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A CHRISTMAS HYMN.

BY JOMX C. FLEMING.
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Happy Christmas! Merry Chiistmas! ghon who

comes! without 3 . 2|
s :L " festival 3
Avuually with ARG, Baps seieuce in ordering him to ‘* move on out

all hatl,

O'er the Jingle of the sleigh bells, hark ! the
fAuttering of thy wings

And thy breathing quick and frosty, harblager

pockets. Paul appeared to disadvautage
s he stood looking peusively in at the good
things in » restaurant window oo Craig

that in doing so he had hurt his
ings, for no ove knows better than a police |1y

wen'

reet. He was neither ragged nor dirty,

but he was deciedly so shabby that a|the

liceman would have no scruples of con-| the

that.”  Nor would be pause to cousider | «eat
feel- | doz

of glorious things. wan that digoity bas wo business where | zo0

Prom the East thou comest hither over land and
stormy seas,

Bringing news of joyous import,
Heaven's high decrees,

spreading

ing eyes surcharged wilth sorrow,
Saying, “this one day be happy, you can weep
aence more lo-morrow."”

o

h

Solemu Christmas ! Holy Christmas' thou wert | 'Y
witness at the birth

Of the King of men and angels—of the Lord of
Heaven and earth ; I

Saw the sky ablase with glory, heard the hosts

1

mouey is abscut,
nuylh]ug of a physiognomist he would |eve
really hesitate belore driving Paul Kav- [ ane
Lightent o | 10agh away from a store window The

g heats with andams lados, brighton boy had a noble countenance, even a child| tho

sweet odor+

window gizing with a kind of rapturons

man was | hee

Still, if a polic

suld tell that, as many a child who saw
im tacitly acknowledged by smiliog kind | wa
10 his face in passing But it was a|to

trifle pinched with hunger, for be it knowan | wh

) you, oh, reader, our hero was twenty | wa
stood at that | the
bl

wr hours fasting as he

gt Jome descending, salutation | #We 8t the ham studded with « lovés, Amlthe
"“l- l::""'“:."’ CRDG.1 - turkey browwed to [
@ the Tine ludeed Lu would have gazed with|wh
Saw (he Magi silent, searching for the mighty | h o same sort of
By u:'.":.'.’, of (eamesareth—oy the shores of | %8le 101l of bread, for when a “”m‘ it
saches P a¢ nger one des-
Galliles, reaches a certain stage of hunger | aor

While the fated tribes were lying wrapped In
dreary unbelief, |

Walting for a mall-clad Moparch —dreaming of a
sword-blade chiel

\
1

when thou|

Ever since, ('h welcome Christmas
comest people sing,
Giorta in Kecelsts Deo, and the bells respousive | |

ring,

And the voices of the children loud!y echo the .

refrain,

Joyous Christmas! cheerful Christmas! thou art | 0

with us once Agaln [

wls

Youth exultant, crowned with holly, says to) 0
thee, " O, Christmas dear |

Hasten, hasten, fast and faster (U is good when | e

thou art here
Then the yule log fames up bravely, sieig!

ring and church bells chime,
And all nature seems t . gladden for

the werry |

| &

turkey

ription of tood is as tascinating us another
Vhile Paul Kuvavagh thus stool gazin:
v huugry abstraction at the him and the
undecided 1 hi~ |t

wa

alternately,
which of them he would beg

owner of a

he

iod ast
al

box, anywhere provided he could obtain [ changelings. The few servants 1-fi in the

blessed warmth, or thrice blessed rest. He|house now ran here aod there with their | truly the cords were cutting into hi

defied the barking of a huge mastiff, gained

And he dreawed

wd a deli ious looking cooked ham, wll|ivcendiary, perhaps 2 wurderer, and still

honor of being first, that he thought of the
absolute pertectiou. | poor donkey he read of in Esop's Fables,

rapture at a|stacks on accouut of it's
How long Paul Kavanagh slept he knew

| 10 the -side.
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t boldly iu, traversed the long avenue, :I(iful little buckets of water, and the fire

amed up bravely and illumed the sky
stables, and was soon up to his chin iu|sbove with its glare. The fire eugiues ar
| rived just in time 1o prevent the house fiom
He dreamed he was | catching, and then went away
ed in a retaurant anl that at least a Paul was dragged into the kitche of the
eo waiters were around him, each hav-| mansion, and tied with ropes. first his
a dish in his hinds, bearing somethioz | havds and then his b «ly to a bolt in the
There were fricd potatoes, | wall as if he had been u veritable ye
, puddiag, oysters, | J .ck  Sheppard The nurse and the
aloft| kitchen maid gazed upon him with an ad
awe. and adwiration. An

hay and fast asleep

d 10 eat.
steak, ham rud egus
rythiug savoury, but teweriug A
yng them a beautiful brown turkey, | mixture of fear
cloves and  fragrant  with | quite a child, was not a sight to be scen every
I'he great trouble with him [ Christmas Eve night. A policemsn next|w.
s that he was in u state of indecision ns | put in an appeirsuce, and while the ser-
what dish he would begiu with, aud | vauts were debating as 10 whether they | i
en he was about makiog up his mind the | would let the meonster go 1o the station
iters, instead of serving him, clashed | ut onee or wait tll Mr. Lemaitre arrived,
ir dishes together a< if they were cym-|the family sleigh was heard pulling up out-
side, a mivute later Mr. Lemaitre | sl
appeared upou the scene
Mr. Lemaitre was one of
ich died of hunger between two hayv-| werchaat princes,
iuability to decide | od grandfather betore him. He was for |
) ’ | tunate in anl theuzh it was|p

roy with

s, aud so fourht with one another for the aud io

Moatreal's
as had

h which he would be business,
becn known v fail, aud grew wealthier year | i
by vear until he zained the reputation of

voiees [ was remarkable

y when he was awakeued by u sharp pain
He was about 10 cry out but

a milliovaire. He

s restrained by th: sound ot
1 wew in the hay quite close to him, and [ for his benevolence to the poor. for the of- |

neluded that the pain he expericnced | havdedness of his business fealings, his gen-

ne from the boot of vve of them who, in|crosity to his d btors wnl for s choleric

perations upon if he were |

wne. we  shall  give a brief review ot | climbingz, had brought it in coutact with |[dispositie ;. Ot late years he had almost
history His father was an  Irish : his side. The men spoke iu French, a b | retired from "Change sod the marts of com- |

1un, his mother @ French womon, Paul | guage Paul had wequired trom his mother, | merce, leaving his busiuess to be managed

msell was a native of Liverpool, and hi-|as

arcots wero dead, his father many yeurs
d his mother vot wore than three months
v Kavanagh was a clever man who neg | sa
seted hie protession to dream of metaphysi- | to
theories wheh woere to amchorate the | tro
[ condition of maukio H: warriel one|
f the dauzhters of a noble Fre .ch house | the

zainst the wishes of her father, who, how- | (we

knowledge he possessed.

*What i the

limited | by partwers, ol whom his nephew was one.
At the aze of fifty he thousht it was about | [
without working

indecd, he had most ot the
time to cujoy his weaith

ficnd = name kept you?
himselt hard, aud he consequently surround-

She iwized the kunife with which she had

liberty.

haps | have doue w.ou;; bat you can go if
erosity, and could have kuelt and kissed | French into democratic dust this time
the feet of the child.

nocent, and [

aod Pauline, (a remarkable coincidence
in names by the way), said she would go
and see what was the matter
free, and half regretful for her rash act,

and she wished to reveal the situation to
been his father | ker father

rumored he speculated rashly, he had vever | see Mr. Lemaitre My
f his 00 which did not have a '-o-:lhiugi""““""-
Aremy two other lorses destroyed 7
which we

men found him sbout taking them over to |

was not right detained them until he
reported at the Central Station.’
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The girl's eyes were filled 'with tears. | armies.

does a nightmare.’

* There,’ she said, ‘ you are free. Per.| ‘Yes' said another, ‘ and her omemies| -

Teutons.’

u like. Papa will forgive me | know.'
‘The Germans

Paul was overpowered by this noble gen- |

will palverize the

[put in a third, ‘and the t
* Thauk you,’ he said simply, * I am in- |1t
shall stay. Ruoning .w.y{\\‘urld s afluirs
ould be a confession of guilt.’

Ringing of bells, and opening snd shut-

og of doors were now heard overhead, | World,' said a fourth,

only generous nation recorded in history
If the war lasts another month antil my !
affairs are settled, my poor services
be at her disposal

The faet is
he was h.lf afraid of Paul vow that he was

French.

The gentieman addressed as Kavanagh
| was strikingly handsome. He was tll
and slight. but sinewy
fuce was dark almost 1o swarthiness, the

This is what took place upstairs. A
olice-sergeant rany the bell and wanted to
Lemaitre came
to the hall rather iwmpatiently, for if the

fect upon his temper i\\'hirh betokens strong will and stead:

* Well," hestid, * what is the matter now?

We have arrested the | ceal his white teeth when he spoke. wor

a span of Imrs«'-*
|

* | trust not sir.
120 you see here with

thiok is when he smiled

yours. One of our

man had his watch,” said a voath whe
had not yet spoken, * he would be still|
more French in feeling

ougucuil in a seow, and suspecting all|
had

d one of the meca, * it is rather late now i ' i ‘
do such a job.  The boss will be home | vd lmselt’ with the luxuries of refivement |  Mr. Lemaitre was astounded. He look- “Why, Gabriel,” cried Kavanagh. do ! he
m miduizhit Massat auy woment [ e hod, perhaps, the best turnished house|ed at the horses aud thea ut the prisouer
Don't be such an idiot, Leblan~' s il|in Moutreil, whether us resurds taste or| ¢ Why. they are mine, without the slight- stolen watch ? %
other, it s not wore thau hlf-past | wealth, wnd kept four splendid horses. He|est doubt. But, they, what about the I could swear 1 saw it this forcmoon | 4
in the pawn oftice of Schaliz. N

whom he

Ive o'clock yet, and we have a fyjbhour | had a ~on at Laval Colege

had | charred

remaios of those tound in the |

“‘:L\hlll_{l--ll street, | wore it at the re

were the same as they are wow—the |did more, you saved me from des|

,-nhtlh- unbelief for | was beginning
o Jou!

| peresive that all the money i

| poeens ¥

They are a disturbing cloment in the ‘ father.

| Ui very
‘The French are the greatest people| God has heard my voice,’ cried Pauline,

have ever tramped over this grovelling | * and wemt you t our aid, it would there-

* our France is lk' fore be impiety to refuse your offer. But

can bhe be removed without danger ¥

and though bhis |y

waitre all the responsibility.
arrived home be tound all his princely

this his fuce showed signs of pain, for| who were acquainted with her glorious, Panline her hands and
arms | history, and the military prowess of ber | pomdered. Aftor a half a moment she

soked up, a large diamond in the corner
‘ Frande was in a worse [;I-ig\li-!l of ench of those beantiful eyes,  You are
‘but pat forth

cut the bread, and without a moment's|said a blonde young man, Panl Ka the boy.' Without say
hesitation she severed the rope that con |one of her majestic efforts and ber ing a word, Ku drew a coin
fined our youog hero, and gave him his [foes off her chest just as a strong wan | attached o a small r chain from his

vest

You gave me this ten years ago. You
pair and

mGed. Now you may easily
nlﬁewurld

¥ you | shall cure your
@ must be removed from here

1 shall be responsible. | have a

|| howse in Washington Avenue kept by an
| oM couple who act a8 care takers. You

‘ Why, Kavanagh, you are an enthas- | and Mr. Lomaitre will go there to-night.
ast, but | have heard your mother “.I He wamts chamge of air, warmth and
good living.  With these he will rapidly

eCOTer

Heaven bless you That's all 1 can
He ok her band in silence and left

truth must be told, he had received news | features were beautiful—classic in their [ ln half an hour a handsome covered car-
He had eyes of that steelgrey | riage drew up in front of the door and
w an bour later Mr. Lemaitre and Paul-
ness of character, and his long dark |ime were installed in 3 mansion which
moustache wax not heavy emough o con- | reminded them of old times.

Ravanagh was right. Mr. Lemaitre

W take from the charm of his wouth | recovered rapidly under the new treat
| ment, and was soon convalescent.
‘It Kavanagh knew it was a Ger | hastory simce we saw him ten years ago,
we of the merchant princes of Moutreal,

His

brwetly s tollows —His son Camille

| went to the dogs and broke his mother's

cart. Mr. Lemaitic and Puuline went

you really know anything about wmy | Earvpe. one W regain health, and both

forget their troubles. During their
wenwe i Burope a tinancial crisis visit

ol Canada, and the various enterprises Mr
Lemaitre was concerned with went down

ith & crush one atter the other. Worse
il b partmers proved dishonest and
They grabbed up all they
bl trom the ruins and left Mr. Le
When he

wiune gose. He sold his houses and

effects, borws, everything, and gave the
provends to his ereditors.
nevertheless 1 shall go this very instant | foft Montreal, ostensibly for a continuas-

After this he

twon ot his health trip through the United
Nuates, bat m reality o make an effort
{and away Kavanagzh walked in the direc | o commence lifo atresh in & place where
| e woukl be unknown, and where the
Paul Kavanagh had come to Baltimore | ghost of his former splendor would not

All this was told Kavanagh by Mad-
mosselle Pauline when they were alone

one Jday, amd when Mr. Lemaitre was

Christmas Ume. ever, ullowed her a small anpuity durinz | to cperate. I havnt gone to all tus|expected home thit Chrictmas Eve for his [ stables  Good heaven-' Perhaps the boy |
Age casts retrospective glances, with alternate |, o ].,y‘ It cersed at her death and her | trouble for nothing. il ¢ will bew biz | holiday<, but who for some reasou or other | ig right after all.  Of course he is.  Ser. |gatta, you know, and remarked the face | w

smile and nigh, . o ©F | velovedd son was thrown oo the worid st the | blaze  here to-wizht or 19y wame is ot | had wot com and be had a lun;:hl»'rjgn-nm, follow me, and urrest a mau whom l"" it woll. 1 would go with ;“‘" f"‘l ~
e oy e arines OO ase of sixteen, hall educated, without train- | Jucques Dulinmel |tweive years of age. a bught, charwiog | shall point out te you ' ',","‘_“ ""”.4”".', ot e hl'“""i“““
In :.L T-I‘nln‘."ml;) churchyard, = Say. m [ g tor trade or profession, havinez a hand Phat's all very fine. Jacques. but you|c¢reature whom he 1dolized.  Madime Le-|  The serzeant followel, accempanied by | I‘I|‘|‘.l ‘;. "J‘; vou et I'u“v‘x M‘;‘A‘ b

heart,” it whispers, ** say | some face 1t 15 true, and promises of a fiu | rein no duuger You have vothing to do [ waitie was au nvalid who never weunt out {one of his wmen, Lut Leblane was nowhere | '_ o) DESTEYOY WU e 2o
Those [ fondly kissed last Christmas—those Who |\ on] deve lopment, but pothiug usetul. | but mak: yourselt scurce, while it auything | save to church, and  even to there not | to be found. He had vanished. | “""{;l"_ Rt dearich \ S —

loved meé—where are they * |<ive it might be a sweet voice, and, for «| huppens I'im ou the grousd tien she was afhicted with « paiotul *That boy is iunocent, after all,' solil ik » 1; axior ¢ ":l ""‘”“"““" “"“‘,‘ el ba
Where are they * but | have wandered from the 1‘ boy. one ot the most elogquent tonzues given Come, come. don't frint hearted at [ discase of the ~pine "'“,”‘Ni Mr. Lemaitre, when he come ilm“' [ - '-.I 4“"‘”““"{”.' “l '_; '. <. “““"' '\‘l-:

merry Christmas track.} ' i mortal,  Thew are zood social quali | the lust woment.  Atter all you'll have one | 1t was Mr. L maitre who vow stood be-' <tairs, - | might have knowuit, What!|'WVe lora e e,
And the Joy bells nd the laughter of the young [ |0 by uo means a bar to progress in | third of the protit. and remember 'tis you, [lore Puul Kavinagh He had heard Le | Pauline, not in bed yet? : e Schult N

folks call we back, - hie batile of e, but of swall account at | yourselt proposed the job.” bisne's plausible  story. wnd  of  coursc * Ol dear pipa, I was tecding that poor | l‘_'. ",l'\' “I,I“IP Schuita "\"' i e ::" “l
e “:.h?lrl‘r:‘-fl‘ s the age of sixtecn to a boy whose mother I'here was a pause. It was evident the | believed 1t boy down stairs, he was almost sturved | WY he ave to give it up, thats all
.\n:‘:m‘r-:n:.,v' happ)y fuces of the people that| iy just been buried, and who has to com [ man ¢l l.‘.-hl e wus hesitating ‘;ml it \""A'L my l‘j‘.‘ he """"”"_‘""- “why did '\f‘l j"' you know I cut his "_"_'d"" tion of the German pawn-broker

1 meot. | meuce the struggle tor cxistence uusided | was also cvident that a crime of some! you burn my two five horses ? | Faith you are a decisive little )lnl‘.‘

ke acup of lquor—11 ingeuerous port wine, | 10d slone.  When Mrs. Kavivach's debt- | nature was contewplated by the pair. Aftr| By this time Paul was ahwost exhausted | Well, 'auline, 1 i glad of it ; he is jnuo ) | g

:‘:IT(,:,T,."\[ “..A:,..”..,:m.z.. to the friends and | were paid and she had received a tunkral [+ miuute or so Leblane spke. |and 1t was witiv s fant voice he de m‘d.lh-' ceut. I shall zo dewn aod ree him dipectly. | tenl .‘_‘““ G “.‘""' a month “f \we RAL M

foes of mine, | betitting the widow of Dr. Kivanagh Have you got the nags with you ? chirg. He'todd his story ina ramblivg, | Wh t | want 1o know sow I, bow be came | entered a law office as copying cherk |
Here are health and benediction to the peoples | Paul was handed the sum of ten guineas Fhey wre hitehe i oy ord 1 ound open | 1ucolierent mavuer, which did vot impress [ to be ir the stables.’ lle wrote a beautifal _h“““ he fww s -

dustrious, prepossessing. had & fine sl

scattered wide. N
for the suke | °

I"‘?J,:‘,:::‘,m::,. .‘,:‘,':l;,‘ New Year s sister n Canada, liviog either o | asten to rewson - just think of vour pocket-
: = | Quet or  Mootreal, somewhere at all [ g half of two Lundred dollars in ready | does’nt look at all ke a ecimind bat then |1
l‘-‘vam», in a hizh state ot atHucoee Those | cush, though 1t you take my advice _\‘,Q.‘ ippearances are deceptive.’
Wraten tor the Herald (avadian  cities have such pimes you!will burn the whole establishment and

‘,.h.m ’ | clear everything out before hand.’ 1 sort ot stupor, aud he surrendered him [ tdin_s

Two cmsm Evgs | Find her out, my boy," said the bluff It 1s now too lite tor that!' siid Le-' et to the inevi‘able When all the|pratea

.‘[P:u.ll-ln- Jded relative, * aad your fortune is|hlie, “come. be off and briug the horges lates were counsqiring agarnst him resist
—— ! ance was uscless.

BY JONN C. FLEMING.

CHAPTER | []

. . |
[t was Christmas Eve in the noble|porhaps, »
city of Montreal in the year of Grace | boy.’

180—. The snow lay thick and crisp on
the ground, as it should lie on the night

ot every well regulated Christmas Eve | | s
lmul there are =o
the thermo- | senrching for an utele of that classic nawe |

the stars sparkled and scintillated in the
clear, cold heavens above
meter was so low that (taking cause tor |,
effect)
was bright enough. and the air was sull |

there was no wind, and the night |,

A\-nnugh to permit a full sight of the

steam issuing from the nostrils of the |y
horses as they moved swittly, and save |}

for the music of the sleigh bells, noise- | 4 turkey 1o a restaurint window with his|
In our vpinion | eyes—aobserve, with his eyes ouly

lessly over the groumd
nolh'in;,: can be more pleasantly  beauti
ful than a fine city well hghted ongy
Christmas eve, when the snow is on the |
ground, when the mercury in the ther

mometer stands just tive degrees below | the preserver of the peace had just seen the
zero, and the stars are smiling ~erencly [ boy for the first time iu his lite It

down on the world below. It is

'th ‘
tively exhilarating to watch the scenes on

the streets and in the brilliantly in_;lm-x“(_“"w the policeman rizht he would be
g 2

stores.  Everyone moves fast. everyone |
is in good humor, and everyone shakes
hands with cveryone else, and suys,|

“ Merry Christmas,” ** The same to you,
and walks rapidly away on business or|
pleasure bent.  Ard then listen to th
sleigh rolling over thy trozen snow, and |
the same snow crackling merrily under
your own feet But above all observe
the people in the stores. What numbers
of them there are, but evidently not halt
enough to buy up the piles of drums, and
guns and dolls—ot auburn or brunette-
and picture-books, and bugles. and balls,
and cornuctpias and everything on this |
earth that children take delight in most, |
said children being now n
dreaming that dear old Sauta Claus is|
rushing at a break-neck speed down the |
chimney to fill their foolish, gaping little
stockings. Yes, sach a genuine Christ- |

mas Eve as that we have attempted to | the dark streets that debouch on Craig, the | 'The stables were to be st

|

describe with its jingle-jangle, its noise |
and bustle, and merry greetings excites |
an exuberance of spirits in the hearts ot
even the most gloomy of mortals. Some
ascribe this exuberance to the ozone in
the atmosphere when the thermometer is
very low, and some to infection born of
contact with an unusual flow of animal
spirits in others. Neverthcless, there
are conditions without which the ozone
will be inoperative, and the spirits non-
infections. One must be conscious of
having a balance at his banker's, in order
to be bhappy even on such a cheerful
n'is:l, or, at the very least, he should be
able to jingle some of the current coin
of the realm in his pocket. The ozone
must bestrong indeed which would make
a man forget that he had no supper, or
that he was thinly clad, or that was
not absolutely certain where he would lay
his head that night while all within his
view was bubbling over with joyous ex-

citement ten of aglorious Christmas
Eve, so befitting the season that the most
cross grained weather carper could posi-

ti sk no better. And yet there are
n':LIhpogn- here and there in

Kreat cit; . wand
SN

Canada aud in great opulence, I Lave no |

e

his aunt, Mrs Johu Johnstone

ud strongly adviscd by his unele to wo 1o on

wmde. It 1s sometime since | received a | Fl

letter from her, bat she is certanly iu|

1 |
wbt. ler husband is one Johnstone— |

ehu Johustoue, a merchant—who kuows

millionaire.  God bless you,|’
' or

Caoada but did not find | "’

I iere ar
Canada,
tha

Paul came to

cities in

Johunstones,

aud
many

) any  towns i
4 "

s like looking tor the peedle 1o the preverb- |

i bundle of straw. lle went here un-i‘ll'
[ 14

here. and his money was exhan-td sooner |

ven than his patieuce.  Fioally be gravi-|
sted towards Moutreil, where we find

i devouring pirt of a ham and part ot |

. | to
* Now, then, what are you doin’ ar>und .
wre? I've told you te move ou bive times |

o-night beforel’ | minutes,

I'tiis assertign was not strictly true as
o
Paul
was sensible, however, he would not have
argued the point.  Perbaps he thouzht by |

allowed to. remain aud feist his eyes s
little longer, and so he said :

‘It must'ut have been me you saw, at
least [ don't remember you, ~ir.’

“ Come, now, none o' yer impudence. || over

think | know what yer loatin’ here for, Off
vou go, or I'll huve you in the station be
fore ten mioutes.’

Aol Paul moved ow:  He had
about all day long, over the suow from ' «
street to street, anl he was weary H
could almost lie down where he stood and ||
wiserably tired was he. And|
He shivered from time to| |

trudged

sleep, so
he was cold toa.

time. and his body contracted as if his rl'n; \

bed and | would erush against his heart and lungs | hay.

If, a0 his preseut position, three wishes

" : [
were granted him he would undoubtedly ask

first for rest, next warmth, and then food. | me

|
So when he moved on it was into one of

durker the better, so that he might be lo«t |~
to the eyes of policemen, * for, thought |a

station.’ |t
[
e

Sherbrooke street, not knowing where he
was going, but feeling he was escaping from

ant city. Everyone who has been in Mon- |

treal knows that Sherbrooke street slopes |
alpest patallel with the base of Mouut
Ilny:al,
stone mansions, palaces rather, occupied |
by some of the most commercinlly solid|c
mev in America ; retired millionaires and
wholesale merchants, whose counting-
houses are on St. 'aul and St. Sacrument
streets.

strect he saw ome of those mansions loom-
ing up before him, grand and solemn in the
darknesa, as a castle of medisval archit
ture. The architecture did not bother him
however, just then.
cerned ut was that a sleigh drawn by two
horses, in which were four well befurred,
and bamaffled porsons, dashed through the

ate, and pased our wayfarer, down St.
&ul- Borrommeo street to the city. The
ocoupants of the sleigh spoke French, and
from what little he heard Pasul concluded
they were to make a fow calls and then go
to miduight Muass. But what interested
him most of all was that the driver left|"
the gate open behind them. A chance of

stable where there were horses, and there | i
must also be hey, and hay is a splendid

v clear intellecet

iwait developments

position.

Lebinne was cu
| ed two maguificcut horses from their stalls CPawrre Gar

| looking nags, however, as tir as our hero

they are ;

collect the
oune’?

cight hundrec profit, sud more.
one of the best pair in Montreal.

over two hundred dollars to Leblane iu the

dawn upan the miud of Paul, but the full

poor Paul, * death any time before u police | ufuir cxcept, perhaps, that Leblane would |

He wandered on and upwards towards | blame he might bear with a light heart

the life and lizht und bustle of the exuber-| s1y, more money than he had ever pos-
| sesscd in his life belore.

and
nd that it is lined with noble cut- ‘ realized the situation he sprang from the |

and * murder’ loud us he could in his we
state, makiog for the stible door all the | you would if you were starving. 1 camnot
time 4 . -
being no fool he al-o realized the conse- |
Whea Paul found kimself on Sherbrooke queuces (0 him if matters were revealed at
this stage. He
Paul, and using all his force, (quite un-,
necessarily though) pinned him to the | o
earth, put one hand oa the boy's throat and |
What he was cou-|stified his cries, and with the other drew
a match from his pocket, aud set fire 1o the |
bay io half a dosen diffcrent places.
next drew a cirele of the blazing material
sround the horses, knowing they would
never 'ry to pass the flames, and then, still
ke:pi

him by sheer force round to the bac

the stables, and waited there wutil the fire
was well u.derway, when he cried out
sleep presented itself, there must be a|blanc, as a half-dressed servant appeared
cendiary in 'the ast.
St Famille and Sherbrooke streets and
g alarm, but hark, there it is, Here,
devi)

Leblane put forth to exwrieate the poor !

Lenvaatre with its truth,
really too b.d," hie

St Familie sticet. 1 konew you would | M

Cluis sail

hare i» bo Lae o e

.

While ~till scrutinizing, a servant enter-
"ed and said the mistress wauoted to see him
She had received a telogram from her son,

CHAPTER 11I.
Paul was posscsred of a brave heart and | id
1guoraut what | Juroue by a snow stori.
ime was about to be commitied he kuew |yyryed h,';_.\,'
t how o act.  He therefore decided to|  « \\ hat's 1o be done with the reprobate,
He was determined | ;¥ enquired Leblane, * the policeman is

the servaut

but beny Mr. Lowaitre

would prevent wronz even at the risk of
s life
wselt 1o a very delicate, and a very fule L
While waiting be managed 1o
throuzh the darknesx aud

wuiling up stairs
* You are too ready with your policemen,
and come

aud it vever stzuck him that he wos

e tell him to ro away
agatn o the

the bey turtner.’

1Mmoruing I must question

er somewh it And s0 sayiug he went

ke a hazy view ot the situation.  Both | jown stairs.
[ wen, (there were only two) had got dow: Lebluns foliowed him, aud Paul was
trom the hay : the fellow cdhnz himselt lone His position was irksome 10 the
fucques Duligmel had gove out,  while gxireme. but the plice was warm and he

ced taking what wppear-| jept or rather dozed.

n, it is & great +hime to
the Jdoor, where he waited 1
titude, with their
wd.  Duhamel returnel in

expectant hyyve him tied in that wanver.’
reins zrasped in i
ubout ten

ulso with two horses, sorrowful

Paul opencd his eyes and looked. Rizlht
tiu frout of hiun, and gaziug into his ewn,
with lirze orbs moist with intinite
coupassion, stood what the captive surely
thought must be av angel. But wo, it
was only a girl of twelve or thirteen years
of age, dres<ed in the richest of blue velvet,
that ~t off her golden hair and creamy
cmplexion to great advaotage.
he muttered, * and sre
18 | saw the croked |

grey

yuld make out,

* Now, then,” whispered Dubamel, * here
shall I tie them up iu the stalis ¥
*Yos nud be quick about it; and re-
minute it is done | want my
hare of the mouey.’

What, even before the job ix a safe

* 1 am dreamiug
1+ beautiful vision, just

[hom and roast turkey when I slept in the
* Even 8o, a bargaio is a bargain. Fork' ’

two bundred dollars.  You'li

\ mauger.’
ve .
T AN No. you are wot, | am Monsicar Le-
€Y BT Maitre's httie daughter. Surely it ivmt
4 truc. You dil not burn down the stables
Duhamel tied up the Lorses, nnd counted S
No, uo, surely not,
*Upon my honor | did not." sail Paul

mi-darkoess.  Lizht  was begining to

~olemuly.

He had Leard his tather say this, and n
saygat himself the word hald a diguified
sound, and @ geotlemanly ? coming from
D 80 N

‘I be you. Oh, I wish I could re-
lense you.  Can I do unything for you ?'

*Yes, please give me a drink of water.'

She went to the tap aod drew bim a glass
of fresh, sparkling water

* Oh, your haods are tied. How cruel,’
and she held the water to his parcLed lips,
and her eyes sparkled with pleasuie as she
observed with what avidity he drank it.
| *God bless you, Madamoiselle.’ .
negligence, | Are you ln'lngr_\ 4

* 1 am stirving.'

The girl bad a pile of bread and butter
| on a plate in less than a minute, and, as the
saying goes, it was just as good us n play
2 to sec her feeding the prisoner accused of
We have "‘"]_ Paul had u'br:l\r heart, | burning her frllh:r\ hurlwl with mouthful
he proved it now.  When he fully | frer mouthfut watil it had disappared for
ever—every slice of it

* Perhaps you would like some more?'
she asked hesitafingiy, thinking that he had
| really caten a good deal * But of course

lumwination had vot come yet,

* When I have cleared the corner of St
rbain street with the horses,” said Du-
imel, ¢ strike your match and light the
Then steal into the house, and don't

uig

the first to awake.

‘(30 ou, mau, go on, leave the rest to|

Comprends tu

Paul now und:r<tood the whole plot.
on fire, the
kcletons of two horses would be found
nd there would be no more about the
all o for some blame for
onsideriug the pight's work pliced two
wndred dollars, in hiy pocket, that is to

nay loft to the floor without reckoning the
ronsequences of the set. aod shouted * fire,'

Leblanc was startled at first but | make a cup of tea ns the fire is going out

and the girls all away, but f you would
like some ham—'

‘It would be too much trouble.’
*Notat all; I am delighted,” ard she
d hiw with the same pleasure as before,
but with more iutesse curinsity st so fierce
an appetite.  Pour child! she had never
'In-lul thirty-thres hours.

therefure rushed

Paul's appetite was something phenown
eual.  As the pangs of hunger vanished ove
by owe, some of his naturally huoyast
spirits returued agd he was somewhat
amused to watch the spasws of curivsity
j mssing over the inegulmun couuntenance ol
bis beautiful little provider at the quan-
tity of provisions he disposed of. At
leagth he grew aghamed and ssid :

* | bave evough, thank you, for the pre-
n the light of the fire, * I've caught the in- | 8°0t. You see, | had tasted nothing siner
Gb to the corner of | the nizht before last, and was famishing.’

*Pauvre Garcon.  Where did you learn
to speak such guol French?

¢ In England, but my mother was a
ch woman.’

d are you long in: Canad: }
* About three months.' As Paul said

his hand on Paul’s throat, dr l{‘en'
U
f

fire, fire, fire,’ with all his might

¢ Here, Da u, here, d Le-

t» take out the horses, or hold this
wnd I'll do .
We may imagine whit grest exertions |

‘“the boy comfortably housed in another stable. and

are tiee—] amro yglad Ba
| " . .
bee s brought back, and that bad man Le-|'P ltimore in the second

[ vear an Irish relative died and bt him | e
twenty thousand pounds ; was successtul | when he comes in, and for you too, I'm
in everything he undertook, everything |sure. who have been such a

binuc has ewcaped

who was detaived at St | )
how yrteful [ am.’

drew
ed « ten dollar gold piece |

While her father was seeing the horses

ustructiog the police, (and perh ps giving extraondinaay  talent—genias in tact— |

of his release to her new-found | T8¢ to eminence by leap and boawd . be

i, she cried. with sparkling eyes

Think God,’ cried Paul, ' and you too
M.damoi-elle. 1 wish | could show you

he touched turned into gold—or green- |

Pauline put her hand in her pocket and

s : - " e [l
out a purse, from which she extract- 1 nine days wonder. when all of a wwdien |

ne a doctor afler passing a werves of | ¢
liant examinations.

* Here!

|
she said, ' | got this from papa | i.‘
w

Everyone sand | sinning W brightea.

| very voice, was found to be possesend of | taking a quiet walk in the garden.

‘For mywelf, said

Dr. Kavanagh’

them something for their treuble) Pauline | W8 articled after X months, awd in | Pauline, “the change from "P“lf'l?“' L
Pau! made no remonstraince ; he was io|[flew d.wn stairs to announce the J.nml‘”"""'.‘""'“‘ was a fall-fledged lawyver He | peaury has not rru-h«l my spirit. It
2 wmy tather wore well in health 1 would

distinguishod himself in'a celebrated case | be content to live and labor on in poverty,

you | the finst year, he deliverad owe of the | @iving lewsons in music and French here
The borees bave| best lectures on Roman Law ever heand | a strange land, and trying to perform
in his third | the duties a good God has imposed upon

But | have good nmews for father

tor.'
Please don't say that; it is you who

| backs rather—and he bocame a verstable | are the benetactor.'

Na mo “Well a friend then.' ‘I

he renounced the legal profession and | have a letter from our lawyer in Mon

real today: which says matters are be-
It lpp\tfunw that

to b prechs e for v o & 3
uy a meerchaum pipe fo wy brother | Kavanagh had made a grand wmstake, father bought a lot of land in the Northwest,

Camill as & New Year's Gift, but [ shall

give it to you  You want it more.'

that he was but a talented fool, bat every- | bug ago, in a locality which is now of im-

Pl turned away his face, he was just one was mistaken, tor he effectad a tew | moase value, and that somehow or other the

. cures the year he s sduced ot s
esough of a boy to melt at such kludueu.; ¥ 0 yoar ot _intreduosd W U |

and of a mwn to feel ashamed of it.
Ol Madamoiselle, I can't—1 can't’
Pourqun? 1 like you very much, and | T
hall teet pained if you don't accept its i 5

Paul resisted, but she forced the moncy pRtiicuny were in love with Paal Rav
into,his basd 7 | anagh—the handsome wang Irsh ans

lawyer. Al the ladies of Balimore— | g

reditors could not touch i t, and also that my

reader. that brought him stll more fame | mother's dower of $100,000 will come w0 me
ax adoctor than he had achieved & a2 aferall Mr L'admiraalt, our lawyer, says

hat oven if father be Quixotic enough to sell

are very beauntital amd very | the lamd for the benefit of the creditors we
shall havea vory large sum of money left. So
You may congratulate me.’

: ; troers . — W ool .
Muldamoiselle will you let me kiss your | ml--.:ull“nll: “;\‘;‘:'“k;"'l“‘r :-u; I';:‘ ‘;‘ \\:N\ = Whach | do sincerely, although 1 wish you
hand 7 RS BAR-DALOF, S CTERTe RV | 2id ot ot that letter, all the same—at least

| more beloved as he grew mone eccentrse
 Pasl Kvvanigh? | He strode into the pawn-office withoat
* 1 shall let you kiss my cheek if yqu pro- | COTemONY As he onl.-nd\l young wo |
to Mass in the morning, and be a | ™" lifted her eyves 1o his for a moment,
B ‘ y N
Aud It me tell you you should ! and blushed 1o the temples.  Nhe thrast |

* What is your name?’

mise to ;_’ '
good boy.
be tha kful this blemad night for haviog | ::In'l;l-thm: under her thin dress and went
been permitted to imitate our Saviour by | T .
sleepiug in a mooger. But pardon me. | m |. thought Kavanagch.
sure you're far better than |.' what countonance. b
She prescuted her cheek, and Paul
bestowed upoa it as pure and as innocent
u kis~ ns did ever her own mother
P ialine ran up stairs | ghtly as a gazelle,
to hurry her father down.
“Come, pipa, Paul is w atting for you,' | )
Napristi ! but you are becomiuz ac | Absurdity, and yet it ix to sach perfection
quanied very fost, ma fille! that child's  countenance woald  have
Iiey went down together They looked | Krown. I shall follow  her. Perhaps 1
arcuud but Paul was nowhere to be seen | MY be able to render assistance
le hid wlso vapished, Indecd he was following her all the |
“Iti- 4 night ot surprises,’ said Mr. Le-[time. She turned a cormer. he did the |

heaven,
a seraphic

*Gvood

[—I know what hunger wmeans’
Here he struck his forebead with his

hand

. D |
mai're, ‘or rather a woraning. Come. [same, and he never lost sight of her un
child, go to bed il you want to go to Mass at | lil she came to an obscare house in an |
uine o'clock.’ obscure part of the city:  She was aboat |

0 enter when an old gentleman emenged. |

* Doctor,” she said, * how is my father ¥

‘ He is weak. child, bat we must hope.
we must hope

Kavanagh pounced upon the Doctor
in a moment. He was a poor ol medi- |
ocrity who never cared anyome even by
they cevurred. necident, and was constantly wrangling |
about fees. Still he was not a bad man,
though he could not afford 10 be vy |
good, that is to say, benevolent -

‘Dr. Kingsley, cried Kavanagh. - will
you ‘unlnn me for asking vou a few |
questions ¥’ : !

‘A thousand, my dear Kavanagh ' |

* What is the mame of your patient * |

‘ Marcellus Lemaitre.'

‘I thought so.’ cried Ka
excitedly for him. < What is
with him ?

‘ Nothing that I know of, except that
he is a man who is Yory poor, but was
once very rich, that he is uneasy about
his daughter, and thathe lacks wourish-
ment."” |

Dr. Kingsloy,' cried Kavanagh, * will
you do me a favor ¥

‘ With pleasure, more especially = I
know you will not ask impossibilities.

| [ this were a story of fiction it would be
{our duty to have mide Mr. Lemaitre take
{ Paulinto hisoffice as junior clerk, wheuce
| he would rise until he became a partoer in
| the firm and ti.en married his daughier
1 Asit s uot, however, but un o'er true tale
we have, perforce, te chronicle events as

| CHAPTER 111,

| W) 2
| It way Christmas Eve ten years lator

[in the proud city of Baltimore. There
are o oyous ringing of sleigh belis, no
ozone, no rushing hither and thither, for
the poople of that clime are more lan-
guid than their cousins further north ; but
the stars sparkled in tho clear sky above,
all the same, the air was frosty, and any
one could tell it was Christmas Eve. It
was in the atmosphere, as it is wherever
the English language is spoken, or, as
Matthew Arnold idiotically has it, where-
over the Anglo-Saxon rade predominates.
In far Australia, where the burning sun
shines down on the 26th’ December, the
Royal Festival is celebrated with all the
honorx, even to the extent aof piling on
Yyulo logs, though it is ninety degrees in
the shade under the tree outside the door.,

But we were speaking of Baltimore.
It was about six o'clock in the evening,

, rather
matter

duce me to your pationts and leave their
and the weather was fine, but a triflo |case in my hands. I am indebeted to
frosty, as a party of young gentlemen |them for favors long past, bat my wem-
stood vutside the most aristrocratie club|ory is good. Be sure your bill is gemer
house of the city, smoking their cigars | ously settled,’ ’
and conversing in animated tones, Dr. Kingsly took Kavanagh

The subject of conversation was the|led him back to the humble dwelling be
Franco-Prussian war, then raging furi- had jost loft.
ously, and various were the prophecies iss Lomaitre, (what a bound Kav- |
| indulged in of final success or defest to ‘“‘*" heart gave) this is my collengwe
| either parfy, the prophecies being eug. [ Dr. Kav - He is ane of the
'K--uml by the sympathies of the dis- skilfal physicigns in the South. Y

l putants. - Von Moltke was girding Paris | 2 in safe hands, do what he orders.

i

with a circle of steel, and the Crown| Dr. Kingsloy loft and Kavanagh and
| Prince was forcing back the raw but|Pauline Lemaitre were slowe. 1
{ horoic lagion of Chanzy behind the Loire.| * Do know me ?" he said, with bt

Nevertheless few despaired of France or no silver in his voice, for it was hasky. 1

‘Take me back to that house, intro- b

wot fantil o-morrow .’

Till w-morrow, and why *
‘Because | came here this morning with

the intention of asking you to be my wife,
while wow-—*

*Whike now ——'
| az half afraid of your great riches. But
Pauh never wind the miserable money,

spiritual but how attenuated. God par Wt vear father keep it all, provided you
don me, but I believe she is hangry. and | Sarry we’

This abrupt and original speech covered
Panline with blushes.
* | have always loved you,' continued Kay-

“Can 1t be? No, it is an Tmpoesd e anagh, * you need not smile, a boy of sixteen

can bove | tell you—your image has never
Saded from my mind, and often have 1 been
wapted w0 go w0 Montreal and seek you out.
Al remember, | preserved your gold piece
wmder very trying circumstances.”
Afer such a proof | would be an infidel
w donbt your word Here is my hand, and
if papa is agrecabls —'
* Bat are you sure it is not out of gratitude
you have acvepted we ”

161t were | suppose you would not have
-e ¥

I wonbl wait uatil | had made you love
e

Seltish Paul Kavanagh. Well, you need
wot wail. | love you.' and she hid her face
W his breast. At this stage Mr. Lemaitre
came in and was more astonished than dis-
pheased at the tablean.

Mr. Lemaitre | have boen making love to
yoar beautifal daughter, and she says if you
are agnwables —

* | am agresable. | know of no man more
worthy of ber. and 1 have met princes

liu my time, and have a high opinion of Paul-

ine Lomaitre.  God bless you both.’

Mr. Lemaitre ot the room much affected,
and the lovers were alone once more.

* Now, Panline, | am very impationt, be-
oanse very much in love. Will you not name
the day *

‘Pray, doat ask me so seon.

* Neot at all, everyope marries.’

Bt | meon with me. | think six months
beace woull be soon enough,’

It is 8o un-

* Well, if you really insist on it I consent’
* Very well, Panline, | name the month of
May."
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