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ON STREET LAMPE,

RY F. S, K.

To the «<un and the moow and the hright shining stars,
Many a poet has suog

And a garland of odes at a Wilko'-the-Wisp
The bard has frequently finng.

The candle that Hghts the cool room of & mald,
The tover's embalmed in rhymae,

And the bencon ginre of the light house flame,
Been apostrophised mavy 4 time ;

n fact, row, | think, every species of light, -
E'en the lumineus orbs of & cat,

Have at one time or ather been subjects of soag,
0Of a lyric—or something like that.

Yet methinks the kind mnse has never inspired
A subjec; of hers 1o sing,

Of & street tamp.—anmd vet, you will surely admit,
It's & capital sort of a thiag.

1t lights the dark streets of a oity by night,
When the world has gune o bed

Ard an rich and peor, sober and drunk,
Tts Hight s impantially shed,

fo its usual place, on the corners of streets,
In our happy boyhond time,

Have we sought its assistanee and friendly snpport,
On our way from a fellow’s ** wine.”

R¢ 1o street Iatcps Using ;. may they ever shine clewr.
And impart their effalgence so bright,

To guide the lune stranger, ot point the confused,
To their homea io the dead of the night.

"TWIXT CUP AND LIP.

iHE

RY AUTHSE aF  “ESTELLE's ERROR,”

S eLOUDS AND SUNSHINE, ““MURIEL'S FATE."

0 0h, dear, will this wreath ever be finished
My fingers are smarting o from the pricks they
have received in its munufacture that [ couldery
with the pain if T were alone ; and with a pretty
tttle smone of mingled pain and amusement that
was very berwitehing, Nellie Raymond looked
up et the dark handsome face that was beuding
over her. .

¢*1 can't think why voung ladies are so fond
of chureh decorating,” answered Ned Vignoles,
as Nellic proceeded with the tying of her wreath,
** Why don't you draw vour desigus and make
the carpenier and the gardeper execute them !
They would probably do it far better.”

¢ Thank you, Mr. Ned, for vour very compli-
mentary syeech,”” returned Nellie, brightly ;
« hat with all due deference, allow me to believe
that they would not do it one quarter so well. 1f
vou are tired of holding thi-, pray say so, and 1
will ring tor Simpson. One man does as well
as another.”

Ned Vignoles langhed with a happy conscious-
ness that Miss Nellie did not really think that
any man would o well as himself; but be did
not answer ; and a stout young man who was
leaning against the mantelpicce said slowly—

*] am hers, Miss Raymond. Pray do not
ring fur the butler when vou have so humble a
servant at vour sjbow "

Nellie Raymonnd's pretty face grew grave and
cold in a moment.

““ Thank you, Mr. Beale,” she answered stiffly,
*put 1 do nat think Mr. Vignole-s is in earneat.
T nee! not trouble you. There, Ned,” sheadded
brichitly, < It i~ done now, and I am going to
take it to the Rectary @ and, as you have been
s0 good and patient, yon shall have the honour
and felisity of escorting me. | Come along—my
hat and jacket are 1o the hall ;" and, followed
by Ned Virnoles, she Jeft the room.

Mr. Beale's fat face flushed ¢rimson, and an
ngly losk Jdarkened his pleblan countenance as
he tarned to his eonipanion, a yuung man of six
and twenty vears, ins whose bright chesout hair,
dark eves and handsome teatures there was such
a strong likeness ta Nellie that there was no
deubting their relationship.

* Lonk here, Huyinond,” he said surlily, as he
threw hiresell inte an sasy chair; ‘““I'm not
going to stand this sort of thing much longer.
She's always carrving on with that tellow and
being otfigh to me 5 and [ dou't Hike it

“Lee Rayinoud langhed uneasily.

“Dou't be a mutf, Beale,” he apswered,
* You don’t undenstand girls a bit. They are
never free and plensant like that to a man when
they are in Jove with him. It’s always a bad

aign.  Ned and Nellie have been playmates and
cbums ever sinee abhe eoubl run alene,  She

wonldn't think of treating you like that of
course.”

“That’s all very fine” returned the other rude.
Iy, * but I'm not such a fool us you think. You
told me a fortuight ago that yoo would sound
her and find out when 1 might speak; you've
neverdone so3 and, by Jove, it must be one
thing or another soon ¢ Either Misa Nellie ac.
vepts me or | write to vour gnvernor about those
bills 1" ,

* Al right o I'H speak to her this evening.
But PPur sure she doegn’t care for Vignoles. |
suppose,” he added; in a would-be cateless tone,
> that if she shoull care aboat him, you'd be
off - grive up all thonght of her 1" :

“ ] don't say tuat,” said Mr. Beale, rising
from his seat.  “ Girls never know their owy
mind, amd i faney like that would soon die out
if she were onée warried.  She suits my taste—
good style, good family, deuced pretty girl, and
with juat sufficient apirit to give her piquancy,
}'ve never seene a girl before 1 should care to
make Mis, Beair, or the post wonldn'tbe vacant
now, 1 faney. Twenty thousand a year doesn’t
often get u refusal, ha, hat but I'"d make her a
good husband. She should have everything ahe
wished lor—and that’s more than young Vignoles

can promise her, . You lot her know how the
land lies, and I don’t expect much . difficulty—1
hope not, for your sake,” he added siguificantly.
“Good night: I'm oft ;" and, with a careless
rad, he left the room and went out into the fast-
wathering darkness of the December sfternoon.

Lee Raymond sat on in the cosy well-used
little roone that still bore the name of the school-
room, his eyes fixed upon the fire in deep and
anpleasant reflection.  How he hated and des-
pised the little ““snob” who had just left hin —
and himselfl scarcely less ! But he saw no other
course open to him,

He was the only son aund Nellie the only
daughter of the Honourable Cyril Raymond;
and his father had foolishlv refused to allow him
to adopt any profession, saying that he preferred
to have him living at howme and learnsing to
manage the estate that would sama Jday be his,

Lee had spent a couple of months in town
in the spring of the year, at the invitation of
Mr. Beale, whose father, having made & large
fortune in tallow, had bought a beautiful place
within five miles of Lee’s home, and died & tew
mouths after the purchase, teaving his son in
fuil possession.  Marmaduke Stauley Beale hal
very soon been attracted by the unusually pretty
face of Miss Raymond, and, finding that she was
the granddanghter of an Fuarl, had dectded that
she would ** suit his book «ll round,” and laid
hiz plans accordingly.

Lee had proved the first victim, Nellie was to
be the second——for Mr. Beale rather liked the
tdea of talking in town aof *mv wife's uncle,
Lord Renwortl,” and through Nellie he hoped
to make his way into honses that uow, inspite of
his twenty thousand 1 year, shut their door in
itls vulgar little face.

“ I wish to goodness 1'd never seen the little
beast " ejaculated Lee.  *C As 1 he were fit for
our pretty Nell? But theres no knowing, Girls
like fine clothes, a town house, aud all the rest ;
and pethaps she won't object.  {f she does then
I must b2 off. I won't sacrittve her; amd 1 can’t
face the governor. [ can bat ask her”

At that moment the doot opensd, and his
sister peeped in.  How pretty she looked, with
cheeks glowing from her cold walk—or Ned's
speechies—and eves sparkling with health and
happiness !

“ All alope, Lee?! she acked.  “Then I't
come in and have a chat.  Nedhasgone off in a
hut? because for propriety’s sake I asked Charlie
Stewart to waik back with us.”  And threwing
her hat and sealskin jacket upon a table, she
drew a chair ap to the fire and put her little
boots on the fender.

‘1 think you Jid quite right,”” returned her
brother: and Ned ought to have known it
People will be talking aboat you seen, not un.
derstanding thai you are only old friends, aud
it mizht stamwl in your way with other fellows.”
“ Oh, I don't mean that ! said Nellie quick-
Iv. ¢ 1 don't want any ‘otarer fellows’ after
me, 1 did it just to tease Ned-—not that |
really cared what peaple would say.”

* But you onght to eare, Nellie.  Girls can't
afford to laugh at M. Gruudy : snd if { hadn't
been thinking of other things, T should have
come to feteh you myself; but 1 am dwfaliy
worried just now.”

- Are you, dear ol bov ! 1'm w0 sorry -
and the girl stretehed oat a sympathising hand
to her brother. ** Tell me what's the wmatter ;
and, if T can’t hely you, it may do you goud o
have a good talk about it '

*“ Bat you are the only persone who can help
me," rejoined the young nman quickly, ““'ve
heen wanting ta speak to you for a long time,
Neilte, but 1 bardiy ever get yvou aloge for ten
minutex.  The fact i5, 1 want vou ta he s little
more ¢ivil tn Beale than veu sre.
aood tr.mgmr~—«lo nat snub him s vou do-”

Anangry tash erimsonsd Nellie's cheeks, and
she oprned hier lips to apeak, but her brother
went nn hastily.

1 know he's uot firsterate or good-lonking ¢
but he's not a bud sort altegether He's very
eich, and he haa taken o great funey o vou - and
I want you, fo¥ mv sake, to be civil to him.”

“But why, Lee 77 wsked Nellis quietly, though
her heart wasthroblang wildly with indignation.
“ Yon can't mean to say that you wi-h me te
lead him to think | wosid marry him ™

Lee fidget-d 30 his woat ond ook refuge in
Cros4nees.

“Amdif 1 did, what then 7 T said sharpiv.
““ There are plenty of girix as prettvas von, and
prettier, who woubld jump at twenty thousad a
vear and the Pricry. He wonll make a gond-
natured hushand, and vou eonld soon make him
more of a grutlenian. Yeu wonli have a house
it town besides the Priary, a box at the Opera,
swell horses and carriages, awl any wwount of
pin-money. I should hope vau are too wnsibis
#girl not to prefer that o marerying some poor
beguur with a paltry fow hundreds n year-~for
fove.”

He stopped, and Neflies breath eame fust,
while her eyes remained ixed upon a peartisofar
jet of gas among the coala.

“G she waid shortly.

x0 on,”’ “ Yoan haven't
vet gaven me sufficient. reason for becoming Mra,
Beale.  There’s more beliind, 1 faney.”

Lee to~e to his feet amd paed the room hur.
riedly.

“ There ix more behiwl,”  he acknowledged
bitterly 3 ** bnt you dont speuk in w very en.
couraging tone, and i« not pleasant for a tnan
tn make a clean breast Lo« yuunger «ister when
ahe assumes that tone, 1 nsed to think yon were
fond of me, Nell; bt it seems 1'm mistaken.”

The girl's face softened.

20 You know 1'm {oud of you, Lee,” she aaiil

Come and sit down again and:tell me all, 1
can’t talk whila you watk about like that. Mz,
Beala has soma powar over you, 1 suppose, which
he threatens to nso unlesy o

She stopped ;7 aml: Lee threw himsolf futa his
chair again and leant bis head wpon his baad,

“ That's just it,”" he answeral. **Towe him
& lot of money, aud he threatens to spak to the
governor unless he sees a chanee of getting you
tor his wife, 1 couldn't stand the awful row
there'd be ; soif you won't inve anything to say
to him, | shall be off to Canada at once, and you
will have seen the last of me probably forever,
and 1 shall be pretty sure to go utterly to the
dogs at that mte. Now von kanow all.”

In those few minuntes Nellie's whole life waa
changed.  She sat quite silent for some time,
thinking it all out and searching vainly for some
loophole of escape.  Then she said-—

“ How much is it, aud how is it that you owe
it 3

“ More than vight huwedred pounds,” was the
anxwer ; and I know well cuongl that the gover.
nor couldu’t pay it i he wonbl, He novar has o
halfpenuy to spare ; and he tobl ma only the
ather day that | wust warey a girl with plesty
of money if | wishied to live here, as the place is
heavily mortgaged.  Besides, if e heard that
hadd lost it all in gambling, he would never for.
giveme.  Amd that's how it was, 1 lost o hune
dred or =0 at Ascot, anst Beale persuaded me one
evening to try to win it back at canls. They
were all playing pretty high, and, as T didn’t
kaow how to pay off what [ owed, 1 thought how
ensy it would be with a little lnek to win 1t hack.
Rut luek ran dead againse me, and 1ot mad,
and went on night after night, Beale caving Juck
wits sure to turn, amld §might deaw on him il
it did: so 1 got deepor anddecpor indeby, il 1
did ot dare to o on. But nuw Beale i3 be.
ginning to press for s money.”

I see,” said Nellie, hier lip curling disdain.
fullv. ** Lt was a trap all through ;) and he haw
eaught vou—and me teo, 1 suppose.”

“ Not il vou disliks him or care for anybodly
alse, Nell," answered her brother quicktv. Uit
be off 3 you sha*n’t be sacrifived for me. But
thought you would get oa very comfortabdy
with hin, and have every lucary i bite 5 o fart,
it is what most peaple would ¢idi a very gound
match.”

Nedlie smiled, a bitter haltsmile that Lee dJid
not came 10 8ev.

< Oh, yes, | dare say 1 shall not mind much
by-and-by !t But [don't care to talk alwat it
just yet. T have hardiy taken tin, 1 supposre
e doesu’t expect me 18 to ted Bim T wi b misrey
him on the strengris of what you have sap] 77

SOl n0! I8 need not some exactiy taoan en-
gagement yet o oonly 't sunb him. Beostvid
and pleasint to him, awl ity to fike him i you
can."”

“Yes, I will,  And vau'lt uever 1alX again of
going to Canada, Lee Tt wonbl bredk moacn-
ma's heart, § believe, and Ushoubd hever be hape
Py again.”

Lee touk her hand and presa sl it

*Na fer, Nell, Vdon'c wans to wo ol couram.
You are a good sart) and no amistakon ! Bay i
s vou Jooking nnhappy, 1 ahall have to gal™

Nellie stooped, ant kisesd the handewme un.
turped face, ansl then, taking e bt awd jackes
from the table, went away.

Nellie sat down o s low chair when &he
reached her ronin to think 1t all ovor and eollent
ber ssattered tdeass An hour hefore she was one
of the happiest @itk i England amd now sl
wished hersell dpad—but then thare wouldn't
e nobindy to stand betawen Lee and main, Rl
she never thonghy of tlinching. The blea

Y
[CH

P letting Lee suffer for his own fialt somer than
Keep himin a |

sagriflee herseld never omee scengesd to ber, Gl
as she was, four vears iy janmion, there was a
mach more airength in her msture than s tho
the usaal posttians were reversed, and hers was
the protesting love,

She knew that he had spoken the trath in
saving that he contd not not aud wonll nat stay
to face his father’s auger, and, further, that be
woakl o torain ar a hanebeallop ifonee theawn
on his own rexouress, Mreo Rayvmond had alwavs
barn ratbier sevors with his son, Jetecting the
weakness of g chiaeseter, and lesprang e gn a0
strony wian o but the mather's wholo heart wis
wiapped upin her boy, To tase Bin wonhl ab.
solutely kil her canad Nejlie lave b hor minther
devotedlve No |t wasquite sapowsitide to let
matters ake their course ol mos: marey that
odous Hith wan, snd stnegede ool o pravent
Lew or the worbt feany seeing how she hatwd him,
Aad Ned T Nellie brake Jdawn then, ans the hot
tears rained down foa und feeely as che haried
her face i her hands

S will try e gake hime bate and despise
e, shie thenght. ¢ D will pratensd that | enn.
ol marry 4 pont e, aud that 1 prefer warey.
ing for money ; and theis -—oh, pevhaps 1 shall
die whit 1 have doge it and saved Tee !

Klowly awl wearily she raw wud proceeded to
dress for dhinner,  She removed all traces of
tears ¢ but her eheeks would bnen @ and abe
wondered what they wonld <av winn she went,
down,

Tie drawing-rommn was lightod only by the
blazing fire,nnd Mrs, Raymoud wasaitling in an
eany-chair, the bluze pliving on her still beanti.
ful face, which was so like Nollie's. Lee wax
standiog in the midlle aof the rog, talkung
and laaghing and altogether in such high spirits
thar lus jnother’s eves were beaming,

* How faze Mr. Berners 3317 he exelaimed a3
Nellip entored,  © Has there been & hreak:down
an - the road, | wonder, or ha< some farlorn

i miiden, detceting wigns of bachelothaod, carried

gently : ¢ L did not mean tospeak unpleasantly, * him off hy foree ! Mother, is it true that ke hua

remained -n-bachelor all his lfo for
you ¥

[ really can't tell you, Lee,  Hosavswo now,
ns you know ; But I never heand of it in my
youth, He used to be a great desl'at our houns,
and was excessively fond of vour poar uncle
Philip. | think it is more {or his sake than mine
that he comes hers 5o often.’”

AL, well, 'm very gl you did not marry
him, as'1 suppose he's awfully poor, or he would
not go on living in those dingy chambers ; and
I shonldn't have liked a poor governoo! It's w
great mistake to marry a poor man; isn’t i,
wother mine,”

“Yey, cortainly,  There ho is ! Go out, Lee”
as a load peal at the front-door bell breught the
batler running ints the hall,

Lere went, nad presently returned with a brisk,
sligght, small man, whaose hair and whiskers wern
like the spow outside, while his round cherky
glowed between like rosy apples,

SHiere we are once mare I he exclaimed
Vrightly, wrasping both Mex, Ravuond’s lands
first, and then kissing Nellie hoartily. ¢ Thought
1 should b too late for dinuer 3 the mils were
3o slippery, tming eouldn’t get along. No joke
traveling in such weatheras thia, | can tell vou,
Rown skating yoursell into a skeleton, Nollie,
vh 1

*Judan for yourself,” answered Nellie, suul.
ing: “but the jce on the marshes is splen.
dini b OF entrse vou have bronght vonr skates 17

“Yes, ve brought them, child, Well, Mary,
just as pretty and young ax ever, 1 declare!
You'll eat Ninon de Thingammy gonn,  Now,
Lee, come slong and show me my room,  Wash
my hands, at any mte ! Dan’t wait for me, Mary
oWy i ten minutes, Where's the goverase®”
And away he trotted, waiting for no answer, his
wierry chatter never ceasing up the broad oak
staincase and along the eorridor il his bedrnom
Jdoor slammed behind him,

“Dear lttle man 7t exclaimed Nellie, sitting
down ou the rug,  ** 1 think he is the aoly per.
san in the worll of whom 1 should care to ank a
favour, 1 wish he were vory rich.”

* What can vou want him to e rich f{or®
You have evervthing in the world vou ean pas.
sihly desire. | never hoard vour father refuse
vou anvthing yet, you spailt chifd.”

O And what dors she want now 17" asked My,
Raymand who had enterad the mom in tine to
cateh the lust wonlawhie was a tall aquilins-nosed
mun, slight awl erect, with tron-gray hair, <hart
Jark whidkers and a thin lipped firm moath that
had often mule Lee's heart sink, " Not another
new drescositrely 1 You have only jnst got thae
brown velvetand.fur costumes that disturby aji
the other yonng ladies” devations.”

“Noy olrar i —and Nellie task the thig
hand o herceanssingiy. *1 think you spent
ageeat deal tas much money on me as i is. Yon
hetng e deesws 83001 2 princess every tume v
woup to town, "’

Mr. Raymond langhed as he looked down at
the prtty aplurned fuce, s daughier held
the saftest place in hiv ast toos soft hrart,

“* Never mind, Nell; @shall expmt vou 1o
matry A duke or an eard as least in oreturn. Hore
cames ont friend Barnera Now for dinner.”

Five minutes later thev wers all sitting ronaid
the dianer-table, Miss Hughies, an old lady of
seventy wha had heen governess both to Mre
Lymand and Nelllr, making a sixth. She na
onger fived with them, bu?, like Mr. Boraera,
alwave camne ty spend har Christiossat Noville's
Conrt, Nellie was thankfal that Lee wasin such
spititey hiw tonue rivalled that of My, Rerners,
awl her own silepes passed unnoticed,  When
Ve dossert waw an the shining mahogany —fur
Me, Raymond aitlored to the good old snstom —
and the servant hal feft the reom, the brisk old
gentieman taened sharpdy an her exclaiming —

$Well, Nellie, bean breaking any new hearts

love ‘of

lately with those eyes of yours ¥

Vellie aliook her Bead, with a amile
wxclabied --

“ Ah, vou should have bean at the hachelor's
hall dass week and seen how they all tlocked
round her 7 1 bewan 1o think L ought to be proud
of her,"

“Time you did, you voung seamp ' 3he s
worth  twenty of yoan.  And hoaw's my {riend
Ned? Finefollow that * Pity hefan't the eldest
wit CPhe hrothers a matl. Ned's a fine mandy
sort of bav.  Bless my heart, he muast b thirty,
thoagh ' How tine flies ' 1 remember hita a
Little fellow in a blun velvet frock,  Pretty child
then, handeame man naw. [ suppose all the
sirla Joae their heats to him, vh, Nolhe t°

“1don’t know, Mr. Beraers,” answered Nel-
lie, trying to sprak carelesaly,

Mr. Berners watched her with o slightly puz
zid ook en Bis rosy countennaee. That there
wad something wrong he saw plainly, aud what
1t was b sacant to find out a< soon an he could
et Nellie to hdmsell ; but was wise spough now
to sev that to changs the econversation was the
kindest thing he could do, and in a mament he
had planged into a spirited polirical discnssion
with Mr. Ravmond which saan made the ladioa
teave the table, Political fights were not in Mr.
Laymond’s line.

iobut faee

A4 - . * L] - L ] .

A brighty erisp, white Christmias Duy, with
jnut sudlicient aunshine to make the suow ghtter
aned everything ook lovely, without reducing
the roads to nupleasant paddles or andangering
the ice., '

Nellie's heart folt light in apite of the black
tuture that lay before her, and after a final
ghanee at the pretty radiant face in the glaw,
aha ran Jownstairs to hreak (ast.

A merry Christman to you all 1" she cried,




