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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NA&WS.

SUPPLEMENT, Dxdiz’)gpi;n 28, 1872.

{Written for the Canadian Hiustrated Nees.]
“WEE WIFIE’S” CHRISTMAS-BOX.

A CHRISTMAS STORY.

Such a tiny fairy of a weman as it was! Sested oualow
footstool before the open ceal stove, gazing with intent yet
dreamy veves into its glowing depths. And such 8 snug
little reem ! and such a queer little dell's-house of a place
altogetbert Evidently not intended as the residence of
people of unlimited means, or of very large family, for it con-
sisted of but three 1coms : paricr, budreom, and kitchen, all
of the stwallest dimonsions snd moest oxquisite neatness. To
be sure there was the attic, but even Tom Thumb could not
consider it lofiy.

Not a very gravdly fornished bouse either, 1 am afraid, but
with an air of taste net always discerned in the wapsions of
ihe wealthy, which caused the little woman's hustand to say
jendly that his wee wifc's shill apd ingenuity weuld bave
been quite tirown awsy had they possessed a fortune.

I am sure the crimsen carpet of that little reom was divg-
get, but ab' how wanm and cexy it locked in the snowy
twilight, with the glow of the bright ccal fire upon it! Thave
s suspicion that that cemfortable founge in the corner would
Lave looked puilty i (harged with baving been a packing-
iox in its duy; Lut willivg littde fingers, aided by frech straw
snd mete of that invalustle drugges, bad transformed it, and
when the finisbing toueh was added by stronger fingers bor-
deripg it with bright brass-headed nails, it would take
very acute @ies to discover its origin,  So thought wee
wifiv ard her hustsed.  Aud the arm-chair one side the
little open stove bad certainly belonged at one time to
the large family of flour barrels; but who would have re-
vognizad it ju its neat chintz dress? after haviog been cut
into proper shape by # dear old Fred,” (who, by the way, was
the aforvsaid hustand),

Three cane-seat chairs, a small round table, now Iaid with
snowy cloth for dinner; a crimson.coverwd corner stand, on
whick were placed a few richly-bound books, a silver-mouuted
fiute, and & small work basket, compieted the furniture of the
rocin—if we exeupt a califtiet-sized painting, bauging frame-
less against the wall, the portrait of a beautiful lady of mid-
d. age. with soft brown wavy hair, crowned with costly lace,
:nd havipg a tieh brupette complexion, and tender brown
s, About this picture hung an evergreen wreath, and
sters of evergreens decorated the room. For this was
Christmas Eve, and wee witie sut in state to receive ber Lus-
band,—or frizd to, 1 should say. And she might bave suc-
creded had it pot been for the irrepressible state of delight
iute which she was fienyg by every fresh trip to the litthe
kitchen, aid peep into the oven, where, comiortaldy skewered
dewn, and lecking as if ke were hugging Limsedr with delight
2t the situaticn, a plump, well-stuffed cbicken was doing toa
+harm.

% Dear old Fred,” she munmured, as she flitted alout the
wbie resrranging the plain white ware and hvtting the fire-
Vight glimmer on the few silver teaspoons which were her
cwa, and leoked strangely out of place, with their crest and
Iy name a&lmeny thelr cvwmoner assooiates, v Dear old
Fred: how I owish I could give him a Christmes-box ! How
Lar Lo work, poor boy, even on Chrixtmas Eve D And
U how Gungrn be will Be?™ Apd she Isughed with de-
Hehted pride as shie thought of his astonbhment s the
chickensand her wenderivl targain,  For be bad given ber
meney for the expr purpose of buying s feriey for their
stmas dinper, aad eohe had scieally the two fiv s
iersum. And with meney leit shie ahonld have a plum
Suck a bousckeoper as she was growing to b, and
s pewed &% 2 bargain. '
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e to her if §dare, but oo fe s prowd Tittle lady, st of
thi: iy purse)” and he ewsd a sum thst would wot bey the
chicken. and sctually troeveht thets o ber doon,

todd thim st home, S built ripht
I ostonv chush, and tie organds: practising for
Chleamas, wade the {ite hotys tremble with the notse
But vow the Hule woman sinks Jdown upon her oltoman
tasore the fire, Witk s wurmur d wender 4 why Judy does not
cre fullewing bor theny is, which e wonder-

Cerne " and ;
L afur off, ot me desrile Ler to you

Swail and dedieate in figure to an anuseal degyee, with a
unette complexion, snd thy samme tonder browe eyes

Ay ek
, which gave her o clildedlike ook,

twenty-five !
thinking of thai, and her thouzbts go waudering
tackward, tarkward W many o Christmas Fve long past,
She seer—pating inle the coals withidrviauy cyes—a stately
man-ion on the task of a browd river, 8 long aveniae of giant
Vive vake, heavily bearded with lungths of silvery-grey 1ooss,
Prawls from the gateeway up to its vioe-shaded veramds,  “he
-eex the gronp of whitewnshied caling off to the rghl—amony
the pioes and magnodin trees, Bhe can slmost heie the shout,
wni} laugh of nugro volows and the merry toues of the vialin,
Sk gois her father, stately, courteous, hospitallé, bis heavy
white hair thrown curdlessly back from his broad brow, hix
gray oustachie giving him the alr of an old-time cavalicr,
chatting on the veranda with o gronp of city friénds, who are
spending Christmas in the ecuntry.  She séer her delicati
lady mother {and her eyes Hoger lovingly on the framelesy
portrait on the wall.) How all eyes follow her as she glidex
about dispensing kind wordd and bounteoas hospitality. - And
Eer brother Rolf and heraclf, children then, chasing each
ather on the lawn, with a dozen dusky little followera jolning
in the sport, Ab ! ghe rememnbers well the beautiful pictore
of the run-2et sky, the hroad, glowing river, with its green
island in the centre, towardg which, propetivd by the lazy

strokes of singing negrocs, o huge flat boat was gliding, with -~

# patient crowsd
was there. ' ;

And ghe glances with an involuntary shiver through the
window at the lead-coloured eky, which gives promise of n
ruow-storm ere the moruing,  Again she sces her father's
city home, all of lnxury that wealth and taste could supply
within itk walla. Tt is Christimas Fee, and all the wealfl and

of eleck cattle, whuse niglitly pasture ground

fashion of the city i gathered there to honour her first ap-
pearance in society, How well she remembers her last look
in the cheval glass that night, fresh- from the handg of her
maid, while her old nurse Judy stood beaming with delight,
Rose-coloured. silk, white lace, and dinmonds; the family
diamonds,  How like a dream it is now!

Aud her conquests, and her galety in Washington that win-
ter!  How far away it seems, - What an jntoxicating time it
was | and how she enjoyed the next two years in Europe, with
Rolf—who had complueted his education there—as guide. e
came home with them, and then she began to notice the cloud
no bigger than a man's band, which ended in such a storm!
Father and brother were both deeply interested in politics.
Christmas Eve was strangely quict that year, for both were
away ; and, cre another, the storm had burst inall its fury.
Ports blockaded ; Sumpler taken; Bull Run fought; her
failier, by virtue of hix West Point eduestion, in command of
a regiment ; her brother secoud in command.  What a year
that was! speat in prayerful hope for the cause and the dear
ones, spent in learning patience and faith in Geod from the
dear mother.

Early pext year her father was brought home with an arm
shot off, and other wounds requiring long pursing; but they
heatd of her Wother’s Wiavery and premotion to cheer them
on snother Christmas Eve, Xext yvear they were all in the
country—their ity beme degpoiled of all its carpets and cur-
tRins to make blankets for their brave soldiers, and the most of
their silver melted up in the good; canse.  And then, while
her father was failing in strength, word came of her brother's
death at the head of 2 wild charge on a western batticficld,
Gh! the dumbd, hopeloss sgony of that Christmas Eve!

And the mother, whose heart was bound up in her boy,
began to fnil.  And the negroes were all gone, except fuithful
old Mamm Judy, whe loved ey nursiing more than freedom §
and old Uncle S8imen, who was her futher's foster brother and
servant, tiue to his massa to the end. Aud the weary days
dragged on full of dissstor to the cause, for which a devoted
people had sacrificed 8o wuch.  Her father was almost hope-
fess; her mother grown propbetic in the near approach of
death, saying mournfully, © It is a8 lost cause, Do, and the
end is not yet.”

Then came news of Sherman's warch toward the sen,  She
rememberad the helpless horror that possessed them,  Ohif

Rolf had tecnu spared to them esvape might bave been pos-
sible.

Esape wae possible for one of them, and oll other fvars
were swallowad up in the nesr approach of that silent mes-
sebger who was to bear her precious mother to the peacefal
lapd.

Aud the child-like face grows pale and hard ag the thinks
of that night of horror, when they watched beside the dying
bed, and sLe bearc the tramp of many feet ap the long avenue,
Her mtber, in bedpless grief, knelt beside the pillow,  od
Mamma, with coverod biwd, wus rocking buck and forth with
passienate ejaculaticns of - aud in a corner, with the
mecntight on Lis bowed white head, eld Slmon was praying
with the tearloss carnostness of tha bl 2O Loed, 21 de poor
Yarnd sttt for de trin be hewrd bim and then
vaine a st 1t the dowr, which rolled threush the great
sty hes the velee of thunder. '
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go forth upen that voysee whose portde pinee For whon

her husland comprebended Lis loss, e Wited up s face 1o
beaven, (that facu grown so old and bagperd-in w single night
that hiy danghior scarcely kbnuw 1) wcrying with a pitiful
voice. ¥ Al lost” wife, son, andesnse 7 his hestt was broke,
axud he foll dead besdde the Led,

Even in her terrible zorrew, she folt & thrill of definnt
zladuess, '
sow. Like s driam she rememberod o3} thay followedaethe
graves under the magtolias, the old Lome s it was left by
the bawless soldivrs o windows broken, viduable ncticles 7 oon.
firented ” furpiture broken up'foc firewood, Ler father's PO
wrait thrust through by solae inselend band, her mothers
deprived of ity frane, and the Jawn dug up in various divoo.
tiony in the senrch for hidden treasuns, Aud thes aking s
last Took, shie went furth into the de: :
old Mamwma to care for her, 7 : S

By the atil of & Federnl efficer, whio bad been her fathers
college frivnd, she wis enabled, after many triale, to reach
Canada, and'in her City of Refuges found aciqusintances who
hiad fled from the South long befors, By their sssiztance ahe
ohtained agitnation rs nursery governess and music teacher
in.a wealthy family ; while Mamm Judy, quite content to be
near her uuralivg, supported  herself by takiog in washings
at her humble lodgings. Andnow «“ wee wifle's” face looses

- ita hard expression, und the eyea grow foft and dreamy as she

thinks of the quivt year, 2o gratefol after he tronbles, FHor

dotics were Hght; Wer pupils loved her, and  she loved music:,

8y flowers do” the ‘sunghine.  And thenisthen she met dear

old Fred.  And he; just homé from w German University at

Christmas time last year, introduced the German anstom of
the Christmas-treo for-his' little -gisters’ amuvsoment,” With
#nowy hair and bewrd, and- fantastic garb, dispensing gifta

and bonbons ‘1o the assewbled guests, ot forgetting the

quict lttle governess, surrounded by shricking, Tanghing,
children, | ' : '
Poor Fred ! he was nently through his Iaw stidies, but not
Independent of his - father.
girl iv nursery and school-room 70 Why jolu hir at piano and

Safe! sudel she thoughty they cannct taks him

late world with only

Cnervices o Maxioiitian,

e Iather (alowly dying of o wonnd received in the strog

Why did Le baunt the sad-eyed

organ, with that splendid volce, till she heard it in her very
dreams? Wiy # because it was fate ho told her ono night iy
the dim twilight of the music room, and while he was plead.
ing passionately that she would be his promiscd wife! Even
while he wag kissing the little hands which atrove to free
themselves, 0 stately step was heard, and a wrathful forn,
stomd before them,  How the Httle wife's faco glowed na sl
remembered the withering, blighting words that woman
and mother—showered upon an orptian head.

A lady by virtue of wealth alone, she scorned poverty ns
crime ; and Y her son was to clevate, not lower the family

A few hours after, a3 ghe was sobbing out her grief on by
faithful nurse’s bosow, there came tho step which she knew g
well at the humblo door. - And u glad voice snfd— 1 have Lefy
them all, little Dora, henceforth thers is no one in the world
for me but my ¢ wee wifie!

What could she do 7- He had quarrelled past reconcilintioy
with his fawily—and ber own beart pleaded for him, she was s
louelyt  So the end of much entreaty wus that she becam
his wife and mistress of this tiny mansion, and Fred, throug),
a friend’s influence, got a sltuation in a wholeaalo house wity
n chance of promotion. - And, ohl how happy she had been
these short six months! the glad tears came to her eyes at
thought of such perfect peace, after so much sorrow,

But # tramping of snowy feet at the Kitchen door, made hey
start and excluim bow # Inte ™ it was ! axa shining black face
thrust itself into the room, followed by & warmly mufticd
figure, bearing unmistakeable witness of the snow.storm out.
stde, snd & cheery volee exclaimed, © Yahiyalhit Heb! hob
1 clare to geodness the chiles a settin here dn the dark:
thinking o her Lhugban, I'le be boun, an lettinde re gocloay
out! facky ole mannea’s live to see Wy, Honey 17

“ Why, Judy ! where have you been?  Ithought you was
guing to spead the day with me 88 well as to-morruw,” 5.
claimed she, @ You were gone when [ eame from market”

4 Laws, yes! chile)” said the ol woman—hiding a vory
beaming face in the Gven, ob pretence of seclng how (i
chicken was ¢ doing”  #De markets com’d bome,an I got o2
house thdy and de chicken ready, an den a strange gentleman
as wanted a ot o things done fore Christmas Day—he offered
me sich big wage I was "bleeged to go, Honey ! But I's well
paid, I Tow dat! I done got & nice Christmasbox for you an
Massa Frod, au plenty teff, heh!? helit}®

“ But, Judy, how oftenbave I told you neser to spend your
carnings on s’ ’

# Lawg, ¢hile! who olse T got to care for, hay 7 but ity mes
2 oeleck f Masss Fred's late to-night.”

Juut then the little honse trewsbdod, as if about to take wings
for au upward tight.  And the organ aod cheir of the old
church burst furth o glad  anisen—practising thet joyful
Hywn—

S White Apngels watched thefr floeke by night

And the Hitle wife, Histening in the window with a heart foll
of nnspeakable gmatitade for her present happiness, saw that
the storme-ciouds had vanished, and the moon was shining on
the whiteoroluad carth, ohisd G its Sotival,  And desr oM
Prod was certainly coming fu the distance, but not alone”
there was o tall hesvily wrapped fimuse with bLim.
friened Lie was Loringiog w dinner with him:
aboul the chichen ! And with a lns
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and uneallsd o thingy, sod bursling bnto s chsieble now
then, ned awret B exclamation swob ss o Tank oy Lond
Qriinwfords hold updeoe foad NoArHugfond nives
yit bwirn to Lo poor whits tx adsia aond 2ol When ool
don meteery of the oven made b Gy A Al Ty s
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toe fall of fior broaker s sleay, and B tew sy treountine i
Ad though Frod smnde ghaent
they nenally ended i pa
of sngar, aml potring the contohite of
plate for gravy,

Tt wns o wonry whory of snfiring and sorrew it L0
Artingtord told them in Lis deep, sol vo Wotnded e
taken priscaer on the baptbedfiedd,  Long » aivd hitfle
vate i Federal hespital, SAnd Shon the Lortars of prison
on Johasor's Tulamd B the vl of the war, AL bt
he said, 4 owhon rebenacd, triged anl noddy petuilees, to find
my paratts dewed) sy srbiates confeeatod, nrid niv sheger gon,
with noclus 1o Ber whersnbonts 01t made muedesperide, 5ok
lese U 1 joined anige 8 Yoo, wothig dg sdiber et
i St havingy e gl tortune o oo
seue a wealthy Njmnish geotbannn uad bis lovely Jdaughtes
from the munlerons bands of & party of bogamds, Tnted Theres
by winuing her love wnd Lis nadyiog gratitads, L oresigned
war for peace, aod étrove in the Joveud Tnez—aml the care of
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to forget the bitter past, Her father dicd, feaving ns his ine
menge Jortune, snd weary of that land of slvife and comumo-
ﬁ(}l), and km;;ing to Hagaver my ot nister-—in which wish
my Wiy earnestly joinvde—wi propared i comes Nooth, But
on that fatal const—my lnuz, vaver strong, was atbacked with
the deadly vomits, aud died in my arma e was quiet fo
a while, with & look jn his face which made Fred clasp his
wifefa hand closer, with a suddind dread he had never falt be-
fore ! Then - he resumed juon low tone, o | was very il alter
that, 1 belicve, but deatl was not ready for pe—thiore was work
tor ww to do. - And when strong enotgh | railed for Burepe,

and then took wtenmer fur Canada, aod-on Board fell in with
our old friend Dick 'l'«':llfuir, who hnd woen you in thin city,
knew the facts of -your miarriage, sud gave mo your husband’s
uddresd. . The rent 14 soon tobd, 1 resolved to give you o




