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like the star of Bethlehem, inviting all “to adoration of the
New-boru Bube,  Vonite adyremu:.  Weo'bad harely time to put
up our borses at the tavern, bidore the beginning of service,
When wu reached the church, we found it so crowded that we
conld not obtain o sent in the nave,

Bo wu bad to stand for s while, until the sexton, dressed
in bis triple-caped clusk, bocdured with scarlet and bearing
the wand of office, came up and, lenrnin,g that wo were stran-
gurd, Llandly offered us sents in the urgau gallery, From
thut station we heard and witnessed the whole of the Miduight
Mass, 1o was o most dmpressive ceremony. The altir wag
gurgeously decorated with flowers and lights.

There was {a tha sanctuary a pycamidal picee of confection.
ery sdorned with little flags of difercnt vations, This was
tuken duwnat a certain point of the service, cut up into diwi-
nutive picees, and distributed in baskets to the congregation.
Every one, on receiving his picee, sigued himself with the
sign uf the croge, and ate a picoe of it. I confess this distri-
bution of blessod bread, inwmemory of the gape of the early
Christiaus, was very pleasing tu me. In a side shrine, there
wis o rustic imitation of the stable of Bethlchem and iu the
centre thereof o waxen image of the Infant Bavieur lying in
the mauger. This shrine wie richly oraamcented and many
votive offerings nung wronnd it. Bot what impressed me
most in the whole sorvice was the chanting.  For a country
joarish the cheice of inass music and its vxecution was un-
ssually good, but tuere was aspeciad puthios 1o several of the
lutin and veroscular hymns, for wiich at fiest, 1 was ut o loss
o aceuunt, The © Ade Fidelen ™ had o madi;val charm
ol its uwn | 8 Pastorale which nad a sk of tae Rossini
Svhool, was fraught with tender beanty, bat when it came to
w Freoch hywan o simple coustruction und of simpler words, 1
toutid wyascll o orapt do admic.Gon, that 1 Aepped Khort te
wialyze the canse. ] had ot long t inquire. My oves wan.
derad ustinetively into the choir, nigh me, and fstened
thmeelves with the kecnesi faseination on the singer.  She
wanon young girl of sitgular beauty, wll, well forwed, full of
foadthy and ey voicw, without being renackable for its com.
jaten, tiad w0 wondronas tichuess and romance,  Who conld sie
be 7 Had D aot ccen hier before T Was not that voive, at least
wuie Kol olie of two notes fuoit, tamilinrto me? T was engaged
v cesur8l minutes 1o potsdenng thes.s fpucstioas, whcn the
inat strophie of tie uymu was concluded and the singer turted
pattinlly towards me 1 aoticed, vt fancicd 1 noticed, that her
Syer ik bpon mite khd What there was o anerry twinkle of
voevguition fi them This, of conrse, inereasad my uciosity
and porplexity, Tesamiued hor more closely. 1 observed—
what sectind ot west o only a trifhieg Groumatance—that s
had retadued her teavelling deess, a beautdul pelisse, tounmsd
aatl costiy dtee, sod $oU T with the dntes of ournuis, 1
sus sUL o the midat of )y snapection sud s faras cver from
steumining the plontity o the far singer, waen the service
Arew toa ciose,  Phe prest gave his blessing o the congre.
wittiotiy the seolytes filed out of Lhe ranctanry atid the sacristan
cegal to g out the igiits of the altar. Every b Vuad ol

semove, bat Tdotenmined not to lose sigint of the stranser,
She alud) Tui A 10w oments conversing with the orgauist,
oot gathering hoer closk atout her aniarawing ber hood uver
Bor pead, thue makiog the sweetest of pioiern s, advanced to
v Bittle wigket which vpens out of the oigan loft. Fluowing
wy way through ibie crowd, T otonk oy statton ot thad poiot
v oo bl pass. As she did so, stie Tovhed up and gave e e
satne Kbuw i, u;;:h&“lill’,{ Bistive which sh hiad _L:’x\‘a'll e in
the choit, 1 was tempicd to speak to hier then and there, but
toor cttish of the multitde and s Hagoriog bashfsiiness pres
sooted wy doing so But o followal aer vown the steps,
Wohen #ho reacheil the vealibude, she was mt Uy a st tish old
Vot waast, hwrsied bera fow foot

tualr, Who touk L around
et upen the road, radscd ber into o sleigh, tnoked (Lo buffale
veires alout bor ansd tien sprany into ther seut at herside
wan standing oliy o few Gt off ) watvistug abi these move.
bt with thee  most eager curiveity, Thy horses giving a
faivh furward, the young lady (uaed about; boent ber head,
woaved her gnuntlet sl in aooerry voiow exoisimad ‘

Toujours par !

1 did not answer this time, Jar 1 wak ntterly dumbfounded and
Lotore I had secoversal mve 3 my tormesitor wos gut of sight,
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I was koon joined by my fricua, who, saspectiog nothing of
what liad vecurred, was profuse in his pradse of tho ceremonies
ot e midunilit masa, asking me vver and over again how 1
Lad enjoyal them, When 1 had satsficd him on that potot
uw~ well s my distracted mind would sllow me, Lie proposcd
tiat we should go over . the iun and have luncheon,
esttated & moment My dnclinstion was to roam about the
vidage inthe Bope of findivg the unkunwn beancy at viis of
tooe family gathering=, which I knew were just abont te take
1w i all the bottses, or else jump into any steigh and pur.
sue her until; after the Indian fasiion, 1 had at Jeast discovered

cGatl Batmy friead woold Baton to no otjection. We
Ladf urdered this luncheon, it was still quite sarly in tae
wierning to enjoy it at our bisnre; he was Lungry  when is a
Foonck Canndio not haugey 7), and 1 ooght w ine, and so we
both walked off to the wvern

Chiv zecedilon aitor madnight mass is & national justitution
in Lower Canadn, Much as therdigions ceremoning s prized
woed faithfnlly observed, Cliriatinans would beonly hadl s heli-
o without this matutinal repast. There wers gay lights ia
cvery window of Terrebonne as we moved down the prineipal
~trect to the ton. - Ly every honse relations were gathereid
tegethor, famitios being reunited fora few hours which had,
perhaps, been separated during the whole year. Childeen

e up to the parental kneo to get the fther’s blessing and
tiy another's warmest kiss of love  Brother shook  hauds
with brother, sister embruced sister, the Httle ones ran about
the oot displaying the contenta af their Christmas stockings,
not the fancied gift of Santa Claus, as with as, bat of the
Jatat Jesns bimself, Then alt collected around the board,
and the feasting began.  Awl then such fensting in the Sep.
tentrion ! None of your gamby pamby feait tarts and jelly
comfits, diminutive buns or diaphanous alices of bam, but
emataing of golden begnes, huge platters of head-chvese,
Labyrinthine windinga ot blood pudding, immense gides of
pork marbled with Iayers of frozen fat, amd multitu linous
deticacies, the bare sight - of which would give the average
Armmeriean or Englishininn an attaek of dyspepsin for aweek,

I envied these good prople bothi their gaiety and their up-
petite, for 1 hasd little of vither, - On reaching the tavern,
however, the sight of the well-lighted refectory, the cheerful
fire in the stove, and the hountiful sproat on the table, re-
vived my spirits a trifle, .
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“Ahal let us cat,” said my friend, “since we can’t do any
thing clae,”

Iugreed with this sentiment, and fell to, The repast proved
very ugrecable. I made it a point to tasto of cvery dish and
to 8ip of every beverage presented to me. The consequsnce
wad that bufors the first half bour had clapsed, I had forgotten
all abuut my adveature, and was vociferously employed in
firing off bad punsand swelling the chorus of my cuinpanion’s
vonvivial songs. Wo were in the height of this uproar when
my ear caught the fint tingling of sleigh bells in frontof the
taveru, and, unaccountably to wmyself, 1 sobered down at once.

“ Tt is our driver,” zaid ny companion, who uticed that I
way iisteniog, ¢ He is getting his sleighready.  You remem-
ber we told him we should leave at four. But never mind,
we have plenty of time,  Take another glass.”

I poured out « drup of sherry, drained it hurriedly, and
arode, assuring my fricad that I was not equal to a mouthful
of auything more, He promiscd to join me in a few uinutes,
su Llit iy cigar and suuntered ou: of the rovm, When |
teached the hall I heard the eehio of music and mezry-wmasking
in the adjoining parlour. I paid no particular attention ut first,
presumin g the parly w consist of the gueats of the hotol, who
were enjuying their Christmas,  But preseatly all other
gounds coused, and B8ome vne played ou the pianuv a woall-known
pocturne of Lefebyvre—Wely, There wis s.methiog in the
approprinte character of the compos tion, but mure in the
delivuey of the touch, the fulness of the cxpressio , and .he
evidently orti ti: mos'ey of the keys, which captivated my
attenzion, {1 follhwed every note with the keenest doligzlt, and
when the Iast died away, gave veut to my feslings by loud
ap laasz,  Tiis met with @ res onse withw door- 1, the shupe
ol an clegant uproar of approbation, A chora succecided, 14
wit ch, to my amazement, [ ot voee distivguished the voice
wodch T bad heard at the m dnight mass. It was almost tnore
tian I could bear. My first hapalse was to throw away my
cigar, rush i sto the parlour, und sutisfy m . curiesity atth: risk
of bel.g rode and totrusive. But jus .t thal moment the
rlout man whom I Lnd see . ac the oboach door rushed p fron
the stre o, precipitat d himself into the parlor a ,d, announciug
in a lond voice that the sleiighs were remldy, Lroke np the musi-
cal party, T ¢ gue-ts passod out pell mell from the drawing-
rovtn— . small group of ladies and geutlomen, §oghing, wlk-
i, sudail o to- best of spirits.  They soun disuppeared
vt sid , but noo befor - I had dscovered in their midst the
pivsc.ce ol the mysterious la iy,

1v,

I was resolved that she sho:dd not escape me this time; %o
stnwouing W ¢ anpanion from the tabl o where ke was still
inmersed o4 hage tourguere, [ tiirew wn my overcoat aud
sadthied forth o quest of our griver.  He was waiting for s
Th: hr oesieighs contatniug the drawing-reom party weoe ju .
rou i g the corner . f th main street of the viflage, whea we
Bmnped vow oar ow . oand startad in pursuit, Ther ook the
Montreal road, aod we followed, ail gol ¢ at o rattli g pace. |
xp ovted them to stop vither at 3t Vieeut de Pacl or 1 ihe
S oalt Bat ue. After cio s ng the ooviers des Peadries th oy
s.ruck the high ro d for the o All th s time, s0 lo g as 1
hudd them i aght, § Reptmy cariosity well n hand; buat whe
I ossow thrat woo were going hee sume way bhome, T o deted tie
driv £ to, ass taem, o the hope that T wouid cateh anoth r
ghimpse of the buannful strang I wias Lot disappuinted.
As we swept by her roid her hand and
ti : aalig ou

Qui pasze par ce chemin i tard,

Comyp g oons o la Majoiaine?

Qni passe pa ce chenin of tand,
To juurs gai?

sleih, she w SRR,

It a fow seconds we were far ahead, but they kep' up with
dr smarthy, and it was not lang befere we reached tae outskics
of hecity. [ Repta harplooh outles, the shoghs should t s
down asy of the side strect | Bt o my  intense satisfaction,
viey ddid nothing of the kind, They followes us dowa S
Lawrenee Strowt to Cradg, v, Uradg to St Lomber: Hill, thene
to Place dArimes, then up Stodames.  We stopped st the H AL
they all stopped to, W gt ont; they goivut, 1 wa o coa-
plotely nonplussed. Whit'in the  ane of dajolaine or all his
or her companions coul . this mean 7 However, there was Lo
time for £ cther deliberation. The party walked § .0 the Hull,
and 1 followed. As T p.ssed by them, standing in a grop
and shakmg the snow from their lohing, Teverheard a tittle
ripple of muerriment, aud s.am Jabeo by felt s litde ba d laid
upen my shoulder.

< John, is it possible that you don’'t know me?” said the
musical voice whivh 1 had heacd so often that night,  And
the oyes that looked up at mo were very fuir, and the lips taat
smiled on we wers as sweet as love T lifted my vap, bowed
dueply and answered

“You surprise me, Madame. T have not that pleasure.”

stand you veally do uot remember Fstello 2

“ Estelle, ... Estelle. You canoot mean”

© Yes, [moesa Estelle Gatbart”
I ITmpossible”

s LUousin Lstelle !

But it was Estelle, none the less—the wild, the rollicking
crcvie girl, liveiy as a bird, fair as a tlower, good as an angel.

A few worda soen explained all. She had arrived the
previous murning in Montreal on her wedding tour.  Yes, she
wis married, and she presented me at once to her husbanmd,
tin' stout man, whom 1 Jdid not like at first on account of his
rize and his age, but whow I found out later to be a sterling
gool fellow,  After spending the day looking about the city, a
party of friends proposed that they should deive out to
Teresboune to attend midnight mass,  They had inguired for
me several times at the botel, knowing that 1 boarded: there,
but were -as often told that I was out.  In the evening,
hawever, when they learned from the proprictor that T had
just left toget a sleigh (o go to Verrebonue, she decided on
potog too, and eojoying a lark at my oxpense,  Ah! Criolls
mia ! thought more of the lark than uf the mass, that was just
like you. On the way, they fell behind tacic companions,
were spilled into a suow drift, and were just’ recovering
themselves when we passed them.  She avers that she re.
coguized me nt once by my broad shoulders, (I think that was
o fib o Estelle's, but my shoulders, reader, ar: Atlantean),
andl sang out to me the proveking song. The-vest of the ad-
vantures of the night then explained themselves to me: quite
intolligibly,  U'shall never forgive myself for not recognizing
my sweet cousin, but jt was five years since 1 had scen her,
and she was then a child of thirteen! ’

8ix years have passed sinoe thut eventful night, Last sum.
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mer Estolle and her husband paid another visit to Montreal.
The girl had grown into u mother ; the bud had ripened into
fruit. Sh. was us lovely a8 cver, and as full of spicits. She
luughed when T told ber that | wus always a vieuz gargon,
always Iate upou theé road, but “always gay,” and that I made
it a religious practice, in memory of her, vn every Christmas
tu bear the Midnight Mass,

[ Written for the Canadian {liustratea Naws.)
SOMETHING FOR CHRISTMAS.

The old man Aat by his cheerful fire,

Tae rudidy blazs leaposd higher and higber;

It fiiled the room with it: pleasant light.

And seemd 1o langh at the storiny night.

Without. the wind blew foad and ong.

And tifled tae nir with its di-mal song;

While gnowy flakes went e.idying reund.

A« ifloth to rest on the durk cold groua L.

Bwift husy feet went hurrying past,

Inoenits of the rude and angey blast:

There ware fathrrs, mothers, children amall,

Tuers wore eagar youths, there were maidens tall;

And wany a bhright and a fearless oye

Looked jovously up at the wintry sky;

And many a laugh and merry shout

On the ahill nishe ai- e enn ringing Hat ;

The stroets seemed full of bostle an t lizht,

Of bns and pleavire far into the night,

For the feolin and Cheistnaa fan

With the hrist axs Eve ware fairly Legun!

There were thiugs ts be boaghr and thinze to be scld.
he-e were long kept seqrets and jokes to ba told,

re were padidings to sti L anel kings to £l

Levag after the Jitile ones’ voices were stitl;

Andinany a sewd un its pitlow thae night

Wiz filled with visions uf 2o:ning Jelignt.

Ve

Buat ah! there were feet that muved siowly along.
T 1are were heasts that knaw peithar
were ¥

ware lip- 3

Thaere ware homes wherz no glad

Tha Father ahsve s anly Kaows

How many the griefs. how titter ths woes,

Thaas ti'l the «up al life tor 5 ne

T whuose <.d {o: faw suube vus cnas,
with eyez aud nopas so bright.

her in fiir homes to-uigho.

1 aad sone aud Langhter glad,
Thing of tue poor, the sl the 3
We speak of Him. the Hoiy Child,

Tae Bieaad yae, the Undedied.
Whyteit Bis radianz bons on high,
Aad stouped to earta to live and dis;
Thro’ whese dear hanis o us arz given
o eacthiy jJoys and ho of heaven.
Oh! whils waoin the )

That ecli- !

welsoma was found;

(=9

S tary to Grods goand-
Let anta ¢l thonght! L ganer
CGur thunks aod ourd i
Le oluer heartsd
Lt other howmes with 1o
Sasnall gur bovang seads

R

An ofering worthy of cur Lord.

B

The oid RN 81 by his cheerfal gra.

ix bia 4

hoaghis were waudering far awar
e orean wide

¥ wf timo
he heard the © tas chime g
te hand on hix b ¥ish bea

coice funt ward

aourned aot for

safe 1n {12 hoxne above;

tight stole 2er his face

10 ot il er WinIng grace—

¢ heart o waomoand trae,

rang o suffer or tudn:

¢4 he kue v the Father's hand,

ro her to the hatier 1

anappad love’
rond v

Fror evoer in the skies,
He thought of his son. and danghters three,
Wha haa danced
Grewing taifer
Tt thewr hia
» Thoy wer d i
As he ten ferly thaneht of each curiy nowd

And the bahy smiles that had <eemed to come

To win thetr hedris to their new tfound home.

Tl boy, s anl 4 gifted boy,

Was now. a.ever, his de and oy,

Ad bad wotterhi- nnme in berers ol light.

T his eountey's annals s his daaghters bright—
Young Cansda had searcely sven

More favely s tha had bean—

Tie ohd man rese aad pacad the door,

13 Manaries Were SWeet no mire .
H:P)nl Marv? he mustered, with hand clenobed tight.
“ Haw palo and sad shais foaokine to-might,

“Paas on Chrisimas Bvevlust ten years agoe,
And the air was thigk with fall 200N ;

tronger as time rolled oo,
it and youth wWere gone.
Pan barn,” al,

ling
How lovely she lookad tu her robes of waite,
With her starry eyes. and har tresses bright;
Ahl she was my x

nensl, iy swoetdst, best,
The pat and plaything of all the rest:

How [ jovetin hor feqtares to trace

The winniug ook of her mother's fwe:

And yet vn that o2 she bestawed hor hand
On the blackest villainin ali the land:

A vitlain so smoath, and fatze, snd fain

You micht thitk an angel of light was thers;
Rat he gave hor tthief and dekard's nama,
Heomy i b is wita to load hor with shame;
S paie is her chesk, hor bright eyve dim.
And all becauss of herJove for hin,

My life-tong enrse let tho villain taxe.
T'iVnever fucgive him, for Mary's sake.”

The old man sat iu his easy chair,

And bowed his hoad with its silver hair:

The chesry fire stieagth burnt kew,

Shed:ing a ding, ancersain glow

The fisk-ring Hamas ero tinandiont,

Th« tighte and shadows went d ineing about,
Tha reom was chith, and -2t aod tone,

Auid the wind swept by with a howl aod mosn ;
But the ohd man slept in hizoasy chnir, 0 -
ind drenmed of tha sister w.th colden hair,
Of the dark-eved wite ho hal loved s loog,
His gray-haired sire. his children ynu‘n%; :
Ho sees fuor angels with garments beicht,
Whe ohauge into figures of dackest night;




