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happy surprime, and pressed your husband and Judy into my
servico, but knowlup the latter couild not keep my secret,
I fairly carried her off to-day on pretence of hielping me. 1
meant to have made mys3elf a Christnas present to you, Dira,
but was too Inpatient, and here I an i"

i And you actually kept a secret fron me, Judy?" sald Mrs.
Fred, in what he strove to maku an injured tone.

f 'Claru to gooduess, lHoney," protested Judy, energetically,
ber yeiilow turbau ail awry with excitcent. "I couldn't help
Itl Massa Itolf be dont, gib ine ne chance IIe say h buwaut
you all to dinner to-mnorrow, an bl keep meu dat busy my ole
boues ache!"

" Yes," interrupted lolf-l î you dine with fue to-rmorrow ; at
what hour will you be a raly, n aid I will call for you ?"

i Net till after moring service," salid Dcrt gently.
t You are right, little smister, we have double caiise for thmtnk-

fuluest to-iorrow ! wte will go direct from chtirchi. Anid now,
leit thel eyes be dim whih elinmust look their briglitest, I will
go to mny hotel. Look for mue early, and look your prettiest
before to-muorrow night you snhall havea famous Christinas-box."

But Dora, with briinmming eyes, saii socftly, " i have hadl my
Chrh<tmf-box, lone o precious in all th city.'

And ti miooi-lit spledours of that Christna E ve glided
softlv into the roseate luei of the blessed 2Christum ts murning,
and a wee wifie " awoke with such gladness i fer ihart, that
lier voicet was ringing through the hioisc in Christsi car
long before breakfist, spite of Juidy's solmn warnig-with
spooniil fi nei haiiai'ii ace nin the other, tlat " shid cry
fore night, rn." An wFrtd, with inany smuiles andt kii .,
inivested his wife filn a t of silvery grebc, whiich nile ber
look, as he declared, like a fairy. And Judy, with a great display
of ivory, presented Massa Frei with pair of gorgeous indiari
moccasins, cn whichi all the colursf of the rainbow combifnd
to form a long-hairel ndian girl withi boiw anti arrow. Now,
I reckon you conforable f>r de winter, sah i! You no cli to
hab cole feet wid dse Vere !" Andi Fred thoughit with weful
countenance, that hic would be expected to appear at ail tintes,
in these ol bjets of lier adminration or grieve the fithfuil crea-
turc.; le hal not forgotte'n lier,and a coarse, but bright warm
sbawl gladdenîed ber heart, a 'scarlet and yellow pin-cahion of
beimis, was then presented to lier nistress, ani chr Christti as
ceremonies werel over. Anid now the bells pealed fOrth their
Inv'itations. And erowdrs of happy-hearted wo rshippers wre
thronging thebhure, Rolf joined ithem as tley entered the
old-fashioned church be*side them, and entered hleartily into
the services. The cheerfuil, helpful sermon over, thîey were
joined bv July at the gallery stair, looking in lier best ciothes,
like an aniiated rainblow, and giviig a last peep ai the home-
nest, te see all was riglit, Dra wi.as lielped by her brother into
an elegant sleigh, vith prancing grey horses, and liverit-d
driver.

" Why, Rolf," shie said,, "this mîust be a lrivate carriage
SYea," 'rWid lie, with an amuîîsed smile, it belongs to a

friend of min".'
And resîgning her<sell' to ihe luxury of glidiing rapidly over

tiiw gli ttriig w, wrildlu in soft turs, sie wonderel vaguily
to which lotel Rolf was takinIg them? Oh ! it was exhilara-
ting ithe frstv air. the jingling lls, the crowds of people
walking, and tdriving toward their ho1mes:eager for Christruas
cheer! LOt almos t forgot there' wa poverty, si*kn«ss and
sorrow in the world, but it wasî there, though it hiid itself like
a wounded creature this liright dv. An i Dora inwardly re-
solved, if ever Fred vas rich. Christmnt ishojuld be' a glatd day.
in rnany a poor home !1But a glance around bshowted ber tic
coachmaf hal li-ft thecCrwdedlcity street, an w'a passi4
tie villa residences of the West cl, andI before she could
speak ho turned the prancini; greys throuh,'l a great stone
gateway, up a semdi-ircular drive, bordered tith evergren
and stopiei at the s4tonue portieo of an eegant inansion. Vîîh
a pluizled, douîbtfli look, she said - Brother ! who' hoîue. is
thio?" "The lady friend's, who ow n the 'ieigh he idsmil
" don't be alarmedt I will simi lutrodue you.' And follow-
ing lier brother, leaning on her band's arm ,sh entered the
noble hall, and wats waruly welcoeud by white-headed Uncle
Simon, who la black suit and white tie, triedl to look dignitied,
but succeeded ily in being joyful. Turning to tie right of
the hall, upon the tesselated tioor of which the liglit feul fromu
a stained glass dome Rolf flung open a door-saying "let
me Introduce you to my friend "--and led the astonished fPair
through a stately dnawifng-room, with window hangings of
green velvet. and white lace, across ai carpet like a iield of
softest mosses, green and brown with seattered shiafs of tilles
of the valley. Dora tsaw with one bewildered glance that the
walls weire hunig alt.rntetly with lofty mirrorsi and ýsunny
iuilansaipe with here and t.here a group of tluiuite statuary,
she felt the air heavy witI the iperfume of hot-house ttowers,
she noticed vaguely the Iiixutions green velvet coueches and
chairs, the elegaut triles secattered about ; but ber brother
tilently led the vay to the end of the roomu, where au arch-
way, drapod with green vtlvet seemed to lead te a <maller
room, and grasping the hangings said-." behold my dearet
carthly frienîd, the mitres<s of this mtsiioni!' One little pang,
as she hthoubt, UI he brother found was to ue lot sco soon r'
Ant lifting ber eyes they renained fixed in a ons nent on
i lofty inirror, wlich filled the arch, and relected the long
roomu, ber brother inid huî:sband, herself lu ithe fore-ground.
Fred, with a bewildered air, begau vigorously pinching him-
self,;not doubting lie wounld wak up presently a poor clerk,
on a limited salary. While Dora turried so pale, that Rolf
cauglit ber in his arms, saying exultingly, 4 thi is wee witie's
Chritniuas-boxl'"

Sil;',excitement as fitlowe'd when they began to realize it.
was not a beatitful ireamî i!and fell te inspecting each rooni
In turn. Such a cozy yet elegani, library aeross the hall, books
fron floor to ceiling : thé great bay-eindow fittedn up with
massve de-sk, and crim<t'son-covered chairs and cotucles. The
olid-fahioned lire-pine was faill of blazing lgs1 and above'
the bronno rrantelocl,,î'k hîîug a spiendiilly ilhaminîîated unap
of tie world. liaek of tli wvas a noble dining-rocm, iperfect in
ail ils appoitutets And opetning froiî il a biright little con-
serviatory, its fragrance aid bloom tilling Dra witi delight.
Up the gracefti winding stair ILf led thien, tint to Dora"ssuite
of room, sitting, dresing, and bed-romins tat.-efi anid cozy,
wiîer' a muaid was waitng to remove her wraps ; t-,thin the elegaut
guest chambers were inspected. llit the crovniing glory of tho
housie to Dorait was the nuisie roin, w iih a large '<t tined glass
wivdow c, aii:îtterinig tinit of Iurile, scarlet, andgold, (re were
plino, orgtin aid i hii t and tîiiimy iotly iretwo panels
wet'ruqvacat lolf toldl hler t he y uwld ho illed wit liportraits of
thir parents, Ani then ii aswer to tir eager qtestions,
ow ' hi had miniigditi this grevat surprise, hi toltd th l'nlis

friend 'elhfitir alis spoken to hlim of this housei ji.st fiiisehed,

narly furnished, when the owner died, and It was< offtred for
sale ut a price which fourid no purchaser. He examined it, and
found that little was necded to complote it as a home for the
little sister who had born poverty so weli; and with aid of
unilimited money lîe had worked miracles in a few days. i
dtermained not to make unyself know to you Dora tilt ny gift
was in my h aud." And fow lie said: lthere i just time to
examn my room before dinner. e led thu way to a medium
sized roon wvhose windows and balcony overhung the garden,
It was furrished with almostmxonastic simplicity; but between
the windows and directly fronting the iron bedsteal, hung a
picture which fixed Dora's attention. It was the life-sized
portrait of a beautîfiil girl, with licavy black hair braided away
froma a nuadontia brow, clear, dark ovai face, and regular
features, without a touch of coloir, iave thc scarlet thread of the
lip.s. She was clai lin a robe of white India muslin, amil rubies
gleami*d ini his dark hair, nl about her delicate w-ists and
throat ; in the riassive cbony framin.u the iamxe u Inîez" was set
it rubies. I'Ti:t was your sister" said Rlf, those weru the
genîis she loved, and it was umîy ancy to pitce therm there."
Over the mnautel hung a sothern flig draped in ura;e, auid
c'rossd îvitlh a gleamin; sworl, otier ornamnut it hai orne.
WVith melanholy eyes uipon tit picture, hi said "you mnust
takln tue gi ver with thei l gift, Dora, halic o iother homu '

Who hali paint the glories of tiit Chritmas dinuer ? or
the cominlaceincy of oli Simn unlas lic >ok a positiont bhin i his
maiter's chair, hîaving fllowedi Rlf to M:xico ad bck, hie
fetlt' h avis not te be tritfid with. As for Judy $he told lier
"l îisdus eciinh tial ly aftcr liii'r that she "spccted she'd
hlat to u mrry4d, oule foul to git rid of lhim. L'd axi' her twenty
timiessie or oil mari died, and ow he'd axd lier agin!l"
After dinnir thy gathered around the cherful grat in th1
inusic ro, and ttIkcli softly in the twilight of past, present,
and futur'. "iYou will not bce a p rtonlcss wvife, Dra, said
Iltuf, atid Fred muit proceed with th la-studies which lie
gaveI up for theske of my littl' sister." And i thle gowin
coaIs grew nire iten iii the larknss, Dura slippd avav
leaving thei to the ;ir musimnu, and scting herself at th iauo,
iile îlod of monlight fcll over hir frm: tc windiow; he<lt
touchilbh k:vys sofly, recalinmg many tucnbr rmmries to the
hea:rts oi bit î, ai iaut mIat after t wild pathetic prelui, she
sang a sung '<lhe h :tl compos<"d uIIinth i 't dyVs of her exile.

" Losit lost! a isI lost!
Why oi 1live forlorn?

Living father, tender imother-
u ty hum and noble brother-
Ai from mu, are tora."

, Lost! lst!i the ae ;e vchcrished I
Lost thi ilag we lovel.

Trai it low, in dust and ashes<--
Never more tcheCautnon crashes

Will it loait above !

Lost! lost ! th, Gcd of Batles
, Came not to our aid !.

T'houzh ve strove as few have striven,
Ytit we stand, forlorn. bereaven-

Ti'ough ivewept arid prayed

FourAd! found i the Peatce which passes
Ail we iuniderst.and !

Grrant that pea,c O f1rdt, we+ pray theec,
31ay pervade the Lniiid!
Thiie paof G3.1which tss ail

Titivu e l tan erstand!"

She cee.1, an t>uig thcm lat ti ire. .sh t ) tric i out
a tuiture lnu ' .v i 'pUi. L. us follow the thoughts
of em for ifa :n 't.[i ' i hi t1: i 1 V ajithw opn i
b'fore iim, by whin chthe ohst hoairs of his coutntry were 1
p >5tiblet te> hiiff; h w 's h'îimsclf iîc:uoa n I :I r 'sp:t i.his

ife alired an I b:le i idirea, n I chi Is chiirn i
gathering aboutiiu, urghtcung an t ch m i il h i y t v t
tilt grave, and at t tilat coiing his eyes viti t dp gurief.
fit eul' for the noblest and trati't of funinkint. T wif saw
a louvli r path of hius'-holid caresa i jîy's amldutE ie

aw the sick nursel, thi si comfort, . the p au i ti sin-
fui helped, 'b sav Gid's guidt.; l n t W in cverythmia and lt
the pathway to thet grave vas Pee Anid If' ' a trav
on & lonely stia-shore in a str;e tnn ; hes ; al hinicif but
the stewardt of tus i 'anmnse vw.îttlh 'doii 'hat goodt lie cdd
in his day and genration--dtid, at the last-Inea andi leaven.

Wriitnfor thte Caialein Idllirated News.)
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AME R R Y.CHfR[TÀMAS AT L.;ASýT.

IUgh tthis weatlier is enough to malte a saint swear. VII
be - blessed if I stay another vinter iun Montreal. l'Il go
souti igain."

The speaker, âfr. John ilatton, popularly known by liis
intiratÀî frietnds as Jack Hatton, was a talt, slender, dark-hud
soi of Maryland.. Vheever the w eather vas iiot precisely
siuited to lis taste lhe iabittially gave vent to his feelings in
the abovu threat. lie had done so for four years and ras quite
liable to tIo so for lten more. The place vas Jack'sapartmuents
on St. James street, 1-Biachelor's Paradise' it had been
christenei. lh nie 'vas sovet o clock li the evtiuing of the
twenity-tirst day of Decemnb.:r, eighteen hunidred and sorne-
thing.

laving relieved his mind by is isual threat,Ja.ck proceeded
to dlivest hitnself of his cap, overcoat and boots. 'The cap ho
carefully deposited on the toor in oti! cornuer of the rooinuthe
coat fouind a resting piei on ai n djtceit chair, and thteboots
were ignominiously thrust uider the centre table, le thon
donned sioking cap, dlressing gowa nind 'slippers, tilletd onle of
the browiestof muerouiaims %vilh tobacco, satedl imselllf iu a
largeeasy chair, placed is fteet tupon tb m îantel aud gavIe hiim-
self up to the cnjoyinuut of a goode quare siiokt," as lie
terinedt it, For some minutes lie putfed in silence iand lazily
watehed the snoke as iteUurled tipwiaards to the ceilinug. An
expression of inetTaloiitiitent glatitiiy scîttledti pon his
face ant III , tgan to suliihluîiz '.

Ltiie se', 'his lthe t went irst ad Tueslay vill b0
Christinas. Wo>neItr how 1 11iiatage to amuse myelf. Sup-
pose iI f' awful ly dbill. Geterally do on Christmnas.
wvish

Just what Jack was about to wigh will probably remain
forever a mystery, for at this moment bis soliloquy was inter-
rupted by a knock at the door.

I Coue in , crone in," ho called out, without moving fron
his comfortable position. I Don't stand out there ail night in
the cold."

The door opened and Harrie Sinclair entered.
Il Well, Jack, you look comfortable, I must say."
iIThat you, Hairrie? Yes, i do fuel corafortable. Nothing

like it, I assure you. Take a chair."
Harrie had not waited for this invitation, but, having

divested himnseif of overcoat and cap, was buîsily engaged in
filling a fac-sirnile of the meerschaumn that Jack was so hugely
enjoying.

" By the way, Jack, 've got a note for you. 3Ir. Carusi
charged me with its delivery."

" Toss it over. Ah !1thanks. Uni! Mrs. Crasi requests the
pleasiru of Mr. Hatoton's cmnux y to met a few friends on
Christints Eve. Yes. Just so. What do you say, Harrie, shalil
wu go ?"

"4i intenid to b there, if possible," respoIl arrie.
Who shail we probably meet, do you know ?"

" Well, no. The usuai crowd, I irn inu Oh ycs, i forgot.
Thero will bu one young lady present wo.n yon huve nevcr
met, Mis<s Grace Martin, an old sweethcart of mine."

An old sweetheart of yours, liu rie ?"
"Yes, I was once engaged to her, but ve hîvi a miisan-

derstauding and sepIrated.
" An ty'ou imnitatcly turned your attcntion to that little

red-haired Qîubcebirl, to whoml you now stmad cranlittcd."
I I say, Jac, you ought it to speik thit w ty of a laly you

have nevcr seen. Mary Gaham is a noble uvomuin, and her
hair is not red : it is a beautiful auburn."

" Well, wvell, old fAllow, exenue im. I m cnt no barra. But
thatcuri yotu hbowed mnis lcertainly red. Your cyes.ar clinii I
by love and all thiat sort of nonsease. You are not an impar-
tial judge.

Oi, have it your own way if it pleamis you."
With this remiark Harrie knocked the ashes out of bis pipe,

reached for his overcoat and prepared to take his departure.
I" Off alreadIy, FI rrie? What's yir huîrry ? 'tr you tike

another ppe ?"
aI NO, tihauks, 1 must go. I have some wor th it must bc

finishe'd immediately, '<o gool-uight. I suppose Fil sce Vu
at Carusi"< ?"

"- Yes, I think I shall go. I'm rather anxious to have a look
at Miss Martin."

As the door closed on bis friend, Jack laughed quietly to
himself.

" A young lady whom I nuever met. I rather gucss he'd be
somewhat sirpried if he knew that I travlled all through
italy with her party, and hadl heard all about that little affair
before I ever saw him. Vhat a fool he was. By J.uve, I wish
f had had his chance. I do. sure as my na.mu is JiŽki Hilton."

So saying ie retilled the browim ni nrschaum, took a b.ysk
from the shelf and sttled into his usual attitude to, read.

IL

TheI" few friends " vhom 3r. Carusi had invite fMr. Htattoa
to meet proved to be a large and 'brilliant assemblage. The
spacious parleurs of "The Evergreens " wcre well filled with
guests, and the evening was passing nirrily aw.ay in a round
of taaces.

Jack and Hrrie vere both presont, the formn r ;n his usual
exuberant spirits which nothin, semnd "t;o d;r;, the other
in a rath'er unenviable stateof ma 1. Ta'r'ce y:s a th it
night Harrie Sinclair auJ G:.î 'e 3f irtin hilpight:d their
troth and in another year vere to h eiv been mri: oal. Sau
little misunderstading, howcever, hid inter-en't a IHrrie
in a passion a ditt2m'inded release fron bis vo-s. Gre, to
prod te plead, hai quietly renived the uri froui hier finger
and handed it to him, and ail vas ovr. She tit imiiinmdiately
afterwards left for Europe and but oi weI hi. i elapil
since ber returu. H1e, during lier absence, fiacyin thit bis
affections hadrt last fotund their truc ojc eriià pro1osd to
a young lady in Quebcc, who after soe aslizht besttiou had
accepted hitm. Two weks ago he had written btoher urging
that an early day maight be fixed ipon for the coniammation
of their happiness. TI'he annwer to this ctter hadl ben, to sav
the least, peculiar. While she assured himi of ber affection,
site had not, she wrote, his kopeful confidence in thîe future.
She shoultd ie without bis love, but ber onyv wish was for his
happiniess, She feared sile could nlot dll the place that a wife
should mii, and if he could only ind sme one who would enter
into al bis littue plans and projects for the future with the
interest she siould, but did not feel, no rmur vouild escape
her lips<. She loved him too dearly not to value his haplpiness
beyond lier own. Harrie was perplexed. He had said inothiug
to call for such a response. He certainly loved lier and lier
aloune, and she assured himn of ber entire amtiction, yet he
fcared to marry hint. He wrote agi." u and de:n ided mi ex-
plaatuion. Onily that morning h liad received not an
explanation, but what miglit ho construed inîto an apology for
ber prèviouis letter. This only added t' Haîrrie's perplexity.
Ail day long lie had pondered over the qumestioi. "4Does she
really love me " And then a second question arose unibidden
to his mind.lDo I really love her?" Neither could be answer
satisfactorily, and when evening came he went, sorely against
his inclination. t t IThe Evergreens with the two questions
sliii racking lis brain.

Itw'as quitrelate when he two friends met
Wcll, Jack, have yon been prescuted to ber?"

ý To whon d>o you reter ?"
',Why, to Miss Martin, of course. Have you seen her? What

do you think of ber ?"
IlPerfectly divine. Sie datices like a fairy. Ah I theregoes

th teantiful Bluic Daiibe. Imust le off. Shehas promised!
me this waltz"

And Jactk hurried awauy and soo glided wuith Miss artin,
past Ilarrie !i such perfect hariony vith th" spirit of the
aesthetic conposer that the music and the dancers seen.td
inseparablo. Jack'sdanci: wvas the admiration cf all the
women and the envy of tttemn nud ho did not overrate Mi's
-Martini when le compared ber to a fatiry. As they dtoaîted
arouind the room more than one couple u:msed to watch thir
easy, gracefu mtovemnts, anid hie dowagers lnoided approv-
ingly to oii'naother n iiperei that they seeuwd undî,te for
ahi ther itid wondere i if it coid possiuly failto be t match.

Amn lîlarrie, as tii'ey glided past him at and lagain, was
strmuck vihlie aie ide. At the tihouht ' his lhart almuat
ceased to boat and the conviction tlashed up n him that al
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