christmas Reading.
WHAT CTRISTMAS BHROUGHT.,

From the Quiver,
BY OMRISTIAN REDFORD,

CHAPTER L, ~—WITHOUT A PURFOSE,

l’“klpu the cups and plates ether
carrying them into the Hiobo:o:‘_

o sbtain satisfaction, I so

791

you can make such a friend of bim! T can only hope
tb&t you may never be sorry for it.”

To all of which, and much more of the same kind,
repeated at different times, Klla's oulv reply was a
gentle secure smile. Sbe, and she alone, 1n that

ouse, as yet, knew of the blessing that Donald Fergu-
son had brought with him—a blessing which she could
now call her own. And how it had beenimparted to her?
Mr. Ferguson had put to her the plain qnestion, ‘‘Are

‘I ‘ .
Mnmlu»l;-'mwm in money that you wish for then,

" )'“H fr)r t,"‘ #ir l
: +HC BlIL ple reason, that one ca
to nothing without money in these dgy,,f?, n do next

After & pause, Ella said thoughtfally, as she was
preparatory to

“Our final aim is the same—that is, we both wish
; but the meana we

Is was & cold Javuary evening; the curtains were | daily take to arrive at this desirable end, are as dif-|you a Christian ? * And in the dnily nad ofbin ity

cheerily ; and in & large arm-ohair—her (ather's uso
resbing- sat Miss Maod Ford, with her foot ap-
oo the gaily worked fender-stood.

* Do you think Mr. Banger will come this evening,
Ella? " sbe asked, ‘

« Ho may," rejoined the gentle elder sister, guickly,
not to say coldly. :

“] hope be will,” Miss Maod continned. I like
to hear bim talk; therp is always so much poins in
h .".u

did nothm)ly. Tea bald stood loug on the
and she now mnsen 0 clear it away, for
one servans, had asked leave o go oat for
; and shoir young step-mother had gooe
0 an entertainmens as the ﬂ'mgo
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in business in the nearest town ; bat
not been particulary prosperous.

wife bhad brought bhim a little
tho some six or eight
and Maod had fels more hopeful
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“Apnd it is pot only what Mr. Sanger says,” she
went on; * bat what be does, that | admire. It 1s
o talk, bat 1t 1s woaderful, whea one comes to
of it, how little people really do, in she tweaty-foar
of each day! And then —looking at she shings
are done —it is still more woaderful Lo see how
real poiut they bave, as a rule. From b ginniog
they mean nothing in particular : they are not
the baildieg up of any great parpose, as they
be ; 1u short, they are, nine-teuths of them,
ply, as Mr. Sauger would say, ‘pointless exer-
twous,’ and might jass as well have been lefs alone.”

* Mr. Sanger has an apt pupil in you, ‘
Ella, rather coldly still ; ** bat may I ask for the point
of what you bave jast now said ? "

Maod balf smiled.

“ [ am ambisions,” she returned slowly, as she still
gasod meditatively, but with brightly sparkling eyes,
mto the fire. ** And I have not the slightest intention,
whatever anybody may think, of botyi.# myself in a
village like suis all my life. Look at Winitred Bow-
man, see how she improved atter spending six mounths
away from home last year. She made a poins then ;
bat if she doesu's follow is up by snother, and suotber,
sod another—all pointing towards some great crowa-
ing point—of whas use will be that one alone ? And

dEEfES
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) same I made perbaps » |t had aboue¢.
ey Nrecice. ooy i ‘ Ellsoow': going out to tes, and Maud also. The

ferent—as we are different | ”

consideration of this inquiry Ella had fouod her joy.
gl - ' Mr. Swgeg had gone abroad for some time, and
satisfaction for| Mand, ocoupied and bappy, bad ceased to talk of

“Yes,” rejoined Mand, * )
that what !jvonld be And we are so different,

one, would be by no means the right shing for the|* making points.” But Ella had not ceased to think

other. And another thing I may as well say whil i j
) ' y while I|of all that had been said on the subject. But wha

2}7{: iﬁ“i;l h:y_ m:gd. You are not like yourself lately, |could she do ? How could she make po]mt.s-—and msk:
yon. “l esmutel: wi_th you? And why do|them for the Master ? She did not know ; she could
MM’ Hgo?r r.h‘mgenopmions with so little res- [not see her way in the least; and she had put her
e be t 8 perhaps thirty years older than your-[earnest wish and her difficulty before Mr. Ferguson.
snd.km:i udno clever and energetio ; also he is rioch,|And he had answered : —

e :bn {looduturcd and wishing to dogood; do| * The less must come before the greater. Let us
{ Hmh- ink him, then, from various pointe of view,|go on ; and each of us will, by the blessing of God,

oB l’l":l.m small consideration ?’ - |become conqueror in time. You must not'expect to
- at Ells looked grave and stood for & moment in|be able to compress the whole of the Christian's

“ ml - y. ) o beautiful and instructive journey intoa few steps. Souls

She" saswer you when I come in again, Mandie.” |grow, and expand, and gain beauty and colouring

was absent but s few moments, and then, |little by little, like the flowers, and advancing slowly

retarning, chose a low seat bm:e fire, and Iaid her|towards their fruitage and reward, like the trees. * He

bead on Maud’s knee. And d bent and kissed |that believeth shall not make haste.’ Let us be con-
her tent to go on from day to day, and from hour to hour,

. - with patience, and in ever-increasing faith.”

Yes. ) ) “I can at least,” murmured Ella, as she thought
* You were speaking of Mr. Sanger. You will won-|over all this, while still kneeling by the kitchen
der, I d_"“‘!- t0 hear that I consider kis exertions|hearth, ‘‘do as well as I know, all the little things
also pointless ? " that come to me to be done. And from these I may

Maund gavo a little start as of surprised indignation, [go on to more and greater things—and who can tei
bat said nothing. how soon ? " ,
“ Do they give bhim any lasting satisfaction? " con-| But was there no lightest cloud, then, over Ella's
tianed Ells. * He does not appear as though they did.|peaceful happiness this afternoon ? Yes; a very small
And towards what end is ¢ working? I do not be- |cloud, but an unmistakable one, nevertheless, or ai
lieve he knows —" least 8o Ella’s considered ; and it in part concerned her
Sbe had got so far, when they were both startled |old schoolfellow and friend Winifred Bowman.
by s loud and abrupt kuocking at the street door. It was with Winifred shat they—that is, Ella and
As Ella left the room to answer the knock, Mand|Maud-were going to tea. Ella had finished the muffios
arose from ber chair, and listened, and waited, half|now, and her face was rather grave as she covered
fearfully, balf impatiently. There was a short collo |them, and put away the toasting-fork. She would far
quy in the tiny hall ; a stranger’s ﬂ:wk tones, and |rather have spent the evening at home ; but she had
Ella's soft ones in reply; and ud caught the|not been able to contrive it without seeming ungraci-
words : — ' ous. Also Mr. Ferguson had appeared greatly to wish
* Here are my credentials.” And then, * Sonof an|that the invitation (in which he had been included)
old friend of Mr. Ford's.” And again, ** I am quite sure|should be sooeﬂ:ed

heard Maud run lightly down the

that I may claim a welcome.” Bat now E 4
At length Ella ushered in the untimely;visitor, an-|stairs, Then, after a moment's delay, Donald Fergu-
nouncing him as :— son’s quick step followed Maud's. And be bad not gone

“ Mr. Donald Ferguson.” into tue sitting room, but instead had made his way
directly into the kitchen. )
CHAPTER IL—OCHANGE AND PROGRESS. “ Pat on your bonnet,’ he had said to Ella, in his
. . March. |2suel abrupt tones. ¢ It is time we started.”
_It was a bright g‘d g‘m m&n‘ -|"*And Ells bad obeyed him, simply and naturally as
Ells knols before the "h'. had away, and they|she might have done a brother. Daring the past
h.:oro .bh.:p ;y'omml for Ellm heZimg tbere’; weeks she bad, quite unconsciously, grown accustomed
been i 4 : to doing so.
she bad been thinking over all the happiness, and how Andngwben, a little later, she made her appearance

in the sitting-room, she found Mr. Ferguson convers-
ing quietly with her step-mother, while Horace Good-

“.Hondie dear!"”

httle point in shis direction, another in thas, as scores ;
them, | latter bad not m finished dreesing, but Ella ",: win, Miss Bowman's cousin, was chatting merrily with

of do, aad then I bave left and

80—of what real use bave shey been ? But now I | quite ready, in )
am going t0 begin afresh upon u’et:rdynew plan ; trills of lace, and the silver broooh, that had been her
aod first—I must leave home for » time, at auy rate.”

Bus Ella only gave a quiet smile, and went on busily time, to put on her warm furred
drying the tea-caps. Sue was used to her young sis- | velvet boonet.

ter's flights of fancy.
** Home keeping youths,

up now with merry eyes, ' ‘have ever home-

looking :
ly wits ;' and so have home-keeping young Iadies alsd

snd | determined shas I will even go out as gover-
mummmwmnlmmﬂmtg:atwm Ferguson's step about the house. And yet—how

any other way."”
* I do not quite see your

tu sister, * i only want & chaoge,
v eyt pleasant one | late arrival |

you may be able to get a very

perhape
withous luaving home altogether. Winnie Bowman's
M, vy to stay at the vioarage, | received.  And, finally,

be guite lively for a

ocousin, Mr. Goodwin, is com
you know, and I deresay we

month or two."
But Miss Maud gave a little dissatisfied frown.

* Yes, but do you not see, Ella? I mi:n?:;ﬁ contentedly he had
I do

more than justto be lively | We are poor,
: together

i 3 e ol . baving insi
ltorin.bononruwtl’wno":euw'doonm; som weekly for board and

not exactly see how I am to contri
but.mygn’;apoibzlhto be masic. I am fond of 1

uld I not succeed | no means a rich man.
s e v B It g i o
/ n to me exactly the kind of success in the neighbourhood for & short time;

* Will you ex

you mean, Maudie dear ? " acked Ella in grave sweet C ;
and much beside, had offended u.i:ddreu v olia bk

tones. _
*Oh, not your kind!" lsughed Maud carelessl

* You are too contented, Ella. I believe you wou
be quite happy—under certain circum
® twinkle of misobief in her eyes now—
that you would have to go glodding on th

— 8! But,as by
Waindar of yout days os & oros and I think, 00, | course, and it is myﬁﬁm I cannot imagine how|But as

g Miss Meud, | jntervals a firm qui ‘
e o e x.n soft flash roog in her oheeks, and presently a tiny

¢ yeb, dear, I thiok,” | swo months before, gt e o e

" 3 he
“:mou—k::: l:::;‘tbong.h oeftunl.y Aniot.xl:on. when Illm ‘g'oe;a o::

the | the whole morning, or the w afternoon, :
%hm. I|often does where, does he go wa, of|Horace lagged farther

neat brown dress, with its 8o Maod.
in Swen . .| Mr. Goodwin's visit at the vicarage would soon be
motber's ; and sbe would anly have, in t{ﬂm:::eo ended now, and then he would return to London, and
eloak, andNttle beown to *‘business,” for which, however, as it was easy to
ag | discover, he had no great love. He also had been in-
vited to spend the evening at the Bowmans’, and be
bad called in order to acoompany Ella, Maud and

ald. v
D?Il:ldging from Maud's face, he was not unwelcome.
Her eyes were bright, her cheeks flushed, and her
maaner animated and pleasing.  And Ella glanced at
her, noting the soft brown bair falling i tiny waves
and curls all over her brow, and the little bonnet
above them crowned with snowdrops, and thought
that she had never seen Maud looking s0 really pretsy
b"tSOonm.a. the fo ple were on their way to

ar n
eld Farm, ’moﬁ 3:: about a mile distant,

was the home of Mrs. Bowman, & widow, aud b r
danghter aud only child, Winifred.
Donald and Ella took the lead, aud Horace and
Mand h behind. ¥ ; :
Doui?emd appeared unusually serious this evening.
- ald not be b Was he thinking of Winifred Bowman ? Ella won-
from various small circumstances, he could no Y|dered. For that he very often did think of her sh)
: . . |knew. But w'y, wasthe puzzle. He did not seem to
calar wizh S0 bema s have any special affection for her; his manner per-
haps was s little graver towards her than towards
other girls, but that was the only difference that Ella
had ever been able to remark. =
tternoon had given placed to evening now. It was
. still and pu%ieful : no rough March wind flaster-
ed Maud's pretty dress, or her ribbons, or threatened
sometimes to’ take away her breath. And she and
" Nobody ko e
‘ . ing, oroug| enjoying walk,
gu bory|aod laaghiog, B%0, 2ad Eila, the had boon to far all

she busied herself with $he muffios she heard
e ok tread in the room overhead, and

; | bright smile ber lips.
She would have missed, and sorely now, Donald

it uesmedtonmemboritl—alinlomouﬂ_:w
and she bad never even seen him!

gt dmtu;:lz dubious she h;l ht:l; about .dmto l:e
ting bim, yet how penov::nhg.lz e “hegged’ i
rtunity, and also to ber own sure uut’incu. which

told her that here was one of Natore's true men,
Also ehe recalled with pleul:;: 'h::d n::‘lvf 1 ’g.l:g
o .or:nined'with them ever sinoce,

psisted the first upon paying a liberal
e lodg:s:n though, judging

t

kept his own counsel as £ the reason why ; and this,

.| And why is he so shabby in b ;
i Ella. ** He must be miserably
iyd more than once said to D, N et Ma D67

ous

want just a little more than that, 4 toi
that it will be my own fault if I don’t get it!




