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► who hml drifted
lw._ Jfr to Ulfite

TtodlàMhMhMlHNèb^ 
iW IW of rank aad fold.
See foehns nea i 
Tk wakv ua twgvt U 
ftfledww ike pkiiiw brightonel 
Veèer îawyV powerful -way ; 
frétâtes the «wry frirvet 
&\«M cruabM to Ml.» grey.
TW iuy CfcneUua» K\w was haunted
■y the |Kwh of konwr days 
Vwbl the gtol light of morning 
tileawwd through a gokWu haa*.
Atd the »wwet Maw boll ringing 
feet weary heart -a»l «vam\ 
to «rèà before wnw altar
What y oar notai »> yearwt for—/Vuct.

ht—eff at the ford in the river and 
hag iron the people crowing over. 
The Swr «wealed, and ofl Bilhr 
and Hle^og Cheope look up their 
etatioa IB the river bank, where for 
aeaay a day after they eat taking 
aim* from the people. Cheope, 

. thé-h he wee an ugly dog. always 
— ââuugshle of hie maaier with the 
moat wulemn dignity. He wagged 
hi* tail moat heartily when anyone 
dropped a penny into okl Billy a hat, 
and snarled muet frightfully when 
any passer by refused alma. Many 
ol the country jteople averred that 
the dog was not a * right dog,' but 
a familiar of the okl beggarman. 
The moat pertinent enquiry failed to 
discover whence Billy Walsh 
came, or what occupation he had 
followed in hi* early youth. Some 
of the people prole-wed to have 
learned one *tory about him, and

( ll'nff.M fur tKt HeratJ.) ;

THE BEGGARS HIM,
XIT J. O., 97MMIKSIDI.

V acte Chili wa* uot from Sooth 
Amvrtva. he wa> not even of Sfwui 
»>h vr Portuguese parentage, al I va-: 
<«i tar U' tin* uu“*t «1 iligvul enquiry 

**ur part could make out. lie 
might have been vailed Peru. I ru
gway. IVdivia, vr. tor the matter ol 
that. 1‘aLagoina. but it voukl not 
alter the tact that, noth withstanding 
ht> gv\‘graphical iii&roiiy mi«'. he 
wa> a» true an Irishman a* evei 
mai the pleasant vales of Wexford. 
\ erv manv year* have tied *invv we 
tired' knew him when, away luck in 
the forties he was always a central 
figure a", the Chri>tm:i* fireside, tin 
po^ixiiug getntt* autt oracle where a 
ghv*t or fairy “lory wa> told u> 
while aw*v the evening. Scaled 
bet,.<tv biasing lire of maple or 
beech. anti euiruumicd by an eager 
grvHij vl h-lcnvrs, Clu ii w,i> seen to 
Ui> Lx-^t advantage. N ith hi* pi|H* 
well Vtided with Trvmain's nigger- 
hvekl. which was the |**puiar lobaceo 
vl that da^v. tor we then ha-1 no 
"Twin Ka\," “ Myrtle Navy. ’ or 
"Ohl t««dd. ‘ to solace the -ui<»kvr. 

* he woukl >p‘m in term niable yarns t" 
the great Ue?’gn* >•* the I•*•%■*. It 
wa- a houic x an-i \ et - liverv wax 
vxt >|«ei*-tuig the night- of the (. hrist- 
ma> holiday», but then, you know. 
"Sociable* had not conic in. " Tea 
l*art>cs were unknown, and Santa 
Oau- and the A'in i-una- Tree were 
still evnhr.txl to their native Cier- 
maux. Iku xxv managed to enjoy 
ourseive* x erv xvvil , and not the 
least of v»ur enjoyments xva* in listen
ing tv Vhili as, with earnest eye 
a;id trutUtul visage, he told bh**l 
curd Un g gh«.k*t stories, or tales ol 
tax;iv- and xvitches. l>*>king hack 
uvw it hviU' a- it it were anotbei 
age, s*> different an* things ; yet xve 
have a vivid rcvol lee lion 01 the 
time, and nvw vecad. for the benefit 

the ■ v -v. - - ! the lll.K.xi.1» Chrisi 
m.-v* [•] \.: Nioj-x i v- ol I'V A utli 
at the A il. ;-'nu,' in v-.»i. We van 
wot repeat it m the exact W vxioixi 
vwnviewlar vl the story teller, but 
will do so a- uearly as possible. 
Being a Chn-tmas story, of «.xiursv 
we cannot vouch tor its litoral truth :

•A# brother» were both in this 
mind, and noon prevailed upon the 
«idler to join them in r—meeting 
the old beggarman. It was decided 
to dig him up at once, Terry stipu
lating that the dog Cheops w 

‘ up in the barnbe securely tied up

the roooéy. They implicitly fol
lowed her directions, and when they 
met next rooming to compare 
dreams, Jim Doyle narrated—that 
shortly after he went to sleep, be 

was"to]dreamt that ho was down at the 
river side, and that he saw a bcauti

“For I tell yiz agin boys, he’s not ful stone bridge spanning the river 
a ' right dog,’ ” said Terry, shaking ! in the exact spot where old Billy 
hi* head. v Walsh used to beg. It appeared to

So the next night all three repair- he a splendid structure, and he par
ed with all due secrecy and silence tivularly noticed that there were no 
to the graveyard. Not without tolls collected ou it Old Billy 
tears and serious misgivings had Walsh was walking backwards and 
Tern- Moran joined in the enter- forwards on the bridge accompanied

by his dog, both ap|>earing to be in 
the highest spirits. The okl beggar- 
man recognised Jim, and shouted 
out to him in a loud voice, “ send it 
to the Lord Lieutenant I" At this 
Jim woke up, with the voice of old 
Billy still ringing in his ears, “ send 
it to the Lord Lieutenant !”

The two other men declared that 
they had dreamed, substantially, the 
same dream. This, most certainly

prise ; he was nervous in conse
quence and trembled and started at 
the slightest sounds. The boys 
however, wore moulded of sterner 
stuff, and went to work with a will, 
soon opening Billy's grave and 
grasping his okl red night tap with 
eager hands. Terry who was on the

was not selfish eating and drinking, and fill it, scald • 
but true and noble association, u>, four it» tie tha puc 
ensure the mutual help and comfort boil thirteen hours, 
that may and ought to be got out oi 
mutual counsel and advise, as well 
as mutual assistance in the one great 
problem of life : to be a check upon 
one another as bachelors, and a

with

Wono them is of opinion that he 
sy now refor to Ms record of themay

and a history were once confided to 
the loving brotherhood, all aided 
the wisher, and it was somewhat 
curious, as on sex eral occasions, to 
note the business-like investigation 
that went on for the benefit of that 
one of the swains, and only on hie 
U* lui If. Suppose for instance, one 
of the young fellows was in love, 
and unable satisfactorily to make 
up his mind, he could roly 
on the co-operation of his con- 

mu*t be the rolution of the difficulty, j freres to sift the difficulty to 
It xvus evidently the old beggar- the bottom, and pronounce righteous-

faithful congress to ai.I intending, .«.t ; end « ke We rerbetim note, 
benedict* and those in possession of ofutl that m aahl and much that 
th«r «hibhojeth. to marry wisely „„ done, throw u little light upon 
and well. Perhupa «me noble »nr j our Uwt Tontine matrimonial meet 
reodeni ol fooling may have aome j ,ng. Wono them in writing it all 
‘"7” oecnrred, hut when a wish out to read to hie wife, a* he was

the last of the three to become a 
Benedict ; but he ma^r add certainly

tK>me of them another. It was gen watch, was horrified at hearing the 
erally accepted and believed that bark of a dog, just a- the brother*
Billy, who admitted to being a sailor, J were about tilling in the grave, 
had been a pirate iu his youth, and ! Suddenly old Cheops bounded upon
had committed some awful crimes, the scene larking fiercely. . . „
This was mere conjecture, but it was Tern * knees smote together and man's desire that a bridge should : ly on the facts , and the tribunal 
greatly strengthened by the know he exclaimed, “ lod cess to ye Jim lie built with his money. At least, worked like a charm. If the young 
ledge that be yearly took a trip tojdidn t 1 toll ye to tie up that divil that was the way they interpreted 
S|oin. Cheo|>* always went with j in the barn." | the dreams.
hi in and returned more surly than “Be my sow l,” said Jim, “I left The Doyle boys and Terry Moran 
ever. The lfox*le Imys. Jim and ' him tied snug and last in the barn took steps at one© to communicate 
Mick, in their thoughts, often s|*ec- j afore we left, lad luck to him any- with the l»rd Lieutenant at l>ub- 
dlatvd up*ii the old beggarman * way. but he's making a divil ol a lin. The Viceroy xvas put in pos- 
p-culiar habits and dress, but more noise, and if he comes near me wid session of the money and the lairts 
particularly upjn hi* okl red night j his how lin I’ll brain him.” 1 of the case. He ordered a beautiful
cap. This he wore constantly, sleep “ Surra a bit ol you, or any other stone bridge to be hunt across the 
mg and waking, and seemed to mortyal inan is able to brain that Barrow, at the point were Billy 
guaid xx-itli the most jealous caro. dog. Shure you ought to know by NN alsh used to sit, which stands to
Alter the lapse of some year* old his tunc, that he's not a natural dog j this day. Alter the bridge xvas affianced to the altar and they twain
Kill v Walsh wa- one day taken sud- anyway. He’s one of the ou Id l*oy'* | built the ghost of old Billy was laid, became one. hi- connection with
denix very ill. He was laid up in imps lorsartin," said Terry, mentally and Cheops became quiet, finally j this mutual protection society ceased, 
the iarn and carefully attended to. wishing lie was snug in bed at j dying of old tfgc ; though some ami he became only a claimant on 
luit alter a dax vr txvo it was evident j home. | people do say that both may Ik* its capital to the extont of his orig-
ihat his end wa-approaching. ! “Bark away ye imp,” -aid Jim. seen on Hallow Kve night -îoxvly inal thousand <lollars for his wedding

Bop.. ' -ai l the old fellow on j throwing a stone at the dog xvhich , marching up and down the bridge, trip, and the interest on the same 
his death bed. ■ bury medaycint, and' followed them, yelping and howling, j which is known all over Ireland as wa- expanded a* a testimonial to 
take good care of po«*r Cheops,for he i* j out of the burying ground. The 1 the “ Beggar’s Bridge. ' the bride. The tontine element of
u good <log. 1 got him from achuin, | cap xvas exceedingly heavy ami was ! And tiius L ucie Chili finished his the arrangement was yet more ben

lady were likely to make a good 
wife, and a happy man of her hus
band, such became the gcncn.1 ver
dict, and every possible endorse
ment was added , hut if not, while no 
member was expected to give up his 
hop** at the mere dictum of a few 
companions, it happned that sev
eral really did. and found afterward 
how great an vseap* they had made. 
When, however, a member led his

he least happy in his cl 
le, for if ever Solomons

choice of

MsM for la jel i

not the l« 
a wile,
proverbs referred to any woman,
Wono'tbem has the prie©. And 
Wono'them is not alone in this

Xnkro, for her children rise up 
> and call her blessed.

When we entered the old familiar 
dining-room on that last 25th of 
December together, and took a sur 
voy of the display, and thought of 
its being the last time we should saeh wm, 
“ keep the feast,” as Bachelors, we Aed dld 
must he excused for feeling some 
little regret,—
That all those loving dgre of yore.
When-, ten times we had met before.

Iv stitched in. They then vi-ited i Charlottetown bovi 
the -pt on the river bank xvhere | solve-* skating anJ playing hurly on 
the old beggarman used to sit.j the “ tiovemment lfoiitl.” Between 
With the aid of a pry, they m>»u | tliat Christmas and this there intor- 
overturnvd the big stone, when lo" voue* a long vista of ycars,and a great 
there, sure enough, were the piles of) many CImsimas nights ; but, thunk 
silver ami copper coin. Cheops had j Cod. they all bring pleasant mem- 
followed t lient meanwhile, barking uric-. Some of the dear faces and 
-o loudly that he woke the echoes familiar forms of our boyhood’s 
of the surrounding hills. | home circle have passed away, and

“ Bad luck to the dog, " -aid Jim. though xve know the past cannot bo 
“ if I could get a pit at him I'd -oon recalled, any more than that which 
*toi> his yelping. j is shattered can be rebuilt, we can,

Faith an x^ti xvoiikln t hurt at least, recall its memories, and so,

hut. dvaUlv**. Cue le Chili will, if j «•» have strange dreams. The beggar 
he i- still in the flesh, xvhich we «uafi'- old red cap continually haunt- 
most kWwutly hop* he i-. NX v can 
rvtuember l*> this day tlxe look ol 
uymrvd imioevoce, aml mild reproach 
he VvuM put on. if any of us doublet! 
the truth ol la- stone*, or questioned 
huu about them. But lo the story.

" l d *u t believe a word of it," said 
Jvh IW-iHis a doubting English
man tr\‘ui Harbor tiroce, a- Jimmy 
t^liili tini-h<xl the story of “ Hanna 
bury, the lNp*r."' “ These yer 
stories about fairies, witches and 
ghost- i- ail bosh.

“Faith, maybe ye dont, -aid 
Jiuimy, slightly ort'eisied , but it’s 
a- true as the Krvk of Cashel tor all 
that, nor, I suppose, you wouldn't 
believe the story of * Billy XX alsh. 
the Beggarman, aythur.

“ TwI u- the -tory of Billy Walsh,
Jimmy,'' was* now shouted by half a 
dxvsvu raiew Thus encouraged, and 
as it were endowed, without more 
advx Jimmy commenced

Old Turn ifoyle Uv<-1 on the 
tvuifo< et* the river flhrrow. where 
It vitvides Wexford from Kilkenny 
near New U »—. He was as snug a 
fhrtm'r as Iherx* was to be found in 
the whole country side, and be xva* 
the lather at two m tine buys. Jim 
Wsl Miek. w* you could find in the 
whxde ckKinty of Wexford. One 
evening alter the boys had fixed up 
the cattle tar the night and wen* 
about retiring to rest, they Xwerv 
startled by the most unearthly cries 
proceeding from the river, appar
ently fn»m some one in distress.
OM Tria ordered the boy» to get a 
lantern, go down to the river and 
we what the matter xvas. Aceor- 
dtag^T Jim and Miek. with their 
light, crept cautiously down the 
•hipiag buak that hnl "to the river, 
hfènag through the gleam of light 
rial apoa the dark water by their 
hwform, they beheld an ancient look
ing beggar%uaa groping with un 
•forn^y steps npm the slippery stones 
which» at that potat vt the ni*nr, al 
forded a prararmw ^wagv acn 
whew the stream wwt low. There v 
a varie foroeioau looking dog with 
fin hyggarmaa Jim held up the 
hitmi while hi* able aad vigorous 
hralhrr want to the assistance of the 
aid mam He saoa taturaei aafohr 
with him la the Ifora. He vu • 
dagahr hmhtag aM follow with a 
dram bespeaking the ■ 
poverty, and, in afiditioa

ie most abjeet 
tioa to his beg-
afim hie heed

Hkoàîe eer-
m* «tv U.«• kgr

mm «■V. S«i wkiek W «died
Ckw* « «S» TW ou

» all rery well," laid Tarry,

«w mi ***y w**w< sir kr| e*Cst^k«^**twïîîMUM
erWepWMS^MISXTSïsrMkUiTUof.do,. Wd laek to Um 
«P< I*** Wk*fclM»aK|HUK« WWWMt hell

----------------- — W «UW* «Id Billy Wahh-é
Sh—W-.^anghtdo,’

M» «S • 1

■TWrh

vd his imagination, «lay and night. 
At length one night lie dreamt that 
the olij rod night cap was floating 
around on the air ii^ different 
parts of the room in which he slept, 
and that sovereigns were dropping 
out of it and falling with a musical 
clink on the floor. Finally the cap 
floated out through the door and 
down to the river’s side to the big 
-tone that old Billy used as a scat 
when he xva- in the flesh. The cap 
-topped immediately over the stone, 
when Cheops bounded out from a 
hiding place noar by and commenced 
to bark furiously at it. Present
ly. notwithstanding the apparent 
n antie efforts of the dog to drive the 
«up away, the stone xvas lifted up 
by some unseen agency, and there 
iu the cavity of the earth made by 
it xvvre heaps of silver and copper 
coin. Suddenly the dream changed 
and Jim saxv Cheops coming towards 
him wagging his tail, and with a 
very pleased expression of counten
ance.

“ Jim,” said the dog, “ you must 
not hanker after that ould cap. devil 
a thread iu it belongs to ye, nor to a 
vowl belonging to y®. I'm the ox 
ecutor of ou id Billy, and betxvcen 
you and me, the divil a one that 
touches that cap but will sup 
sorrow.”

Jim woke up in a great fright, 
only to see the tail of Cheops van
ishing through the door. The next 
morning Jim told his brother what 
a strange dream he had had. The boys 
pondered much over it on the fol
lowing day, and they noticed that 
Cheops eyed Jim with intelligent 
and meaning glances. They laughed 
at the idea of the ugly old dog being 
the beggarman’s executor, but old 
Terry Moran, the village tiddler, 
whom they had taken into their 
confidence, shook his head and said, 
that ‘ stranger things nor that had 
often happened.' The next night 
and still roe next, the dream was re
peated, without any variation, the 
okl red night cap and the dropping 
sovereigns; the pile of silver and 
oopper win, and the Wring of the 
dog. The hoys came to the conclus
ion that there was nibrtune in okl 
Billy’s cap, hut before "proceeding to 
dig Mm up, they decided to consult 
Terry Moran and get his co-opera
tion if possible.

“ Be gob boys,” said Teny, “ it’s s 
■orlyaTbad job to dieterb the dead 
anyhow,'and if hie riverance hears 
that we are prowlin round the berry- 
in ground at night, he’ll give us 
tnUyho, frith, and maybe from the 
after ten*

*■**»•,” replied Jim, “we might 
W « good jawing from Father

lnlwftft< JE^ftfW* wy» P—tig Mnrnhy, if we got the raonefl
Iftfthfd do a vwfdenl Ihft hiefojeSsr: sir srsr?3*- —' * -

MBS

him much, I II go bail, lor lie's not 
a 4 right dog,' replied the fiddler.

(lathering the money into a sack 
xvhich they earned with them, they 
turned towards home, leaving the 
dog whining piteously at the big 
stone. When they arrived at the 
barn they were greatly surprised to 
find Cheops securely tied where they 
had left him previous to starting on 
the enterprise. Terry Moran was 
now firmly convinced that the dog 
wa- a witch, an*l that no good would 
come out of their midnight raid 
upon the graveyard. The Ifoyle 
boys themselves were staggered at 
the unexpected np|H*arance of the 
dog in the bain, which they suj>- 
po-ed that they had left a few min
utes before at the river side. The 
whole affair was my ierious, for Jim 
most positively averred that he tied 
him .-ocurvly before starting on the 
expedition , and the xx hole party 
knoxv that they had seen him, and j 
hcaixi him bark at the grave, 
awl by the big stone at the river ; 
ami yet here he was in the barn, and 
to all appearances hail never left it.

“ God betuno us and all harm,” 
said Terry, “ but he's an unpleasant 
baste anyway, it’s a pity ould Billy 
ever brought him from the Spanish

“ The dog looked sulky and growl
ed, eyeing Terry with u savage look 
as he gave vent to his sentiments. 
However, witch or no witch, the 
fellows determined to keep their 
spoil. The next night alter old 
funner Doyle's household had retired 
to rest, they xvoro suddenly awaken
ed by the most unearthly noises, 
accompanied by the most dismal 
howls from Cheops. The sound 
seemed to them as if the old beggar- 
man were stamping around the house 
o|MMiing every door and cupboard hi 
search of his missing treasure. To- 
xvartls daylight the noise and lark
ing ceased. On the next night, how
ever, the ghostly visitant became 
more uproarious, and continued so 
for some nights in succession, until 
at last, one dark and stormy night, 
all hands were driven from the 
house, impelled by a power they 
could not resist A family consul
tation was the next thing in order, 
when it was decided to send the boy 
Jim to the Parish Priest xvith the 
money. Accordingly the gold, sil
ver and copper wore put into a log 
and Jim set out with it to the priest s 
house. When he arrived there he 
told Father Murphy the whole his
tory of Billy Walsh as far as known, 
and how he had resurrected him for 
his money. He begged hie reverence 
to take the money and apply it to 
whatever use he liked. Surprise 
and indignation took possession of 
the priest, and opening the door and 
pointing out he exclaimed, “ bo off 
out of this you rascal, yourself and 
your money. Do you think I want 
old Billy Walsh with his old red 
night cap and ugly dog frollicking 
around my house at night. Be off 
with you at once.”

This was a rebuff that Jim hod 
not calculated upon. He shouldered 
hi»«bag of coin, however, and sullen
ly retired from the priest's house in 
a very crest fallen stole. When ho 
returned home he met Terry Moran, 
to whom be related his reception by 
the priest

“Be gob Jim,” say Terry, “It’s 
enchanted money, and will bring 
bad luck upon every mother's sow! 
of us, so we will have to get rid of 
it some way. Oh! be the piper 
that played before Moses, 1 have it 
This is what we’ll do. Let us go 
over to the wise woman bey ant on 
the mountains of Forth, and she'll 
tell us what to do wid the ould 
«seal’s money.”

Teny had reference in his speech 
to a fairy-woman, which, in Ireland, 
means a woman familiar with the 
«dries, who lived on the mountains 
of Forth, which was a neighboring 
barony. His suggestion was acted 
upon, aad the next day the I 
troubled possessors of the old bag- 
germane wealth set out to consult 
the “wise woman.”

AAy petiootljr k«~g tU *«7, 
tkeold wom« Wriood «hem logo 
homo, and upon going to bod atSStiSSriE:

xvishing the readers of the Herald 
a Merry Christmas, with hosts of 
pleasant memories,wo make our bow.

an Egyptian, on the Spanish Main ; I fourni to contain a large quantity of story axvny back in the forties, when 
you'll tiud some -tlx'er and ha' pence gold pieces, mostly Spani-h, secure- ; there wert no “ Kinks,” and the 

11 me ould leather |n»ucIi licyaut in Iv stitched in. They then vi-ited i Charlottetown boys amused them 
the corner. Bury me xx id me ould 
red cap an. Ik* sure to do that boys, 
a- \x idvut it I «1 rest onaisy, and be- 
gorra 1 don't want to trouble any 
one after Fm dead, for it might Ik* 
mighty «.mplea-ant work onyway.”

These xv ere Billy's last words, and 
when he gave up the ghost, his 
lire©lions xvvrv followed, and he xvas 
decently xvakxni and buried. Old 
Cheops hoxvleil mournfullv all the 
linn* during the wake. XX lion Jim 
and Mick Ifoyle xve re about lifting 
i lie dead Ix-ggarman into hi* coffin, 
hi- old red night cap fell off. Mick 
picked it up to put on his head in 
the coffin, when he found it to be ex
ceedingly heavy. He called the at
tention of hi- brother to this strange J 
fact, but remembering the old licg- 
gar's last word-, they faithfully car
ried out hi- injunction- by placing the 
cap on hi- head a- he lay iu the coffin.
And so they buried old hilly, after his 
iNii-terou- life and many wanderings 
to and fro lo the Spani-h Main ami 
el-exvlicrc. in the quiet Wexford 
graveyard. The «log Cheops took 
he ol«i linin'- death very hard. At 

the funeral lie squatted upon his 
haunches and lookv«l xvisttully into 
the grave whil-l the men were filling 
in the clay. After the death of his 
ma-tvr. the dog moped around in a 
melancholy way. and evinced no in 
iviesl in lilv aside from a keen watch 
io appeared t«> keep U|m»u the Doyle 

*«jya. t Hd Billy had not been burici 
more than three weeks before Jim 
Ifoyle, the farmer’s eldest son, began

•• right or eot eight «eh «f them wee*» pet e (bur 
CoaotT Wadfard, that', leered ahemrock under hk pillow, 
r me torn getiieg oeld aed IteeeU he lereetei te them la

( Written far the Herald.)

The Christmas Tontine.
BY WONOTHIM.

Writing before the 25th of I>e- 
ccinber, it i- a matter of course (if 
one or more of such anniversaries is 
to he the subject of our report) that 
it must touch on past experiences, 
perhajM our own. Any way, what 
xve propose to narrate xvas once a 
string of little facts, that, being put 
together for perusal, is able to as
sume the character of a Xmas yarn. 
There were three of us, all of the 
male jtersuasion, young, strong and 
fun loving. There had been more, 
who used to meet together to cele
brate, but the rest had transmuted 
from bachelors to benedicts, or died 
and were ruled out. It is of no con
sequence to the reader what were 
the haptismals or surnames of the 
remaining trio, and as oven the 
rose, by any other name would 
smell as sweet, wo will suppose that 
under the common names of Tom, 
Dick and Harry, the narrative or 
story or yarn, as it may suit any
one to call it, xvill be equally inter
esting. Perhaps it may be some 
mitigation of the capers we cut up, 
and some consolation to our fair 
readers to knoxv that our meetings, 
though only admitting bachelors 
to our Christmas confidences, and by 
our rules not inviting oven the 
stranger within our gates, were 
most noble and worthy in their 
purposes. This will he understood 
when it is explained that our num- 

was originally a baker’s dozen,

cticial to those whom death did not 
remove—it xvas added to the com- 
mdii stock.—Thus at the time our 
story begins, there had been seven 
married, and three hail died, and as 
the three remaining members were 
to bo married liefore another Christ
mas day came round, there was 
quite a round sum in the treasury 
tv be divided. The account stood, 
to credit of Tom, Dick and Harry 
1st. The original payment each

of flOOU.................................$3,000.
2nd. 3per cent interest on same

for 11 yearn.......................... 000.
3rd. From three decea.-ed mem

ber», with interest at 3 
per cent............................. 3,090.

Total...............................-$7,080.
or $2,(160 dollars to each of the sur
viving charter-members, on finally 
separating to be married xvithin a 
year. The sum available for this 
last Christmas day together, from 
the other half of the interest on 
$6,000, being just one hundred and 
eighty dollars.

The reader will, we think, noxv 
have an insight into the working of 
a Tontine Matrimonial Association 
of young but sensible bachelors, and 
perhaps agree with Wono'them, that 
both pleasure and profit may follow 
an honest search for a good wife. 
Now Wono'them xvill proceed with 
his report of the last dinner of the 
roinnnant of bachelors. It seemed 
like a “ last sup|>cr,” for it was mix
ed up wiiii the sorrow* of a last as
sembling and the closing up xvith a 
least, the friendship of years ; Tom, 
Dick and Harry alone remaining to 
fulfil the last ceremonial, and to 
“do the talking ” over a full decade 
of perhaps the most pleasurable, as 
well as profitable years of their early 
lives. But as “ time and tide wait 
for no man,' so that last Christmas 
day came rolling in its preparation 
and sxvclling xvith suggestion and 
promise, by gradually unreeling the 
calendar noxv conspicuously marked 
with the symbols of that cold and 
last month of the year, December. 
Tom, Dick ami Harry had several 
times served as a committee of pre
paration for the rest, and now that 
they, only, were to partake of the 
feast, the duty seemed a light one, 
and might have been except that as 
it was to be the last, so it must bo 
the best. Wono’them will describe 
Yho dinner.

There wa* one particular feature
mid no vacancies from death oc. al onr%dinner», we had no flow- 
marriage could bo filled up. Our 'crrt ,or 1,10 «pceial decoration of the 
secrets were to be placed xvith the, room> ^>ut wc Hatl as many choice 
re*t of the lost arts, when the num- made of beautiful blooms
t»er xvas reduced to a cipher, that is 
when, on any following Christmas 
day. the last member xvould bo mar
ried or otherwise incapacitated to 
pronounce the true plum pudding 
shibboleth of the yearly meeting. 
There xvas a charter of rights and 
privileges, but as the first members 
would furnish the last, by the rest 
gradually exodus-ing, every thing 
done or not done was in need of no 
other tribunal then each one pos
sessed in hirnself. There had been 
no jar, no discord and no dispute 
from first to lust ; and now the last 
Christina* pudding wan to be par
taken of,—the last goblet broken 
on the liearlbetone, and the place 
that once knew them, know them 
no more for over, after the final 
“ closing out.”

Before,however, entering upon oqr 
story, and for the information of 
wise beuhelors, who may not have 
hoard of those Tontine matrimonial 
celebrations, Wono’them will open 
his books. At the time the com
pact was formed* thirteen person*, 
all bachelors, placed one thousand 
dollars each upon the table and sign
ed a certain mutual agreement, 
which was called the charter, and 
they always spoke of their Christ
mas gathering, as the Charter-party. 
Thus thirteen thousand dollars were 
got into one pile, and then securely

Çlaced out at six per cent interest 
b re© per cent of this was to accumu

late until the natural dissolution of 
the compact, and the cessation of its 
obligations, and the other three per 
bent, amounting the first year to the 
sum of three hundred and ninety 
dollar», was to be at the service of 
the Christinas meeting, to pay ex
penses. It would often happen that 
a considerable amount was then un
expended, and that quite a supply 
of Christinas cheer was on hand 
after ‘ the feast of reason and flow of 
soul ’ were satisfied. All this went 
to the poor, and was divided accord
ing to a record kept of noticeably 
worthy but poor persons. The last 
toast was always rour worthy poor,’ 
when the sum on hand for distribu
tion was divided up among their 
beneficiaries, and the next day there 
wa» a prompt distribution which 
made many a home glad, many a 
heart happy, aad many a little waif 
wonder al each good leek. The 
grand otjecL however, waa not feaet- 
ing, bat Mlowihip and fcnds; it

as there were member», and these 
our florist forxvardod in the greatest 
perfection wherever directed, and 
with the card of the donor attached. 
On this occasion there were only 
three to furnish, hut these wore as 
perfect as skill could make them, or 
hearts desire. What waa done with 
them can be easily guessed ; Wono* 
them won’t toll. In place of the 
conventional vase of flower» in the 
centre of the table, we had a eheaf 
of wheat in harmony with the Nor
wegian idea, and which is so beauti
fully described by Phœbc Cary, but 
this will he noticed further on. Of 
course the roast beef, and every other 
customary Christmas fare was in 
supply, and every article in perfec
tion, but only two items need be 
mentioned now ; one is the wine. 
It was an importation of port direct 
from Oporto, when the association 
of bachelors was first formed, and 
one of the bottles had all of the orig
inal club signatures on its label, and 
was specially reserved for the iast 
meeting, whenever that might occur. 
This xva» now to be broached 
and there was a silver carriage for it, 
and it was mounted with a silver 
Hpiket and lain on its side, to pass 
round, and honor the several toasts. 
The other item to mention is the 
Plum Padding—and that was some
thing to bo proud of. Wono’them 
will toll you how it was mode, but 
every one cannot make the Boyal 
Plum Pudding of England. It is as 
much the skill in compounding the 
material as having the ingredients 
to compound. Here’s the receipt 
for the real simon-pure Johnny Boll, 
And don't forget it Ingredients :
1 lb. euet, 1 lb. moist sugar,
1 lw raisins, 1 lb. currents,
1 lb. sultanas, 1 lb. mixed candied peel, 
j lb. breed crumbs, I lb. flour,.
1 teaspoonful of salt,
1 taaspoonful of spies,
8 eggs and t pint of brandy.

The mode of compounding in Eng
land is as follows : Finely chop the 
■uet, stone the raisins, remove stalks 
etc. from the sultanas, thoroughly 
wash and dry the currants, chop the 
peel, end sift tho breed crumbs, mix 
iul in the following order: floor, 
■nit, spies, sugar, raisins, peel, brand 
crumbs, sultanas and currants. Beet 
the eggs for ton minutes and strain 
them, add the brandy to them, end 
pour over the mass, stir for twenty, 
five minutes, or until the ingredients 
era thoroughly mixed, butler a moeld

Thai we bad reached the <*k*de« score,
And soon must lock the enti^rdbor.

Arm in arm we three walked around 
the table. The wheat sheaf stood up 
in matchless charity for the little 
bird* outside b>- whom it would be 
picked to pieces in the morning. 
The bottle of Oporto was harnessed 
with the signs manual of all the 
charter members, and reposed in its 
little chariot, ready to start for 
ChriHtinas duty. And the Plnm 
Pudding ribbed like a world, looked 
the very emblem of good will. It 
wa* plumed with holly, and garland 
ed with bay, and waa an honor to its 
ancestry. When the clock struck 
the hour of commencement, wc 
halted, and Wono’them, directed 
the roll to be called. At each one 
a response was made indicating the 
reason of an absence. Then the 
door of the apartment was locked, 
and Tom, Dick and Harry, took 
their seat».

The more substantial jxirtiona of 
the meal having had mil justice 
dono them, the chairman pro
nounced for the first toast “ Woman, 
our chief ruler, and assistant to 
draw our lines in pleasant places.” 
To this the following poem was 
given in response :

WOMAN.

The world has had its myetcriee—Lot none 
More strange than this sweet riddle. From 

that hoar
After "ho broke on the bowers of Paradise, 
All 1 astro and all loveliness, the osrth 
Has had at once its wonder and its woe ! 
Nature aweuWed new beauty when 

came,
And through Creation'■ gardon there went 

forth
A crowning creature 'mid it* countless

To man, (the monarch of the earth he trod,) 
Great, yet disconsolate amid hie home,
9ho camo like mercy, robod beyond all

In each unvisioned mystery of form—
With broV wo pregnant with divinity —
With eye so lumin'd from its God-like

With tongue ao angel-toned, and voiced like

In everything, eo chiseled liko the work 
Of some Heaven-guided sculptor, that she 

eat
At onoe the guardian, and the joy of man, 
Bound to his leaping heart !

The year» went on, 
Sho met temptation 'mid her homo of bloom: 
She listened—and she fell ! A wilderness 
Seem'd closing round them in groat shadow. 
Song was lost in diaoord—and a poisonous 

breath
Went up from the black weede that crush'd

Then Time went hand in hand with trial. 
Death commissioned on black pinion, by

Swoop’d with hie midnight wing. No eui
" Wone there 

Was left unanswered—bat with faint white 
Up

Tito pausing victims whispered—" wo are 
here !"

A change went o'er the world—and ma

Hie monarchy waa lost -hie eoeptre gone 
Hie empire, that of old ha sway’d alone,
1 henceforth divided with the thing he 

spurned.
Reason, that eret in him confessed her

Found new abiding place, and man beheld 
Matter triumphant rival of the mind.

Y et. women fell not, like some stricken star, 
Forever from her sphere. She traveled yet. 
On the same pilgrimage, and shared with

liie greatness and hi* onreo. She 'bode 
with him

Iu beautiful fidelity, though onoe 
To for own tool unfaithful. She abode 
With beauty yet liko morning, on her brow 
And joyanoe on her lips. With mercy yet 
Sho walked beneath the roofs of weary men, 
Smooth'd the low couch of sickness--and

Closed on the reeking path of pestilence, 
With step unfaltering, when he who once 
Rode as creation's lord earth’s battlefield. 
And launched on eeae of blood for victory, 
Had paled with fear—or stretched with 

quivering hand
The drug he dared extend to misery !

How the years sped, end what dim cental 
Left like a seal on woman's destiny,
Grey history tells. The memory of young 

dnye.
When in uneham'd dependency eho sat,
At ones the grace and glory of his bower 
Gloss to the heart of ema, now passed away 
Before new aspirations. Crown and throne 
No longer cioood the vista of her dreams. 
But both were here. She heard deep voices 

sail.
And saw hands beckon her to royalty :
And she became the rnlsr of «mat lands 
And saw men bow to her, as to old king* 
That sho had heard of—MU oho felt a power 
Wee la her that she knew not till that times 
Aad with the nnasninnsnsss earns new h<

Aad all that erode her beaatifal, to try 
A rivalry with roaa ta all that rondo 
Maa aaght hat an Immortal I oho woald tore 
To dally with these sterner elements 
For which the tyrant oft hoe sank the ■
Or awn, like idiot disgraced hie powers.

She ruled—and empires trembled. Her

Was loader than the world had thought to 
hear,

From one wboee voice was fashioned to the

Which the heart q asked to hear. She weld

Like despot, whoa hie spirit ie aareU'd.
Aad every light ef mercy foe gene eel 
- A shonld ohias o’er Ms poagis

i mot world of for heart.

Aad giving to dim waste that wamdroM sail 
8o beaatifal ia fmilage aad ia bloom-

She gathered ao a banner 'nssth her helm 
The locks that |tn her glory, aad with

Toeeiag with eherger'e maae Ie the battle 
wind

tod on to victory, in the thundering van 
Of great o'erahadowiag armies. The red

Waviti ia the mailed white head that eearee 
f coaid grasp

Its pond roes hilt, ne aome wild meteor blade
Swung by tiro warrior through bio marky

Not os seam errand where tbe heart ted oa
But where the spirit, black as deewe'e, 

wrought
IU hellish mission, to its grave of blood !

•e she left tbe eky « 
tome. The veil that

Ao the yean swept it f.em the struggling 
mind.

Betrayed to her, her sorrow aad her power.

Yet did ebe see idolatry. The spell 
Was round her like an atmosphere —and man 
Coaid not bat worship, though the idol then 
Had passed from Ha first loveliness Bat 

still *.
The charm waa not unearthly There were

gems
From no Golcondn of the spirit-bet 
A baser jewelry that lighted her 
Aad drew man to hie bondage The quick 

fire
Of an unnatural beauty, and tbe flash 
Of passion, in some splendid rivalry—
The fascination of a light, whose blew 
Is born of fashion, and with fashion dies, 
These made, and make man’s worship.

Oh. if now
Woman would lift the noble wand she bore 
Ones eo transcendant—and which still she

wears
Half hidden, though not powerless-aed

•gai».
Wave in its magic power o’er pilgrim ma 
How would she win him from apostasy, 
Lure back the world from its dim path of 

woe,
And open a new Eden on our years.

The next toast xvas “ The day wo 
celebrate.”

The response to which was
A health to jolly Christmas, with hie robe 

of driven enow.
Hie locks of crystal icicles, and cheeks of 

ruddy glcw,
Majestic board of ancient grace, and eyes of

That sparkle in hie noble face, right gtad-

11® sit« on thrones of evergreen, with ver
dant holly crowned.

While tending sprites at hie command, strew 
peace and plenty round.

Reviving dormant love and joy that else 
might pass away.

Or yield up all their gentleness to anger’s 
hateful sway.

Old Christmas deals hie favors with a truly 
generous hand.

And lights up smiles of happiness, that 
gladden all the land ;

While poverty, with hasty glance, affrighted 
flies his train,

Or lingers near invisible with pallid want 
and pain.

And thus awhile the poor man feels his 
weary heart at rest.

Forgets the demon misery that gnaws with-

Ack now lodges, with gratitude, he ought not 
to despair,

For Chriatmaa bringsth charity to lighten 
all hie cars.

May universal joy proclaim, when Christmas 
holds hie court ;

He reigns the eonl of harmony, and friend of 
youthful sport.

Forbidding low excess a place, amid the 
goodly throng,

And cracking harmless jokes between the 
merry dance and sang.

Then Christmas ! dear old Xmas ! may thy 
presence ever prove 

The harbinger of right good will, benevo
lence and love ;

The balm of many virtues that shall lessen

And cherish but those feelings which are 
good for man to know.

The next toast was “ Those of our 
jolly thirteen who have become 
oonedict».'11

Tho next, “ Those of our number 
whom death has conducted to tho 
heavenly celebration of tho Nativity 
of the Risen Saviour of man."

The next, “ Tho remnant.”
Those being appropriately noticed, 

it xva» in order to propose “Tho 
whoatshcaf and our worthy poor.”

To which tho following, by Ph«ebe 
Cary, was recited.

THE " CHKIHTM AM ” SHEAF

(In Norway the last eheaf from the har
vest field le never threshed, but It le always 
reserved till Vhrletmaa Kve, when It Is set 
up on the roof of the house, to furnish a feast 
tor the hungry little birds].
Now good wUb, bring your precious hoard, 

The Norland farmer cried,
And heap the hearth, and heap the board, 

For the blessed Christmas tide

And bid the children fetch, he said,
The last ripe sheaf of wheat.

And set It on the roof o'erhead.
For bird* to come and eat.

And this we do for Hit dear sake,
The Master kind and good.

Who of the louves he Meet and brake.
Fed all the multitude.

Then Fredrioa and Fran* and Paul,
All heard their father's words,

Put up the eheaf, and one and all.
Grew merry as tbe birds.

Till suddenly the maiden sighed.
The boys were hushed In fear.

And covering her face, she cried,
Oh t Hansel Ie not here.

And when at dark, about the hearth,
They gathered still and alow.

You heard no mo©» the ehtldteh mirth,

And on their tender cheek* the tear*, 
Rhone In the flickering light,

For there were tour In other years,
But only three to-night.

Then Fredrieaand Fran* and Paul,
Stood each betide hie ehair,

The boy* were comely lads aad tall,
The girl was pasting fair

• up to crave,
—».

The daughter «aie her words were brave, 
its low and sweet.

Dear tether, should we give the wheat.
To oil the bird* of air.

And let the Kile aad Bavea eat.

hr If to-morrow from our store. 
We drive them not away,

The little birds will get no more 
Then evil birds of prey.

tey, nay. my child, he gravely «M.

Yea. tether, yea : hot tell me thta.

Are notât 
To Him. than e

And live with ne a

I hear the wild wlad cry outside.
Like e eonl In agony

It it a sou I-so eagerly.

Oh. father, what If It were he.
Come back to ae again.

A bowed and humble man they meet.
With loving lips and eyas.

Who kneeling at hie father’s fleet.
Hie tether bide him nee

And says. I blase thee, oh mine own.
Yea. and thou shaft be Meet !

And than a mother r leaps her eon 
Upon her loving breast

And then the hours glide swift away.
With loving, hopeful words.

Vatu the sheaf, at break of day,
Ia alive with happy birds

On the following morning, Tom 
Dick and Harry «curled their 
affianced ledit» to the crumb, ol the 
leat evening', dinner, an,I ,fivr a 
cold collation, gathered up the frog 
menu that remained, and with the 
goodly ram of ninety-eight dollar» 
and eeventy-flve cents added thereto 
went forth to diatribnte tho annual 
bounty of their good bachelor», and 
with good word», mingling many 
robntantinl offering*, to cheer the 
heart* of Tho Worthy Poor. Ii 
there i* a moral to thin little or 
count, it* application i* open to 
other Imitating bachelor*, to go and 
do likewiee.
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