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Fere's Meriv Chrictinge, gna it seeme
Poeall baek ehildhood to the bronay
ith kindly worde end laughing glentr,
ith 16nping efepa that shake the benmeq
ith neiey gmmen agd Impv_v Afenme,
And aib of life What's bricht snd best:

% 12
fEcomen with reWste i the hall,
"Thet «tira the 614 man in hie chair;
1 when the fatdnight mensures fall;

%H lead the blithast drnee of &1, !
o :

nraing alike the chininey watl,

Atul revefty FERYe of worr and teat. [
| £ he remarked, "he
' the news that awaite him.

- grandmother—=sah I he add

i
Fove'n Meriy Chirtatinng come eaif:
Clitg Konrt to gt and hand to hesde
"Liove one nnother,” wis the strain
Of Hife eho nover ught it vain
Aud Lot it round o'op hill and plet,
And vatee the foneg in overy land:

WABEL'S CHRISTNAS.

She was wilent, tryving to etrmggle
sgainst horaelf-=to think only of im.

tltephen,” she said, in & low tons,

“tgieh o love ad [ gnvo IFrank & womsn
61 foel hut once-- | could not @ve gou

with engor, sparkling oyes lookisg into
Ber fnoo,

*f do not ask it—=[ do notex ity
Mab " he cried. "1 prag bus for the
right Lo love, fo cuard you- <to work for
rm:-»f.o be the dearest o yor on esrth.

will wait any time, only give me hope
ofie day that vou will be mine, my dev-
ﬂ-bﬁ. dear, desr Mab 1"

in fervour moved her, got her words
hang sﬂn}mﬂdm ofi her lips,  She kaew
she could never see Krank sgain until
$ho son, ax the earth, gave up ite dead
fievertheleas she shrnnk from mirronder-
ing horself to even [tephen Moredigh,
Her fnther's ronsoning, however, rangin
her care, and sbe anawered

«Of all on earth, Stephen, [ like
beat. and would make gou happ
could.
Faot have heard of=of I'rank hefore=
Pl be your wife,”

Rhe had spoken—her gromiso had
Pecn givon: hut no vooner had it pnased
fier lipe than a great fenr and trembling -
seired her. Heleasing hor hande, which,
& his wild joy and gmtitude, he was

£ I

@overing with kissen, she put them over

Rer face and orted :

“f.enve mo, Stephon==leave me now.
Whet [ have said | will do; but it==i¢
geee dillicolt at first, anif [ were un-
faithful to krank. You have my word

e glone swhila,'

He ross, liited & brewe of hor hair to
Bix lipe, said ©  *Heaven bless you, Mab.
By it [ vow to be o kind, & faithful hus-
Pand to you," and a changed, & rejoicing
men quitted the room,

When the news got cirenlated throngh
Stone ridyc, the univereal comment was
$Ba% things wore just ax they should be.
I§ was but what Stephon deserved.
§@ {tephen himeelf
1%d o hin become &
ha&d only one trouble, the
0o slowly. During the Iast two monthe,

E

Rowever, he had plenty to do in prepsr-
- h(shomﬁwmtbﬁd{ szpw
aw oRt WES

homo he made it too !

[n six msonths from this, showld

m¢=c :
tﬁmgim guthering
 murk, Stepben w.
e T e
; G-lsingusl;y Bfw, be noted be
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‘| ' be certain,

At the wonnd of thoss rupidly-sd-
.mciwmmm The two
wers to face, Stephen Meredith

_findey. e, | Ty
' WE:O:)- Ww o
: *Grest Heaven!” he cried. “Frauk
: ! ,m"xo %‘f’smm?

g‘RN ESSMIZZR, ohm:;;'“ "Wg. mm yo:

gzmm AUMErous °““°'f,z i :’m T .
begs to intimate to thea “What wonder, " replied
he nowkesps a fullline of | Srephen bRkl e go R e

~ want Ho' was burn¢ "

Light & Heavy Harmess, , s v & o7 sz, oo
'ﬁm to the bosts, sud might have
Goﬂars ms done well, had nok® hurricane come on
syl | H and awi us. Three with me clung

T -y‘ﬁmven help mm—dw?pod off
to I was left alone, How I existed
[ know not; but one night I found
myvelf washed on lsnd. It was an
islend. The savages were to me—
sl there have I lived for months,
{)mying for Heaven to & ship.
Vhen it did, my joy wasworsy then my
me into & fever, of
which,” smiling, "I am sesrvely quite
recovered. But now, [ am home, the
dear Stoneyridge sir will sifeedily make
While he had heen speaking Stephen
Frank had returmed to take Mab
from him. Mab, who gas as &%
his wife=for would she not bhe his—his
only ‘i‘n & fow sgowhmmmmg
Fran carod &% .
shoughtﬁogpnw home ho had prepared, of
which he was so proud—of the' last
happy six monthe—of thé futurs he
had painted. All=all now useless—
shettered in & momens. No—he would
not give her up. He had no to.
She was his—she should be still.

How?
An ides had flashed into his mind,

ROFFOW==1 ﬂm:z

| Meredith's brain had been busy.

. and he seized it eagerly. In a second,

&% he knew he would, Fragk to
question abott those &t S -

«When & man hss been so longaway as
grows nervous of
22 poorold

quickly,

el m;)—-t read your face. Sha is (‘-‘l::t'i!"

L ight months ago,"’ said Step

Frank Buchss put ks thin haod
scross his eyes.

“f—f fear to go on," he murmurcd,
*yot there is one-——="'

“[)n not ask," ssid Stephen, io & low
tone, averting his oges.

“Oh, Heaven " and Frank staggered

| back, *she—=she is sot dead too "'

“Demd! No, Bo—not that—hut—she
was triie to you undtil sl felt your being
#live was past hope.'

. Fhen—then—then you know who [

ﬁ'c"po-—:ho;m ot last! fu o wecond he ] mean ?
was ot her foot, olasping her bands, "

> She told of our—" e

“lngagement,” pet in Step

| shaking tones, *How could «he hide it
when the loss of the “Westward Ho' was

kunown 7"
| *lio or—go on!" exclaimed the sailor,
| & the other paused, © you have more to
i toll. Heaven give me strongth to bem!”
| “[or long she was tenie, then she teok
| ecompassion on one whe loved her dearly.
‘| Sﬁla for vix months she waited newi of
i you. None came—aml—as month ago
‘ nl;c'v inarried him. She is now & happy

wife.'"
| Feank Ruchan gave & quick, »

ory. as m(::;u ‘mig)l;t. wlwgw mc%ﬁ

snaps : and, dropping en

hin faco.  Marriod! . Fils Mab—the

thought of whomn had borne him up
; through all his suffering.

Rtephen looked &t his ¢rembling form
once, then dared not look sgain.

-n[ cannot blame her,” &t last ssid
poor Frank. **She vowed until death—
aud the world, as she, believed me dead.
No=no==[ do not blame—~but would to
Heaven [ had never come back.”

“Awmen.
*\Why do you ssy that ?" ssked Frank,
slmost flercely.
- “Bocause [ have said Mab is happy,
i amd you have come to turn her joy into
aall.” Rhe is now content. How long
will she continue %o, finding gou, whom
the loved above all, alive? No, no Frauk
 Buchan," he cried, forvently, “'if you
aro n trito man you will not let this be.
. You will not let her know? What is
done cannot be undone. The sffection
she gives you desd would be «in did she
give it you living. It you love her, you
will think of her—ssve her. Csu you

staggered
set with
I live.
coms 0o late. Stephen Meredith, swear
to me you will not let her kuow you
seen me! My poor,

Msb!"
I swesr it," faltered the other.

i
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~He has seen Frank. He is

ot be lives! Ilmowit!”
. “Yes''
Mt ishe? Speak.”

«He has gune.”’

“Gone! Jauet, Jauet, would youw
gend me mad ?”

+Be calm, Miss Mab, sud listen. Ltis
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 +How lovely the room will look when
. it is quite completed, dear Gertrnde!”
| exelaimed hercousin. **Those gariands
: which we have already hung are ex-
ceedingly effective. But here are others
| waiting which are to oecupy positions
that we cannot reach. I thought you
' told me Edward Fenton was coming to
| assist you in the arrangement ? I wish
he were here.”

got to say he had seen him. But when
the 6ld msu came here he couldnot

his great secret, Miss Mab ; he—he to
me,.and [ came to you. Oh! what did
Mr. Frank mean by his lkmowing all, and
that he had seen Mr, Meredith ?”

- Mab's face was like stone, but her lips

telling him that which has sent him
awsy again. I see. I understand sil.
No, Stephen Meredith, wore I a¢ the
}ltsrm:gg i! Wonl«}‘I n‘:ﬁ ;ﬁe& you now.
auet, and tomy father.
mmwxlfo be no wedding to-dey,
when Stephen Meredith comen send
him to me.”

Not half an hour later Stephen stood '

before ber, overwhelmed, crushed be-
geath her ire, her scorn.
b;o&i gkb. Mab&; l:“t;nkc u:I check-
itter wor m upen
i el
you 80 y, how co you go ?”
. “Love me! I would rather ouzg:ln.
Stephen Meredith, than love s=
that. Go! Pray Heaven I may never
look on your face again.”

But go he would not. Instesd, he
threw himself at her feet, grasping her
bridal dress, imploring her forgiveness.

“Only tell me, Mab, what I can do to
make amends, aud I will do it," he
plesded. "I know you can mnever be
mine now, hut how may [ winback your
esteem 2"

“Find Frauk sod bring him ¢o me,”
#he answered.

rang to his feet.

“So I will!” he exclaimed. “Msb, I

will not rest nor see you agaiu wntil I

hich
have. Farewell.” ' @ rope, and plunged in to Stephen Mero- » : - vild
: : | presence of strangers. the time bad come for her lover’s ago, when heand Aunt Mary were child:
W:?'lout auother yoﬂhemm- MI;:::"“ i | . The light-hearted vanished as | arrival, and as she heard the Mall-bell ren living on their father's farm in old
" : L e wIp’ ].m S mﬂ i she spoke, and it was in vain that her | Vibrate with his well-remembered im- England. the least little present used t©
It was Christmas-eve. In the iunof : -8 I “&9,;1“"0 s 8 | cousin called herto return. tuous ring, she stood in eager, yet delight them.
s small ﬂahmz-'ﬂl,lro some And “"“’.. d m‘."’"" st ife, Left alone, the fair Gertrude became gzshfnlimpaﬁeneeboreeeive him; and _‘“Tkey were well-to-do peopie. 1
miles from Stoneyridge Stephen Mere- ot m‘% own comscious, in the brief interval that  When he entered the room, her eye theGreens were; bat to tind one b0k
dith sats over the fire alone, while the m B“h"* s z « | elapsedbeforehervisitor wasannounced, | Sought his with that look of tender coy- a ball, or a shepherd’s pipe in his Christ:
fierce storm beat st the window-pases. The S Sl of an indefinable feeling of joy as Clare’s | ness which is so natural to youth. But mas stocking would make father 1er:
For long he had been seeking Frank | . =% “Chthtn- bells pi?. !sb% assuzance that Edward Fenton recipro- | Soon she withdrew her gaze in fearful fectly happy when he was a boy: 3%
Buchsan in vain. Hopeless he bad wan- E bﬂhﬂqﬂga. the B cated her lingered in her | amazement, for there was no answeer. his sister thought a box of sugar s
dered to this spot to proeure news of o mmm httle“. | ears. She knew that her own heart| ing smile on Edward Fenton's face. ©Or a new doll, or any one pretiv &
Stoneyridge, Mh‘m""ﬁ'}““ = ﬂn'tulq'b wﬁ: hel: | was unocpened to all but him, and the | The tone in which he addressed her was crack, was a joy indeed. Chaung l'—
enter without of Mab's be- parior, wanking speak i thought that she held the key to his | 80 strangely cold, that her limbs trembl- well, I'd like to know! Why, l'u twid
trothed. To-morrow he would ride over - h“*‘#ﬂ"dmm : :de her | affections was inexpressibly sweet. ed violently, and, unable to support her. that a boy of this day, a real boy of the
to Seacombe, bus the storm which was . __Vbersupon thro “u&mimthe | _ Tall and strikingly handsome, with a | self. she sank upen a seat. period, would consider himself a wmuch
ﬁomﬁb@u&nmm,mm&"m. e | tender light :—. his eyes, and an ex- “What is the matter, Edward?’ she abused fellow if he didn’t find on bis
had kept him ot the inn that i::om.' Stuphm,.woﬁe!ﬁ. looking. w'"ﬂ‘“ | pression of true upon his | gasped. ‘You bring no Christmasglad. Chbristmas-tree a ball, a six-bladed knife,
He was aroused from his revery by a smile face, meets | moble features, Edward Fenton looked ness with you. y do you come a scientific top, a box of carpen:ers
tap at the door. T Mab,” be ol - indeed worthy of the love of a pure and | cast a shadow over my heart 2 tools, a printing press, a jig-saw. asied:~
- s & ship on ﬂu.x.uh sr,” W"M‘ 'fgé Su,mlhue lovely gizl, such as Gertrude Morton; as| “Gertrude!” he rejoined, and his & bicycle, ice s, roller-skates, *
entering. “It'sthrow- mﬂ : he entered the apartment in which the ; voice was hard and i «you Punch-and-Judy show, a telephons 8
ing up rockets. I thought you'd like to h‘%“ word. B sof sho  behell Istter was sested on that December | remember Iast Christmas eve? Then meﬂgine.amicmscope,askambsr‘-
" emi f afternoon. we were happy; but the dream a working train of cars, a box of parir
h"::;lﬁ. ﬂusm:g‘ng.né ' uh:‘?;h!lz&m And now, :shi!y a8 m:y be, we | bright to last. T:lllnﬂluﬂd:al:v:; magic, a xi]istol. ;lgerformmg m.;gh;,;
L g mw 11} .*i T “m H vy m'“ I e ﬁ "ﬁ 'udc hm-l hm m g wate & mf’ iﬂ- gO it
d%‘ﬂm.afh'cwm? h‘ﬁ.hfg; | “unymﬁr,! durling Mab!™ :j‘ v d"'h’- E&'n!:‘hﬂ.g,h Mmuit was my:thths mpm’ expgf:g bnttons.m bgeantygoor thirtg boolgxsl,l mohui"
: ‘ < enton. Squire Morton greet my eyes. I need speak OF idesa pocketbook with go
besving, miling iu the fosm of the ;w #s be clasps her to his | pear neighbors h.mm-ﬁs‘m Gu::’-is,l Ensxha maney in it, and a pair of kid gloves. |
g dowmed to | . The sight is @ little too much for | S existod them. | lease you from. your vows.” | I may have forgotten somethiny
ﬁwﬁcﬁfy: she’s b% oz e Thus it was in her esrly years, The yoi &d not faint, though ' added the Deacon, wiping his brov.
'.w But if we culy ﬁ:x - unobserved, wmumw hg'_d.]q- g Mmm “but, so far as I can make-out, that's
e e ot | ¥ Thut Chrivtmes: s | e o R el Nyhut, ol | Rt o which she herself the proper thing for a1 average boy®
i-imu“-mb WES one o though the Isiter was some yesrs her was never able to explain. She rose in  Christmas, nowadays.”
sondily Jeus his. A rockes “"-i“a-'zghu““ senior. simple dignity, and ing & chair for  **As for the girls,” the good man went
e o e e T | oy Shephes Nevodth: ” ery | youm ol theie matis g | R i’ S -
waves B B S
the crow. The craile was l h--ii:‘. aﬁﬁh.“.ﬁ.vﬁ.‘#m’mm .gwapaﬁi,ldonotknow:bﬂ‘
r-iw--.‘g.g v ;h.-ld-‘*h “’:‘ Lhiu'-y,.-- ﬁ-iqbn. Hoaven, I would not that any mesn Nmﬁﬂﬂm‘“"@mm“
i S | Promik. o M a8 Teoliier; | e Ore ey o pmil Whemes.| spisit shoald imapine my languagn, lead.  All¥ stopped the e
" o R _met but rla Ao, g m.ad
i puld, weuld, or

u she wsf'duadymazﬁa&mdm

Vi e
“What!" oried Frank. “Oh, villsis ¥

“I have had my pumishmens. The
news that you were alive resched her

by auother source; before—for you, for
her—it was too late. I tried to make
smenids by vowing to find

my word—Mab waits aud weeps
r your return. Now—will you notgo 2"’

‘ or answer the
to the side of the on
now stood alone.
ship

drew back.

z::ph.ck S esinge s s g
fo

tain sprang
the two
At that moment the

| “You must go first. I caunot desert

:‘yd.shgpumldloﬁeu have left!” he

“Madman!"” ecried Stephen. ‘‘What of
'Mab? Would you

neither of your crew nor a rengu.
I stand here of my own will. Would you
kill us both by this delay, for I have

sworn never to look upon Mab's face

ountil I bring you to hex?” .

The eaptain looked around. Indeed
not & moment was to be lost. He ssw
Stephen was determined.
©  “Heaven ssve us both!” he said, de-
mﬁy. and let himself be drawn on

te'

Then the cradle went back. Stephem

i secuwihimseltinit,.qndwusoon sus- |

; foam.

ve s fearful lurch ; the water was .
rushing into the hold. Frank

ill hee? I am’

| “Ido not doub but that he will be

“Your remarks are evidently meant
| as asatire upon my poor ity, as if
it were too shallow o gtumm; so
| profound as a secret,” retorted Clare,
: fmghm;,lv y, “But I will pus another
construction upon your words, and re-
gard them as a to prove my
‘power cof divination' by declaring what
; it is I have discovered.” :
. “No—no! Spare me!” cried Gertrude,
, a8 hew cheek grew yet more crimson.
{ “Why, vou little witch !"” said Clare,
+ “Talkr~ty ;‘divination,’ youseem gi
with the knowledge of that particular
| science yourself, much as you deride its
I possession by another, ina very remark-
! able degree! You -an positively read
| my thoughts, and ‘us save me the
. trouble of shaping :hem into words!
. But suffer me to say, my dear cousin,”
. she proceeded, affectionately, “‘that I
. know no one more worthy of your affec-
, tion than he, who, I am well

: returns it in equal measure. But there
: s the hall-bell; and as I have little

; ﬁ;ﬁbt that it proclaims Mr. Fenton’s ar-
“rival, ijll withdraw, and give him-an

- since, when, in idle play you severed a

: kiss of love we will seal our vows."”

' the mistletoe-bough.

of your own heart! They shine | plain.

forth brightly, and gladden all around!
Ah! Gertrude,” he continned, ‘“surely
there could be no more fittingseason than
the present, when I-pakm 30 mnd ﬁ;h:
S;:te&fmm ou, to to you

plovewhyich fills my heart. Am I
toe presumptuous in hoping that you re-
tarn my affection 2**

As Edward spoke he took the yotng
girl’s hand, and finding that she did not
withdraw it proceeded thus :(—

“Da you remember, Gertrude, that
happy Christmastide, now two years

tiny curl from your golden loeks ? I re-
member how you when I said
I should always prize it. See,” and he
roduced it from an inmer pocket, “I
worn it ever singe in my bosom.

Let it plead for me now.”

There was a softened light in Ger-
trude's eye, which trembled with some-
thing very like a tear, as Edward

He saw it, and his heart leaped with
hope and joy. -

“Gertrude,” he cried, ‘“see how beau-
tifully the white berries of the mistletoe
bough are glistening this afternoon! If

u do not spurn my suit, suffer me to
&1 you beneath it, and with one pure

And so it was. In the comsent of
silence Gertrude suffered the young man
to read her heart, and angels might have
bent from heaven to mark the purity of
the kiss which Edward Fenton pressed
upon the young girl's ruby lips under

The man lost no time in ac-
quainting Squire Morton with the mutual
attachment which subsisted between
himself and Gertrude. Great was Mr.
Morton’s joy on hearing that the son of
his old friend had anticipated what had
long been the most cherished desire of

his own heart, and warm was the con- | of a woman’s love, for I knew this test-

sent which he accorded.

That happy Christmastide sped all too
quickly for the affianced lovers, and
soon the period arrived for Edward
Fenton to proceed to London.

Very tender was the parting between
him and Gertrude, and the young man
bore with him the measure of his
beloved one’s taper finger, shat he might
procure an engagement ring in town and
send it to her.
delay, and as Gertrude looked upon it,
the sparkling sapphires seemed to have
borrowed the lips of Edward, and to
whisper, “Forget me not!”

® * * s

Christmas-eve had come again, ard
once more a glory that was born of
Heaven rested upon the earth.

In Morton Hall there was a young
heart beating with glad expectancy, for
one dearer to Gertrude Morton than life
itself would soon arrive.

Once more the two fair cousins were
busily engaged intertwining the grace- |
ful garlands for Christmas decoration.
Again the setting sun lit up their youth-
ful features, and the face of Gertrude
Morton looked even more lovely than on
the previous Christmas-eve, for there
was in her violet orbs that tender and
holy light which the knowledge that
the deep love that she felt for Edward
renton was fully returned by its in-
spirer had enkincled.

“Now our task is completed, dear
Gertrude,” exclaimed Clare Winton, at |
length, “We will leave these garlands.
for I know that you have set your heart
npon their being hung by your dear
Edward in the same positions as they !
were last year. It is nearly time for
his arrival ; I shall leave you to receive |
him alone.”

This time Gertrude did not attempt
to recall her cousin as she had done a
year ago. No; she felt that the first
meeting between her and Edward
Fenton would to-day be far too sacred a
thing for the presence of a third person.

This he did without | kne

. Rol We But e dline| Cortrde Barton’s Love. mose worthy of your fagard 4
BT avt leave e aip” | Gertrude Morton’s | in Lndon, (imenlt in_ibe | skl to e the Irghtont, o e
«Nan alive, whet for 7 ; R - profession) Teem ik & | oflile; buk not have yog
_ “TomS il He suys be'll go down A CEEISTNAS STORT. ﬁdﬁ*k- hmh-m‘n,th.-,_
inBex- Am » B was Christmaseve; that joyous | tweated thek upen the comeln. | this engagement-ring, hm_r‘h
be semson when ; m‘;n. of his “’ *#‘ as she h' ﬁm‘ M “ang
Bushun!” s Steplhes.| gy 5 softening intinence, -ia.ﬁ-e.gn....,.za-. }whp_hm upem the hang ot
“mo Buehas ? grant biossoms of love snd good will |  De:. Fenton had willingly apother. — that you are gy
~That's kims, sic. Ih‘?h spring in more sbundant luxurisnce. I Edwerd ®» emivace his  offer, mgﬁnm of Gertrnge
lb,ﬁi % of the cosst, We| overy home preparations wers being ].,Mhmm s a.snhm-,m;
might 's put in o Sessombe only BE| poje for the grest Christmas Festival | comforto his bereaved hrosher, he well | to the memory of Edward Fenton,” |
wosldn't.  which the morrow was to celebrate. | knew the professional whish | She ceased, overcome by the emotipy
Stephen in 8 moment knew wiry. “llnqmththtﬁnmw en- | the young man would seenrs, the laster which she could no mﬁm&.aﬁ
suy oue of thess places be might Be' .. . in weaving graceful devicesfor the mh&m—ﬁdh devote | burying her face in her hands, she gop.
resoguised, sud the news of his Beibg | gormment of home, and mauy a ji to the scienge of . | bed aloud. .
slive be cmeried to Mab. Christinas song rang % And now, to return to the : When she at length raised her
“hil-ﬁ”gh: “:Izl and . of Morton’s mansion. hlh;:fg;ﬁthntE&wngentgz;hge
heve found bhim. shall aci -rooms | Edward’s willing soen adjusted ) wards her,
shall live.” otm&ﬁ:u were two young and | the mr(}hmmmmﬂm which | held her cousin, Clare Winton. -

ity no cause for the tears
are now ing, as you will oo
know. Calm yourself, and I will ¢y
in. About a month since, as vou wij
remember, I visited London with py
father. There we met Wwith Edway]
Fenton ; and cne day, as I told yo
afterwards, he and I took a long waj)
together. I related to you the chicf
of our conversation, but there wag
one portion to which I did not refe,
When we were Sﬁalnng of you, Edwarg
said how dearly he loved you, and thy
his love grew stronger every day. ‘Bug,
Clare,’ said he, and his voice tremhleg
with intensity of feeling, ‘do you think|
am all in all to her? She is 80 youpg,
so beautiful, and so much admired, thyy
I fear at times lest some change shonlg
have possed over the first enthusiasm of
her love for me, and-thas she may have
seen one among her many suitors whom
she would prefer to myself. I often
think I should like to test her affection.’

«+«In that you must be guided by your
own feelings,’ I rejoined; *but I am cer.
tain that, whatever test you may apply,
you will find that Gertrude Morton's
heart is yours, and yours only.’

“The subject then dropped, and I con.
cluded, as I heard no more relating to
it, that Edward had relinquished the

“This morning, however, I received 3
letter from him, addressed to me here
(where he knew I should be spending
my Christmas), informing me of the tes¢
which he intended to apply, and re.
questing me to station myself in the
vicinity of this apartment, so that,
should he find you did indeed still love
him, he might, on satisfying himnself,
give the signal for me to enter and re-
‘assare you. Thus you see, Gertrude,”
continued Clare, playfully, ‘“‘my powers
of divination, which you sought to im.
pugn last Christmas eve, are proved to
a demonstration, for I can not only
penetrate the most carefully-guarded
secrets, but I can also gauge the extent

would but manifest the strength of your
attachment. And now, dearest, I wil
leave vou, and send Edward, that he
-may plead for your forgiveness.”

So saying, she departed, and Edward
Fenton immmediately atterwards en-
tered the room.

“Gertrude,” he exclaimed, *‘it was a
cruel test, ‘“‘but infinitely more trying to
me to apply than for you to endure. I
w, however, that if I acted thus 1
should learn frcm your manner whether

ou did indeed love me. Never did wy

eart beat with such mighty gladness as
now, when I know that I do indeed
possess the priceless treasure of your
affection. Ah! dearcst, can you forgive
the pain which I have caused you? I
so, suffer me to place this ring ouce
more upon your finger, and let us renew
our vows in the same way we pledged
them first last Christmas-eve.”

And with a heart in which sorrow was
tarned to joy, and cloud to sunshine

i Gertrude Morton suffered Edward en-

ton to adorn her hand once more wit:
the engagement-ring, and to lead ber
“Under the Mistletoe-bough !

Christmas Customs in Russia.

On New Year’s eve the country lusses
‘have a variety of games. They tel
each other’s fortunes by pouring boiling
lead or wax inta water, and in the curious
shapes into which it falls they fancy
they can read their fate. This love
game is played in Ireland up to thisday.
Another device was to fill two bowl
with water, one for men, the other for
women. Round each they stick bits o
paper with names on each of them.thes
a wax taper is set atloat ou the warr.
and being blown round by some artiu
persons, many of the slips of paper are
burned, which shows very plainly who
is going to burn her fingers with war
riage vOws.

—— =

For some time Gertrude sat in a How Times Have Changed.

pleasing reverie, while scenes, in which |  “Changed ! exclaimed Deacon Green
!xe whose advept she was now expect- ; to the dear little school ma'am. a year
ing bore a prominent part, flitted before | ago Christmas. I should tiuuk they
her mind. - i had changed. Why,manv's the time 1'v8

At length she became conscious that heard my dear old father te i how, years
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