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A MERRY CHRISTMAS: FIFTY
YEARS AGO.

About fifty years ago, the young
ity of Thrivewddl, in Upper Can-
ada, was prosperous, ambitious and
plucky, with dreams of future
wealth, schemesof present progress,
and men of “'go” and energy At
all costs, and under all citcumstan-
ces, it was bound to push ahead.
It had wholesale houses, well known
throughout the western pottion of
the Province, budding factories, a
real smart trade” with widely spread
rural settlements, a luge forward-
ing business, and a <teady grrow th,
‘T'hat its merchant princess and pro
fessional men should regard them.
~clves as already forming a superior
lass, asortof upper ciust composed
of broadcloth, nails, briefs and jill
boxes, was natarsl even if absurd,
and it was not at all surprising that
Thomas Lightheart, of the widely
known firm of Goodman, Yight-
heart, Pluck & Co . <hould in con-
junction with Mrs. L . deem it time
to look for apermanent and eligible
place in that =une sapertratum of
society for their elder son and
daughter,  The Lightlie ut family,
in addition to its two beads had
two sons and two dauchters, the
elder boy being familiialy Anown
as Jack, and Miss L. heing gener-
ally addressed as Mamie. They
had aiready redached whit wasthen
known as a maniageable age, and
Pater and M.ater were acutely alive
to the fact. In the days of the
Forties, those whonithe Godsloved
married young, and, if they obeyved
their parents, generally married
well. That Jack had not yet made
selection of Mis. Lightheart, jr.,
Athough he had been suspected of
sundry efforts in thatdirection, wus
a matter of concern to Mrs, Light-
heart, and her husband. as in duty
bound, shared in 4ll her perplexities,
Various names had been canvassed
by the parents, but although many

were called before them in the
family conference, none waschosen.
Jack was permitted ta drift even
yvet a little longer, but it was deter-
mined that he should be brought
into safe anchorage, by and bye,
where wealth, standing. respecta.
bility, appearance and family ceun.
nextons were to be regarded as
indispensables,  And so with Ma-
mie.  Although socicty gessips bad
reported several engagements” in
which she wasan important person-
age, her heart was stll untouched,
and she, tou, was lovked upon by
parental eyes, as awaiting the turn-
ing up of just the nght man to fill
the vacaucy. Such wasthe condi-
tion « f affairs when Christmas week
arrived in 154 , and with it a letter
from Mrs, William Merryweather,
of Daisydell, dulv addrecsed to Mrs,
Lightheart, of Thrivewell, cantain-
ing a warm and pressing invitation
to the whole Lightheart family to
drive down to that quiet little vil-
lage, and spend Christmas Day with
their old fiiends, in real old Christ-
mas fashion. A family council was
forthwith called. and although
Pater Familias enteted demur on
the ground of trouble, cold, rough
roads. inconvenience, short notice,
and so forth, and his amiable if
calculating spouse sympathized to
<ome extent with his objections,
Jack and Mamie, Tom and Rose,
were caught by the promised spice
of novelty, an expect:tion of coun-
tiy fun, the prospect of good sleigh-
ing, which was assured by then
falling snow, and a desire to make
better acquaintance with the Merry-
weather family, and, it is almost
needlesstosay, ultimately prevanled.
So theinvitation wasduly accepted,
the big double <leigh was uncov-
ered, the rich buffalo robes, lined
with bright blue and scailet, were
deliberatel* and thoroughly beaten,
gifts for the Merryweathers were
purchased, and the warmest winter
wraps brought from their summer



