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S MEýONE once remarked of Mr. Thomas Bul-
finch that hie suggested a Merry Cbristmnas
ahl the year round. And, in truth ,le was s0
Plump and rosy, so blithe and hearty, so f rank

and kindîy, so good..bumoumed in ail seasons and in
ai weathers, that the description was not, after ail,
a memely fanciful one.

Mrs. Bulfincb was a fit made for sucli a marn,
for whiîe lier stoutness of figure and goodness of
beart were not exceeded by bis, lier discretion liad
oni fliafy occasions pmevented his entbusiasm from
running to sheer extravagance and, perliaps, posi-
tive fOllY. The Bulfinches were in comnfortable cil-
cumstances-very comfotble circurnstaxces, 1i
deed-and Mrs. Bulfincb would liave been thic last
to deny tliat tliey could afford to be generous; on
tlie other liand, Mr. Bulfincli would bave been tbe
first to admit that bis wife reonzed the practical
limnits Of generosîty more clerl han himself.

'J2liy Were getting on in years, a3 we say; their
silver wedding day was past, and Mr. Bulfincli was
beginmlng te take tbings easy at lis office. His
hsoine was in Norfolk Square, wliere it had been
niany years now hie liad talked frequently of pur-
dliasing a little country estate, and bis wife had
Shown al the interest to lie desired in the subject.
Yet echd knew that tlie other bad no real thouglit
of qu tting towri for a new home; and wlien, of a*
monng Mr. Bulfincli would express bis intention

Of ropiig in to sce io-and-so, the estate agent,
MrsdBifi would dlieerfully approve, feeling,ure that lie would returri i tlie evcning without

havinpr wrA.~ .1.. --

neb Uu bccm tu grvc
At tlie samne tinie it
close and constant

imite may induce a

the difference at Christmas, and the senders derived
very considerabie satisfaction from their innocent
littie game.

Mr. Bulfinch was stili emitting intermittent
chuckles wben the tea arrived. "I think we must
really try to increase the list next year," he said.
"Another twenty pounds wouldn't muin us-"-ý

"We'1l see, we'll see," said bis spouse gently.
"And did you meet your cousin to-day ?" she in-
quired, as she removed the cosy.

Mr. Bulfincli stopped in the midst of a chuckle;
his face fell slightly.

"Yes; I called at bis office. But hie wouldn't
change bis mind."

"Did you remind him that it was the twenty-fiftb
time bie had declîned our invitation ?"

"I did. I fancied lie seemed'a littie moved, but
bis regret was expressed in the usual cool fashion.
I sometimes think that John Major bas mtired so
f ar into lis sheli that lie couldn't corne out even if
bie wanted. It is extmaordinary that a disappoint-
ment in love, ail those years ago, should stili leave
its wound. Well, we have done our best, Mildrcd;
we can do no more.".

Mrs. Bulfincli sigbed. "I hate to think of the man
sitting alohie on Christmas Day-eêven bis, bouse-
keeper out with bier f riends."

"He lias done it for a quarter of a century."
"Ye's; but lie is getting old."
"He's two years younger than IV"
Mrs. Bulfincli smiled. "Hie is two centuries older,

poor mani. Is it no use making one more effort,
Thomas ?"

Mr. Bulfinch shook bis liead. 've corne to the
conclusion that John really resents any littie at-
tempts at kindness. I suppose we are rnow the last
to make amy. I fancy ail bis old friends have given
him up as bopeless. He won't, or can't, come out of
his sheli. At least, I can imagine no liait that would
tempt bim. Nobody can do anything for himn."

«Won't lie do anything for anybody?" said Mrs.
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Bulfinch. "If hie could only be induced to think of
other people-"

"Other people don't seem to exist for him. 0f
course, if you were to go to him with a subscrip-
tion Eist for a hospîtal or other charity, hie would
give you a fat cheque quite readily. But hie wouldn't
bie the least interested in the people bis money was
going to benefit. And as for the huinan misery
round about him-there's a good deal of it round
bis home-I don't-believe hie notices it."

There was a short silence.
"Well," said Mrs. Bulfinch, "you're ietting your

tea get cold, and wby don't you smoke a cigar? I
tbink we should send him an anonymous gift. It
miglit set him wondering, and take him out of him-
self. I've a good mind to send him a turkey,
Thomas."

"Good gracious, Mildrcd I A turkey! 0 f ail the
tbings to send John Major-"

"In one.way," she interrupted quietly, "a, turkey
does not seem absurd; yet, you will admit it is a
thing not easy to overlook. If your cousin got a
turkey-"

"My dear, if you sent John a dozeni turkeys-"
began Mr. Bulfinch, and stopped short. The next
moment lie slapped bis knee and cbuckled violeritly.

"Thomas, you're spilling your tea. And, besides,
I don't see anything to laugh at."

"You will presently," said Thomas, controlling
himnself. "You will presently! My dear, I believe
you've given me 'an idea-the idea of mny life!
Listen to this."

Mrs. Bulfincli listened, frownîigand smiling by
turris.

"NO*, Thomas, you must not do sucb a thing," she
said, when lier spouse liad finished, but lier tope was>
not very firm.

"Why not? It's wortb trying. In fact, we mnust
risk it. Tliink again, Mildred. The possibilities are
great. Hie is bound to do-something.»

"Yes, but what will lie do ?"
"I<et's try him and sce. l'Il promise not to spend

more than twenty pounds, Mildred."
Mrs. Bulfincli thmew out ber bands. "Have it

your own way, Tbomas," slie said at last; "bave it
your own way. It would be worth twenty pouinds,
but- Well, bave it your own way."

0 N Cbristmas Bite Mm. John Major left bis place

was seven o' dock wliem lie inserted bis key in the
dor f the old bouse in the shabby terrace whicb

lie caîled borne. It was a drizzling evening, but lie
was flot more depressed than usual. Perliaps de-
pressed is hardly thc word for the man's normal
state of mind; dulled would be better. Mr. Major's
life was spent in bis dingy office and bis costly lii,-
mary. Hie liad no interests whatever elsewhvere.
Aibeit lie lad no quarmel witb the wor' 1; lie simply
ignored it.

He pushed the door open, steppcd inside, and
closed it carefully. Hie remembered that liii liuse-
Iceeper bad gone to lier friends in thec country for
a couple of days, The thouglit did flot disturli hlm;
bis creature wants were simple, and lie was equal
to meeting tbemr witli the aid of a gas-fire. Hie
placed bis umbrella in the stand, huixg bis coat and

-' at on their accustomed pegs, and went forward


