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“ It is, and 1 may safely promisc you
& cordial welcome on the part of its
fair mistress."™

* Hospitality I8 3 paramount virtue
among you here,” said LDe organist,
« | pave seen Miss Enrle ak church.”

“ And a very preily girl she s,
caid John Sierling. “ani &8 good Aas
she is preity. Bhe 18 devotedly fond
of music, teo, 50 you have L 10 your
power L0 make her very happy this ev-
ening.”

No more was sad They reached the
bouse, divesied tpemselves of their hals
and greal-coals, ani siamped LLe HOOW
from Ubeir top-bools, and were ush-
ered by a fair camsel into & preily ain-
ber drawing-roou

Mrs. Sterling sat before Lhe Llire

knitting, Miss Earie on a IOUREE yau o=y

ing over a book. Even semsaliOl nov-
els, when one has bad a surleil ol Lhel,
will pall upon Lhe _'puul..ul.ul intellect.
Botlh storied up cagerly w weleolnd

Dr. Joun -
‘How do, milu..-nf: How do, ALY ¥

Horrid weather, isn't 1L] Allow me LO
present Mr. Vielor Lalour, Lhe DEw
organist ol St. Jude s. | found him like
one of the babes n Loe w 00, nearly
puried alive, anl rescued Bim frow al
intimely end, ke Lhe gool Sainuri-
*an that 1 am.”

Mr. Latour bowed Lo Lhe ladies with
gasy Erace, took a seat, and Wwas al
Miss Earle stole & sec-

ond glan-e al ham un ex Ler eyelasnes

Liie &L Oopce

How v:ry hapdsoine he was ! Dark and
pale, #nd inleresling- - just sliss karle s
givle, wilh raven hair and mustache,
and slow, sleepy, won lerful Llack eyes.

“Jf he had & Gireek vap and & CTLHE-
son sash, and & scuniter by Ius 8shie
e would loog lLike & Corsair,” Amy
thought. “ 1 never saw a WOTe perfect
pose : and 1 always did admife L Lose
creamy complexions. Victor Latour!
Such a dear, romanltic name, Lo | I
really think he s Lhe L pdsomest man
| ever saw

Supper came in—a supper for Sybar-
iies or the gods. Mr. Laltour was m-
lightful ; he talked with an easy ETHCE,
and u general knowledge of everytung
under Lhe sun. Miss Earle listene! en-
I'he slow, sleepy illack eyes
wandersd very oflen (o Lhe prelty rose-

ranced

hued [ace, Lhrilling her through we L1
mesmeric power. 1L was the bero ul
her dreams al last—Lount Lara in the
flesh. Mr. Latour played. The superb
piano, under those slen ‘er fingers, gave
forih grand, Hru.ll![ul tones—Lhe room
was floodel with heavenly melody. Mr.
Latour bad the soul of & Beethioven or
Mozari, and e magnificent strains
held his hearers eniranced for Lours.
IL was a charming evening, one Lo he
remembered long afler; an' before it
was over Miss Amy Earle was deaply,
and romantwally, and ho|eiessly n
love

She sal up late that night, quile into
the small hours, nestling OvVer the fire,
lisiening to the ld beating of tue

winiry storm, and Jreamnng delicious

O T (TS

* How divinely han somne he s ! Liow
magnificently he ploys! How delighl
fully he ialks!" So rap Lhe burden
of her toDughlsa ‘| pever saw su i
eyes, and | never heari a preitjer
miLre How glad | am John Sierl:ng
hrought him here 10 nght

Fhat was the beginning of the end
Mr. Lalowr de arted bhe nest day. bal
only ‘o come agsin and again lo o k-
wonil Lhrangs Rliss= Earle wias seired
with & sudden passion for improving
herself in musw, and began taking les
aons immediately. March, April, May
flew by like swill areains Suminer

yme. golden, glowing {he most glor
joits summer in Amy s life. She was
in lowve—jnss onalely, _|"|-1|L:_:|||-u~|:. - ik
rioara girl's first love —and Lhe
world was FEden. and she (he i priest
Eve that ever don-el in Lhe sunshine

And Vietor Laiour—was he 10 loy e,
ton, with the birigzht litlle heiress ! Mr

lalour was @& (aszia and & myslery.
Thers were times when no lover vould
AT TR lover-like. more dley Ol WA fiem
smilea Jit up the dark vreamy fare and
eveETh leinls w8 lu'n . 1hen .‘-III:I. = liun

Was n!ll.;'h]'ll*.

“He lowves nDe, 1 k"ll'l.'-' " her foe] sh
heart would flutter. * He wall projose
the veryv next time we meet. Lh, my
darling, if you only Enew how mu I
I love youl"

The next time would come, &N I 1o !
Mr laloar came with it, dark, ek,
moo'ly, wrappel in gloom and mysiery
_grim and upsmiling as doom. Amy
f pemm il before 1 b= aombire ! lark

oy eR He was more like (he LUorsmsr,
perhaps. than #vel at poor Amy be-
gan toth n that mo «dy an! mysierous
Ieings War: leasan er 'n Lori |5_'. Ton's
poem than ¢ Akl al life

*1 vonder f he ever coimi ! A
mu like ] wrene Aram ; or losi an
idolize | Mecora. as Conrad did " A==

Farle thought. “ Oh! Why docsn'l ot
peak out, when e knows—he must
Enow —[ alore um itk

Thisa suliry August eveR'ng ahe stool

wistfully garinz at the »su {. and
thinking es on ently of her |

“ Hle was josilively rude lo me 1=t
vening.” Miss Farle refleted. ™ Mr.

ochester WAS Rever more grum y to

yne Eyre. | wonder il 1 ahall see him
i nlﬂllt ' He = alv VS ] Iavine thie Or-
gan in the ¢ arch at this hour., 1 think
1°11 AsE o © alk n Few Thaes villaere."

e 'l'ﬂ.: 7l g !..'I.I vl LR A LAY
walking awillly rmsiderinT | gart
Bla kvool Iny tebh’'n! ber: ahe wa il
n the dusty high ron Jone. under the
»a.-tinted sky. No. not alone! Her
TJearl ¢ a great | lunge There. rom-
‘ng 'o.ar | her. was the s0'emn firnre

ghe kpeww S0 we!l vt slow, y‘r-rff'l"'
walk—ah ! farther off. she woul! ha
knovn her Lan lover!

vir. Latoar .4 bi brightest mond
{his sultry twilig ot Hle drew Amy's
arm tFroug hiz ovn as ore who Lad
he right hend'mg his  stalely he:
yver ner, anid mesmer: zing her with

| the witchery of those glorious black
eyes. Very sigwly they sauntered along.
Amy was in no burry now—she bad got
all she wanted. :

. Jobn Sterling had chosen this «ven-
ing to pay a visit 1o his motber B0
her ward. Half an hour after. .h:_
s rode over the dusty highway. ihlnh
ling cheerily. and leoking up at the
round, white, August moon. He had en-
iered Blackwool, and wad "'Prﬂt.t.lﬁng
the house at a milnging pace., When
he suddenly stopped. ;

1 There, It{nru him, walking 28 lovers
walk, bending, Wwhispering, .':m-.trm%i
were Lwo forms he knew well.
flashed upon bim at the sight.

. Loat 1" he said, turning very pale.
“ Lo . for the second time! My mnth-l

er was right—I have lingered Lo0 long :

' And I love her as that man pever can!

1
|
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CHAPTER VL

Mr. Latour did nol enier the IH"_-IIH'
with Amy. He parted wilh her unier

' the waving irees, with a long, linger-

ing., lovers kiss. lIr. Sterling and he
met face to face in the silvery moon-
light. He touched his hat and j assed
rapidly on, but notl before Jobhn had
geen his face. How deathly pale he
was ! What a wild gleam there was in
his weird black eyes! The light of
‘hose spectral eyes made the young
dogior recoll.

“Good heaven!” he thought, " he
looks now like the Miltonian Lucifer
with that livid face. flaming eyes. and
that dark, demoniac beauly. Who 18
ha ! What is hel [I'e is nol
i goord man ; we know ni
more of him than if he had dropped
from tie moon, although he bas heen
among us over balf a year. And that
romantic child is ready Lo die, Or EO
mad for his sake. My friend, .atourl,
[ think I'll turn amateur detective, and
hunt ap your anteedents.”

Dr. Johp met with rather a cool re-
ception on Lhis particular evening at
the hosapitabie mapsion, Mrs. Sterling
was decidedly cross and oul of soris;
rerhaps she suspecled or had seen the
pariing embrace under the hemlocks.
Spe had no patience with her son's LaT-
diness and delicate scriy les of (onscl-
en-e ahout marrying beiresses. \nd
Miss 1arle wrapped in a bliss 100 1T~
tense [or smiles Or wiords sal by the
window ani gazed on the Lright sil-
very moonlight.

fir. Sierling departed early with a
furewell reproach to the ladies ]

“voun are Voth so entertaining this
evening that it 18 hard to tear ones
self away; bul 1 have an intere-ting
case upe in the village and business be-
fore pleasure, you know. Good by, and
[ irust the pext time 1 come to Blacrk-
wooa vou'll be able o make o remark
or iwo about the weather at least.”

“We are rather silen: to-night.” she
sad.

“ & penny for your {houghis, ma
mere.”

1 cap read your thoughts without
a penny. retoried the elder lady.
with some asjerity. = Vi.tor Lalouf,
of rourse! Where were you ihis even-
ine. Miss Earle "

Miss Farle hlunshed celesiially in the
shimmering dusk.

“ip at the village.”

“ It appears to me you are vely fond
of {wilight rambles up to Lhe village
of late. Mr. Latour was with you, of
counrse

*Nes," very fulieringly. “ My. La
ionr was with me.”

* Apd pariel with youn oul yonider

with o most affectionate embrace ! You
don't cloose to make ms your confid-
ent. Miss Farle; but il you want to
liss genilemen, sub rosa, pray take o
more r-iired spot than the avenue.’

Amy's golden hea:d had dropped low-
ar. She vwas a { imud, clinging little
creaturs, in whose nature it was not
to be haughty or angry. Bhe was very
fond of this seycre mairon, anid the
starry blue ryes filled with tears now.

‘ 1par Mrs. Sterling.” she anid, ""my
gse-ond mo!her, don't he angry with
poor  Amy | couldn’t help it [—1—
love him. | love him—oh S0 dearly !”

* Anid hal” said Mrs. Sterling bitter-
ly. “Is il you or your foriune Lie
loves ! Oh. Viny Earle ! You foolish, sen-
timenta! child, what mainess is this!
This man doas not love yon—[ know
it - 1 have watched him. He does not
love vou: hul he will marry you and
will hreak vour heart.”

“No. no. nol” Amy cried, shrilly.
“ fle loves me—bhe is true as Heavd n!
<ayv what yvou please 1o me Mra =Sler-
ling. hut not one word ag vhst him!
I will not hear 1t !’

The liltle head reared itself, tha hlue
Byt i JI:III:'F fl..'-l.-i I"I

o W !™ eried the angry malron Y yon
will noi hear it; mo need Lo tell me
ihat! | kpow what it iz to talk 1O &
wirl in love _But tell me, what do you
know of 115 man by il e roman-
tir nam=. heyvond his effeminate hand-
gome Tae ! Whal ! yonu will mares [vim
for his hla-k eyes and hiz Grecian nose
and his zensation novel name; amed i
he turns out (o he a | .ondon -_.i--kpnl'k—
et, or gambler, you will have no right
to romplain.”

“Mrs. Sierling!”

“1 reen it Amv—what ido you
know of him? He may he a {hief, OoF &
murdercr. for wha! vou can tell to
ihe conirary. My own opinion s he
has ~omne Lere purjo=ely 1o enlrap ¥you
inio this mad muarriage. Yray. Miss
Farle. when ia it to take pla al"

I'ire hlue eves f[lashed defiance for
ihe first time in Amy's gentle life,
the slvnler littie form quite lowel-
ed in ils indignation.

“1 doa’t know, Mrs. Sterhng: Lt
very soon. Victor loves me, and there
‘s no need (o wait. 1 will marry him
a4 =con as he pleasea’™ '

« Not a doubt of it! 1 wish you joy
of your largain! | bave no more 10
say : bul remember in the future that
[ have warned you. He is no a good
man; there is guilt and mystery in
' his life: )} am ps ceriain of it as tiat
_l live ‘2 hig wife, vour exisienve will
| be one of misery—des!itulion, peroaps,
| when be bas savamders . what be mnar-
ries you for—your foriune. 1 wish you
| geod-n ght.”
1."'Ir-~ Sterling swepl stormily out of
| the room vet, " more im sorrow thun
| in anger.’ nd Amy leflt ulone. threw
| hers+if on & rofa and. all unusel L0
hess stormy scenes, wept as she had
never went lefore in her life.

* How croel. pow uniusi she is!1” the!
itle heiress sobbed; " and all because
e vanis me to marry John, | know |
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me, por I him. But & shall not lghtning flashed, the thunder rolled,

sbake my faith in Victor; mo one 0B the rain fell in torrents. Amy, COW-

earich ihlll.hlhlt‘lllllwiﬂﬂ“l?.!ﬂ and frightened, hudd under

hhnumnllhalikul:-ndldqltith luth-lnmﬂdhrmr,
re whether he ever tells me anything and longed unutterably for ng

about his own antecedents or not. aad sunshine. '
The elder and younger lady met very | Morning came, but no nshine. The

coolly at breakfast. Mrs. Sterling!
was sullenly dignified, and Amy Wwas
offended. Had she not called heridol
a thief and a plekpocketl Miss Earle
co.ld forgive the grossest insult to ber-
self, but not an insult to her dark-eyed
hero.

Mr. Latour called early in the fore-
noon: Amy was on the watch, and met
him in the grounds. There was i long,
long ramble throungh the sanlit, leafy
arcades, and Miss Earle, alter the fash-
ion of -oung ladies, retailed €very
word .ast night's conversation Mr.
Lateo:: + black brows contracted in a
sw+ L frown, and his dark face whit-
ened with enger. b

“Mrs. Sterling calls me & thief or
a murderer, does she! Really, Amy.
your elderly dragon is of a horribly
suspicious turn, isa't shet Is it for
your sake or for her son’s, 1 won-
der?"” , T

“Mrs. Sterling has always been Very
good to me, Victor Latour,” Amy said,
deprecatingly; “and I am sure she has
my welfare at heart. And you B8ee,
dear, we don't know anything of you,
except your name, and—and 1 love you
with all my heart.”

The frown deepened under the broad
rim of his summer hat. '

“And you are n little suspicious, too,
. You must have m¥ bio-
graphy from the hour of my birth, I
presume, hefore you commit yourself
further. And if the history proves un-
satisfactory, it is not too late to draw
back yet, is itf"

“Yictor, how unjust you arel No,
tell me nothing, since you can doubt
me; tell me nothing, and you will see
how perfect love casteth out fear.”

“And you will marry me blindfolded?
Take me as I ami”

[le looked laughing down in her {ace
with a bright look, all the clouds
EOone. ' -

“My darling!” She clasped his arm
rapturously with toth hands, and look-
e un into his handsome face 1 know
that 1 love you dearly, dearly—that
[ could die for your sake. What more
do I need to know?” |

“What. indeed, my little enthusiast?|
Nevertheless, T had hetter make a
clean breast of it, for Mrs. Sterling's
peace of mind. i"nfortunately, there
is very little to tell, and that little
not in the least out of the ordinary
humdrum way. [ never wasa a pick-
pocket, never a blackleg. I can safely
say that. I am of French extraction,
born in Canada, taught music as a pro-
fes<ion. Came over to this couniry,
and, through friends, was recommend-
o1 here as organist. There you have
it: let Mrs. Sterling and her son make
the most of it."

Amy was entisfied—it was a Jittle
vague, but it sufficed for, her. Their |
ramble through the grounds was @&
very long one, and hefore it cameg to !
an end the wedding day was fixed.

The middle of September is very |
goon.” Amy murmured, deprecating- |
ly: “but anything to please you,
Victor: and Mrs. Sterling is disagree- |
able of Ilate.
luncheon?”

“Not to-day. Tell your duenna hy
vourself, and 1 will ride over this
evenine and see if the shork has prov-
ad fatal. Good-hy, my OWN. Soon
good-hy will be unknown between us.” |

Won't vou come in to|

\[rs Sterling heard the news of “'lEhI
approaching marriage with cold scorn.
v As well this moment as the next,” |
ate said, frigidly;“sinceit is to he at
all [ wash my hands of the w hole
business,"” .
\Il the glittering array of bridal |
finery., procurad in lLondon for that
olher wedding, lay packed up-stairs in
great boxes still Amy revolted a lit-
tla from using it. The odor of death
and the grave geomed 1o hang around
it: bat the time was =0 ghort, there
was no alternative. (ilistening robe,
misty veil, orange wreath, jeweled fan,
duinty Parisian gloves and slippers,
sy, Liw light once more, and the sum- |
mer days [lew by and brought around |
Amy Farle’s second bridal eve, '
I'he September afternoon had been
lowering and overcast. Sullen clounds
darkened the summer sKy:an ominous |
hush lay over the earth: the trees
ahiversd in Lhe stillness with the pre-
a-jonre of the coming storm. Through
tihe ominons twilight Victor La-
tour role over from the village to
spened his bridal eve with his hride
How white [he was—white to the
lips! and what a strange fire trat
was burning duskily in hiz great, som-
ire Pyes. What an unnataral ex-
pression his fare wore when he look-
ad ot his falr Lride-elect Surely never

bridegroom looked like that in th&i
world before |

v We are going to have a storm,'” le
aaid, in a volce s annatural as his

fuce. ' Lightning and thun ler, nnod,
rain, will usher in our wedding Jday,
Amy."

ey were aleme togetler in the
pretty amber draw ing-room Mrs,

Sterling always swepl awny Launght-
ilv when the man she disliged en- |
tored. Ams looked up at her lover,
tromlling with vague terror.

“How stirangely you look, Virtor!™
ahe faltered. *“What s it¥”

Vr. Latour tried to launih, but the
lyngh was a miserable failure

'l weather, | suppose. Thunder
storms alwavs give me the horrors |
ani superstitious people would call it
an evil omen on our bridal eve. But
we are not superstitious, my. Amy: so
draw the curlains, and light the lamp,
and let the avenging elements have
their Ming.”

vir. Latour lingered until past ten,
listening to the musie of his oledi-
ent little slave He stood behind ber
chair: she reuld not sed him: and it
was well for her she could not The
rizid, wlite, face—white Lo ghastliness
_those burning black eyes. Lucifer
bhurled from heaven might have lovk-
ed like that

Amy accompanied her lover to the
portico. The storm had not yet burst, |
but the might was inky dark. ‘The,
darkness, or the thought of that other
trazic wedding eve, made her tremble
from head to f[oot, as she bade her he-
trothed good-by.

“0Oh, my love, he careful!” she whis-
pered. *If anything happens to you
{ shiall dia.”

“Npothing will happen!” He set his
teeth fiercely in the darkness. “I defy
Fate itself to separate na two. Good-
nleht. my Amy S look your pret-’
tiest to-morrow, my sweet fairy '
Liride."”

ing the summit become.

' pight became sujerbuman.

su
&fmn 11 of lead, the rain still fell
sullenly, ceaselessly. The hours wore
on: ten, the time for the ceremony, ar-
rived; the guests were assembled, shiv-
ering in the parlor. Thq bride, lovely
in her bridal robes, stood ready and
waiting in the midst of her brides-

maids: but the hour had struck before
1

the bridegroom came.
To Be Continued. ' |
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HOW AFRIDIS FIGHT.

—

An OMecer Describes the Cunning Ways of
These Hordy Tribrsmen.

T™h' any account of the ways the
Afridis fight, it is necessary to in-
clude in the description the military
characteristics of the frontier matives
without regard to differences of
tiribe.

Their style of fighting is specinlly
adapted to the geographical conditinna
of the country. Both at Fort Sara-
ghari and at Fort Cavagnari I had an
opportunity, with other officers, of
learning the peculiar fighting wayd of
the Afridis. Every race, of course,
has its own method of combat, and the
Afridis conduct their  opcrations
against an enemy in a anner alto-
gether their own: 1. is as shifty as
it is effective. Few civilians can
realize how deadly it may be
come. I

It is bad enough when an cnempy,
creeping slowly up a hillside, lodges
itself in sections behind huge boulders
and, under cover of these, pours vol-
ley after volley at the human targets
—as those engaged in the task of guard-

the advancement of a foe is not at
any time an inspiriting occupation; it
is worse to see the hali-naked Afridis
creeping slowly and slowly from boul-
der to boulder. This is what takes
place in broad daylight, but even
then the cunning Afridi can cireum-
vent nature. Take, as
AN ILLUSTRATION

of this, the way in' which Fort Sara-
ghari fell. It occurred in broad day-
light and within sight of the mneigh-
boring fort of Cavagnari, where the

stealthy operations ol the tribesmen |

were observed by the imperial troops,
Attempts were made by means of
signals to warn toe defenders of the
British flag of their danger, but to
no avail.

Although considefed impregnable,
Fort Saraghari, builc of square stone
with two bastions at opposite angles,
was fatally defective in design.

' had a “dead” point underneath each
| bastion—ie, a point from which' an

enemy could be neither seenr nOX bit
by the defenders. The result was that
while the contending forces were fir-
ing against each other—the defenders
in the forts and the assailants lehind

| atone breast-works and within ten

yards of each other—a few native-tLorn
“engineens’’ among the Afridis who had
crept up to the “dead"” point were

| mining & breach in one of the bhas-
tions. Before this was made sufficient-
ly large to admit the savage tribes-|

men to make their deadly, rush into

the fort, the undermining operations the heads or weary the bodies of the
were seen by the small force holding | gld world folks
These signalled to|

Fort Cavagnari

their brothers in arms the danger

Watcking |

¢  an incidental fealure and mot nearly

Our Stook of DRY LUMRE is very Large so thet all order?
can be filled.

= . —— — Hﬂmﬂ

CHRISTMAS CUSTOMS. [tz by e cndicas o 8, 2
== L ks, each of eight feet in length.

Formerly ibe members of the fam-

ily and guests sal down in turn on the

Yule log, ithe throne of the mas
of the revels; sang & Y

It is said that our customs of cele
brating the greatest of all festival
days, Christmas, are descended from or
are survivals of the old world customs ‘

which existed in England & couple of
centuries ago, Yet when these latter

are examined into it requires a wide _ , _
ulretr;:h of an upusually elastic imag- in the 'h‘l*‘ﬁ ?: ljm:;mmm
ination, to link the ways of the pre- 1 gopn¢. nor was ihe manger overlook
sent day with those of the seventeenth Anotlier emjloyment for lll.m log, ere
or even the eighteenth century. | its conflagration ‘t:nalh %'IP““-in ’ Dt'ilh:
It seems probable 1t|!1at the folks of }:L‘_itf:fﬂ:t;“;iﬁr:‘ﬂ nnum;fi:.-nt ilnltitu-
half a dozen generalions ago crowded | ;o0 often mentioned. The Yule stock,
more merriment inio the Christmas | drawn into (he middle of the floor,

season tham we of this age do, and | became, “ Dun ihe cart horse” for the
: b | nonce ; the cry was raised that he had
they went about 1t. with {he same pre- | gtack 'in the mire. Two_of the com-
arranged systematic care that &com- | papny with or without ropes, advan:
]merninl prince MNow devotes (o some  to exiricate Dun. After various, real
| great financial coup. Dut the fun was and l'i:lufne.l cﬂartlllnnu Hllt}' rnlalml‘ ius
i t : .o | more help, until a present were mixe
of a boisterous kind, quile imm.l:-.fﬁl up in the rough aod tumble exertion.
ent with the crowded way of living | The fun arose from the horseplay of
ihese days. If one oi the old merry- the revelers, falling about, and con-
makers could come to life on (hristmas tﬂ:”qg to rﬂlth;II!‘ drop III:I.'I ::'rs :n:{:ll:
" . bwmd & other’'s toes. g was kept u
day and }elehr.:la the festival in Llﬁm bearty enjoyment, until, the iy e
way fashion and cusiom demanded in | jng exhansted, ** Dun was drawn out.”
his time, he would probably find him- The rara ﬁing'r.-mtn.nrl ‘d'wnitu‘l; ‘ll;llﬂ
self in the lock-up char od with ruide- | & regular feature o the day. The for-
| d*ml bing th P]ﬂ], y ' mer visited the homes of the rich. and
|1 i urbing Uho pasos S filled the wintry air with their musie,
| Noise, bluster, feasting, drinkinZ, wwhile the v wails" performed on mus-
!ami horse play were the chief features | ical inst ruments, and were largely em-
of the oldtime English Christmas. Gift | ployed for the Chrisimas plays ani kin-
ki ol as it had for many pre- dred amusements. Those who were not
B el ¥y ITe- | amploved went from house to houss
| vious « ‘niuries, but that was mere'y ' dresses in grotesque cosiumes, and -
evived gifts of money for {Leir perform-

s0 important #s the wors of the pom- | &DCES.

_ The regular walchman also wenl
_pous butler, upon whom devolved the ' g)ant shouting out Christmas verses,

're.a:mnuihility of rarr}'inﬂ; into the din- and every one WwWas gr!mﬂh_q;] fn show
(ing hall the great boar’s head. What ﬂ:rnrlﬂ*mlmn,l;!r dropping o coin into
a bleak Christmas it would be nowa- the box carried by the rhymer for thal

| ak ( . particular purpose.
days if gift making were secondary Lo Of vourse the Christmas dinner was

bringing in @ boar's head. ' the leading fealure of the day, and
The oldtime Christmas began a week ”"‘! h_'i-!'-' lapdowner was expected to ¢n-
before the arrival of the day, just as tertain all of his 4enanis and neigh-

: hors from daybreak to midnight. The
the shoppers of to-day rush out with first dish to be placed on the table was

fat purses to lure the holiday bargain. | the boir's head, and greal siate and
' But purchasing gifis did not bother Ceremony marked ihis service. Musi-

ciane and trumpeiers led the proces-
ni?n. in which there were hunismen
| with lonz spears and pages with drawn
; The gathering of the holly and mis- swords. Carols were intoned as the pro-

le dough or Yule cakes were com-
sumed. These lore impressed

e —

awaiting them, but the latler were too | tletoe for the decoration of house and’ cession moved into the dining-room

busily employed in repelling the on-

slaughts of the enemy it benefit by
the telescopic observations of their

comrades. And so every one of the |

twenty-one Sikhs guarding Saraghari
died at his post.

All this took place on the afternoon
of Feptember 12,
erafty in daylight, his cunning at

AMany a
sentry has fallen silently and mysteri-
ously in the Indian night. A naked
form, moving stealtbily in the dark
as the sentry paces backwards and for-

wards, getting almost motionless as the | a sprig of mistletoe may find satisfn -
sentry draws migh; a sudden bound, |

followed by a dagger thrust this is | fhe precedent of centuries,

ihe end of many an Indian soldier:

- and the secret of nl"}n}" a lrilnI' vie- | ants flocked in crowds to join the pro-
tory.—"" An Officer, in London Tele- | cessions in which the Druidical priesis

graph. !
e —

OR:GIN OF CHRISTMAS GIFTS,

At the time of the Roman saturnalia | ments for the purpose of cutting the
friends, masters and slaves {feasted to-. r:;_w:tiu plant—upright hatchets of hrass
| gether, amd gifts were exchanged in a fixed to staves. ‘llen

manner similar to the present time In

fact. from the earliest times the giving | The chief mounted the oak, with a gold-

and receiving of gifts and the offerings en sickle delaching the mistleioe, ani
to the poor have been the way in which ‘ g ihe ssivkigtes, ans

pecple have

ent In giving presents aly t is sea-

son they should be chosen with love val, were distributed among the jeo-

If the Afridi were |

expressed thanks and ceived and |

shown their joylulness. . IL is the e
thought and not the expen:e of the
Christinas gift that pleases the recijpi-

. R " and psalms were chanted, for in som
| church was their initial t1sk, and it jppepious way the oldem time |:1_:1.1:

| WAN performed by the villags en masse, connected the boar's head religiously
' headed by brave pipers and fiddlers, with the celebration of the Holy Na-

'who filled the forests with the joyful | HVity.
Hm&luﬂiﬂ of Christmas tide. It was the - ——— ot

als GIFT.

Pagans who first used holly and mis-
| tletoe for observances. and the prac-
| tice was adopled by tne early Clristian
churches. The Greeks and Homans also
| used them in their religious ceremon-
| jes, as did the Druids and the Celtie
| and Gothic nations. So ihe young maid
\ of to-day who sianis alluringly under

tion in knowing that she is foilowing

In Druidical times the simple peas-

were the foremost actors. The irain
was headel by the bards singing can-
ticles and hymns, A herald preceded
three Druids, furnished - with imph_h!

s \ follovwa! the
prince or chief of the Druids, accom-
panied by all hjs flo:k and foliowurs,

lll't'HEI'lnTn]-“E it to the priests, who re-
the bhranches away,
with dee; reverence. On the [irst «day
of the year, the branches, after rest-
ing on the Druidical altars in the inter-

Ieraels—My danghter Rachel vas

in ihe heart and the thought of suit- ple as a sacred and holy plant, the goin’' to get married on € ristmas

ableness.

- ——

BURNED AS ENCHANTERS.

[n 16 an Englishman named Banks day charms nssociated with it, when '

had a horse which he had trained
to follow him wherever hdg went, over

fences and to the roofs of buildings.
He and his horse went to the top of
that immensely high structure, St
Paul's Church. After many wonderful
exploits at home, the horse and his
master went to Rome, where they per-
formed feats equally astonishing.
The result was that both Banks

" and his horse were burned as en-

chanters.

COSTLY MERCHANDISE.

Mrs. Le Lace—This pajer says that |

Druids erying, * The mistletoe for the Jacols—Vot you goin' to ygive berf
new year." Israels—If business imbroves le-
- Many were the supersiitions attach- tween now an' den, I vill brabably give
ing to ihe plant. Among the latter A DT away. .

— e —

| ——
' suspende! in & bunch in the servants’ |
i!]tn-“-l was the l;‘n{ﬁlinnarg and favor- w THE: BEST LOVED.
 ite ohservance of Kissing the maids un- . We can bardly talk together five min-
 der its hrunches, the superstition pre- utes on any subject touching lif .-IH
vailing that the maiden who missed gut findi E RIRNRE S50m. yis-
being Im::rtﬂ;.r kissed under her mis-' u m. ng it full in our way to say
tletoe at Christmas, would forfeit her something that may help or please; and
rh!lnca of e-_rl'jr mn;tnmunr* and Eer_lthﬂ?ﬂ whom all like best I-"i"g"_ll" win
.Iu.nlr not be married in the ensuing their love by this one secret ; uniform-
twelve months. ly, they avoid the hurl and achieve the

A medieval observance which always  Kindness, either being possible.

ﬁ]]ﬂi’fd the guLharinp: of holly and | ——

istletoe was the cutting and haul- 2
ing home of the Yule log. The favu:'itli FRER . SRALNED.
Yule log was a cross-grained block .;,fi Miss Antique, taking politely prof-
elm, or the rugged root of a tree of fered seat in a crowded sireet ur—

every pound of ivory in inarket .-E..if“““'“"“ and grotesque form, anl this | Thank you my little man, You have

presents a human life.

Mrs. De L—That's almost as bLad zs
the whalebone industry.

Mrs De L.—Is whale fishing so very
dangerons?

Mr. De [.—No that is sale enough,
Eplt!, think of the women Lhe whalebone

i

In Russia it is the custom for duel-

: : x {1 ists to breakfnat ether be
she do=s; though Johm doesn’'li wanlt| The storm broke at midnight. Thlii.l:l.t b i Bakk together fore go-

TORONTO

, was drawn home to the kitchen or great been taught to be polite T am glallo
E:tll :;':Eh the same merry-makin that | ®€® Did your mother tell you to al-
= hl:‘ mi”?_- rg:;t;;;mi of lt:l:m unx.i"‘lf:rﬂﬁﬁn upH:,-uur seat to ladies
| &2 "TOW event of kind- | —No' jos
'11"1!-' the i:.'hnltm_u e T t.'htg :!;1;2‘ old-Indies y—No'm, not all ladics only
imd remains of its predecessor of the ;
_{;‘:ﬂhﬂb:ﬂﬁr’i:;m'm sports in plen- A GOOD RECOMMENDATION.
Ofitimes these logs were direc Mother—Do you think Me. Harvey is
be provided by the lords of t}i::Hnt::iut:? 1= B man §
The furnishing of Christmas logs vwas | Boaairice—Why, yes, mamma. 118
a form of tenure; tsus the cellarist | been engai d Lo six of the swelle’! girls
|ot 6t. Edmundsbury beld under the| -~ o %tV
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