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dlmnng lines will strike s tuponmveeoc oo
. CHRISTMAS MEMORIES..
BY AVERIC STANDISH FRANCIS,

O day of gladness, day of joy divine,

What part in theegnve 1,’since all my light
1s faded into shadow ? joy is thine,

But mine is sorrow; and too dim my sight
Has grown for BCulmnmu. give to me

t %
Thoughts dear of other d-ys within my heart
Hold me apart.

1 cannot bless this Christmas day, so fast
‘The tears wme—-al! my bleseing is the past.

Poor aching beart, poor_tired eyes, that ser,
Only the empty chair, the vacant place!
for what be—
'Hn voice mwn stlent, the beloved face !
Love knows—Ilove knows | bm yet, believe me dbar
. You need not lea
The Christmas brightness; mn but clear the eyes,
: And growt more wise,
The seul Looks forth with added power 10 blefs
. The power of a deeper tenderness.

Gladness is not the mark of empty hearts,
Nor grief of full ones; Neither is there strife
"Twixt joy and sorrow; each to each imparts
New measning, children of ove mother—iife
O troubled soul, unconscious of thy strength
Behiold at lengthi,
. From out the very depth of shadow shine
This truth divine,
That of one:spirit is our loss and gain,
Our deepest comfort and our deepest pain.

The empty joy is that which knows.not grief;
The empty grief is that which glalness fears;
Of sorraw and of joy is born belief,
And blessed is thie smile that breaks through tears.
Then let the holly tingle with the yew,
Dear heart and true, .
For unto God there is nor first nor Tast—
Love knows no past.
With steadlast nw'be loaks on hopes andl fears,
And gathers to his feet the passin| A
. e j!h«omlook.

- hd -
Arty’s Guardian.

80 this is the great dog you have told me ofin
your Jetters,'' I sald to my friend, Charles Marston,
#t whose Colori
nobile'fellow he is "'

It was an immense mastiff, with a tread like that
of & mountain linn, had approached me where I sat
and laid his large head confidingly across my knees,

“Ves," was the reply, '*he is a noble fellow in-
deed; noble iu character as well as form. Annie and
1 can bear testimony to that
wation. '’

+Annie'’ wis my frievd’s pretty young wife; and
her face glowed with feeling as she looked upon the
strong, stately creature which appeared 80 bent npon
forming o {riendly acquaintance with me.

*'He can never be overpraised,’”” she remarked,
“We call bim Atty's Guardian; for he, has twice
saved our little boy’s life, 8o he has well earned the
title, we think,”

*I should say so !"’ was my answer, "I have
had a cutlonlty to-see him ever since leatning of his
performances.’’

‘He came to us in a sivgular manner,” said her
busband. ‘It was just after a terrible blizzard thmt
wé heard a loud scratching at our door. I opened it
and in rushed a huge dog. -He commenced: pulling
at my trousers; all the while looking wistfully up in
my face. I was a little shy of him at first, he was

' @0 large and powertul; but it was soou plain that he

-hhed me to follow him, and I did so. He appeared -
imﬁkient running ahead, and often lookin'
hnek vith a short bark as it to enconrage me,
«About a mile from the house we came toa spot
where a mian Jay dead in thesnow, He was a strang-

,uwbohnlo-thhwnynndbunfrcmto death in
* the storm. We discovered Mwu&ﬂh&t ke was
' from Boston, and had been

. removed toonr house, where’ t!ufilﬁ!’hldatm
tinued t3 watch beside it until it was laid awsy for-, -
hey be attached himself to us in the most the bink

‘affectionate manner, and here he bas been ever since, - :

ever.

ome 1 had just anived; “whata

thout the least reser- °

.s.n TheSmwa.nw

-hmufm thuzl of mm never 'cyﬁx
mapm One day a couple of horses belong-
ing to a’'nelghbor of ours, while attached to aheavy -
wagon, took fright and ran. They c¢sme in this
direction, tearing on at fall speed. Aty iappened -

at the moment to be standing right in the wheel.

track, sad when his mother discovered his duc«
the team was almost upon him.

She flew screaming from the door, but “uhvnv
that she was too late, as the child was ten or twelve
rods off, 1t was an awful moment; but jusl them

Brutas came bounding to the spot. He had barely

time to seize the littie fellow 1n his big jaws, aud

leap with him out of the path, when the ernel hoofe.

and wheels went thundering by, Could homan in
- telligence or haman courage have done more tham |
this?" %

“It was & wonderfal act,” I suld, ‘and I should
hold such a four-footed guardian abowe all price. But *
the panther incident ebout which you have written
me~=I should like to have you point out the spot
where that took place. YonderT suppose is the pond

-and that old leaning tree by ita bank, Ishould guess

must be the one you described.”

The pond was & deep sheet of water of severwl
acres, lying about twenty rods from the house; and
the old tree, which I had noticed in particular trom
its singular position and form, was a gnarled oak,
three or four feet in diameter, leaning from theblnk
in guch a manner that a pu-aon could have ageended

it with very little difficulty. The trunk was short
and one huge branc| exténding from its fork reach-
ed out over the like & gigantic arm,

“You are right, T sald my friend; “‘that i the
pond, and that old\oak s the very tree.- “Sasnny
Lake” is the name We give our litlie basin, ‘because
on bright days it so' reflects the . sunghine. But I
tell Annie we ought 1o call it ‘Panther Ldke,’ though
that would be a rather fierce name. [ must confess.”

Yes much too fierce for my liking,’’ observed
Mm Marston. *‘We shall let that-old tree stand ag

memorial of what has ocenrred there; and “yetat .
times 1 slmost shudder when I look at it‘from my
window het, it makes me so realize that dmdfnl
scene.”’

“‘One of these days it will fall into the water of
itself,” sald her husband, ‘it seems a8 if almost
ready to do 8o now. ' Bat meanwhile you shall hear
the story from Annie's own lps. Bhe can tell it
better than I can; for it was an adventure all of which'
ghe saw and in part of which she was. Brutus was a
part of it too; and see how he pricks up his ears 88
if be knew what we were talking abont, I wish he
had the power of speech !’

«'Poor Brutus !" gald Mrs. Marston, you should
have seen him after that struggle; ‘he 'was ‘toriin
eveiy part of his body, and must have uum-md
dreadfully.

nmxmmw-mmwud

mmmm « springy utiu :
immediately followed

over the grass: and this was
byturdm,udnﬂduho call of ‘mﬂm-,
mi" i

mek frighteps me to think of. Before
" me stood a latge fierce creature, with flaming. eyes
“and waving tail, apparently just ready 10 leap away

‘with the prize lie had snatched np—and M pﬂu :

was my own littleboy ! . -

““With outstretched arms and a ' scream tlut I
mwmmmummn.um
rushed straight toward the savege beast, which
seemed startled and confused by such an unexpected
act.  He bousided a few feet, then stopped for a
moment, lonking about him with those glaring eyes
and finally
“old oak, still holding Asty in his mouth.

“+'fie ran upthe leaniig body of the tree, and mpon
mmhnmtmmupatutumm
long brancly, which, as you' can see from hm,
Mnmmmmw

It was plain that the fearful enemy could be
nothing less than a panther; and even in my ‘terror
-and confusion I realized that it was only my unlook-
ed jor presence between him and the thicket from
which ke had come which prevented him from tak-
/ing to the woods. For an instant the thought of
Brutus crossed my mind; but ghould I run to the
“house to let him out, would not . the savage beast
leap down and éscape, taking Anty with him ?

“Mamma, mamma " cried my poor little darling,
stretching out his dear baby hands for me to help
him, lflhdmdutonymm,ltvubm for
an instant. The next moment I was clipbing the

1mmmx using both hands and feet to assist

"’numtlus growled frighttully as I -tcpwd
from the fork out upon the large limb where he
crouched: but I went torward as fast’ as possible,
h-ludngnyoﬂfuldidnwithnlnhnnkmim

“Mlﬁkuundulﬂhe besst had no thought

of retreating, for his whole attitude was one of de- =~

fiance. ~‘His back was rounded, and the hair upon
it stood up in's bristling line. But as' T advanced
his tactics changed. ' He looked first one way, then
anotBer, and presently leaped down into the water.
‘Yet his hold of the child waa never for a moment
relaxed, and with Arty still in his mouth, he struck
out for the opposite bank.

kg m fulthl.lly after him, and in fact almost

he'

«{We heard that a panther had been seen lnﬂeor*ihﬂﬁ

two from here, but it did not

thnhemldmtunnarthehonu, especially in

véry probable

the daytime, and so the rumor’ did. not prevent me :

from going about the premlses as usval, though 1

knew that a strip of thick woody . reached from the w

maiu forest which you can see yonder, to the very -

- margin of the pond. I did not hink that a ‘wild
mmaummwm«m-wmlm
“of thicket,

“habits. :
o) my hmhnd had gone nnymth
village, seven

. with Arty and

ﬂibut&mm me, and mt lm

with open fields on both sides of it, ‘but
mmwhwﬂuhlm'ofmm’a_

Momhnk. I saw a ﬂgbt'.

sprupg directly upon the trunk of the
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