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srobbery, but had hmmediately left for London.

“Ten dnys after e appenred.

1 [ hope the detectives and 1 have not com.
spoundod 8 Ielon{," he suid, laying sowe of the
r:.g jcwds on the table, ““but these are a1l we
‘could recover. The plate in melted down by
this time and your cheque was cashed the day

ou gave it. Would you like me to read the re.
yult of Pascal’s inquiry about your friend 1

o Fdward Hansen,' he writes, *is not an
artist himself, but ix the son of a well.known
artist of thet name. No doubt the sketches

cour brother purchased are by the father. Thin

cdward is married to a handsome dark wolan,
snd a clever pair of scamps they are, the Stonnor
Hall sénnuce pot being the least of their clever
sdventures,

¢ *He first caught your Lrother by a little ju.
dicious Nattery, and then carefully elicited all
your family {xiatory from him. The story of
Lettice he utilized by writing to his wife and
telling her to impersonate her in the moonlight,
This and subsequent deferential fattery to your
brother's uu-mn\ attaininents brought about the
wiance, ‘The raps are produced by a very com-
mon trick. Your niec’s sensation that her
child was seated ou hier lap, was induced by the
contact of his foot, having previously through-
out the day led her to speak of ier trouble. The
sparks und starx are simply caused by rubbing
the top of a commonu lucifer match, and Hicking
it up into the alr.  As to the apparition, this
was 1o one else but his own wife, who had en-
tered the room, as they yubsequently left it, by
a rope ladder. The luminons appearance was
caused by a compound of phoesphates and sul.

hivles well known in Germany, and the greater
{ighz nrear the windew showed that shie hiad come
within the focus of some Inntern cunningly hid-
den by her husband.

** *The subscquent robbery was slaurdly rasy,
weeing that the fire-proof box had been left un-
locked after Hansen tried the key,

Ol hope Peter x hetter. f Rxperientia
docet,” ko' '

MR. LANGLEY'S AUNT.

1t is nearly always disagrecable fora rich man
to live near his poor relations. When the op-
tion of reaidance ixin the rich man's hand he
usually selrcts a neighbourhood where life {« not
made bitter by the aight of un«acersful shabby
brothers, broken-down widowed sisters, orimipe.
cunious nephews and niecsd ;0 but what ean o
man do when he issettled on his awn property,
and some of these wetal peste come and pitet
their teut within a mile of him ?

This sort of thing had hapjencd when Ray-
mond Langley was appointed curate of ihe
parish where hisuncle owned the ehief property,
and was a very pempons little squire. It woald
not have wattered mush, in the uncle’s apinion,
if the curate had came by himself ¢ but Le had
a youny orphan sister with him. Thiv wax dis.
agreeable, not only to Mr. Langley himself, but
to his daughter Vera, a young lady of wsthetic
tastes and hard worldiy wisdom.  Nora Lang:
ley's bright, fresh face brought no pleasure to
the sond of her cousip, and as Christmas was
approaching the shadows of discontent deepuned.

** It s intensely anuoying, papa, their being
here ¥" exclaimed the agurirved daughter, sit.
ting sideways by the breakfust table, ina cos-
tume peculiar to the recent craze, and her brown
eves loaking angrily from beueath a huge fuzz
of suburn hmir. ** Nora takes up with all the
odd prople she weets, and seems to have nn
notion of what is due to w1 met her yestarday
walking with the most wretched-leoking ol

erson, quite a vulgar woman 1 should say, who
is lodging in the viliage. 1 really believe the old
creature thonght 1 was going to be introduced.™

* Humph ! clergymen can't he choosers sl
ways ag to their scguaintances, especially a
curate with a hundro«? pounds a year.  But |1
haven letter here from my aunt Jephson, saying
she purposes 1o be with us on Christmas day.”

“ Really 1" cried Yera, rising in her excite-
ment ; *“ the tdey of fixing so suddenly on a
visit, after shutting herself up for {orty years 1”

1 daresay age ia giving her warning that it
doesu’t do to put off final armngements too
long ;" and Mr. Langley rubhed his hands
sitently beneath the table-cloth, as he glanced
from the kiduey on his plate to the erabbedly-
written letter besude it, ¢ She must be going
to make her will, and we are her nearest kin.”

Y, anid Yern, witha soft sigh of satisfac.
tion. Then a painful thonght seemed to strike
her.

“ Papa, what about Rayvmond and Nora '’
wouldn’t it be better —quieter fur vour aung, |
moan—if we had no one bat herself here on
Christman-day ¢°

“Ha, ha, hat!” chuckled Mr. Langley:
olever girl, denced clever! But havent we
invited the brother and sister I'*

* Ye.es," responded Vers, knitting her brows
in thought (although you could uot see that she
did it, because of the liairi; ¢ but Nora is com-
ing to tea with me to-day, and I think } can
manngs.'

Apparently her father thought so too ; for he
merely shrugged hiz shoulders and opeued the
Times.

Yorn Langley at five-o'clock tea wus quite &
sicture.  Her “drawing-room was papered, dn-
oed, and curtained with dim browus and
teeus.  Ebony sheives, ns Inrge as for a kitchen
veasor, were filled with plates. The mautel.

piece was china Iaden, and docorated up to the
ceiling. A matchloas teanervice vested ou a
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Chippendale table ;
# dress of dull gold
yYoung lady herself.

and gracefully reclining, in
nhml'wl with olive, was the
o ettt ot '\\' ho can hope to de:wribe
Mantier e ,i.vpn m\n;s o'f countonanes ! Dn
was figeel ;0 L;(‘ :‘r" ‘}5 t e y (lJung‘ lndy whose fure
finite." an epresent o onging after the in.

.l’ au  whose fute was to hear some gentle.

'Ll")“.‘;t ”p::i:hv'ill‘\;c;h;. frc-(ll\lxylncy with which i.uz had
wan thin et o km\;e mgnu'mewhtre. I'hfe:e
o Voo b "0 }(., uu.-lnvjicnuly and longing
o ilo-;l - Uy N u' greeted her cousin, and she

futled gently and sadly upon the simple me-
‘!;lfll(:‘ft:ll .fur»l.rln miued jacket, which adorned one

) the prettiest and wost unaffected girls in
Canada.  Only a few n:tural silky curls fell on
the broad open forehead, and the bright, fun-
loving blue eyes had their full advanta ¢, be-
cause they were allowed to look straight out
frow !u_-mmth'wel]-shapml eye-brows.

. How she did it there is not tite to tell ; bat
\c.'rut Laugley contrived to ronse the ire of her
cousin, and to make her reaolve thut it should
pever be said of Raymonud or herself that they
had .-sou;'(ht 1o obtain a chaner of realizing Mrs.
Jephson's fortune ; and the end of the dainty
tea-hour found Noru taking leave with o height-
eued tolour, and saying that she and her brother
would not dine with their uncle on Clristmas-
day.

* We shall be quite comfortable at hiotae,
thymond,”” urged his pretty sister carnestly ;
- you don't mind, do you1”

" Nota hit,” replied the curate; ¢ but | had
not reserved auy of my quarterly fortune for o
Uhristinas dinuer, so don't order luxuries,”

4" No, not” cried Nora ; “1 cau make a plen.
did pudding with what is in the louse-—and—"
* Nomeat P juquired Raymond ruefully.

“ Yes, » little, dear: but would you very
much mind if there wasn't a sirloin of beef, or &
turkey

A lark's leg will da, little housekeeper.
But 1 must get to work ; my Christimas sermon
has to be preached, beef or no beef !

When Nora heard the door of her brother's
little study closed, she began to puzzle over the
plum-pudding question, and had a hunt for her
coakery-book. Failing to find it, she suddenly
remembered she had lent it o an old lady who
lived in a tiny cottage near. i

T just run over for it exelaimed Nora;
amd she took a thick clork from the hall, and
tying a white knitted shawl over her head she
put on golushes, and atepped quickly out into
the frosty air. i

i five minutes she was sitting by a bright fire
opposite a very obl lady, who seemed much
pleasest to have such & snuny presence in her
barely furnished roam.

“Too bad of we to forgel vour hook, my
dear,” aid Mrs, Benuetr gentlv ; Lut vou are
not going to cook ta-night, oh 7 ’

N, not teemighr Mrso Benne't,” said
Nara, with a smile and a look of importanes ;
“hut bomust make our Christsas pudding to-
marrow-" )

“Tudeed ! 1 thought vou told me vou were
to dine at the Great Hogse ¥

*We were——hut we are not gotng now ;” ansd
Nora coloared.

“Well, well, my dear,” said the old lady
quietly, ** you and your brother will have each
other,” and then she sighed ; and Nora looked
roumsd the bare room, aud thought how dull
Christmas would be for her old frivend.

A bnght thought ! bat was it possible ! Cer.
t&inly not, if the joint consisted of a lark’s leg.
And while Nora was pondering, the old lady was
watching her changing fice. At last the young
wirl spoke. '

** 1 was thinking, if vou did vot mind a very
plaiu dinner, whether you would come to Ha_\"-
moend and me on Christmus day, Mrs. Bennett 77

* You are kind, dear child.  Your company
would cheer e, if you wonid not feel me a
trouble I

* Oh ot eagerty criel Nora; “‘bat don't
scold 1f the dinner is badly cooked, for I have to
doit all. We had given our girl leave to go
home for Christmus-day  before —we  knew—
about not going——." The words came awkwardly
out ; *and now we mustiet her go.”

“Of course,” sabd the old dady briskly 5 ¢ and
youw'll just let my old Ann come over and help
you in the morning, and then you can go com-
fortably to church.  Good-night, wmy dear:
don’t cateh cold running home.”

When Nerah told Raymond next worning
about the 1vitation she had given, he looked
comically dismayed, but said nothing ; and when
he came home from his long day's work he was
relieved to fiud his sister standing, smiling and
important, besile a large hamper, lovingly nuars-
ing a fine tarkey in ber arnis, and looking tend-
erly down upon a handsome York ham.

‘o Just eame, aud addressed to me ! she cried
breathlessdy, holding the wtarkey towands him g
but he merely looked his admirtion, and did
not take hold of the well-trussed bind.

1 say, Nora, was it addressed to Mias Lang-
ey 17

“Yes.”

¢ Then, of course, it's for Vera, and has come
here by mistake ™

“Q " groaned Nova, getting quite pale, a8
she slowly laid down the turkey and looked for
the label. When this was found she shouted for

y.

0t ¢ Miss Nota Langley ” as large aslife t Why
do you give people such horrid starts, Ray-
wond "'

“Allright,  U'm as pleased as you are ; and
Mrs, Bennett will get & good dinuer after all.”

That old lady came over on Christmaz-eve to
advise Nor in her housekeeping arrangements;

and was busily engaged in actively holping to
mix the pudding, with her slesves tucked up,
and a large holland apron pinned over her plein
black gown, when Vera Langley drove up in her
pony-carriage. _

* How tiresome !” said Nora, as she espied her
visitor. ‘“ What can she have come for ¢

** Perhaps to try to make you go to them to-
morrow. Please do wot let your invitation to
Ine prevent 1 pleasant visit,” begged old Mrs,
Bennett ; because, you know, | must leave you
at six o’clock.” ’

Here Vera entered, slowly and gracefully,
She favoured the pudding waterials with
glance of amused conternpt, having never seen
& pudding before it was cooked during the
twenty-one years of her rather useless life.” She
then acknowledged Nora’s introduction to Mrs.
Bennett very slightly and haughtily, and turned
at once to the object ot her visit,

‘* Papa thinks it very foolish of you and Ray-
mond not to corne to dinner to-morrow, Nora;
and he has sent e to say he hopes you will
alter your minds."’ ’

Nora's blue eyes opened wide.

‘1 thought when | saw you last you felt it
would be more satisfactory to ourselves not to
seek the opportunity your Christinas dinner
would give of meeting the unknown wealthy
aunt ¢

‘How you jump at conclusions, Nora !’ ex-
claiined Vera, with an awkward laugh; *1
think you made all that out for yourself. Papa
will be quite vexed if Raymond does not come.’

This was new and wonderfui.

‘1 am <orry,” said Noraslowly, ¢ but we have
a friend coming—'

‘ Now, my dear,” said Mrs. Bennett, giving a
vigorous stir to the pudding, ‘ remember I must
leave at six o’clock ; won't that give you time to
go !

‘ Quite,” said Vera decidedly ; and, addressing
her cousn, * You know we don't dine till half-
past seven.’

‘Lknow, but 1 had hoped, dear Mrs. Ben.
nett, to coax you ta speud the evening with us.
It will be so dall and lonely the long evening
in that cottage, far away from your awn peo-
Xl'f.’

The kind face of the old lady quivered a lit-
tle, as she said in reply,

*1 shall not be lounely, child.  And 1 have no
peopie to miss, or whe will miss me.’

Nora conld notdecide, but ventured to whisper
a request 1o Vera to invite the solitary old Jady
as well as her brother and self.

‘ Impossible ! Really Nora, you are shock
ingly careless in your sociul artangements,’
andibly whispered Vera, in reply.

*Social humbug ! murmured Nora, redden
i

And just then Havmond came in, and Vera
turned with obvions relief to prefer her father’s
request.

* But vou kupow, Ravmond,” interposed his
Little turkey-cock of a sister, * the weaithy Mrs.
Jephsor 1s coming, and we are very poor, and
very likely she will think we want her woney.

Raymond looked amused and uncomfortable
together, fur he kuew Nora was now repeating
the words her ¢cousiu had used to her a day or
two before ; but he did not wish to make a
quarre] with anv one at Christmas time, so he
said tirmly.

*Asour friend Mrs. Bennett positively in.
tenids leaviog us at six, I sec no obstacle tw ac-
cepting my unele's jnvitation,’

* Then we must eat two Christmas dinners
said Nors, still wrathful.

‘When do you expect vour visitor, Vera?’
asked Raymond politely.

‘Aunt Jephson! O, 1 suppose early to-
morrow ; but she never sald anything except
that she would be with us on Christmas.day :
aud we don’t know where she is coming from,
for she dated one lotter from New York aud the
next from Chieago.’

* What a wonderfully active old woman she
must be ! remarked Nora sotfe e to Mrs,
Beunett ; and she was delighted to hear her re-
spond with a hearty chuckle.  Vera looked still
more annoyed at Mrs. Bennett after this, and
addressing Raymond, said in a distinet low
voice,

* You seem obliged to know all kinds of peo-
ple. By the way, I must be going now: and 1
forgat to suy that in her last letter annt fephson
said she hoped to mest you and Nora at our
house.’

She sailed away to her carriage : and when
Raymond returned from seeing her off, Nom ex-
claimed,

O Raymond ! why did you give in? Don't
you see they have only repeated the invitation
because they're afruid of otlending the rich aunt !
and she has told them she wants to see us.’

‘ Nora, this is Christinas-ese, 1 shall want
vou in the church soon ; so tinish your labours
here quickly, and put “malice and all un.
charitableness © out of your heart, or the day
will be spoilt.’

Nora was a great pet of her brother's, and
touk liberties no one else would have done ; but
now she was subdued at once.

* Forgaive me, Ray 3 [ will try not to think of
Vers again to.day, aud 1 shall be ready to help
in the chureh in half auw hour.' ‘

Christmas-dav dawned bright and frosty, and
the littlo church rang out a werry peal very
enrly to rouse the old and voung to a remem.
brance of the day ; and all who attended moru-
ing servico felt the better for Raymond lLang-
lev’s good houest sermon.

*Ann and you and I have turned out a first-
rate dinuer, ty dear !’ said old Mrs. Bennett, s

she plied knife and fork, and put on her live.
liest manners for Nora's benefit ; and Raymond
so well appreciated the good cheer, he sal_d the
thonght oy dining agnin was a severe trial to
him.

* But maybe it will be for your good to meet
this new relative, and it is well not to be too
proud,’ suid the old lady, nodding wisely.

* We are not going to be proud,’ ssid Nors,
rather disappointedly ; *but I should have been
better pleased to know we three were to have
our cosy evening at home.’

When six o’clock came Mrs. Bennett went
uway, and Nora arrayed herself for the even.
ing.

&"Ver_v nice,’ pronounced her brother, as she
came in to show herself before enveloping her
light dress in heavy wraps. *Simplicity 1s the
highest art, after all.’

Arrived at the Great House, Raymond and
Nora were welcomed by their uncle and cousin
—and saw no one else.

*We fear my aunt Jephson has been unable to
travel,” said Mr. Langley. °*She has not ar-
rived.’

* O, perhaps,” said Nora ratiier wischievously,
*if she has been rushing from New York to Chi-
cago, she may have knocked herself up.’

“Yes, ves; extracrdinary for a person near
eighty, wasn't it ¥

‘At this moment Vera’s classic hand was raised
for silence. Wheels were heard, then a thunder-
ing rap at the door.

*She's come, after allt said the delighted
daughter of the houss, and she accompanied her
father into the hall.

Raymond aund Nora stood near the blazing fire,
an were suprised that, instead of woris of wel.
come, dead silence reigned.

*I've not had to travel from Dan to Beershe-
ba, vou see !’ said a strangely familiar voice.

Nora looked fairly frightened.

*We are expecting a relative, madam,’ said
Vera's cold proud voice, ‘and had not looked {or
the honour of your visit.,

‘By Jova! very awkward! Do you know
this Ludy, Vera * said the squire.

¢ No, she doesn’t know me yet, vephew ; but
she soon will ” and the visitor passed by the
silent and, it must b= admitted, open-mouthed
host and hoastess, and entered the drawing-room,
throwing off her old cloak as she walked.

Could it be 7 yes, it was Mrs. Bennett, and
vet it was not Mrs. Bennett. lInstead of =
shabby gown, she wore a handsome black velvet
relirved by point-lace,and~-yes {—real diamonds
met the astonished eves of the corate and his
sister. The word ¢ nephiew’ had sent a pang to
Vera’s heart, and she foilowed her father ino,
looking limyp and helpless, just in time to see
Nora clasped in her grand-aunt’s arms, and to
hear her gasp out, * How—could—you—help—
to—cook-—a dinner ¥ .

The servants all cuessed how it was. The
old lady had deiermined to know her rolatives
and b unkueown herself, so had hired a cheap
cottage and lived amongst them. She had seen
KRaymond’s poverty, and seunt the hamper to
Nora ; and had =ent her letters 1o Mr. Langley
to he posted by friends 4t different places.  As
she was personally unknown to them all, her
ruse had succeeded.

The Christmas dinner was not quite jolly
enough, and every one was glad when it ended.
Mrs. Jephson went back to the curate's cottage
atterwards, and there made such substantial ar-
rangements to insure Raymond’s preferment and
Nura's tortuune, thatit wonld have been strauge
it these two voung people had not fully meant
it when they said to each other,

* This is a merry Christmas.’

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Mr. Sivs REEVES is farewelling in Loundon.

OcTavia Torriant is in Milan and full of
italian engagements.

Sapviyy will not return to the United 3tates.
He says America has had all the tragedy it wanta,

RicHARD WaGNER has promised to write for
St. Nicholas a paper on * How Children Shoaild Lears
Mnsie”

BrauMs’ new pianoforte concerto is creatiug,
in his intimaie vcirele. xreat interest. The work is is
four movementx, and the writing is said to excel aoy-
thing he bas ye1 acbieved.

Frat Sops1eE MENTER, the pianist, who was
& perfect auccess in Eggland. will tour in Belgium in
January, and afterward in Germany.

Miss Fraxces ALLITsEX has obtained the
Scholarship for Compusition at the Gailthuli Sea ! of
Muasic.

Mrs. Oscoop has achieved a great triumph in
“ The Messinh™ at the Academy of Musie, Philadelphia,

(ver tour thoosand persons were pressot. incladiog
Adelina Patti.

The WALKER HOUSE, Toronto.

This popular new hotel is provided with all
modern improvemeats ; has 125 bedrooms, com-
modions parlours, public and private dining-
rooms, sample rooms, and passenger elevator.

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200

ests, and the bill of fare is acknowledged to
%: unexcelled, being furnished with all the deli-
caciss of the season.

The location is convenient to the principal
railway stations, steamboat wharves, leading
wholesale houses and Parliament Buildings.
This hotel commands a fine view of Toronto Bay
and Lake Ontario, rendering it a pleasant resort
for tourists and travellers at all seasons.

Terms for board $2.00 per day. Special
arrangements wade with families and parties
remaining one week or more.




