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you, thoro was dni ltile of the dove in her
sioshing blao ayos, tn the arch curving of bor
scarlot 1ip, or the faint dilation of o nostril «3
i as tho glow sean agatost tho light through
a whito sea-shall

M Violot's nosn was of tho haughiy Bpanish
tv1~. and there was a Casitliaa atr about thls
rwey Lionue, when tho caynive held her, to twralk
.ucough tho world wich het noad ap, and soorn
tho earth, which only ecourted when Sliver
pére wroughit himself to such & pltch of deapotiam
as 0 fordid her skating on ths lake whon the
100 Was rotion, or refused to lot hor rido ~ Thnn.
Jorer,” or declned to sotile annultios on two o
tlreo duzon new protégds, or othorwise misdo-
meaued himself aftor Jike atroclous ways.

Wlero ocour the lines 30 happy io their
stmplicity s

“Poace charmed tno street beneath har fee,
And honor charmed the air,

And all astir tooked kind on fur.
Agd oalied ber good as fairi”

Thoy describe my sweot Violet, my ninetoea
year old sylph, with tlo sinless brow and the
radlant young oyos, botter than if I fiad with a
dinmond pon ovor an MS, of lily leaves from
«morn till dowy eva” Rest you contont, fatr
sir, sho was altogether lovely, and so worthy
your regard as tho herolne of this uapretendling
Canadian Tals, though Ishall not lingor to glve,
ko Olivia, ¢ divers schedules of her boauty.”

8ho looked at the moon, where sho walked in
fullost bosuty amongst her starty host, and as
tho virginal light dathied her and ber dumbd
ootmpanions, they looked like somolovely group
of ecchanted creatures siddenly turned to forms
of pearl by the poteot wave of a genl's hand.

Heavon alone knows what sublime thoughts
mado tho gir's countenanco so angello, a. her
shining oyes foll from star to atar, hier 1ips part-
od iD broathless delight, and a lofty awe radi-
ating from her perfect fco as thoogh abe
watlchod the flight of seraph hosis from one
starry Heavon to asother, ar.d through tho per-
fumed air caught far-off stralns of oelostial
cholrs,

« Fatry,” she gald, comiog 03t of her revorle,
and patting the velvet skin of the snowy doe
with her rosy p=lm, ¢ we liko the moonlight
zomelimos, dcn't we? when thore are no ridl.
cajous Charlies near to talk nonsenso and dls-
turb our meditations, Ah, ¢mention an angel,
and hear the flutter of her winga!l’ Speak of
Charlle and smell his cigart”

Sho looked at tho spproaching form, emerging
from the opsn Fronch window of the dinizg-
foom, trith a glance curiousty compounded of
archness and a subtio shado of something oot
tangidlo enough to bs called molancholy in her
great violot eyes,

He came up to tue group by the fountain,
and, with a droll air of chagrin, phated hitnsolf
oa tbo marble margic.

«There i3 somothing the mattor, Charllel”
said Violet Sliver, looking at him moditatively;
ait’s nothing about that, 1s it 37 ’

«]t just 151" sald Cbarlle, ruefully; «the
governors have beon hammor &nd tongs as it
ever sinco you left the tablel® and Charlto
groaned, and ran his taper flugers desperatoly
turocugh his crisp brown halr,

« Well,” said Violet witl. spirit, I gupposo I
atn to bo oonsulted io tr.e afuir. 1 wonder nt
paps,” and o great flush swopt over faco a<d
ueck, and stainsd the proity hand ly.ng on
Faliy's neck.

«You'd wonder twico &8 much if you hsd
boen there, ¥’ reraarked Charlle gloomily,
«We're to be marricd on next Christmas Day,
my young lady. I shall be twoaty-gno then,
you know t”

« Whgt" oriad Violet, then waa silent, her
hogom bheaving, her eyes flaming, her cheoks
liko scarlet roses.

« Perfeotly truo I s2i6 Charlie. ¢ I'm sore
I'm a8 sarry as over 1 can be, Violet. It's aw-
fully hanrt on us both, and—and on Daisy too,
you kvow."”

oWhat 8@ papa say ?” demanded Violes
tmperioualy. «If you aré my 1 think
yoc 813 a coward, Charlle Bdverl”

«Uocls Arnold hel out as long as ha cobld
for leiting us arrango matiers oursclves, but you
know my father, Viclet! Ho pnt on one of
tLoso iron Jooks and unclp gavo in at lopgthk,”
repliod Charlls dismpally; “and you mneednt
call afellow namos. I'd Uke very much to wre
pou toll my Mther $hat you wouldn’t do as bo
wisbed.”

«Oh"” galid Violef, atrbiching out her roand
whito arm ko & young sybll, ber nastrile di-
lating &3 tho.gh *haore ware the breath of com-
ing war in tho alf, ¢ Fam not Lis danghler, apd
1 am not afraid. 1If you promise fi.ihfully that
you will marry Dalsy Leighton, you shall, and,
yes, Uncle Aurellus shall copsont to it, so surely
28 - zame is Violet 8iiver!”

« Of courso I'll promise,” sald Master Charlle
patronizingly. < Sheé's a good lttls thing, aud
I'm really very fond of hor, o elss, Volet, 1
wouldn't bave mado any objection to vur on-
gagoment. Bug a fellow can’t help these things,
you kaow.?

«Thank youl” sald Violet with supord dis-
dsin, 82d clevaling her 8par 3h pose towands
tho stars, «you neodn’t apologize! L csa go
1nto o convent or gomellitng &3 8000 22 you aro
married, and

¢ With my hzod c my boeomt,

:’:}yhud 02 my knee,

bing, willow, willow, willow.

« Oh, coms,” sald Charile, much aggrieved,
« what botween you sud my father, I wish I
was dosd of & saflor, I’m as fon: of you as
thougd you wers my gister, and you turn mo
{nto ridiculo withous oderay. If i v- o u Leal

!

taller, atid hagd n biadik moustache 1tke a mone
key-skin mutl; 11k some Da0ple, 1t would do dus-
forent! Thoug T, sure I'm dtiven to suoch a
state that X doa's 0arg if 1 pavor were to have
one " ke added recklessly,

Violat txned very, vory pald in tho moon.
ligbt. She sank dovws on the odge of tho fonn.
wain besids hor cousin, nad aking hia hand bo-
twoen Mgr goft palms, 1aid hor proity obesk
agsinet it

« Charlg dons,” she sald softly, « you're vary
fond o mp, dvon't you

« Yo I* gfid Charile, considorsbly mollifled,
« I'm fonder of you than any ono, oxoopt Dalsy,
in cho world.™

o Thoen yuu must promise nover, novor, pever
to meation the person you know of nudi 1 give
you loave.™

o] promise[® eald Gharlle Sliver; «bnt, Vios
Jot, do you think its just tha thing to meet bim
tho way youdn, Nobody knowa tho follow."

Violet turnod to cuross Fairy, and so hid ber
bright blush from Olarite. .

« Nover mind, Charite,” sho aald, with a Jittlo
qQuiver jn her swoot, young voice; ¢ you know
I wouidn'i do anystiing wrong

+Qf course I know that.”

wVery well. Go in and play chess with
Dsaiay, and it thoy ask you whoro 1 am dont
tell, Obh, Charllo, You doun't kpow how much
depends on papa, and sspocialiy lincle Aurchus
suspecting notlilog It

«I dom't like @ rs.vrios,” 2aid Oharlio majes.
tically, ¢ but as *I\ jrur medner Vinar swehe 7
must waive a principle and keep i, I sup-
poso I”

« Corteinly,” sald Viclet abhstractadly, rising
from hor ssat by the feunialn, aid laylng ber
hand on Fairy’s nook, white tho fawn gambol-
lod beforo them, shaking alry peals ol sllver
from Lar tinkilng bolls, ahe trippod awsy
through the mooalight, while Charlle returned
to the villa.

Ho pushed back the foamy lace draperies of
tho drawing-room windotr, ond stwod at the
shoulder of & tiny creatare, With & zingtroe-llko
faco and greut 1aclancholy dark eyes, who wae
aitting on a low ottoman, gating blankly at the
opposits wall, hor slonder browa hands claspod
1dly ot & heap of glowing rosos with which ahs
had besnh filiing a 83vros vase on & marble stand
at hor side. Buho was in deop mourning, and
looked a pathbetic, dark iittle phantom in the
glow und brightoess of tho pretly yoom. She
heard Charito's step, and a allght quiver ran
throngh her slender frame, and a dusky rose
crept Into her lovely faco, but sho did not turn
until bo touched ber srm very lighily. Then
she slowly movod her eyos to his handsomo
young face. He was very 1iks Violai, only that
the 3row wa. handly so wide, or tha oltline of
the chin at onoco 80 frm rnd delicate, It waa s
plessant, lovable facs, howevor, frank sand
bright ar the face of the young should bo, but &
shadow darkened it as Dalsy Leigiton's eyes
mes s, He drow back & Uttle from ber, her
faoo was so full of Aire, such & tempost of joalous
rage lightened in ber dilated oyea. Bhs rose,
lotting tho roses fall in a mass to tho carpot.

B3he fung ous her little band, as thovgh ap-
pealing against him to th? Unseon.

uCoward,” she sald between ber little white
teeth, stand trajtor! I sa¥ you with har by the
fountain.”

Charlie’s dark bine eyos sssumed s look of
rajogied anger and diatross.

#Upon my word, Daisy I'! he 3aid 1o a low
tono, 1 am qutts ticed of thess Nits of jealousy,
and directed sgalust Violst, too. What a silly
puss you aro1®?

Bho 100xcd at him with & alngular smile, her
dark face paling to the very iips, and at tids
stage of the sceno a shadow fell across the car-
pot, and Aurellus Stiver stood jbofore them, &
stern looking masan, with o face such as ous sens
ou an old Romsn medsl, and tlilck mazses of
sparkiiog silverhair clustering round his lofuy
brow. One would imagine him that Roman who
gavo his son, fresh from & glorious victory, t
thq ssrord of the executiouer. Hin eagle oyos
took 10 ths aglitation of Clarlie 54 Dalky at A
glance, but with s plersing !zok at tkem, Lo
turned and walked silently away.

Afrald as ho was of his terrible father, Charlle
bad corislderable apirit and an afftctiopato ns-
turo. Dalsy’s omotion distreased him bayond
expresston, for he denrly loved tho fairy ltie
belng, and golng up to hor bo took ber band.

wDearost Datsy,” ho sald gantly, *lsten to
me for ono moment.” Bat she «wro tho iittle
brown fingors from his grasp, and with an {n-
articulato ory of the very gxcess of rage, Aprang
through the open window and fled out iato the
moonlight.

Charlie's 1irst thotght was of Violst and his
promiso to her,

w I hope she won't siumble upon thsmp? he
though., and darted out, to overtske and soothe
her, but she bad disappeared,

Charllo pansed, at & ioss how to act, sud 88
he looked out acroes the moonlit lawa, it seem-
od as though a falnt ory ¢.me to his ears from
tho direction of tho lako, and at ¢bo asme mo-
ment Violet camo swiftly towards him, tall and
white as a apirit, in ber futtering, misty dAress.

OHAPTER I1I.
“ AT REVOIR I®

Aarelius Silver stalkod 10 22 luy rego ot {nto
tho mmoodlight, and turned his stope acroes tho

: Inwn, his wholo soal filled Wwith tnlenseat wrath,

born of the suggostive liitls scene o had just
witneesod hetwoen his s00 and ths paid ocom-
pacion of bis njece. Juxt at tho Mint whed
auCoess bad crowned his plans, it wes maided-

ing to find his airy tabrio of Hopo dashod o tho
ground by tho glancing wing of tho brigut littio
areature who bad gitted 20 inopportunoly across
tig patol,. ¢ Why,” bo satd to himesolf, es his
biaok sthadow swiftly travorsed tho pearly light,
bathing the smarald slopo of tho lawn, *1ocould
ortah Lor with & totich! And yot I foroseo as
exbaustiag o conflict with hor as with a simoon
w o dosorty, and pordaps as hopaless, Oharile,
too! Who would havo dreams jt.  Iiow lado-
mitablo tho 1ad's oyor woro as they mot ming
fur thas seoond. A touch of My Own DAWID
there ¥

A grim smilo daritened rathor than brightan.
o4 his majostio faoc, and ho olosod his iron Upe
unul thoe no curvos of t.he retotute mouth wore
fost 1o one AArm har, as unylolding as doath i
solf. «“8ho must bo got, rid of,* ho conti o
sllontly, «1 have neovor yiolded a jot of wy
will yot to mortal, and it would dbo steango, in-
deod, If thoe folly of a boy and girl should turn
mo astdo (rom the purposs of my lfo—that of
Joining tho hnuso and fortune of my brothor
with my osen.”

As o pondercd, ho turned asido from the
narrow path, cdged with low, aromatio cedars,
wlhioh ran down to n little grovo of ‘illowsover-
hanging the Inko, in urder thatin this Quiocs apol
ho might think undisturbol, Ho was no longor
angry, that 1s, he had tnkon hils rage by thoe
throat and planted his fool upobv it afler the
fashion he had followed with Fate itself in his
busy iife. Ho was evon a littlc amused with
bimsolf for hiis briof passion, «~ Ono would al-
most ‘meagino it & thing of consequancs,” he
satd to himsulf; ¢ the poor young fools!” and
pushing aside tho screon of drooping wlllow
bonghs, he was about stepplng out sn the litilo
beach, gllstening golden by thb diamond tide.
whon, s though stuog by an adder, lie drow
dack Into the imponotrable shade of tho clostzr-
ing jcaves, amid whioch bis face ‘glear.dd as
though hown trom {vory. The Giv.ouing mone
ster of his flerce anger was gathering “%r a
spring, and for an instant he was paralyzed by
the Intsnaity of his rage. Had §L beon other-
wizo, his would immediately bave revealed him-
g0lf, for his haughty spirit would have spurned
the idea of spylog on tho aotlons of athoss.

A light canoo tromhled on tho edgo of the
tide, partially shaded by the wlillows, and
in it he saw 2 man, just engaged In pushing it
out from ths shore, As he lookeu 1t freed itsolf
from tho tiny baach, and toszod on the long,
purple volcsless swoll of the lake. The map
turned & dark bandsome face, with Justrous
eyes to the shore.

stGood-bye, my love” ho sald b a low and
cuutlous volce, and Violot Silver kissed both
her white hunds to him, her dosp ayes radlant,
h~r rosy lips quiveriog yot smiling.

“ Ay revodr? DOt good-bys,” she whicpared,
s unu! Christmas Evo. Go!l Ithought I heard
fooldteps I"

8he turned and fled past Aurelius, bor goldon
hatr, Joosensd and flowing, Arlfting against his
broad chost 8s he stood asido in tho shadow, her
lght dress touching bis hand ULko & paxsing
Yapor.

The man, with a long powerful aweep of his
paddle, darted his cauoe aloag the shore, und,
turniog a sharp curve, bristling with gigaatie
plnes, was Instanily lost to sight,

Anrclins drow & hoavy oresth, which almost
soemed to tear tho stoel mueslss of his vast
chest, and with tho portef a Ceesar defled by ro-
bsllions Helots, parted the scroen of willowsand
stappdd out on the falry besob, baring his lofty
brow as ho did 30 to the freshoning wind, which
was stoaling across tho lake, leaving poarly
foolprints of fainlest oam as it came. A com-
plication had arisen which, in ono glance, he
s2w ocould hardiy frii of ruining his hopos un-
less, indeed, his asiion was prompt, vigorous
and—-unsparings And of 2ll men who aver tore
tho golden prizs from the hand of Foartuns,
Aureling Sliver know how to be ubnsparing to
cthors and to Limscll, He bad nover dons a
genorous dped, fMr locs a dishonereble one.
Some uatures resgmble maztes of grim
threaded with valns of gold, but to the cold
walls of which bo tender parasite clicgs, o
vioe of bsauly coanecting thom with the
warmih aod sunshing ofhnmanlife. He noither
gave nor expeoted sympatby., He had bis
rirtuos of tho high Romanzort. Ho was honor-
abls, he ‘Fas tomperats, he was coarageous.
The hidden fire walch lurks in man, ag in Ba-
toro, was thero, but it neither brightaned his
1413 or that of othem.

«8ol" ho satd; ¢« Violat alsol”?

Thoe exgrossion of his faoo doded but litle
gool towands tho girk, Sho was thu only cres-
ture he permitted himsolf to love, and far tho
very reason that iu a certain oold way sha was
dear 0 him, Be absolately hiated her in thomo.
mcnt 1o which be found her youug spirit had
freod . tself from tho shackios of his will,

Ho turned to tho left, and walked about a
bundred paocez along ihs narmrow beach, nalll
tbe ville hung about bim lke s psarl €t in
moss. The strip of saad dwindied hero fo a
mero gvlden thread, from which sprung tho
greon battlements of tho stoop bank, or rather
hill, on vwhich stood the bouse of Arnold 8liver,
and the 'ake, enddanly deop, lay & dopth of Jet,
dappled orith sllver at its foot :

Involuntarily Aurelius Silver glansd op ot
the vil'la. Aguinst tho lighis in tho drawing-
room, boyond the rose-garden, the fountain
spraung, o plliar of dlamond spray, fockod with
Tuby, and against it aguln, a Uttle black form
rushiog down tbo baok, phantom-like in tho
, moonlight, ajnight of halr fowing oat as she
| seemeA o burl hentelf dotwn the aleop bank i~
1 Wards tho very spot whers hoe stood.

It was Datsy Loighion.

Bhe paused for a brief seoond, as thongh
potsed In alr almost sbove his hosd, hor
oyes seoming to rall tides of fire frora tho vellol
hor luatrous haly. Her hands stretohed out, as
though she flod from Jomo pur+aing horror.

Then, wiih a wiid ory, throwing for a fecond
hor ghastiy littie oo and flaming oyos up to-
wards the slivery glorios of the piacld heavens,
sho sprang froia the banks inlo thd joity dopius
at Aurolius 8iivor's faot, her long halr Ooated
ko & mass of cbon-hued drift for a sooond in
tho wAles, and thion all waa as bofore, savo that
widoning rings of siiver ochased each othor
out aorosa tho lake, and drove jts waters lape
PING 10 suddon lifo ovar the bolt of sant.

A mighty sbudder ran through the vast frame
of Auroilus 8liver. 2o was a atrong swimmer;
what atied him that oven now he mnde no of-
fort 1o save the distraught chiid from tho grave
sho had rushed to?

A volco spoke to his soul, «Oh, mann, why
troublo thyself T Fato hascrushod ono oLstrole
lo thy path, Make herovil thy gool.”

Was there & volos abroad, sighlug through
tho ptoos and across the purple, eiiver-crosted
swolls of the Inke, sighing ovor the suddon fall
of him who had wallced as & goxl smongst moen
from the high tbrono of lis boasted uonor?
Ware tho stars changed to orbs of fire and
blood as his taraing eyes turnod towanisthom ?

With his siiver hair lifting itself stilly from
his hoad, with a hand of fire grasping tis heart,
with eyes tuat saw and ears that lienrd not,
Auroilus 8iiver turned and god by the path by
wbich he came.

Aud sllence £311 upon tho spots

- b
OHAPTER 1l
®I0RD, RREP MY MEKORY GREEXI"

An old stone houss standing fuat outsido AMon.
treal, bask from this highway and flanked with
groat pines, old and wolrd looking, ilke thoto In
Gustave Dord's plcture of the ¢ Hewlng of the
Cedars for the Temple.” Tho bouxe itself
square, messive, low.Lrowed, its hewn walls of
granlte, with that falot suggostion of rose and
squa-wnarine flowlng through the stone whiob
rndors some of those old building” so meliow
and pleturesque. Tho windows small acd fore
mal, the chimusys standing up against thesky,
oowled and hooded Hiko hermits on & mountain
top, and from tho great eaves ziaut 1anoes of
diamongd, the handiwork of the fairy srmorer
Elng Frost, hanglng like the spsars of Titans in
scmo enochanted land. A carriage drlvo swoop.
ing its hospitable arms from great gates of
sombro bronze to tho stono steps, guarded oo
olther side by o stono oo ovusbany, of an
amiable, not to say henovolens aspoct. A halle
door of polishod oak, avd over it a richly
carven stone, boarivg date of aearly & ocentury
before.

This was the home of Aurellus Sllver, which,
#1th Artuoid, s brothor, aud his ulcce Viotet,
ho ocoupted during tho winter months, spend-
ing bis summers at their villa §n the ¥pper
Provinoe. Thus tho two familles were togothor
during the wrhols year.

Within, ou tho grocund fioor, & long, wido
toon, ontared by great orobed doors of doop
bued cak, and lighted by a prim row of win.
dows 86t s0 deeply in the walls thal the sills,
cushionod and draped with ruby-hued velvet,
formed the ocsfest lounging places posalble.
Tho walls wers panelled with oak, richly brown
and lustrous, tossing to and fro tn thelr shining
doptls tho scarlot loaplugs and wrlthings of tho
groae firs bursing on tbo hearth, lonily 1ags ltko
prostrate piliars of carbunole, glowing ruddily
and giling the room with & soy fll.mination,
Toe otlling wos pajzted with a qualnt, geor
goously-husd pleturoof Jova banqucting, squirod
by & golden-Balred Qanymeds, whtlie bis engles
Plumoed thoir graat plutons at his foed,

A mighty bumet of Spanish oak, 8 muss of
raro carying, and antique enough 10 appeasacoo
{0 have been taken from ths ¢ rich, dim clty”
which Merlin waved into existenco with his
wand, bore an artay of silver plate, riol, rsra
and old, catching tho relight on frotisd wroath
and grinniog grifiin bead, tho oreet of the
fumily, with a fios eflect.  For the reit, a groad
dining-table amd vast cbalrs of oak and ruby
valve’, 8 grim portralt or two with the Silver
otst of faatures on the wall, and by one of the
windows s fragrant heap of icoey codar boighs,
and Violet, in a bluo ceshmuro droas, twlalng
wroaths of the same, a pencit of aanlight strik.
{eg ncross her bright hoad aud leating 1ts heart
bohind it in that goldsn tall, straying off and
loslng 1tself §n the dark oak pacel from which
1bat exquisite hsod Was throws out “iko & por-
trait wrought in rose and pearl and gold apon o
shield of brenza,

Tho gltl's face was obarged in \Jmo subtly
way slnco that night wo found her by tbe foua.
tain. A shade moro pensivy, o thought lost
radlant, tte oyos despor In oxprousion, the tlps
parting lass readity in laughter and in shtech;
and tho same ohango, intensifiod 8 hundredfold,
ropeatsd jn Charlio Sliver's feog, who, sitting
on sho cuskloned sill by which her ohair was
placed, watchod her 1n sflencs as her long, rouy
fingors twined the emerald spraya 1ute s Jong,
foamy Wreath, focked here and there with the
fire of zearlet barries, dng from bousath tho
whito drifts in the wocis, ’

Hls £35¢ was cianged 1ndescribably. The fex.
turgs were shavper, the glancs of the eya loftior,
§f shadowed, the lines of tho mouth and chin
resolutlo and dec)ded. The faco which had tsen
k6 Violay's hyl developed 1nlo 2 more graclons
resomblanea taAuroltus Sliver, a likeness which
1ad rolAlndd wial 4. Naest und voblust in the
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! older fites, yot loft lacking the cold and tyrane OHAPTER IV. g; £ ke Taple lo!:o ‘$3¢ hage nbitrony, #sAbous | Bhe oame back clingiog to his arm, & man

- nous expression whiob gloamed lolly fn tho
lerg? and stern eyes of hlv father, ™he halr
has changed from & warm gold to & deop broaxe,
and tho broad forehead twas lined doeply.

Four months previously he had hardly looked
bis twrouty yoars } now, Ju tho eve of the day
whiob wotild tee hitg ono-and-twenty, he lodked
ten yoxrs older than his sge,

«Oharite, how tdlo you are!” sald Violot,
breaking a tong pauso, ¢ Hand mo sors more
sprays, plonse, There hLow do you like my
wreath

“Vory well,” satd Obarllo, obaying the man-

date. *\Whata piutty 1dyll of Ohristmas Kve
you make, Violot. You have a gmelonst “‘uty
about you sioh ns tho spirit of tho day a...ld
have,”
! «Thanks! I liko compliments,” said Violet,
vory sluceroly ¢« You aro far botter than I am,
Cbarllo, and tuis wroath ia destined to framo
our great-grandmother ovor tho chimuey-ploce.
How droll sho looks {n that powdered wig and
| uroeaded ¢revy, slmporing at her woolly flock.
What flon.ishing 1deas of Aroadia the dear, in-
nocont souls haa I?

8ho watshed him gg ho drow o dainty rot of
stops to tho hearth, and procesde} to fostoon
the trreath round tho massivg old framo of the
partratt, with oycs groduully sadicning from
tuelr aren brightness, and, not wishing him to
read ttolr changed expression, she weut back
<3 bor seat by the window and resur2d hor task.

1 shall always dotest the perfumo of codari”
sho oxolatraed jmpationtly, as Charlie sontod
himsolf agnin on tho cushloned sill. ¢ Do you
know, If Uncls Aurelius badn't doveloped such
an extracrd!nary cuthusiasm for Christmas do-
corotlons, I shouldn't havo had the heart to
undertako them this year.”

# [ can imagloo that,"” said Charllo quletly.
«1t is vory pleasant to know that I shall havo
somo ono to think kipdly and lovingly of me
wihen I am awey I can quito understand that
quaint old prayer «lord, keep my iomory
greonl"

*Charllo I'* gatd Violet, with stariled cyes,
“1you speak s though you never moant to re.
turn from the Wost! Surely you arp not golng
from us with that idoa i your mind ¢ Taluk of
your fathor.”

« My fathor catinot altar my detormination,”
repliod C aarlle, < nor doog be wish todoso, I
shall probably never rotara to Canadn. Dear
‘:;]lolo!% 1 am sorry X told you If 1t distrosscs yon

us

Tho hot tears foll on tho wrealh, her hands
| had dropped og ber lap, but ghe dashed them
‘ away and looked at him hopelully.

«Tlme,” shosald, cwilll briug 1ts oure ; yon are
so very young, Gharlin t**

«Not 00 young toXeop & memory green,” ho
sald, ropeating his fqrmier wonds softly, o sad
but 2sar romembrance.” Thon bis oyes bright.
enod and ho went on, «I want work, and this
plan of openiug a branch of our houso ia 8an
Frapelsco will glve it to me. Afier all, Violet,
1t is o slavish gpirit which resigns tho twork of
Ufe becauss of tho griefs of 1Lt

“Yeos,” saldViolet, dreamily, * wero I a man,
so would I thlnk, bat it scowms to mo 50 cruel
for you, Chariie,”

Ohardio smlled gravely, and lfted his huad
proudly.

+I am no coward '™ hosald; « dbut come, Vio-
lot we will speak no moro of thix, Wo huve
other anxictios on our minds at present,doarl?

«Yos,” 3ald Violal, very soberly, ¢ I qlinost
tremble.?

« Givo me tho note,” sald Charlio 8liver, rising,
“ifyou hava it about you. I had better tako it
at once.”

Violet took from her pockat a Uitle letter ypay,
psrfutaed, dalnty, looked at it lovingly acd pat
her sweat ltps to it,

«With my love,” sho sald, blushing ahyly,
gzgkchnruo proceoded to placo ¥ in his preket-

#Good-bye for the proscnt,™ ho sald, as ho
laft, «+1 shall aco you befora dinner?™

«Tes,” uaid Violet, anxiously, * don't disap.
polut me, dosr Charllo,”

Charlio smiicd and an answering smilo rip-
Rod over Violet's face, and into hor eyes.

«] must go up stairy and toll Maggls to lay
qut my white talle and trita {t with holly,"” she
£31d to herzelf, aftershe had beon a foww moments
tn the solitude of tho atately room.

Sho got up and, & lovely ploturo in hsrtender
young lovellness, tripped through the dark sroh
of tho door, 0ut tnto the groat, square hall, with
its Christmas draperies of green wreaths, and
iikg tho Toom sho bad left Rooded with crimson
lizht in overy nook apd cranny from & groat
firo an 4, wide hearth in the wall

Atraljus and Arnold Sliver, sitting in thoe 1L
brary, ©os reading the other smokicg, heard &
nvhlchmngmmughmehouse, and a hosvy

Tbey rushed into the hall and at the foot of
the wido stalcaso lay Violot, likxe an image of
snow, perfectly unoonsclous, a loak of iutensest
horror frozen oa het lavoly face.

I never know }.or to faint before,” sald Ar-
nold Sliver, guaklag in overs mb, as Aurcilus
lifted her from the ground, and caraled her nto
tho dining-room, Xy darling ! Whay can havo
happened 777

«Nothing,® sald Aurolius, quietly, « bosause
Lo Dover Las fainted, that {a norecioh thatshe
chotld not do s0. &ho has nol seemsd herself
ot l.“.l’

Heo 1aid her very tonderly and geutly on &
ooach, touching hor cucek caresslogly witu his
firgers ¢ hadid so.

Sl 8- 7oviviog,” he sald, gtuotiy.
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« And 20, {8 boing QOiwistmas EvaX eaid Vio.
lot,” and Just our own four sslves hora I will tell
you & stary.”

JXt was after diunar, The douoor; wa o:oého
table, wino flushing redly, 8 gl of rare oxolios
1o ' grcat allver bauket, posches blishing tn
datlnty S0vres dishes, A sauocy pagoint s eame
priceless waro, Liolding aloft & Daskot of gtapod
like amotuiysts and emoralds, snd tho sirelight
acd lamplight flowlog ever all

Tho Stivers had drawn from the tahle and
woro gathored round the dre, which bumed
royally &s a o%rm as fivo should, and {n its
tull glow sat 102012 at her Hlthers 1vot,
Oharlie had oalled bor, alovely Idyll of tho soa-
son., 8ho was horself again, and tho Lolly bere
rion gloaming tn the glogsy coronal on her gold.
on head wore not moro vividiy arimson thaa
bor chooks and lips. Hoer oyes wore starry,
shining, dilatoed, wondorfulin thelr rapid changes
of oxpression as she looked from ono to tho other
of tho group. 8ho looked at Aurelius Eilver, as
ho sat on the opposeite sido of the hearth, hisno-
blo face and head thrown finely out by tho ruby
velvot back Of tho deep chair in whioh hie sat
and sho smiled, as sho spoke. 8ho held in her
hand a fun of whito feathers, tho handle of ru-
bles and doad gold, and when she diooped her
head, 1ts shade foll aoross hor faceo.

« A timo honored custom at Qhristrias-tido,”
sald hor father, Do you remember, Aurolius
hoty our poor Mathar and mother uzed to toll us
youngstors Ohristmas tales, in this very room ¥

«1 romember,” said Auyditus Silvet, quietly.

«« And mdro Margatoa's tales of {ho Loup-
Garou and Feu.folieg, in the nuraery$” contl.
nusd Arnold, “and pow frightencd £ used tobe.
You nover fearcd anything durlng tho wholo
courss of your oxlstanco I do bolisve, Aurvlius.”

Auroltus Silver started vory . alightly, and
lookod at his brothos, bhut in his ususl composed
tones ho sald ¢ .

« Lot us hear Violot's slory, by all means. It
1s not likely t0 ba vory foarful, ia1t, Pusste

s No,"” sald Violot, eagerly, it is wstory Just
about people like oumolves. Thore could be
nothipg very fearful abous ue for inutancs, oould
there, uncls Aurelius$?

« No.” satd’Aurelius, smiling strangely, as he
lookod into the fire. ¢ We ars anclortly rospoot-
adble, commonpleca people. Far above causp
for remorse, Inanitely beyond temptation.”

« @A on, Viotat,” sl Charl{o, 10n¥ktng curions.
1y &t bis father, the vibration d¢ whoso volso
soundod unfamiliar, Indeed of lato a certeln
strangenoss hod crept into the lifa of Aurclius
S0ver, noticsably during tho fotww wasks ushar.
ing tn the holy Christmos, and tvaleh had not

s4cappd the kean ye y¢sof Violotand Char-

Arnold Siiver had Doen alons in tho
almost prinocoly goenercéity, which, at thissea-
san ospecially, bed mado the name of Bilvera
word hanored and blast amongst t1:0 poor of tho
city, but this yoar Aurelics had borne his part
génerausly, pot ap; in tho deeds of mearcy
bimsalf; bat deputing Violet inmmany casgs, his
drother in qthary, aé the almonots of his bounty.
1f possibls 218 wss quietor, mc*d roticent than
over, thotigh at times a sirango -disturbauce
seoraod L Yeign (n his goul, and ke wonld rottre
from ths Bocisty ©f the famfly gamalnisg se.
cluded for minny houss at a stretoh i1t hig lbra.
ry.. Whoaliall gay what phantom of remorss
14t by his board, visiblo but to himself? Who
shall'tel! the auguish ¢f snch & soul Ay his re
flecting on the scoond of temptation which had
beon stfiicioat to hurl frons its bigh Plaos of ar-
rogant Socurity that cold and jenloas sfategrity,
that stern god honot which he Rad ercotou into
o dotty and bowed thakneato Zdelntrousiy ¢ s
crest had vowered $Q-the sking, its foot Of olay
woro on the shifting gunds, Thére bs no.unsh
doughty Ioonoclast for your {dol of self-necnrily,
as tomplation, s truth Aurciita Bilver hagd
waded throogl a s8a of fire to learn and wnder-
stand,

How oftan tho hideous memory of that star.

% apd peaoceful night, on which he had fled,
a8 mach morally o Igurderar as Cain, fromn the
lako, returnod upon his soul no one bot him.
golf could tel?, for the secret was bduried, and
waald for ever remnin buriod in hisown breast,
This upas-treo memory had bdrne somo good
frutt. When hs found Charils Sriz 88 a rock In
his determination to romain faithful 1o the me.
mory of Dalsy Leighton hs had not tuged him
or threatenad, or disowved him, as most £58ar.
edly he would have cooe done.

«#Wait!" be had sald qalotly, “1f you ratain
the ssme mind wt Christmas, I will speak ro
raore to you on the sukject. Bot let the mxatter
vost until then. You are very, very sourg, and
youth 12 the changeful April timy of & man's
Ufe, Wait.,? , .

And Charlie hzd walted, dbutas wa have zoen,
changed not atall,

Turoagh his sonl tharo ever rang sasappealing
angd plaintive vorce, “Kesp my momory grasn in

« Papatl” gatd Violet, putting hor hand on her
father's, and tarning hor wistful syos to his, «in
my fitory tharo 18 & ¢irl, like me, and pertaps
yoa will think her wicked and angrateful to her
fathar who wae just liko yog, but you will bear
sll about har quits 20 tho ond beforo 3'0G S8y €0,
Ton't you dear?®

s If sho {s llko my Uttia girl, shscan't be very
bag,” said Arnold Bilvar, laughing proadly, and
pattiog bes pretiy hand asit rosted on his; #bus
£0 OD, 1y AeAr, o aro all aaxtety,”

Violot olaspod hor handson ber 1ap and fixed
her oyes mustogly o tho jeaping amethyst and
) molian gold of the Bamos Lckiug Lo groas sides

on

! théré 'Wérd two Orothars,
ore i @ grott Danttde,. Jtsty paps, b you
unele Aurdtiug-ary; and one of thsm had
two sona ang thy othor otio only little ohild, a
1ttle pity, and the $Wo mothery wers dend. Now
tlie eldsr hrother, the fathor of tho two boys,
woa & siraligs man, oold and hAukhty and lko
{rod in everything he sald ahd dld, atid when
hiy wifo dled, ho was vory fond of fvr, tndle
Auroliuz, b8 grow ¢ider and harder, tnll it
seomed as though he bad but two atwmb in lifs,
40 hoap up weaith and to be known tnongst
mon e¥ of spotless titegrity. Ho dlg Aot seam
to oare for his chilaren, though of course that
wasimpossiblo, bocanss the elder, who wasabout
olghteon, was like the dear mother who had
Qied, and a gonorous high spirited ind, and I
am Ju.Jse sure all the time the fathor hardly
seemed {0 know ho had ason, ho was prond
and fond of this boy, only it was not bis way to
show his hoart to tho world, And tho youngest,
a little child of six, was it likely he did Dot lovoe
tho lttlo motherless thing doarly? Of ocourso
overy ono here knows how impossible that is,”
sald Violot confidontly, “don’t, wo pupn?? #I
supposo 80, Puszsie,” sald Arnold S8itver vory
sodorly, and looking straight at tho fire. Aureltus
waas sllont, bis faco a littlo in the shadow of tho
Jutting marblo plllar supporting tho chimnoy-
plece., His nloco glonced at him and stolo her
bhand into her fathoer's, Her oyes were vory
bright, bor sweot young volco stoady and clear

as sllvor a sho wgnt on,—

“ How much fhat’poor man was to be pittedl
He was so Absorbsd {1 his own business that he
had no timo to see.tbid evil which was gathor-
fog round his eldersod, and hud ho seonit, I
don't think he would havo moved a finger to
save him, .. Not that.e moant to be cruel, you
mustn’t think that 9T & moment, bat ho sald
and thoughf that. for & truly honorable and
upright man thorawas no such thing as tompta-.
tion. Thoso sriao foll, foll from inclination, and
as they foll, 80 fr him, should they lle. 8o it
came about that one Ury; the proof was brought
home to him that his sox, the elder obne, bad
forged his ndme for & irifling sum— Did you
speak unclo 7 v

“No, sald Linrellus Silver, but he had made
o sudden movement which had atiracted herat.
tentlon,

«Well, ths boy’s Mather, quistly turned him
adrift S0 hord’, as ho said, ¢with the dregs of
the earth his orimeo had levelled him, with, I
dot's bollsve he seamed angry even, but nenoof
as oAk faney what he folt in his sscret soul, He
must havs thonght that perhaps 1f he Lad acted
differontly himself; watshsd aad guarded the
boy from corrupt infiasnoas, this would not have
happened, and how ! how dreadful that thought
must have been,: PBut the boy disappsarod.’”

# And your story onds,”. sald Aurclius Stiver,
but not looking at her, .

4 Not” criad Violet, it has a sequel, ancle
Axreliue, Tof mo go an?

Aurelius S{iver was sifont and Arnold turned
hin cordial face towards-him, with s mingled
aspect of entreaty and command.

Lot hor go on, Aurelius, thesequal 13 now to
ns Wnth, R

#Ho wenl,? giid Violet, rising and leaning
towards har unole, her voios hrokxen, her chesks
paling and fiamirg, her oyes fized on his, «ho
want to another country, and alons battled for
fiketn long .and loroly years with the world.
Ho had a great hearf, this boy, and it csrried
him on eagle wings, far abova the assoclations
suok &y they ware, of his former lfe. Hp ao-

ulrod weslth, and In the faint hope thsi his
tsther had forgotten all dbus that he was his
eldest son, he turned his steps homewards, He
maet his cousis, now & woman grown, how it
4008 not matter, and oh! pape, shs was very,
eary like mo, but don’t degir to hato her just
yat, and Lo berged that sho would try to soften
hls father towsrds him, and from one thingto
asnother, tue ginl and ho got to love each other
botler than all tho world, They met very often
in socset, though it was tho wish of both
families that sho should marry har young
cousin, now & mat, ang ghe promised, against
he retarnod from Callfornis, where ho bad to
go to look to his affairs, to beg his father to
forzive him ; but ahe vras such a coward,” cried
Violet bursting into toars, sas woli as such a
wicked, decelttul thing to bor own father who
was the bost and dearest in tho whols wide
world, that she pnt off spesking until Christmas
Eve, aad oh! uncle, yo must Anish tho story,”
aod Viglst fiashed into her father’s arms, which
folded tightly about her, and hid her taco amid
the ruffics docorating bis expansivo chost.

¢ Aurclius Sliver,” sald Arnold, solomnly a3
Violet trombdled in his arms, I charge you to

1t 23 your heart and consclonce urge you
ta do. Beflect where tho shiofest fault 1sy.”

A Dpocullaz smile, graclous yot sbadowed,
crossed the lofty faco of Aurslius Silver. Ho
069 ard camo tawards thom,

“ LI my danghter!” he sald, taking
Violet his arms, and kissing her pare,
young brow, «the good Angel of tbis Christmas
Eve, You shall finish your Jhristmas talo as
you - whL»

+ Papa doar,” aried Violet, « tell mo that you
don't hato mo dreadfully, but I cunldn's help 12,
fndeed I oouldn't(?

'l got ovor 1t in Hms, Pussle,” satd Arnold
with twinkling eyea, ¢ I'vo known it all along.
Bat coma, let us 808 Aurelins *he youngor,”

«Did you know of this ¥’ quoried Aurclins
8ilver tnfing to Charlle as Violet fled, Tosy ss
Aurotn, with amilus and blushos into tho hall,

with dark, lustrous oyov and the kingly port of
the Silver's, bul with a facs all his own and his
dead jmother's, 8hé left him, however, and
stood by bher father, oni Aurelius looking
steadfistly at bhim, elaspod his outsiretchod
hand in his and hold ft fn & 2rm grasp. ¢ You
are welcome ™ ha eald, and still holding 1t
turned to his brother.

+ Arnold,” he sad, © where 18 your weloomo 1
«Hores!” sald Arnold Sllver, taking Violot's
resy hand and placing it 1n bis nophew’s,  one
mors oxpressivo than words. Bat 2o Californis,
romombor. I ocannot part from hor.”

# A good gift I”* sald Aurolius Bilver musingly.
1 Oharlto, sho might have beon yours. Your
brother is leaving us,” he sald turnlog to his
eldor son, 4on acoount, ns perhaps you are
awaro, of a certaln sad oyent dating somo four
months baok "

1 havo hieard of it,” sald the young manina
tono of quiet, yet hecartfolt aympathy, and
Violot’s protty head drooped sadly. Bl had no
apell to dissolve tt; trouble whioh was to darken
the wholo of thut young lfe.

« Yiolet,” sald hor unocle, after a moment's
pausge, ¢ as Charlie’s promised Lride, I Lought
you g sot of jowels, as tho bethrothed of n.y son
Aurol'us I should like to olasp thom on y».”

#Thank you, uncle,” said Violet, an" a+ he
loft tho room, sho wont up to Charlte, and
lookod at him with sad oyes.

# This Christmas has held nothing for you,*
sbe satd, * 1t Iz very sad.”

1 Excopt o darling sister and brother,” astd
Oharlle, clasping her hands in his.

s And wife!” gald the voloo of Aurclius Silver
dehind them.,

Thoy turned thoir fuoces to him, in a silence
born of awe. A pallid aflonce through which
Yiolot's volco rang out in wild exulitation.

#Daisy! Oh Charlle, this was the ghost I
saw to-dayt”

Aurolius Silver stood towering liko some lofty
oolumn, crested with sparkiing snowand by bis
sido a dark and beautiful Uttle creature, whoso
w!do and speaking oyes tworo fixed un Charlio’s
faco.

«“Tako her,” gald Aurciius Sfilver smiling,
ughe {8 yours. That night when shs feil into
tho lake, {t was my fortuno to savo her young
iife. I bad ber brought hers in order to test the
real strength of your affoction for her, dates.
mined tha. she shouid be yours if I found you
truo to her momory on this day. Charlie” ho
sald abruptly with a suddon chango of voice,
s' 00 more of this idea of leaving me., I am old
and I wish my children abcat me. Wil my
Christmas gift bind you to yoar home 2

Charllo’s snswer neced not bo recorded, suffico
1t to say that in tho happy silonce which szac.
ceeded i, tho silver, clook un the chimaoey
pleco rang out twelvo!

¢ Seo1” sald Vicled Bllvey, as ths Issf gtroke
dled away, «1t ia Christmas moringd!.

Anq in the dawnlng of that graclous day. we,
w%laavethem. n 1o £ fhm S,

0 ono ever ew tho fearful teraplaifon,
which for a second had madered . Anralips
8ilvor, and no on2 over know, exook him, thag
Daisy had not fallen into the lake.by merest
accldent, no, not oven hor hasband,,

No one knew how potont tho bitter axperience
of that night hod beer in stirring the soul of
Aurolius Silver to its Jdepths, or how the latcal
firo of human sympathy azd affection burnod 0
1ate bat 50 warmly i his soal

THE KISTERY OF VIsCOUNT BOWLDOL?.

A WEST-END ROMANOE.,

BY GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA.

Hi= lordship was farious, and all theattompts
to paclfy him were tho dismalest of failuros.
s« Never,” ho zald solemnly to hor Indyship,
«never,” and a3 bo spoko he added welght to
his Injunction by bringing down his Anely-form-
od but somewhat gouty hand on a buhl tsblo
oovered with gimoracks fromm Dresden, and
causing thoss tiny magots to shiver inthoir por-
celain gshoes,—t nover 16t me near tho name of
that abandoned, that hardenod prodigal azaint
I absolutely forbid its being pronounced in this
honse. Ho is a disgrace to his famlly, to his
ordor, and {0 tho profession to whioh he belong-
ed.” And having dellvored himself of this tor-
rible denuncistion, his lordship bduttoned his
ocat goross his noblo broast, leant one band oo
bis bip, snd extonded tho other in a monitory
manner towands his lady, looking. 1n tuts atit.
tode romarkadly ks Sciplo Africanus, or the
late Lord Groy in the act of moving tho second
roading of tho Reform BIL I think, by the
way, {4 was Lord Jobn who movad 1t; but that
matters Uttle.

Heor ladyship wept, How could sho refrain
from tsars, seelng that tho hardened proasga!
whora aho Liait just heard denounoced, ropudintet,
and banished from tho paternal roof—ropro-
sontod for the nonoo by o baek drawing-
room In & privato hotel in Jermyn-streot
—Wwas her own son? Du reste, hor lady-
shlp weas continually weoping. In her inter
osting youtl: her nurscmpalds wore wont to
addreas her Te, a3 ¢ Cry-baby,” and
to speak of her oontumolliously, when sho was

out of hearing, as that «whinjpy Wil s n ?

{ In tho Brigado of Guards (1o wihieh L. fen ¥ v,

« Yex,3ae Ohatile, aimply, « but it 1« oniy of | nlas! belooged) they used W call ber iady
late I kpaw dhut Violol's tovor 1s my brother,” | Waterworks.
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Her ladyship’s spouse wag the Righ! Henon
Able the East of Impyeune. His Jordship owned
eatates of immanse axtent in asvsrnl countics,
sovera! opal-mines in the North, and a slate-
quarry in Walsa; and Impyocue-torrace and
Bowldout.strost, In the cathedral oty of Fusty-
foxg, bolongod to bim; but all his broad acres
Were nortgagod several timoa over, 804 ho had
00 mouney, Hia wife had no moneyt that is to
say, hor Jord and her trustees betwoen them
had muddliod it away, somobow. Carlosde Ven
Dannop, by oourtosy Visoownt Bowldout, hig
lordatilp’s only son, and heir totho oaridem, had
n0 moooy. 1o the entire family thore was nog
any cash,

Bowldout, the abandonsd and bardenoed prodi.
g4, hiad oxpeatations, but thoy all ente to no.
thing., Hls unole, Major-general Dunnop, forn
merly of the H.E\L.C’s army, ought to have Jelt
bim goveral laos, or crores, of rupses—at all
ovents, & prodigious quantity of money, He
did not do anything of the kind, beguoathing
his large fortuno, his indigo plactations, and his
oplum farms {0 a lady of dark complexion and
of the Mabometan pernasion, with a nuinerous
young tamily, all as fat aa butter, snd of the
oolor of Epp's cocos. Thon old 8ir Thomas
Rapor, one of the judges of the Court of Coammon
Ploas, and his mother's drother, had beon cone
fidently expocted to make young Viscount
Bowldout his boir, He was a bachelor, and had
ssved many thousands at tie bar baforo ho was
made a judge. Bir Thomas died from the eof-
feois of indigestion after dining with the Wor.
cafpful Comapany of Ratcstohers at thelr Hall
in Catcaton-atrect, and Le t6ft all hits maney to
tho Aaylom (ur Jdiota. The Hou Aiss Dundopin-
doed, that woalthy spinstar of Grosvenor-square,
his zant, faft b! 1 a thumping legace —eoongd
to bave rebabiutatod the fo,tunes of the ontiro
famlly—dbnt tho 4 tady having been, unforto-
nately, in her Istior years somewbat ecoentrio
—Xosping squirrols in her bodroom; always
4iniog in & cockoed. hat, with nine waa sandied
on tho tabie: frequently caling to Italian
Lardygurdy grinders, Ethtopian serenaders, and

the ke to digcourss sweet music to her, and )
regaling them @ith pottod meats and shomy | R

wine--disiant relatves. to whom ehe Aidid

lsaveo auytibing to or will, gtarted the hypothe- | N3

qls4bst the Hon. Miss Dunnop waz mad 8o
tho e3lato was thrown into Cbancery, and mast
Baro burt itseif 10 the fRll, aince 18 Iay in Lin-
coln’s-lan fcr many years without moving, and
4pperently dnsonsclous. At all gvents, nobody
8ot ahy 1nonty, tho Inwyers exoepted . the costs
ahways betng costs In the causs.

80 there was “ano lack at a'” abaut the
uodls house ar Dunnop. Ohronie poverty did
not, bomever, prevent the Lariof Tmpycuo from
livitng ao tha fat of the tand, from stting at
Quartor semsions ard sending poschars o gam
:t:mbnnv:ng pleasants’ eggs 1D the crowns of

ts 8nd nDprisoning Utilo children for

Raekiog errilde B tsvendsr Povurty
dia pot hiipdariim tom giving bally acd dignen
xS a8 not rrevent her ladyship from
appearingy st ootxt, covered with dlamonds,
rubios, And dnjeralds, and with o satin traln
aversl tont in 1ozt behind *ar  There are
6o POoRis Who Mmust Bevo s CATTIARE Rad tWo
buwes 1015 Iady Impycue always had. If
You ask e who paid for it, or for ths clothes
she wors, or the food ahe ate. T wust roply thay
I realy dou‘t know. 1o Vanay Fasr we goi oo
cailonal (lim pses of bow he Rewdan Crawlors
coatryved o get op,~ -hot precissly sn as to make
both ends meut, vut at ull ovants to tace the
coreot of guntee) existanoe wish sufficlens close.
ness to fide tho beggu’s s&mock boneath; but
thelr < nOlbing & year” was, after all, moro &
facon de parler than AR gbsolnte roality. Rarw.
dca gud mopey at cends gomoechow, and Becky
borrowed (roely romw the Marquis of Bteyne.
Now, the Earl of 3mpycus bad never besn so-
cusd) of 8 tendoncy Lo play: 1t wes his grand-
fothes, the arst carl, ®#ho hnd originally «dip-
pod ® tho cstato by gambiling: and 1t was vory
oostain that nobody wounld tand the Conntess uf
lmpycuo any maoney- Yot they rudbbed ajung
soeshow, Gag the Hest of everything, and a bux
at the Upera, and always diged at aight, I think
thes must have lived 0b alr—or od the wing of
thalr nobility, so to spesk,

" Caxlos de Ven Dnnncp, Loxd Viscount Bowld-
oul, was deeply in debt when hs went tv Eton,
¢ ths motare ag¢ of ten yoars; at loast, tho
cake-woman, and (3o lady who sold stwootatusy,
and the bunchbacked old man who dsall in
wj » marbles, bally, and hookey-sticks, in tho
naighdori=od of the residence of the Revarend
Lancelos Graves, Montnelior<road, Twicksnhum,
wbo had the hopor 10 prepare ais lordenip for
tho great public seminary just named, all de-
clared that the helr to ths esridam of Impyone
owod them “po ond Of money.” I1¢ may be
2aid, Uikowise, that he was remote’y in dodt to
the Rev. Lodoglot himsell; fur that respactadls
prrvate tutor'a bill for boerd and education re-
maired 12 an unssttied condition whan the
Youihtn] visconnt was transferred t0 the «dis
lant spires aud saliquo tuwers” which are
viable st the Eton Playing-fisids. Who pald
the two hundrod guineas per annum ImMaore or
loxs roquisito for Xeoping & boy at Eton must
bo gooounted ous of the mysterics of the noble
famiy I am celebrating, sinoe vory Uttlo credit,
4 undeastand, is givea by tho tutors and dames
at tbe college where *“gratelul gorvics sull
adosres bor Henry's hol; shade,” 8tay, the
Hon. Miss Duanop was silll alive, and had not
Yot becomo 80 ecccatrio as 0 partako of hor
Mmoeals (a8 cocked-bat, when young Carlos went
:\ Bloi. Perhaps shs ...l her nephew's schoal.

Uln,

His liltlo bills ghe assuredly Aid oot pay for

him e and from the barmnd at the « Ohriato.
phery” who had trosted hiy oR0ship for Deer,
oold gln-and-water, Absrnethy blscutts,
Ples, and olgars—-probebly oconsumed on
days, and in churchtime-4o Mis purveyor
eriokat-baty and rackets, his suppllar of tarts
snd ginge-basr, and the ingonious mechanis
who mentod the walsh—who patd for 1ite
whose: woeks he Was always Lreaking, ihe
may of Oarios do Ver Dunnop, Viscount
Bawléonh, Ungered for many sad yeats in the
fond haarie of the tradespeople of Bton, Slough,
and Windsor. They would nevor forgss him,
they asld, patbetioa) ;,, Bome of thess sitaple
folk west avolx farther fn thelr affectionste
mmlisrity. They spake of their atsent debior
a3 a «ijitle scampt

It s needloas Lo follow the brilliant osreer of
my goble haro at theo Untvarsity of Oxford. He
loft witbout taking @ degree; but though he

£

tached friend Vidooant Dowldous of tho Gresas
alsr Guards,

I think 1t was %o fourteen thonsand ssven
bundred and ninety-seven pounds fiftesn abll-
lingy and three!

fourpence that the
young gentlsman was bankrupt, in the spring
of J8~., Halfthe Gommercial Dérestory, in

the
shaps of tallos, mmmam{ bootmakers,
hoalers, jowellors, lvery-stablo and hotel
kooponi, wine-merahants, and fancy atationers,
tosmod to be present In Essinghall-street to
pressnt thalr pn, of of debls.  Birangely enough,
thore were no billdiscounters {n the lst of
creditors, and on this ciroumsiance the learned
Oommisioner warmly complimonted ths noble
bankrups when hoe allowed bim to pass his ex-
smination; the truth belng that no discounter
in Xondon would have ¢ dore” suy of hia lord.
ship’s “paper,” even at six times sixty per oont
intorest. ¢ Xe never had a rap, and he nover

[
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and Wayte, Lombaniairest), the famous baro.
ned and basker, when he might bave bad n
meurriage and for the eaking Clamentins Ange-
s Argentins Cramshove},tho haronat-benk:
only ohlld and helress, It 18 truo that she
much markod with the small-pox and had

one eye, but then haw tory rioa sho was Lo be
Now do yon undenstaud why my lord was furt
ous, why my lady wept? aud now can yug
oomprebend how Fanny Clearthorn was expele
144 from 8ir John's big house In Eaton.equare;
bow Lady Cramahovel denoancsd the banished
governess a4 a designing minx; while Clemene
tins Angelina Argontine asid meokly that she
forgave ths crawling serpent from ths bottom
of her heoart-—when & woman says that she fore
gives you from the dottom of her haart, you bad
botter make your will; 1t iy &l ovar with you
—and how Lord Viscount Bowldout arrived as
the oconciualon that he had rather MRA0 & Woss
of matiors genorally, and that ho was jn a
#“doceld fix.” It was the opiniou of his lord.
ship'’s formor comrades {n tho Guards, and from
which gallant corps he had long sinoe sold out,
that Bowley had ¢ gonoa mucke?,' and « come
a cropper.” They were ¢ horsey ® young man,

! and spoke habitualy in the stableargot, so doar

o the Briush youtdh,

QOne aflornoon, at tho height of the London
08300, Visoouzt Bowldout was walking somo-
what gloomily through Cursnn. stroet, May inur,
tto which thoroughfire be hird enterasd by the
0AXTOW passage which loads from Hay-bill by
the garden wsll af Landsdown® Houso, on his
way o Hyde-park. It accordsd with his lords
ship’s purposs to avold the more populous
thoroughfares of Plocadilly, in which numbers
of his lordabip’s tradesmon—thoso ho had pat-
ronised ginog tis bankroplay, end who were
wont tpop cocasion to bs Indecorot.ly importas-
aate (this 1s a sadly democratio ago)——had their
of buxingss, Belng uiterly ruined, Lord

H:-r

KE, ROOTY MAXFS A PROFOSAL

made po figure in the schools, s wes alweys
framersed in Dooks. There was scarcely s
lodger tn o tradesoan’s shop 1n the High-street
without wholo pegea bémg devoted to reconts
of ths academical infeledness of Visocunt
Bowldout. .

After this ho went into tho Guards, X have
hesrd that o had nine faflors; that he ¢tud.
bed " every morning with thres doitles of esa.
do-cologne to his bath; thal hs had fourteen
haorsés in bis stable—or tomobody ola’s ciables,
which amounted to tho 2ame thing; and that

he thought nothing of giving—or jwing,
the tarmpo are conve. tidlg-—hatf. a
My-of-the-valisy to wear in the bu! of

win

his coat. o bettad hoavily, and stood to
thirty thousand, they gay, on Dicky Sam, the
Dorby favorite, that wsdt desad lamo on the
moraing of the racse; snd he was cssociated in
some mystorions manner with the Rayal De-
pravity Thoatro at the period when that frvorite
placs of entertainment Was unasr the IMRBAZS-
ment of Miss Maggle Besumanots (nés Sorufl),
formotly of the corps de ballet. Xaggle iHved
at the Baltons, BW., In vary grand giyle. Yoa
SSmembsr her piebald ponilay, ber Datch Pag,
and ber dimtnutive tiger i1 booXekins and top-
boots,—thosa articlos wero all gifis from bar ate

wrill have a ¥ap, tnloss b gets that Chaneary
soct, 283 he won't got 1t,” quoth Mr, Ies Vigh
Bbarp, of Knoves-ivn, to Mr, Solomon Fist-
Jatelsr, 0f Xitils Babretzschia-sirest, whan the
prespocts of ths youthful bankrupt were dis-

Thiz, then, was tho « bhardensd and abandon-
od * wbom his nobls pape felt com-
pelled to repixdists and renonnce—I will notsay
22 ¢! sinos tis loxdehip had nothirg to
leave his helr savoe his titls and his dgbts. Bat

1s Earl of Impyous
vu.gnu san? Was
ranning oo debt unknown in the famlily?
Waa no?, indeed, the yoang msan rathor to do
oorgratolatod than ocasured, an haviny post.
tively got into dade o the tone of vearly aftecn
thousend pounds witbony n shilling wherewith
10 dischargs his jiabilities? I am soraewhat of
opinion, that Visoount Bowldout’s bankruptoy
hed very litils L0 2o with the Bari of Impycue's
fndignation azalast him, and that tho rsal roa-
son for the paternal wrath waa this: that the
imyrevident and angrateful goung man hkad
had tho incomocivable folly {0 fui! over head
and ears in Jove with Prony Oloaribors, &
ptotly dul penniless governess 1n the farmily of
8ir John Ciamshova (Cramsbovel, Soalesby,

m——
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Bowldaut bad usturally rosideatial chambors (o
Pall-tnall and a stall ag the Opora, and carefully

- kept his pame on the books 0f all hia ciubs.

The OCommittse of *hs Jamor Lavender “.d
Glove bohaved most hapdsomely,during tho
trying pariod of his lovdship's wy. His
lordablp’s want of gaisty on tho 0008 in
Quostica was not dag, X shonld say, to tho genoe-
tal emabarrassmeont 6L his Heo had bean
barn in 8 muddle, and he vary Prodably tlotght
himself predesiined ‘to dlo th ove. He was
raclancholy bscauss 118 wWinted o flower for his
buttan-hole, and he happencd to bave Overran
bis credlt—or rather, the orodit of his oYedit;
ihe ghnat of bis tiek, as ho patheticaily callad it
—with ovury ono of his fiorists, and to bo with.
out halfiz-crown in hia pocket wherswith to
the wobtwi Jaral A23cAtion.

my AT upe Yoo 1udship’s
walL” the Viscount beard & voloe sery familar
to him exclsim cloge by him. ¥e raised bis
6yos—he had bsep zazing at the pAvement, as
thougd in bopes 0. scolrg ltiles-al-the-valloy

{ sproat from the interstices of tuo Aags—aod saw

staniding at the door of & greengrooer’s florist's,
and fruiteror’s ghop & faco and fm very
famfitiar to him. They be'ongod to John
Rootly. tformeriy butler to bis noblo fathur.
« Thero’s ick for a fower, then, st all ovents,’™
thonght Visoount Bewlhdout, 83 hie condescend.
togly returned the ex.butler’s salut, and &t his
rospocsfal invitation entoerod bis small dut
: gloveriy-stocke® establishment,

b That little mettor of the fower for the button-

hdlo was soop wettled. 1 don’t thiik I noed
book it, my lvd,” queth Mr. Rooty with jocalar
Aafaropes. o It a0t tho Omt bokay your
fortéhip’s family had from me.  Lord] howher
rAdyabip used 1o stick it up for Sowerint-plaals
at Dair'at ‘omes.®

« 1’90 nothing o do with my family's dedts,”
taterpasedd his lordship tesuly.  They've all cat
we-cent e daad, Rooty, beoauss ~‘vo gone to

| smazh ** Be wasa simale-minded young nobdle-

may, and was not averso 0 using tho nal
patots popular at music-halls and oo ths knifs-
bourds of omnibusod. .

s Know hall about it, my lnd. No hoflonos,™
went on the retired ocgllarer, «Your ludship
must bo gotting hawful 'ard hup”

«Hamd up fan't the word,” said Visconad
Bowldout woarily., “I'm cornered. Ican'tgo
to sy clobe, beeruso T owa the Wallers monsy.
It's & roal smash, I shall bave to aweop &
croesing, oF go on thy stage anad play the hing
*sgs of the hippy-pippy-what-d'ye-call-"m ti (ho
pantomime.” .

«0ps rot, my luf. Whon things coms t%
tho worst thoy must mend, #0 my olf wokn
snys. Maybe, my 1ad, X could give yoge Ut
that would bo of some saxviw to yoo.®

«You, Rooty 72 ] :,-1,‘

© Woll, Jook here, my lud. m s holde}yesat
o 9o family. IVs trae that your pa never paid
510 MY wagos, &nd dorrowed 1oney bosides,
sud that your ms went Uck with mn for
floworin'-plaats tiif fleeh and bloud coaldn’t
stand it no lorgoer; bui the LSS of Dunnop’s
brougkt me tato susiely, and sumiety (2 what
I want. My lud, I ham s hambitions man®

s Indoed, Rooty "

« X1 always woto, f'om & Knifeboy uppacts.
This shop 13 hall vary well, and my oid womsan
wirns {0 & good bit o' money. Ki've donepretty
oomtortabis (00 by sttandin’ dinner-partios:
and ths pastrycook’s shop hoppoxito, which we
send hoas dinnars, is mine.”

“ Ry Jove, you're & regulsr fiusncler, Roody.
Youll be & Rotishult some of thess days,”
broke tn Lord Bowldoat, quite intezrested. = |

s HS wonldo’t bymesn mynslf 1o ha hsnydding .

80 low," rosumed tlie vinolneal Pesteyeuok, <
: M
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“The wine-morchaut's osllavage hundoer *Odgos
the tallovs, In Jermyn.street, s mine, Butmy
viuws {8 ‘ighor ‘igber, my lud. Thoy baspires
to bupholstery.®
«To what s
#To hupholstory esotemnly went on the
ambiliions Bootly, “Likewiss, with a view to
hauctioneering, which, boin' nogleoted in my
A Bown heddioation, I am 'avin’ my son James
) givon classioal tooltion in ono of tho best com-
| morolal hacadomiocs at '‘Oxton. Han huphol-
Ml aterer, a fash'oablo hupholsterer and hauo.
iy tioneor in 8t, James’s-strect, I 'avo mado upmy
mind to be”

¢ Aud why not an undsrtakor too, oh, Rooty 72
#Why not, hindoed! You may chaff my lud;
§ bat 102 mo tell yon that hundertaking comes
patteral hafter hupholstery and hauctioneering;
and lat me toll you, that whon you get juto the
line of berryin' dooks and horls, thero's a doal
of meat 0o thoe transaotion.”
A}  “I don't think you'll got muoh ont of mg
| governor’a funoral,” tho candid Viscount owe
i markod. ¢ Dealdes, wo've had tick at Banting’s
} for the last threo-quartors of a century,”
. s« Hit hain’t o’ berryin® you hi'm thlokin', my
M 1ud,’ repliod tho greangrocer amloably. « Hi
want to pnt you in tho way of makin’ a Uvin’,
i Do you want toc make one

R *Yes; if I'm not odliged to work for it,” he
I¥ auswered with perfoct simplicity.

: 'l go ball that yuu sba w t "avo to worg

il ‘arder thao ever you did 1o your iife- You don’s
oall goln’ bhoat to dinner ‘ard work *

« No, oot very »

“Good! Now, will your ludship go out to
dinner at betght o’clock t.MOrTow ovoning &g
$hie 'ouse of—hero ho consulted & large 8o-

& count-book—«8iugleton Fytch Fytoh, Esquire,
B Boanorgos.gato, 1de park !

E man from Adam.”

B3 Hana look ‘ere, my lad. Buf you want a cool
*undered, Just Lo sot Juu sZrREHL 2 little, jest put

Bl yours as soon aa I can get it ont uf Lha £ash-DOX
& {0 tho back parlouz.”

) ) ° [ ] ° o

R Bir. Rooty, of Curzon.street, Mayfalr, greon.
[§ ¥rooer, frultoror, and forist, interestod in tho
§ pastrycook’ssnop over iho way, &and inthe wir 1.
B morahant’s premises uwatter Mr Hodge's, tho
i} tatlor, in JemmoD-sirest, was ndt exaclly the

in hia compgaition . 8Ul) there was & com pact

B} armbluous groengrooer, that summer sflernoon.
B The next morning Lox! Bowldont recoived at bis
i3 chambers a card of largs dimonsions and bighly
I Zlazod, 1o swoich M. and Birs. Binglstnn Fytoh
i Fyich of Boaporges-gate Hyde-park. sodotted
§ tho honour of Vigoount Bowidoat's company at
B dincer thay gvoning at olght o'clock, R.&V.Y,
3 And Visoount Bowldout went w tho dfunss, and
8 enjoyed h¥mscul tolerably woll ut s

: “Nover mind that. You'lh bo asked by the ‘
¥ arst post to.murruw mornie. Wil yongo? You ¢ | B
Y koow a bhuld susvonts wuwant decoive yoa. ! |4

your ‘and to & Ki Huwe Hew, and tho feoney’s 1

oniored into Dewweon thp Viscount aod tho ! .

Tom Tuppes, there are more things {n hsavan
mdbwth than wo~s dreamt of in your philo-
sophy.

About this time, If yo2 soanned the evening
papors, and especialiy the Qb ver, carefully,
you might light on Viscount Bowldout’s nameo
vory froquontly as a direotor of tho Jemima-
Jane Opal Mining Compreny (Limited), tho Unl-
versal Disocount Asgociation of tho New Atlautlo,
the Jrodit Fonoler of Utopia, the Hand.on-
yaour-Throat Insuranoe Corporation, and kindred
Jolnt-stook entorprises. Lord Viscount Bowldout
wns Prosident of the OCosmopoiitan Waabe
ing, Ironing, Olearatarching, atd Shirt.button
Guarantee S8ocjoty, aud Depaty-chairman of the
Intorsolar Grand Trunk Rallway. Meanwhilo
his lordship, although ho began to look some.
what pale and oareworn, was, in a worldly seuse,
flourishing excoodingly. Bs drovea mail phaoton
with two aplendidly-mstched bays, and he
oould bave driven fourin.hand had ho llked,
and have patd for his team tpo. XEeé hed an ac-
ocount at a banking-house in Lombard stroet (O
shallow Tam Tupper 1), and that acocount wason
thoe right aido of the mlate, and a very round one.

Ifortune favours the fortunato; and theto is
nothing that suoocods like succees. Theso may
bo platitudes; but they aro true. Just as Lord
Bowldout was beginp‘ng to think that ho had

“But I'm not askod, and § don't know tho | g

|3

flaxan hafr, whom you may sco soinstimes
trotting 4n his Shetland pony {n Rotten.row, bis
bridls heljl by the stout coachman, mounted on
o 0o as atowly as bis alde. The Earl of Tmpyouo
has geno to the land whero debiors aro st rost,
and Carlos his son—uot & «hardoned pr o
—Yelgns in his stoad. Ithink I canbotaxpigin
th§ ¢ dSyatory’’ as related to me in hilk Jordahip’s
owh words,Overhoard ons morning at tast
by Lepoul, his man, who, beaidos, ‘had
all abont his mastor’s ocoult ngs X 4
very long timo. ot
Yol 800, 1Y Pot,” dal Dis lordship, trilling
with & patridge’s wing on his plate, ¢ whon I
loft the Guards, and ths Yoor old governor turn.
od me up, and that bankruptoy business--I've
patd all the follows alnco then, with five per
oent intorost—was bothering me, I was awfully
bard up, and didn't know literally which way tb
turn. I was thinklig of onliating in the
Carabinoors, or something desporato of that
sort.  Well, you know Rooty, the rich auctio.
neor, upholsterer, and undortaker, {n 8t. Jamos
stroet? He furtdshoed this houss, you romomber.
Ho’s disgustingly rich. They say he's going tuto
Pariiament, Woll, when I was at the lowost
flow-water, ho kept a lttle groongrooor’s shop
in Maytair, He bad boen buttler {in our family,
you know. Well, herwase good-satured fellow,
5

SONG OF THE ANGELS,

——

Louxs, 11 8--15.

——

Whils shepherds watohd their flocks by night,
Al sentod on the ground,
The argel of the Lord came down,
And glory shone axcund
Yonar not, sald hoe, (for mighty dread
ad sols'd thoir troublod mind,)
Qiand tidings of ‘“\?{nl Lring
To you and all mankind.

To you, in David’s town, this day
Ls born of David's lino

Tl}o %‘tﬁlom' :ﬂ%“tghﬂl“ tho Lord ;—

L s soall bo the sign .

The heavonly Babse yon thorc shall ind
To human viow display’d,

All moanly wrapt in swrathing-baads,
And in a mangor lald,

Thus spalko tho seraph, and forthwith
Appoar'd a lhinha( !hronj

Of angels, pratel od, and thun
ddress’d their joyful song.
:laon be to God on bigh,
And to tho earth bo poaco;

Good-will hevosfosth from Heav'n to mon
Bogin, and nevor coaso.

——T "0
T &

CLEVEDON CRIMES:
Their Christmas Peal for 1872.

CHAPTER L

The bells of the vlilage charoh of Clevodun
wore ringiog out fur Murn.ng aorvico vuo bril-
lant Acgust day, aod, micguug With thott
pleasant tones in tho bhul, lazy alr, tho vuioos
and Suhgy of iav foupors, ud L.y gotheral 10

Il “ho goldoa ourn, suuudod uko igluvuls ui o

grateful song.
Clevedon wvas & sm.™ :ilage abuut tweniy
milea sbuth of London, 80 jr.mitive that ooo

| could quite imagine 1t to be al loast fiflsen
i! time» that distanes from the great meotropolia,

Eland so exquisitaly bezriifal wps.ils wooded

i
1

J|
i
|

]umdm.

soonery, its I'ghtly swelling dow:s, and magni-
foont (rocs, thet @ palnsor WAt sell YD
choson it fur the model of 8 pedacs Bagitel
PO #3188 o 23
Tharo were very féw Bossastssdasn Skeat
and thoso few wore fap epa:t and.spiitaty; yot
all 10 Reoplog wuh tho oouDM; roupd «Thax
wero oid-fastloned homesteads WALH-~S¥Iat
roofs and rustic pomhes, And OFSR. STRINOS
dions rooms, and benkensd [unly 3h8 wolls
doitg of the YAL1008 LUWRRTE, .
Far back from the brogd, higt Purtsmauil
road, in 1t park 98 yam o3tsns, and surronnds
ed bY 1% INOCHIGY Mves, stood the Ranor of

! ClevedguipTharm: ized the Squip—the largess
1 landowner i aha connss—and b1s it2ls dasghe
ter, 8ybll, - - ¢ a8 -

Close to the square-taweled sburch of Nor-
maD arohitectre whiob faced tho viliage groon,
! 1hp whito stone Vicarnge, with ius batuemenied

Bous
f banquet with a host and hostess atid @ fomber 4 " front, looked qul frum a wealth ot follage and

af guests, nono wf whow he ad over Mot hadn'o
in bis ifo. - ‘
Tbe Vircount almost entirely abientsd “tmsslt
fron his accustomed hsaonts duripg the Ye-
maindoet of the scason Tho gullant dandiox,
s ox chums, optoned that ¢« Bowley' ‘weay s gp
&tree” and ~ keoping dark.” Somo 2ald that
h# had gono to Australis ; others tbat he was st
Hombourg, beckiog rero.  8ir Benfamin Baak.
bite doolsred that Bowidout hind muwrrisd &
wealthy old famalo at Cheltonham, and wesg'’

doomod to const.nt attantton on hor cata; and TGy

Joseph Surfaco, Fsq., was truly sorry to think
20, but fenred- ho strongly and cadly fearad—
tha: the misguided young man bad caot bie
turoat, and shat tho awful trogody bad been
harhed np. 1y was at Calats, Joaeph Burface,
Eaq., had boeen told. But though Lord Bowldout
WAS $042 O Mmore 1o the clud smoking.room, or
a$ tho bow-windows thicreaf, ho had by nomoans
%4 adlen to London life. He dined out most
sxiduocusly. Lepaul, hig valet (from whom, tn.
deod, I obtained the materials for tils veracious
history), showed me a wholo piis of dinner in-
vitations, ol of which had baea dely acospted
and honoared betweon the months of May and
August 18-, For cxamplo, there wera Mr. and
Hrr Jarvey Caddington, Peckhambary.square
Mr, and Mre. Treblepippin, Spontolla Lodge,
lombardgardens Wost ; tho Missos Hyds,
Leatharumcrescent, Tanners.park; 3r, and
, Mra, Figg. 8andilands (‘oltage, Cheshunt; Mr.
and Mrs. Warmgoose, the Salppery, Aoton;
snd many more, Besidos ths dlnners, the
- Visoount foacd time to attond during the aseson
0O less ttan a hundred and soventeon «at
homos” “assemblies,” and ¢ thés danzentes.”
1 bavs hoand, 100, that he was on moro thanons
ooczslon sesn at the Pavilion Hotsl, Folkestons,
and atthe Grand Hotel, SBoarborongh, in tho
company of ladios and gentlomen gorgeously
atiired, but personally unknown to tto sarigtos
cralis acquani{anoes trho, by chanco, came
acrozs him. Townrds tho closo of the fenson
Lol Tom Tupper (the Marquis of Parnaxsas's
foerth son) belug by chands in the Olty, hap-
pensd to mect Bowidout alighting from a
lansom in  Lombardastrost. Tho Visooant

«l{ 2in’t poseildle,
o, $94t be's got & banking accoant
Ciors: axospt 0% (ks ¥rong xdo of tho alata!

. it

N v
~ . ¥

money enot, .cmaryylittls Fanny Cleasthorn
(0 whoma he bad never, to his hoaouar, hosn
false), tho Lord High Chanosllor woke up one
Inorning in a parfectly weasel-Ukestate of wako-
fulness, and dalivered & dectoe whith scmehow
had the effect of moving tha Coart of Prodats,
and the Courtaf Common Plees, and all mannor
af subaidiary tribunals, and of arcusing thae vory
wildest excitemont in Lincoln's.inn and in the
Innor and Middlo Templo. No lgss than three
1aadiog articles wero writton {n popular ity pa-
pore ot the Chanoellor’s judgmont; the cffecs of
which wasx thet tho erbergoso long laid upon
ths stats of the Honourable Lucceila Honoria
Dunnop, spinsicr, doceasnd, was all 4t onoo re-
moved, and that a lsrge property--muleizd,
howevoer, ip a trifie liko tan thonaand pourds for
cORtE—CaiLd into the sole and undividgd posses.
sion of the Hoh, Carlos de Ven Dunrap, com.
monly called Viscoact Bowldont, Howas re-
couclied to his nobls parents that vory evening
(how her Iadyahip wept 1); and thres Weoks
aftarwards Fanny Clesrthorn—the roctor of 8t
George’s, Banover aquare, alding &aud tbstitng
—~bocame Ledy Eowldout. Miss Cle.aentina
Angelina Argentinad Cramshovel »étmains un.
marriod, 8ha is the Lady Sapstiorof the Sister.
hood of 8L Verges, 9l4 Rrompton, The geod
Sistars devotod themsolves to edusatiosnt work;

tfsre, { and the Lady Superior, 1415 8a1d, doss Dot Als.

spplove of oorparnl oussilssment 1o 4o fralh.
ipg of the young,

Bus tho «Mystcry of Visoount Bowidouat ¢
Well, thers i3 o longer & Loed Bowidoot, or
zether, the comrtosy.titls anowbeld by @ chube
by Httlo Loy Wwith largo Dluo eyes ang curly
S——

- e veam .

(TI® ANGEL OF TIIX LORD OAME DOy, y
AND GLORY SHOXE AROUND,? . °°

and lont me ssme money, and tien— Well,
when a fellow’s hard up he’s obliged o do wery
shady thingz. Juzed (0 go owdtedinner o hém.»
e “Goonttodéhnneir n;: :'lin! What on carth

0 you mean, Charles od Lady mpy
kisaing her husband's forshead. pyeas,

“Just what I say.,” rotursed his lordship,
swiflly avanging by thalex talionis the sggravats
od assagit jast recorded, ¢ You sss, Rooty wass
pushing fellow, and bad gone Into tho pastry.
000k line, and uted to sond oul dinners, He
had no ond of ocustomers who had made heaps
of money, but hed been tradespeoplo, or somo
thing of that zort, and dldn’t know enybody in
what 13 called «Soclaty’ that they oould ask to
dine with them, or 10 ocme to their parties
afterwards. They biad lots of glrls, but o men.
Well, by Jovs, if that Booly dldn’t sorve kil
customors with gnests as woll as with dinners,
I Xxnow be served tnem with me, and I supposs
Bo put mo in the dill. You see I badn’t &
ponny, dut then I was & Lord, and that was
something, By degroes, by going to and fro
amang therg, I mot alot of ¥ich City fllows,
snd thazsl got mads direclor of a lot of come.
penies; abd they twed to give me two gulnoes
overy Umo I went §own to funch i the board.
room ; and besldes, I got a totof patd.upsharoes,
and they vrad to tall me how to sell them st the
right timo{ aud aliogether I did vory well, till
thes Chanoary sut tatnod up trumps; andthat’s
oll abont i, my darling™® Alime jeu in the
rzgravated assault depariient, a8 bofoce.

8uek was tho Mystery of Visoornt Bowldout,
Tom Tupper, you have not much waney, 4Lbi
W, 96 a0 Semiltlor,

laxuriagt ganian oh 20 tho aliont bomea of all
the hols: dpafl~. Hezo livad tho clergymauv—3a
widowes fof ANy yoare—and J.s only chifu,

Squlry Clevedc—ss the couniry pooplo usu.
ally dosignated thaqsenerof the Maunor—lovked
oftaner at Miss Racho! Grey 0 church than at
any ons Of anythiog. alse, o rumows smd. Be
this 25 it mayy diisg B waa totally uacoa-
sclogs of 4% 4t thig-pe of gar swry; s bd 1f
1t svar cocurred, to, bar fathot that the swoot
faco he loved so woli was an phfect of atirao-
tion to hir rich Deighbuur, ths Byulre, .. Gus
only 88 AD Gojuensaus huught o Lo damlssed,
23 600D &3 GulOrLAILOd, 1aW LLe FAguo uuCod
teinty from whence it had spr

Tho present owner of Clovedon, 4§ must bs
oxplalned, was & very rooent impy n from
nobody knew where. To judjo Txen his sune
burnt countenanoce, one might na can.
clude that tho greator part of his lifo-~which
had, perhaps, extonded over nomse fifty yoars—
had boen passed under southern suns; othsr-
wise, all knowledge of his antecedenis was
merely chimerical. He had sncosoded to the
Clevedon ostales—which Wors cutailed—as the
nearest relation of the late owner, altbougb the
relationship was somewuat remots, being only
% oconsin in tho fourth or Afth degreo. He was
nota popular man with his tenantry: this
not to0 say that bo iwas bard upon them, or
ground them down to his own ostimatos of
what ronts in stoh & floarisaing placo should
bo; but ho ezactod his « piund cf Gosh® with
scrupulons procision, neither moro nor less.
Strict, unwavering justice v-as the gigid rule by
which he messurcd ont his duty to his follow.
man. Thero was no blencing in his inflaxible
beart of the morcy + that blossstb bim that
g1ves, and him that takes "—onsrefloction o hig
storn, proud oountenance of tho gontle virtco
that « 13 an atiributs of Ged Himsell,” It may
bo asked, cculd his own life bear tho test of
the harsh, tnoompromist ig rule he Ixid down
for othors? Thoro are fov Uves tbst could, we
think, Buat, to have justiose on oo aide, WO
maust Arst read to the ond of the awry bofore
we proceod to pars judguicut on tho Squire,

Tho Vicar of Clavodon noxt arrests our atton.
tion; ang, in the study of his charasler, we
may ooume to uaderdtant tue averslod such &
natare as his would havo to the harsh oynicism

of his noigbbor, If it bo & fulilog Wity ‘ogg
o -

mortals {0 bo unoxoeptionably charygny

Torpving towards thol folloW~S0atarpe, BAF

Groy possessod that Miling in all itg e
11 bu an oucouragoment of vies 1o Liold put the
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ready, helping hand of brotherly love to wretch.
ed roadside outcasts, Mr. Grey encouraged vice
in no limited degres. Simple obedience was
the law of his simple life. What the Master
taught with loving earnestness, the servant
learned with unquestioning faith, YWhere the
Leader had gone before, the soldier surely fol-
fowed. The Great Light had shone in the mldst
of & great darkness, Should not the reflection
of that light endeavor—though, at best, it could
be but faintly—to shine {n the yet undissipated
gloom? And yet, Mr. Grey was fallible. How
he was most 80, we shall better learn as our
tale goes on. .

Softly and sweetly the chimes of Clevedon
were floating on the August alr, the day on
which I propose this story should begin.

The Vicar and Miss Rachel, the Squire and
little Sybil, the two old ladles from Brierly
Grange, accompanied by three neat maid ser-
Yants, a poor blind man who had once been a
gardener at the Vicarage, and the clerk, formed
the somewhat limited party of worshippers
that entered that August morning the House,
which loving care and reverence had made so
fair and beautiful to look upon. The blind man
took his accustomed seat just under the pulpit;
the two old ladies, with thelr maids, filled a
benth not far from him; Miss Rachel knelt
where the colors from the great East window
fell in their mellowed brilliancy on the white
folds of her dress, and goftened the sunlight of
her waving hair; the clerk betook himself to a
peculiar structure of carved oak, close behind
the south-west door-—which eccentric-looking
domicile he had, with some difficulty, reserved
to himself when the church had been reseated
some years before; the Squire gat where he
oould obtain the best view of Miss Rachel Grey;
8ybil knelt by his side ; the Vicar rose from his

- kneeling posture in the reading-desk, and the

Holy Service began.

Let us look on the faces of eome of these as-
sembled few, while, for a brief hour or 0, they
are withdrawn from the outer world. There
are but few traces of coming age as yet ap-
parent in the blackness of the Squire’s thick
hair; but there are lines on his brow, and a
gloom In his proud black eyes that tell of
wounds received in 1ife’s sharp conflict—wounds
that, for all the Spartan cloak thrown over
them, are unhealed and smariing still. He
was tall—perhaps a little over than under six
feet in height—broad-shouldered, strong, and
straight. His forehead was square and wide,
and his eyes large, black, and luminous, with a
smothered fire away down in their depths, that
inapired fear as much as admiration for their
undeniable beauty. Xis nose was of the per-
fect Roman type ; bis face oval; the chin mas-
sive and finely turned, denoting strong will and
determination; his teeth white and even; his
mouth well cut and resolute, yet almost entirely
ooncealed. by a heavy black moustache, He
Was & singular stamp of beauty—a face we see
but once In a lifetime—a never-to-be-forgotten
faoe, yet ever floating and vanishing away as
We strive to see some falnt resemblance of its
rare beauty in the mass of humanity around us,
Itke the spirit in Dante’s Paradise,

And the Vicar, as he knelt in the quiet
churoh, and prayed with his clear, low volce so
earnestly—what a contrast was the holy calm
of his countenance to the world-marked one of
his neighbour! His hajr—now partially gray
~—had once been bright and brown, like the
daughter’s; his eyes, undimmed as yet by oom-
ing age, were dark and gray, like her's, t0o; the
forehead was broad, the nose straight; the
mouth delicate, yot firm in its expression; the
whole character of the countenance beautiful
in its benignity and gentleness, though united
with resolution. He was not a very tall man,
yot strongly bullt and well made, and stately
and erect in his bearing,

‘We need but to glance at Rachel Grey, after
this description of her faiher, and we see how
like she is to him—the same features, the same
vXprenaion, the same colouring; though in her,
being & woman, all more refined and delicate.

We turn now to little 3ybil, with eyes so dark
and lustrous, and the rich, deep color under the
olive-tinted skin, She islike the proud, tall man
beside her—not in the sternness of his beauty,
only in the beauty itsell. There is & softer,
better look in the child’s face than in his—a
look that seems to reflect something of the
spirit of Miss Rachel. Her hair is brown, and
dark, and long; and the child is slight, though
tall for her age, which perhaps is about twelve
years,

The soft August air came floating in through
the open church door, laden with the pleasant,

far-off murmur of the reapers. No one in that.

little band of worshippers—nol even the watch-
ful, never-to-be-tak@-in clerk—seemed to no-
tice that over that open doorway there flitted
every now and theun adark shadow.
it swayed forwards far into
suddenly vauished, only to reappear and disap-
Pear again as suddenly, Once, When the wary
olerk had turned round to the East, atthe C
the substance from which the shadow eman.
ated came Bodily into the aisle, seemed to listen
to the wenderful words, seemed to be trying to
utter them—vaguely, indistinotly, {mperfectly ;
falled utterly towards the close, cast s dreary
look around, stole forth again into the golden
sunlight. . .
Presently the prayers ceased; there was g
stiliness for & few minutes, brokeu only by the
tootsteps of Mr. Grey as he slowiy asceuded to
the pulpit. Then came the sim ple words of his
sermon: they told the story of the Great Love;
they urged what ourlesser love mightdo for one
snother; and, ss he spoke, the shadow orept

Bometimes -
the church, then |

back to the doorway, and streamed far into the'
church. After s little time, all heads were
bent for the blessing : earnestly and lovingly it
was given., Then ¢ame the last hush; but
Wwhen all rose to go, the shadow bad gone from
the doorway, and the sunlit strayed down the
aisle without check or hindrance.

The Bquire whispered to Sybil that he was
going to walk home with Miss Rachel Grey, and
that she was to return to the Manor by herself;
then hastily walked out of the church, leaving
the little girl alone in the porch. The child
stood siill for a moment or two, watching hér
father down the churchyard path, walking ra-
pidly, to overtake Miss Grey. A sad smile
fiitted over the bright little face as she saw him,
with haughty look and gesture, repulse a poor
wayside wanderer who had approached him, as
if to sollelt charity. Sybil's was atender heart;
and, just at this moment, it was dwellingon the
words of Mr, Grey’s sermon. “I wish Tather
were not so hard,” she said mentally, as she
walked out of the churchyard over the village
green, and entered the park. Strolling leisurely
under the trees, listening to the drone of the in-
sects in the scented air, with that pleasant song
from the harvest flelds fallfng ever and anon
on the ear, the child was unaware that she had
been followed ; and was much startled when, on
hearing herself addressed, she hastily turned,
and beheld the vagrant who had been repulsed
by her father. He was a man perhaps a little
over thirty, tall, and powerful-looking, with
brown, waving hair, and dark, brilliant eyes.
He spoke quickly and eagerly—

¢ Pardon me, lady !” Then, seeing the child
shrink from his approach, as if with fear, he
retreated a few steps; and endeavoring to calm
down his excited manner, continued-¢ Will
you tell me the name of this village ?”

¢« Clevedon,’ replied Sybil, timidly,

“Clevedale ?” repeated the man, who had
heard but imperfectly, the child’s voice was so
low; and he bent his head forward, to listen
more carefully.,

“Clevedon,” iterated Sybl], in a louder tone.

6 vagrant made a rapid step forward and
put his hand to his brow—a well-shaped hand it
was, betraying but few traces of manual labor.
A second or two he looked thoughtfully down
the long park glade, then asked, without rais-
ing his eyes—¢ Does the clergyman live at the
great house up there ” and he inclined his head
towards the Manor, . -

“No,” sald Sybil. «Hoe lives at the white
house, near the church. Do yonm-
him : -

“Who was it that waved me off llki & dog
Just now, over there by the graves " m&@ned
the wanderer, not noticing the child’s-question.
“The dark, proud-looking man who‘¢amse out
of the church, and was walking quickly after a
lady dressed in white. .-Did hs go to church to

learn to treat ‘s fellow.oreatury like that? I

waan't going to bég.of him.® - - .
The man was oxcitsd now,..He kajtted his
brow fiercely, and leant i hoavily on hiclench-
od right hand, LN
8ybil did not reply as oncs; &9 his re-
[ s q

“It was the gentleman who ’
house in this park. It wes Mr. Clevadon.”
The vagrant walked quickly, rapidiy dows th
glade, then stopped, and slowly rétraced his-
steps to the child, who by this time hiad kon
from her pocketall the money she had with her,
& bright balf-crown, A
¢Little girl—little lady,” said the maan, looking
far away through the long vista of trees; but
before he had sald any more, the child dropped
her little offering lightly into his hand. -
The man started, looked down at the shining
coln In his half-closed hand, changed éolour, was
about to murmhr something llke thanks; when,
fuddenly fixing his keen dark eyes on Sybil's
face, l'xe asked quickly «if she knew Mr, Cleve-
don ?*

“I am his daughter,” replied the child, quiet-

The vagrant drew his tall form to its full
helght. Sybil wondered how any one so wreich-
edly clothed, so utteriy destitute as this. poor
creature was, could look so stately and grand,

% Take back your gift,” he sald, loftlly, giving
back the haif-crown to the dismayed child. «I
am very wretched, and hungry, and miserable;
but I'll never touch that 1"

He was tarning away; but the great tears in
Sybil's eyes stopped him for a moment.

“Don’t be hurt, child, because I won't have
your money,” he said, in quite. & gentle tons.
“ You meant it for kindness, and God wiil bless
you for it, It's all the same to Him, you know ;
only, you see, I can't take it.” :

Then, with hig proud mouth trembling: with
; somse 1ll-concegleq feeling, and bis haughty head
erect, he atrode quickly away from Sybil down
the glade, and soon was lost among the trees.

CHAPTERIL

The night had come—the glorious Angust
night, With its .ungpeakable purity and calm,
Slowily the spiriy moon rose in the pale blue far-
off 8ky, like g gainted abbess, foliowed by a
scattered train of meek and bely stars, the nuns
and novices of Heaven's cloistérs.: - o

Under the eim trees, sn:the Vieakage: garden,
8t00d the Squire.and Miss Racliel Grey. They

she led at the Manor; of . bow:many & had
passed #ince her mothor ‘dled, that’ ske «d net
even remember her; and: Rachel ‘was wonder.
ing Where that dead mother’s grave eould be:
i 'where she hag lived, and where S8ybil wag born:

.| grding him with

were talking of 8ybil, snid of thé unohiMdlikeife |-
ybil, ve

{or on all these pointsthe HSquire was singularly
uncommunicative,

“Once or twice, 1n the course of that evening,
there had seemed to be some words hovering on
Mr, Clevedon's lips to which he gave no audible
expression : they came suddenly, as if prompted
by some impnulse of the heart; but no volce
could he find in which to give them utterance.
He knew that he should either gain much or
lose much by speaking those words alond, ‘and

some indefinable foreboding Inclined him to the-

losing side. It was pleasant to have the friend
ship of any one so pure and true as Rachel Grey
—pleasant fur him, and everything for his cbild.
It would be more pleasant still to have har love
as his wife; but, in asking for that, he ran thé
risk of losing all. He was not sure what her
feeling towards him might be; but he felt in-
wardly persunded of the Vicar's, and might not
the child be infinenced by the parent? Bothe
8quire reasoned with himself, and so the time
passed by.

They wera still talking under the elm trees on
the lawn, when the Vicar eame quickly out of
his study, and joined them.

“I am called suddenly to a very sad case,” he
laid,,”humedly- “Are you inclined to walk with
me :

This was to the Squire, who was not atall in-
clined to leave Miss Rachel alone ; but he bowed
his assent, and, excusing himself to the lady,
walked quickly off with the Vicar, down the
lane that skirted the gardens and meadows be-
longing to the Vicarage.

“There has been a poor man found in the
ruined barn, near the Grange,” sald Mr. Grey to
his companion, as they hastened along. *I
have only just heard of it. They tell me he is
very ill—perhaps dying. He is quite a stranger.
One of the unfortunate class of tramps, I fear.”

¢“Scamps would be the better term, don't you
think ?’ remarked the Squire, dryly.

“1 cannot say,” returned the Viear, in a ourt,
cold tone. And then, more gently, he added,
“It 18 not for me to judge.”

“You will send him on t0——-"Union, I sup-
pose,” continued Mr, Clevedon, mentloning the
name of the nearest town,

“No, decidedly not,” replied the Viear, with
great energy. I object far too much to our
workhouse system to avail myself, 1n the least
degree, of its cold charity. No, the poor fellow
must be cared for here. It will not be much tax
upon us to support him till he has quite recov-
:ed—lhopld he rot be 50 near death as we now
fear; and If he dles, it is but little to give hima

‘|'grave in our churchyard.”

The Squire had no opportunity of making
further remark just then, as they had arrived
at the ruined barn; and, entering together, the
brilliant moonlight, shining through the broken
rafters, discovered to them the tall form of a
man lying on some straw that a kind farm la-
bourer had hastily gathered together—on first
finding him in his wretched condition—before
golng to inform the Viear. Mr, Grey bent gently
over tne prostrate man, and earnestly regarded
him a fow moments without speaking. Brown,
Wwaving hair shaded a brow ‘that beipksned no
mesan intelleot; dark, brilliant eyes stared va.

‘| cantly from their sunken sockets, betraying that

that intellect was now behind & cloud. Fever.
fivahed, sinking, starving, almost at the lowest
ebb, {he binughty vagrant that had refused 8y.
bil's gift net many hours: before—the wavering
shadow that had hovered and fiitted about the
doorway of the church In the bright morning—
Wwas now lying low enough indeed.

“What is he muttering about—what does he
say 7 asked the Squire—for the parted lips of
m:r:ntmt Were moaning some unintelligible
words, .

Broken, vague sentences they were; haughty
refusals of proffered help ; vain attempts to utter
& childish prayer that, perhaps, long ago he had
learnt to pray at his mother's knee; fatile en-
deavours {0 rehearse coherently the solemn
words of the Creed; low, faint murmurings;
bopeless efforts to rise and pursue his wander-
ing way.

“] must go home at once and send down for
this poor fellow,” sald the Vicar to his compae
nion., ¢IWill you stay here till my return ?”

The Squire. gave his assent, and Mr. Grey
walked quiokly from the scene of suffering on
his errand of mercy.

Ralph Clevedon leant against the broken door-
way, and the.moonlight fell full on his dark,
handgome .face. A strange position for the
wealthy landowaer, he was thinking, to be
watching by the side of a wretched outcast—one
:of & olass with whom he had no sympathy, and
6 whom his rule of justice never seomed 1o have
any referenge, :

A low yet saarp

'y from the interior of
sbod startied him frmg o 2O e

from the reverie into which
he was falling ; and, quickly re-entering the
broken doorway, he saw that the sick man had
half raised limself from the ground, and Was re.
& look of defiant pride.
hand was raised: with haughty gesture to wave
l;'lm Off; the Lot Mps were parted to utter Lhese

«I will not have yonr help.”

Then defiance, pride, lnuﬁimoe, faded from
the brilllant eyes; the upraised hand fell help-
lessly dowh ; the words became coufused, then
indistinet; he fell baok oy the ground with low
moans of pain, and the cloud that bad sbrouded
hleB :’!?:S:O;q booamm ° "‘;l;on dense than ever.

+But Squire, standing by the side of thls
‘poor eredtire, looked down u{xm him with ait

the haughtiness and scorn
coun! gone from his prood

taken their place!
Ralph Clevedon 8trode out of the rained fhed

One |

0e, and remorse and suffering having | this 1

i

into the still August night, and from the :‘a;z
of his hidden natare there burst & zroa"m o bek”
—pain, not caused by the sufferings of on tlist
gar he had left alone, only by the look on (B2
beggar’s face as he sank helplessly b""lw,,n-_
ground. For he had seen a likeness in '
grant—this castawny of soctety—%
wonderful likeness he had seen to one 'nl the
long since ceased to walk with him 8“; ate
beaten track of his )if , who might "h, b
been walking there, if—if only—— tbl""
little word ¢ only ;" containing, oftener $2%
think, the history of a lifetime ! naviof
Ralph Clevedon was not singular iB peé 65
his deepest feelings stirred by this cbaU®L .,
Pression in a stranger’s face. We all '°:
likenesses as we go through life—the 'f. s
likeness, in some stray waif of humanityr f,y
being who has been the embodiment of D7
to our souls. oA TS
Once or twice hestols back to the raine g
and looked down into the face of the PPV . sp
man—as If to seek that look again; 87 b
time he shuddered, and hastened out 18%
moonlight. 108
When the Vicar returned with the ”’"f&
ho had procured to convey the sick maB
Vicarage, he was too much occupled t0 ',gof w
the hastiness with which the Squire po!""
departure, and that he was not the self- pi
ed man of the world he had always kb W
to be. pe,
Bat ltitle Sybil, who was waiting to WIfb g,
good night, thought he was strangely
and almost cold in his manner; yeta%m in
when she was lylng more than half- mpuw
her little white bed, she had a dim PE b
of bim bending over her in the moon“‘gw
& tender look on his face she had ne':,‘m B
seen; and then, as her thoughts and st
came confused by the sleep that W8 %uy
binding her in his fetters, the form of ber med .
a8 he paced up and down the room, “ehﬁ
bear a strange resemblance to that of v X ﬂ""
wanderer she had spoken to in tbe P"‘“p‘oﬁ
morning. The haughty head, the defiant 11 1be
the courtly bearing, were all the samo—-"",g.
same! The gaunt look of suffering, w‘b}l)l%" W
the rags, were only wanting in the ©
certain vision to complete the picture. 1 P°"*
Undoubtedly, the Squire’'s usual se-” y

{1
ston had utterly forsaken him this August g’. uis
but it is only fair for us to measure h"lnm o
own rule of justice, and totally acquit B v the
any sympathy with the tramp. Ind oy P
poor, wretched man, his utter destitut! 80 p“
his sickness perhaps unto death, formed B
of the Squire's perturbed thoughts. .

. . 3 . . ."]

More than three months had P":;:‘htl'
since the August moon looked down th b,ud‘
broken rafters of the rulnedlbarﬂn J-
the good Vicar in his work of love.

The summer was dead and buried; 893 wor?
thetr distant home the heavy snow ©l0 .nﬂ‘”
slowly coming to make shrouds for the p B
flowers. Clouds of change, too, had oom“’“ o
their shadow.world, and settled on th'o“"ao‘
some of the few who gathered in
Church that bright, gone-by morning as :

The Squire had become morose 8D 4]
the Vicar pre-ocoupled by some secret
Rachel pale and sad-looking ; Sybil's ' ‘.,d!
lonesome than ever. Time had only des!
with the roadside wanderer. nnﬂ"

It would be difficult to recognisze In the " ‘55
some man that was sitting, one
in November, in the Vicarage llbﬂ‘"’” stats?
in bis stately carriage the nnmistakab @, re-
of bigh birth—it would be very diffio%  ‘upet
cognize in him the poor, wretchod V8T8 pt
had cast himself down to die that Aﬂx“’w‘,‘ o0d
Yet it was he, restored to health of DV . srsd
body—clothed, grateful, Lappy. Fl’omn pes
moment that the vicar had lookod d"" 20
In the ruined barn, he was aware that @ _iy.
mon heggar called for the exercigo of hll';oﬂ‘ poo”
There is an indescribable something 859 1y,e8
ple of gentle or noble birth that sepd . _the o
as completely from the commonalt¥ nl“‘"
naille of society—as a range of moun e

separate one nation from anotber. It '::';m
that necessity has placed them on a0 W o, bt
footing betwaen two classes; it may be and ash
slights of Fortune’s favourites fall th!oxn ”
Where they are so sure to be kooﬂlym_ atmo?”
although they may plorce the supcrl ot belss®
phere that surrounds these most dliu"M 4
they can never dissipato it. ROO‘“;d est and.
be, that the waves of litle-minileCEC gy~
ignorance fruitlessly enveavour t;)‘ :9” :
Yet rocks they nevertheless rein .
The Vicar waos alsositting, that ﬂm‘:‘l:: pood’
ber afternoon, in his library. His bpl'ﬂ(
closed over a letter he had boen Nﬂd“’f;‘_ "
shading bis eyer froin the bright ﬂf’“‘;fw pi
“ I am troubled,” ho sald softly, &8 = N
self. «I do nol see my way.” 4108 pod*
The young man, who had been TOAZ0 ged
one of the windows, quietly closed bis -
came round to tho fire, o
'l‘ Is it about me you are troubled ? - j
Quickly, : "
“No,” repliod Mr, Grey, raising hl:.:"f,';;o.
eyes to the brilliant dark onesof hﬂ“'l’ oved tﬁ‘;
2M not troublod about you. I D*i 0 e .
Plicitly a1l you told e of yourse t'nvln’d’"
Sought the proofs, which were all-c0T ol 8¢
You will return to the world to-moOrT
botter, T trust—nay, indeed, I am 'ue
sbarp giscipline you nave undergone:
overy fith in you, Re honourable, "
Uent, ang forgiving”—the Viear ke
t word—«and the rugged P& o
straight for you yet. No; 1a8%
ahout yon,' ’

the
4
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may b
ot
made
blad



Dzoenser 28, 1872. -

THE FAVORITE.
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'
The yoang strangor fouid fain have 1oyaired

l

into the dlsquiotudo of bils kind, good friond; but
that Lo fols i1t wouid bo lattusivo,

Tho silenco thas fol OD $hem ia tho darkon~
ing room was brokon LY o Wappiog at ouo of the
low Fronois windotwra. Tuho Vicar started nor-
[ously, and hait lookod round,

# Who tsit " he atkod, quickly, -

«Tho ohild from the Muaaur,” ropl.od tho
young man; ¢gome, I suppose, Lo say good-bye
tome. BbLo knows I am golog to-morrow,”’

* You had botter toll her all,” said Mr, 3roy,
“8ybil % a seusiblo child—loving, ecarncst, trite )
Rer influonco may wark what ours novor
might,"

Thoro was a slight healtation about the stran-
gor as hn listenocd to theso words, but, by and by,
whob tho Vicar locked into tl.o drawing-room,
on his way back from scoking his daughiter, ho
saw tho cblld and the wandoror sitting side by
sldo In tho bright frelight, tho ono listenlug
wonder-atruck to tho long lifo-history tho other
was recounting.

But now Mr. Groy was again in his library,
and sgain Lis Tight hapd was folded over tho
samo let'er. Uppoaito Lo bim gat Ruvhe!—
changod since tho August mornlng, pale and
sad-looking. The dato on tho loiter was 1ot re.
cent—porhaps gsome two mooths back. Tuo
Vicar glanced at it nurvously; then looked long
foto the fire; fBnally, fixed his gaze full on his
daughlor’s face,

*Wo bavo been strangers, Rachel, for two
months or more.”

¢ Yes, fathor.”

Then thoy rolapsed into silenco.

Awhlile aftor, Mr. Grey spoke agaln; but his
voice was low aund trambling—

#You remaigber that X reooived this leiter
from Mr. Clavadon in Soptember. You Raow
its contenta. Tho timé that wo took {o conslder
on the matter sopires to-day.
clded 2"

Allthesasentences wgre uttsred with oxtrome
diMouity s and never once did the Viear raisc hia
eycs to his daugbter’s face, until hercalm-loned
reply fefl on his oar—,

« Yog, fathor, }havo aocldod that your reply
to that letter shiall bo &, rofMsal

A cloud scomed fo pu,: off Mr. Groy's fce;
but, & mament after, ikgathered more gloomly
than ever; for, in tho allpoco that foliowed Ra.
chel's spaach, he perceived that tho snadow of
& greas sorrow, bad fauen upon hts daaghter,

«You lovo him, my cbildi*

Those, wore thp words that came from tho
Vicar's saddoned beasy; bt they plerced tho
barrier of evtrsngoment that bad grown up ot
late batween fither aud child, gud mado thum
oue again. Iiie roso, and walkod over to whero
bis daughter was sitting, with tho great, anbid-
don tears MIng over her clasped hands.

« Rachel, deaz one! This bas cost you much. |
Only tell mo why yoa refao?"

s For many reagons : onc, WAL MY 4CCOPIAN0G |
wounld xaake yoR unappy. Bat that is not the
groatest. In foliowing ou$ the natural dictatos
of my heart, I muss ivs for this world alone, X
havo chosen not to doto,*

Tho Vicar gontly passed his band many timea
over tho scft brown hair of his ohud, grateful
tuet sho bad docldsd, of her own free will, ashe
had prayed abo would—mournful, as ho thonght

Have you do-

on the dreary life-attuggio tbat lay before hot. |

“ Wo aro no longo: strangers, Bachst; ok $”
bo sskad

“Qh no, mumr, Dpave. sgainl Iomy fert 1
had batter atrive alone. Now 1t ts all past. You
will wrlto to-night 2

anture wid ber that love must work It all—
strong, pationt, onuuring lovo, that overcomes
ail wuaiacivs, Lhat £oaches on, Al BOVOT i -c3
sight of tho end from tho very begloning. ot
1t novot occurrod to her thnt Lot Mmission svas o
bogin frum tho vgry momeunt suo eatofed tho
draswing-roomn of her home.

Loanlug agalnst tho mantolplece, scowling
dnrkly down into the glowing firo that wns™
burniog on tho bright sicol heprtb, was the
8quire, apparontly not thoe mnost amiable of
men just atthat momeont. Sybll went softly up
tu bim to say good aight, as was bhor wont, tho
unpignsant oxpression oo his faco sce‘nlug to
warn hor that that would bo her wisest courso
at presvnt, but sho was startied when ho said,
suddenly, almost abiarply —

“ Can't you stry one mloute with mef Am
I an object of aversion even to yous”

s U, father! fathor}” crled tby obtld, twine
Ing hor arms cound ono of his, and speaking
with all her heart in her eyoy and wbrds, ~

T was & mogic in ber shritlingdvoloo,
Tho WPl pascod off from the&quire's l;tk_oe. . Ho
wuk his litlo daughter {n his arms, and ¥issed
her. SXA

#8ybil, you shall bo & woman to-night. Yon
shall sit by the firesido swith me, and wa will
talk. Wo want noouo olso to make our homo
happy, do we, Sybtl

1w Yes, wo do,” replied tho ohild, oarnestly,
looking 100 the givwing fire, and thinking of
her mission.

1uYes, woe do,” cchoodt tho 8quire, in a Yotr,
&ad LoDe, also looklag 1ato tho dre, and think.
ing of the Vicar’s letter that had como to him
thag evening.

s Rathor,” sald Sybll, after & little while,
«did you ever soo the—-the—gentio—the poor
mao that Mr, Grey has been so kind to, that
has boen 1l at the Viearngo such a long time

“Yos, I saw bim once—~tho alght ho was
found, I think it was. \What about him " Aod
the Bquiro knitted his brow at the reccliection
of that night.

s Wero you ever kind to him, fatbert Did
you ovor send anything to heip nim 9”

«+No; 1 never oncourage vagabonds,” wastho
cold, decided roply.

8Syuli's heart foll; but sho determined .0 try
again.

« o 18 golug away to-morrotw,’” she sald, ¢ for
bo is sirong gad wolt now.  Aod—father—Lo i
not o vagaboud 1

8ho iookod 80 pleadingiy nt hor father as uho
spoke; but again his hard twords foll.jlko ¢pid
yater on bor warm feslings, .

#Qolug to beg about the country agaio, and
1mpose on gofl~-hoariou peoplo, 18 bo? or to the
worktiouse—which I

s« yh, father(” acd there was indignation in
Syoiva IqTge dark oyes; dbui sho suppressed it

{ In 8 moment, for hor father had a right to say

what he liked, ¢ Ho 13 golog to be bodext and
truo,” sho said, simply; **and guing to look for
somothing Lo lost & tong time ago. Dot you
tigpe fe will 8nd 13, fRiher T .c o al Lwea

Tho 8quire gave a ahost isagh.

%1 daro suy bo wiil ind ntmzolf at Mmbznk
or Portiang bofore very long,' ho sald,

s father, 7 said 8ybll, after an jaterval ox
silgnce~branohing quive off from ber provious

sort of aweo In her voice— was mother very
soiry to die 7

« No--110; not at sll—not st all!” The 8quire
spoke ahortly, bat in sabdued tobes.

«Was 1 tha gniy itttlo chud sho ever had

» Yes, Bomoday, Rachet, whcnmm st~ L asked Bybi), with tho samo sarnest maanez,

ter ablo to bear it, 1 will tall you why, Wo mg¥{ < uh, nof thero wore two or uxree cthars, bot

both bs thankful for tho decislon vomxdo‘ .they all djod long ago—lopg &

to-night.”? « Patheps, then,” sald tho fhud tendnrly,
© You have lesrat something ghy 'hlm htexy, wghe s3ry zlad to go and vo with them;

fathar--I am gure you havel u j1ko him { bus how could ahe like to lnve you? Z novor

nono the bettar for your knowledge ” should,”

«#Have pstience, child. Wait il you can
listsn calmly.

1 will tell you all then, You can
walit. RBzobetl ¢

«Yes, fxthor”?

Then sho quletly paszed from tho room toher
own chambsr; and the Vicar took up bis pon tQ
roply 1o tho Squlire’s Jottar.

lator on in the svening, whon tho child hmi
retarnod to the Manor, not quito the same ch)id
as when sho loft it—for Sybll bore & woman!ls
mission with her—the wanderor was auce mozp
standing by the }{brary fire, talking to his beno-
faotor,

#J am to como back at Ohristmas, you toll
me," ho was saying.

4 Yes," returned the Vicav. #Yes; L have p
golden dream for thal.blessed time, and yonare
one of the creaturcs that people it. ?on mmt.
not he wanting then; aud—"

Bat thesVier stoppod, -ang a ahado .camo
over his brow-—for thure wry a storn, dark
fggure in. the ploiure he was portraying to hime
ﬁ that oast & greatshadow overall. umtxnldon

m,

sYou bavs told tho ohild?™ le ukod.pm
sontly, whon thashadow on qu face bad pazsods
aWay. e

" !e-.," vnu the reply. "Now, all wo baveto.
dois to hope and wait.”

« And trast, £sd doour boat,” sdded ¢hs Viear,

gonlly.
"‘hon they cordlally ohookhmds,and upm.t.-
od for the night,
. e [} ° a 9
Sybit went bome from the Vicarago with her
henrt fuill of & groat work. Child assho wasin
YBae, she was yot old enongh to cotmprehsnd, o
{hgly Ml axtont, the diicoities that lay belors
Raxo- Bocaly WAS hor litle hoad putzled tow
* tha mmmm. WaSt0 b effested; but,

Tha Squire smilen zdly.

s Parbaps yon will think diffarently somo
day, Sybil, I shall-foll you moro about her
when you aro older; you may think thon that
.she was glad to leave ms.”

. They buth looked ato the fire; lost In thought s

8ybil pnzzitog herself how she was to carry out
her undertaking; her fathor lisig in the by-
gons years, with that haunting fee> his only
compadion, axclpdlng &/t o.hcm—even Rachol
Groy's. BV

8ybll folt s naust go on now mdx hor work;
ad, finding that talking of her mother seemed
to soften bor father’s n she determlued
that she would speak oftoner onthiesubjecs than
#ho had hithorto dono, 8ho would not be ouly
tho pelted child, sho would ho bis friend, bis
ompanion; sho would 5pcak of tho dear fost
ono to bim, and so, ia s nor; Lring Lor pra-
sonco back; and thém, iy e, ho wogld Dee
como loss ha.rd gd etérd, and by and by dho
would Usted to Rer inisslop. This tho“chitg
Tefsoned With Merself in hérsimpls hozx't. Shq
‘hat uo jonod of humsn ni\ nro, kngyw-

equ of tho*ctookdd hyo.pathg it xo ofwn thkos
PtodbLiatn m oudl 7 she bbqlqbnl Wi h\%

‘Fdydh of horf ddbd lovo 1Y her only mtdn
' kosping Dl gorrow, €6 Nimyel? had mndo bim
ool and stertl. ' sho wonm !mo it with.
e wopld not.

nim, and tYam,
o ¥ and% mother abo had

L00M #O IAY AWAY'S
novor known might ooméd ﬁm to }bﬁm in
ll 1089,

spirit, and o would help hor
Pith this resolve tn her ming, 8
say good nighi, She would not m too mga
at ouce, sho thought; and, besides, her fathor
wa} begioning to frown again, for his thoughta |
had \roneaxo tho Vicars le;wx‘. .
ho. éald, ten-|

[ t; Py lMitlo gne,”
aenly, holalag her vofore bim by hertwo hands,

|
10ng vofaro sho rencbicd the Manor, het weman's

subjoct of conversatiny, ang spoaking with a

n s., Uik, obild, you aro all 1a the world ¥ havéto

"All father ** sald tho ohild, lnqqﬂngly, the
grootoess of her mission ovorfowity hot baenrt,
and hep toul {o hor oyes, .

AlLI" ropoatod tho Bqoire, ?mmg sadly
awny, and thinking of Rachel, &Hd fhe atif),
doad Moo,

* . . ‘;9- ..

N Tho tlnow o)ougs hn:]l como atlasts '.&'heybnd

oon o long timo op thelr jourpoy, onz ot
the last ﬂg\vor of nutumh hdd' r&'& und“glod
awny bofore they Lrought thdle' lhm.‘l ‘Mr the
poor, wea.y carth, Tho arst wbile Jakea fell
in tho third week of Decomber, just sovon days
before Christmas.

Tho Uimo was drawlog very noar now for the
Vicar's gnlden dream Lo bocomo a bright reality
or o painful deluston} for tiie child’s mission {o
be fulfiilod or «lispolled; for the wandetor to
find what he had so lang loat, or to loao sight of
1t for over; for tho cloud of separation that had
gotherod botwoen tho Bquire and Rnohel Qrey
to bo dt}ngenqd. or degpen into thl:: :’larknou of

tha utarc, 2 9cn bu
tn% il 5 uuaortim‘él ‘Hhe’ ¥ork ,z"
rqakiog ‘up t.bo harg ground of' Ber
heart; nud any ong that knew tho Bqulro woll
—hiit, dlnet thoy woro few~might havo seen
that hor e ivibg had mob-been iu vain, Out-
:’ardm hq.wmcbsnm; bus tt.’!:r. ‘g"""' of

s p of thelr bittorncsa
slnoo% lﬁ%ﬁd bﬁg ’oéhg {om from thelr
hiding-pldoe, and smnhwoughnm
of iholr sharp adgos,.
grove had g sort o‘ v b{

Manor. Sho lobked’ oub & 'gg

spoko {n Sybil's voles n was nov Bts ohnlr
somotimes, tho 8quire thoughf, that chgpgod
tho harshness of hils apceoh into moro gentle
language, or tho soorn of lig winhtry smilo itito
8 1n0re gonlal expresston of countengnes § 1t was
tho spirit of his dead wife that spoko to him
through 8ybl), and stirred the fadod leaves of
better feelings that had long latn withered {n
bis heart, until they almost seemed green
again,

How stich s nature as Ralph Glevedon's conld
lovo twico may, scem lnconiprohenllbla, U we
give tho subject but & paspipg thought, Wa
will, however, pause a foww momenis; and,
1ookmg down nto tho sectdt depths ér tuwla
Luman heart, wo flud that Lwo alroeg affectidng

|

1 ot blg w! 2
aity O doting. One’ ﬁ;@"&&&ﬁ*ﬂ"‘
pdnpusect o s oLl !
when ts o
1 they ddlght qu H
} ook o0 &%%n&’mé‘.fmsérﬁiﬁz‘,. Toflected

-y ight, ahd.all 18 yoay, goklsn—all biight, beanti.
fui, and shurt as an Arctlg summes.  Thers
byen 6 greal teallly In s earth-visfon , it
eft {t¢ starip upoh &, whuther for sortow or

140y 3 1t comes back for &, few mwift-passing mo-

| monts, when we toll through the noontide heat
of 1{fo’s atoop high road; and !3 as boxutifal,
and as flesting, an tha jast rays of suuset on &

mouu\aln p,

dessond foto the vallay. The shadotrs
hcoome gruy and long; there is light #11l) tn our
heusts, bHut it {3 oot sunlight—{Aat gilded the

{ plonsoles aad minarecs of the Falaco of tho Past

our poor humandity raised fondly to ourssives;

1t s long 2go, perhaps, overaoold, .epgrave;
or, worse stjll, over neglect, scorn, pride, mis-
understarding!

Wo travet on; our hearts are weary-—they
are human hearts atlll; they pioe for human
love.: v ia not endaring, 1t is not satisfying, it
is nos perfect—baut it cheers us, belps us on.
We look uot.so muzch to the cutward beauty as
to the inward spirit: we find it pure, cslm,
fruc. ‘'We aro not dazxled; we 586 20 plainly
now, with that sober light tuat has sarrounded
us sincs tho gun woent downe. We porceive the
bhusks with tho pure graln, ths weods sund tares
with the golden oot : o traasuro the one; we
aro lenlont towards tho other. There is o
much waste land in our own natures, that wo
do not sesk for the highest cultivation in thoss
of others. Weo aro forbearing, yet we Ilovo
strongly and deeply; for now, with our sight
mado clear, we oan seo the foundation of our af-
foctions; nnd so0 wo build up a structurs that
lasts to tho ond: &nd thus ths night of our
seoond lovo bocomas bollor far in its dalm stare
light than that bri én’t, warm sun-viston that
wont down whilo £ was yel day., And thus
with tho Sguire!

(To e csoncluded i3 our noxt.)

THE DOCTCR'N STORY.

Pty .
BY BEZLLE Bnnma‘.

. 4
“md I ever ten Bames., about tbat

serapy I got into with th 'Hibornian populatidbn
pf thin place whan mm dthé ters T e i7"

t ;.‘&?ﬁ"‘:?ﬁa‘?

wait npon tha paople, ﬁ'o

legs, and from that down to pullhyg toeth.
then sat down and walted for “basiness, nd

x‘%‘l‘*

hay

44n0c.anld. Dover's powder to tho..tnpmﬂon cl

not oomo "}3 {ty , cocasidpnally an oOld,
follow would n and regalo nle with o
long atory of ¢ thoumatls, and genorally suo-
ocecd 1n boriog mo til I gn o him & prescriptien
freo to got rid of bim. Noty then somoono
would ovmo in o havo atooth extraoted—thero
was no dontist hare thon, That wns about tho
oxtont of my practico. Tho psoplo Wwere not
goiug tohave young *sawbones’' trylog ¢ipori-
monts on them, Dr. Jonos was horo, and Dr.
Jonuve was good gnotigh for them.

s In consequeuce of all thiy, time bogan to
hang heavily on my handaj but fortunatoly,
Just a8 patlence was about to leave her mouu-
ment, abright 1dea stritvk me: I would prosure
o subject, and brighton up my snatomy. Hap.
py thought t and I immedsntely procecded to
actupon it, Idropped aline to Altsley, tvho
was jast across the river from me, éngagod In
tho samo laudable business as pyseclf.  Alusloy
and I had been chums and ¢unco thick thegt-
thor’ in our oollege days, g0 1 invited bim to
come ovor and tako a part in tho ¢ first resur.
reotion,” That was on gloodny, and on Tnes-
day night he cam4. AnIrishmap, of dothtrul
teputation in the nsighborhood; .had died aday
ot two bofore, abvd wa deoided thaty équxnuch
as sald Irishman bad been of no bonefit to man-
kind living, he should nowvoniribute samething
t1 tho causq of sclenca.  Woll, suflica 1o say,
that about tho wlitching hour of ht, wao
«rafsed’ that Irlshman, (of courso Wo bnd &
trusty friond o 88sist ua), vonvoyeq him to oy
offico, put him on @ dissgeting-tablo improvised
Oyt of a lnrge box, an‘l wero soon deop in the
{gvodiigation of bLumAn anatomy. 8o far all
d..gone .swkmmingly, but & fow daya aftor-

1t entered 1nto the hoads of Patrick's
fricuds to ralso a tolnbstono to His memory.
Very woll, thought I, raizp & stone’tathe placo
“whoro bo racontly ivas, my brave gops f Erin,
bat Ae's not there now, Ae’s tizon.

wHowever, it was not so fyany whon, on the
ovening of the samo’day that the tombatone
was to haye &gep pub, upy the friend who hnd
assisted uscamo and‘ ormcd n,ze that tho
Irisb wore rising, b had Bedd
placod around: mxonxu to pmvent.my leaving
or convoying away th t sgomsp that o
L faw splintors of walddt i!nd"écedsfouna‘gw tha

graYs; this causiqg saaplelony thoyt'had dog down
?&q fopad tho boqyzone;r and (w&bmbhnlwﬂ
with the ¢rime. Things ked protty
billous, for an inNiffeted méb s No to
cotons, with, I con tall Yop.. I hall ssen thom

e S e
reavhatito db. 01sHy @m(ﬁt K

1in, somg waY, snd tha nxlyammo !
looulc?‘ pob take’ 1t awa, for %ho &@éﬁu
ing, end there was no ptaw :
conl fle Af last, Aflar m'.ktuzmi
for o lopg Ume, a.

gestod [teelf.
my. Liborty, u' noa ure, waa at sulk

t? toléll me t.‘ha?{ho rabblo 'm0 m

digaf fatedd At
tackin:hheomwnnu asyligh ‘EQ’-
poas, 10 mpke anro muxdm noﬂ ssespa. 8ol

had time w resolye,
? dlsuéttnz-tsblo. T soon

ﬁgﬂmnn n 13 »tove, which forianately or
mo.Waa g large oo, and than—I mude a sacri-
fice of poot Patrick, I sat grimly by that fire
Ul the grav dawy stroaked the East, and fust ad
tho Inst vezqe otamhmsthaoonm criminate

8

8

me disappa awualoudknockmgat
the fron door. tAlbg 8p, and openftg it, thére
bafote md I 'saw tHalIHsh In full force. Assum.

fog a look of astonishpent. I demanded tho
o of thoir early visit, sud why thoy camo
such numbers.

« By tho bliszed Sajut Palrick wenl show
you, said an ugly, Ted-monthed som of R
Emerald Isle; ¢ wo'vo come ta gexrch -yonnot
fice forthe remains of the gentleman, 88 yo,
fron the graveyard the other night, add”
do 1t, t00, Won't wo, boys3t A bowl SHusitmy,.
was given. Pretending to got angry, I ordarod
thom to leave, every ono of thom, befors I bad
them all arrested for molesting a pence ‘d, Trves
abiding citizen; avd endad by tell nythat
shoy conld not search my ofiico w. gy r.
misston, ‘Then weo'll search 1t withd ﬁfur
permission, and may tho devil fy away-with

boys,” with that they pomred-into tho-room,
brandishing their #shllfElals,? And searched
every nooX and cornes, bnt of courso they found
nothing.

«1By tho howly Mogsy” tih ‘Hoctor hax told

mgd, lookjng sgmesrhy -sbaxrlnmk +The carpre
of tho gintlomen as %z K ls ot here, 21 d 1,
for ono, a2 tho detor’y pmﬂon, and’ nbw, bojs

weid Better bd. amu:t hvtnt i ?;fr.?nldi,unna
the 00N oro I hayo you all ar-
rosted f ?& b; tgie Ting my omle.' And they
wonwn&dxngnot O thie ONdor of Hiolr goitis

And ths Q after assuming the Amegiqan u:vnn wly klay seeraed in the
positivz uf ute rest, foot clovated a fow Je- | asgpn 0(&3 to m .10, wnd sinco.
grros abovo hia head, and giving 3 fow prelfmi- ;br.t, t hsvo, bai ty 10 30, &od have had Ho
mr:.nnmqvhn Ppedontineads . s 4 <. .u bbdunv of Alnsloy % &,
 was but s 8prig of & dootor }bsn .,eq yes_,‘gx uﬂ{l&#ﬁ' .g ut m

berc, armed with Aushoziv from ¥ neighto: mf& feliow evex-‘b M

1 college to pr.oslsa <h ch:oauu:m. oue tﬁ’!h—#otklhavo‘tﬁaﬁb X
my shiogle, a.nnonncxng thsz 0.8. | 1o th2 woﬂ& He mchemio{ mn.n moml}y'.
M. D., Physician , sogially d ' tmle

tho yigo® J"% 'thg m.h
Nnes.® .\ndlho doowz‘. pang abs&r:cwdu
o &% the vall, want on‘!na 066 mmlnz on the
a, myturiom ways 07 Pronidencod.

- - R2Y

tho truth,’ §aid tho rod mouthed laadar of tho .

“’m’é‘é‘«l‘fﬁ?’&i‘f’e%’& -

Sﬁltﬂnwa -

you, you murthorin' vilialin, It.s Jot (Timy -
0'Bralligan as'll bo afler lavin’'yo blackguard
till yo trot ocat Pat .dnrphy’s corpu. dxé“"

.
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OQUR FIRST BOV.

A morry Christmas and a happy Now Year
to all, and, in the gonoral joy and enjoyment
of this fostivo scason, may you find room in
somo warm little corner of your hosrts to wel.
come tho now candidate £or your favor. Wo
make no oxouso, nor offer any elaborate argu-
monts ag to tho nocessity for launching THE
FAVORITE on thio soa of lteraturo; wo only
bave two roasons; first, & desiro to furnish &
thoroughly good paper, perfoctly moral in {ts
tono and tendoncies, to take the placo of the
trashy publications with which tho oogntry 18
delugod; and, socondly, wo have what wo
concuve %0 bo a very reasonablo desire to
mako & littlo monoy by the transaction. In
order to accomplish our purposo wo shall
spare neither pains nor exponse to mako tho
Favomitu the begt, as it is the largest and
cheapest, weokly story paper printed on thig
cratinent,  Wo shall constantly have three or
four serials by the best authors, & number of
shart storics, interesting skotunes, spicy edie
torials, and ontertaining setections from tho
contemporancous pruss. We sball run the
Favouirs emphatically as & livs paper; thero
will be nothing in it to induce drowsiness;
every article will be woll writtep and enter-
taining, and our storios ¥} bo of the most
absorbing interest, Tus Favomra will bo con-
ductod essentially & a famuy paper; it will be
puro and olevated in tone, and pot a word or
line will appsar in it which coald cali a blush
to the cheok of virtue, or sully the purity of
thought of the most innocent. It will be de.
sigued ospecially for entrauce to tho family
circlg, and may safely bo placed in the hands
of childhoad; the stardes we publish, whils fn.
tercsting and full of adventurs aod ivoident,
will bo fyee frm auy of ths vulgar scasation.
alism of the day, and will tend to elovate,
{mprove, atd instruct as well as smuss. "As &
fair sampls of the class of paper wo intend
having, wo refer to the present numbar; futors
uumbers will be constructed on the same
model, only they will contsin parts of several
gerial stories, Politics and religion—that is
religious discussions—will bo cxoluded from
our ocolam=s, as wo do not think them sufted
for a purely literary paper, current topicg will

——— -

olous® Hallowod, becauss dedloated to a
sincere thanksglving, and gracious, beoauso
then the best sympathise of our nature brosk
from out tho crust that has gathered over them
during tha pas$ year's rough oxporioncos, and
show an activity as If thoy had boon, rofreshed
by pextia} op dompleto slumber. Undor the
gonial¥nfitiende ‘of Ohristmas men thaw ont
who wexg £o all appearanco froxen for ever;
closely bultoned breochos pockots arc unloosed,
and the hand of charity inserted ; flinty hearts
ars softoned and affoction sufferod to eater
whore tho gates soemed barred to ¢ for ever.
Somehow Christmes atmosphoro sooms to bo
differont from any other; no matter in what
part of tho world, whothor in froxen Canada or
tho burning tropics, tho Clristmas air seams
to waft brocses of love, and peace, and unsel-
ﬂ:lmu_n. A+ 10 time douvs self fall to a0 Idw
an ebdh as undor the infusnos of Ohristmas;
poople think not sc much of themselves 18 of
othors; tho old folks are-planning what pre.
sents they can best dalight the, hoarts of tho
roungstars with, and the 1itfle Salkd drs busiiy
engaged counting thefp h wealth and
pusslisg thelPsjitthy Jmdy to know how two

sty il fan* it 1s to be made to buya
card-rack for muthar which will cost one dol-
lar and & half, and a amolling-bottle for auntie
vhich will cost & dollarand a quaster, Nearly
evaryb dy is plauning some little pregent for
somo relative or friend ; poor indecd islie who
has nothing to glve, crno custogive to. This
custom of making presents.at Christmas time
doubtloss has {ts orlgin in tho presents of the
wizo men of the Basl end will probably last
as long as the world docs. But thorw are somo
who cannot makoe pressnis; zomo to whom
Christmas i3 not Christmas at all ; somo whoso
dull roukifie of heayy tofl is nnt hroken by the
joyous day ; saxae whoss abject poverty.mmakes
the day o timo of rejolclng gt mifth for them,
1s it not‘our duty, if wo are blesséd with
groat or smaalt portion of this world's goods, Lo
seck vut those who arcin wantand miseryand,
acoording to our means, enable those who are
too poor to help themselves to enjoy In some
small degreo this festive seasqn, remombering
the fnjunction of Him whoss birth we cole-
brats, # Yo have the poor with you always*
Deprad upop 1¢, ourown Christmas dinner will
tasto swoeter for the conscioustiess that wo
havo enablod at Jeast ono fellow ureatwro to
enjoy a mcal be would otherwine.have gone
without; and our own pleasure will be en-
hancod by the knowlodge that wo havo lst.fn
o littlo light on some dark spot, and caused joy

bo discnssed in aa independens and YUberal
spirlt, and 1o partisanship or sectarfapism al- |
lowed ta crecp Inty our reviews of v most
interesting questions of the day We ntend
to puktah a tharoughly gual papes, as gova
as money snd talent can mako 1t, and we trust
to the public to zive us that casuest uud condiat
support which alone can insure our enterprise
being & success, We dozire to supplant the
indecent and fmmoural publications which now
olrculats so krely, and to supply in their place
pure, healthy, invigorating litcraturo, aad we |
call on overy onc who wighes to sse ths litem-
ture of his country elevated and improved to |
easlst ue.

A<t
CHRISTMAS.

Eighteen bundred and seventy-two years
ego tho first Chritmas was celebrated besido
the munger of the stable in Bethlchem by a
few shepherds who came and bowed thomsel ves
before the infant Saviour, and offering thele
humblo giftsa worshipped in " silent wonder, l
and now from every clime and evory lang, from :
tho frosen poles and the byming desert, gocs |
ap tho sound of rejoicing and thankugiving ong
tho anpiversary of tho birth of the Saviogr of
theworld. Everywheto, throughout the length
and breadth of Christendom, hymns of prayer
and praise sscond, and everywhero tho sound
of rejolcing and merritaont i heard. In tho'
languago of the groat human inturpreser of the
Divine law, the time is “hallowed and gra-|

to reign where despair aud eorrow Leld un-
trol. While wo enjoy Christmas thoroughly
ourselves, 16t us bo mindful of thoss whore

! eufferings we can allavisto, 80d somcnbes tiat

Has whoso natal dxy it is oame to bnag
“Poaco on onarth, guod-wiy Lo ward men.”

WHO WILLWRITE FUR THE FAVORITE.

Our number of 4th January, to bo issucd in
& fow days, @ill commonce the st veiumo of
The JFacorste. 1t will be rich in rtory and

THE FAVORITE.

Py o e — gy —

In %% number will algo bo commozoed a novel
of great power and absorbing {ntercet now ap-
pearing in England, ontitled :

Lrsrauix. By tho authorof ¢ Tbe Roso and
thoe Bhamrook,” which wo publish from
advanoo shests,

Wo haro a largo number of intorosting talos
on hand which will be produced in rapid suc-
oosglon ; and wo are always soady to encour-
ago native talent by purchasing at tho highost
rates anything in tho way of storics, skotohes,
pocms, pravidod thoy aro good.

The Favorite fs tho largest and choapest litor-
ary woekly papor published on this continunt,
containing as it doos sixteen pages of four
columns oach, or alxty-four columans of readiag
matter, being one fourth larger than th;g\v
York Ledger or Weekly ar any of that of
Tapas.

Amongst tho many authors whoso works will
appoarin Ths Faperits wo may montion the
following :

OANADIAN,
Mizs Isabells V. Coawford, of Potorbore’, Ont.

John E. Potter & Co, Phlladolphia, bave In
press rnd will shorfly publish Poryxw’s Cox-
PLECR BIALS ENQYCLOPEDIA; & Unlvomal Tlo.
tiodary of Biblieal, Eoolesiastical and Histortoal
Intormation, from tho eariiest times to tho pro-
ssnt day. By Rev, Willlam Blackwood, D.D.,
LL.D., author of « Blackwood's Comprohonelve
Alds to the Study of tho Holy Bible,'” oto,, eto.,
with valuabls contributions by othor ominont
divinos. Comprised in about 2000 Brovior pnges,
quarto, with nearly 8000 illustrative angraviuge.

T CANADIAN EVAXGRLIST 18 the sitie of &
now religious paper publistied in German at
Prerion, Unt., and iz desigued to il fn the 3or-
mera literature of our oountry somowhat tho
sama position that tho Witness does in Suglish,
The first pumber is well got up, and tho papor
promises to be wall worth thosubaoription price,.
$1 por anoum.

L — .
(For the Fuvorite.)

HOW I SMASHED A GHOST.

P

About a dozon years ago whon I was just
guitlug vut of my teens, and trying hard to pot-
sundo a siokly littie moustacho to grow 20 that
1 might bo taken for aman, I had an adventure
with » ghost, 1t was lu t2o uiand ot Barbadocs
in tho West Indios, where I spont noariy ull my
boyish days. My paronts woro Barbadians, and
(ndoed our family hod besn sottiod dn tho iatend
over ono hundrod and fifty yoars, and 1 baa
ocousins and other rolations without number. It
was always the cstom of tho Mamily that as
waay mombers of it as possible should dino to-
gothor on Chrisimas day. sometiraocs at ono
houso, somotimes at anothor. It happened one
Christmas that tho dinner was to be hold at the
houso of & cousin of ours who livod about twolve
sallos out of town, and it was arranged that
1p08t Of U8 w oo to Tomain ovor night, and some
*.alf dozen of 80 wore tostay untll Now Year's.
Ay mother, alster, and myself did not arrive
until late, and I had not time %o go to my bod-
room. Tho dianer passcd off Uke al, Onristas
Jdinners, the thirty-five or forty porsons presoat
wero all well acquatated, tho dinnor was ¢xcel-

Mrx, Alex, Ross, Montreal, Q.
Mrs, M. E. Muchall, Poterbore’, Ont.
Mrs, Susanna Moody, Lakefield, Ont.
« Effie,* Olarencoville,”
Eato SBcymon, Xontreal, Q.
# Antolnette,” Halifax, N. 8.
Miss Emma N, Crawford, Poterboro’, Ont.
A LS, Huntingdon, Q
Mrs. J. V. Nool, Kingston, Oz’
J. A. Phillips, Montieal, Q.
Robert Brydon, Hespeler, Ont
John Lesporance, Kontreal, Q.
Rev, W. Lumsdan, Oakvillo, Ont.
E. H. Grifith, Montreal, @
E. A. Button, Quebeo,
Goo. 8. Barnun Ottawa.

&c,, &o., &o.

xyaLsm.

" Wilkie Toiling, Edmund Yatcs, Erncst Brout,
Miss K. B. Braddon, James Groenwood, Jean
logelow, &c., &c., &o.
Lo _ AMERIOAN.

Rer., Beary Ward Beccher, Witllam Ross

t

ont, tho winos porfect; what moro was wanted
w make a Jolly party, After dianer, of course,
wo had gawmes “forfeits,'” and «blindman's
buff;"” and » Copsnhagen,” and all sorts ofgames;
but we got tired of them, and At st wo all
gatherad on the great wido piazza—{ur i1t was &
warm, clear, moorlight night—andsomo of the
oldor ones of tho party began totellghost stories,
while the port-wine negus, clarot cup, &ud cov
ocvanat julip clrculated pretty frooly, and thoss

| who liked to enjoy a pipe or oigar did so—I tave

v1vld roocollections of making myseif Borridiy
slck with a pipe.

Gfall th torriblo ghoat stories I ever hoard 1
car oot romoember anything equal to eomo Unole
DIl told that night; they acinally maco my
nsir atand on end and thagirls ahrieked in tor.

Wallace, Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes, Dr,J G.

Alcott, &o., &c, &c.

LITERARY ITEMS.

Tae Porr Wonrtd 8xrred. ©y Mrs, Rubert
O'Roilly. 8 vols ins neat Wittls case. Rostou.
Roberts Broz. Montresl: Dawson Bros.

| Prico $3

{ These threo Uitle valumes, DoLL WoRLD,

, DEoRAN's DaAwxp, asd Parst's Com-

FANIUX, A0 oaCvuust sWriva  lur

Iron snd ave particuldrly well adapted fur @

Christmes pressnt as they arz handsomely

) sutd 14 ciuts aad emoosshoq with six o: oight

engravings ench. Tho style of tho stories is good

'und they cannot fail to bo interesting and in-

structive to tho yoaug.

Hoilxad, Bark Twain, Brev Hurte, Louise M. |

anjle |

ror. He ssemod to enjoy onr fright and each
wale was L1070 teirible than the previuus ong,
1ast tho clook struck twelvo, and it was de-
cided to he timo Lo go to bed, Tho houes was
a large, rembling atructurs, two stories high—
thes usual beight In the Wost 1adies on accvunt
of the hurricancs—and I found that one of my
ocotains and roysolf were to oocupy an upper
room ‘n the East wing which bag teon ased as
a sort o7 store roum, bat had been pressed 1nto
service on aooouns of sho houss being so full. I
Fas vCry , and andresning basuly 1 jumped
1oto bed, 4 lnapite of Uncio B1i's hormble
stories T waswileop in Avo minuces.

Do you k?pb Lat the sensauon {s t0 waks
suddenly ol !g 00p, svung, dreamioss slesp !
That was the Way 1 awoke, witha sudden atart,
and & consclousness that something was errong.

1 lwked w my right and thero I saw a gigao-
tlo figurc arrayed in white, with immense oat-
strotched wings, bonding over me; tho face was
mild and beautifcl as an angol's, but I thouzht
I oould discern s dovilish twinkle in tho oye,

KING ALFRED AxT OTHERX, tLo discovorer of
l the North Cape,

Ty MARQTIS 6F CARADAs, ot Poss i Bours. )
1 *" These nre two of Marvos Ward & Co.s Litg.  ing closar and dloser over me.

minated Logends, pubdlishod by W. P. Nim-

verse, and will contain an immenss amvunt of | Price 25 conts sach.

interesting reading matter. Throe new scm.!s, : A braco of capital Obristmes books finc’y lliu-
two of them writtan expreasly for T%e Farorits, | minated. The ntow verston of Prus tn Boots is
will commence fn this number which wiil | weoll and pleasantly told, and tho bright showy
contain the follo wing, an d othor articles : ‘ plotares are jual Lhe thing o dolight the juvonlls

Hazo 10 Baar; atale of Canadian life. By J.
1 of good things as useal. Mr. F. W. Robinson's

A. Phillips, o‘n[onml. autho'r of t'I':o Po- | o wlittlo Kate Kirby # {s continued, and
pular stories « From Bad to Worse,” ¢ My | grows in interest as it progressea, There s a
Beporter,” &o., %o, j curious pape; on I;‘O!Iow 0;1 was «8truck’ (n

. vanads,” by J, C. Dont; and two oxcellent short
Wiotona ; or the Foster Sisters. By Miss | stories, ©Two Events in @ Quiet Life,” by E
Isabelin Valanoy Crawford, of Pewerboro, | Ciaxton, and «Very 0dd4.” by tbo aathor of
Ont., author of # Tho 8Bilvers' Ch-istmas ! « Mrs. Jerminghnm's Jogrual” Thue poalry 1n

Bve,” « Wrecked , of, Tho Bosclerras of « gre fuily up to thotr usual standard of exosllsudg,

CAKSRLL'S AAGQAZINE for Docomber i3 as fult

Mirtree,” &0. \ M'f‘m: ALDDIL—T%:&‘%Q}“ doudt tho very

. ‘art magazine ed In Amerlca, and

Tarrs or ¥y Boaupzea. By A. L 8, of Hun. :very nearly resomblasthe Art Jourmalof London,
tingdon, Q. j It contalns l:womy-lour pazosudand has about

i thirfy-six illustrations, prio in the most

Daw ¢u tzx Oomax. By E. A Button, d‘ perfect manner on tintod paper. Tho rending
Queboo. matter {3 most carcfully solocted, and the

The coucluzion of & Tho Clevedon Chimos® | mmo'm:in P-m'& 'r':: mgg gomgg‘ggd ibo g;bolo

L m pul m
and ¢ Ohnismnas in Sunshine and Shldov,'a.nd ' by James Satira & Co., 63 Aalden
other interesting articles. ] York. Prico§S perann. |,

< e

me, Edinburgh, Moutreal : Dawsoa Brod. |

' the uumber 18 very good, and tha illustratiqne 4

Tow | the

and a cruel, half satirical smile about tho mouid,
I was wido awake, never moro wide awake in
my iifs, and 1 conld see ths vorTibie fgare bend-
My rescintion
was taken; up to this time I had 2ol moved, I
now raised my hapds cautiously t0 my head,
graspod my pillow wih both hands—it was s
Iargo, heavy balr one, for I always liked & bant
plilow~—oclosed my eyes for & second, and thon
rising suddenly to a shuing posture 1let drive
at tho ghost with All‘xny might.

o L L 2 [

« Good Heavous, Arthur!® exclaimed my
mother, entering tho room with a iight, ¢ what
13 tho matter; 18 it thlovoes "

My mothor had a chronto ides about thioves,
824 was always r’noyieg thay wore -in tho
housoe

Whnst waa the matter? Aht.thad was the
question. Isat up in dod, hslf stupified, and
thorougbly puzzisd, Oa my right stood a tall
press painted whity, the doors of which wero
battered in; and ou tho flocy I8y scmo dozen or
mors pols ©f jams, prosorvea and plokies In
various stages of dilapidation, and on thio third
shelf of the proaxs was my piliow, c£limly ropos.
ing {n & largs tareen of bolled paw-paws.

It was all very woll: for my mother 10 say I
nevor saw any figure at all, that il was thy

| mocplight sireaming tn at tho oyen window,

and falllng on ths whito pross; batl ktow

thly b‘mpﬁﬁw““ ghost, and X smashed him with )
B R

.

.
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OLD TIME AND L girl of about twenty cngand {n twisting some | money, so large that he dldr't haveencmgh, £nd | time when he ought to tell her of his love and

BY MARE LAMON.

01d Time and X the othor night
Had a carouso together ;

Tho wine was golden. warm, and bright—

QAQ Aft'i‘lgo n’m(f.l:o{n :vnthor.

uoth [, * Thore’s Christmas come agaln,
And{ no ftrt{:.lu richer ;**

Time answored, - Ah ! the old, old strain—

pritlioe pass the pitoher

# Why measuro all yonrtood ingold ¢
No gopo of sand js weaker ¢
*Tia hard to ot 'tls bard to pold~
Come, Iad, 6If up your beaker.
ast thou not found true friends more true,
d lovingz ones more toving 1°
1 could but say, * A fow-—a fow;
Bo keop the liguor moviag.”

* Hlast thou not seen tho prosp’rous knare
Como down a procious thumper?
Hixschoats disclosed 1’ I have—I have "
* Woll, surely that’s & bumper
“§w. bold a while: I'va geop the jus
1nd all their hopes grow dimmer
“Th? vill hopo ony and strive, and trust,
And oonquori’” * That's s brimmor."”

4 *T{s not hasause to-day is dark,
No brightor day’s before ‘em ;

There’s rost for overy storm-tossed bark.”
“8Bobo.t! Passthe joruml”

¢ Yet I must own I should not mfnd
To bo a littlo richer **

“Lador and wait, and you may find—~
Rallo$ an empty pitohor.”

For the Favords.

THE CHRISTMAS ANTHEM.

BY J. A, POILLIPS,

—

IT was Ohristmas Evoe, and thero was o tuostlo
of proparation for tho motrow pervading the
little village of Groschicn, in tho Eastern Town.
sujps, which gavo an appearanco of pccullar
anlmah tion to that wually quict and staid littlo
place.

In the Main Strest the shops wore all aglow
with light and gny partles wer. hurrsiog about
from shop to shop, somo providing for to.mon
row’s dinner, othors engagoed in searchiog for
somo suitable gifL for sume fricnd or rolation,
and sumo jast idly strulling about t soo what
thotr nelghbors were doing,

Almost at tho head of tho Matn Street, stand-
ing back soms twenty ur thirty yards from the
fued, 1o tbe mlddio vl o grass plol, which way
now ocovorod deop with snow, stood tho village
church. It was & plaia Qoprotontivas odifico uf
stone, with . stoop roof and no towor, belfry or
othor ornam nt toit. Tho witndows wore nar.
row and of & mmon glass, even the oval uver
tho altar wasof theanme matorial. Everything
about tho placo was rigidly plain and there was
scaroo any atlompt at ornamentation, The
palpit and readiog dush wery of maple, but sl

ply, almost austerely, made, and the altar ralls !

wero not gven taroed, but cat uncompromisiogly
QIAre,
The only spot which appearod to have par.

tially oscapoed the pervading plainocss was the |

place sot apart for the cholr, and which bossted
nearly sll thedecuration thero was. It stoud on
the left of the alale against the wall, not faclng
ths puipit but at right augles with it, and was
ramed on o platfotm about two feet high, thls
platform projected on three =idos dbeyond the

wooden vatllng aond affordod T™om for agood'

wido sout, and here atrangers were goneraily
accum@udated as thio church Was sn.aliandal
tho sosts takon.

‘Chere was & amall harmonium in the choly,
and Lho rriungs wore noatly wurred and the brvad
seat in front comfortably eushionod, which gave
the ¢ muaio gallory” as it was ostontatiously
onlled, a greater alr of finish and completencas
than any other portion of the church,

Thio little church was busy and gay this Christ.
mas Evo, ko all the rost of Grosohen, far the
members of the chuie Lad met to pi wilso tho
Chreistmas mugio for tho leat time, a'd also to
deoorats tho edifice &8 far 28 poasitl  jthever-
RTO00S,

The prasticing was over and tho minister's
wife, who actod as—what shall I say, organist ?
~sat at tho harmonium trylng over soitly a
nsw ambitious ¢ vluntary’ with whichshe in.
tandzd to “ play tho Oongregation oat” on tho
next day.

Groaps of zi:ls were busying themselvos in
varions paris of the ohurch, twining wroatbs
around tho fron brackets which cupported tho
ol lamps, eticking sprigs of groen into ths backs
of tho soats, trying to coa~ “omo garlands to
bang gracofully about the pi b, angular read.
ing-desk, and othorwise endsavouring to boau.
tify tho place and give i an appsarancs of more
iite and ohesrfulnaoss than ft unally possessed.

Of cburss thare were various young men bolpe
ing the young ladipe-—thers swould bo no fun in
dncoraiing a churel) if it wero notfnr tho nssist.
anag the young men afford the young lzdies—
and the greater number of them wore gatbored
In tho dody of the chureh shatting gally and
ornamentiug the baoks of tho seats. A party of
thres, ono lady, twogoentl. _.on, were, with the
14 of a ladder, trylng 10 ngil to the wall over
g altar came lotters mado ous of evergreen
which wareto road :

% 5a0q on sarid, gord-will toward mon.”
W Ix\tront. of {ho allar ralls was & youug

¥
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wreaths of evergresns around the s~ ‘aro rails;
she worked in a doll uninterested way asif she
took but little pleasurs In her task, and at
longth rostod her head on tho top of the rall and
the toars started to hor oyes and stiontly triokled
down hor cheeks, Bho bad aat for soveral min:
utsa this way with her faoe buried in hor hands,
whoen a hrried stop advanced along the shanor!
and a youpg mab rapidiy approaohing 1aid hs
hand on hor shouldor and sald gatly : « Why,
Josela, are you playing hido and ssex, ['ve bosn
Jooklng for you everywhere,” thon as sho look ed
up at him, and he savr sho had boon orying, be
added ina Jower and more tender tone : ¢« Way,
you 4ave beon orying, what is tho matter §

« Is thut you, Bill 1" sald thogirl glaucing up
at him « thoro is nothing the matter with me,
only o It of the blucs atthe thought of how soon
I r ust lonvo Groschen.”

# Loave Groechon !’

¢ Yos, Bil},” sho rejoinod sadly, rising and tarn-

1
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ing Zway from tl:0 altar ratl, “lcave Groschon,
perhaps nover vsroturn”

8hosaid fu nore, wmy walked &luwly along
) the chance! & the holr and seated hors.'” =%
the broud seal” jz frontof 1t. Hor companion
{ follcwod and sflently soated himsolf by her
«ido, Tho ol.gyman's wife had fNinished lor
« yoluntary,” and this part of ths church was
QUIto duevated. Thoy sat silsnt for a fow mo.
ments, and then Bill asked :

1+ What do you moan by loaving Groschen,
Josslo 3 1s it 1 joke 7

s If 1t was it would bo o vory sad one, Bil}, but
it is only too trug, Ileave tho day after to-
morrow."

« But whet doos it mean 7

« [t moars, Bill, that sad troudble hasocomeon
as, and all (iroschen will know 1t before tho year
18 out. Featlier is rulned, and the farm will havoe
to bo s0ld, and God only knows whether there
will bo ontagh lofl to koap fZathor and mother
in thelr oki days. As for mo, I maust work for
quy living.  J have got & sltuation as goveri.oss
i & tamiy in Montres), and I am togotothom
the day alter to-morrow.”

s¢ 511 Jirookaldo—Squire Barioa ralnod-—you
going away! 1 can't undarsiand it,” sald B,
in a pusilod sort of way.

It 3 only too truo. You sos, it happensd
thig walrs TWO years ego father went sexuity
for an od schoalmats in Quebes who was entsr
ing on some speculation. Mother opposed 18,
but taier iagd great confidance in his friendand
wont gicurity forhim. Well, the spsouiation
fatlod, ant father had {0 pay a large sum of

30 the farm hnd to be mortigsged for $3,000, 1t
was done very quietly in Montrea!, and no one
horo knew anythiog about it. The mortgage
was {0 run for several yoars, ocut you know how
ovorything has gone against father th's year,
the orops bcing poor, the 22ock dylng, and thon
that dreadful fire which dostroyed the barn and
all it contained. It scemod as if everything
was against fathor, nnd so he oould not pay the
{nterest on tho mortgage, and tho lawyers did
somothing or other sbout 1t, and tho farm is to
bo sold, Of oourse, thero will besomething left,
for Brookside 1s worth moro than $3,000:;
but I am afraid 1t will soarcely be enough to keep
fathet and mother.”

Mr. Willlam Hayos, who has hjtherto beon
styled only * Bill," gat in deep thought for sov-
eral minutes; then he said:

4 Is thore no oao, Jesslo, that your father

{ 90% i tho world.

oould apply to for help, no friend, no rolativo 1”?
o No,'" sho sald, shaking bor head sadly, « no

offvr to and protect her; but how was he
todoit? What was he? Nothingf{ B(mplys
hangervpn upon his father; to be sure, ho was
book-kdeper in his fathexr’s atore in the village,
and got the liberal pay of $6 & weok and his
board and lodgiog. Ho oonld live very well as
& bachelor in a guist country viilago llke Grow-
chen, but it would mever support & wifo and
prospective family. QOertainly, his father was
rich, the richeat man by far in Groschen, and
bo was bis only ohild; dut Bill know his father
woll, & hard, stern, cold, grasping man, and he
kaew he would ngver eonsont to his marrying s
poor glrl; and if he offondod him by disobe-
dienow Blll would not give much for his ohanoos
whon tho will came to be read, for he kn.w his
father well cnough to know that ho would oarry
his enmity bayond the gravo.

And so Mr. Hayos sat and drummad awsy,
thinking what a fool he was not to bave gone to
Californ{a four yeurs ago, when his coasfn Tom
Roovss went. Tom bad mado s little fortune 1o
that time, and wrote home glowing accounts of
his snocessos. While 3r. Hayes drummed away
and meotally called himself any Qquantity of
focls, Josaie atill sat with hor head .Averted and
tho tearw silontly coursing down hor chooka. It
s & dangerous position for a man madly in love
| to find himsolf seated by the ohjeot of hits affeo-
{ Hioh ADA 10 se6 her In tearh. Nr. Hayosresisted
| 88 long as poasible, but his love was too atrong

for his detormination,and suddanly, ho scarce
know how, ho found his arm aronnd Josalo's
walst, and as ho drow her to him he whispered
passionatoly :

« Jossle, darling, X Xnow X am a great fool; 1
know I am not worthy of yon; hut I love
yor—"

* Thero, thers, let us gol” exclalmed Jessle,
rising suddenly with glowing cheeks; ¢ they are
})uf’ung out tho lights, and we ahall bo Jocked

n.

80 saylng 2do walkcd d wn the alsle followsd
by Mr. ilayes, who folt 1aore convinced than
ever that ho was a fool.

L L ] * [ ] [ ] L °
y % Itisjust what Christmas oughtto be.” That
. was what farmer Bullrush sald next morning,

. «.0d farmer Bulirush was an aathority on tho

weather for ten mtles around Groschen, and

! certainly ocght to know what ho was talicing
& about.

Cortain it 18 that It wue & clear, cold,
bright day, with tho thormomoter abuat 16©
, boluw freczing, and just sun cnougn to make &
;good sharp walk pleasapt, Everybody and
| ovorything looked gay and dright in the sun.
; shino, and 1 rathor itean to farmer Bolirush's
oplnlc':n that it was ¢ just what Ohristmas ought
| to bo."”
. The bell of the litils charch nad not ceased
nuging fut the very good and sufficlont roason
[ that it had nover begup; In faot, tiero was no
bell at all, but tho congregation Lad assembled
in full force and the bullding was crowded to its
utranet capacity. '

Jesato sat In her accnstomed placoas leadorof
) tho chulr, and vho paloness of hor countenanco

m the half mournful manner fn shich she
‘ ed about tlio church from timo to time, as
1 i taking leave of somo familiac objeoct, shuwed
bow moch she felt and grieved at tho fact that
ahe sat in her accustomed place far perhape the
lust time,

The servico waa pretty well advauced when a
strangor entered the church, He did aot seom
at Airst as if he intended to ontor; for atter he
 pul his bead In he withdrow 1t again, and then

3! | maitering, **1can rost hero as wel as any whers

4 PRACE ON ZARTH AND MRROY NTLD,
GOD AND SIN2XXES REOONCIL'D,”

ono; Lo bias fow fcuys, none who could help
him, a2 ae :o0r rolutives, I don't think he has
I never heaid of bui one,
Uncle Robert, and he bad a ferrible qrarrel
with fathor yoass before Iwas born, betore father
was married, ° faot, and ho wont away and
dled in Aastra. .. ‘I'his was bafore fathor ca.me
to Groschon to ive.”

¢ IVs awful hard,” sald Mr. Hayes, scratching
his head meditatively, as if trying to dig out an
{des, “awful hard, But, { say,” he suddenly
added with groat enorgy, “if yougo away, who
is to lead the chotr?®

« Nollio Chadworta, I suppose I shall sing
my last anthem to-morrow,” sho 2dded, sadly,
« I shall take away many pleasant momorics
of the choir and cllen think of the olil church,
and the happy hours I heve spent in it, when 1
am far away.”

The tears startod to hor ayes again, and shs
turned as!ide to hids hisr emotion.

BMr Wililam Hayos, bachelor, aged twenty-
four, good- looking and {n good physlcal health,
zat dramniing with his heels against the coat,
fSrmly bolloving he wasthe most miserable man
in existence. He had grown up from boyhood
with Joaste Bartou, and hislove for her had bo-
ooms part of his very life. There way no formal
engrgemaont, Do vowa of love had ever passed
betwaeon them, but overy one looked upon it as
& sottled thing that BL] Hayes wes 0 marry
Jocalo Bartoh sometimo-—when his father dloq,
most peoplo sald. Mr. Hayea sat drumming
with his hesls, and ditterly thoaght of whas ho
was &nd what was his posilon. Now was tho

| el39,”” he advanced a little way up the atsle, In
| & moment thescxton 8aw bhim, and pOSNADE OB
him, carried him off in triumph to the strangers’
seat, and duly scated him in the corner next to
Jossio, 203 obsequiously bapded him a book,
| ®awn e MAD Wok mecbanicany and opoaed,

I without looking tnsce to what part of the ser-

vice he had turned,

He was a curious iooking man, this siranger,
old, with scanty whito locka and the crows’ feot
deop arcand his eyes. Yetit did notscom to bo
age aloho which had blanched his hatr and lined
his £ e, for bis form was erect and strong, and
lmo bright fiash of his eyo told of health and
{ vigor yot. Ho looked rather liko 2 man whose
| hair had boen prematnrely whitened by casd

and sorrow than one who Wea far on. in tho vals
of yoors,
{ Holooked abouthim from timo to time, and
a half amito ourled hic lips as tho solemn words
of the Litany fell upon bis esr, and ho muttered
to himself, « All nonganse; all nonsanse.”
| Suddenly thoro was a panse, tho Congreyhe
tion rose from thelr kuoes, and tho clergyman

gpvo out tho anthem.. It yras not axactly an
anthom, it was ono of 4beé hymns for Christmes
day, but it had beon oarefully practised for
woeks and arrapgoed 50 that the soprano should
sing one verse acd the tonor the next and
ugvorybody” join in tho chorus, and great
things wera expoctod of ity In frot it wxs to be
the foature of the sexvios.

The whoozy iittle harmonium sighed out tho
overture, there was & slight pause, tho rustling
of dresves o3 tho Congregation rose, and then &
clnar sweet, il yonng volcs, pure and musical
as the so0g Of 8 bird, barst &8reh in the foll tide
of melody with tho glorions ¢ld Ohristmsaa

Bym, 22k ] the hersld angols sing,

Glory to the new-born Kirg,

P3300 ol and meroy m.

God and ainners reccmeil’d 7 7,
Grandly tbe full, round weico Tozo to the

majostio melody of the bymn, and the whdlo

buliding seemod to ocho sgain and again with

tho gisd tidings that Obulsi was bown to 48ve

sinners,

@
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Whea the full thle of song first fell npon his
oar the old man turned and looked long and
earnestly st Lhe fair singer. Jessis Barton was
pot what would be aalied a pretsy girl, her.
features were not regular, but hier complexion
'was falr, and her face pure and good, and asshe
stood now, her bright biue eyes sparkling with
animationy ber falr hair streaming umbound
over her shoulders, her oheeks slightly flushed,
and. her whole soul seemingly absorbed in
singing . hee Creator’s praise, she looked almost
Dbenuwtid :

Phio old mamr put his band to his ear and sat
quiestigr nteaing, and long after that he kept re.
poating to himsself, .

: “ Poace on earth and meroy mild,
;‘. &odw:nd sinners reooneil'd,”
and then he would look over the altar and read

% Peace on earth, good-will toward men,”

and he would shake hishead and mintter « X can’t
anderstand it; it used to be all hell.fire and
dagemution, but it's alt‘éhanged now, I should
like te ask her about it,” and he turned and
looked aguin ut the calm, pure face beside him.

The oid man's attention never wandered from
the service again, and he listened meekly and
reverently to the sermon, as if he was trying to
reconcile {t in his mind with something he bad
heard before.

It wasn't & brilHant sermon, it was simply a
recount of the plan of salvation and a brief
history of the nativity of the Baviour; but the
preacher was earnest and impressive and
carried’ & conviction of the Creator's love and
tenderness home to the hearts of his hearers.
And the old man listened with his band to hls
ear, and still he murmured «I should like to
ask her if it is true.”

The service was oveér and the Congregation
bad all dispersed, Jessle was almost the last
person to leave the church, for she had lingered
to say good.bye to her friends, and after that
was busled in packing up her music to take
home with her for the last time.

As she passed out of the door, after shaking
hands with the soxton and bidding him good-
bye, » man who had evidently been waiting for
her eame up and quietly walked by her side.
8he looked up and saw it was the old man who
had sat by her in church. He did not look like
a beggar, he was well dressed and seemed
warm and oomfortable; his clothes, altho’ not
exactly new, were of good quality and in
exoellent preservation, and he walked erect, with
his head up and an elastle, independent stride
like & man who owed the world nothing and
asked no favours of it. He walked on for a few
yards in silence and then said, abruptly, ¢ Do
you believe it

¢ Belleve what ?” asked Jessie ; she was sur.
prised, but not the least frightened at the oid
man's conduct, for it was broad daylight and she
was within a hundred yards of her father's

and some of the Congregation Wwers not
& domen yurds ahead of her. :
“'What you were singing just now,

% Pesoe on earth and me;
God and sinners n%ommgl“d'

and what he was preaching about Christ aying

to save sinners, do you belleve it

“Do I belleve the story of the Saviour offer-
ing himself a sacrifice for our sins? Of course
Ido! Don't you

# I don't know ! {tseems so strange ; I haven’t
been in a church nigh on thirty years and then
they used to preach about hell-fire and damna-
tion; it all seems so atrange.” He walked on
quietly by her side forsometime without saying

any more, until Jessle stopped before a com-
fortable looking farm-house, then he dasked :

“ Would you mind talking it over with an old
man? he asked. Jessie hesitated and then
8aid, “you had better talk to the minister, sir,
he is s0o much wiser, and Xnows so much better
than me.”

¢ No, it was your voice roused me, not his; I'd
rather talk to you.”

# Jenste,”” sald her mother coming to the
door, ¢ why don’t you come in, dinner's waiting
on the table

Jessle looked from the old man to her mother
and seemned in doubt what to do, at last she
asked the old man to ‘“wait a minute,” and
going to her mother said:

“Mother, here is an old gentleman who was at
church, and he walkéd home with me and
asked me some strange questions, and he says
he wants to talk with me, what shall I do ?”

«'Wel}, chfld,” she sald, “yonu know your
father's nouons about Christmas, he wounldn’t
let & deg go from the gate on Christmas day,
ask the gentleman {n to dinner; the roagt beef is
smell, but it will be enough.”

Josuie did as she was bid, and after a little Te-
monstrance on the part of the old gentleman,
who at first insisted on golng tothe tnn, sllowed
himself to bé persuaded and followed Jesste into
the houss, - : h

« Futher, this gentleman is & stranger in the
vﬂl:‘a, aud I've agked Mim to take dirmer with

“Abd you did right, Jessie,” sald Mr, Barton
rising and advancing toward the stranger amd
cordially extending his hand. * You're heartily
weloome, Sir; our fure Is plain, bpt whipt there
is we are pleased to have you with us to share,
I never allow any stranger to0 pass my.door on
Christmas day; if there 1s little else to offer
there's & hearty welcome, and that's something,
Come right ip, dinner is just ready.” Mr,
Barton was & hale, bearty specimenof a farmer,
tall, broad.oheated, brunsed with exposure, his

hand bhard with honest labor, and the frost of
fifty winters Just showing itself in his iroa grey
hatr, he stoed the wery impersonation of that
noblest work of God, an honest man.

The dinner passed off merrily, the old gentle-
man developed a fund of wit which no one ex-
pected from him. He had travelled in almost
every part of the world, had been whaling in the
Artio S8cas and had hunted tigers in the heart of
India. He had seéen many strange sights and
was full of humorous anecdotes with which he
kept his audience fully amused.

After dinner they went into the parior, and
while Mr. Barton took his usual nap, Jessle
opened the piano and sungsome of her favourite
hymns for the old man.

“Thank yow,'my dear,” he sald, when she had
finished, “ and now 1 want to ask you a ques—
tion; you have treated anold manand a stranger
very kindly and he does not even know who to'
thank ; what is your name

¢ Jersio Barton.”

¢ Barton, Barton !” he exclaimed in some sur-
prise, ¢ any relation tp the Bartons who used to
live in Sherbrooke ?

«The same family, father moved here abut
fifteen years ago.”

The old man bowed his head in his hands for
a minute and said softly to himself, < I belleve
it now,

“Peace on earth, good-will toward men.”

Just then the mrmer stirred in his sleep and
waking with & sudden snort looked about bim
and tried very hard to pretend he had never
been aslgep at all,

The old man rose and crossing to him sald
very solemnly :

“ Alfred Barton, do you remember thirty years
2go quarrelling with your brother in the oid
homeatead in Sherbrooke 1"

“Aye, aye, Bob was always a hasty lad, but
he had a good heart.”

“Do you remember how he cursed you, and
swore he would never break bread with you, or
recognise you as his brother again?”’

“ Aye, aye, but I know he was sorry for it af-
terwards, and if he had lived I believe he would
have come back years ago and told me so.”

‘“He does live, he has come back, he is sorry
for it, exclaimed the old gentleman in excited
tones. «Good God, Alfred, is it possible we have
both changed s0 much in thirty years we oan-
not recognise each other 1 .

The two men looked into each other’s faces for
nearly a minute, then their hands met with a
hearty grip and two words escaped them ;

« Robert !” o

s Alfred 1" .

And so the quarrel of thirty years ago was
made ap,

Afier a while the farmer spoke, still holding
his brother's hand :

“ Robert, lad, you’ve come backat a bad time,
the farm is about to be sold, and there will not
be much left ; but much or litile we’ll share it
together, lad, for so I know the father would have
wished, altho’ he said nothing about it in the
will, thinking you were dead.”

‘ And 80 you'll share with me,” said the oid
man, & tear beginning to creep into the corner
of his eye. T

‘““ Aye, Ind, 1’s not much, but there’s a hearty.
welcome.” .

“ And I'll share with you,” said the old man,
bringing his hand down with a Jolly smack into
the farmer's right hand which he had seized with
bis own left hand and turned palm upwasds all
ready {0 be smacked ; « I'll share with you, and
you won't get the worst of the bargain, for,” and
he drew himself up proudly, “the firm of Ro.
bert Barton & Co., Bankers, San Franeiseo, is
good for a million any time and plenty of small
change left to pay little bills. Yes,” he conti~
nuedafter apause, “I'm a rich man, Alfred, but
I stand alons in the world; of awife, five sons
and two daughters, not one 1s left to me, and I
stand like & blasted pine.tree withering up all
alone, One by one death hasstolen my darlings
away and now, when Iam getting old, and want
to spend the rest of my days in peace and quiet,
I have no home to spond them in. Let me end
my days with you, Alfred, I have done enough
for fortune, let me do something for happiness,”

My story is as good as finished; the farm
wasn’t sold, and Jessie did notgo as a governess
to Montreal. Mr, Hayes somehow found courage
to finish that little speech he commenced in
church and Jessie did not interrupt him, and
when his father found that he was going to
marry a great heirds instead of a penniless girl,
he gave him a handsome house and made over
the business to him. :

There 18 a little « Bii},” aud a little « Jessie,”
and a little « Bob"” now, and Jessie looks quite
matronly altho’ she stiil legds the cholr; and the
old man sits in the strangers’ seat—he will take
no other—and listens to her pure volce, and says
that he never began to feel what true happiness
nlzlight mean untjl he heard that Christmas An.
them:

% Pease on earth, and meroy mild,
and sinners reconoil’d-
et O R ——— e

Bcene—A Galloway farmer’s kitchen. Dra-
matis Penm._.Jean, the ae lass, liding the

i parriteh; Jock, the farm servant. Jock coming

in from his day’s work and throwing himself

wearily into g chajr——« Jean {” ¢ Weel, Jock 1"

«1 think 'y marry ye, Jean 1" «Man, I wud

be muckle obleeged tae yo 1f yo wud.” Honest,
at least," -~ .

A buckster in Stamford, K9 has the follow-
Ing warning dispiayed over his stall:—«Any
Mun or Boy that takes One Apel Without Leafe

llllltllﬁonmhu barie.”"

For the Favorite.

OUR CHRISTMAS DINNER.

————

BY JAMES BUMPUS.

It was the first Christmas afier I married
Beraphina Angelina; we had only been united
in the bonds of wedlock about a month, and I
had not got over the pride and pleasure of hav-
ing a young and pretty wife, when Seraphina
proposed that we should have a dinner party
on Christmas day. If I had not been still
blindly in love I should never have consented,
for Seraphina was just fresh from hoarding-
school, and knew nothing of housekeeping ; but
our servant, Mary, was an excellent cook, and
I placed my faith in her, Invitations were is-
sued to about thirty of our friends and relations,
I ordered the wine liberally, gave Seraplhina
carte blanche for the dinner, and everything
went on charmingly, and 1 congratulated my-
self that we should have a most delightful
Christmas party.

Poor deluded mortal, how soon I was awaken-
ed from my dream of bliss,. My first rude
shock was on the morning before Christmas,
when Mary got angry at something Seraphina
said to her, and demanded her wages, saying
she would not ¢ cook for a regiment;” she ac-
tually oalled my friends « a regiment.” It was
in vain I tried to persuade her, and I even went
80 far as to offer her five dollars if she would
stay the one important day.

s Not if yer was to make it folve goulden
guineas, I wudn't stay with the likes of her.”

As this was & direct attack on Seraphina, of
ocourse I had nothing to do but to let Mary go.

«“ Never mind, James dear,” said Seraphina,
“don’t worry about it; I'Il cook the dinner,
and you shan’t have cause to be ashamed of
lt’."

She put her arm round my neck and kissed
me, and I felt a little of my courage returh;
but still I knew we must have a cook—I had
engaged walters for the table—and so0 I went to
the Intelligence OfMce, and, after much trouble,
secured the servioces of a very unprepossessing
Irish female named Bridget, who declared she
o%uldtoook anything from a sprat to an ele-
phant,

Seraphina was very busy all that day, and
the sum she spent for cab hire was enormous;
as 1o the number of packages, boxes, bags and
misoellaneous articles which kept continually
arrlving, they were past all calculation, and I
bégan speculating as to whether we were pre-
paring for a slx months' siege, or only for a
simple dinner to a few friends on the morrow.
After dinner—which was cold, with no pastry
—~8eraphina pulled an easy chair to the table,
pat on the drop-light, and was soon immersed
in & large red covered book which I bad never
seen before. I peeped over her shoulder to see
what it was. It was a Cookery Book !

Then I knew 1 was lost. v

& woman gets up a dinner out of a
eookery book, dine at your club, for all hopes of
& deocent meal aré vain and delusive,

‘The hour of trial approached; the guests
began to arrive; I had to do the honors, for
Seraphina, with her hands all sealded and
burnt, and her face the color of a botled lobster,
was upstairs making & hasty tollet, after hav-
ing “finished” the diuner, as she ‘whispered to
me while running up to her room.

At last we were seated at table. Mine was a
very comfortable chair, but I feit as if I was
seated on thorns, and in my nervousness and
confusion forgot that my oousin, the Rev.
Obediah 8pooks, was present, and mumbled out
» short grace myself, which mortally offended
the Rev. Obediab—who had prepared a speclal
grace %alf an hour long—and he has not for-
given me to this day.

At last soup was served. I had Julienne at
my end of the table and there was oyster at the
other end. I could smell the oyster before I
saw it ; it was terribly burnt and utterly ungt
for use, I looked on the Julienne, on which
my hopes now rested; it looked thin: it was
thin; the vegetables seemed raw : they were
raw. There was quite a run on Julienne, but
no one asked to be helped a second time, in-
deed no ane got through the first helping, anq
the waliters carried it almost untasted away,

This was a dampener, but I bore up bravely ;
I ordered the wine about briskly, and the sherry
revived me. Whatever the dinner might be,
the wine was good, that was some comfort,
After a little pause the fish was brought in; it
was fresh salmon with green peas, and I conld
see an involuntary-smack on the lips of the
gourmands, who were surprised to see this deli.
cacy at that season of the year. What fabn.
lous price Seraphina had paid for the salmon,
and bow much apiece the peas o0s8t, I never
knew; I never had the courage t0 ascertain
what was the aotual oxpense of that wretched
dinner. I knew at a glance the salmon wag
spotled, it was almost raw, and as for the green
peas, it was astually painful to hear them rat.
tling on the plates like buckshot. No one afe
salmon,

Next came the rossts, Seraphina had gone
in heavy OD roasts; there was an immense sire
loin before her, a roast turkey before me, and a
splendid haunch of venison before Major Jones,
who was quite an epicure, My spirits began to
revive; surely this course must be ah right, 1
thought; bat, alas! T thought, & naistake.

It was evident there wag something wroug
ebout the beef; I saw Bowles, woo sat on my
wife’s right and carved for her—this was in the

‘and ignited, will burn with a

2
Dncxmsgf %

good old days when evergthing wee P“tm o 500
table whole, and not cut up at a side 18
banded around as at present—after {W
frantic plunges, he managed to get the
it, but cut it he couldn’t. Seraphina, with o

her eyes, suggested that the knife W‘u s0ess

sharp; it was sharpened, but Bowles’ 1 wes
was pot much improved thereby, fof be
only after a long and severe struggle 5
succeeded in sawing off one slice, and th0 ‘%,

Plration stood tbick on bis forebead W18 Ly
exortion. Nothing but an axe would m# phios
impression on that beef. The fact i8 59’:‘

had baked it according to the msuuclt enty
the cookery book, which sald, «bake tw
minutes for each pound, and allow '
minutes extra for the meat 1o heat th )
Seraphina had added the two twenties wf) e
multiplied it by twenty—the weight of 1o taot]
loin--and had baked it thirteen hours; bt .9,4
belleve it was baking all the previous nigh el
all Christmas day. There was not mU i

eaten. rolt ten-
The turkey looked like a sucoess; it pout 20
t w¥

der; I cut off a leg, it was a little red &
Jjoints, but would do; I'tried the bnﬁ'ti b 00
excellent; I cut open the bosom to §° fell
stufling; Heavens! what a horrible m,,ok!‘"
out; in the hurry and confusion Noo“’
Seraphina had not cleaned oul the craw?.
took turkey. 900
1f the beef was too well done, the vou!
was raw, but Major Jones came gallan
rescue. v
« Bumpus,” gaid he, «your cook don’: :”o
how to roast venison, but tell her wzﬂr s
ing pan hot, with a good lump of bu'twc“‘ you
dust of pepper and salt in it, and I'll Tot
some steaks. It would be a pity 10 w
splendid haunch spoil.”
pHe did cut steaks, and Bridget mﬂ”;‘f,d.su
fry them pretty well, so that at last m', cov
got something they could eat, The nex
game, was all right; I had pversua;]l
phina to allow mo to order that from tbe 0
cooks, 50 It was well cooked; the Plfl
was perfect; the canvas-back ducks, qe
partridge done to a turn, and with wne‘“
pagne circulating briskly, I actually salad
breathe freely; there was only the i
pastry now, and I felt safe. niodi
Nearly every one took salad, it ka?dl':ﬂed i
B0 one took more than one mouthful; 2 % vor,
myself; it had a most pecullarly n”ge
and could not be eater. I found out Bmm b
that, when making the sauce, Serap and had’
discovered that she had no olive oflly 83 . e;
sent Bridget to the druggist's to geb "no;nern
Bridget, thinking one cil as good “mr Aavor
brought castor oil, hence the pecul
Balad made with castor oll is not m.ceg'ho cake®
That was the last serious mishap; n ord“"d
Jellies, blanc-manges, ices, &c., had beelt . g
from the confectioner and were very ‘um.pml‘
be sure there was to have been & P the s9¢%
ding; but a8 Seraphina had forgotten a8
and bad not stoned the raisins or W o sucoes
ourrants, the plum-pudding was Dot
and was not introduced.
80 ended our dinner,
ago, and Seraphina is quite a 4300"'I
never since that Christmas day bave
confidence in a dinner cooked after the
tions in a cookery book.

—— @~ —
THE MYSTERIOUS LAMP.

w

That was “";:‘,f.:z
nad 887
1ot

s I8
At a distance from the earth wmc‘:ir i »
terly impossible to convey any ldeal ok ot e
another globe; and if the optical post 'MG’
nomical calculations be correct, tb: pas & par”
lghts and warms that globe (for 1 d',::: .

@cular sun of its own) gives days
colors. There are green days, o 8IF 19880
days, yellow days, corresponding ow, 8l ob-

Newton’s seven prismatic colors. oo
Jjects visible on these several days "‘"lg:_
vary according to the particular ﬁm. ooloh
yellow day, from our experlence Of rable
must be the most dreary and mi“.’ xed
though yellow is all very well in its w n'xﬂ or*
up with other colors, helping, ke B o)
cloud, to enhance the beauty of “"b on dir
yet, when everything is yellow, ‘l
cover its peculiar effect on our visus an
simple and inexpensive experimeni
that is often shown at the Coloueﬂme ot o
technio Institutions, illustrates ﬁ::d on 8 to%
yellow day. Spirits of wine poured W, et
spoonful of common salt in a vial, ::on or 10"
and then put efther on a lampl;:zuuar oo’;w‘
.
flame, giving out purely yellow r;.’;,e'“;g
mysterious effect changes the appears '’y jy
earthly objects, Coral lips bmm‘:. Ld
bue; rosy cheeks turn ghastly P804, ,,g sP
ribbons become black ; in fact, e¥rS, Fenits
Pears different to what it does bY $00 o¢ ofl
light that we are famillar with; h‘O ‘relm
things the human face undergoes tnld no"ﬁ
change. Very young children 8BOU
shown this experiment; for thoug® "y 870
Do laughing 11ps and dazzling eves YO, s 8P
Of such an unearthly color, that olould soarosly

Pear with new faces, and & child W
know its own mamma.—S. P.
O —— artise”
The Nouvelle Prosse Libre has 87 .:;; msh
Mment which runs aa follows :—* 4 Y0l o ‘“‘:
of twenty-five, welt brought uP ':,gnoo by
mlily, wishes to be adopted 88 % 2, 'sdoptis
ign or native prince, Address )

:}“ Rodolphe Mosau, Vienne Setle!
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THE DYING YBAR.

BY M. J. B.

Tho ysar now.denarting,
‘V(m nnior of d’m lfl
Time’s reslivo stoed
ward and daward with vigilant hoo!
onds have gathered, ana frioads have departed,
Sorraws have threatencd, thon hastonod away}
BunbLeams asross qur f;""‘" have darted,
Qioomiag to purple in lengtheniog day.

Beaatiful beluxs have bound in thelr tresscs
Bprays of t3e oranze-bough mingled with pearl;
8weexj loviug hearts, that wore warin  with caresses,

how fleot It has
delicato woofl
for ovor s moving

orem

B

A hipg, 100 hut uno tadient curl.
TS et s wate with & truth bow endtting,

Havo chilled {n our gaae. and boen folded away;
Bonour, ity dsarly-earnod layrel gecuriog,

Has 3moped 1ta high bead fuil in victory’s way.
Weally

with deop porerty places exchanging,
Hath bufit with oedars its boaatiful hails; '
o10Q, be the wids ocoan rasging,
Flings dowa its inpots at eharity’s aalls,
Buyp spriog from Loz ivag-tusted {ouwors,
1ndia beg ooral-roof passes ia joy,
History writos in uncbangoatio {eitors
Deeds of doep nobloness free frum allay.

Lands that were distan® ~ow firmly cted,
Linked by the lightung, uno cuntinont stand,
Serrows 116 solaced. and wrongs hevs been rizhted,
Orien! turns to our baautiful land—
Bﬂ!;tflﬂ i‘l‘:n the fall favour of heaven,
©3 vith boanty, and gifted with TR0
Whilo at her feet overy blossinx Is given, '
And God's a0 822l marks outr progpsrous

e

CHRISTMAS EVE,

BY THX AUTHOR OF ‘“ LORD LYNXN'S WIPX," ZTC.

© Off to-night ! Mafl truin, oh? Why Tatdo,
old fellow, you will Joso tho very craam of the
wunting., Nice open Weatber, with tho scont
broast bigh and tho horses in thelr best form. We
draw Applay Gorso on Wodnosday—s saro And
and & splendid country, & want sou to show
thess Molton dandies av Lord Whipham’s the
WAy oves Buollingsiey Brook. Itis & pity to leavo
o3 just mow.” Thus spoks our vetstan AL, F.

B., a thoroagh sporismap, and o gonizi wrrm. | Matioa) sudbsltern bad boop. 1t was thas thas

heatod gantieman of the old scdool, with whom
1 had Lstn & Iavouriio ever £inoe be first rated
me, at ths Iips age of ten, o5 riding my sha t.
&7 _Pouy too close to the leading homds,

1, Taltot Carew, whoeo namo figured 1a tho
Lareled Geniry 23 se0onad s0n of Prancis Carow,
En., of Harbledown Coart, anldin tho Armny
Jazt a3 isatonant o a light cavalry repimont,

tooked ruofu) exough, 1 daresay, as 1 zasured j ehowd oot bave baad a ghawt of its own bafore,
e good old master of hounds that thare wasno | But really, whzt with tho rustlings,snd what
help £ 1t, and tux: with all y deairo to stay | with the light tread thal pssses by oar bedroom | pspers thai had besn wrapped
aotll tho fiost shouid pat & €10p 10 our wyivan | dOOTR At the sirangest hours oi the oight, and | bonboos, relles of tha Juvpalle revelzy. [

omoymentsgo 1 must. The fact was thet my
regiment waa ander orders for India, and that
before wosafird my fathsr had argsd moe 10 so-
Copl an invitation to spond ths Christmas with
a2 a2als &nd annt of mine, aceztaln Air Jharles
aod Lady Treborne, who lived o loag way off,
inths West of England, and whom 1t 80 hxp-

poned that 1 had not seen xince nay school-boy | ablal

dzys. Ihad co particuiar deairs t0 devots my
ias: dayein Eogiand to & viait at Braminaw
Hall, whare ! had never before dosns guest,
and it was ospecially unplozsing to me toleava
horro jast than, Wo lived it o8 of tho most
famous of those *zrass-shires® which form the
raradise of foxtauoters and ths emporlam of
sroight-casrying bunters and hoands of nigh &
sToe; whiio Bramshaw was Ztaatod tn Biank.
#hu, Fhuch, 83 cTery Cuo XDOWE, Ir a Tocky,
neaithy, and ominonlly plctureique oonty,
whkore foxkuning caa ouly bo pursoed under
dificoltles.

Aly parants wore, howovor, $o amxions thet I
»hoald Dot reftise Iy ancles weil-meant fovita-
tia, that I reluctantly made up my ming to
acoept i, and as thero were sundry matlers to
(ransact in town, witu reference to 6quipments,
octft, &c., DA 23 wo oxpected to emdark for
india sarly 10 the now yeer, I wasodliged 20
barry op o & }oa &t once, 10 attend (o tho
ueedfol ¢ nars ots, add to b IR timo toreach
immsdaw vemdre the Christmas festicitios
sbnulu aalrty begin. Wien 1t began to suqw
hoavily o tha day of my Jeaving Logdon, I re-
flocted that tho fiae swenting weatder in our
aW2 ORINLY WAS OVeEr fOr tne pretent, and that X
h2d pot lost meoy s by my CAVHNG ab.
m‘;lelaﬁ all that, I conld b

ot Lielp looking vpon
my visii to Bramsdaw za an unmluanfod an—
naoyance. I bad seon, as i have already re-
markod. vory Uttls of tho relauves uddar whoss
foof X was to ba demieled, and to afl thelr
friencs, a8 well aa (0 tho pert of the country in
which they resided, I wasatotal stranger, The
Trehesnos woro poople whokad forsevoralsoars
ted aquliel 1% on thelr own estats, and in ths
distzict In Wtich they Uved was ond that hzd a
ropclation for tenaclocsly Xoeepiag op andtect.
azgefl and otsloms oxploded In paIts of Bog-

rusget tintx, and very muol superior in an are
stio point of view 10 the red drick- and <hite
ooplings of our own ancestral mnnsionin contral
England. Tho Hall stood al3o in a cominand.
1tig position, perched as 1t twas on a stone tor.
ruco, overlook{ng all the surrounding ovudtry
with all its horreut woods, and baro peaks of
gray ruck, a. - tho purple mooriand olothing
tho peighbouring heights as with a royal robe,
Oue part of tho oid houso—the western end—
looked upen areally tovely glen, somotbingliko
& bit of Cumboriand scenery trausplanted tolhe
soutl; and there was o steep full here from
Wiiore thoe terrace onded tosrn to the rough rocks
| boneath, aod to tho stroam that batued and
fruthed among tho bouidors and deop overhang-
tng bauks of 113 nutrow Lod.

1 was very kindly roceived by the Laronet
rad by my aant—Iit was Lady Trehcrne, by the
bye, to whom I was related—and found myso!?
sroloomed by & nomber of guests of difforont
8gos, ranging, 80 far as I ocould guess, from
80V6D 10 savonty yours, most of whom wore
Blankshiro pecpie, or from tho adjacont coan-
ties. X.was the only Inws omival, far all the
others had becn for sgvarnl daya nt Biamshew;
20 that, as I dldinot possess the slightost Jocal
knowlodge, I was giad t» get what Frenchmen
call the qarta du pays from tnose w20 wero dols
ter fnformed than I was, Therq was A young
fellow thore whom I did Xnow, ono Tollamache
— Lionel! Tollemashe—a full corset in the
Larver rogiment quartsred at Sloohester, and
whoeo relstions had got him aa introdgetion 1o
8Ir Charles a8 t0 one of tho magnates of the
ooantry-side,

“Awfully jolly old pisce, you know, and all
that,® zaid Cornet Tollemach to me aside, and
with ad air o mysterioos impartancs, «And
as regards yourudels and aunt, Y only wish that
there were mu'e of the same sort, for kinder
poople I novpr . noty, Capltal house, good cook,
decent coverssho ¥° ', and  pratty glris stayiog
here; but—Xouon't beliove in ghusts, Carow,
of courso 1°

» Of ooured ot s2id I, wondering.

“Nor doXl. Awful stull® s21¢ my friend,
£34 wentcoff to flirt with & 2llss Porter, who
cxms from Slochester too,

A lady wboso 2oqualintancs I presantly made
anad wio Uked, spparentiy, $0 dear tho soand of
her own voics, was mors explicls than tha enigy

Mo, Meothven explined matters: + Why, you
€90, lr, Carew, we arn rather oelobrated tor
haanted houses in this part of Lhie oontry, and
tho wondar was ralher that Brismshaw, old as
1t i, and with all the dreadful thingsdono kere
5% muast havo boen dono of course—yon men

21

ave sad wicked creatures, Ar. Carew, thoughal

couTIe you Wod't eqres with mo adoat that —

what xith. vegua movsmenis, ant ercaking ot §
tho oid caX stalrs, and things being Slstarded oy
thrown down In & way 1o 56YVAULL cal so00uNL |
Lon-~why, e docs not know WAt tothiok, aud 4

ond likeg 20 Fpoak on Lhe zulject, 1 sasure yoa
wou:v all exxoedingty uneasy snd aneomfosi-

And indead, 0. mrther fequiry, 8o I found it
Avrgae faling of discomfort, almoss of aisrm,
Wwab atrosd amopg tho grests. Dinnasr, bow-
OVer, a0 JAT a3 I could soe, dlapellad ali thoss dis.
malday-dreamsas to hauntod housss and cvoak-
ing statre 7 asd Indesd 1 22ve 2od ofton koowa |
POORIs Who' €Rj0F0q themselves #0 hoarilly &3
these Blankglire gentry syound my ucstes hos- |

had at thaicfingers onds, 30 tospeak, tho names
and-vircumsianoet ©f $Vory MAIMed daoghter, |
and of @very soo st Sundhurst o the University.
A iy ootsiders there were s Tollemechs, tho
Portar girlsand Magor Porler—an apoplectic od
soldlsr, who rarsty spoke, 8XcQpt with referonce i
to ¢ the Dook,!” or ¢ the Ponluzla®—and my- |
soll; esotetic paraons, wbho dWd not know who
Mory and Jane ad married, and who had nover
admired Frank'saoors-at crickes, ot tha matche
loas borgeianads) of Adolphos  Ba: thos wero
all very kind, and did thelr dest to lighten oor
naral sonse-of inferiority to thozs who wors$
bottor jnformed. Tho dINDCT WRI &0 exORlcUd
o0s, and 1% paxsod mecTliy, aad the cnudron
came In at desscrt in gay frocia and sasties and
velvet tanlcs, and shining cauris, acconliag |
10 sex and comploxion, and thero was a
great sflvongilt caldron fall of something hot
andstrong, which was called the wassafl bow?,
and wo all sipped and laoghed, aod became soa-
:?:ubty moerry and dblithely sporlive.

Thea tn the arawing-room there werv gamos
of all sorts-—0u0 of forfells wmong thom ~ and,
to my own amazsment, I Hand mysel! volod
by the children {nto the bigh dignity and ofiice
of Lord of Misruls, or Grand Maftl, orsomething
af the oort; which post I scceptod becanse they
olapnad their ilitle kands avd sesmod 80 ORgar
and drighi-eyed, and becanseoven then, at ope-
and-twaaty, L coaid oot beas Lo &aj L0 chudren,

153 moro Tfused Wilh the motropolitan spirst |

ofouxngs, *“1supposc Iamin,” aaldlto my-
salf, as I gloomily grzed oat of tho window of

by no moeans 8o protty ns sovernl of the littlo
11-*.-camplexioned Wost-of-Eugland pixtes who
frolicked aronnd her. Blauchae's heaith, as I
conjsctursd whon first she put her thin hand
tato that of ¢ Couslu Talbot Carow,” twras noro
of tlse Lest ; and I could s¢é by Lady Trohorue's
usif.aaxious, half-gratified louk, that she was
surprised by tho unusnal animatipg which her
daughto”, usually lunguld sod resgrved, disray-
od on the occusion of thesp Christmas sports.
We', wo wont to bed, Ny yootn wal at the
cast ond of tho huuse, an@ twas koown a3 the
Tapestry Room, Ita walis were, indoed, cov-
cred with tapestry of great antlquity and ugli-
ness, and the bed w... nn imposing stiactare,
calculated to impart to 140 intelligent foreigner,
shoald ho ever gain adiaittance, & propar appro-
ciation of the majesty of sleep, A twood fire,
olear, ruddy, and bright, burned oa the ample
learth, where tha massive * dogs” or andfrons
of parcol gilt stoet wore formod tw reprosentthio
beraldio cogulsanco of the Trehornes. I was
408U, «uo 208 Adsposed for cloap ; 0 instiad of
rotiring to ros, I sat dowr before tha fire, from |
time to Limo tossing @ freshlog into the blaze, |
and meditating oa many things, aamy life,
nrosent and future, &8 1 gazed on thy glowing |
awmbers, which scemced to havs that sirangofas.
olnailon for mo that thoy have bad for thon.

At Iast, the gullen sound of the great clockon
tho turrot above the stables reinjndod ms that
1t wes very late, conventionally ga wall ax ac.
tually, and that 1 had bstier get some sleep
while I conld ; ahd then it was that, feellng for
my watch and missing that accastomad pocket-
oompanion, I recoliootod that wheon we Ao at
plsy downstairs, my watch had been oos of the
forfeited pledges, 1ate redoemed, ca4d that it hkad
been left 1ying on the marbio mantelplecs fn
the great drawing-room, aivce I had forgoiten
to taks 1t up whea my Jittle pixymates left us.
« It serves me right,’”” said I cynically, withthe
remembranos of Tollemache's fuce floating be-
fore my mentel visiop, ¢ for malkiog suck a
fool of myself, Never mind! X'l feteh " So
I took up my oandle and sallled foitw.,
Tbs passage wkhich gave access o my rvom |
was called tho Gothlo Gallery, probably be-
canse 1t was parrow &nd dark, with hideous
meodmval carviogs in plches, sad siained-glass
cassments, through tho tintsd panes of which
the pure while snow outside looked crimson,
ochre-yellaw, o= of & dasky green. This
loads tnto the wider and loftier ons atyled the
Oaken Gallery, whers the family portrails
bang agaimat the pavelled walls; and from
this, the broad and elsborataly~carved staln |
cass of dark and polished wood condacts )
{o. the entrance.-ball below. I meds my,
may t the drawlogroom, found my watch
withuvat difficalty, tho oolire of & heap“of
tor glus os, Tushed Sowars, and the pink or blue
around French
2ad
nearly reached my room agaln when sxtstof
w:ind, cansed by the sudden opeuing ofa dodr, oX- 1
tinguished my candle, Immediately afl |
Issw the Mict gimmer of » Mght lowly and i

| cXOsPLng yout good srntasd unoie, Lowhom no | stexdlly approaching. Nearer and nearer It

cams; ;ndpm;nnyloounduunzuhhczzm‘
clothed in white, 0z some lght colowr that
looked white In the cncertaln lighst, gliding with |
& polseloss tread &and & smooth avennsss of
motion which wasef lue:tl‘?mnjn!f:.uxitm.
1 bope, as bravoe as my 2aighbours; may
say, witboat boasting, thx’ I have Dol hoen
foand lacking when Moo to Snoe with danger in
8 tangidlo skapo, bat I confsse that a ocold
shaddering chlll ran through my Umbs, and
thay my noar bounded ikg a sixxtiod horse, and

of this mysionons form silenlly and |
proaching me. Tho Blankshire ladys story of "
vaguo alarmssmong the visltars on ascoazt of
SITADES OCCUTTANCYs bY 1iZdiin thatold hiouse,
tte voryscoze, with its solomn slate and an-
tquo magalfioonce, for the Wanifsiation of su.
poroataral pbsnomens, recurred tofine with
disagracable ompiasis, Idle words had I thought
them at the tims wisn thoy ware oliered ; dut
ncw X feltnyihlcg thao rathar tnclined to ridi-
cule them. The apparition Araw earcs, 2ad by &a
tnvolnnizry impalse I shruk dback iato & door
way, as 1f o allo® it {0 pawm. I did puss; and
i a momoat Mmore 1 breathed more {ree.s, and
1 bogra to be haarllly asbrmed of my supenall.
tioas fancies. a

Blanchc ! Tos, 14-Was my Fowag OQWin,
Bluochs Treberas. P . ak
passad closo by me, q:m-mwe 1 a
hand that was &= steady-a {1t bed boen thatal
a stattos and, in trutd, marble itself conld
£0ately Dave boan paler than haT fair inbocens
face, &5 sha wont by, toall ppearance, without
pexceivicg ma.  She st wore the dress thatsbe
had worn duriog tne evseding’s mesry-3aking
downstalss, bar pretly whilo frock relloved by
somae admixiare of ightdlns. Horlong balr, of
a palo golden oolour, hang 10080 over RQor
sbquldara; a2d X Doticed With wosdsy taal hor

oral of the visitors, whils othors, as well as the
moster and jnistress of the houso, slopt dn that
part of tha mansion froin which overy step Toe
movied-2r furtlisr and further. Wby, in the
nume Of common sense, had she choson to
range the house, thus, on, tnis bittor winter's
night ? *nd what could bo tho sterdy purpose
Lt ot drow hor forward, as steol is irmwn to s
magnot ¢

Ah ! now sha ean go no further, unless hor fn.
tantion Ye, as donbliess {U s, to Gnscend to the
reception-rooms Uolow by tho grand staircass,
for ako hasrensdhed the end of tho Oaken Gallery.
Buch was my sollloguy, as 1 ctudgeliod my bratns
in the offurt to dovise & roason for thess ostra.
ordinary proosedings on tho part of & girl of my
cousin’s age, It was just possibls that she, like
myself, might bave left downstairs some objoct
of which she was now {n ezarch; but if 20, why
this ghestiike gliding with bare foot abtut ths
mausion of which she irus tho lisress, indulged
and loved by all? Thoso thoughts came into
my bead as fordb instant she 5tood siill, nesr
thr ang'e or the broad landing-placo, whils 1n
front of her wayths groat French wingow, fll-
g up nearly two-thirds of tho width o the
wide passage, by whblch the Oalteh Gallery was
Yighted. This window was an innovation, no

| d~ubt, but un improvement on the small-pahed

casement of stained glass, through which the
sup had scarcely bad power to tllamine the old
pletaros that tned the walls, which it hadeuper.
seded.

¢ By heavep, she 19 Iost ™ wzs my basty ex.
clamation, as, to my infinite horror, I "s3w
Blancho turn from the staircase, and delidberate-
1y yet quickly throw opep the tall Freneh win.
dow. That wity day, just after sunset, 8ir
Charles had {nsisted on my admiring the viow
from that srest window, which commanded a
bold sweep of country, swelling mooriand and
binck pine-woedr, rocky fort and the distant
s22. Tho windotr was at o great hoight above
the gronnd sinee from it one could 100k down,
rheer over the edgo of tho sto2e terrace on which
the mansion s‘ood, 10 a rocky dell, where far

! betow & bratrling stream mado musio among

the bonlders that frotted its waters into foam.
Al this I remembered, at the samoinstant that
the Yread”! truth fizshed vpon me. Blanchs
was s slespwalker—her actions were prompled

by the strangs mechanieal semi-oonsciousness

af the sopnamdwnlist-snd from this terridls
alnmber that wae ual rest, ber awakening woald
bo 1o another world. Nearer, an4 nearer ye?,
sho dretw to thd giddy verge, her syos siosdily

l'nred ofr v{eancy. Showlood pohssd or *vsvary

's'll of tho opeu window, through which ths
bleak nigbt-atr rocked to, unﬂﬂtun estdle in
ttor tnogdscious band to fiare’ =4 fllcker, I
dared got eAll, dgred not mise my voice, last T
shotld xitxils her, and precipitats the cgtas
trophe that seemod ‘wwintmt Thers wes s
chanoe, thiogh o poor ane, that € » would cingo
‘the window and veturn tn ber room as T had
hean! th4¢ sleepwatkars sormttimes o, ignorant
‘oY tha mortal per't so neartyencoantered.

Nuw sho seems to bend Wightly forward, ber
slexder figuro sctoally overhinging the adbyas
A A from sord o belghl must bo fAutal BIE
lerly Slam!ing mysslf for my own lack of pou.
denoce, o allowing things tojprossed to this piteh
before T Interfered, T muslered all my strengih
for ano “«sperats bound, syrang (o bar side, and
canght thbe girl's Qaliing weight 1o WY arms, at

|tho very moment wWaen sho stepped from the

window-lodge. A second or two wonld hivg
made my bhasly movement (oo lste; and ws it
was * was well that Blaneho was 8 Ygbt bar-
don, and that T was sctive And strong, or itk
mizht bBave fallen “om that dizey

1 v
s th scamod to cssse boal 23 X caught sight | Blanche, abruptly awakoted, broke the slence
pllabls boxrd,. They ail know each other, aad § then beating, ught sight | o e} , . 230f g

led paln &0d terror, and for av InstAnt sbe etreg.
&0, wh'lo the candlesliek dropped Trom ber
hand. The caodle was extinzulsded In ftr mA;
but I Jooked di wn and saw the ey luminos
spark of the burnlog wick farieg, falllag throagh
the midnight darkness, and thon heanl the 3ol
clang aa ths silver candlostick reach lbo rocks
below.

Blanche's shrieks had cfiectually aronsed the
Yogyebiold, and beforo T conld soot™ ber
aarm, sho was clzspad In hor mother’s arms,
whils & badol of volces rose clamarsusly arognd
us, and conjectares, cxclamation: of bosror oF of
thaakfalness, wore uitered on all ‘hapds, a3 vfy.
sitors £bd servants came succotilvely homylng
10 tbs 3pot whonco tho ¢riok had béen Laard.
Thaitbo young helress of tho Tréharnes yas a.
tomparataligt yas what no ong, n%vgu
own ,arenis, Xuew, nothad tho poor fighignid,
child bersolf thelesst sianicion that this wasihe
cr39; bat &t any rate tho Inciplent ghott-stotes
with refarence o Brarashaw Hall ware now
nipped 10 the tud, and the maost supersiitioasly
dlaposed] 00214 poddoabt the convsction basween
tho mysterious ooourrences ¢! whioh they bagd
whispsred, and Blanche’s unlocky pecaliarity,
The candlestick, dinted and Hatterex?, wak foand
ngxt mortieg among theTosks bilalr the tez.

mall foet wese dare, 80 that ter siop oxdted nQ

{ mote soand than if ahe bad indeed beon & PuRise § X .
Nzay., And we Bag & gvsal doAl of romping, | tom. UNEDY FOALWAIKINE RIORLF bub SR 20 MG | ventaspremiont-olgmiiiode aod stroog feeling
taughler, andd 1nlanse 20nKENIS, 10 the Llzgust of 4 of hisaltation, ber 076 Axed 0b comelbing—what, y w.th which Sir Chariss and Lady

3§ Y6 ng Tollemachs, who woKlered ok 40 0dLit 4 I KDeW DO~ 1L & SpITILs thadowy Band had I
1 ol.my gtanding cola thus domoan bimstsll , an. § beckoded hos cawands, BY fume jastiach 1 had

ace. o . :
& peafer 10 pars Jgiily over the dasd and fage

Trabarne &0
wisdged Ao presesTalion of Lhalzonly chilld,
21 romembel, o bave rxidensd, and wlaced.

ibs callwag cerslage ad watchod the whirilng g til the tred darlicgs Wero $2Koa off o bed, ADA | relrained Lom addressing DT, €V6 10 DT Suis | 0xosssively Guder Abs Iraight of pralies oode

~nowflaXes sweep past with bllodiog rapidiny,

3018, 7 know. Round games, saapdrsgud,

ndmad'a Yaff, forfslts, and tba rest, and X
e Iocky £21 asoapt Bart the adppor,”

w Hall tardad out 10 bed Ace od

bullt ofstops which ago bad covered with

~I3oRedl ind Nshecs of Halbty groon and guiden

for Whatthes call 8 5004 o¥d-Lrahloned cnmo.._i

i

thels, the quIcKosk gUOSSST

1t was almost time {or g8 ETOTYA NOOPIS Lo CO (0 ) FEisn 23 Lhs Focoguiticd , bt auw, maved b7 | sesved, 41nce, 402 0De else 0 M3 placs wold
bwd-100, 1think the liveljest of the soong £1.'s : animpaize T whioh & 0oold 2ot accotal, 1 sl | sarely Aate donteas mnoh, 40d It rathaz anoayet
of chataxda G2 o 3+ ) Y piace of saxtal axd HUoWad B &4 Somedh-~ , ma thas osherwise, kAl Lo company peuzisted
anslrgm, the deflest 4t @ post” O “ pusy {0 $ho , tanocs, beiag caoetul 40 (Toad s li2hily aa 1 conld, ( lo. Lreating e &3 4 woct. of hero duriog tha reet

QOXAK," Lo sTRATLAEL OO PAILOS &L foclaliz, Waa ; E2o pased 0, awag 1ba Makon Gadeise 204 1,003 K342, and 1o amonr~ sad defetring Lo

Chatles and a4y Trenarna; adelionts palesllp

of agir), with And cyos and loag falr hale, dut,

tured, ont the 800 abate, &3 worw tixes of MSY.

i

my young toasix Blanchas (e otly child of 813 | woaderSAfare and Jor 8t e BTN Ol ) R6 86 12 Kol DoD UM ¢ wiev SADUL
Iwm Her own chruba: was, I onlioo.

toz. . The osly excaption to this gaaeal ocosple
a0y to Ak much 0f 3N nwRihy jadivicosl
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was Blanche herself, Ry young ocusin seemed
toavald me sinod whial eventful night; and of
all the farowelle that wheresaid whend returned
home, the coldest * good-bye” was Bianohe'n

own.

We salled for India; and for four yean: X went
throtigh the usnal roand of Indian dutios and
amtsements, with no opportunitiss of aotive
sorvios, but a fulir avorage of sport with gun,
rifls, and boar-spear, with pleaty of drill as well
as dancing, and an occossional change of station
as tho chlef military event of tha year. During
this time I gometimea received, though rarely,
a letter fromm my asnt; dut from boms X often
hoard tidings of the Trehernea, who no longer
residod copstantly at Bramahaw, but woreofton
in Londan, on the Contlnent, or at English soa-
xido watering-places. At the und of four yesrs,
my elder brotr  poor Toin, dled, and my pe-
remts prosed 1.6 10 1oavo tho army and come
bomo.\honaomw&ramtonlonhmym
no lobger axisting,. With some rogret I bede
adiont t0 my formmer 1ife and its assootations;
but, after all, thoreisno greas hardship in boing
the frturs proprietor of an antallad ortate liko
ours, &nd with tolarabls resignstion 1 seat in
my pspets and ronounced the career of arma,

I bad not been Jong tn England befors a1 in.
vitation 1o ropsat my former Ohristmus visit to
Bramshaw Hall resched mse, corahed in such
affectionate terms, and 50 wrgent, that I could
Dot ind it in my hesrt to decline. « Mind,” said
my father jestingly, “thal you don’t lvave yoor
heart behind you there, unless indoed yo have
left 1t in Indis, Misg Blanche, I am told by
those whoare Judgos of sneiz mallers, Las tarned
out amasingly good-lookirg.”

I 1anghed, and answerod with a tons of parfect
conviction that thure was little prospeos of any
Jove-paszages betwoen my couxin, now sixtesn
yoars of ege, and myself. I found that my .
ther's acoount of Blanche’s appeararoce hardly
aid justivs {0 the reality. Sho hed dovsloped
1oto 4 very proity girl, who ai moments, 33
wwhen aho sang, which she did {n & swoet sad
valos, and with muoch musiosl tasto and ekill,
lookoed atsoluiely lovely. I took an opportunity

and change af alr and of soens, smascmest and
strdy, had, aho sexd, docs wonders fox Blaocho’s
health, and whereas ths extromo cGellcacy of
har oqnatitation had foarmerly canssd much anx.
oty to ber pagrents, thay now oonsiterod bas 0
bo quits well a0d quito strong. « 1t was on her
doaz © sad lady Treherns, o tuas

wo quiet old folk: have run abocsy t2o worldas
wo bave doug, Itarelling and plensru-5UDUNE ;
for you must know, Taibot, this i3 the frst
Christzaga we have spenl &% ho mnnoo—
sinos yot were with os.* 1
A curivos odtncadence. It wes rm SOWY

hen
twelvo yoars old, but I cotd meake
hes {n cxmvorsation, sos 814 sho m
frankly, bug allowed bers to rost a::yvhmbu:
on my face when I eddressed her, answored my
bost Things with monogyllables, blushed wban

frosa s military polmt of viow, burd times, opeft-
okt beforems. Focok yests ago I m;:fl”
@&Mmmwn

Ha>-Mer scenes and cxsoctating with old friends,

until absenoe shocld have weakenad tas meo-
moise of tho firs, and thinned the ntziberz of
the latier. Yoa, m:)‘n-o‘:h:go; how strange

what subject I might be podesingl
Blanche Trebesne was 3 preity girl—very
M !u,mymhdbpm socarately in-
on that polot. Accomplished tog, dat
not.whsp.c Person of vesy doep feelingz; oc
szrely sho wmight havo bess< & ittls more cor-
dial with & kingman $osb fedarned from A foar
soars’ exils, and who had doen ocoos lucky
onocgh to teader hier a servics which—Well,
well ! that wss an cid story now, and yocng la~
dies have plenly to ooogpy their heads without

Idrew s11de s beavy widdow-crtains and
ook ed oot BRow, SLuW EVESYWhLOTS, a3 00 thas
memorably night long ago. It was baia thin

od with clouds, through the rifts of whicha
wan new moon peepod coldly, Thare hiad been
DO moon to iight the tnky blackness of tho night
four yoars sinco, and so far thoro was a diffor-
onos.

I could not go to bod. Bomehow, do what I
would, I remainad wakeful and watehfrl, with
an undefinable improssion npon mo that 1 was
waanted, that X bad a duty t» porform, and that
I mnst not slesp. I listened intently tar tho
slightest sound, and oven tho moan of the wind
writhout sosmed to mo Uko & human voloo com-
plaining. Again and agsin did I throw wood
upon tho fire, until my supply of fucl waned to
such an cxtent that it was plain that I must
400D retire 1o rest, or zit up firelems. ¢ This #il}
nover 4o, sald I; X tancy 18 making a fool of
mo; and beoause something queer happened
whon I was last here, I oannot aoccept the pro-
aalo view of life which is of course the true ons.
il just rltp qut and take a glance attho soenoof

my
go_stga‘&epﬁmm otipo dzrk hoax's."
m‘.at!uOo&!c
€0 the polnt wblu,'ma'yun since, I had e»-

atterod & Xy of horror,

no droam—uno0 ocroation of a dlslampered brain.
No It was Blancho horsclf; ber bright,;
fioating liko palo gold over hor skoulde

wo’nnx 8 lo0so peignolr of while e
While 1 stood spoochless, she advan ajd
wigya alow but certatn movement of tho bind

¢h wis freo, she began tounclasp the faston.
ings of the great Fronoch window
© For a momeont I stood, as if rooted to the
ground by horror. I tried to rush forwarl, but
wy foot sdomod natlod to tho floor, and my
voloo. wheb I oszayod t ocall alond, refused to

“my volition. Tho low creaking sound, as
tho window alowly opened, and tho inwand rash
of the shrioking night-wiod, dissolved tho spell
of my helplessnoss, and I dartod sloug tho gal.
lery, shouting, or attempting to sbout, though
my voloe roached my own ear but s a harsh
aud hollow muemur. Tho white figuro, band.
ing forward, seomed aboul to vanish {n the
blackness boyond. Suddenly the candlo was

uadvmmmwomohcxm,exumuhodbya:u-ongarmtorwiod.mdl

foc I thought that
Blanchas had actaally w'on dut by Heaven's

“In:'.lawvoulwnodqmomlvumume.butjmtmum& My arm

was round her waist, m_ Jand was on her arm,

pled the gloam of tbe light in Blanche’s hand. ; assho was tollsring on the vesy vorge of the
All was datkness now. Hore, too, was the doos. | droad procipice; and by a quick snd powoerfal

way into which I had retirod to allow tho 23~

; exortion I dre's her back. 8he awoke, with a

Pasitioa, as I had doemod 1t, to pass. Emfiling | lJow moaning cTy, sach 23 may often bde heard
at the recollection of mmy own UTational slarm, | on the lUps of a ohild suddanly arousod from
T went o2, walking sofily, to tho corntr of thoe ; sicop. « What Is this 27 abe said wildly—¢ whore
Oakon Gellery. 850 'wivid s thoimagination,” | am I ?—Cocsip—~what—whero ?” Then, asade
sald ], «that I almost oxpect tosee the giimmaer | lookod around, and saw the reality of thopat.
oftbollgm.muuchmm: smmgoc t'on, she shnddarmd, and Ank Zainting and uo.

before s, a8 Whad—"

ooudomlnf.omym Bearing hor as swiftly

Thoe words disd a2y o my lpe, for whst T and tenderly a23 conld aloug the Osken Gallery,
behold was & zight that curdled my very lLife { I laid ber o2 o 0% that stood in tho xdjacent

blood with hotrer.

oorridos; and biurrying to Lady Treberno’s door,

way}.tho similarity of 4hs woather and of {bo
ove s amusements; and, sbove all, Rr,
Carew!a presanco, with the momory of tho for.
1ner sdventure, infinensediour youny friand's
fanoy in & manner that might have beon—But
wo woxn't talk’ of that now.”

T8s Trebernos loft Broanshaw at onco; andat
their sarncét wish I accompanied them, and
paid the remainder of my visit at thelir honsein
Loalon. Hore it was that I learned to Snd
Blthshe very, vory desr to mo; and that alter
somo wooks I ventured to ask hor to be my
wife. ) thought' xaid I, s I too¥ hos Lttlle
band, unrosisting, in mine, ¢ that you rather
dislikked me than omerwue formerly; but per-
bapd ‘vow—"

Do you romember four yosrs age?” sbe
u.kod. interrupting me, and with » bumlnx

chock and a glanos, half arch, half shy, that
puzziod mo groatly.

st You, of oourse I do,'’ answared I, perploxad.

4 Beasauso 1 havo lovod you ever sinoe—ovor
8inco ; co—frst—" and sho shoddercd, and hid
hor beauttful blushing fco on my shouldoer.

8ir Cbarlos znd Lady Trehorno gave thelr
willing sanoiion to tho t betwoeen
Blanche ant' myself, which weas equally wel.
©omo to ¥ own parents; but on 3coount of tho
youth of thes beido-oloot, it was thought botter
10 POtpOns the wedding for another yoar, Uil
Miss Trehorne should have passed her sevon.
tesnth birthday.

When 1 aaked hor, as {n duoty bound, to name
the day for that all.important ceremony, {bs
dear girl hesitated for a momeont, and then, with
tears, but not of sorrow, sparkiing in ber loving
oyos, abesoftly made answer, ¢« Ohristmas Eva”

For the Favorle.

CHRISTHAS in STADOYVF AND SUNSHINR.

OEAPTER L
TREXE CONVEXT.

uTae time draws neee the birth of Chrisy?
~I wondar why {t isthat thoro words always
bave for mo a mors axd and salonn scund thRn
8 joyful ono ¢ Perhapa it is that the Chrizs botn
in Bethichem osme to lve such a sed aod
lonely lifo and 0 ¢lo such & tter deaik when
all forsok him and 0od, o porhaps 1L is Lhay
from 1 y fifteenth to my twentieth ysxsr Jnst-
mas Eve was {00 & S0R0R v} AUt FTorsiup,
and tiral had twoChristmsas Eves, 020 0f which

fails but to the lot of cno in thoGzands and
my poor brain racked and wrung—a&lono—
sto0pad In mnizery and wretchedpess in the clty
of XMontreal, I must havs gone crazy for very
Mno&thodwﬂhm&mmnoluemw
P me.
od quigtlife in the sxd I"'morod vlntosn
lbox' in Lowes Capads, so
in my Afteenth yoar 1 accompsviod
Zutbar and mother to Europe and was
oRe of the oducationsal cunvenis in
u; Qf Psris tho clange Was 0 mo
aD aoccostion Lo galaty than otherwise.
Im an only girl at bome tazght by & resi.
dent gavernses with no companion of my o'wn
egs exoept in wintar whon we want SO & coupie
of moaths efther to Quodoc or Montreal. In tho
oouvont, I was ane among eighty girls from
seven Yyoar &w twonty , there were larpe

misery,
tn:cl
Wo
onmy
t!n.
p!acod

Fronchman ovary inch
an Engliah inay who haé

?

I mizzed the Joliity and Christmas gifisof my
old homo, when during ths Chriztmes ovos
spent in the oohivent Lo worg xli, big girls es
well az tho least, seat trooping to bed after our
early six o'clock atpper that wo might be adle
to rise at clsvon, and feslivg frexh and wide-
awake from our long rest, Lo sotdy to taka pard
' tn the midnight sorvicos
i My twentieth yoar eame at laat, and with 18
| came Goneral Rosesham, & relative of my

fathor's from England, whobroaght ana tospend
the nsxt two months of Novembder and Decsm.

me kindly to ber home, where I was at onos
antroduoed to wiat ogemed to me, thon, the gay
vadd.vmmu many &3 twenty st a time

in guooesxion to the large

tanlly ooming
At the othar end of the Oekon Gellety, reced- Mmmmwmnmmz‘am mndnmobonuand(ubmplublomm
102 from e, and Within a few fact Of the grest | faw words what had befnllan har danghler: and

wost window, was o fexals fgurs

white, distinctly visible, and osrrying a lighted ,Mdﬁm&ohﬂo{dam

caxdle with tho tame impasxive meobaniccl

« It was the xosociaison ondmthndldtho'm my aant and iSdeed hor guosis o.nod,

Tho oveding of my arrival I was introdaced

4raped {n | bow, & sooond time, _‘zobmboanmmdonuﬂly'wan af3oer {n the QGuanls, Ociooel Devsreux, &

{ handsome man with moss fuscinefing manmeta

steadipoes that 7 had notided four yoare sinos} ; mizchief—not & Goudt of 1t.” sud tha 33 family ! yoang, 5=t whom I, with my French

alowty o0, 804 Boissmly, vubtho physiciad, who bad known Blancbs from bor | potions, looked ot aEa siey

defrenia cngy |

sdvancing
seITe alr of belog backonsd KX winis dy & view. | Infancy; *the caro svenod complets, 0d in ef- | Inths eecty days of Iy acqueistance with hist

speinkling g3 yes, boweves, for i had dbul

tems bxund that tad edeckod mo In & il 30

fact wrus 80; dut no doudt tho Christmas spen

begun
to fall oo the FmWIota dsy. Thoaky Wassiroak- | narrowly rowctied from cmo!doub. IO was { o7 tha first timo at tho old hetae and 1n theold

lmxhomm around e talking of Lide
ubomgnhsndnmommn,ﬂwmm

e

t.
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ing goung to whatever qualidcation ho was
pralsed for possoasing, 1 wsed t0 ask myasif with
o smilo what tho French Canadian girls at
homo would think of a oavaller upwards of
thirty yoars old?

I was thon twenty yoars, my ftather forty-cye,
and ho with his beautitul exprossive brown oyes,
finely qut mouth, and suavoe casy Franch map.
ners, 'ras to e infinitely more a doau garoon
than Colonal Deveroux with his studlod man.
pers and poor French, whioh he tnsisted on
spoaking {0 me although my Englishi was as
pure as bisown,

Thesoe Woro my first fmpressions of Co’onel
Davercux, and in a measi e thoy continued with
unabated foroe, although from his assiduowta
ondoavors o ploaso and amuse me, his ub.
romitting attontion {n all our walks apd sidos,
and even from his woekly journoys up to
London bringing my lttlo commiasions of
oolored xilk beads and ribdons for my work, alt
¢choson with the mos$ punoctilious good tasto, I
camo in a sbort time 1o Jook upon him as one 1
oould hardly do withoant; ho bad & fund of
ansodoto which hoe poured into my e2r as he
tozk tho place whioh ho had ostablished for
himself beslde mo at breakfast, lunch or dinner,
making mo enjoy mysclf as I could not other
wiso have done; bo pald mo such marked ate
tentlor. that at Inst he considered
entiticd 10 bo Jockod upon as my lover, a thing
I bad nover dreamod of, while not only be in-
tartalued this fancy himsolf, but my annt and
uncle and indoed their visitors were talking of
my good fortuno in Laving captivatod the rich
and handsorne Colonel.

Ny father wes expected In the middls of
January, 1 was to visit London with him for a
fow weoks, and ther to sturn to my own
Canadian bome, an oveat which I looked
forwand to as the constmxalion of my hap-
pinoss, my father and my mosher, my brothers
and a baby sister whom I had nevor seen, wese
each in their place tho dearcst in all tho world
10 me, and 1f troth must be told, noxt to them,
camo two of $hs nois with wholn I bad passed
ibo last Ive yoaraA The twenty.fourth of
Docsmber came with green grass and (for
England) with oloar zkiss; the day was mild.
groy and soft, nuyelf and several of my aunt’y
vitliors wore empiayed ssasching for gum cistus
<0d olher wintor fiowers amid the cultivated
plots on the lawn; wihile thus employod Colonel
Dovercux came Op in Nhts riding ocostame, 2
sbott whip 1n ons hand and & paroel which
jooked very much llke a bouquet of flowers !
ocovered with whilo tisano paperin tho other. |

» Wkat & handsome man Coionel Daveraus
13," s3:@ OLO Of ¢! @ young ladles.

“ Yeg,® repliea another, «ho i3 to mo the
baddzomess offlcer in tho grards.”

Ho was flushod from exsrciss, cvidently in
nigh good homor, & mood which he did not
alwaya induigo Ap, and 1 Joinsd heartlly in thelr
oplnion, Xeeping to myssll, as my aunt hed
tanght me Lo Eo, tho 1does I had respeoting his
age.

Ho samo anft stvod among us chatiing gatly,
thero were other gentlsmen present and by
and by I found myself standing tfe-3-tile with
tho Colones tho others baving wheoled off in
Aiffgrent directions,

« Yoa told me tho other day, Miss D’Auvergao
that you had Dsver seen & capercallsin (a
8ootch 00ak of the mountalns) there iz & mus-
nificent apecimen aof tha ccck and hisqutat look.
1og brown mno, which has jost arrived this
ImOorning AN A Jressnt 20 Uenoral Rosenham from
a Ifriond of hizin ths Highlands of Bootland, they
havo dood pisoced in o022 of tho summer houses
as a tempcrary abode. 8hall 1 condust you to
tho pizco? Thoy are woll worth »

s+ Oh! by all moans,” ropiled I7%4 1 shonld o
much liko to gee thoso birds, we Enow ono or
1WO0 Booich families in my native Cansds and it
1!l be sometirg to teil them whea Igo bomo.”

Ho lod the way through a zarrow peth
bordered on anch side by a thick holly hodge
whoso dark green polished lss ros and scariot
bsrries shone bright saround ts.

Wohsd geenani admired the capercallzioand
his mals, given them a bunch of red darries
which tho Oolone! had pulled fram a monntain
230 cloce by, and waych the poor impriscaed birds
£10 With avility, altbongh they would 2ot touch
VoMo Whaht o O3 graln that tho fovesiar had
nlaod for them.

‘Wo wers now od our retarn home and nearly
a3 tha ond offths hollyshalterod path, when
Colonesl Doversax uncovering the paros! ho held
in his band, disclosad to mYy Gelightad gure an
-immensd duncl: nf the mos exguisite rod and
white rosas! 1 wasguits takons by surpeise, and
1avoluniarfly axolalmed:

» The rosas of Cazhmers,”

Thay were Dot the dolicats,
things wo see bronght from & hot-house, buk
groet thick-leavad, strong, giacious Qowess, cach
petal looking as i mads of WAL

I canght myvelf in the act of holding oct my
hand to grasp them. Ho saw and nndsraiood
thomgumoglonx x:.x;:;eh:ndtmlhd.a little
smila, n nleassd PRY O2e, fAying, aa
by placed them in my hapd:

4 Arg they not beaxntitul? I rods twanly
miles this Taoening to get them foryon, That
uu::nuouxvu 00t by your side &% troak-
st

1 had missed him from our morning meel, sad
felt that {¢ was & dall ono docatse he Was not
thave. I took the gowars froon his hand, They

# I havo a far fincr prosent to give ot in tho
ovening,” said he, ¢ and ono chat will Isst when
theso flowers havo aded, and I shall expeot you
to give me scmething in rotarn,  You know it
1s our Epglish fashion (0 exohw.ngo prosonts on
Christmans Eve,”

« 1 know,” repliad I, 4 my aunt has told mo
80: but I am sorry to say " (I folt tho warm
blood of shiame monmtiog to my mooas I spoko)
# thal l have noglsctod o provide mysell with
such.”

This was mere thoughtless negijgonco on my
part. My fathorkopt mosmply supplied with
moaey, and thore were msny opportunities by
which I might havo got anything I was ploasod
to order from London.

« Yon have somothing in your possession I
havo covoted vory muoch,” said ho, ¢ almost
elnos the finis Jay wo betame aoquainted.
When I prescnt you with my Christmas gift I
shall ask you for it. It is far moro beautiful in
my eyes than thoso rosos, full of boauty and

sweotnoss 83 thoy & to you.”
1 fanciod at onco I'kuew his meaning.
In o half idle, ayy sort of way, I had

boen sincom n0é 1n England'on
a palr of white silkclippers embroldored 1o gold.
They woro Intonded for my dear fathor, and had
beon beforo I loft 10 convent. I was
sure Colonel Dovereur osirod thoss slippers for
his Ohristmas gift fho work was vory olabo.
rate, and I had often heard bim cxpross his ud-
miration of i, 8aying moro than once ho ad-
mired it becsnse it was so diffbreat from the floss
and beads with which other young ladies adorn-
ed thelr fancy work.

s Oh I”zaid I, I think I know what you mean,
I shall be most TIPPY to grant your request.
You have bocn so kind to me sinos I came to
livo with my aunt and tnoln that it will afibed
me great ploasuro to give you caything T have
whica you deem worth yowr acceptance.’

He smilod, a quiot, plessod, yet strangeis” ex-
proasive smlle, as if ho would try to hide the
meaning which his faco cxpressed. I rerem.
bered this afterwards; at the timo I bad aslittlo
idoa of what his meaning Wasas if my years
had been toninstoad of tweaty. Inouroconvent
1ife o never hear a word of baanx or love, and
wo go into the world strangely unprepared for
such. A girl tresh from cobvent iife abould
never mix with the world save under tho eye of
o mother.

Ve had wandered on tcwards ths house and
were now ot the hall door ond T sought the
drawing Toom thst T migbt show my besutifu)
rosss to Miss Rosenham,

reux, but not the sonso of tho words which he
spoke. It 'was my aunt who ropliod, and her
words were clesr onongb, s‘anding as I waa only
a few yarda from tho spoaker, with an open
door botween us. I oould not seo my aunt, but
I heard overy word sho maid as cloarky asif
slood by ber aide.

+ It Is posxiblo yon may bo mistaken, Colonel
Dovareux; Euralio is as much o child as v» any
knowlodgo sho has of the ways of the world as
if sho had only numbored ten years instead of
twonty. Bhe i3 slnoeroly attachod to hor father
and mother, and I am very surothioy will never
ocnsent to hor marrying any ono who will not
make Canada his bome. *God sottoth the
earth in familles’ may bo truly sald of thoso
French Cauadians. Thoy cannot onduro to be
soparated from osach other, and you sco thore
what you never canin an English home, grand-
paronts, paronts and their children, all {inhabit-
ing ono houss and lving in the utmost harmony
and love. No, Colonel Devereux, 1 cannot give
my oountenanoco to your paying your addrosses
to my nisoo until you have first the sanciion of
hor paronts, Her tather will bs hera in Jan-
uary. It 13 proper you should speak to him be-
fore saying more than you havo alroady said to
Aiss D’Auvergno on the subjoct, and X, as your
friend, advise you to give up al thoaghta of her,
unloss you can mako up your mind for her
sake o livo and die a French Canadian.”

¢ As to that,” roplled Colonel Dovercuz, ¢it
1s simply nonsense. What English gentleman
would bury himsolf in a colony, and in Lower
Capads, with its oternsl snows, of all cther
places in the world? Monsiour and Madamo
D’Aavergne must learn to part from their
dabghter as othor civillred pouple do. I am
quite securo as to tho placo I hold in Euralle’s
heart. I have made up my mind to de her
husbeud, and you know onough of me to bs
sure that whatsver I make ap my mind to 1
shall do.”

As he said theze words his voloo becamo hard
and stoney, tho words uttered in low, distinet,
hisging accents, which, indignant as 1 was,

of the passing momont, that be had sadly over-
rated himgelf and his attractions, his vani.y
and scolf-lovo had miserably decoived him. KHa
my mastor, indecod! Xow those words grated
and rung in my eavs. And yet, alas! alast it
was but too truo; ho aid, indecd, booome my
master,—the mastor of my desttay,—in misery
and disgraco moroe bitter than death.

I dld ot go to dinnac that eveping, but I
Jolned tho party in the drawing-room in timo
to slng tho anthem my aunt wished hor guoats
to hoar.

I supposo it was the temper I wasin gave
strongth to my voios, enabled me to throw all
my passion, overy foeling of my soul into it. I
never sung so well—nover before, never after,
My volce filled that great lofty room as if 1t had
beon that of & stropg man. N9 one spoko nor
moved during tho pause of my voice; @& pln
oould not have dropped to the ground unheard,
and whon the last words of the joyful peson,
« Qhrist 13 born in Bethlehem,” dled away upon
my lips, I sat for somo seconds wi.k my hands
lying on the keys of the plang, entranced with
the musio I myself had made.

Thero was a denso crowd behind snd arcund
me, but, thanks t0 my aunt, General Rocen-
ham took his placs by my side, turning over
the leavos of the maste, thus preventing Colonel
Devareux from approaching me.

Giving me his arnn as 1 rose, he kindly said:

* You must be tired. Come andrest with me
on the bsaloony.”

I gladly accepted his offer and wo sought the
balcony, o beantifully onclosed place full of
flowers and climblog roses, whero thesoft heated
alr made mo always fasey I was back in sunny
Franoce.

The time had como for cuttivg tho Ohristmas
cake. It oras the tashionof thotr houss that the
master and mistress should doso, and ono of my
lttle consins came to tall her father his services
were nseded for the important oocasion.

s Como with me, Euralie,” said the old gontlo-
man; * you suall help to cut the o2ke, and por-
haps you msy be lucky cnough to get tho

"

msdo me shiver with & dread of I knew not | ring.’

what,

Y will csrtainly promire no such thing,” he
continuod.
whot ho pleases. When I am married, my
wife and T shell ive in the ald English home
whero my fathers havoe lived for centuries.”

wLaying aside all questions as to what you

might, or might bot promise to Monsienr,
T’Auvorgne,” replied my aant, ln acoonis Which t
dotarmined thatdoring ! told mo shs was frritated by his partinagity, , physical suffering I had gons Larough o my

the rest of WY reaidence 1o Englend T woald ! v Buralle 18 deoply attached to hor patents, end

138 two bours earlier overy morning in orderto | I am much mistaken in hor if she will consant f

embroidsr another palr of sUppers T paps, 0
replace thoss which T fancied T had juat given
away. Immodiatoly oD my ontaring the draw.
{ng-room my sunt exclaimods

«QOh?t such roses—what bexutics—whare did
you get themt Are they from thegresshouso?”

“ XKo" roplied T, «thero aro only China Toses
fo the groonhousse; and these are great large
baalthy garden beautles. Colondd Deverom
gavo thom to me; h: rodo twenty miles this
marnicg to got tham.!

I placed them in my aunt's hands, eaying se
T d1d o, “'J.‘a!ouk :vhlch'younhben, and 3
TMADY &8 (%

sﬂimm a9 ah¢ sald « Ko; I
1% pot take ohe of them, although I admire
tham very rauch  Oolonel Doversux has taken
& groat doal of troublo to givo you the pleasure
which it {s ovident thess Toses athrd you, it
would bo bat ¢ poor roturn waro you to distri.
bute tham among your frievds. Carsy them to
, T O®D T00m and place them Inwaler To-day
I will bo very busy, every moment of my time
ooccuplod; but to-morrow I sball speak to yon
adout Colons? Deversax 2nd your roses.”

T stzrod with unfugned crprise, woudsring
what she mosnt, but mado no 2Ry, I was
abott 1o lenve the Toom whin my sunt callsd
me dack, saylog:

“Eunno.don‘yoatmnk yoo woald havo con-
Sdence 10 3ingto-night before our assemblad
gaosts that baautiful anthem, ¢ Christ i born
{n Bethlshem * with which FoQ %0 overpowared
yoar uncle wod me 070 eTINIEE Wo were alons,
sharily uftar you o&me to us ¥

«QOb, yea I? replied I3 41 have often sung it
88 a 9010 at tho oonvent, where wo had many
visitors from Paria;™ and Ismiled as I added,
« The French are bester judges of muzio than

‘Exglish aro.”

« You must not maks such remarks as that,
Tuaralio,” replisd ray sunt; «“they aro almoat
sanche. A girl of twenty Years shouid
kXnow Dettar, I fear you aYo 2adly defi-
elent in many things you ought to know; how.
evor, wo shall talk about all that to-morrow,
Moantime, go up to tho sshoolroom; tho chil
Jdren and thelr governess are out walking, so you
will have opportanity to practiso your anthom
undizttided. I meann that yuasdbould astantah
Ty guosts with it to-night.”

I want to my own room, and carafully placing
MYy rosas in water, proceeded tothe musio-room
in gearch of my mettic posiolio thas I might
Praoiise (hoantbem, as my auxirequasted.

The mutic room was ap antechambder ad-
Jolning the drawing-room ; and &3 I entered, be-
fors X had tims to find the muxic I sooght, X
hoard My oWn namo {aa Euralie) in
an {impetaous, angTy tone by Colonel Devererx.
Astonlshmeapt more than ocurfosily made me
slop thal I might hoear what bs asld, and to
wbo:n he spoks, an {zdignant fczh manilicg to
my chedx at the Iliderty bo {00k in
my Christian name Wwhilo speaking

to leave those sho hes known and lovod ffrum
ipfancy, the land of hor homo and Xindred, and
coms to England to live among & posple whol
do not ¢von spoak hor language,.”

Hbo spoks sgain, 1n tho samo hard, unfesling
tone:

«When I am married, it is not at'sh likely
that T shoald consult evon my wifo on the sub-
Ject of whers my future bomeo shall be. Eum-~
Ho’s hushand is her mester, and gho wil
bo tanght that it is her interss’ a3 well as
duty to obey him."”

1 heard no more. ¥ ran with light stops up
to my own room, saixed the roges I had s0
treasured & few miputes beforo, drisd thetr
stoms carefully, and, tringing them down, threw
them on thas centrs tablo in the music-room, &
phonwhomlmvcrylnmmoywoaldben&n"
by Colonel Devereax,

My annt and he were stil}l talking, bas I d1d,
ot linger o second. I despised mysolf foc havy
10z listened to the hataful words 1 had heamd.’
If it ware possidble, I would have l2ft tho houze
and England that very lour. 1 could bave
lashod mysslf becanss I Lad parmitted him Gay
afler day to sit beside me as i he bed a right
to that pleoe. A thousaad lttle clircamsianocs,
that seemed things of naught an hour ago, ap-
peared 10 me now in tholr truo light; I bad un-

wittingly encouragod the man, virtaally fed s §

« Monsiour D’Auvergne ms§ fancy 1

‘Without thinking for s moment wiiat would
most likoly bo the offect of my romaining there
alono, X begged of him to soave me, say10g.

« ] shall rust for a few minates longer, and
then jotn you in the drawing-room.”

As be leit me X lJeant back oo the rustio scls
whero I sat, cioaing My oyes from snoff weall-
ness. Tho Matigna nal by my p 171
omotions qverpowprod mo moro than ali ke

‘palbhla. wore & ali pat ogethe: ara hHeaped
ono.

1 was thinking of tho quiset convent bomo &
had left, snd of the difercat way the day woukl
bayo boen spent had L awalted theto my father’s
arrival in Europe, and not come, &8 my own
Sarnest dosirs Was, tO LI Lup pleasnros of the
world at Eldon Hall,

X must bave boen entiroly absorbod by my
owa thooghts, or tho din of langhing and taik-
ing in tho drawing-room muast asve drowned al
dearer sounds, s I fanciod myself the sole oo-
‘capant of tho baleony unill a light touch oz
my srm mads Mo Open My eFes to s38 Colonel
Dsvereux Quiotly scated bealdo me.

«I fancied you asleop,” said he, ¢ and touch-
od yoar arm that I might Lscertain the truth
of :ny surmise.”

X did pot answer, in truth 1 knew not what
t0 54y, i I bad had my cholco at that momens
the wide Atlantic would have bean flowing bo-
twoen cs, I would nover hevo sosn his face nor
heard his vios again.

Tho loathing and dread I had for tho man
must bave beeu sent me as a forewarang of
the ovil days Lo was 10 brinz on me and mine,
‘The words which I had overheard hum say woro
DO sufficisnt canse e my entertaining tho 106
ings I did towards him. In anothar I am suro
they would kavo been treated by mo with more
of contempt than augbt elso.

« Whero are your roscs ! bo asked in thesoft

vanity until hs imsagined I loved Mim. What j touot he knaw 5o well how to aszume.

woald 1 not havo given to xado the work of the
past two months? Hs would bo my master
and bhmband indesd!

and sotght my own room, wwhers, locking tho
doos, I paced to and fro, more 11X0 & chafed
and angry animal thax anght alse.

I £alt a3 L the only thing on exsth that conld
appeaso Iy wrath would be to pat his bead on
tho floor and stamp oa & . .

3y mother i3 . Do Salaberry, ray fs8her a
D’Auvergno. They boast thamasslveacithairpare
unraixed Freanch blood of tho old Régime, the
ouly admixture being thatof my grandraothor, a
Rossnham, and they are of a gulet, undeinon-
strative raoe; but I began to think then, and I
had mode reason {0 think a0 sinue, tbat thore
meust have been an admixture of Indian bicod
{n my raoe, and that 1% all flowed dawn in ong
Ut ohnunsl into my ©wvo velns,

1 was all a gavage for hours that day. How-
aver, it dlsd down as sach paToxysms must dio.
I becameo qulst &t lsat; I ocould &it down and
talak, and I bognn to cant in my mind what
mYy dameanor was to bo during tho ovenlng
when, of neocosaity, I must once moo moet
Colonel Daversus.

If my heart and passions resembled a voloann
in the monlrng, 1 bad, by my struag will, Xopt
them encased (in & ocoating of hard coMd Lava for
the ovening. 1 had no doudt the opporianily
wotld be given me, and I had determinedt to
adbow Oolomel Devarenx in as oW Worda &8 pos~
s1ble, ané with oh exieIXX as cold 88 the 10 of
my palive lapgd, that ho was nothing to me,
Daver 0onld beaayihing 6X0apt an AcquaAlntane

H ALl my Fronch bwodt
bolled at tho thought. I geathered ap my mane

« Tho roses you brought bhero in the mo:wu-
ing ™ repltod ], scaroely knowing w hat 1 s21d,
Aul tho many pleconcaived Kords at dsentences
I bhad pat togother in the aftern.on, whtle
pacing up and down in my own .oom, had
vanlshed Inlo thin gir. «I offered tLs half of
thom to my aunt, and as sho woald rol d.vids
your pressnt with mo, X laft theam on the largoe
table in tho mausio-reom. 1 fancled you woadd
hare found them there.”

Thate was & dim, softened light from hs
drawing-r00m, which foll with agentio radianoe
into the balcony whare.wo est. I looked st him
as 1 spoxe. Ho mimrned 0o answar oxoept by
knitiing k2 brows wWiih 8 scowl which told as
plainly as his words of tho motning had done—
ho wasabdio 1o bo my mastor.

He recovnred bimself quickly, however, and
£aid 10 & 80ft volog, as if touchod with pity :

« Poor dexd roses! Had I known thoir fats
I shoald have gono and gatharod them together
and given thom oool water to drink of and
batho in. I sometimea think thoss beantiful
flowors aro more sonsitive thap ws imagine,
and feel noglect 1o some hidden WAy that is not
revoalod 10 OTr CORTEST DALArVs.'!

o spoXke for & few minutos of tho gorgeous
1 flowars of Inlls, thd rosos of Persia, tho Ulles of
{ tho Holy Lang, the rose of 8bxran, and thon he
{ addod, « How much I xhockl like 0 show you
sl thoso beautiful things—itho flowaers and ferss
of thoss Esastotn lanz.™ Ho ssid someihipg
mode abou? hating to be tisd down by ths oon-
venuonalitics of soolety. 1 Xnow not whal be
sald; my hoart was dealing in groat wild.

\

thoedbe; 1 &ld not try 10 Matsn} lwu!onthz:w. N
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he fur away in my cld Cenadlan bome--up in
the 210 allotted to mo In my anol’s house—
out among tho guy throogthore in the drwwing-
room-—anyiwhoero away from tho man of whom
X had conocoived such an upaccounteblo droad
and hatred ; but it soomed fmposalble for mo
to move; I appoared to bein a charmoed olrale
from which cscape was impossible.

He probably mistook my siience foradraamy
quiet Joy laspired by bls words, deomed my
nogleot of his roscs a girlish freak; at allovents
ho took from hts pocket a dismond ring, aud
holding it betwoen his thumb and Snger, lot tho
light so shino upoo tho gem that It blazed In
mauny colors. It was o costly bauble, a largo
dlamond, and evidontly one of tho Arst water.

I have brought you tho presont I promised
you in the mornlng, as one that would be wore
apduricg tis + the poor roses. Will you socept
it, and promiso mo that you Wil not throw it
away as you did thom ¥

«] will certaluty promliso you that I will not
tarow {t away,” roplied I In a Qiick volce, «bo-
causo I cAnhivt acoopt aucn a prosent as your
hands, nelther that nor aoything colse. It was
the cunsmoLsnEEs Uf Liwviug duup WIulg tuat
mado uio {eaT0 yOUL roscs on tlo wuslo-room
table. I had no right to sccopt oven a hoandful
ol roses from o cuUre o Strauger, the acquatng
aunce of A& fev weeks, one wbom I had oaly
Xnown s tlho guost of my aunt.”

« It 18 becauso 3 vu Kuob su LitkoOf tho worid
that you are so fastidious,” roplied ho; “other
girls aocept flowers and gems from those thoy
huve known only o few daya. 1 havo soen so
much of youg, sat besido you &t tDo board, at-
tended sou ib jout rides and Waiks, tho past
elzht wseks havo embodied more to me, un.
fcikdad mors of your cunracter, shown Fou moro
of ming, than we ooud in ondinary wuses have
Knowa 10 a2 maLy Seamns.”

1 oquid not bear tho way in which ho spoke,
aaserdng an intimacy and famidarity wbich he
bLyud po rightto. 1 was gotting het and feverish.
1 fel. as U my Tass100 Was agkin rising, and 4 1
sat thero I must striko hiw on tho face. With
a mighty effori 1 barst tho charm which seom-
ed (0o gluo me to mY seat, and, sarting up, 1
made a slop formurd o leave tho baloony.

«Eurallo, dsarast,” said be, holding mebdy tho
arm and detslning mo forelbly as ho spoke,
« hear me eayono word. Ioams tothisbaloony
in ordar 10 ask you 10 bo my wife, My happl.
ness or migery for lfe bangs on yonr auswer,”

X sndeavorod 1o distngagd my arm from his
grasp. It wasimpossible; bot & strongth was
given me sucl as o fow sninutes bofaco I could
ot have looled for,

«Colonel Dovercux,” crld I, lookling him
slsadfastly in the f20e, 4 you surely bave ol
thought for & second of your words, nor of how
utterly at variance your age and my own are.”

My age,” gaid he with 3 look of unttteradle
surprise which ho most assurediydid not feign;
sswhy, what ago do you takemo to bo t*

«Tho ago my sunt gave Yoo on my arrival
bero, and whick mado me, & girl of twenty
yoars, tancy 1 ran no sk of my motiscs being
misgedorstood in receiving commonptace po-
Llaness ffom 8 man ten years my sonior.”

He was looking in my face as I spoke, hls
Lips frmly compresred, his faco drawn down in
white linex. Hocasared to speak twics ore the
words passed s [1p8, and then ho saidin acold
stodicd volee

« Am 1 to uncderstand thal no cfort of mine
can chapgo yoar decltion, that you have been
trifilng with me all tulx time only to fodl me
und sexd me adrifl whon you brogght mo 0
your faet " o

uYou sre to toderstand, Cotonel boversas,” |
repliod I, in a volce as firm angd distinet as his '
oD, #tkat 1 never for ono ¢ thgoght of
you gs alover. As X beforo Wi you, ¥ogr n:o’
yrovonted my dolng 50, Had 1t been otherwiso, |
1 could never have ostoursged aa Englishman i
as my lover. IfI ever masry, 1t wiil bo ono or’
0y own race and my oyn Longue, ono who wiil |
Lve and dio in the bekived lasa w Rluch i omu
ay birth.”

«Bo 12 50,” repliod lLe, locsening bhis grasp |
{rom my haad; * yoahavo made your chalos,
time Wil toll whethor for wealos woe. I gave
you love strong as dralk, and you trampled st
undsr your focs. In )tars (o come, £ I lUve, I
suall givo you hatreu cmel as the grave, and
porforoe it sball fold you in ita arms until you
Lo down and die In mbery and dlisgrace.”

In an instant ho was goneé from the balcony,
and I sat down thnt I might recover from ths
sliock his tecrible words gavo ™o,

(70 be comunuct.)
et ORI s

the waytnes do ap an.Bnoch Ardea ro-
ruance in Oshkoad, Wis: Tho Westerndid notcome
back sad g throegh the window atthe felisity of
tho T s b Sold and then go inlo the
on and yallow malancholy kusicess not 0
wked tho pew husbandoas, sorted overthochlldren
aud gest bis brats afler bim, #03 then aAfter trashing
hia wifo, ssitied down idto & pazoelal and bappy !
teced ¢ the famly. R
Crz:stas Craxry.—Of sll tines inthe vear the |
Cunstzmas 9140 13 Wkt ot whick heatis and paree- .
sirings should oped widost 1n thooghts a2t deeds of
cam. ‘Those should cive who navar gave befors, !
2ad those who aro chxmitatle alwazs shoald st this |
s02303 gtvo thd more. Nowe of oar overfow of hap~ !
suness sho3ld not {2 10 reach e poor and iso.
1abie, waom Father UOMKmas, 4N ATISIOCTALS {8]- ¢
Juw, 38 othorwise apt to sight. - To pve 15 more -
b esped than to Toorivo.”

I is

2 able 20 £1v0. who aro ant ;n bo
peTscaaily GRa0qUAINIOd with the muers of our !
STeAs €1F and IO nrunet? ways for its ralief, o) qo
well traisinbawe "at - '« .DLv .aONE R ne regotert)
CAARLELS WDH-La FEALD A CLA3I08,

For the Nysorsle,

«YIIR COURSE OF TRUB LOVE," ETQARTERA.

DY MMNA NAOMI CRAWFORD,

——

# What mortal his own doom may gross.”
—=Brzox.

« Now, George, don’t bo eo ridioculous!” and
Patty Rivors glancod half-laughingly, half-
angrily down into tho bluo oyes raised implor-
ingly to hors, andshook her head in a vory do-
termined manner,

You must not imagine from hor lookingdown
1nto thoso oyos that Georgo was of Jowly stature
and Patty a fino woman, as th=t oxprossion is
gonerally undorsiood. No; sho was only en-
ablod to do so by reason of tho boautiful hu.
wmiity which kopt her lovey on his kucos at hex
fsot, {n utter deflance of dow and pobbles,

« But, Patty,” urged the dlscomfited acorge,
as ks slowly roso to a very digoified helght,
t“you tako all tho pootry out of a fellow!
Byron docsn't impress you any moso thap—-"

Languago apparently fatled to interpret his
foeltngs, and ho maintained n dignifiod sllence
far scomo winutes, pulling his cucrisbed mons-
tache sulkily, and (hinking, rather resentfully,
what & very protty picture she, his unpoetical
botrothed, mado, standiog thers in the full tide
of moonlight, which shono and glimmored ovor
ber wavy brown halr and soft browa oyes.
Then ho thought that whits muslin and pink
ribbona were becomiug to that style, but that,
of conrze, was mero milllnery, and tten he
thought himsolf very badly treated, and «he
knsw why 1"

«I hope,” be remarked, with a polite air of
onquiry, ¢ that your friend, Mr. Holls, will
soon arrive. I hear that ho is guing 0 remain
all summer,” and ho looked kaenly &t tho protty
faooe turnod half away.

Patty staitsd, and glanoced up into his com-
posoed dut gloomy countenanco.

+Yes,” sho roplied, aflor & moment’s hesita~
tion, ¢ we expect himn to-morrow. Xo i3 vory
nice, ard rich too”

u¢ Veory nice, and rich too,'® echoed George;
& destrable friend—~very.”

“Papa thinks him nestly perfectlon,” sald
Patly, gayly. ¢ Bat, George, dot't bo 80 cross "’

I cross!” ejacalated that gentleman, ¢ No,
Palty. Whatever my fecllngn might bo at
fading mysolf treated as I have boen, I have
the soul, I {magine, of tho Spartan Boy, and
they remaln bidden from carcless observation §
Ttoy are of no consequences to.youl”

«1 think your fealings must hava deon of
consequence to me, when I donled myself tho
pleasure af scolvg o gentloman of your attiao-
tions at my feot on tho damp gravel, It must
havo been uncomfortablo

Goorgo did rot delgn to aaswer, but stood
digeing his cand into the gravel; and, secing
that he was 1n what sho called hls * herolcs,”
Pauty turnod away, 204 with great wisdom kopt
a profound silonce.

Mooalight is beautiful, s{lenocs aflen soothing,
but gns is apt to turn frow the contemplation af
na as seen under tho beautifying rays of
thf doo> and the impressico solemoity of the
~ther with a certain ili-definod resgntmont

{ust them, whan thio ohject of ono’s youog
@ tender affections can bo seen by tho former
to turn ber face from yo, and helpsto prescrve
tho latter bersel!.

Pattys brown cyes gazod solomnly at the
moon, untll, at langih, Georgs spoko :

«It's vory bard on o fellow to bo obdlized to
como snsaking round n giri’as honso &fter dark
o 200 her, and then sco otaer meon walking
with her, apd trylng to cata follow oat! It
made me wed to aear you sinying with Bob
Sawers, &t Mre. Bruwa's 1last waek, aud tho foi-

| jow put ob such a1 alr of devolion that I could
havo chokod him. And I mast say, Patty, you | nad boen checrod with bops, and thrasting his ¢ of ivory, teplied s **

jookcd awfully ssnllmental.”
] was thinking, George dear, uf pou,” sald

« and bow hard i1t was thatl pepa woold not ona-

‘sent to our mastiage, and wondering if ho ever

woaid, for I will nsver, nover marry without
n

« He pever woald toll me whsat objoction ho
bed o ¥Rs 339, and I'm sure I don’t know,”
sald Geotyo, with a deep algh. «And thore's
Fairy-Hill all rsady for you, Pa‘'ty. I oven
mede Alrs. Tarner got A& Xitlen—ibough she
hstes them—10 mako it look mors homelike,
yoa know.™

«And papa ia so good-humored, too, and
kind,” satd Patty. « I’m sure I never saw any
o006 to fond of jokos and such thicgy, He vory
noarly killod himself laugching this morolng
wwuen Nipper san into tho parior with his hesd
firmly fastoned in ode Of tho dbalter disdes, and
wo had 1o break tho dish 1o gat §4 out 1®

+Nlppor's rather too fierce foc e, remarked
Goorge: “he dosau’t dko mo very much, I
1znoy.’”

« Hash, Georgo! I hoar paps calling mel®
exclaimed Pally (o & low voloo of cxtremo
terror. I must go now, or he’ll oom3 tolook for
e abA 8ho Al qaickiy towards the house,
wlile Georgz, having watchod the last fatter of

orpocially when wab so  ber whito divss thirengh the tresa, turnoed aud t(he
3itlle 6o smceh bapness oay bo bnnghtaboat Tao  walked c'oa'y throogh ths tall clover uolil he , wahts Itisfu

roached Lhe highway, moaning ovor har faher’s
hard heartednoss, and turning over various
ieans for his overthro®w and Géfeat,

\v e Lanuul Woll of whiy his droatus wedo shat

frmn: pasplo died ‘moed.slely after.

night, bt in her's Patly saw herpel the mis.
troas of that ocharming abode montioned by her
lovdr, and, soatsd on the ohints-oovered sofa in
tho drawing-room, declined with regal socxn
tho band of the Bhah of Porsia,

“You aro looking wery mysterifous, paps,®
said Patty, abont & woek afterwards, ay thoy
sat at hreakfast. ' What la tho matter? Has
anything bhapponed ¢

Mr. Rivers did look very myster'ous, and as
ho handed his oup to hiy wife for somes more
orcam, & triumphint smile eproad slowly over
his broad froe,

15 1, Patty ' he exclatmed,  Well, Ishould
too, for I havo a secrot.”

* Not o guilty ong, I hope, Mr, Rivers,” gald
o dark-cyed young woman who sat bosido his
potted daughter, and sho laughed,

#Well, thore's guilt connocted with it, Brs,
Hollis,” sxid Mr. Rivers, «#&nd I supposs, like
all ladjos, you sronld Like to hear 18 1”

They made & very chesrful party, {u that
largo, cool dining-room. 1Indeed few people
counld porsistontly gloom in Alr, Rivers' sotioty,
and a gay assont from Mrs. Hollls showed him
that his profound romoark was a3 clearaighted
es original, Her husband, a dellcats.looking
man, with a large fortano, and a most oxpon-
8190 tosto for Lwrary vonturcs of tho ‘wildest
sort, smilod at Patty, who smiled back at bim,
gnddhiim Rivers looked anxloualy at hor hus-

« Woll,"” ho commenced, with o bow to Mrs.
Hollls, «]agt pight I folt vory restl couldu't
sle2p in fact, and 50 I got up and wont down to
tho verzudah to smoke a plpo. It was ail very
quiet, and after o tima I tarned to come in,
wben 1 heard Nipper, who bad somo way broken
his chnin, como dashing up tome. X thought i
might as well chain him agalo, and so I walkod
down with him towsards the orchard. I saw a
shadotw moving along by tho orchard fencoas I
came bear, and thinkiog of thase Oochin-*41nas
that wero stolen last wesk, Patty, I crawled
quictly ronnd to the ocorner of tho fowl-yard.
8uaro cnough, tna few minutes I saw him com-
{ng, and tho rascal bad o bag under hls arm,
which seemod pratty full, Ha didn't se0 me,
and up ho camo to tho cornor Just ns X let Nipper
go! Youn shouid have sasr him struggle, but ke
never gavo g0 mash as & groan! I cafled the
dog off, and beforo he had timeo to get up, 1
drigged bim by tho collar inlp tho yard, and
not caring o rouso avy one, I bandled bim into
tho ooop bo took the Cochins from, and fhrew
his dag in affer him,"

«Tho wrotch!” cried Patty. <«He might
havo murdercd you! Is ho thero now, papa ¥

«I don't (hink Nlppor wonld bo l{ksly 2o
trust him on parole,” said ber father, Jaughing.
+T loft him ajiting with teeth watering with do-
llclous anticipations bofore the qoop,”

»T preposo that we go and interview tho
motalor,” gald XMr, Hollis; ¢« it wiil bo nearly as
oxciting as 3 cirous.”

« Oh, yes,” assented Patly, and, headed by
Mr, Rivers, they all roso angd left tizo room.

Aa thoy neared thoe fowl.yard, & very curjons
sonnd reached their oars, and Mrs, Hollls and
Pstty, who wero in advanoc, gazed towards the
novol prison with zome astonlshment. What
could it moan? It was notthoe voiceaf Nipper,
nor waa it the clugkiug of tao hons? No! In
{ece the marvollous soand boro a strong roeseme-
bianoeo to tho duloot siraing of “Jcomse gentil,"
at beard {rom » Violip, and fitled with a pardon.
sbio curiosity, they oponod ths gate and entered,

Thoy say tbat truo nodllily 0f 8ppearancs
will roveal {tsolf under tho most unfavorabdle
cilrcamstanoces, dat I will admis that, dosplie
biz aix foct ona his droad shoulders and bhiuo
ores, George Grey was nos zeon to 8dvaniage as
ho voerad through the barsof that hen-coop at
his betrothed wife !

And Nirper, & hugs dball-dog with o hlack

patch over his lofl oye, rose, 10 DO WAY fatigued
| vy bis long vigil, the hoars of which, doubtlsts,

massivo head 1eto Palty's hand, looked 2or the

approving pot which asually rewanled his |
Patty, slipplog her littlo soft band inio his, | falthrul effbris, but which, for once, was want. | story of & youns Britou.

iog.

Mr. Rivers could vot rosist a joke, and the
coasequonce was that & few mornlings afler-
wards Goorge sald Wo Patty: :

sl meant to play thei ssronade umder youx

| window, Patty, but sinoe my cooplng was the
{ ozuse of your fathor's consonting to our mar.
1m.ge. and I'll have plenty of Umo to play to

. $ou 1o tho fotare, F'm rather glad that I bad

‘ tho opportuaity of improving the musical txelos
of your Shanghals, Lbough thero i3 suu room
for improvemons {*

!

{ A CuzrerNag®Lroxxp-—In the yvezr 1012 an old
. Erzlish chromicler relates, that stveral young per-

#nas were danoing and singiog o1 on Christmas
* Eve in acbu aod 1p thoir nolsy merriment
’ they distorbed one Roberl. a priest, as ho was ‘gcr-

forming midoizht mess. e in vain eotreated them
13 cituizz-‘d:o mgr:'ho bmd;{zbb:rxtnou t«‘:zy out
: their capers; whenon p thag
. they roisht danco without cessing. "gA o gmoﬂm
{ east that they continned to do so {or a wholo yesr,
! feollng neither heat ast cold, hanzer gor int,

De 'ther docay of appanel, bat tuo greund. not baee

! awny. defore the expiraliva of tus.r capers.

and
were danelng away stk in 8 hele up to thalr
riher 3314 by tho Racient chronioler
of this nalqus penznce, thatots Bishap HaLertcame
{ 20 tha reecao, and the dapcics coated. Somo of the
lept nrofoundly Urres dayr and ul h&m.‘;n&on
2 0 a chts, and then
west about the country p%’&nhlu the strac;e event.

!ing the sams miracalons sonport, gradaally wers .

. WIT AND WUMOR.

Buanow Magexe.—Rabbits.

A Britzxd Raox~Thechurch slook.

Braurgx Bxo.oLoTitas.~Threeshosts in the wind.

A Lage Coax.~Qnethat ¢ 5yitisrs” ayway her time,
mgx Basax ox Max.—A wotaan's attompt tg naxry

Tut Bavixo Oraws~Hands clutoding the drown-
Ing man,

Woardoez & mans0e in tho wild, wild waves ¥—
Sea foam.,

A Max recently knockod down an olaphant. e
wag an audtticnser.

Tix Frast or Tuaanuron~Harving no dfaner,
but roading & sookory-book.

I twonty grains mako & scruplo, how many will
bo roquired to xake a doubt?

\WYour s = philanthropist Jike an old homse 1~=De-
osuss he always stops at tho sound of '“; Noll

Lova ix sod tu be blind, but kaow lots of pholluws
lknuI:n who 03nsoo twico as cinch Ln their gals as X

Wnar wos might be axpooctad to olaim tests from
a Ysnumonth bloater? — An 'aring hrothor's die-
gTaCco. .

Wuy js the captaln of & Thames Ponny Boat
um{ tohave a o supply of eges 1—Bocuuss %h
boat 1uystoo at every pler.

WnicH raflwvay would bo {u & botter posiiioun, one
on tho broad, or uno vn the narrow gauge —Yhe
narrowr § becauss the other would be moro ga
(morigaged).
hA a:gnmu in Kansas gzdh‘ xxopdc.n mut E,‘,',,

onss the other svuniny and whon the gu w
away, it took him all aight to wash the tar and piok
the {oathers off his pérson.

Ax jostancs of throwing onesel about was wit-
nessed a forr ovenings ago at ‘2 party, in thocsse of &
ung lady, who, when askod o aing, first tosssd her
sad £2d then pitchod hor voles,

 You say," ssld o judge fo a witness, ¢ that the
plaintiff rescrted to an ingenious use of clroumstan~
tigl aridenon : stato just oxsctly what yon moan by
that. "—Well,"” zaid tho witness, * my ozXaot mean-
ing s thatbho lied.”

A r wmre living in Titesville, who has two or
thtos v couxt:‘blo {rls, placed & notlice on his
ot door - ch ?esd . *Bhat down for

front door ouo night, whi
thirts 'dan.' Nouu:)'m in the parlour, and but one
1ap.

A WRITEZ say38 1 ¢ Fathers rememlering &= own

boyhopd, should make some kittle atic—.ace for their
ch{ldrcn." But tho worse of it 15 that wany of our
childrzn, alter apending their * sllowancs,” go ia
dobt fordoable the amount.

A surist was go romarkably olever, thet haying
exercised his skill on & very deaflady, Indesd who
had hitherto bsen iusensible to-thonearest andlond-
08t nojses, she had tho bappiness asxt day of hear-
ing frowm ner husband in South Au t

Tusy'veget Froude down 10 o protty ine polnt (o
Now York.s A ststistical student qr thas in the
£rst twonty-nyo minutss of & recont lecturs hﬁ&u&
hishand in his peckot twenty-ons times, and q
his coat-tail thirty-fivo times, by octual eount.

Ax ipdividual whoso patronymis was Siloncoa
when aboat to give eridonce In a clvil 0330 was Lo}
to stato his peme. “ Silenco!” he roared oat with
rather stectorian lungs, and was nearly being com=
mitted for ccntomyt of court, bofors the muyaiszy.
tho soenaing Lwportinonce was cloared up.

Ax old Iady galled at a conntry post-office the ather
day, and asksd, “Is thero a lotter for John Jones
iLyo plosse, sur?” ‘Thore boirg several perstons
that namo ia the town, and o _letter for on® oruun?
tho clerk asked if this John Jones waa in busicess
Tho {onoocent answered, ** No sur, ho's in gaol.”

Irmxe Tim Larry $5 for assaait and bauoryon
Pat Malone. Fat—But your Honoz I want mare
Sy RIS Y S
wvited 3~ oconlda'the o
The ceurt knog's nolhing about cvnrequantizldam-
ages. Yog mustearsy youroase to Gezsva.

Tae Courie-Jouraal sayz : ¢ Louisvills shoald
tako warp:ng by the fate of Bostonand Chicago
Evory sood cizizen will now pat ® barrel of guo-
powder under big puilding, acd bo prepared for exaez-

goneics. Tho at o buildicy m provided
’ with powdor godd up quioker the zec me thaa it
didthe first is well knowa amoog aschitsots,

' A GRAXD Juary igmored a bill azsinst & huge ne
for stoalicg chiskens, and before dise [
from cus: , thojudge mado him risad reprianded

| 80d concluded thua : ** You2ay ge 2ow, John,(shak-
iog his nger a. Aumn,, 8Ld et 0o WAID yuu DEYEZ O

: appear there again.” Joho, with delichi beaminz in
his eyes, x2d a broad grin displasing a beautifl rw

wouldn’t bin heve dis time,

| Judzs, cocstabie foteh me.?

Tux Engillsh maxta for betting {sillastrated by the
Ho wagertd that a c&ldu
I which he wourld produss, would cross a plateqricker

than a spider to be produced by s friend.. Eeoh
spidaz was to have 23 own His gzdu. howe~
over, on balng started, woufd nos atlr, whilst its
sival ran with immonse speed.  The bet was conss.

od the lossr soon found oud ty-

quantly lost, af
Teason why—bisfrisnd had a hot plate.

Wroall the fellowine Positive Philogophy. Wil
our ¢ 3fedislue Alen®’ teke notics. * OQne o P
} Ute modicine men,” says s Dakota pay.= ¢‘lalely
wlid hisfellow ladizns that when ho diek {f thay
wouldoat bim to pieces, bie body would unite and

D Sa ruse Killod B & oee, sad (oo Crons o3t
mo: 237agE cu
him g9, departing {n disgust_ at the fallabilicy of

&19000 wheu the patts jay sy they wese laft.”?

i Nzw PIErozxers. — oo “joumd of wndoubted
| autbority states that ssvernl now performaers aro
, aboutte bo auied to tho crchemra. these
\ new perfurmers are mestioned :—Tho manwho d-
y dies with nls watoh-chain; the man who o
one sting ; the wan who blows hidown frurepet ;
tao wan who i3 up to tho horos of & dilsmme ; the
e oE Rumiel s iy who ogs the Chanress
angies U oman who riugs the
mu:omnwhojdmmwnmouuc. , 4

1 Aonsnrndocior—oatsbratel almost a3 muck
. fuz biatove of goed iivang & fof ats groiosgsional ekill,
—~called £.y0n A 08208i0 6008TIIN DvDisman whom by
Mmoud sitt.op alohe at & very n.oe dianor. T s0me
' {ime, tie doctor reos: vite 0o lnvitationto partske of

o 1t sa3d, ** Ay deariond, if 1 were {0 waur omhz:“'

it

s 3gco‘lﬁhoudlm * Pray, doclon do ax L am
1081’ "~ A thousand pardons for th

° .
ropued hislordship. “ Pray. thea. mv doar dooter, -

doas fzmdplng sv dve ad o8t JuoF PXRUgs

ner ? ..

-
-

<
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THE FAVORITE.

‘16

(HBISTMAS RECRIPTE.

Ostu~Twa Sups SULAY, cno oup hulter,
0as 6ap swoot milk, four cups four and six ogxe.

Lwiox Pix.—Ono and one-half oup ;mr one oup
water, half & craokey, tro tsblespoo ﬂonr, one
ogg, Juloe and rind of ¢3o Ismon,

B A e

our, umbler o
tar, two ogy3, ball M;o:mfcd soda.

Miven Avexyz Qaks.~WLites of ten oggs, one cudp
sugar, one 0ap floar, one toaspoonful aream tartar,
hai{ tagspoonlul sods, Jrice of one lomon.
i o ghton ot -

ohcpp of, mixed w \J st ad-
g}&onﬂﬁa\u mn;k 10 roll ous. This akos 6
of.

xy Jox Pound half a pound st pre-
te%'cgef'ﬂeg g:s%d. ;gt them inls a basin with

int of oream, the Juloe of & lemdn, and & il of
:ygn . ‘l”u:ui‘i th}e’uxh a siove, and freeto In tho
ums way.

Riox BLaxouaxas.—Take ons pint ol newmilk, add
to {t two e2gs well beaten, four spoonfuls of grouad
noe, two spocafuls of brandy, {uu_s a littlo nutmeg,
swoolen to tasts, and boil 3t.  When near cold, put
{t joto your moul , whon qui16 oald turall cut. Miz
a Jittlo sugsr, oream and nutmeg, and put round it
{nto the dmn garuith with red currantjelly.

Cusraxo Puoomo.—Mix by degrees a pint of good
wmilk with » largs spoonful of four; the yolk of five
egys, Romo ora \go-Jower waler, and s Httlo pounded
oinpamon, Buttora basin that wiil exsatly hold it
pour the batter in and tio a foarod olows ovor It

at it in bolling watsr over ths fire, and turnitabout
gvo mirutes to prevont tho ogg golng to one side.
Haif at. sour will doil {t. o ot

Swrow Pubnia.~Half a box gelatine, hall & pin
cotdmater. Lot tsoak balf oo puar, tben add haif
o pint boiliog water. When oool, add tho whices of
throo ogxs, Lwo oups sugar, Juics of two lemons, an
beatthe whole melihalf an hour ormore. Setaway to
cool in 2 mouid. Afake a boiled custard of the yolks
of Lho ogxs and ond and one-half pirt wilk--sugar to
12310, 100 10 the 20114 pars improves the pudding.
Servo tho solid part Boating in the custard.

ArPLE Baucr.—Pare the apples and oot Into thin
stioez up to the ooro, so that tho coro iafeftin xl[&!o
round stick (thero §3 1633 wasto thia way); pat two
tablospoonfuls of ale, cider or water, and lot thom
bollin a tin saucopan quickly ; the sauce shanld bo
dond in a quartor of an hour mash with a sitver
25000 {ivon turns all fraits black); sdd s hitle sugar
to teste, and servobot. A bit of lsmon peel bolled in
it :t;es a zood flavor, but abovld be taken out beforo
sorving.

Braxo Maxoe.~A pint and a half of milk half &
pint of cream, & qusrter of o pound of loaf sugar, ond
zxd & quarter canoe of lslnfhm, almonds, sploe and
lemon peal. Iathe milk boil for halfan hour sixbit-
tor almonds, & smallstick of oinnsmon, a littla lemon
g:el aad the sugar; theu styain to the isinglass, and

3 thizuntil the latter is dissolvéd; then sirsin to
the orcam io 2 jug, beat it woll ol'lm‘, 1os it stand
a2 hoar; wot the moulds Ja oold water, pour the
mixtare very gently into thom, 20 that the sedimant
rsmains io the Jug, then put in & cool plase Lill noxt
day. Turnoutons dish and garaish with jslly or
preserve,

Roast Vextsox.—All venison for vossting should
havo a paste mado of land over it aflor Arst h:vln&
papcumo meat with batterod paper, put sour st
ru(o apon tho top of that--cither danglo it or pat It
o s cradlespit. A few uinutes before you require
to take it up tako of the J:u.slg snd paper, bastewith
some butter, aalt it and four it. Servewith curraut
{;Ily and send ap very hoi. A good sanoq maybo mads
¥ _takicg two fablespoonfuls of red curment Jelly
and half a wicegiasaful of port wlno.bau:o:uhcria
a sauoopan; A liftle of the mvg may bs added. A
haunch willnoed from threo and a half tofourhour?
to-cook well .
Cnrsrvas Pron Pundixo.—Put ioto a bowl ane
cunful each of floor, breadorumbds (fr-!cd. chonped
beef suet, raisios picked and stoned, sod ourrans.
Add vugay to tasts, some out candied pael, a littls
mtxed spioe, alitto 1alt and & good gTAlO of ginger ;
beat four ogSy, make a hole in your fogredients 20
tho bottom of the bowl. stir In the smbothly,
beat well; then add milk enough to miaka it fnto &
cousistancy suMaiently thick to allow of the pedding
spoon standiog upright, which s the eriterion of e
quantity of milk to de used; ad (i ol
ety g s
pour in pudding; tie v 0! i
aloth, and boll three hoursand s half. i

Roasrr Beep.~Christmes wonld soarcely be Carist~
mas tosn fn%luhmn without roast beef sad plem
gddm:; ;m:ongh every 000k fanciessho knows

w £a oust oF bake beel. peruaps a few hints way
not be thrown awsy. Beof, whether rossted or
baked, will take oightaen min iles .cooking to oach
foxmd woight, with mntirm!nnm sxtra ellozed

or the tisst to ?t wara. [Tthe meatistobehe’red
—z3 most mont Is hero—ilour it woll, and if fat, Jat &
good tableapoonlul of flour L6 acatterad over the
&ippiog pan %la will brown and wakoe gravys. The
meat shonld bs turned round thres or four imes
during baking, and. shoald it require, Qour it 2gein;
alto opan the oren door frequontiy to let ot the

Roass Torsxr-~Clean oat the erc?
and staf with veal stulSng; singe tho dairs ¥
by bolding a Jighted paper uode: the bid; eut
slightly asross the bony part of thaleg'where {t Joins
o3 to the meat, pross the bony ;;m haokwasds—thls
will draw out the cords of the leg; out off .he legs,
truss the wings. A small tarkey will tako an hoyr
and & balf ¢o yoastor bake. & 170 one ‘Tom two
housa to two hours and » half Serra weth nisg
friod pork ssusaces and ecy saucs. If the gi
mg i.rg art, nm&t).lcdif?xb:n hoc%r “l\'? :hc}} ;3.:
under 9 Wings 1348 ¢ in $NLIT. she
turkey bo bakad, wall fdur tho bakiug t n. 28 well

or siomach

fa potting 1t ip tho tin, tara the trezst downwardy
Srst; whes it is tarned the broxst sawells ont agaln,

Roasy Googx.—G20re in itse)f 1s of s zigh strong
favor, Anw fequlres both meo?uin the oonking as
well ax in the atcling (o obviste tbat sirength.of

avo?. Thore are many modes olzinfling: we bave
found the Hlloing & £ood one : Take wo modsrats
sised oalong xad boll theg nnidg tan minutes. then
chop thém Laely; miccatage to the qaantity of batf
el e e e T R

Qu 3 D& 5.5 1h(ille
Cayennt, 25d 1hen biod it with 1ht bertom Folk of
anege  Polatoss mastiadace sumal mas imtalsged.
bt oal fn.&unuy. ta1o the .{bey ahould be
fonry waixed withereaw and a U xieitash snu [N
and rather bishly esavaned with . senno and sl
Baots sads of the goore shaald de sosured whientrusy.
8 that the tassoning maraet esvrpe . dtanodld &
face 8 Quick fre and will take frow 8o
wr and a balf 80 thewe quiners. S¥Ive aula srich

b_;un sy uod ayplo sawn.

'
K

as turkey, and well dnp with baden fat o tard ; buf, |

!
t

i
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FIRESIDE FUR.

ANDGMAS,

T R iy VA

At (ow, 4| t ) m

How fleating i o':c:ln:m without one fond caro!
How wrotched when I, too, have gonel

How oftoq in youth, as well az in prims,
T am qmmmd, with vows sogovero;
But, oh 10 awaken, and find out {n time
*Tis & droam which $» nurtured so doar.

Bgt then Jiere’a tho blissand tho rapture thul's felt
Wl!nb&:::.ﬁw °"il‘ lov: 50 nubllﬁx:.. I
stig my o yerma
Since ts L foarjosely twino.
o fcnd hoss! ‘earjostly tw "n° - .

My first glves lfo and Joy, and makes tho foathered
sonuctors vog
Without ny next we should not bhxve a habitation

008
gr uufulnog my ‘ﬁm o;n bo:xt
o d) ound coast.
sallors on a rookbousn it et ~Lisbthouss.

‘Thoasands of boings nro wasting for me ;
gnt‘l ’3" wdunseh all in 1"“,”,;:’
ent! 1ios pais, ocomwo 1o
And 'hose who \’ugt for me may vealt for evor!
1 Answer.—To-morrow.

I'm & ver.otable subatanco of sceron six inchor long,

And somstimos coms from dlstant parts, oot Poking
or /{oog Koup;

If- 8030 [ am British, if good of foroiga birth;

Pal ust. ou baro desiroyod mo you 0an navorknow

wy worth,
I am used by high and low, rick and poor, youth and

Prine:.s: rtisan, aud poacant, philosopher, snd :u':‘i

1'm no fivoarity with tho tadies, ‘tis renlly vory. s

‘Thoy {::n"z %ﬁl‘m my presonce—oall me everything
1.5'8

Answer~A Cigar.

Now, iny nobls n{wmman, tell mo what L am. X
#0) tho s mallest thinz existing, bat tranapose meand
1amthy mmn-—-Ammr.dmle—'mmo.

CHARADES.

My whols feom my second {smade ;
My firet in my whole safo is laid;
ore my second X pot,
Yoa willsee my first sot,
From my whate, by t‘u neat servant-maid.
Apswer.—Cop!

On s fine tgtarry “glzbt, with ths fhoon shiring bright,
H

Aad coolng 11ke doves in apest;
And tho sheen in tholr oyes cause them no moresur-

0
'Iguf Arst, tho’ 30 far away.
You will :gn‘t. I’'ve no fear, for I'vo mentioned it

050,
{Jnless thoy have nothing to say.
Thea the light of her ayes vory swostly doth rise,
‘fo bis own bafore they do part,
Ifrsn stady thoso linos sover) times,

second to you they'll impart.
As (hoy still linger noar to oach ‘hor so dear,
And renew their fcnd vows ot wve,

Ikoow they'd be willing, their lovo-notes eretsil-
Ix:gv' whole for evor to Tove,
Apnswor —~3{ocn, light (Moonlight).

O ia my second my first doos dwsll.
My wholt's & Welth town—my name now tall?
Answor.~—~3wansoa.

BPBUS.

A personxge in hoathen fable famed;

A rural poom by ggut Virgil namdd 3

‘An ipstrugient waich shoemakerns omploy ;
Onao-half of what sll creatarces bere enjor;
An ancieat onemy of Jaraol’szice:
Aoxnton which 10 Swirzerland you trass;
A loraly fomaie in verss paramovnt;

A gtory whish our sezman oft recount,

—

Rasder, obsosre the initials: thoy disclare

The deron of {npumsersble woes:

0k, 12t him not aprroach your health, for ke

Isthe sore harbinger of misery.

ge gu.l lot:ex? °§&?h word ‘guﬂng

6 fingst-post which maris the only way

To hesvenly regions of perpatnal day.

Arswer.—Jealousyand Relizion—ihus ~=JupiteR,
Erneid®, AwL, LI (%), 0G, Url, Sapph0, Yeazxv.

DOUBLE ACROSTICS.

t should be presont my secand;
O
9 on
ufn the halls of mirth gnd ravelry.

1. Proudly bo staiks across the stately hall,
'...:l'..l Sound, kearty, bealthy, bandsome, brave, and
ng.‘_.lrgnhmmhcrcuminodnstnhahm
1
L 4. Qlad from the wintry hinst to weloctas Bim sho
6. An olntment propsr for an faward braise.
6. Traniposed, a garment warm, forall to use.
7. The soldier in this guise may aft appoar-
8. Andtake with pleagures frocia band that's dese,
9. Centain ho's rockozed this, both {ar and nasr,
Auswer~Christmas Pestivity: 1. Chio/; 8. Hals;
8. Roctse; 4. Inclomont; & Spesmacolsy 6 Vess
(transpos Y15 7. Alufed; 8. Aooepe;8. Somabody.
Not a32 .clesr; boiling up ; adrop of the “orater;”
sufiolens; too mauch: of a nouyo; amust
phrases ‘d‘m‘mtiﬁn' he initials read downwands,
and ths Suals upwards, will give two wonderfal
ons in constant ued fan tho dsy.
I iu.B‘?sl_x%lon: LA!I:’J : B _—HX; GlaT s
Bhot thap, o0 Fasall; w3 s

RUMBERED OBARADE.

Tam » word of 11 fette: 287 Nisa

kind of frait; my 7,8,10 i t:'nmiguc?}’m;'é

fornd izthe mung&ms'b.'z“r.lo is ap ania

8.6, 71,11 is akind ¢f frgit; my 6.9, I

mal sy 10, 11,811 8 nhmbér; my 12, 10, 9, 1,

ml-.'n o1 my 10,5 Sisvery small, kay %%

“1“!‘ brs {‘n&grwy&%‘, 1,8 is :f&ou:my
) s, FAVeL DI Q

X r.-hga a small, bt areR artieles me 1. 7 & 07 can

| tnatrument; A 4,10 12 00 who writes iny 1,2,
0,

" \Vhat it that which oocurs onoy ia & minute, twice
{n a moment, acd ©ot once In abundred years?~The ¢

4, 35 and my. s a{rult mentloned in sdripture.
Anrwdr.—~Pomsgranato—~iluas < Qrango-ant-ore-

goat-xrabo-rat-ton-potato-stom-Ammon-grosn-tear

~pon-page-organ-post-poem,

CONUNDRUMS.

Did Bh. re asy that the Liverpool river was
t:ot;d.dy ::l‘!;o?; “ u:o’ quality of memblmoy) s

b.\ant kind of bat flies without wings?—A brick-

Wbhat {s tho moral differerce between oske and
wine I—Tho ous is scmetimes tipay, the otaor is al-
ways drunk.

What is thas whioh whon found in wedlock is #ln-
fgte‘.o{’o(z)ln widowhaod altrays becomes doublo ?—The

To what reyimeut should testotal soldiers belong?
~To the tream Gaards.

Jvhat {s the nearest thing to a cat lookingout of &
wi;:'dow 1—The window. ingtoa d

Why isa Iaw like a slave T—Beoause, slthough‘on
oan soo through it, you rust bo groatly reduced be-
{uro you 0an got thivugh st

When taay s man be said to breakfast bafore ho
gots up T—\Vhen bo takaeg & roil 1n bed.

Why aro whoat and potatoos like Chinese fdols ?—
Pooausn thoy have sars which cannot liear, and oyes
‘hich oannot soa.

Why Is chloroform like Mondolssohn ?—~Becauso it
{3 ono of the groatest composers of modern times.

When (s a lady’s choock not & chook T—When ita &
Little palo (pail).

When has a porson gotas many hoade as thoro are
days in the yea??—()n‘gko 31st of Docomber.

What is higher whon tho hoad is off t—The pillow.

What frait {s themoat visionary —The apple of tko
Yo,

Why is January like the foroman of a jury 1—De-
cause it is the &rst of the :wolre Susy

Why are yuung ladies foad of -cucks’ shope ?
-—-Bm)m :E 12‘ tho plu: uaﬁﬁ".‘fo’ (m‘:ot

What is the difference botwesn a premidre dan-
scuss and a duck '—0Ono goos quiok on ber boautitul
legs, and tho other gots quask on her baautiful eggs.

Why may Decembor bo said to bo the woari -
parolonh‘z geason 1—Becauss it ia the am"ﬁf’
year,

If choose comes aftor moat, what comes afiar
checse I—A mouse.

Why i3 2 vain yourg 1edy like s confirmad tippler ?
nlsooinn: xreit?\et of th:l‘xl\’ is satizfiod wath nug\xguai'-
ate usd of tho glass,
dighw is larger for being cut at both eads?—A

When is a zmoker like & ges-hird?—~Whon he's &
pufin.

Whendoss a bullet rosomblo » sheep R~Yhon it
grazes,

Why is an oyster the sru:uz paradox in nature?
—Becauss it m absard withoutachin, an?! ispulled
out of bed to bo taoked in. B

1¥axt is that which a cat has and 0o othor antmal ?
—Kittons.

V7ben doss a lady drink musio ¥—~\Fhon sho has a
pianoforts (piano for tes),

When iz a Jovor like & taller?~When he presses
his sult.

Whet is that which sveryono wishes for, and yet
tries 20 ¥ot rid of 2~A good sppetite. » and ¥o

Thore has heea but ons king orowned in England
since tho ounquest. \What king washo I—Jamesthe
Rirat, Howas of Seotiand defore he wee King
of Begland.

Who were the first estrologora $—Tho atars! Bo-
causo they studded the heavens.

=tet s the diforcncs betweon & “stora parient?”
£nd » doctor 7—0n9 whacks and loves bis child, and
tho ¢ ‘her whaoks an? ‘ates (vaccinates) him.

What is tas grestestinstance of cannibeligm -
oard 1 \Then & rash men ate & rashor. or3e

Whon doss « 300 ot take aiter his father $~When
Bis fathez leaves himnothing o toko-.

Why is every toachor of musio necessarily s good
¢aacher 1—~Bocause ho is & sound fnstructor.

What is that which no one wi.ues to have, and no
ono wishes tolose I—A bald head.

1What kinls that ehild to Its owa father who is not
{ts father’s son T—1is deaghter.

Wiy (sa young lady forsaken by her lover like cna
of mm— ~Rar’s-meu’s anns i—~Hecauss she 13 o
cu .

Yhatis that wo often seo made; but nover seo af-
tor it iamnado T—A nolae.

How maxny sticks go o tho building of & crow’s
postt—-None! thor are all csrried.

What differenco isthere batwesa forms and cam-
monies?—Yousit apoa oae and «tand on the other,

\Why are crows tho most sensibie of birds¥-—Be-
oauge they nover complain without caws.

Why is the world liko & plazot~DBosauso itis full
of 8atsand sharps. .

Whxt §s the greatest curicsityin ths worldt—A
woma's cariosity.

What style of saen do {adics ko ?—Hy-men.

What isan old 1edy in themiddic of & rivar like f--
1iketo be drowned.

at shoemaks? s that who mekes sh

Wh“ t‘-—f.l‘ho forrier. w! +b00s without

Whz is 3 drooksrd, besitating to sign the pledge,
1ixe ».scoptioal Bind&o?—Bocagso ho is m’ doubt
whethor to give Up bisjes~or-not (Joggernaut,.

Why ato occaundrems iike mmonkays MBocsuse
they aro troublesine.

Whouis whest lkoa blunt kaife?~Then tis ssnt
to bo ground.

Wt sl arm ot a iady’s arm ?—~When it
is v littie bare (bear).

Wiy isa beggal like a lawyer?—Becauso heisa
solicitor, i

Isttor M.
Why are cals in London I:ko townsgivan up o

plunder T—Boeaase they are aacked aad durpt.
Whylsa defeaiad mgnlike wool?—Xocauze ho is
wor-tad. ]
’”‘}’Qhﬂ‘ltﬂi‘ﬂgg d"t‘h’ ange b&
ke rxJostod misves the xﬁm.

¢oa accopied ang To-
o3 thd misses, and l

Why {5 & gouty ¢ld gontlemsn liks 5-window 7=
Bocsuso ho is [ul?of p;{gn (panos).

What {p that which incresses the more you .ake
from {t1-4Why, a hole, of course.

Whs s an ogg overdons I1ke one underdone t—Be-
causo it is ha dona,

Why is a chioken plo like s gungmith’s shop?--Bo-
oause i gontaing fowl-{n-pleces.

Why is the lettor R a profitablo lettor?.-Becsuse
it turns joo Into rico,

How maay poas are there in s pint?--Oae P.

How would you ass mm:ﬁb & youny ladyt--By
protixing G 0 {ass, sud it would turn hor to glass,

Why is an affeotod girl liko » music-book ?~Bo-

oausoaho is full of airs,

hat is tho diforonce botween twice twoniy-two
sad twica two and twenty 7--One is forty-four, aud
tho other twonty-four.

Why doos a ohicken thros wesks, tarse
throo houra’ old, alk across thoroad 1~-To g¢
othor side.

Who slways sits with his hat co before tho Queon ?
--flor coachman,

What s that wwhioh bas a moath, bat nayor speaks,
and a bod in which it novor sleaps?—~A river,

Why aro o lady's oyes 1iko frionds soparated by
dlm;nt olimos 7~ Becansothey correspoud, but never
meot.

When is & bonnetnot a bonnet Y—1Yhonit becomes
& profty womsn.

Why should a testotaller rofrain from marrying?—
Bocause. if ho got o wife, his pripoiples would not
outow fum Lo sup-porter.

Whon is & nosonot a noso?—Yhen it is a litile
radish (roddish).

\What word is there of five letiers that, by taking
away two, loaves bat ono ?—Stone,

\t hyis tholetter @ liko the suuT—Beotise it lathe
centro of light.

Why doas tho Iste of Wight afford the roost sxtra~
sndinary productivas in the world 7~Because you
an get dhoks and geeae, and pork aad fsh {rom—

wos.
k’\? hat key will unlock most men’s minds 7~Whis-

‘.beu a person afliicted with tho lumbsgo liks a
an smoking a Jmnny clgac?—~Looause his baok is
bad (baccy’s bad).

\Whon is tho weathor most Liko a orockery ahop?—

Whenit i+ maggy,
\Why is a lovoly you lxlyluus 2 hinge ?—Becanse
0r0.

sho iy something to &
Name it, and you break it ?¥—Silonve,

When is tho soup hikaly to ran out oftho sausepan?
~\When thore is & fsek 10 it.

What pretoction has an omuoibzs frum belng strack
by lightamng 1—1t has a coadustor.

Why s a clergrman in a ballroom like 3 runsway
:xoldter Y~15ucause he departs from his sphero of ag-

0n.

Why is a blunt knifo, partially ground, like s,&n;

pxck;zcxez 1~Ho is a Littlo sharpor. ? Y
\Whut niver 18 that which Taes batwesa two seac?

;Tbe Thumes! ftrans betwoou Chol-soa and Bat-
r-508.

Why is a coachimanlike tho clouds?2-—-Becarss no
bolds thoe roins (rains).

\Why isa ¢hild do:ng & sum in sddition 1iko a vi-
per—Becauso ho is an adder,

Whyiza hon roosting Like a weapon P~Ec-auso it
isa fowrl-in-pesco.

FIRE\WWORES.

To Maxx AsnriClal Firx-sarts.--Pat thirty
graing of phoaphozas tatoa Florenos 8aak, wrhihreo
or four onnces of water. Place the vessel ovors
lmpbgnd five it & buding hest. Balls of fire will
3000 bo s0an Lo issuo from the wator, after the pian-
ner of an aruiliotal nromyzk, sttsaaed with the most
beautiful corruscations.

To Maxe Prxe Frash y2ox Wirex.--Pour 8 small
quastity of olcar water into 8 giass, and put a pieoce
or two of phoaphoretof limeinto it. 1n a fewzeconds
Qashes of Giro Will dart from tho surface of the water,
:lud ond {a ourls of smoke rising in rezular suoses-

on.

To Maxx Werrixo LUaixous o % Darx.~Fiz &
small pteos of volid phosplorus in a quill, and writo
with it upon paper; ifthe paper be then ins
dark room, the writtog vill appear heaatifully lumi-
nous.

Pz Psopucxp xr Warze.--Fill o sauser with
watar, aad le1 fall into 10 » pioce of potassiam. of ths
88 of & POEPOt Curdy Mhich ia ustwogra.ns. Tho
potassium wi tantly burst inlo a flame, with &
tlight explosion, aud bura vividiy aa the surface of
he Yoseal 1o the Sipot, mith. Erves rialsoas, otes

b Vo332 Ty W CDCY, 1.]
form of a bpsutifal 70d-hos fireball.

Tius SuB-aqurovs VoiCax0.~Take oao ounos of
satpetre , thres 0anods of powder ; of sulphur-vivum,
threo ounces ; beat, 3ifY) and'mix them woll together;
fill 3 pasts- , oT padtr mould, with tho composi-
tion, ..n% uﬁmll&s znde.r‘elbo vmlg: uatil qx}lw
spent. Bythls WEZCT TIay Db woo, a3 {ow
will bolievs it tAfore es bave seon it tried.

Trs ¥reey Foustant.--If twenty of
phoruz, cut very s:msll, snd mixed with forty .’;";?:;
of pawder of x108, ba pas inco four of water,
and two drashins of conoesiratea sulphurio acid be
added therotn. bubbles of inSamed phosphorettad
hydroge g6s will quickly covar the wiolo susfacs of
tho fla1d insuccession, forming o rdal fountain offire.

and
the

el it e B
SUIPBAY  eo-ovee » +o. SiCBIOTate of Polash.... &5
Carjonate of Stroutis. .

Chicrate of Potash.. ... 3

%ulp&ug.od .
T Recrasescoone
Chi.m of Potsah...ee
XLUE .
Bumtaluny ..... cenee
Carbouxto of ooppez -.
Salphor .- O
Chlorate of Potash. .. ..

Chiarate of Potash
Solphar.....
hatk

8 ORAXGE.
Cbloralo of Potash.. .”
SalphQPecceces
GrEx. Gareenssrasecans 13
BonaloArid.. .. .

ATl thatit is cooassary to remark 12, that the tmate. .
nialy are to bo powdorod separntdy, in a mortar. and
insllv mixed ¥ith tho hand. Each mztepial that i
smplayod muss bo pesfeotly dry,
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THE FAVORITE.

DrcenmBer 28, 1/8:72/

CHRISTMAS PASTIMES.

GAMES. |

— |

Burr wrre TR Waxp.—Having blindfolded one of
the party, the rest take hoid of each other’s hands in
s circle around him, he holding a long stick. _The
players then skip round him once and ntog- Buffy
thenstretches forth his wand and direots it by chance ;
and the person whom it touches must grasp the end
pr_uenuﬂ,B% oall out tgpo &lmuhi:;o f:llrnod
voies, redognizes him, they ¢ acos ;
but if not, he wmust continue blind, tiM he makes g
right guess.

Tas CountrY CLUB.—A pack of eards being pro-
duced, the dealer gives them forth one at & time to
the person next him, calling out its name at the same
time in a drawling, monotonous voice, thus—« The
four of hearts ;” the next repeats it in the same way,
pushing it to his next neighbour, who does the same,
until it has gone the round of the cirole : but there is
Do cossation of either the dealing forth the cards, or
the repetition of their names, and thus a continuous
murmur of voices is going on! but added to this
whenever the drawer comes to a flcmrc eard, he no
only ealls out its name aa* the king of hearts,” but
he adds‘* Whoop 1” as hd passes it on to his neigh-
bour, who does the same in performing his part of
pullﬁn‘ it forward. Sometimes it will happen that
this “ whoop!” is being repeated at two or three dif-
ferent parts of the table at onoe, which, together with
the monotonous hum of % The three of spades,”
“ The nine of diamonds,” &¢., &o., makes such a
Babel of the drawing-room that one round of the
paok, or sometimes less, is sufficient for an evening.

TEE TRAVELLER'S ALPHEABET.—This is & game to
=et juvenile wits to work. The playerssitin a cirole,
or round & table. The first one starts by saying to
his left-hand neighbour, ‘I am going to Ameries,”
{0r any place commencing with A). The one so ad-
dressed will turn to Ads or her lefi-hand neighbour,
and ask, “ What will you do there 1 The rogly
must oome prompt from the third one, ¢ Ask for
apples,” or anything commencing with A, In ev:
instance the verbs and nouns must commenoe wi
theletter the traveller is journeying to; for instance :
“ I am going to Bath.”  What will you do thers 1"
‘ Bathe baby.” ¢ I am going to China.” What
will you do there " # Chop ehins.” « ] am going
toDover.” “ What will you do there?”  Dive deep,”
“J am coing to Ealing. “ What will you do there ?””
« Est 6ggs.”  And so onthroughout the alphsbet.
Bhould a player hesitate while five can be oounted, &
forfeit is the resuit; also if any mistake is made in
following with the right letter,

Tax ELRuENTS.—In this game the arty sit ina
eircle. One throws a handkerchief lt’ another, and
calls out A1r!  The person whom the handkerchief
hits must oall out the name of some bird, or some
oreature that belongs to the air, before the caller can
oount ten; which he does in a foqd voice. Ifacrea-
tare that doos not live in the airis named, or if &
person fails to speak quick enough, a forfeit must be
paid. The person who oatches the handkerchief
throws it to another in turn, and oriea dut Eante !
The person who is hit must oall out some animal, or
any oreature which lives upon the earth, inthe same
£pace of time allowed the other, Then throw the
handkerchief to another, and call out Warer|! The
oné who catohes the handkerchief observes the same
rales as the preceding, and is liable to the same for-
foit unless he calls out immediately some oreature
that lives in the water. Any one who mentions a
bird, beast, or fish twice, is likewise liable to a for-
foit. If any player calls FIRE! every one must keep
silence, because no creature lives in that element.

Moo Your P's anp Q’s.—The leader of this game
addresses the party with the remark, ** My mistress
is dainty, she does not like peas—what shall we geot
her for dinner to-day? One may suggest, “* Roast
beef, potatoes, and %lum—puddinc." Tho leader
gives ashake of the head, demands a forfeit, and
turning to the nex Tepoats, “‘ My mistress is dainty
- and she does not_like peas—what shall W give her

for dinner 1" ¢ Ronst fork and parsnips!” ories an-
other. “ghe does not like them, pay a forfeit ;" and
the same question is repeated. ’Fho third, perhaps,
auggests “ od mutton and eaulifiower, and crr‘y
bread.”  These will please her,” replies the leader,
and he &l’l a forfeit. If only two or three are in the
secrot, the game may f””'d for some time, to the
intense mystifieation of the remainder, who have no
idea wgnt they have said to inour or esoape the pen-
alty. Itdepends merely on a play of words. The

! not liking «'P’s, the ers must avoid
givingan answer in which that letter oosurs, As
the same proposition must not be repeated twice,
those even in the plot are sometimes oaught; as the
bl P el sotion:

A ed oy or or, and they have
_time for consideration. ! ne

TS CROTCHETY CONCERT; OR, DuMs Baxp.—
Eaoch of the psrts solects an instrument, on which
they are expected to pretend they are erforming—one
oh the violin, and proceeds to s ay it. Another
aots herself in o attitude ; draws a chair be-
fore her, and sweeps the strings of an invisible harp.
Another rans her fingers up and down a supposed

ianoforte, for whioh » table forms a substitute. A

ourth places his hands on an angle with his month,

turns the bead a little on one side, and moves the
fingers quickly, in imitation of a ﬂnu-glayer’u posi-
features, and action, &o., &o. The *leader

g:n beon selected, takes his place in front of the
nli, and h

aving determined what piece of music
shall be performed (whioh ought to be some well-
known air, chorus, march, &s.), holds up his daton,
or roll of musio, and spreads out the other hand as a
Aole band ” to commence playing on
theirinstruments, and making music whiog imitates
their respective sounds. The leader then olaps his
batom on his left hand, which is a signal for the band
tow'? ;. then he instantly imitates the violin, and
the oflnht must pretend to play; from which he
panses to the drum, and g0 ontovnrfou- otherinstru-
ments, and all at onoe holds up doth hands as a sig-
nal fora grand erash; and he thus alternates as
quickly as possible the different orders for silence,
#olos and concertos ; the failure of any player to imi-
tate his loader, or obey his orders, of conrne entails a
forfeit. The sound of the various voices, the sudden
z‘ni\uu. 2':“ sl:;i;l ml«tn, the mee:‘...n;r.hm.' are
prod gTeat amuseme,
this game may be Dlayed dumb, oF Quietnes,

PARLOR TRICKS.

To CaNa® Warar mrro Brood !—This nee-

s T
on, it m aoccomplishe

the slightest diffioulty. givltoly pupm. :l’ :one::f

ought to be & white one. _Fill s wine-glass with the
nolflﬁon of potassium, and when the plate is quite
dry, throw the contents of the glass quickly on it,
v;hon ?’- t?pmd nt water willil bi.d, instantaneoasly
[ nto a deep crimson liqu

no:rn‘:i ml-y be, “ the blood of & wizard.”

To PropvCR A CaaD wrtaovUT Sexing THE Pacx.—
Take a pack of cards with the eorners out off, Place
them all one way, and ask &
when he has done 50, while h.
the pack, so that when he returns the oard to the
ack, the corner of it will praject from the rest! let
gim nhnﬂl‘!: them; he w
Jeoting card.
ean feel the projecting o
it. Simple as this
tonishment.

How 10 Lrrr vr o FLIN? GLisS Borr.z wrrm A
Srraw.—Take astraw which is net broken or bruised,
bent one end of it into & sharp angle, put
end into the bottle, so that the bent part
may rest against its side; you may th
other end, and lift up the
ing the straw, and this will be thejm
plished as the a;

and havi::

this curv:

To Susrexp A Rixa 3Y A BurNr THRRAD.—The
thread having been previously soaked two or three
times in common salt and water,
than & wedding ring.

Iarger

flame of a candle to it, i
ashes, it will yet sustain the ring.

To Maxz ax Ko 8taND ox On Exp.—To acoom-
lish this trick, let the performer take an egg in his
gsnd, and while he keeps talking and staring in the
ve it two or three hearty
shakes, this will break the yoke, which will sink to
one end, and consequently make it more heavy, by
whieh, wh:ln it is settled, u{on‘lmay make it, with a
steady hand, stand upon 1
i:pgs’-iblo while it continued in its proper state. 4
HE Proxrp Carn.—Having previously arranged a
pszk of cards with their heads all the same way, but
rejecting all diamonds exeept the king, queen, knave
and seven, you request a person to draw a card from
eep your eye upon him, and reverse the
r hand, and mnehllt htihm to rke%sogug\:
. is give him the pas 8|
Y i done m‘1£kiu them over the card

faces of his audience,

¢ pack.

pack in you

and return to . On

aaosss il be dlonsred by Lt eloe v

oare is observed i e s

al‘ondl may be dl‘:wod to remain at the bottom of
© paock,

Fizx) - of ehalk the size of & nut
into 8 wineemn L R OO eTa will be ruch &
commotion, such a swimming 80
sing and fissing bet
lti:l;‘e; %\'zt it is probable ‘yiog
> driolme&::? 3‘,‘:».&«;1 motion.”

.—Put & pennyworth of
a0 TUUBLE cal it at both ends with

d ss a8
quill ﬂlmlb’:

such a his

you have

To Max
quioksilve;

WAX ;

on
it out of th,
hol® in the ey

it will tum

-

T into a quill, and s¢:

g8
ater, put your
arron end | put (>
abou!
A Mao10 8g3p Bog.--Prooure & large pill-box and

person to draw s card ;
o is looking at it, reverse

never observe the pro-
Hold them behind your back.
raw it out, and show
will excite great as-

ttle by it without break-
ore readily agoom-
lar part of the straw approaches
noarer to that which comes out of the bottle,

ie it to & ring not
though the thre

diving of the ohlg,

will write to some be-
echanioal news, saying

oa the table, and

push the bottom in & little way; then get some gum
and stick & small portion of canary or other seed on
the bottom, 50 as to make it appear a full box; then
obtain a small bag with a litte seed in it, and feign
to ill the box ; but instead of doing s onl{ ) out
a little seed on the bottom; sftonnrﬁs rub the loose
seed off, and the pa, soem'f the seed that is faston
will think the box is full. Then take the box in the
right hand, a ¢ap or hat in the left hand. and cover
the box, and show the empty side ; aover the box
and say, “ Presto; come back,” turn the box, an
show the full side.

To TELL 4 Prasox Warne Hr rAS DxpoSrTed THE
Last or Tarxx Givan KN1ves.--In order to make this
triok appear plausible, wager any sum with a person
that you will give him three knives to hide (ono at a
time), and you will tell him where he will deposit the
last. It generally happens with the person who
sccepts this wager to stipulate that he will
hide them out of the room, whioh you readily agree
to, and on your presenting to him, in a careless man-
ner, the first and second knifs, he runs out, and eare-
fully deposits them in some secret hole or corner,
though not the least consequence is attached to them
in wording the wager. During our opponent’s ab-
senoe baokward and forward, whip the third kuife

VMW

3 ; 3

lmﬁl‘m‘]‘.

CHRISTNAS GAMES,

into the fire, and by the time he is ared to aoce

of it, have it moderately heated ; go" :ill toen M‘r’s

sll{ enough deposit it on the ground, with & few eja-

oulations incident to a person in his situation, while

{onn exclaim, “ There, there it is on the ground—I
ow where you would deposit it."

ToMaxs Warrs Frerzs BY tae FIRESIDR.—~This
ourious feat san only be performed in winter. Set g
quart pot upon a stool before the fire, throwing a
little water “zﬁ“ the stool first. Then put a handful
of snow into the pot, having privah}y osonveyed into
its h;x:dtlix::f s:‘llv..rt %txi it‘:‘l‘w&t or eight or nine
minutes with & short stic ® 00! i
be effectod. ' nesiation will

TAE MYSTERI0US BOPILR.--Pieres afow holes, with
& glasier’s diamond, in & common blask bottle; place
it 1n & vase or jug of water, so that the neek is only
above the surface, then with a_funnel fill the bottlo,
and oork it well vy\ulo it is in the jug or vase. Take
it out, and, notwithstanding the holes in the bottom,
it will not hik; w_gge itdry, smzh give itk to s&mo per-

cork. 8 moment the cork is drawn,
the party’s astonishment, the water,will begin tor'ut:
out of the bottom of the bottle.

A PANTOMINE I vHE Dpawina-ROOM.—Streteh a
sheet across folding-doors. ~ Place & strong light be-
hind this on the ground, about six or eight feet from
the sheet, and lowe; the lights in the room where
the speotators are sitting. Now, my dears, exersige

ur wit. A pair of lovers should come on; the

over should throw kigses with his hands, and then
attempt to Kiss the lady; she will not let him; he
throws himself upon his knees. ' Now the old f. or
enters, shaking stiok at them, which beingineffectua}
he rotires, fotohing his wife, Both shake stioks and
geise gitl. The lover jumpg over lamp and disappears
inthe air. Rijech oomes on with long noge,
made with paper or wafers ; he kneels at the giri’y
foet ; she n&lmy dmz. face. Mother and father

n to tak, Lover

. her hand.
jumpe. back over lamp, lies do ind .
i push; huo"mmmo

¥4

' To assist our young friends ¥

to
f

do 80, you politely request a lady ‘gmh.:;i,o:g:m
fupposed tobe the candlestiok, and yom

X_your ears; you must then
Jjo

in tak
the th

eman, “ A Eiu for my sister, el S
read for me.”” If a lady, ¥ A DO  4is
my brother, and s kiss for me.” The Br

% te.
iml!;o:umo, but the kirs is mdiil:’:“‘o%M

'} ]
og 40
leaps up, kisses hand of girl. Old P“‘b‘:"wn on th¢
him as he jumps over lamp_again. hlﬂmm’ Paoto
nose, knocking off noge. = Chair brough'. - e
mime ceremony of sticking nose on l:‘ ° >
jamps back over lamp, as though he ¥ over h?h‘
the clouds ; steals nose, and jumps ing oP is Yo
spreading out his hands as though yiNg " Lortt
air. Consternation of all ; baron runs 25
appears again. _Father and mother m“mpg o
their union. A dnnce, and each in Surfl 7' yatiod?
and disappears. A host of m,h.do' P"‘l‘d
could soon be resolved upon for such “? 3 e
tomime as the above. Many old pop ﬁ‘ one of
also readily be depioted in shadow wh

company sang the words. 4 dosl

—A
To MAxE Tar PoxER STAND ALONE

of inoredulity will be apparent at the ’“:i%ht o
that you will make the poker stand ©

floor witheut anything touching it: !nhm‘l:ﬂ." 4
ishment will result on its wgomphl o ner. BoSy
trick is Yery easy, and is done in this @ ) got
time before you intend exhibxtm{ the and:?
piece of black thread about & yard long ol “kuo""
small black pin (youshould wear dark © i 4
sers) to each end, fasten these pms_tllil the
seawm of your trowsers about level wit road

oot

*

um‘“&,
5

oours &

sl
that when you sit down the
stretohed across your kneoe,‘l:g b
ing your legs a little you 087 yg
A Jer
r examining it to s
;c., rest it uﬁm the thresd)
balancingitit will, of course, s 00
Loy s patahmt,
e the thre i
::nm of ut)h: room or mmowhond
ear you.
::::::;ont :m byo aﬂ'ordo:it big' o
asteboard figure jointed it over 6o
ips, and arms, and hanx_ﬂ"l‘o s tund o
thread by the arms; whis n the pisty
azk one of the ladies to pia¥ O Topjob 7
NG T
oasily done by taking
knee between finger and thumb 8

ing it

s’hoo sbout three_ or fourf
chlorate of potass, and two ltwﬂ,or

hur in a mortar, rub thomwill povti
ﬁﬁsklzt tliaonats‘ng ;;ptoh':'m I mr,w o fo¥

° e goes round |

\ il;::r s li:t?.lat boigngr":”';:s albb“".'
slices of 66t-100! gis
divide the red fluid into severs; fois, ¥
To one add a few drops Of tio s0ids Sod
another a few drops of m“"r:b patass %0y
third shlittl‘ al&m, to":‘flm;o_ gonts ™
80 continue with sev 5«404'
the great variety of colowrs

3

o

%.3 -
258
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ORYING THE FORFEI

. me, 8%
is is generally the merTy B ;o900
‘n'l'hm :n‘x'ioul to know thﬂfe': [

pees
. a8
f“v’% will suppose the “"ﬁ?vfry P":g
asked,  Here is a thing, snd dono ¥rpay
thing; now what shall be €%, "Th
owner of this very Prz‘?z folloWs i = ihe
mgogomtgen sentence hree times

nd the room
t stopping.
“Repeat the alphahet baskwsTdf: 048l

o

R hand on your fore o’ on
the same fime nnykg the :ﬂt;o
chest without changing
either for an instant. ol to the

Bow to the prettiest, KnOC | ost. (arinh
tiest, and kiss the one you done b¥ k

Kiss yourself, This is do oold
roumlfin the lookinc—slﬂ.;d with s

Et:bt.ill blindfolded‘,' h?il feedinl‘ ’3‘
water till you guess wh o

Say five fattering things 0 b

iten
ove. e
Bescome the Hobby Bozﬂ*bﬂ.ﬁ ”{,‘3
on his hands and knees, i890 i ad on By
round the room & lady who 18895 pyime
back, and whom all the geBtISR; qurntiy
excepted) are privileged 0 back, t8K%rye
Put two chairs back to iy, {
ur shoes, and jump OVer 5y thet [y
un consists in a mistaken or, Wher®
chairs are to be lj)nmwd oved | Con®
e ahoet i of the 3"."?‘,:(0",,‘,:
tenance. The player ‘5 %‘“d]o in e
oried must take;s lighted O7, per 0 4
hand, and select some othof B 'grm, 87,
his squire, who takes hold 07/ s;08 18 /i g
then both o round to all the offiod 10 e
company. It is the um{"’:‘u, esod 1y,
the hand of each lady, .nth with & 3%he
to wipe the knight's moutl L oarry o
kerchief. o knight MU pres
eandle throng: thl;’:.nm"
& grave countenance. on
iss the Candlestiok. WES,

As soon as she has it in heT

0
the “ﬂ“’ [ ]

To be t 1ded and stand in 1
i ot a2, S 5

inflicted all thr

P ‘Il“‘ 'io

™ oa®
T oy to Rome. The person ¥ oing
to tk&:Jonr:.g’i;omd“u them th‘% he 1882 gur?
ey to Rome, and that he will f‘:h'. PO%
anything for His Holiness o ( .fll’ #
one must give something tothe traves; o' yore
oumbersome or awkward to oarry, £4%, g t8
osoasions. When he has gathered il 15,4
ings to one corner of the rod »
im, and thl;xp] egg his 20:“;‘5:&.,, conducH . #
(.} .
mumo:ir;lz empe” morse!

£

e ek S o

ur own health

e

fpeoc ioal honors.

Hold one . otil}: one hand, and walk end sod

Take Hobson’s Choles. Burns °€1:§n°?°. be bh;‘ﬁ»
koep it clean the other.  You are 3o nuﬂ{ to 3
folded, and the cork to be held ho 5 whiok 85" of
You are then to be asked three timoR T that 8% e
willhave ! Ifyou say “ Righty fo,.hond,;&

©® dork must be passed along n{%“;n and ¥ ﬁ
o : l.!llldlt then be turned o'xet" passe ;iko.'o: 5
Boue ; and thethird tiome, soross 70UT SB0° Suocess
You are then to be allowed t0
7our ehofos in a looking-glass- —
_——— alﬂ'ﬂ
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