
TrHE MESSENGER&
dila~it of a taLla,

nd aplutterlug In the
xrthtoe, utood a lurid
rhte, glaang teeth,
id to roll restloealy as
the scared littie figure

nere vus certaini>' somethipg very un-
uny -about the <rn wJih rava ed more
ýhvs. Ohlning white taath; but To!iy'o
rage a oxnJng back witli Lis color.
've beau. 80 wuutin.g to se vou, YGu

grey
Re

-,m i sight of number one Prospect
Cotta.ges. Iu the clear, orold air, ho cotzld
hea>r hie cbildren'a voloos dlatluctly, as
they played in the snow behiud a h.alp of
bricks, which a sanguine builder lied
thowm down in readl&nea for mimber two
Prospect Coittageg, a mauion -as yet dlim-
il' outlined la spectral fireplaces on t-he
farther wal1 of 4heir home. That heap of
bricks was a source of naev.r-endlng ccui-
pation to th.e little Peter Pishers, and of
alghing to thoir rnot'h.r, a tali, thio, wo-
mian, who lived iu a pereuiiai atate of
'cleantng.'

They were ail pIThying on it that inoru-
ing, as noisily and happiy as if it wero
not Christmas dmoi; 'wheu thora was ni

.red liii

diahehabte' but Lis father's bro-wn fâce
was beid.ing over him; «while his niothoe,
no longer pale, and 854-oyed, hung on i l
a.rm, ail smiles and roses. And when, in
aswer to lis questions -as to how h. had
comie, olonel Lindsay suggested Santa
Clauzs and tho chlmr-ey, Tommy believedi
every word of it. More tha.n one difficuit
thing was to b. cleared UP that Christmas
day iu Otterbrook.

The-re was no peace for Toby opposite,
th,&t day. Colonel Lindsay's early arrivai
had put 0.11 his former experieuces on 4he
rýopd Into confusion, It was, therezfore,
some seonds benfore lie becaxne aware of
the neir reigJaburliocd of a traveller, car-
rying a large yellow Gladstonie bag, wlio
rang th. bell at Myrtie Groea, later in the
day. And lin lIs fury at the avent, it was
Eorne secondsq before the traveller could
make nurse, 'who, in a moment of enthu-
sias-m, liad si fear f crgotten lier place' a5§
te answer the doýor, understand wlium ho
had corne tu sea. aUne, in lier uew cap

.0 Te lamlly, a itaxi, grrxuy 1oy, vIlo lad
',' e.ga te wtccoulpauny hi. f atier on hig

els rounds, 'who'éI belleve a pack o' pointed
lied!,

ir is va. uuaxpecteu ztuat appons, as
vs, unLhauk.ful mortal that va ax'e, ay,
when a good thiug comes to pass.

Thie neiglibors lied hied actual proof et
this, w4h.u on Christmnas Eve, Peter Fish-
er and his vIf. hLa4l Salled forth, vibli a
ca.pacious basket to do Chtristmnas shop-
ping. B~ut the 11441. Peter Plaherswver, ta
provo 14 by their owu joyful, andi noisy
experienco on Chistm0." morniug, as tbey
eontemplated thosoe stockiiigs, wiol, lin
obedienýce to 11441. Tommy's directions,
thoy lied hung up on the previDus nighit.


