
toward. thl> 'it for an a-
glided on into a street. Its

01, thinking that the explanation

j' these men, also, pafectl* They
le businessln , very wealthy, and of

pordoe. He made a point al-t
f adind well in their esteem-in a

i point of view, that is; strictly in a
Aoint of view.

~a are youl" said one.
H eow tyou •? " returned the other.

"Wll It" said the first. "Old Scratoh has
got his own at lastey ?"

So I am told,"•urned the second. " Cold,
isn't it "

"S•ionable for Christmas time. You're not
* kaIer, I uppode e"t No. Something else to think of. Good

1ihother word. Thai was their meeting,
l- obi.ersrtion, and thei parting.

.btooge was at first inclined t be surprised
that the Spirit should attach impc~rtnce to con-
versations apparently so trivial; but feeling as-
ned-ta• they must have some hidden purpose,

ht sab$ lf to consider what it was likely to
be. - ey could scarcely be supposed to have
any blaring on the death of Jacob, his old, part-
0'}, for that was Past, and this Ghost's pro-

vine was the Future. Nor could he think of
an- ohe immediately connected with himself, to

-wom he could apply them. But nothing.
doubting that to whomsoever they applied, they
had some latent moral for his own improvement,
he resolved to treasure up every word he heard,
n# every thing he saw; and especially to ob-
serveo the shadow of hiimself when It appeared.
oer he had an expectation that the cond f
e fture self would give him the clue he,
ltd would render the solution of these riddes
eUy.............. . ,.

ott image; but another man stood in his so- a"
ousomed oorner, and though the clock pointed'
to his tsudll time of day for being there, he saw$ot
no likeness of himself among the multitudes gpi
that poured in through the Porch. It gave him pu
little surprise, however, for he had been revol,- A
lng in his mind a change of life, and thought up
ani hoped he deti his new-born resolutions ear- on
rild ant in this. of

Quiet and dark, beside him stood the Phan-
tosm, with its outstretched hand. When he ste
roused himself from his thoughtful quest, he co
fa•ied from the turn of the hand, and its situa- eel
this in reference to himself, that the Unseen Sc
IIes were looking at him keenly. It made him He
shudder, and feel very cold. to
They left the busy scene, and went into an pc

obscure part of the town, where Scrooge had sp
never penetrated before. although he recognised
It situiation, and its bad repute. The ways th
were foul and narrow; the shops and houses as

ehed; the people half-naked, drunken, slip- do
,ugly. Alleys and archways, like so many or
ools; disgorged their offences of smell, and do

dirt, and life, upon the straggling streets,-and is
the whole quarter c ed with crime, with filth, w
sad misery. Pi
Far in this deelg i famous resort, there was ec

a idir-browed, beetling shop, below a pent-house di
rooef, where iron, old rags, bottles, bones, and at
Pesy offal were bought. Upon the floor with- tb
1,'were piled up heaps of rusty keys, nails.
-hains, hinges, files, scales, weights, and refuse es
X of all kinds. Secrets that few would like tl
to6 sratinize were bred and hidden in moun- ri
toas of unseemly rags, masses of corrupted fat, ti
sad sepulchres of bones. Sitting in among the a
warehe dealt in, by a charcoal stove, made of ti
old bricks, was a gray-haired rascal, nearly
seventy years of age, who had screened him- m
self from the cold air without, by a frousy cur- u
tamintg of miscellaneous tatters hung upon a k
line, and smoked his pipe in all the luxury of w
calm retirement. 01

Scrooge and the Phantom came into the ti
presence of this man just as a woman with a w
heavy bundle slunk into the shop. But she had d
searcely entered, when another woman similarly
laden, came in too; and she was closely followed Ii
by a man in faded black, who was he less star- n
tied by the sight of them than they had been
upon the recognition of each other. After a tc
shoet period of blank astonishment, in which the
old nain with the pipe had joined them, they all I
three burst into a laugh. p

"Let the chairwoman alone to be the first!
cried she who had entered first. "Let the
laadrt*m alone to be the second; and let the e
uedba#ker's ma.alone to be the third. Look S
he*C old Joe ,Here's a chance. If we haven't n
all t{ree meehere without meaning it !"

on couldn't have met in a better place," r
id old Joe, removing his pipe from his mouth.
"Come into the parlor. You were made free of
it long ago, you know; and the other two ain't
strangers. Stop till I shut the door of the shop.
Ah! How it skreeks! There ain't such a rusty t
bit of metal in the place as its own hinges, I be-
lieve, and I'm sure there's no such old bones
here as mine. Ha, ha! We're all suitable to
our calling, we're well matched. Come into the
parlor. Come into the parlor."

The parlor was the space behind the screen of t
rage. The old man raked the fire together with
an old stair-rod, and having trimmed his smoky
lamp (for it was night) with the stem of his
p;pe, put it in his mouth again.

While he did this the woman who had already
spoken threw her bundle on the floor and sat I
down in a flaunting manner on a stool; crossing
her elbows and her knees, and looking with a I
bold defiance at the other two.

"'What odds, then! What odds, Mrs. Dil-
ber ?" said the woman. "Every person has a
right to take care of themselves. He always
did !"

"That's true indeed!" said the laundress.
" No man more so."

" Why, then, don't stand staring as if you
was afraid, woman; who's the wiser? We're
not going to pick hole in each other's coats, I
suppose_?"

"No, indeed i" said Mrs. Dilber and the man =
-together. " We should hope not."

" Very well, then!" cried the woman. "That's i
, .. nough. Who's the worse for the loss of a few c

i tlalgs like these? Not ahdead man, I suppose."
" No, indeed," said Mrs. Dilber, laughing.
' If he wanted to keep 'em after he was dead,

a wicked old screw," pursued the woman, "why I
wasn't he natural in his lifetimp? If he had
been, he'd have had somebody tolook after him
when he was struck with death, instead qf ly-
ingasping out his last there, alone by ilm-

"Its the truest word that ever was esake,"
said Mrs, Dilber. "Its a judgment.qa hbfl."

"I wish it was a little heavier one," replied
the woman; "and it should have been, you may
depend upon it, if I could have laid my hands
on anything else. Open that bundle, old Joe,
and let me know the value of it. Speak out
plain. I'm not afraid to be the first, nor afraid
for them to see it. We knew pretty well that
we wereelping ourselves, before we methere,
I believe, Its no sin. Open the bundle, Joe."

h But the gallantry of her friends would not al-
low of this ; and the man in faded black, mount-
ing the breach first, produced his plunder. It
was not extensive. A sealor two, apencil-tuse,
a pair of sleeve-buttons, and a brooch, of no
great value, were all. They were severally ex-
anned and appraised by old Joe, who chalked
thesums he was disposed to give for each upon
the wall, and added them up ins total, when he
found that there was nothing more to come.

"That's your account," said Joe, " and I
wouldn't give another sixpence, NF I was to be
boiled for not doing it. Who's nedt ?"

Mrs. Dilber was next. Sheets and towels, a
little wearing apparel, two old-fashioned silver

mr teaspoons, a pair of sugar-tongs, and a few
boots. Her account was stated on the wall in

d. the same manner.
a"I always give too much to ladies. It's a

weakness of mine, and that's the way I ruin

myself," said old Joe. "That's your accouht.
If you asked me for another penny, and madeit
an open question, I'd repent of being so liberal,
and knock off half-a-crown."
S "And AReundo my bundle, Joe," said the
a" woman.

S e went down on his knees for the greater
t enipuce of.opening it, and having unfasten-
" pla U many knots, dragged out a large and

•• hv roll of some dark stuff.
' o` What'do you call this ?" said Joe. "Bed-
, e 1 tains '~.

"Ah I" returned the woman, laughing, and
lesp lforward on her crossed orms. "Bed-

4'You don't mea to say *u. 'em down,
c *gs t i eyn ore ' said Joe.

S" j1 ied the woman. "Why

• to make your fortune," said
a Jes, you'll cajtainly doit."
'5 eainly shln'it held my band, when I
m t[ e yyhtginti it reeq• g it out, for the

at oilupen o]ln .

~elseg ?" replied thi

"I ho•e he dldii t die of anything bete .?
Eh ?" said old Joe, stopping in his :wrkrand

"Don't you be afraid of that," returned the
woman. "I ain't so fond of his conipany tht
I'dtl c bout him forosuch things, if he did.
Ahi You may look through that shl•t til your
eyes ache ; but you won't find a hole s it, nor
a threadbare place. It's the best he had, and
afneone too. They'd have wasted it, if tlhad't
been for me."

" What do you call wasting ofit ?" asofd-old
Joe.

''Putting it on him to be buried ito b
sure," rplled the womanwitha• lauh. << e
body was fbool enough to'do it, but'I tqokittf
again. If olico an't good enough i6r sgo ;a
purpose, it isn'tgood enough flr anything. It's
quite as beooming to the body.' He oan't look
uglier than he did in that one,"

Scrooge listened to this disalega in horror.
As they sat growup about, thr epoili in the
scanty light altlc. bty.the old man's lap, he
viewed them with a detestion and disgust,
which could hardly have bees greater, though
they had been obscene demons, marketing the
corpse itself.

"1a , ha I" laughed the same woman, when
old Joe. producing a flannel bag with money in
it, told out their several gains upon the ground
"This is the end of it, you see! He friht-
eued every one away from him when he rVs
*live, to proit us when he was dead I Ha, he,
1bet"

to foot "I' see, I see. The ease of bieunia n
py man mightbe myown. My life tens.ath
way, now. Merciful Heaven, what is this"'

He recoiled in teror, *or the scene had d
changed, and now he a~eppj t c..ehed a bed: a-
bare, uncurtained bed; a which, behfleth a
ragged sheet, there lay a something covered upi
which, though It was dumb, announced itself in a
awful language. a

The room was very dark, too dark to be ob-
carved with any aceuuluy, though Scrooge
glanoed round it in obedience to a secret im-
pulse; anxious to know what kind of room it was. I
A pale light, rieongin the uenter air, fell straight
upon the bed; and-on it, plundered and bereft,
unwatched, unwept, uncared for, was the body
of this man.

Scrooge glanced towards the phantom. Its
steady hand was pointed to the head. The i
cover was so carelessly adjusted that the slight- I
eat raising of it, the motion of a finger upon I
Scrooge's part, would have disclosed the face. I
He thought of it, and felt how easy it would be
to do, and longed to doit; but had no more
power to withdraw the veil than to dismiss the
spectre at his side.

Oh cold, cold, rigid, dreadful Death, set up
thine altar here, and dress it with such terrors. I
as thou hast at thy command: for this is thy
dominion! But of the loved, revered and hon-
ored head, thou canst not turn onelaair to thy
dread purposes, or make one feature odious. It
is not that the hand is heavy and will fall down
when released; it is not that the heart and
pulse are still; but that the hand was open, gen-
erous and true; the heart brave, warsmald ten-
der; and the pulse a man's. Strike, Shadow,
strike! And see his good deeds springing from
the woundto sow the world with life immortal !

No voice pronounced these words in Scrooge's
ears, and yethe heard them when hblooked upon
the bed. He thpught, if this man could be
raised up now, what would be his foremost
thoughts? Avarice, hard dealing, griping
cares? They have brought him into a rich end,
truly !
He lay, in the dark empty house, without a

man, a woman, or a child, to say he was kind to
me in this or that, and for the memory of one
kind word I will be kind to him. A cat was
was tearing at the door, and there was a sound
of gnawing rats under the hearth-stone. What
they wanted in thberoom of death, and why they
were so restless and disturbed, Scrooge did dot
dare to think.
" Spirit?" he said, "this is a fearful place.

In leaving it, I shall not leave its lesson, trust
me. Letusgo!"

Still the Ghost pointed with an umoved finger
to the head.
"I understand you," Scrooge returned, " and

I would do it if I could. But I have not the
power, Spirit. I have not the power."

Again it seemed to look upon him.
"If there is any person in the town who feels

emotion caused by this man's death," said
Scrooge, quite agonized, "show that person to
me, Spirit. I beseech you !"

The phantom spread its dark robe before him
for a moment, like a wing; and withdrawing it,
revealed a room by da'ylight, where a mother
and her children were.

She was expecting some one, and with anxious
eagerness; for she walked up and down the
room; started at every sound; looked out from
the window; glanced at the clock; tried, but in
vain, to work at the needle; and could hardly
bear the voices of the children in their play.

At length the long expected knock was heard.
She hurried to the door, and met her husband;
a man whose face was care-worn and depressed,
though he was young. There was a remarkable
expression in it now ; a kind of serious delight
of which he felt ashamed, and which he strug-
gled to repress.
He sat down to the dinner that had been hoar-

ding for him by the fire: and when she asked
him faintly what news (which was not until
after a long silence), he appeared embarrassed
how to answer.

"It is good," she said," or bad ? " to help him.
"Bad," he answered.
"We are quite ruined ?"
"No. The is hope yet, Caroline."
"If he relbts," she said, amazed, " there is!

Nothing is past hope, if such a miracle has hap-
pened.tig," said her husbad.

" He is east relenting," said her husband.

She was a mild and patient creature, if her y
face spoke truth; but she was thankful in her q
soul to hear it, and she said so, with clasped ti
hands. She prayed forgiveness the next mo- tl
ment, and was sorry; but the first was the
emotion of her heart. b

"What the half-drunken woman, whom I told
you of last night, said to me when I tried to see t
him and obtain a week's delay; and what I a
thought was a mere excuse to avoid me; turns fi
out to have been quite true. He was not only a
very ill, but dying then."
"To whom will our debt be transferred ? "
" I don't know. But before that time we shall a

be ready with the money; and even though we s
were not, it would be bad fortune, indeed, to I
find so merciless a creditor in his successor. We
may sleep to-night with light hearts, Caroline!" c

l . Soften it as they would, their hearts
were lighter. The children's faces hushed, and b
clustered round to hear what they so little un-
derstood, were brighter; and it was a happier
house for this man's death ! The only emotion
that the Ghost could show him, caused by the
event, was one of pleasure. s

" Let me see some tenderness connected with i
a desg," said Sorgoge; "or that dark chamber, a
Spirit which we Itft just now, will be forever
present to me."
The Ghost conducted him through several g

streets familiar to his feet; and as they went
along, Scrooge looked here and there to find y
himself, but nowhere was he to be seen. They t

entered poor Bob Cratchit's house; the dwel-
ling he had visitga before, and found the mother
and the children seated round the fire.

Quiet. Very quiet. The noisy little Crat- I
chits were as still as statues in one corner, and
sat looking up at P'eter, who had a book before
him. The mother and her daughters were en-
gaged in sewing. But surely they were very
quiet!
"'And He took a child and set him in the

midst of them.' "
Where had Scrooge heard those words? He

had not dreamed them. The boy must have
cead them out, as he and the Spirit crossed the
,threshold. Why did he not go on ?

The mother laid her work upon the table, and
put her hand up to her face.

The color hurts my eyes," she said.
The color I Ah, poor Tiny Tim!
" They're better now again," said Cratchit's

wife. " It makes them weak by candle-light;
and I wouldn't show weak eyes to your father
when he comes home, for the world. It must be
near his time."

" Past it, rather," Peter answered, shutting
up his book. "But I thinkbhe',.alked a little
slower than he used, these few last ervglg s,
mother."
They were very quiet again. At last she

said, and in a steady, cheerful voice, that only
faltered once :

" 1have known him walk with-I have known
him walk Tiny Tim upon his shoulder, very fast,
indeed."
"And so have I," cried Peter. "Often."
'!And so have I!" exclaimed another. Soy

had all.
"But he was very light to carry," shere-

sumed, intent upon her work, " and his father
loved him so that it was no trouble-no trouble.
And there is your l at the door!"

low--ame In. His tea was ready for him on
the hob, ndthey all tied Who'tlsoldhelpoWat
to itmost. Then the twp .7 1t8lPStOhiti ot
upon his knees and 1dd, es eh ild alite
cheek, gainst hi.face, as if they sa td, "Doii't I
min d.it tsher. Don't be R iF
Bob was very cheerful • M. and spoke
eassnti to all the Bmili '] ; looked a .te

-•d s of .r s, CrsaEhi "la. vdathf. r
rrorkute donsteta ad ba rte h teltsa's
' Sunday I Yon went todaySthen, Robrt r'

suid his ewife,
Yee, my dear,"returned Bob. "I w•byen

could have gome. It would havedeeslyouc ooqd
toee howgrer a ephelitis. Th bpt f
often. I p ohistteiIredld wel thhee
annd yMy ~ley lidl bchild?'' CrAe
e. ",m y little.e ,, .
$e broke downaellat opeus Heaoldn't help

It, If hecoldhea heled it, liee d hil child
wonldItvebeen further apart, perhaps, than

e left the room, and wat up stairs into the
room above. which was lighted cheerfully, and
hung with Christmas. There was a chair set
close beside the child, and there were signs of
some one having been there lately. Poor Bob
eat down in it, and when hhad thought alittle
and composed himself, he kimed the little face.
He was reconciled to what had happened, and
went down agin quite hapy.

They drew obeu the ire, and talked; the
girls and mother working still. Bob told them
of the extiordinary kindnee of Mr. 8ero•eoe
nephew, whop, he had scarcely seen bet ams•e
ama who, meetig him in the street th1t day;
end.seing that he looke dwlitte-' -. ijiet sliitlh
down, you kuenw; 'idwhat Bad

Bob, "for hels the plesente spoken
men yon everheard, Itoidhim. 'I-iam ersty
sorry'fi it f•. Cratehit,' hesaid, and hrtily
sorry for your,geod wife.' By the bye, howhe
ever knew thaa• I don't know."

SKnew what; my dear t"
" Why, that you were a good wife," replied

Bob.
rr asmewhaw >.... +Ls n~ .. u Dal Tls
"Very well observed, myboy !" cried Bob.

I hope they do. ' Heartily sorry,' he said, S
'for your good wife. If I can be-of service to
you in any way,' he said, giving me his card;' -
that's wherel live. Pray come to me.' Now,
it wasn't," cried Bob, "for thesakeof anything 50
he might be able to do for us, so much as for his d
kind way, that this was quite delightful. It th
really seemed as if he had known our Tiny Tim, a5
and felt with us,"

'! Pm surehe'sa good ealT' said MrsCratchit.
" You would be surer of it, my dear," return- at

ed Bob, "if you saw and spoke to him. I re
should'nt be at all surprised, mark what I say,
if he get Peter a better situation."

SOnly hear that, Peter,'.said Mrs. Cratehit. m
" nd then," cried one of the girls, " Peter st

willbe keeping company with some one, and N
ettingup r himself."

Get along with you," retorted Ppter, grin- b
nimg.

"It's just as likely as not," said Bob, " one a
of these days; though there's plenty of timefur
that, my dear. But however and whenever we
part from one anotherI am sure we shall none
of us forget poor Tiny Tim--hall we-or this
first parting that there was among us ?"

" Never, father !" cried theyletl.
"And I know," said Bo!, "'fIndw, my dears, ti

that when we recollect how patient and how Y
mild he was; although he was a little, little
child; we shall not quarrel easily among our-
selves, and forget poor Tiny Tim in doing it." h

" No, never, father!" they all cried again. g
"I am very happy," said little Boy, "I am

very happy!"
Mrs. Cratchit kissedhim,hisdaughters.klssed i

him, the two young Cratchits kissed him, and t
Peter and himself shook hands. Spirit of Tiny *
Tim, thy childish essence was from God!

"Spectre," said Scrooge, " *
b

mething informs n

me that our parting moment is at hand. I
know it, but I know not how. Tell me what r
man that was whom we saw lying dead ?"

The Ghost of Christmas Yet to Come con-
veyed him, as befJre-though at a different
time, he thought: indeed, there seemed no or
der in these latter visions, save that they were
in the Future-into the resorts of business men,
but showed him not himself, Indeed, the spirit
did not stay for anything, but went straight on, I
as to the end just now desired, until besought by
Scrooge to tarry for a moment.

"This Court," said Scrooge, "through which
we hurry now, is where my place of occupation
is, and has been for a length of time. I see the
house. Let me behold what•shall be, in days 0

to come."
The spirit stopped; the hand was pointed

elsewhere.
"The house is yonder," Scrooge exclaimed.

" Why do you point away ?"
The inexorable finger underwent no change.
Scrooge hastened to the window of his office,

and looked in. It was on office still, but not his
The furniture was not the same, and the figure
in the chair was not himself. The phantom
pointed as before.

He joined it once again, and wondering why 1
and whither he had gone, aceompaniedit until
they reached an iron gate. He paused to look
round before entering.

A churchyard. Here, then, the wretched !
man whose name he had now to learn, lay un-
derneath the ground. It was a worthy place.
Walled in by houses; ovr run by grass and
weeds, the growth of vegetation's death, not
life, choked up with toomuch burying; fat with
repleted appetite. A worthy place!

The Spirit stood among the graves, and
pointed down to One. He advaneed towards it
trembling. The Phantom was exactly as it
had been, but he dreaded that he saw new
meaning in its solemn shape.

"Before I draw nearer to that stone to which
you point," said Scrooge, "answer me one
question. Are these the shadows of the things
that Will be, or are they shadows of the things
that May be, only ?"

Still the Ghost pointed downward to thegrave
by which it stood.

"Men's courses will foreshadow certain ends,
to which, if persevered in, they must lead,"
said Scrooge." But if the courses be departed
from, the ends will change. Say it it thus with
what you show me!"

The Spirit was immovable as ever.
Scrooge creg- towards it, trembling as he

went; and following the finger, read upon the
stone of the neglected grave his own name,
EBENEZhR SCROOcE.

"Am Ithat man who lay upon the bed ?" he
cried upon his knees.

The finger pointed from the grave to him, and
back again.

" Spirit! Oh no, no!"
The finger still was there.
"Spirit!" he cried, tight clutching at its robe,

"hear me! I am not the man I was. I will
not be the man I must have been but for this
intercourse. Why show me this, if I am past
all hope ?"

For the first time the hand appeared to shake.
"Good Spirit," he pursued, as down upon the

ground be fell before it : "Your nature inter-
cedes for me, and pities me. Assure me that I
yet may change these shadows you have shown
me, by an altered life!"

The kind hand trembled.
"I will honour Christmas in my heart, and

try to keep it all the year. I will live in the
Past, the Present and the Future. The Spirits
of all three shall strive within me. I will not
shut out the lessons that they teach. Oh, tell
me I may sponge away the writing on this
stone!"

In his agony, he caught the spectral han•, It
sought to free itself, but he was strong in his
entreaty, and detained it. The Spirit, stronger
yet, repulsed him.

Holding up his hands in one lass prayer to have
his fate reversed, he saw an alteration in the
phantom's hood and dress. It shrunk, collaps-
I ed, and dwindled down into a bedpost.

'on. V Th'. End nf Ift

Yes! and the bedpost was his own. The bed a
was his own, the room was his own. Best and
happiest of all, the time before him was his
own to make amends in. r

" I will live in the Past, the Present, and the b
Future!" Sorooge repeated, as he scrambled t!
out of bed. " The Spirits of all three shall a
strive within me. Oh Jacob Marley I Heaven r
and the Ohristmis Time be praissd for thip ! I
say it on my' knees, old J -dle y knees! "

He was so fletter4d •[-•: th hie,
good intentions,*'that '1t 6t0 a.wuld
soarcely answer to'hisa•eillfe H uhad"6leeh nsb-
bing violently in hyj cqnfiet with B e'pirtt, and s
his face was wet' teax ' =,. "

"They are n• Aor•dowa, eriead frooge,
soldi•g.cue of h. s bed,'outs_ in hi, arms,

't t, ai.e nsot torn down, ring a nd ll. They 1
arehere: I am here: the sMovlwe of'the things
that would have been, may be dispelled. They
will be. I know they "

fb~l;t `d se,• q• -w~0 rmta a
dl. time;; turning tgan

baillp, Il l stis'. a io a -

d- ....o. i " t" t i , i
wspra- inbia i the

stoekiligs.` "1 am melight as a s a 'l

Inaii

ahod to-die he alo
welaawhawaadi;-nga• w, it h6g.lli.,
righ-a rik's I n true-it al ha .e
a, .-ha 'k " , lo " ' r

Se'st boin't w i t The wf lon, ad

right-irri all true Theit ctl appen
ahelly kllor oa an who h Ol i oe ,, he

long• line of brilliantim l hg, .
, dont knew wihatdaof thei p•th itisl" Ssaid Snrooga. "I dn't kniw he it4 .gtlve -b

been among theSpirite. Idon'itwsyt _. . •a
m quite a baby. Never mind. I don't .are., dI

"d rather be aboy. Hello ! eWmi!npl alloit

,ere Do lo n.teP;-lrtno
ti wnrt hea lsd in his trane prtti• b the

ektihk hd tlbngd the lustiest pIqm d. E

hI"Ei al "e nedthe
Be!A"lmrteezd An

sol olahe h

Oht the : a, ly e I
nal•t", epoe hae# .. •da b re -

gloriotia
What's to-day?" sried W, roo e ling "i

downward to a boy in 8unday el mt whoWhept'- a
haLs had loittred in to look abou l•p. kL
nEa " returned the boy with ll his ight a

of wnonder. B
"What's tn-day, my fue fellow," said

"WallEo" exeditb thebe boy."y

"Te-day " replied t . .- , v

"it's Chriotns Day I" said cro to hinm- a
self. "I haven't mis • d it. The pi ha• ,
dyne asillin one night, They can do ything t

"Hailo I" ieaonidne the boy. tl
Do you know the Porulterer'e, I th lnext.

street autd one, at the corner?"r Sroogs inqui-
red. - }

'a hkoold hbbpaXlcamt ed thajad
"n 1intellitant o B'r 'md r t " ia

markable boy-( . Dyoetbp fi w
asodta y ethre•" taYeai!far * ,hlket to

"What, theone as llig mame," returnedler e
boy. .a

"What a dellghtfu boy! dSceroog "It's t
aplemaure totaim toahim. omy obnk !"

ITe hang ing there now" replied the boy. t
" T it?" said rog. "Go aud.buyItt" a
"Walk-u?" exolaimed the boy.
SNo, no," said Sooe , "r I am in sarnest.

Go and buy it, and to l m to bring it' hese,
keit. Come bblk witb'oeimemanuan T' .

yohe a shillintood therg. Come, waiting his rivalthe knoker
five'mslnutes, and fligive you halt'a-srpoeuI".

The oe it a sff longi as I lhive " crtae
had a steady hand at a trigger whoonnld have
got a shot beore What n honest e-at.

"Ill mend it to Bob Obatchitie", w$Isi d.
Snrooge, rubbitng bii hlm'ende, andlllilsnj'*itha
lagh. "essio it shas in it face! I'sho wonderfult It's
twice the Timurkey. Joe Mller Wneveoo
made sn' a Turke! e die•vent to Bhavll be "tood

The hand in whih ae wrote the addres wasP
not a steady one, but write it he did, somehow,
and en Town, staid S to open the street door,
ready for the coming oftheponlteror'o man. As

he stmed there, waiting his, anrival the knooker
caunht his eye.,

" I shall lovalt am long as I live?" cried
lcroogq, patting it with his hand. "I scarcely
ever looked at it before. What an honest~ex-
pression, it hem in its face! It's a wonderful
knocker I-Here's the Turkey. Hello! Whoop !
How are you ? ~I erry Christmas !

It oos a Turkey! He never meldhaveostood
upon bi ispe, that bird. He would hare snap-

itug-wax.
" Why, it's impossihle to carry that to Cam-

den Town," soid Srooge. "You must have .a
cab."

The chuckle with which he said thin, and the
Ibuckle with which he paid for the Turkey, andthe chuckle with which he paid for the cab, and.
the chuckle with which he recompensedthe boy,

were only to be exceeded by the chuckle with
which he sat down breathless in his chair again,
and chuckled till he cried.

Shaving wasenot an easy task, for his hand
continued to shake very much; and shaving re-
quires attention, even when yon don't dance
while youare at it. But if be had cut the end
of his nose off, he would have put a piece of
stipking plaster over it and been quite satisfied.
tie dressed himself" all in his best," and at

last got into the streets. The people were by
this time pouring forth, as he had seen them
with the Ghost of Christmas Present, and walk-
ing with his hands behind him, ccrooge regard-
ed every one with a delighted smile. He louked
so irresistibly pleasant, in a word, that three or
four good-humored fellows said " Good morning
sir ! A merry Christmas to you !" And Scrooge
said often afterwards, that of all the blithe
sounds hehad ever heard, those were the blithest

in his dars.
He had not gone far, when comuig on towardshim he beheld the portly gentleman, who.had

walked into his counting-house the day before
and said, " Scrooge and Marley's, I believe?"
It sent a pang across his heart to think how
this old gentleman would look upon him, when
theymet; but he knew what path lay straight
before him, and he took it.

" My dear air," said Scrooge, quicking his
pace, and taking the old gentleman by both his a
bnds. "How do you do? I hope you sue-
geeded yesterday. It was very kind of you. A
merry Christmasto you, sir." Me

"Mr. Scrooge '?"
"Yes," said Seooge. " That is my name, and

I fear it may notabe pleasant to you Alloy me
to ask you pardon. And will you have the good-
ness"-here Scrooge whispered in his ear. on

" Lord bless me " cried the gentleman, as if is
his breath were gone. "My dear Mr. Scrooge, Sn'
are you serious ?" Ih

" If you please'" said Scrooge. "Not a far-
thing les. A great many back-payments are
included in it, assure you. Willyou dome that tO
favor ?" . o

" My dear sir," said the other, shaking hands iis
with him. "I don't know what to say to such ic
munifi-" o

" Don't say anything,please," replied Scrooge,
" Come and see me. Will you come and see me?"
"I will!" cried the old gentleman. And it

was clear he meant to do it.
"Thank'ee," said Scrooge. "I am much

obliged to you. I thank you fifty times. Bless
you!"

He went to church, and walked about the
streets, and watched the people hurrying to and in
fro, and patted childrenon the head, and ques- T
tioned beggars, and looked down into the kitol-
ens of houses, and up to the windows; and foundlg.at everything could yield him pleasure. He of
had never dreamed that any walk-that any-
thing-could give him so much happiness. In
the afternoon he turned his steps towards his to
nephew's housea

He passed the door a dozen times, before he it
had the courage to go up and knock. But he a
made a dash and did it. h

" Is your master at home, my dear ?" said
Scrooge to thegirl. Nice girl! Very !

" Yes air."
"Where is lie, my love ?" said'Scrooge. a
" He's in the dining-room, sir, along with mis-

tress. I'll show you up stairs, if you please." P
SThank'ee. He knows me," said' Scrooge,

with his hand already on the dining-room look.
" I'll go in here, my dear"

He turned it gently, and sidled his face in, .
round the dool. They were looking at the ta-
ble, which was spread out in great array; for s
these young alkeapers'are always nervous on
such pointa,• 'ike to see that every thing is
right.

" Fred!" ajld Serooge.
Dear heart alive, how his niece by marriage t

started! Scrooge had forgotten, for the io.
meant, abdht her sitting in the corner with the

seotstool, or he .wouilnlt have done it, on any
account.

"Why bleg my'boul!" cried Fred; "' who's'
that!?" ou 1 eo
..tis L YoqrUncle nr . leuve eorn

to dinner. .WiJ.yon let main,
Lethimi m I a lcerey 't sbake

his arm6. ofl8 Ww at home h' Minute.
Nothing could he heartqr. His niece looajd
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A Teak of light before Mialay, i

FoU.,n through a•hle lfyhu ueabledotn
Across hiepathie. Hpaaa, rfawomeght

Tol ht was0m aom,0mOioa -

In thte oemn mldnight,

eu•trieoes ago t

0, s&degeg tolou orit!- belowae; b

Tow oralm amot dtIrdoo g
On0 that oathernl the foreer!

To that .0 l momnt d heod,
Man' doom wstee to0 errr,

In thesolemnh m
Centuries ago!

ItA the claudloydeoot elto t'IA thouosd hal riog owt, d throw
The•r tjyo pals aboad,•od smlt,

The d •neolot, ochrmed and holy npow
Tihe night that oet .o hmole bat worn,

Toat ha hppy eame is give;
oor en that stable lay. now-baros

lie p ote.l noo oaob aud baron,
In the solemn mldnigbt

oenturioo ago!

OHDIMuiA3'D&Y....ol Itasca.
Oh. Saviour, Whom this holyoooo

Gavotoourworldbelow;
To moalwant and laborboroe,

And more than mootal wo!-
Ioarooate Wood! byooeoy gplef, F

By mb teptation tried,
Who livedto yield ur Ulmrelief

a And t rdem odied!

4fgety lothed aod poqtodltyl'd, RIIongerous wealth we dwetL
temind us of thy moager hod.
And lowly cottge oell!

Uroot bypoverty sarm,
In envious ant qe pine,

Oh may thy prit wnrOwr ueor,
olot poor a lotwshn!

Thoough dobto fortune' wos ros moeloe
Trom ein preooovo-e fee !

Likbe os tOhouboe a moueer been,May we rejoloo with The.!

At e metotg of thte woohiobopo, at the Navy Yar

Wengton, on mte venog of the 1th, the emol

oppointed to wait on theleoretaryof the Navy In roe

, the order requitln them to ommenee work at sun-

as0 reported that thehad performed that duty, and that

lr. Kennedy assured them that the order should be re-

olnded.

The Savannah Georgian bhows that when the prjeroted P

railroad from that city to Peneaoola is oompleted,the or

ourney from New York to this olty ans be ooomptished 8

n sevnty.nine hours, as follows: From New York to L

iavannsh, 65 hours; from Bavannah to Penseools, 12

hour; and-from Pienaoola to New Orleans, 12 houre.

Tore PamTraena' Bano to ST. Loose.-The Union slatee

that thePd•lters' Union of that otty have entirely baen. s
toned the ground they took some time since, now that L]

the ofaeee they left are supplied with other bhad..{ re.a LAe

olution he been pueed, permitting ther memoem to CI

obtain work wherever they oan, at the old priese. '

Boweos Araes.-Adviees to the Sd of Oetober say that

effair, sinoe the nlte revolution, were progressing qoietly,

d basineseprospects were reviving. A railrord from
ndosa to tthe Paran Is propped, the dietance being

ltes. The ale of spirituous liquor had been pro.

hibited in the city of Buenos Ayre until further notice.

Dnvnravurs PFsn.-A ire broke out on the 14th lst.,

in the little village of Oharenten. eituated on Bayou

Teohe, and in a short time the greater portion of the place

wau in rain The dre broke out in a ooper's shop, about

11 o'olock at night. and is supposed to havre been the work

of an incendiary.

Ya•4oreen PLoA•oe-MIt. Hind, the disingto•bsed ae-
tronodit at regent's Park, Lopdon, on the 16th of lost

month, discovered another planet, the eveotnthdmt soen

by him, and the twenty-I•ret known to eist between
Mar and Jtpiter. The new p when rmtfoanll, was
in the constellation Tsaurs.

To Braaueor Ownoas.-Judge Caldwell, of the Olnain.
natl Cirouit Court, has decided that the hona Ae purha-
ser of a bht for value, teese the boat lear of any liens
ofboat's debts which rlgnetitnt of theStnat, unlsesthe
party olaiming the. brought home noticeof his olaim
to the purohaser. "

THE Nosat•RvI AND CarrTaoooa Rau.LnoaD-The
track on this road is now laid to wlbthl ten •r ifteen
mies of Tennesseeo rver-or about 120 mls tom a NU•b-
lle-and the work tois raldy progreig t d om-
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