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blue > . iand "li.iir : nana .1 tin
IQurit.

lirr nmpl ? l». M «lr i t the pur :
white iriu iiri. ?!»#?» I :»t l!i«- * f 1
roiui'l Willi I»iut» ri'*.»«.?i i.l 4l i
thai J 11«i'\ ?

"Yrs," an 'v.«riu] Lottv, #, l want L
dan«<» v it ii \ on."

Tin* «i:ini'f at an mil. I/'ftv trioi] tr
smooth 1»«t j.r n|.l.'ii <mir!.*» into ? ?«!*r wi;!i
JUT little hands, and then. «»:» MIL- h< I
pretty Mile ivis to tli ir l ull. .I:

4 *Getirge i'oyntor. 1 tdiotild lite KOIIH 1
onm _:e."

44 \os, 1/ tty,** said the young ppom'???
man addressed; "ami there's lemonade
and u«' JUS I;IUL *>U« !i A SPONGE CALM.*'

44 1 liUi* dancing v. i:!i you heller than
anv one. !> »ty, said George, to In.*pri ii.
partner.

??IJo you? Why?" replied Letty. her
voice raihi-r Lv tin.* sponge
cake.

4 *l tJiink it is Iwvatiso 1 like* you?you
aro so pretty." it |»1 hh 1 the \«i!in;4 gallant.

"You IIIUMUsay that, or mamma will
scold you, She scolds every
one wlio tells iue i am pretty." said the
young lady.

iiut the words hid heen snoken. and
from that night until the *ml ol' the
Christmas holidays, George and Li'lty
said they were sweethearts.

li.
Some four or five years had passed end

Letty Green and her mamina wen
sitting together under the veramla of
their pivttv cottage, working, ued talk-
ing of a pleasant «lav they had spent at
Mr. Povliter's, when Master George came,
he «*aid. to hid tliem good-hy, as lie was
ret wiling to school on the following
morning.

"Ami I want to ask yon a favor, Mrs.
Green, and Letly a favor," s;ud George,
coloring slight I v.

Mrs. ( Srccu would grant it. of course,
and so would Letty. il she could.

"I want tty to ride Uuf'us, my pony,
whilst lam at school. I'.ipa has no use
for it, and it carries a lady beautifully."

"Hut to accept this proposal wouldgive
60 iiiucii trouble."

"Nut iu the least, Tom?that's our
grown?says it won't, and |>apa says it
won't, ami I say the same: so please sav
you'll use the pony. Straps, the harness
mukor, will lent! a siile sadille."

Mrs. Green accepted (hinge's olTer, as
Letty was ratJier fragile, and pony
riding had lieen declared l<> lie good for
her: hut Mrs. (1reen's income would not
allow of the ex|>enso, she s;iid. There
were people who called Mrs. Green a
mean « >an, and hintcil that she loved
tncaey bet; -r than her child.

George I'oynier went to school very
ohoery. liecausc.be had made such a ca|>-
ital arrangement about his |xmy, and lie
often thought, when the weather was
tine, of Hul'us. and wondered if Letty
were riding him. George had not l'or-

gotten, perhaps, that years?years ago
e and Letty had called themselves

sweethearts.
111.

More years had parsed, and brought
their changes. George and Letty were
alone together in a small I took room in
Mrs. Green's house, the windows open-
ing totlie ga retell. George was attired
in deep inonrning. and there were strips
of black ribbon here and there 011 Letty"s
white dress. They hid been talking of
death and sorrow until both had become
silent. After a time Letty took George's
hand, and said:

"Dear George, you must strive to
meet your great atllictiou with a brave
spirit?indeed you must."

"Ihave?l do strive," replied George,
looking away from Letty; "but remem-
ber what h:es come to me. Two years
ago my father died. A year before that
villain, Jackson, ruined my father?-
broke liis heart?killed him. O Letty!
what have I done to deserve this? What
can I do?"

"Tru'-t still to the father of the father-
less," replied Ix-tty. "We do not know
why great afflictions are permitted to
overtake us any more than we can tell
why great good comes to us when we
least expect or deserve it, di tir (leorge.
You are young, clever, got si and have
many friends, and one?who is more
than a friend."

Hho raised George's hand to her lips
when she had said this (they were true
sweethearts now), and lie?what could
he do hut press her to his Imsom, and
kiss her cheek burning with blushes?

Mrs. Green had been walking in the
garden, evidently busy witli her thoughts,
iilie had stopped near the l>ook room
window, near enough to hear what the
sweethearts were saying to each other,
and she apjicnrfd to lie riado more
thoughtful by what she heard.

When Mr. Povnter was a thriving mer-
chant Mrs. (ire. n hail been morotlian a
consenting party to her daughter's ac-
ceptance of George Poynter's attentions
?mdeed, she had by several indirect
means encouraged the young pimple to
think lovingly of each other. But now
matters were changed. Ma-ter George,
as he was generally called, had neither
houses nor lands, nor had he "ships gone
to a far countrie," and Mrs. Green was
perplexed how to act. She knew that
Letty loved her first sweetheart, and
would perhaps love liirn more now tliat
he was |H>or.

Mrs. Green was relieved from her per-
plexity more agreeably than she de-
served to have been, as George Poynter
called the next day, bringing with him a
letter from his uncle, rieh old- Silas
Chee6cman, promising to provide for his
only sister's only son, and hinting that
George might by "goodeonduct look to be
heir to all his thrifty savings.

Silas was a liaelielor. having hern
blighted in his youth, lie then took to
loving money, and had been a most suc-
cessful wooer, as those clever people
who know everybody's business hut
their own dec lared old Silas Cheese-
man to he worth Ins hundred thousand
pounds ?"more or less."

Uncle Silas had also procured a situa-
tion for George in the neighboring town
of St. Gnats?-merely a probationary sit-
uation, as clerk to a timber merchant,
who was under pecuniary obligations to
Silas. All this was very cheering, and
very kind of Uncle Silas, although Mr.
Hawk, the timber merchant, was indeli-
cate enough to surmise that George was
placed in his establishment as a spy, and
to watch the interests of his "uncle.
George would have scorned such a posi-
tion for all Uncle Silas had to give.

IV.
Before we pn -s on to the events of the

next few years, wewiilintroducoCliaun-
ee.v Gihbs, a friend of George i'ovntor.

Cliauncey?lus patronytu of Ciibbs was

ran Tv i ;.-r.' : >ned Clciunei*. w,-;.« ar* \u25a0 I
n:U in-I,:<- I lor nothing. uu-ci.;.l,
aiim-.nu lci..iw -nlir.e.i t.ihvcu
gvp-> kilid < I lifeon i_"U a |.-:ir, sli*.*-*l-
lastly re! euuto i iicum 1 \u25a0\u25a0 Ihi :- li ui: h
an\ cinei* yineiil 01 I* ir-cut i«~pnii iti: ,

tit's in .? 111 quote t iiu im . 11ian las
liat wmiM OWIT lie was a native of St.
finals t i.iio\.n ;.i ,*\u25a0 . r> t *<iy in the
town, lint In* ti l HI i. *? r alii I
place, a- 111* claise t*> v. :ijid**lat will, and
(ieof- - |I IIliterUi 111*1 |.a| IM I. I'll slir-
lin -« ** I :\u25a0 I have lee. neil i.lleot 1 'lialUa*. I ?

ufii i letter ? d fn iu ! oinion. Paris.
\ ie*:l: : 111 I" Km. lie ini-iiv atieeii 'i
laic land, however, a*..*l l.nndon es:* -
ciallv m 11**- winter Uh. a iii.iii *. was
fearer* t'haunciv wall mi: w I n hew:,
ill 111 la I. he av; nl* -*i hi a is* 11 ot ailv ( ! I*-:i ji
conveyance which ollere-l. sniiu*liiu< s

never 111 ,1111111.; its destination. I 111
mal.iia; liim -i it ei|uallv at home whir
everliewassiiaiidnl. .\t< hiistiuas time
he always retmued to St. tiaats. and
wis a wele. aie -;ai- tat In :a\ I *? - -J*i!:. Ile
tallies in thai thriving tow n, making iiis
licadi|Uai'teis. however, with hi. old
friend mid school clium. (ieor.a* I'ovn-
ter. lie laid via ilieu to aaiioauce his
return to St. (mats for i ? < htistmns
a|l|To.lcili I:; the I Ild ' t til - two Veils

which ha t intervened sin* e i reel a'
i'oynter had assitiia d thesto.,-1 of olae**
at Mr. liiuhs. unit Mi|»|.*li*s of lot .aero
and hitter l« er were already secured lor
tin* Wehoino iiceted tin- t.

C'haunccy h...1 a favorite lounge ia
London, a tobacconist's ia tin out of the
iv.'iv street in the ncichlmrhood of St.
filarv Ave.

'I la* jiroiirietor was a IK adlo, or some
otlieial of that character, to one of the
COtupaiiK's. and lll**t l.acco business was
conducted «hll-:rl? r the early nail of the
day liv tin* l»adi. s wife and daughter.
It was < hunucey's |>l a.-ere to sit on a
6imli tali iu front of the coiinr. r and
smoke, iu turn, all the varieties of to-
haeco sold at ti:e I .idle s, lie nming the
time. also, with animated conversations
with the whose |Hiw\rs of
reiiartee Weil* in ill* ready than I\ lined.
It is not our intention to ?\u25a0hrouicle more
than I'hauiiccv's puriiitg interview and
what came of it. as slang from a wo-
man's lips is our ahhonvn *e.

I'liatmcey was alKvut to I ave the sls.p
after one of his long sittings, when the
younger lady said:

"You won't see me again. I expert,
Mr. I'hauncoy; I'm going to lie married.'

"You married!"
"Yes, me; why livt, l should like to

know'r" asked (lie lady, a little pique I.
"I'm sure 1 envy the happy man." re-

plied t'hauneey. "It's imt the .Scotch-
man at th * shop door, is it.-"

"Well, I'm sun*!" said the voting lady,
and without another word she bounced
into the littleparlor at the back of the
ahon.

"Now you've regularly offended
Becky," said Sirs. If.adle. "and such
old friends as yifj w as?and she to lie
married tomorrow, and so respectable."

"\V« 11. I'm glad to hear that," said
Clmunecy. "\v here's the wedding to lie?
I'llImv a bundle of water cresses and
strew her way into church as an apology
for uiv rudeness."

"Oh! she won't want no ap ilogy from
you?she knows what you are Mr. C'liaun-
cey; but she's to lie married at 10 to-mor-
row, at St. Mary Axe's, but we don't
want it s|M>ko of. as the bridegroom's
nervous," said Mrs. Headle, in a whisper.

"I'lllie there in time," replied l.'haun-
cey. "I suppose her father will give her
away?in full costume, cocked hut, stall,
and all that."

"110 willdo all tiling that is proper,
Mr. fhaiincoy," said Mrs. Beadle, with
much dignity, and Ucefcy at that moment
calling "Mother!" in rather an hysterical
tone, t'luuincey was allowed to iind his
way out of the shop as he pleased.

On tlm following morning Chauncey
was at the church of St. Mary Axo a
quarter of an hour before the time ap-
pointed for the ceremony which was to
unite Miss Beadle and somebody to their
lives' end.

A hale old gentleman between CO and
70, perhaps, was the next arrival. Having
made some very confidential communi-
cation to the old pew opener, he was con-
ducted, evidently in great trepidation, to
the vestry, and there immured until the
arrival of the tobacconist and family?-
but without the emblematical Scotch-
man. Chauneev concluded, therefore,
that Miss Beadle had captivated the old
gentleman now awaiting his doom in the
condemned cell called the vestry.

The Beadle was in mufti, but his cos-
tume still partook of the splendor of his
office, and a canary colored waistcoat
with glittering buttons of ruby glass ren-
dered liirn somewhat conspicuous even
in the gloom of St. Mary Axe. llis gen-
eral expression and hearing was that of
a tempered indignation, as though he
were about to consent to the inflictionof
some injury which lie could avoid if he
pleased. A word, a look, might have
provoked him to have torn the license
from the parson's hands and to have
dragged his daughter from the altar.
He was therefore allowed to walk up the
aisle unmolested.

Mrs. Beadle was very lively on her en-
trance to the church?more lively, per-
haps, than black tea and the occasion
warranted; but. whatever had been the
stimulating cause of her cheerfulness, it
ran in plenteous drops from her eyes as
she approached the altar, and must have
been exhausted entirely by the end of
the ceremony. Niobo weeping for her
children would have been a dry nurse
compared with Mrs. Beadle.

Miss Beadle was resigned, as became
her to be at til. With closed eyes and
drooping head she leaned upon her
mother's arm until, with pardonable
confusion, she released lur hand to put
up her (Kirasol as she drew near the altar.
Chauneev rushed to her relief, nud with
eomcdifficulty possessed himself of tke
incumbrance, and as there were no at-
tendant bridesmaids the impudent fellow
attached himself to the wedding parly,
to be, as ho saitl, "goneraliy useful and
to pick up the pieces."

Tlieceremouy proceeded witball proper
solemnity, but there was some associa-
tion with the name of one of the con-
tracting parties which made Chauncey
fairly start, and then determine to wit-
ness the signing of the certificate, to
satisfy a doubt which had suddenly en-
tered his mind.

The wedding party retired to the ves-
try when "AiuaKenicnt" had ended the
ceremony, and proceeded to sign t'.ie reg-
isters attestie r the union which had just
been soicmui.xd. Mr., famine y (iibbs

being, as he said, a friend, of the family,
signed also, and there read?what had
better bo revealed ia the next chapter.

Any one had only to have walked
down the High nr. . t of St. finals to
have known that i h. i t tun . was at hand.
The grocers' windows wore overrunning
with iilsei >usu . the I i tellers' shops
were so choke fail i f be; l and mutton
that the butclu rs themselves would have
to cut their war out into t 10 street: the
poulterers hail lai 1 in such stocks of tur-
keys, geese and chickens, that Mr. Bub-

I-a.re's c.Vub \u25a0 ? machine couM r.b
h.r * c out. hem ?lucre human in-
t llei :w. of! I ~i.. i. hh" v. huh v.

frames <>|' Ik e-. - \u25a0 i -prmi'mg
with iioiiv . i ?.;< u." a. I :. >
doubt i-.it in ;!\u25a0 ? 1,.i:,5. Utos provok-
ing. v. ii hin.

Mr- nil 'ii !\u25a0 1-1 i: ? every room in
In r coo "an '"i ii of la r naiii". us
il « a i, ' .! I iM: wll? - 11 *. i? ;?

was l!n sat red Imiigh forgotten?"oil
the Veen. pi -. .?('????unit," sin s.:.«i,
"o!". in. . ? I i. a? ? It.*. I long
0..1-11! low a .n, \i :is. ?t. ia ki -s."

( ? urge i'o.nti r w - v.ai;iiu: the ar-
rival 1.1 I : i.i i Chum ???> t ihhs. A
gii ;aot's i.i. , ?,I within til" grate; the
t1 ie Wa ~s; a ... lii wa leniiie t lie (a Slliug
gel '.lor ni«.-i' I!I lei tat i'i;i a fault! OS

rtmipsti uk pi" v;? i-rowning in the oven.
Tile train, pil .u ? in its time, was
li. ani sen ami 1,, info the station close
by. ami in a b w minutes the two
fl. lids Wile IN"ether.

if ymi at.-hungry il is tantalizing to
listen to the parlii-ulars of a dima r yna
are not t . share, if you arc sated, ' oil

are bond ! v tlie reeapitiikitiou of dain-
ties ylln cai'e not to toiu h. and thercbire
we will allow tile friends to lake tln ir
llleal ill pegee. Nciiher will we join
tii-ir alter nvl v.-fn-n two or three old
cronies came in and inudea night *>l' it,
uutilGi orgeii.nl Channel v sought their
lieils fairly Cii.io'lt wi!li jollity.

When breakfast was over tlie next
morning, and Chuuticcy found that
George had excused himself from at-
tendance at the (unlir V aril, he said:

"1 am gk:d ynil can give the morning
to me. as I have some news for you that
may. perha;:.. surprise and annoy you."

"indeed!" replied George. "What
is iff

"1 would not toneli upon it last night,
alt hough i think some immediate action
should lie taken by you or your friends."
continued Ciiauncey. looking very sor-
ing...

"l'rav speak out." said George.
"Oil yes. 1 must do that, for I have

110 tact, never had. to make an unpleas-
ant matter'agreeal iHave you heard
from y our unci,- lately':"

"Yes. two days ago?principally on
Mr. Hawk's business," replied George.

"My old Uiv. your uncle never in-
tended you any good when he shut you
up in that log house of Hawk's, lie put
yon then; lor hi., own scliish purpose and
uothitig t L-e."

"W !»y do you say that?" asked George.
"He has led you to suppose that you

were to bo his heir some day, has he
not?"

"He lias never sgi,] that in direct terms:
but be ci-rtainlv has hinted at such a pos-
sibility."

"Then he's an old scamp, if ho don't
deserve a hard; r name." sai l Chauncey,
thumping the table. "iVodays ago lie
diil his best t > disinherit you. You may
stare, but 1 saw with my own eyes, heard
with tuy own ears, that o!.l ragauiullin
marry a bouncing woiiian of thirty."

"ifarrvl Cuele Silas UUUTV!"
"Past as 11. Mary Axo could do it, to

a snulfseller's daughter;" and then
Chaunccv, to the astonishment of his
friend, narrated what we already know
of tile wedding at which Mr. Cliauneey
had to oflieioiitly assisted.

"Tliis is indeed a terrible blow," said
George, "an unexpected blow."

"Yes: 1 urn afraid, knowing the hands
he has fallen into, that he won't have a
will of his own when a few months have

1Kissed," said Chaimcey. "1 found out
low the matter eaine nlont. OKI Silas
was very iii.and wouldn't have a doctor;
hut ?a lleaiile, 1 call him?got at him,
and then introduced his daughter ;is

nurse. They tirst. physicked him nearly
to death, and then brought him round
with bottled porter. They told the old
fool tin ?v saved his life, and he be-
lieved it; and out of gratitude, and the
want of a nurse, he proposed to Miss
High-dried, and married her."

"This hits uio harder than you know,
Cliauneey?much harder. Poor Lctty
and 1 can never hojie now"

"Oh, nonsense!' replied Cliauneey.
"Keep your uncle's secret, as he will if
he can, marry Hetty, and let Mother
Green storm afterwards."

George shood his head, and then
said:

"Chauncey, you mlvise that which is
dishonorable."

"All lair iti love, old boy," replied
Chauncey, with a laugh: "and if 1 were
you, to gain the woman who loves me,
whom I love, I'd kill my uncle."

"Great lie iven! what do you say? But
I see' ?you were joking. No; my course
is perfectly clear so far as Mrs. Green
and l.etty are concerned. Igo to them
at once, and til what has taken place.
Iflam forhidd"ii to continue my visits
by Mrs. Green she shall lie obeyed.
Lettv. I know, will lie always true to me;
and when ! can make a homo for her. 1
can claim her with honor."

"Dcviiisli pretty siiecoli," said Chaun-
cey," and all right. I have no doubt. 1
etill say. kill old Sibus Cheese man, and
get married: or, stay ?perhaps?yes?
you shall write to him, now that lie's
honeymoon struck?toll hiiu you want
to follow Ids (sample, and require ten
thou.and pounds to do it."

"1 und refund this nonsense. Chaun-
cey," replied George, with a sad smile.
"Your friendly chair is well meant; hut
my case is very serious. And sogood-by
for an hour or two. You will liud lue
here after t !i..t time."

The road to Mrs. Croon's cottage never
seemed so long before to George i'oynter
as it did now llir.t he felt his fate. Tlio
happiness, for a lime at least, of his dar-
ling Letty depended upon the interview
he was secki'yg with her mother. Ho
was not without some just ideation for
the misgiving which beset him, as Mrs.
Green had more than twice or thrice
casually hiaiid at what a mother's course
should be tprevent a child "marrying
into poverty." .*i«l ni, she had once told
hiui, when !.-by was not present, how
glad she was vdi :il.. uncle's recognition
of hiiu produced su.li a favorable turn in
George's ion an -

. as it had spared tlieni
all the pain which ;h ? -lionld have felt it
her duty to have inflicted. The crisis
had only he. ?> ? IVnasi. There were tears
from Mrs. Green?regrets and pity; liut
there were were also cold, cruel words,
which were not to he gainsaid, unless
Ix-ttycould iH .olieV the mother who had
loved her all her life, and lived only to
see her happy.

Georges,., d his Lettv and her mother
any contest to !!i"<!c i;:on to lie made.
He promised to <?? . y Mrs. Green in all
she rcquiicd of Id: i; but he promised
Lctty a! o, v. I;- *i th y were left alone,
that his love iiev< r should ehango, t;er

should a iii. ihf ever have plaeo in his
thoughts that: he« oiil i change one tittle
in her love for him. And as lie licld iter
to his lieaii a ? I.< art?not for the last time,
no! no!?he iold her how he would strive
to make a 1. me for both?that their pro-
bation v.ou! , lieshi :! if a bravo resolu-
tion could iilvbni the means to work
with. Aml ib v would eouu?they :>!-

way s did; lor i' lint they been promised
by the one whieb eould not lie?

Poor hearts! they parted very sadly;

CHRBSTMAS SUPPLEMENT.

I ':t a ."c.".i ; n 1 was tilr adv fc'tsyirtg
Inn; n 1 ?? i': ;:r union. And such i.n
an." '!?! hnuin' y « fib-!

"1 1 ?v.i .a ? vv; i'e . old S
: ' Then !

wil'." s;.i I Cicnmet v, I -ud. v-p
11.. ? had l. him. "II"v.oii't killids
tun-i i i'l -i: Til, 11 I will." |!e
o;» ie d t!.- I ii : ! lad ? of Ids penknife
and-- i;: n . ,i a iiinll v, ine'i lie touild on
Geor-.v'., i't . !..

'I i ' re v . r. >\u25a0: i* r : - 1 i? k. as tn.tv be
sup; i. ... j w.is ;.!s! the r.'.aly
vv i.:. r. ( lie. .'o .. v. bo b. \u25a0 ;.n:

"> ; . Gx.vis. i). ?. -0, IS?.
"Iti'vi: si . f;-;. ud,jj r.

(ie.ege I'oyiitir. is imb.rte' aiely suffer-
ing at i!n iiiiiefrom n si? .ere blow in
his (in t- -'lis!', perfeetiv true' I?|
iiave pin- d tn; self at Id- service: and
although I shall not oxpr, : mvsi-lf as lie
Would ba ve :e?; ;e ? ..j ||ie :-ul je t?('That's
true again. I ? .:ky">? I I \u25a0 pe you will
take the wiii li.r the deed. News has
reached us here, dear sir?('He'll
like that d. : r sir")?that after many
years of d !.? 'crate c.'. tilation ?('No.
not (aleulatii.tf)?eon idi ration, you
have (liscovi-red that man wasm t made
to live alone, and therefore, with a wise
regard for your own happiness, yon have
nought eonnitl iai felicity at the altar of
St. Mary Av. ('Very good!' inuttereil
Chauiieev;'i!ie name of the church will
show that Id seen iis known to us.') 1
know oi.it win tb r it is your wish that
your iili -lui union should be made gen-
erally known: but 1 cannot hesitate (on
tile part of my I ri; lid. 1 ni"an) to oiler
you i.iv smeeivst congratulations, anil to
vvi !i you all the l.ajipiiiess you deserve.
('Thai's trc gand ! should like to add.
all you are likely to thvl.') 1 am aware
that what you have done must neces-
sarily iut"ricrc larg ly. if not entirely,
wit Ii t hose ('\|M'i iatioiis vvliieh you onco
or twice?('!->i:a!l 1 say promised? No') ?

encor. raged use to entertain?('What
would old George say to that?') ?and
though 1 d .sta nd from the clouds?-
('Good ligure that') ?to the substratum
tif daily toil and permanent anxiety, 1
shall know that yon are sitting happy at
yor.r dome ;ie I. .ir:h, smoking tin: pipe
of peace?('it wants something else to
round o!f the sentence'>?and?and?-
('Oil. blow it!"i?rocking the cradle.

"M::v I request ?if not asking too mifh
at tbit, b'u lid i>,'rioil of your life?a line,
tot. ii i.i"i!:u' i may.-all tomv affection-
ate remembrance-, an Aunt l.'hecseiuan?

"i tviiiaiti. dear sir,
"Your a tiert lonate nephew,

"forGUil.iili HOVXTKR"?
Chauncey pain ed. "Itwon't do to sign
my uauie. or Mrs. C. will rem. an her it.
Yes?l have ii?they never heard the
name of C. GiBBS."

Having sealed and directed his letter,
wliauncey proceeded to post it.

In travelirg down from London
Cliauneev had h arned that a projected
brancli rtiiivvay ianu St. Gnats was in
high favor with ail the moneyed interest
of the place; and when he suggested the
propriety of killing old !M!;U»IIO had this
railway in his mind, as on the following
day Ilie allntmi nt of shares was to take
place. Chauncey knew?as he knew
everybody?Mr. Golding. the banker aud
chairman pro tcai. of the projected eoni-

{lanv. Without the least misgiving or
icsitation he called upon that liiglily re-

siH'ctable geiitieman. aud. after a few
minutes'intervievv, gave the conversa-
tion au extraordinary twist, or '" ns
thus:

"You've heard of the great to
our townsman. George Povu. i sup-
iiose," said i bauneey. "No? Well, per-
liaps it wa; lurtlly to lie expected, seeing
what a retiring fellow he is."

"What is it?" asked Mr. Golding. "He
is a young man for whom 1 have the
greatest respect. 1 shall IK*glad to hear
of any good fortune to him."

"Aiidit is a good fortune! His uncle,
you know, was immensely rich," said
Cliauneey. "The old bachelor is no more
?went oif three days ago?and my friend
George was long ago hisappointcd heir."

".Silas ('hccscutan gone!" remarked
Mr. Golding, with a shrug; "a very
money getting man; and must have died
verv rich?vcrv rich."

"

l-.-nor-mously noli! f'inj,Tlo man many
years: no cxftcnscs, you know," saiil .
Cliauucev. "1 witnessed the last moments
of the old bachelor at Bt. Marv Axe. '

Went otT quite composedly after iiis will
was arronipUi.lird. By the bye. it strikes
me you might senile tiie interest of young
George."

"How, my dear sir?" asked Mr. Gold-)
ing: "we are always glad to seeure a good ;
client"

"And with sueli wealth!" said Chaun- 1
coy. "Vou allot shares in the St. Gnats
Junction to-morrow, do you not?"

"Yes." roi-nis the hanker; "and the
npplieatioiiseNcoed anything 1 ever knew; ,
the shales wiil ho live or six premium '
before to-morrow isovi r."

"That's your plan, then! Secure him a
thousand."

"A thousand!" exclaimed Mr. Gelding. ;
"Well, half a thousand?say live hun-

dred?for Get rge l'oynter; I'll let liiin
know whose inSluenee lie has totluink i
for them. You'll he the hanker of his'
immense wealth?hi.; friend?adviser." ;

"Hut he lias not applied," said Mr. :
Gelding.

"But vou have. What's n paltry five '
hundre.l to you in eomparison to after
gain?or to him? lie won't euro for the
money, hut the friendliness of the thing,"
said Chauneoy. with a flourish of the
hand, as though lie were proposing the i
merest triile of a saeriliee.

"And you, uiv dear sir?" asked Mr. '
Golding.

"Oh. nothing: 1 want nothing; and
yon may r< 1;. upon mv seerecv."

Mr. Golding pressed Chaimeey's hand,
and tiiankud him for the friendly sug-
tion.

"

i
Mr. Golding had hut one confidant. >

Sir. Baxter, who at that moment entered '
the hank, and was announced as being
there.

"Ho yon ob ject to my naming the mat-
tor to my fri-nd Baxter??great intlueueo
at the board," said Golding.

"Not in the least : |K-rha[>s he may help
you to make the allotment a thou-guid,"
replied < 'liaiincev.

"Oli. i i j'ii:..ilde, my good friend." said
the hanker. "Show in Mr. Baxter."

Chaimeey's communication having
been repeated to Mr. Baxter, the diplo-
matist thought lie hud better retire: but
he had not gone many yards from the
bank win n Mr. Baxter overtook him. !

"Delighted to hear what you have told
us conre/i.in ; your friend l'oynter?an
cxeeliuit young man, and deserves all he
gets."

"I am sure of that." said Cliauncey,
"what ver g ? si it may be."

"lle'il r. I .Jit Ml. (Ilia's. 1 suppose?"
"Yes." :c u red ( liauneey.
"And v, i'l \u25a0 e.nt a Kuiiau suitable to his

now IId: itio.l.-"
"Yes."
"Now 1 r.m wanting to sell Procpoet

ITouse y :id< r?line garden, abundance
of wati r and all that?would it suit lain,
do you t! in!.?"

Chaun v was rather posed l y this in-
quiry, uud :: 1 therefore. "I'erhapS."

"1 think it would; I'd,ooo Is what 1 ask

?aid Colli i t it. I:t * i'.i \u25a0 '*IC I'V..,
You tu >. i ? , i. ;? , a
MUST." said I .M. X . <l emphasis.

Cliuimri y -.ill iiui . , xv.isil:: li.ii know
C;ii>t. ikingir

"lie is u i'- ir.e !i?'!(> v I
sIlOtlM 1 C vkld j; I . x . I : , Vl .
place." s-.ili r. i:;i; . v, IVvn-
t< r will buy he bhihl have the pre. r-
enee."

t huuncev it" lei oh Action to that,
and |inmii cd to so -at *t»» his !"; :,nd if
Mr. ivi\i* r we.;: ;i,.. ? t r ».? of.er i.i writ-
ing! hut he t. ,t. would he the
utmost that Mr. i? ? i. 4- . .1.1 give tor
a InUlse.

Mr. Itaxt* r p-.i 1 , ami
ns they v. I I'e oppi. : ? (>, use
lie invited( iiaiiiii .ia » e etlv
gave l.im a letter to Mr. .

, twriter,
containing an nn nm'i i N >liW of
l'rosjH-et iloti.-e tor iib.Uio. Chauncey
can telly pat aw-.v the letter and hade
Mr. lia.vtt r good day.

l'oor George had returned to his lodg-
ing when t'hatincey had transacted ail
the important business we have recorded,
and not all his friend's good spirits could
rouse him from almost despondency.

"Myold hoy." said Chauncey, "you'll
rink down. down, if you show "the white
feather in this way. You're young enough
to work, and like it?l never did."

"It is not hard work?hard fighting
with the world, that I am fearing: it is
the effect of lias day's cruel trial upon
poor l.etty."

And t lien George told Chauncey all that
had passed.

?'Well, you would he so hastily honor-
able," replied ( hauneey: "you had better
been advised by me?waited a day or
two until you had killed your uncle."

George looked at his friend and saw a
cunning twinkle in his eye; but Chaun-
cey had his own reasons for saying no
more on tlie subject.

George was very ill the next morning
?too ill to go to the timber yard; so
Cliauncey offered to see Mr. Hawk, and,
if business prt.-sed. to supply George's
place for a day or two. Mr. Bavvk de-
clined Mr. t'hauneey's services, and was
so excessive! , polite and anxious in his
inquiries about Mr. George that Chaun-
cey thought tlie story of yesterday had
reached Air. Hawk.

It was nut so; tut Capt. Ranger had
been to the tinilicryard to see Mr. Poyn-
ter, and had surprised Mr. Bawk by as-
suring him that hiselerk must havecome
into uioney. as la; had bought Prospect
house at a sum whieh he (Capt. Ran-
ger) had refused to give. lie had,
however, left a commission with Mr.
Bawk: and ( hauncoy wormed out of the
timber merchant the following particu-
lars;

Captain Ranger, it appeared, had mar-
ried a lady with money?not alwaya a
desirable exdiango for a man's
the lady nevefallowed him to forget Iho
pecuniary parted their engagement. She
had taken a fancy?the word is not
strong enough?a longing for IYospect
House, and the capt:: in had undertaken
to obtain it: but. Is ing fond of a bar-
gain, he had disgusted Mr. Baxter with
a tiresome negotiation, and the house
had slipped from him. To confess this
to Mis. Captain Ranger would bo to in-
voke a conjugal tempest: and in his ex-
tremity he had conic to Mr. Bawk to in-
tercede with his clerk to transfer his
purchase.

"Well," said Chauncoy, "Georgo is a
good natured f> How ?too good natured?-
and I will undertake to cav that tho cap-
tain shall liuvc Prospect House for £4,-
000."

"Four thousand pounds!" exclaimed
Mr. Bawk.

"And not one chilling less." said
Chauncoy (irmly. "The house is worth
it as it stands; hut compute its value to
Captain Raider, and it is cheap at any
money."

Mr. Bawk pleaded to a 6tono agent
when he tried to soften Mr. Cliauneey;
and Captain Ranger coining into the
counting house at the moment, heard the
terms propped, raved like a maniac for
ten minutes, and then consented to bs
swindled?robbed, for the sake of peace
and quietness.

Chaunccv could be a man of business
when lie pleased, and he was now in a
business mood. He therefore trotted oil
the angry captain to an attorney's, made
the transfer, and secured a prospective
£'1,0(!0 for his friend George by killing
his uncle.

As the day wore on, Chaunccv waited
upon Mr. Gohling, and found that gen-
tleman writing to Mr. Poynter, and ex- 1
pressing the great pleasure it gave him
to hand him a letter of allotment for 500
shares in the St. Gnats Junction, etc. etc.

cte. Railway: adding a hope that the lirin
of Golding", Ssilverton & Co. might liave
Mr. I'oyntcr's name on their books as an
honored client.

Chaunccv undertook to deliver the let-
ter, and to use his influence with his
friend to make the only acknowledgment
he could for such disinterested gener- j
osity.

Four George was very ill at ease when
his friend Chaunccv returned, and at
tirst was disjtosed to I>e angry at what he
felt to lie his inconsiderate raillery.

"1 am serious, old hoy, quite serious,"
said t'hauncey. throwing Gelding's letter
and the transfer on the table. "I have
killed old SilasCheeseinan. and there are
some of the proceeds of the transaction. |
Open?read niwl satisfy yourself."

George opened the envelope containing
the transfer, and then Mr. Holding's let-
ter. He was in a mist. He thought he
was delirious and had lost his reason: and
Chauncoy was a long time making him
comprehend how he liud come to be pos-
sessed of?

Profit on transfer . £t.ono
I*lolllon 500 shares, premium 5 per share... 8,500

Total £3.500
and all by killing old SilasCheeseman! j

Poor George was hard to satisfy that
these large gains were honorably come
by, and when lie went to sleep he dreamt
that ho had robbed the bank and had set
Prospect House on lire. The following
morning brought a letter from Uncle
Silas. I

Tho poor old dotard expressed himself'
so pleased at his nephew's forgiveness of
an act which he had thought would have
provoked only revilings and wicked
wishes, that he enclosed a check for £l,-
000 and his avunelar blessing.

Was ever another fortune made by
such means?

George had all the money; Mr. Golding
begging his retention of t lie shares, as his
commercial aeutene s i :ight IK.* dam-
aged hv a disclosure of the trick which
hud been practised UJKUI his cupidity,
and Capt. Ranger was submissively satis-
lied. having told his eara sposa that ho
had bought Prospect House a decided
bargain.

Jlrs. Green would have had to endure
many mortifying reflections had it not
been Christmas time when l.ettv and
George, and all other estranged friends,
are willing to forget their old grievances, !
and, in thankfulness that such a season
was vouchsafed to erring man, humbly
Imitate the Great Fergiver.

I

JACK TAITS riiIiISTMAS.
The remarks of the t hinese sailor en-

listed aboard a I"ttlT\u25a0Nail-, tlian-of-
R'iir. "*Mi 11« Itsltnas. ua- no saliey he!"
(is lie earn- d..wn trota (lie I \u25a0 >refo|isnil
yanl. w! o*o In- ifei heiii lending a hand
to lull (he i. r:i:l.ii:t ol a topsail, hlowa
almost to rihlx.iis liv (lie tierce winter's
gale that was howling one Christmas
morning, aial la ;-,iii I.lowing on his trost
hitteii lingers an ! mOi'ing them in the
snow u hi* h covered the vessel s dock. is
a very good exposition of the praetieal
side of our unvcrsul Christian holiday,
as frequently ri hy the hardy toilers
of the sea ? :i> necessity sometimes
demands iiiat rile work must he
done and the ship made safe
and snug before Jack Tttr can
think ot !*?!\u25a0 it soap or Christmas pud-
ding utal other lixings, and not infre-
quently. as the sea ivineinliers nothing
and pays no homage toeustotns. no mat-
ter how ancient, imagination of a grand
banquet can alone ho relied upon to ap-
pease tiie appetite: as "hot water and
spoons" are very apt to In* about ail that
can lie obtain* 1 in the way of a square
meal, and even the luxury of the hot
water is often omitted, as the tossing,
restless ship, lurching about from side to
side, makes it inqmssibio to keep any-
thing on top of the galley stove, if, in-
deed, it lie a practicable tiling to keep up
the tires at a!!, lit such a case the end
of discontent, so to speak, must he rep-
resented. as the son;; gives it. hy the
starboard side of an old sou'wester.

Christmas away from home is. how-
ever, always kept in some way or
another, even under such adverse cir-
cumstances as those mentioned: as a
little something to warm him up is
quietly given to the half frozen man by
some kind hearted officer as he comes
down from aloft, and before drinking ho
manages, as a rule, to pull off his cap
and to say "Merry Christmas," which is
aliout a.ll tiie circumstances of the caso
willadmit of. Wind and weather per-
mitting. however, only the absolutely
necessary things are done, and the
Christmas dinner is made us sumptuous
as the jmymuster's stores will permit, or
the foresight of the mess caterer in lay-
ing in something extra before the ship
left port has provided. The ration gives
more or less variety of filings that put
up to keep during the cruise, but Jack
prefers tiie things that are not made
to keep, and, be ing proverbially improvi-
dent, the day generally linds him
dejicnding on plum uuli as the grand
piece de resistance, and no matter how
much of the resistance there may lie
uhout tiie eonqiound the relish with
which it di.-ipjiears is proof sufficient of
its ability to take the piece of other pos-
sibly more digi-stifcle articles. The bags
containing the sailors' jiersonal effects
are piped up and the men given an op-
portunity to overhaul their clothing,
write li iters or do whatever the limitor
the ship will admit. Smoking is per-
mitted out: ide the dailyregulation hours,
and everything is done to make the men
as comfortable and the day as much of a
holiday as |mssihle. having, of course,
due regard for the handlingof the vesseL

When, however, the (hips are in port,
and it happens to be one where there isa
good market, all that it affords is brought
off to grace the board, and the scene pre-
sented on the berth deck of one of our
men-of-war on such occasions is lively
and picturesque in the extreme. The
mess tables are screened off with canvas
and bunting, and very often evergreens
are used to complete the ornamentation,
each mess vying with the others to see
which can make the prettiest show. An
extra dollar or two apiece is usually
served out. "to put in the mess." the
aggregate sum making great possibilities
in the way of procuring the good
things whicn are not found in the daily
ration. The tin |.*ot, pan and sjioon which
form Jack's cover are made to shine like
polished silver, the mess cooks taking a
pride in getting the brightest of polishes
for the occasion. Some more stylish,
though perluqis loss thrifty, messes, get
crockery from shore, which sets off the
table very prettily, and possibly to some
of litem scents more homelike and gives
an air of paying a little more attention
to the oliservances of the day: one might
say. 1 suptiose. a little better relish, per-
haps. to the feast, lint whoever knew
of a sailor's not being ready for a good
square meal at any hour of the day?

One v. ho has watched the rush for the
hatchway *\ hen the order "pi)>e to din-
ner" is yriven. is quite apt to be convinced
that JAek's "stomach is as sharp as a
sliark's." and t!:at he "never was in finer
condition for foiiling" at ar.v one time
more than at any other. When every
preparation lias liccn made for dinner
anil the viands set forth, the oliicers are,
as a general rule, invited to inspect, and
very often to sample, the good thing*- the
captain of the vessel generally grants the
request for a bottle of heer or light win*
apiece, and in tact most any reasonable
departure from the ordinary daily cus-
toms is allowed. In the afternoon, if
the request is made, a large liberty-
party gtx-s ashore, and is iiermitted
to remain away from the vessel until the
following morning. Boat racing is fre-
Suently the amusement, especially if

lere are foreign vessels in the same port,
and great is the excitement in the inter-
national contests. Prizes are offered,
and as many I siats are entered as can be
spared Ironi the different ships. Water
tournaments, catamaran races and va-
rious other aquatic sixirts are indulged
in, as Christinas is not always in the win-
ter season, much of a vessel's cruising
being done in the southern hemisphere,
and the 2oth of Deeemlier often finds the
thermometer so high that a plunge in the
briny is an immense relief.

The great evening amusement is a min-
strel or variety show, which brings out
an amusing display of talent that one
would hardly l>clieve possible until lie
had witnessed soino of the character
{lieces or listen to the fine singing often
leard in a ship's company. The original
jokes, which very oltin spar? nobody,
from the cabin windows to the hawse
poli-s, aro always amusing, and
servo for many

"

a day after to
hurl at the head of the poor un-
fortunate whose peculiarities have
been sufficiently pronounced to catch
the ever ready eye or ear of the humor-
ist, who has them carefully stowed away
until some such occasion as this gives
him a chance to unmercifully bring them
forth. When "pipe down' comes, the
verdict is that, although away from
home, relatives and the conventionalities
of the holiday season that one's earlier
years have lieen accustomed to, the day
has been what the morning greeting in-
tends it should L>e?a merry Christmas.

The Dost on Dictum.

Now Darber (in Boston barber shop)?
Next gem.

I?os:?Ven you say oger "next 6110111"
I discharge you at vonce. Ve no sav
clients, ve say bhentlemen.?New York
Sun.


