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. Lightly the snow-flakes from its folds he

Should turn to gold ; and gold I need, Hea-

- And drown myself !” he vowed—and tok the

" Why he had entered there I scarce can tell. |

THE BOOK OF GOLD. - ¢

.- A CHRISTMAS STORY.
Br J. T. TROWBRIDGE.
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* OVER THE COUNTER SPECTACL*S
1.— CHRISTMAS-EVE; i

One snowy Christmas-eve it came to pass,
As Ricbard Ray was turning down the gas
In the old book-shop, casting into gloom
The'dusty rows on rows that lined the room,
And antique folios piled on shelf and floor,
Two strangers meeting, halted at his door,

And entered singly.

: Short and slight the first,
In short black coat with ample cape reversed
Above his head to shield him from the anow—
A quaintly improvised capote ; below,
A strange bright face, large-eyed, intense,
peered out : :
A man of forty years or thereabout.

shook,

And from his cloak produced a ponderous
book, ,
¢¢A fine old Burton ! I dare swear,” quoth he;
““There’s not another such thisside the sea.

Since I am here to turn an honest penny,

I ought to laud my wares ; but what can any
Reasonably fair and candid villain say

In praise of friends he’s plotting to betray!?
My rare old Robert Burton ! there he lies !’

Scanning the shop-man with deep wondrous

o8,
!'nllﬁ unspeakable great thoughts. ‘“How
much ? _
This leather fellow at your Midas-touch

ven knows.”

Over the counter, spectaeles on nose, _

0ld Richard stooped : ““Ah, surely ;soitis!

I ought to find a for this "

And named a price that touched the strang-
er's pride.

«“What ! sell a life-long friend s0 cheap ?”
he cried.
¢]’d sooner seek an air-hole in the ice

prioe.
Then, with a smile so quaint it well might

move
Another’s tears: *‘Who knows but this

may prove

The nucleus of a fortune ! Thankas !"” he sald, |

ON NOSE, OLD RICHARD STOOD."”

Some thousamds in his abeence, comes to-
Gold, only gold, much gold this very nigh
old, on old, much go. very night,
Or Ig.num'?ngnnl’and prEnipita.ta flight—
Hnuﬁht‘ elte can save him ; and he will nof
Yo

"“;rl;'l none 80 wretched, so insnared, as
I b |

So Maicrice stood and watched, aloof in
BOaRCe,

The shop man and the stranger: at their
trade,

“What furions need of

gold to such as he 7’
He mutters,

¢] could laugh at poverty,

| And welcome toil, no matter where or what,

With but a crust by honest labor got,. .

Has he staked all upon ‘some reckless
game—

The hopes of youth, an honorable name ?

Is life itself, and -more than life, at stake—

A mother’s love, a girl’s heart to break?

If now, let him be happy.”

With the air

Of one who had a common errand there,
Maurice drew near, and cast an abs=nt look
Over the pages of a little book

Which lay upon the counter, till by chance
A single sentence riveted his glance.

Turn back, turn back ; it is not yet too late :
Turn back, Oh youth ! nor seek to expiate
¢ ds by worse, and save the hand from
shame .
By plunging all thy soul into the flame.

He started, read a and still again
With a strange fuéi‘?;hm. But just then—

¢-An admirable book,” the old man said ;
“Rigrfid Thinking and Right Living :’twill be
» -
And, I predict, be famous, centuries henoe,
The sushor is & man of wit and sense—
Charles Masters. Oat of print, 1 think,
just now, -
QOaly a shilling. Thank you,” with a bow,
“A ::E;;ry ; bristmas to you, and good-
t;: :
And Richard Ray once more turned down
the light. '

Flung the black cape once more above his

head,
And went his way.
5 In dark and silent mood,
Aside, meanwhile, the second stranger

stood : -
fair youth, but anxious-eyed and wan ;
i::l. nobly arched, but all their freshnsas

n

Wim and parched by fires that raged
within—

The hidden fires of suffering and of sin. |

He neither came to purchase nor to sell ;

And witha quick glance up and down, to

learn :
If he is and followed, Allanburn
Goes f again into the the whirling storm.

Theg:wdwby:ﬁalhnp-glrl’l flitting
rm ; = T _
The brisk mechanic from his work ;

The merchant, and the honest
Jﬂ‘k‘

Thnhpp;'mrmnn,wlthhil
The Santa C'aus of his own and boys ;
;h}hﬁ;ﬁml tioe whsul:;r '
o feast his eyes before the glittering shops—
No Christmas gifts for him, but he can fill
"His dreams with presents, and be

etill o
The in their
The meﬂ % the jingm mm

The cherry newsboy, shouting through the
(Blowing his finger- to keep them warm
Th% ll:lt great Inrgn:'p.. the I‘l’f’;‘ crime. :
‘* Whose turn,” thinks Maurice, ¢ will it
be next time ?”
And hears in fancy, “ 8 suicide I"—

His own dread fate all the newsboys
cried. " '

k of toys,

Each £ and of his own,
He soes them ;-m
e o g

bung ;
Fhe sweet conspiracles of old and ;
The Christmas.tree, with it surprising
Toys, candies, plcture-books, the bey's first
The fond pevad mother, aad i

o od
; mmmrlﬁ-—}ﬁ-nﬁ-mﬁ.'
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. me e to- : _ h wn the
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Flashing a deem | games, uniting throwk e passed ou
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words will find the wid her fire ; 7 - riunate conoeal : 2dom _ looking calm, smiling
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Ab, Liura, what & yun?__ Ve W2 1 80 Allanburn, with soul absorbed, intent, |, .. ¢ glad time—with gy the man Whom d:a iy
So faithfal, ;.Ew 80 m;m Read o ;. prophetio _— Ho soema to see sud hear Akl ";,"‘"",-.,,..- ek failed,” aaid ho, |
mﬂ worn mean : : - . no (] to n "“
ﬂ;h so much business on his hand"-—the For dhi' own heart ; such broad bright wis- | poco /o p 0 home & nnﬁh?m:: 'ﬁ:ﬁﬁ:ﬁm face, aléo that o
while | : m lhhﬂ:_ ; - lines. : oy to the strong.” :
He hastens to the bar-room to beguile Sach swit conviction .i:l.hh he: &8 | There waits the partner of pj, _ w“ﬁi;‘uu. The Khediveis|Y
His misery for a moment, and impart And all the while the ho mﬂ:rmu Ihlﬂ: life, howg L] ‘!;hntﬂ-.. and 80 we must bade- /
Fresh resolution to his faltering heart. mgsl:ihﬂﬂ“chfm" | Their mother and (sostats thmy, S e
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Lend me a trifle—any thing m 3 4 gli:h:niﬁllggsﬂﬂlu, :; l:; it fall ongy oy the ﬂm&l. mﬂﬂg: ‘:hnt 1:1:: I
For Christmas gifts have ru mu,ndllw“ more ! hope evermore I” they amile blocks; or gy tﬂahﬂr e Albanisa | ®
Have still to purchase ’—forging lie on lie. ring; ' . ro!” they | OB little Laura by her side the who 'I:nld take the bread of her | .
The loan obtained, they chat and clink their | * Hopo evermore ! love evermo . Bending inthawnrmllghthum;ﬂg' snd oast it unto dogs. 1 hail thee, : d
v ' ' the rook of self is oleft and shaen ; | H0shirg ber doll and putting s ¢ 1 as our fature Khedive.” = |
AndBMlnﬂm notes a short slight man who | And all tho:iﬂﬂ 0  vost H nprlng; : me only as the rnnmsﬂllfl who | i3
passes, And deep within, essed The last house falls in rulns; in thy, the approach of Prince Halim, our
Advancing to the bar with eager pace, . R lﬂtﬂlﬁd arage. ot o die Are packed at Iast the bright new Clring raler according to the law of the |
In short black mantle, and strange bright | Of comfort a d:::hm md.ﬁu S Sialter fiy blocks ; 4 the Koran.’ ;
face, . : ;hhil';::ul::l I:a e lnmjurﬂﬂ but: to live ih:‘doll‘: nlh:ap, the cradle put am. Prinoe m isa shadow and no | ¢
- , | And g0 the hildren ’ b ves.” ... | th
The _“m“."-'r““ eyos and the great soul | gey, vi: the strength which only truth | And in imagin EEE now he:im*"" b:f th: chosen of Alln:. M_ln; ;LH |0
Glow with deep fervor as he calls fcr gin. ; : - , im$> asat th :1 E;:.r:h!.:': :-::k' eds [P
e lfii:nkﬂth feous hand tho. gam and ey T T bo siiver throne empty and | |;
= AR - T - footatool.” |
And pays with Richard’s coin. And Maaur- ! N . ﬁﬁ ‘ . h;':tt;l.li?gr t;: st 20 o
e Wifm:hnﬂul need, his mad deaire, b~ = & 7 :'_l_'inl respoct, lovs and 1'“:" !
To quench a fiery thurst with fiercer fire? .\%\r , = mosawhile o wosld to Allah that |
Nnhpa for him ! butI may yet restore | RS | . - e S 2 he not, for the Khe. ot
All I have periled, by one venture more.” N b hhmlllﬂ ¢ bat little tribute be
El:n!%hi to a gaming palace he repairs ; Y, Stamboul ?” !
(limbs with quick step the too familiar | - \ 5 Instant a little Nublan page, at-
atairs ; ploturesque and scanty costume

The hot hope mounting to his head like
fumes :
Of maddening wine, he walks the gilded

rooms,
The scene of half his losse+. Sesated there,
To Heaven, or Chance, or Fate, he breathes
a prayer, - .
To look with favoring eyes upon his sin, :
The last, he vows, if he miy only win.
Not for his own, but for his mother’s sake,
For Laura’s, he implores ; and his Iast stake
On the green cloth with trembling hand lets

fall,
Wins, loses, wins again, and loses all.
And all is over.
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Mother’s eyes no more

‘Shall meet him with glad welocome at the

. door,
No more for him the rose of love shall

bloom, :
And trance the senses with its charmed per-
Beauty plight, or social pleasure blow

¢ ¢ HOPE EVERMORE | LOVE EVERMORE !’ THEY, SING.”
The heart’s dull embers to a heavenly glow.

IL—CHRISTMAS NIGHT.

The world its myriad industries shall ply, Two cherabs in white night-gownsm
And ol ita vast conoerns fall-siled swesp | And Maurios lived. And as & traveler— M e rts ot b the
And Friendship shall endure, and Hope | By night upon some tracklees prairie,| B .
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