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o thatl day lor we Ly
Twin Rar “Myrtle
N Y O sy
* he woukd spin intciminable varns t
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of spetsling Lhe u the Chnist-
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station om the river bank, where for
| many a day after they sat taking
i "

. alms from the people. Cheops,

e 1n gowing embers be was an ugly dog, alwa
!?—:hh—--ﬂ- '%h of his master with the
wnny of many & sotbos most mn dignity. He wagged |
A - tong st sama. | bis tail most heartily when anyone |
The namws of Lo :». bad drifted idmppal a peuny into old Billy's hat, |
To the shaiow s t tiully when |
“‘h.. 1".“. ‘:lnx\l' :;r l-_y'nr:fu.-:lg‘;lm- f Many
= o - 1ot the country people averred that
The sturves of bevken the dog was not a ‘ right dog,’ but|

Sometimes the pictures brightened
Under Faner's powerful sway ;
Put alas! the very fairest

Soontet crumbled to ast.os grey

Thas wmy (hristmas Eve was haunted
Ry the ghests of former days,

Until the glad light of wmorning
Gleamed through a golden baze.

And the sweet Mass bell ringing

To my weary heart said cease,

Go swek bufore sume altar

What your sou) so yearns for— Proce

.
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Uncle Chili was not from Soath |
Amerwa, he was not even of Span- |
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o our ut. 1l
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had not come in, = Tea | ceedingly heavy. e caliad the at-[turned towards home, leaving the | ( Written for the Herald.) "g ,('h“"cr‘l':“'mbehf' l"" A"}"}"“." that hoar He sits on thrones of evergreon, with ver-
« unhnown | Kanta | tention of his brother to this strange u \\I.m'm;; piteously at the big| . . wp:uut'nu.: to marrie \\_Il MM A | After she broke on the bowers of Paradise, dant holly erowned,
<umas Tree were | 1et, but remembering the old beg- | stone. When they arrived at lhmThe Chmtmas Tontme year. The sum available for this | )l lustre and all loveliness, the carth While tending sprites at his command, strew
till comined 1o their native Ger- | gar's last wonds, they faithfully car- [ barn they were greatly surprised | * | last (,hnnlmu. day together, fromn | Has had at once its wonder and its woe ! peace and plenty round.
. ) vied out his injunctions by placing the | find Cheops securely tied whcn‘lhc\'l —— the other half of the inicrest on|Natare assumed new beauty when she | Reviving dormant love and joy that else
many. bBul we manuged o enjoy | Fie =1 t Al RLAC) i A ; ) B OO DAL 4 . q i ; y
sy « very wail, and ot the|cap on bis bead as he lay o the coftio. | had left him previous to starting on | = sg,,(mo. being just one hundred and came, might pass away.
R wiov wents was in listen- | And so they buried old Billy, after hix{ the enterprise.  Terry Moran was | . - or eighty dollars. And through Creation's gardon there weunt | Or yield up all their gentieness to anger's
:N". Ch ."' with carnest eve|bois ~ lite and many wanderings | now firmly convinced “that the dog | “I'”'“L' Letore :::l: -;)'(h of Ih} The reader will, we think, now forth hateful sway.
ng to Chili as 1 S A ) ) ’ i SO » ’ cember, 1t is a matter of course (i o : : rork A crowning o ‘mid  ite tl
i vand fro o the Spanish Main and [ was a witeh, and that no good would have an insight into the working of g creature 'mid its countless ) .
and visage, be told blood | and L I A ’ | . N oh - T e 5 ng 2 Old Christmas deals his favors with a truly
i % g 1 [ elsewhere he quic yxfi yomme e rht ruia | one or more of such anniversaries is| ; : e Sovere:
g e e e |ravevan, The ot Uhoopa. book|apos. the ravepard. Tio Dople| 10 be the sabjeot of our report) that | % Tontine Matrimosial Awociation gemscons kaxd,
o il witchen Looking, teck) 0 ‘- 1‘ J leath % ry 1 " 1 At I-I. s them \L-I\v . \\ 1- stag, ""l‘\l. at [ 't must touch on p:\nl \‘chlit‘"(‘\!-‘. ), & - ith W "th .' .[‘| t To man, (the monarch of the earth he trod,) And lights up smiles of bappiness, that
WOW 1L scemis as b il were another Phe oldoan s dea very hard. 4 A iemselve cre siagg M orhata § . wav-wh perhaps agree wi ono them, tha Great, yot disconsolate amid his hosms gladden all the land ;

) t we|lhe fuveral he squatted upon hisfthe unexpected appearance of the perhaps our own. Any way, what »oth pleasure and profit may follow . . .
age. w0 diterent are thing. . vel we : “‘ ; . \ L | Wwe propose to narrate was once a I P ) : She came like mercy, robed beyond all | While poverty, with hasty glance, affrighted
have a vivid recollection of the | haunches and looked “"“"”«‘. mtofdog in the baru, which l.w_\v sujp |~nnm of little facts, that, being put an honv(-nl ‘ﬁcarvh fpr a good wife. fiios his train,
time, amd now recall, for the benetit | e grave whilst the men were nl‘hng posed that they had left a fow min- % Bl e ) Now Wono'them will proceed with In ench unvisioned seystery of form— Or lingers near invisible with pallid want

) l Lin the \fter the death of his|utes betore at the river side.  The| ogether for perusal, is uble to as | his re f the I { geses
! th the Herarp Chrise [in the elay. After the death 1 os belore a e orve lsime the cliakacter of s Xmas sarn.| M8 report ol .l e last dinner of 'O | With brow so pregnant with divinity aad pain.

< i ool by G| master, the dog moped around in-a | whole aflair was my terious, tor Jim ™ 2 i Lo 20 remnnant of bachelors. Tt seemed | wign eyo 80 lumin'd from its God-like|And thus awhile the poor man feels his

Y W N icholy way, and evineed no in- | most positively averred that he tied | ““l'“ were three of us, all of the like a * last supper,” for it was mix- founb— woary heart at rest,
at the \ e = A Leee cmarblin ® R | (T Do iz L | male Crsuasion, younyg, strong anc " . " - 2 P i
ROl Tvpeal | wie exact W \n-l,.u f l\"L'III m«: s l:t e ; .xll\:; n }\)a;lli; h:l'll T): mlc Iy Ilv\.:l)lll' qn\u‘l'm_l,:. u;| .,’-I(I: | ““'I ‘I-'I\.‘i:ngl, u 'l:hm"«“h:lad "C\;ll ::noru, ed ”[l.;'w“h l(:u:'.-uu:m_s :)t“'x; l“ul:' ur; With g",...u. s0 angel-toned, and voiced like Pou-'-“dh-o -h-c: misery that gnaws with-
vernseular of Wie story teller, but| 1¢ appeared 1o keep upon the Doyle [expedition,” and the wie  party 1 s % N ol | #embling and the closing th yres— in his broast ; .
‘:“ .\N -0 ;\ vearly ax  possible. | toys. Yid Billy had not been l"“"}“l [ knew that they had reen him, aud [ :‘ {‘“ u i 1 U'l l.nullhl‘__glllll“ to lnll :‘ feast, the triendship of yeurs; Tom, | In everything, ro chiseled like the work Acknowledges, with gratitude, he ought not
Beinge & Chiistmas story, of course|™more than three weeks betore Jim [heard him  bark at the grave, | brate, but the rest had transmuted | po o0 Harry alone remaining to | Of some Heaven-gunided sculptor, that she to despair,

we cannot vouch for it~ literal truth:
bat, doabtless, Uncle Chili will,
he s still in the flesh, which we |
most dovoutly We can |
remember W thus day the look ot
wjared innoeence, and mild n-lnme?
he woahl put ou. it any ot us doubted
the truth ol his stories, or questioned
him about them.  But w the story. |
“1dwm't believe a word of it,” said |
Job Parons, u doubting English- |
man trom Harbor Grace, as Jimmy |
Qhili tinished the story of * Hanna-

" Theso

hope he is

bury. the Piper.” yor
stories about fwiries, witches and
ghonts s all bosh.

“ Fawh, maybe ye dont, =ad|
Jimmy, slightly offended,  Lat it's |

as truae as the Rock of Cashel tor nll‘
that, ner, [ suppose, you wi
bolieve the story ot * Buly Walsh, |
the Begearmaan, aythur.

“Tell us the ~tory of Billy Walsh,
Jimmy,” was vow shouted by half a
dosen voices.  Thus encouraged, and
as it were ondorsed, without more
ado, Jimmy commenced

Ol Tum boyle lived on the
banks_ of thé river Burow, where
R’ divides Wextord trom Kilkenny
near New Ross.  He was ax snug a
farmer as there was to be found in
the whele country side, and he was
the fathor of two ax fine boys, Jim
ad Mick, as vou could tind in the
whole county of Wexford. Oune
evening atter the boys had fixed up
the cattiv for the wight and were!
about retiring 0 rest, they ywere
starthed by the most unearthly ecries
jng trom the river, appar
from some ome in distress.

ondered the boys. to get a
lantern, go down to the river and
e what the maMer was. Accor
dingly Jim aed Mick, with their
light, crept camliously down the
sloping bank that led to the river.
Peering through the gleam of light
shod upon the dark water by their
lanters, they bohold an ancient look-
ing beggarwan groping with un-
stoady steps upon the slippery stones
which, at that point of the river, af-
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forded a passage across
whea t was low. There was
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Jiscover ¢ ) 1 -
came, or what occupation be bad (stuff, and went to work with a will, | to the Lord lngulennm ) :

. ' and | Jim woke up, with the voice of old | g
{ the people professed to have|grasping his old red night cap with|Billy still ringing in his ears, “send | behalf. Suppose for instance, one

! | 2 . E e hi sl spirits.
familiar of the old beggarman. quence and trembled and started at|the highest sy
1 A The boys|man recognized Jim, and shouted

Walsh | however, were moulded of sterner |out to him in a loud voice, “ send it

The most pertivent enquiry failed to |
whence  Billy
tollowed in bis carly youth. Some |
of
learned one story about him, and |
some of them another. It was gen

erally accepted and believed that
Billy, who aduntted to being a sailor, |
had been a pirate in his youth, and
had committed some awtul crimes.
This was mere conjecture, but it was
greatly strengthened by the know

ledge that he yearly took a trip to
Spain. Cheopn always went with
him and returned more surly than
ever. The Duyle boys, Jim and
Mick, in their thoughts, often spee

dlated upon the old beggarman's
peculiar habits and dress, but more
particularly upon his old red night
cap.  This he wore constantly, sleep-

ing and waking, and seemed

Luard with the most jealous CARe.

\fter
Billy Walsh was one day

the lapse of some years old

taken sud

lenly verv ill.  Ile was laid up in
the barn and caretully attended to
but atter a day or two it was evident
that his end was approaching

H}\'». said the old tellow on

usdefith bed, © bury me dayceint, and !

1 care of poor Cheops,tor he is
it I got him trom acham,
sy puan. on the Spanish Main
! lind some ~ilver and ha' pence

|
vou'l

leather pouch beyant in
the corner

red cap

Be sure todo that boys,
gorra | don’t want to trouble any

mighty onpleasant work onyway ‘
Ibese were Billy's last wonds, and |
when he guve up  the hh}
lirections were tollowed, and he was |
- waked and buried.  Old
Cheops howled mourntully all the
luring wake. Whon Jim
and Mick Doyle were about lifting |

he dead |

leeen

T the

cegarman into his cotling |
dd red might cap tell off. - Mick |
picked it up o put on his head in|
the cofting when he found it to be ex

Doyle, the farmer’s cldest son, began
to have strange dreams. The beggar-
wan's old red cap continually haunt-
ed his imagination, day and night,
At Jength oue night he dreamt that
the old red night cap was floating
ound on  the air in  different
rts of the room in which he slept,
and that sovercigns were drnmung
out of'it and talling with a musical
clink on the floor. Finally the cap |
floated out through the door aed|
down to the river's side to the big

himself at the ford in the river and The brothers were both in this|the mondy. They
the i .| mind, and soon prevailed upon the

fiddler to join them in resurrecti
the old beggarman. It was decid:
to dig him up at once, Terry stipa-
lating that the dog Ch was to
be securely tied up in the o

“For I tell yiz agin boys, he's not
a ‘right dog,”” said Terry, shakiog |
his head. v

So the next night all three repair-
el with all due secrecy and silence
w the graveyard. Not without
fears and serious misgivings had
Terry Moran joined in the enter-
prise; he was nervous in conse

the shightest sounds.

soon opening Billy's grave
eager hands. Terry who was on the

watch, was horritied at hearing the

bark of a dog, just as the brothers | they had dreamed, substantially, the |up )
were about filling in the grave.|same dream. This, most certainly, on the co-operation o_f his con-
Suddenly old L‘hru-pw bounded upoun’ must be the *olution of the difficulty. | freres to sift the difficulty to

the scene barking tiercely.

Terry's knees smote together and 'man's desire that a bndge should.ly on the facts; and the tribunal

he exclaimed, “ bad cess to ye Jim

didu't I tell ye to tie up that divil that was the way they interpreted lady wcre likely to make a good
' | the dreams. |

in the barn.”
“Be my sowl,” said Jim, “Ileft

him tied snug =
atore we left, bad lack to him any
way, but he's making a divil of a

. | g
noise, and if he comes near me wid  session of the money and the facts | hopes at the mere dictum of a few
of the case.
“Sorra a bit ot you, or any other | stone bridge to be baiit across the [erul really did, and tound afterward

his bowlin I'll brain him.

mortyal man is able to brain that
doy " Shure vou ought o know by
his tune, that he's not a natural dog
anyway. Il¢'s one of the ould boy's
imps tor sartin,” said Terry. mentally
wishing bhe was snug 1 bed
home.

“ Bark away ye imp,” said Jim,
throwing a stone at the dog which
followed them, yelping and howling, |
out of the burying ground. The
cap was exceedingly heavy and was
tound W contain a
rold pieces, mostly Spanish, securd
stitched in.

Bury me wid me ould [ the spot on the river bank where | selves skating and playing hurly on

. | the old :
as widout it I'd rest onaisy, and be \ With the ad of a pry, they soon|that l'mnxnm_~ and this there inter-
0 venes a lony vista of years,and a great
me atter I'm dead, for it might be | there, sure enough, were the piles of | many Christmas nights; bat, thank

beggarman used to sit.

overturned the big stone, when lo!

silver and copper coin.  Cheops had | ¢
tollowed them

~o loudly that he woke the cchoes f

meanwhile, barking
of the surrounding hills |k
“ Bad luck to the dog,” said Jim, [t
“Af 1 conld get a pelt at him F'd soon 1
stop his yelping 1
FFaith an y$un wouldn't
him
a ‘right dog,” " replied the fiddler. ¥
Gathering the money into asack ||

| which they carried with them, they |

and by the big stone at the river; from bachelors to Imm'd_u'ls, or died fultil
and yet here he was in the barn, and | and were ruled out. It '“_"f DO COD- | 4 g, ¢
to all appearances had never left it.|#equence to the reader what

“God betune us and all harm,’ |
said Terry, “ but he's an lluplua»mn.
baste anyway, it's 4 pity ould Billy
ever brought him from the Spanish
Main.” [

“The dog looked sulky and growl
ed, eycing Terry with a savage look |
as he gave vent to his sentiments. |
However, witch or no witch, lhui‘
fellows determined to kecp their|

lowed her directions,
met next morning
dreams, Jim Doyle narrated—that
shortly after he went to sleop, he
dreamt that he was down at the
river side, and that he saw a beanti-
ful stone bridge spanning the river
in the exact where old Billy
Walsh used to beg
be a splendid structure, and he par-

by his dog, both appearing to be in

and Cheops becgme
at |dying of old iﬂ

arge quautity of story away back in the forties, when

They then visited | Charlottetown boys amused  them-

the®

ories

hurt | at least, recall its memories. and so,
much, I'll" go bail. tor he's not | wishing the readers of the HeEraLp

to compare

It appeared to

ticularly noticed that there were no
tolls collected on it. Old Billy
Walsh was walking backwards and
forwards on the bridge accompanied

The old beggar-

At lhi-l

it to the Lord Lieutenagnt!”
The two other men declared that

It was evidently the old beggar-|

be built with his money. At least,

The Doyle boys and Terry Moran |

and fast in the barn took steps at once to communicate [dict, and every possible em!umo—
with the Lord Licutenant at Dub- [ ment was added ; but if not, while no

lin. The Viceroy was put in pos- |

He ordered a beautiful

Barrow, at the point were Billy |
Walsh used to sit, which stands to
this day. After the bridge was
built the ghost of old Billy was laid,
quiet, finally
though some
people do say that both may be
scen on Hallow Eve night slowly
marching up and down the bridge,
which is known all over lreland as
the ** Begyrar's Bridge.

And thus Uncle Chili finished bis
there wer® no and the

“ Rinks,"”

Government Poud.”  Between

iod. they all bring pleasant mem-
Some of the dear faces and
amiliar forms of our boyhood's
wome circle have passed away, and
hough we know the past cannot be
ecalled, any more than that which
s shattered can be rebuilt, we can,

v Merry Christmas, with hosts of
leasant memories,we make our bow.

were |
the baptismals or surnames of the |
remaining trio, and as oven the|
rose. by any other name would |
smelt as sweet, we will suppose that |
under the common numes of Tulll,‘
Dick and Harry, the narrative or
story or yarn, as it may suit any-
oue to valf it, will be equally inter-
Perhaps it may be some|
mitigation of the capers we cut up, |

esting,

stone that old Billy used as a seat|spoil. The next night aftter old|#d some consolation to our fair

when be wus in the flesh. The cap|farmer Doyle's houschold had retired | "eaiers o know that our meetings,

stopped immediately over the stone,
when Cheops bounded out from a
hiding place near by and commenced
to burk furiously at it. Present-|
ly. notwithstanding the apparent

to rest, they were suddenly awaken-
el by the most unearthly noises,
accompanied by the most dismal
howls from Cheops. The wound
seemed to them as if the old beggar- |

frantic ctforts of the dog todrive the | man were stamping around the house
cap away, the stoune was lifted up [opening every door and cupboard

[ by some unseen agency, and there | search of his missing treasure.

 the cavity of the earth made by
it were heaps of silver and copper
coin. Suddenly the dream changed
and Jim saw Cheops coming towards
bim 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 in it belongs to ye, nor to a|
sowl belonging 10 ye. I'm the ex-|
eeutor of ould Billy, and botween |
you and me, the divil a onc that
touches that cap but will sup
SOrTOW,

Jim woke up in a great fright,
only 10 see the tail of Cheops van-
ishing through the door. Tbe next
morning Jim told his brother what
astrange dream he bad 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 fiddler,
whom they had taken into their
confidence, shook his head and said,
that ‘stranger things mor that had
often happened.’ The next night
and still the next, the dream was re-
peated, without any variation, the
old red night cap and the dropping
sovereigns; the pile of silver and
copper coin, and the Wrking of the
dog. The boys came to the conclus-
ion that ‘there was-a, ne in old

i up, they decided to consult
Terry Moran and get his co-opera-
tion if possible.
boys,” said Teny, “it's &

) bad job to disturb the dead
anyhow, and if his riverance hears
that weare prowlin round the berry-
m: ight, h:;ll gindn

maybe from the
altar too.” 4
“Sare,” ied Jim, “we might
ood jawing from F!

partio- | M , if we the money.

men. d do & good deal this blessed
from the Jminute it [ all the money I saw
..h-.;h dreams.”

all well,” said Terry,
ity was h.ming,

To.|
wargds daylight the noise and bark-
ing ceased.  On the next night, how- |
ever, the ghostly visitant became |
more uproarious, and continued ro |
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 with the
money. Accordingly the gold, sil-
ver and copper were put into a bag
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 his revercence
to take the money and apply it to
whatever use he liked.  Surprise
and. indignation teok possession ‘of'
the priest, and opening the door and
pointing out he exclaimed, * be 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 youat once.”

This was a rebuff that Jim had
not calculated upon. He shouldered
his bag of coin, however, and sullen-
ly retived from the priest's house in
a very ‘crest fallen state. When ho
returned home he met Terry Moran,
to.whom he related his reception by
the priest,

“Be gob Jim,” said Terry, “its
enchanted money, and will b
bad luck upon every mother's sow
of us, 0. we will have to get rid of|
it some way. Oh! be the piper
that played before Moses, I have it.
This is what we'll do. Let us go
over to the wise woman beyant on
the mountains of Forth, and she'll
tell us what to do wid the ould
rascal’s money.”

had reference in his speech
to & fairy-woman, which, in Ireland,
means &' woman familiar with the
fhiries, who lived on the mountains

of Forth, which was a neighboring | to the , and was divided accord-

barony. His suggestion was act ing wmd kept of noticeably

upon, and the next day the mach |worthy but poor The last

troubled of the old toast was always ‘our worthy poor,

z-u wealth sot out to consult| when the sum on hand for tﬂuribu-
“wise woman.”

though only admitting bachelors
to our Christmas confidences, and by
our rules mot inviting oven the|
stranger within  our were |
most noble and worthy in  their|
This will be understood |
when it is explained that our num- |
wr was originally a baker's dozen, |

gates,

purposes,

[and no vacancies from death og|dt all ourdinners,—we had no flow-

marriage could be filled up. Our
wcrets were to be placed with the|
rest of the lost arts, when the num

ber was reduced to a cipher, that ix
when, on any following Christmas
day, the last member would be mar-
ricd or otherwise incapacitated to
pronounce the true plum pudding
shibboleth of the yoarly meeting.
There was 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 himself. There had been
no jar, no discord and no dispute
from first to last; and now the last
Christmas pudding was to be par
taken of,—the last goblet broken
on the hearthstone, and the place
that once knew them, know them
no more for ever, after the final
*“ closing out.”

Before,however, entering upon our
story, and for the information of!
wise bachelors, who may not have
heard of these Tontine matrimonial
celebrations, Wono'them will open
his books. At the time the com-
pact was formed; thirteen persons,
all bachelors, placed one thousand
dollars each upon the table and sign-
el a certain mutual agreement,
which was called the charter, and
they always spoke of their Christ-
mas gathering, as tho Charter-party.
Thus thirteen thousand dollars were
got into one pile, and then securely
g.laced out at six por cent interest.

bree per cent of this was to accumu-
late until the natural dissolution of
the compact, and the cessation of its
obligations, und the other three per
cent, amounting the first year to the
sum of three hundred and ninety
dollars, was to be at the service of
the Christmas meeting, to pay ex-

t

but true and noble
that may and oaght to be
as mutual assistance in the one great
problem of life: to be -chotk;ro:‘

ove another as bachelom,
faithful g

and well.
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implicitly fol-| was not selfish eating and drinking, and fill it, scald & clean cloth and

wfl‘.vnhonthy association, 10, flour it, tie the and

ensure the mutual help nod comfort | boil thirteen hours.

got out of | tions are for a

mutual counsel and advice, nwolllpu—q with
|

to aid i
benedicts and those in possession of
their shibboleth, to marry wisely
Perhaps some noble sur- |
renders of feelin,
times occurred, but when a wish |
and a history were once confided to
the loving brotherhood,
the wisher, and it was somewhat
curious, as on several occasions, to

all aided

that went on for the benefit of that
one of the swains, and only on his

of the young fellows was in love,
and unable satisfactorily to make
his mind, he could rely

appetiten.

¢, 8| may now refer to his record of the
'€ | ovent ; and as he has verbatim notes

©

Uther lands
down Bebeld ber in yot sterser vassalage
Te passion and its power. Ambition role

| Yen, tather, you : but tell me this,

(Her words enme fast and wikd)

Are not & thousand sparrows leas,

To Him, than one lone child ¥

J:::; A vietar, through the vast world of her heart, |
?’ Btrangling each d in ot ite head
Or dashing streams with polson as they
\ a fowed,
Wono'them is of opinion that he And giving to dim waste that wondtons scil
8o beastiful in fruitage and in bloom.

She gathered as & banser "neath her holm
Tbol.cln“ym her glory, and with
plume o

A it sinned, and loft #ts home -
The fatlser groased in pain,

Oh ! then, she eried, lot Hansel com-

And live with us again !

He loft his home o wrath and pride—
What is that drawing nigh *
I hear the wild wind ery outside,

lml-llh“]

may have some- ing. Wono'them is writing it all
out o read to his wife, as he was
the last of the three t0 become a

wind

Lad on to vietory, in the thundering van

. ! It is & soul-so eagerly,
‘I’a-h..'lﬁoh:(--“h 'hh“b' Tho Malieh Snswered

| Oh, father, what if It were he,

Come back to us agaln.

Benedict; but he may add certainly
not the least happ;
Ol a wife, for if ever

note the business-like investigation Gmerh‘ referred to any woman,

Wono'them is
opinion, for her children rise up
also and call her blessed.

Of great o'ershadowing armies, The rod |
sword ]
WaviM in the mailed white h.dthlm|
could grasp

Ite pondrous hilt, as some wild meteor blade
Swung by the warrior throagh his murky
fleld.

Men followed her, as a great captain, forth—
Not on some errand where the heart lod on

But where the epirit, black as demon's,

in his choice of
mon’s last six

ono’them has the prize. And
not alone in this

When we entered the old familiar

and he became only a claimant on

| eficial to those whom ‘death did not
remove—it was added
mon stock.—Thus at the

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]
‘“keep the feast,” as Bachelors, we
must be excused for feeling some

little regret,—
wife, and a happy man of her hus- d
J That all those loving

band, such became the generul ver- Where, ten times we b

the bottom, and pronounce righteous-

worked like a charm. If the young

s of yore,

M'ewrmwlhnck.:n-:t:n":
’ *01 And soon must lock lboenu;h' "

member was expected to give up his ever more
Arm in arm we three walked around
the table. The wheat sheaf stood up
in matchless charity for the little
birds outside by whom it would be
icked to pieces in the morning.
he bottle of Oporto was harnessed
with the signs manual of all the
charter members, and reposed in its
litle chariot, ready to start for
Christmas duty. And the Plum
Pudding ribbed like a world, looked
the very emblem of good will. It
was plumed with holly, and garland-
ed with bay, and was an honor to its
ancestry. When the clock struck
the hour of commencement, we
balted, and Wono'them, directed
the roll to be called. At cach one

companions, it happened that sev-

how great an escape they had made.
When, however, a member led his
aflianced to the altar and they twain
became one, his connection with
this mutual protection society ceased,

its capital to the extont of his orig-
inal thousand dollars for his wedding
trip, and the intgrest on the same
was expended as a testimonial to
the bride. The tontine eclement of
the arrangement was yet more ben-

to the com-
time our

Tta bellish mission, to its grave of blood !
And such was woman, as she left the sky'
And such did she become. The veil that

As the years swept it from the struggling

Betrayed to her, her sorrow and her power.

Yet did she see idolatry. The spell
Was round her like an atmosphere —and man
Could not but worship, though the idol then
Had passed from its first loveliness.

The charm was not unearthly. There were

gems
From no Goleonda of the spirit—but

A baser jowelry that lighted her

And drew man to his bondage. The quick

Of an unnatural beauty, and the flash

Of passion, in some splendid rivalry—
Thé fascination of a light, whose blsaze
1« born of fashion, and with fashion dies.
These made, and make man's worship.

Woman would lift the noble wand she bore
Onca s0 transcendant—and whieh still she

Wears
Half hidden, though mot powerless—and

wrought

mind,

But
still

fire

Oh, if now

A bowed and humble man they meet,
With loviag lips and eyes,

Who kneeling at his father’s feet,
His father bids him rise.

And says, T bless thee, ob mine own,
Yea, and thou shalt be blest !

And then & mother clasps her son
Upon her loviag breast

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

Until the sheaf, at break of day,
Is alive with happy birds.

On the following morning, Tom,
Dick and lhrry their
affianced ladies to the crumbs of the
last evening’s dinner, and after a
cold collation, gathered up the frag-
ments that remained, and with the
goodly sum of ninety-eight dollars
and seventy-five cents added theret,,
went forth to distribute the annua|
bounty of their good bachelors, and
with good words, mingling many
substantial offerings, to cheer the
hearts of The Worthy Poor. If
there is a moral to this little ac
count, its application is open to
other hesitating bachelors, togo and
do likewise.
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tw be divided.

story begins, there had been seven
married, and three had died, and as
the three remaining members were
to be married before another Christ-
mas day came round, there was
quite & round sum in the treasury
The account stood,
to credit of Tom, Dick and Harry :

1st. The original payment each
of $1000. reerreerneeeenenae $3,000,

r cent interest on same
or 11 years.
3rd. From three deceased moem-
bers, with interest at 3
POF OO siccvicensaa

2nd. 3

0.

Total..

> -$7,980.
2,660 dollars to each of the sur-

the last ceremonial, and to
he talking " over a full decade
of perhaps the most pleasurable, as
well as profitable years of their early
lives. Butas “tume and tide wait
for no man,” so that last Christmas
day came rolling in its preparation
and swelling with suggestion and
promise, by gradually unreeling the
calendar now conspicuously marked
with the symbols of that cold and
last month of the year, December.
Tom, Dick and 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 be

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 seats.

agnin,

Wave in its magio power o'er pilgrim man—
How would she win him from apostasy,
Lure back the world from its dim path of

And open a new Eden on our years.

ONE DOLLAR PER

IN ADVANCE.

YEAR,

the meal having had
done

our chief ruler,

To this the following poem was
given in response :

The world has had |’t-7 mysteries—bat none

She met temptation 'mid her homo of bloom:

The morc substantial portions of

l’u" Jjustice
them, the chairman pro-
nounced for the first toast “ Woman,
and assistant to
draw our lines in pleasant places.”

The next toast was “ The day we
celebrate.”
The response to which was

A health to jolly Christmas, with his robe
of driven snow,

His locks of crystgl icicles, and cheeks of
ruddy glow,

Majostic board of ancient grace, and eyes of
silver sheen,

That sparkle in his noble face, right giad-
sume to be seen

WOMAN.

More strange than this sweet riddle. From

sat For Christmas bringeth charity to lighten X
At once the guardian, and the joy of man,

all his care.

Bound to his | heart !

’ oo May universal joy proclaim, when Christmas
holds his court ;

‘The years went on.
He reigns the soul of harmony, and friend of

She listened —and she fell! A wilderness _ youtiful aport.
Seem'd closing round them in great shadow, | Forbidding low excess a place, amid the
Soug was lost in discord—and a poisonous goodly throng,

breath And eracking harmless jokes between the
Went up from the black weeds that crush'd merry dance and seng.

the flowers. Then Christmas ! dear old Xmas ' may thy

presence ever prove
The harbinger of right good will, benevo~
lence and love ;

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

each dpor The balm of many virtues that shall lessen
Swoop'd with his midnight wing. No sam- human woe,
mons there And cherish but those feelings which are

good for man to know.

Was left unanewered—but with faint white
i The next toast was “ Those of our

the best. Wono'them will describe | Tho pausing victims whispered—* wo are

the dinner.
There was one particular featare

ers for the speeial decoration of the
room, but we had as many choice
bouguets made of beautiful blooms
as there were members, and these
our florist forwarded in the greatesi
perfection  wherever directed, and
with the card of the donor attached.
On this occasion there were only
three to furnish, but these were as
perfect as skill could make them, or
hiearts desire.  What was done with
them can be easily guessed; Wono’
them won't tell. In place of the
convontional vase of flowers in the
centre of the tuble, we had a sheaf
of wheat in harmony with the Nor-
wegian idea, and which is so beauti-
fully described by Phaebe Cary, but
this will be 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 was now to be broached
and there was a silver carriage for it,
and it was mounted with a silver
spiket and lain on it side, to pass
round, and honor the several toasts.
The other item to mention is the
Plum Podding—and that was some-
thing to be proud of. Wono'them
will tell you how it was made, but
every one cannot make the Royal
Plum Pudding of England. It is as
much the skill in compounding the
material as having the ingredients
to compound. Here's the nulr'.
for the real simon-pure Johnny Bull,
and don't forget it. Ingredients:
} : suet, 1 Ib. moist

penses. It would often happ
noonsk:;nblo ::nonntlwu then un-
exponded, and that quite a suppl
d'péhrinunn cheer was on m
after ‘ the feast of reason and flow of
soul’ were satisfied. All this went

tion was divided up among their
beneficiaries, and the next day there
was a prompt distribution which
mado many & home glad, many a
heart happy, and many a little waif
wonder at such po! luck. The

11lb. Ihma,l {tfn"mm“'undu

sul ']
g Ib. bread crumbs, § 1b. flour, e
: teaspoonful of salt,

oy ry ey - T

The mode of compounding in Rog-
land is as follows: p‘l:"ilnoly!oho tgo
mt.f-wu&be n}du,m -
otc. from the sultanas, lbolw.
wash and dry the currants, chop &h{
peel, and sift the bread crumbs, mix
all in the ronoénul';l order: flour,
salt, spice, sugar, raisins, bread
crnmbl:, sultanas and ennr;:.' Beat
the eggs for ten minutes and strain
them, add the brandy to them, and
gour over the mass, stir for twenty.

ve minutes, or until the ingredients

f:'nd ject, however, was not feast-
but sod fands; it

are thoroughly mixed, butter a mould

bere !""

jolly thirteen who have become
nedicts."

A change went o'er the world—and man
was changed,

His monarchy was lost—his sceptre gone—

Hia empire, that of old he sway'd alone,

Thenceforth divided with the thing he

The next, “ Those of our number
whom death has conducted to the
heavon}l{ celebration of the Nativity
of the Risen Saviour of man.”

The next, ‘“ The remnant.”

spurned.
Reason, that eret in him confessed ber Theso being lppmpriuwly noticed,
throne, it was in order to propose “The

Found new abiding place, and man bebeld | wheatsheaf and our worthy poor.”

ival ind. e .
Matter briniphoat aival dtihe sy To which the following, by Phcebe
Cary, was recited.

THE “CHRISTMAN " SHEAF.
[In Norway the last sheaffrom the har-
vest fleld Is never threshed, but It is siways
reserved till Christmas Eve, when it Is set

on the roofof the b to farnish &
I“’: the hungry little bll’l’.ll.

Now good wife, bring yoar precious hoard,
The Norland farmer cried,

And heap the hearth, and heap the board,
For the blessed Christmas tide

Yet. woman fell not, like some stricken star,
Forever from her sphere. She traveled yet,
On the same pligrimage, and shared with

man
liis greatness and his ourse. She 'bode
with him
In beautifal fidelity, though once
To her own soul unfaithbful. She abode
With beauty yet. like morning, on her brow
And joyance on her lips. With mercy yet,
8he walked heneath the roofs of weary men,
Smooth'd the low couch of sickness—and
unbow’d
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 seas of blood for victory,
Had paled with fear—or stretched with
quivering hand
The drug he dared extend to misery !

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

And set It on the roof o'erhead,
For birds to come and eat.

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

Who of the loaves he blest and brake,
Fed all the mulititade.

Then Fredrica and Frans and Paal,
All heard their father's words,

Pul up the sheaf, and one and all,
Grew merry as the birds

Till suddenly the mailden sighed,
The boys were hushed in fear,
And covering her face, she eried,

Oh! Hansel 1s not here.

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

Youheard no more the childish mirth,
80 loud an hour ago.

And on their tender cheeks the tears,
Shone in the flickering light,

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

Then Fredriea and Frans and Paul,
8tood each beside his chalr,

The boys were comely lads and tall,
The girl was passing fair.

The father's hand rose up 1o crave,
A grace before the meat,—

The daughter spake—her words were brave,
Her accents low and sweet.

Dear father, should we give the wheat,
To all the birds of alr,

And let the Kite and Raven eat,
Such cholee and dainty fare ?

For if to-morrow from our
We drive them not away,
The little birds will get no more
Than evil birds of prey.

How the years sped, snd what dim couturies
Loft like » seal on woman's destiny, i
Groy history tells. The memory of young

daye,
When in unsham'd dependency sho sat,
At ouncé” the grace and glory of his bower
Gloss to the heart of man, now passed away
Before new aspirations. Crown and throne
No longer closed the vista of her dreams, _
But both were hers. She heard deep voices
eall,
And saw hands beokon her to royalty :
And she became the ruler of great lands
And saw men bow to her, as to old
That she had heard of—till she felt a power
Was in her that she knew not till that time;
And with the consciousness came new hope,
And & new struggle—and she tarned from

tears,
And all that made her beautiful, to try
A rivalry with man in sll that made
Man sught but an immortal ! she would dare
To dally with these stérner olements
For which tho tyrant oft has sunk the man
Or man, like idiot disgraced his powers,

She ruled—and empires trombled. Her
command

Was louder than the world had thought to
hear,

From one whose voice was fashioned to the
tones

Of nature's melting melodies. It rose
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Nay, nay, my child, ho gravely
Till the sound startled like the trampet Yq.oh&-hm“-.'
blast, The great good Pather overhead,
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