From the earth is risen & Sun
Shines all night, though day be done.

Wake, ob, earth ! wake everything,

‘Wake and bear the joy I bring ;

Wake and joy for all this night,

Heaven and every twinkling light ;
amazing

Btill stand gasing :
Angels, powers, and all that be,
‘Wake and joy this Sun to see.

Hall, oh, Bun ! Ob, blessed Light,
Sent unto the world by night,

Lot Thy rays and heavenly powers
Shine in this dark soul of ours ;

God and man, we do confess:
Hail, ob, Bun of Righteousness.

A Tale of Three Yuletides;

BEING A BACHELOR'S CHRISTMAS REVE-
LATIONS TO A VERY YOUNG LADY.

Tell you a story? I believe, little
’on‘h gian l;lm:'l bore,
even the t under
know, was rather a cheerless
bt e b

4 afrai ug me too close
—and listen,

Being by this time well aware of the
exact number of watch charms in my
, you are surely much trou-
to find out -d‘:xl:l
enrry about a many-di
i erence to a large stone
gold, or a little Chinese
gold dollar, with the
of Imiependenoe
on one side. You must under-
, 88 you sre a sad little flirt, that
ornaments of the latter sort are much
affected by your many gentleman ao-
tances. Let me account for my
As the coin hangs
from my watch chain, so by the coin

Y| of the contessa’s household.

idol, or even a
whole Declarati

servant, on whose face I 1 the
sigus of some trouble ; and I waibed fov
the rustle of the contessa’s dress in the
doorway. But this was not to be, In
her place came Bianca's nurse, pale and
with eyes but newly-dried from weeping.
Binking into a chair, she almost sobbed

to me the following words :
“Oh! Bignor Pembroke, the con-
tessa is in an agony. We were going to
Yy, when the

duomfi.hvi "t:oup.dm“ow'd“m’
o ve e (don't in-
lhoztm‘m.h n'pTd’r.o.n Ix-) hen he

w 'Y e is), when
buh;on?"

“I have no other home,” the
girl replied. ‘ The police mldm
me if Islept in the streets, and maybe
shut me up forever.,"”

** Wouldn't you like to go to a nicer
home, and have plenty to eat and decent
clothes, and got paid for work 1"

“Oh | sir,” she almost sobbed, as if
the Lappiness I spoke of were too great
to “hink of.

“* Listen,” I continuned, ** If you will
leave the rone, I will get yon a com-
fortable p! to live in, with a nice old
lady to take care of you,”

nacoustomed as the .:hilcxl 1;.. to
kindness from strangers, she clearly re-
garded me with doubt, and, looking at
the harp-player, who was observing me
wi

see you yesterda;

asked for Bianca, She had been play-
ing on the steps but a minute before,
:ﬁ then it was impossible to find her,
‘the house, the en, the streets, all
have been searched ; but in vain, We

cannot find my little Bianca, Bome one

has stolen her away. And my mistress |
—she will surely die !

Nothing beyond this could I discover

from anyone, Bianca had disap
a8 oomp{otely and hopelessly as
the earth had opened an

her. It was not proper for me to in-
trude my presence upon the great grief
I sadly
withdrew, full of anxiety for the sweet
child, whom I had learned to love,

ough
lowed

th derable interest, answered:

‘““But I won't leave Jincomo, He is
good to me, He gives me half his bread
when I am very hungry.”

“* Will you come with me if Jiscomo
comes 7" I asked.

“ Yes, sir,”

“Then step this way, Jiscomo,” I
said to hix, *“ How would you like to
leave the padrone, and to live with
ple who will take care of you? Youn
will have work to do and be well paid.”

Jiscomo took off his hat, and, smiling-
ly looking me in the face with -
natured, honest eyes, replied : *‘You
are too good, sir, I would like to go, if
she may come with me ; but if the pa-

name ol"ﬂu artist who painted your
“I"don'nhink 1 do. It was—like—

om

““Pembroke, perhaps ?"

“Yes! yes! Pembroke! Bignor
Pembroke I"

My streot-waif then was none other
that Bisnca di Cassbisnca! I caught
the little girl to my heart and kissed
her, saying : **I amBignor Pembroke,
Do you kuow me ?”

1 think I have heard your voice
longn.,o; but your whiskers are so

I asked her a few more questions, and
her answers more olearly proved her to
be the Bianca of my artist days,
But I could extract nothing from her to
verify my suspicions of her Uncle
Luigi. Although
means of rescuing her from the cruelest
of lives, I was now seriously troubled
the thought that Bianca's mother
perhaps,died in the seven years that had
elapsed since the befhming of my
story. At any rate, I determined to
write to her address in Lombardy and

take the steps n to have Bianca
returned to her !J. I bade my
model play to her heart's content, and

rummaging in my desk for the contes-
sa's address, I found it, and before
niﬁbull I had dispatched a long letter
to Italy.

1 dl{l not explain matters fully to
Bianca, preferring to await the results
of my letter to her mother. Weeks
puns quickly by and my picture was
on the verge of being completed. Bian-
ca's face was losing more aad more of
its tan and Jiscomo had become guite
a fashionable young gentleman and was
showing a marvelous taste for drawing.
One morning, & few days before Christ-
mas, there was a great commotion on
my stairway. Iopened the door, and,
as I live, there was Bianca in her moth-
er's arms, and the pair huggi and

drone ever catches us he will kill us

No effort was spared by the contessa | hoth

and the Roman police, and apparently
by Count Luigi, to recover the lost
Bianca, But the attempts were utterly
useless ; and the mother, sick at heart,
returned to her home, taking with her
my picture, which cruel fate seemed to
have transformed from a Ohristmas
fre.ent to a sacred memento of an angel
orever flown.

Now don't interrupt me, I have not
finished yet. I am going to relate a
rather o«ﬁl incident that happened be-
fore the time of Bianca's dinpreuumn.
Late one night I was crossing the bridge
of SBant’ Angelo, which spans the Tiber,

‘“Have no fear of the padrone,” I
said, ‘‘If he makes any trouble, we
will have him arrested and put into
prison.”

This bold declaration of mine settled ,' dry eye in the whole building when all
pany i the artists knew what had transpired.
“here I intended to ; into my standio,

the matter, and I Lud little further trou.
ble in persuading them to asccom
me to my studio,
have them stay for the time being.

They must have thought that 1 was the |
city governor, or at least a police cap-

tain, Fancy your grave and decorous
Uncle Coventry marching down Broad-
way at nightfall, followed by a couple of
delighted mountebanks, The janitor of

| they would never stop | I retreated very
| quickly, my An:{ and your Uncle Cov-
| en ly

| thin

kissing each other crying as though

ov.}oyodlobotbo the

was actu weeping too, Just
of it | Coven Pembroke, artist,
in tears! And I believe there wasn't a

In a little while the contessa came
I kissed her hand and
bore myself like a hero, Never was
three people so happy.

Many explanations followed. I in-

| quired after the health of Count Luigi—

out of pure friendliness, you know,
“Luigi is in prison,” said the con

| the

| bung in the center of the hall, and if | with the operations of the others. In
| by secident & lady happenad to stand

Keeping Christmas in the Olden Time,
In England, iu the olden time, a8 fow
days before Oi)rl-tmu. when the bustle
of preparation was at ite Leight in the
houses of the rich, some of the serving-
mer would be sent out'into the w
to et an enormons for the back of
the Ohristmas fire, fireplace was
::o l;r'o wwm.umu tlh‘n the
sov men to lift, could be placed
in it. When it was selected, R'u
drawn to the kitchen door with songs
and much merriment, and on Christmas
eve it was placed at the back of the
wide chimney and a great roaring fire
made in front of it, This was called
the *‘Yule Log,” and as long as it
burned, the men and maids were en-
titled to keep boliday, Bometimes they
were cunning enongh to wet it well in
brook, so that it might last the

! )

Wm it was well a-burning, the
merry-making of the evening began by
8 very curious procession, First came
a man dressed in s long white robe,
made generally by pinning a sheet
around him, with white hair und beard,
and a crown of holl; and mistletoe, rep-
resenting Father Christmas ; then fol-
lowed a greast mauy singular-looking
figures, each personating some Christ-
mas dish, such as mince-vie, boar's
head, or plnm-pudﬂin;; then followed
one dressed in priest’s rches ; he was

called the Abbot of Unreason, and after |

him came a mixed company, dressed in
the most fantastic way ocould de-
vise, and all with some Ohristmas deco-
mation, The sctors in this ** mumming ”
show, as it was called, were generally
servants, farm-hands or r people
who lived in the neighborhood. e
‘““mummers” would go about from
house to house, and everywhere they
were made welcome, and after acti
ont their parts they were entertain
with all manner of good cheer, in the
eat hall, where fires were kept blaz.
ing, and where finally the evening end
ed with a dance, which was joined in
by all the company in the house. The
walls were hung with holly and mistla

| toe, and the scarlet berries of the one

sud the pure white of the other made
gay garlands that reflected the light of
re cheerily, A branch of mistletoe

beneath—of course it never happened
except by socident—any gentleman who
caught her there was entitled to a kiss,

and somehow there were a good many |
enerally stolen on Christmas |

kisses
eve, probably because in dancing the

lgg, which | Ia

A Steam Heating Projeet.
Referring to the permit given a com-
rny in New York by the anthorities, to
pe § +. - e R o
New York Boraldh: g ——

It was in June, lgl. that the first
test of m Bo-bl{.nbcmo' was made

" s undergron
in Walnutstreet, laonon," N. Y., which
oty of 10 g s oy S
to steam and

ALy R
The test was satisfactory,

ny were to
e et
there being one continuous
e i

0 [y
oo o i e pernes

was designed, y little of the
was larger than I:):’r inches diameter;
yet after the experience of last winter
the system is said to have worked with
eutire sucess. The company d
time have been hestin,
dwellings, a large school
000 eub: feo:f;.md the

|

g

mile distant from the boiler-house, and

are supplying steam for & number of
other

P ., Houses s« mile aws
;redheum a8 readily as those near s’l
and.
Three boilers are in position in the
steam-house, two of them horizontal,

five by sixteen feet, and one upright, In
| the coldest weather last winter two were
| fired slowly, hut mneh of the time the
| steam had been furnished by s single
boiler. The fire is, of conrse, kept u
| constantly, Two firemen do ail Mvorg
—one for the day and one for the night,
| They can do the same work for 300 or
| 400 dwellings when that number are
| attached along the line, Experiments
arc said to demonstrate that with suffi-
| cient boiler capacity and pipes of proper
size, an area of more than four miles
| #quare in any city or village can be
| warmed from oune set of boilers, The
Lockport building is intended to contein
six boilers; but buildings in larger cities
| wonld be provided with & ** battery " of
ten. If one boiler from any canse
| should be'disabled it wonld not *»derfere

|the ocldest weather, if necessary, the
whole number can be fired, The Arn’mro-
ment of pipes leading from the boiler
building 1s such that it would be impos-
sible for any district to be depn’v'—«g‘:{
steam at any time, since, in case of ac-
cident, any one one of the steam mains

:cll e, which runs after this fash-

It is now some fourteen years since I
was living;ninﬁome. e:oo'd“ only a very
young an i artist then,

know ; and l didn't wear such an
beard and whiskers as are now
mﬁﬁng with your dear golden curls,
, what is more, I was not so extrav-
agautly wealthy in those days as you

I was thinking over the finishing touches
to my child picture, when I suddenly
became aware of a boat passing under |
me. Prompted by curiosity, I leaned |
over the battlement of the bridge and |
listened. A man was standing in the
boat, speaking and gesticulating to the
rowers, I saw him clearly in the full
moonlight, and I was almost sure that |
he was the Count Lauigi. Onlya few

Iadies forgot to look for the mistletoe,
| and their partners did not, Many
games were played at Christmas time
| then that are now happily almost for-
gotten. One was that of ** snap-dragon,”
which occasioned a great deal of sport.
In a darkened room a bowl of blazing
spirits of wine was placed upon the
table, and the party gathered around

can be closed without interfering with
the general cireuit,

the building in which my studio was |
located must have thongﬁt I bad gone
raving mad, and Lo greeted me with a
look of blank surprise when I appeared |
at his doorway, with my extraordin

companions, *‘ Now, then, sir,” said

to him, ** be spry, and run up-stairs and
build a roaring fire in my grate; and then,
sir, prepare a hearty supper for these

““Indeed I" I burst out, ** I thought
he would arrive there some time,”

** He was convicted of being conoern-
ed in a conspiracy sgainst the govern-
| ment, At the time of his trial three

Roman desperadoes, who were being |
| tried for heavy crimes in the same court,
testified to a previous crime which he
had hired them to perform. And you

How a Man Goes to Bed.
Speaking of how & man goes to bed,
an exchange says : *‘ *There's where a
man has the advantage, He can un-
dress in a cold room, and have his bed

famished children.” The musical in- X w | it. This bowl was filled with plums, | warm before a woman has got her hair-
m‘;’ ln'dn:; :gl.: to ;Til’(:;l: words could I catch from the speakers, | struments nl{ ;uy two ln':ml- were de. | WOuld not think what this crime was.” | o},io}, were to be suatched from beneath E:nu out aad bLer shoes untied.” That's
trnct a fow pennies from my pookoyt, to | #nd they were these, spoken by the posited in one corner of my studio, and | I bad my ides, but remained silent. | 4},0 flame without burning the fingers, how it looks in print, and this ‘s how it
be instautly converted by you into tarts | FOU8h voice of some low rascal of the |in a very short time the children were |, ' e had contracted with them,” con- | 414 those accustomed to the sport be. | is really :

‘I'm going to bed, my dear,
It's half-past ten." No reply. *Now,
John, you know you're always late in
{ the morning. Do gotobed!' *Yes, in
| & minute," he replies, as he turns the
paper inside out and begins a length
article headed * The Louisiana lnddle."
| Fifteen minutes later she eslls from the
{ bedroom : *John, come to bed and
don't keep the gus burning there ail
{night!I' and murmuring something
| about * the bill being big enough now,
she ecrceps between the cold sheeots,
while John reads placidly on, his feet
| across the piano-stool and a cigar in his
| mouth, y and- he rises, yawns,
| stretches himself, throws the paper on

|t “ | Biance
R e
conceived of only in blissful .drcun-._ I world, My husbend's will decl 1!
next bade the the janitor's wife provide | (1 s 1 died childless snd withoat
em with O or o ., 2 :
was preparing to leave, the happy child- | i"“'.'q'?n l‘f‘i" my 'ob;"h:;’;‘;?;';(;:
ren wished to kiss me ; and I gracioualy | <76 Bi:n:-«b?i:(mm o hete Gt
agreed, promising them they should see ; count caleulated upon ’lcqnin'ng‘ roy

mo.e‘rly in. the morning. | wealth when he should have removed
Now, while they are -nt.p‘o-ed to be | her from his E‘u,,"
you seem | Here was the m

Roman populace :

‘“ In tre scttimane la bambina sara ™
~— (in three weeks the little girl shall
be—)

st the nearest baker's shop. You will
believe, then, that I was rather "well

came very adroit in winning the plums
without gaining any scars, I think we
may be glad that we have plays less
rude for our holidays,

In Holland they had a great many
pretty customs, In the small towns
and vil s man dressed as Santa
Claus, and loaded with presents, would
go about the town on Christmas eve,
and knocking at the door of a house,
| would inquire whether any good chil-
dren liveg there, and the parents would
call the children and tell him how |

The rest of the sentence I could not
hear ; but the words were enough to
excite s strong suspicion in my mind,
when I connected them with Bianca's
disappearance. Could the man have
really been the Count Luigi? I dared
not reveal to any one what my mind
suggested — namely, that Bianca had
sotually been made away with by her
uncle, ained into the hands of a
parcel of scoundrels. How could I

roveit? Whatreason could I give for |

is committing such a erime? More-
over, he was a powerful man at Rome,
and could make the place exceedingly
uncomfortable for me if his anger were
once raised against me, Confident that
our Divine Father would in the end un- |
ravel the terrible mystery, I betook my- |
self to my painting again, The gener- |
ous contessa had not only paid me far
beyond what my toil deserved, but had

no;‘not quite. But she did there
then inquire whether I would be

vﬂlimto t & portrait of her four-
mddn-

asleep, I shall tell you w
flyinillo_kno'-—umely. what a padrone | T straightwa my early opin-
in. He ::, ’-n oll‘dmmrm';dmg. h:bo r: ions of the (lmnt L gi to the contesssa,
ceives stolen children from Yy 80d | and likewise the story of the incident at v "
makes them go out into the street % |the bridge of Bant’ Angelo. From ‘t::.:n:d“b;b;r:tn:l;’:?‘::{n:iﬁ
beg, or play, or steal—usnally all three. | thoughts of the rﬂ:ly of this man, we | ;0 1iad gone his rounds, and distri
And if they do not obtain money in some ! turned to thank heaven for having thus | poeq pis vifts. mostly | among the | the floor, and seizing the shaker, pro-
way, he beats them and packs them off | yarvelously outwitted bis schomes, Had | younger children, the families would | coeds to that vigorous exercise, shaking
to "'.Nl’""'."‘" What do you think | it not been for this ancient coin, whose | Lsemble round the Christmas tree, the | the coal stove. Just at this stage a not
of that, little girl? : seeming usclessness had, preserved it | yunory were lighted, and the presents of | altogether pleasant voice inguires :
But lbon't my street acquaintances: | from the greediness of Bisnca's m‘sion, | the parents to the children were taken | *For pity's sake ! ain't you ready for bed
It was decided upon next day that|a mother and daughter had died un- | from the and afterward the chil- | yet? ‘Yes, yes, I'm ! Why
Jiscomo should keep my studio in order, | happy snd far from each other's arms, | dred ,,“:n theirs to their parents. | dou't you go to sleen and let & fellow
while his companion would sit for my | 80 ends the story of the second Christ- In England poor children used to go | done; Then he discovers that thereis

Obristmas picture. The pair were placed | mas, which hrings us up to the present. | 4. 'tv.o doors of their neighbors and | coal meeded. When that is supplied
in charge of my janitor's wife, v&h the| And what became of Bianca and Jia- | t:rol:. sometimes lik:‘“tho.e now :.‘:: and rattled into the st be .“.p

ter, Bianca, which she solved at last,

-

rig p What
s little girl was she? Well, in

m and with allowances for
the of climate, I must not say
was prettier than you or that
was & trifle more shining. I

sortof a1
due

E
EE&

i

- ilies | Strictest commands that due care should | como? Well, I have a letter in my | ; ¢ i p
fou bon minaten, which lakter was & mat: | 13 e 1 sonld paiot | o taken, lont they might again fall iato| deak from Blanoe, who. retarmed wih | i tie churehes, nd people would bring | 0 warm bis feet. Next be slowly be-
ter of vexation to her, as it tolerably well then, and ‘my patrorage | the hands of the padrone. In order to | her mother to Venice, informing me | money, but always something to make | scratehing himself, and absently gazing
would be to you also, Miss Amy. Bi- increased daily, . make my model as happy-looking as | that the contessa had blessed ber mar- | .o oves dance and their hearts beat | on the last garment dangling over the
anca myself became firm S on, my Amy, and ble, I provided her with a box of ﬂnmnmontwﬂh Jiscomo. Bhe | ;. gy back of the cbair, he remembers that
she would pout and and pre- on“‘", nn“"hmnm‘ e Mo Lo bona, and seated her o & beantiful | ine the coin, u&q that, as it | ;i the clock is not wound yet. When this
tend to 'hc:‘l z eread ertist and “mul': mueh | T8, amidst the rare and carious little | was the canse of all happiness, it is attended to he wants a drink of water,
-.—ld .‘:p.owrr e (b 5o ettt he would objects of my studio. Yes, I shall bring | was the dearest souvenir she coull give | and away he promenades to the kitchen.,

you to my studio some day; only you
must promise not to pot things info
tco oonfusion. 1 was showi
her how to poss, when, suddenly, as

over the water to his old home in New
York, Accordingly, I hired my little
studio down tewn and commenced busi-

A Curlous Petition,

A correspondent who has been rum-
maging in the room devoted to the flling

;

| Of course, wi he returns his skin re-
| sembles that of & picked chicken, and
once more he seats himsell belore the

E

i

has noble blood in his veins,

ness at once. I did not have very lon i fire for a last * warm up.’ As the clock
e b to wait for patrons. A gentleman call- | *0me long - forgotten thought flitted | s defrayed the olhhm;u'“‘.’-:" e In e | e es bweive he tares st the gas, and
B ey & ed in one October day and conversed ncf?ubarmind,lhe-udqnioyly: tory education, and she is doubﬂn-l-": with & flop of the bedelothes and & few
e provines of with me sbout a pictare he wanted O’hAl_lho'bol'.to sit, sir. I had | even now hel him And he de- | ¢ spasmodic shivers he subsides. No, not
S Bl bosn o painted to order for his art gallery. my p taken many, many | serves it ; for bohlmlpulu,ndl he forgets to see if the front
was
|

since NENIE 398 a0 G " omid | YDA T replied. H Now, don't ssk me to detail th
he. **You must be a great ter, 1 - replied. oW  was ow, t me e pri-
&".1 want you to make me a of o | that? vate history of the padrone and the

peéradoes, ti drowsy, |

" undlnnuonoh.wldlh'i:?yuh?«“
better go to bed, as Santa Claus has in- |
days | surmountable objections to Alling you
pmle‘l stockings while they are
awake,

{
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L

p s, ence I set
mysell to work to secure ome; but

|

iee

t
It was the common story, I

e 14

by found this was a difficult Now, if | /0 S e mmﬁ"'ﬁx b s
o, Sty | yeu Bed besn T1% & hard iife in Americs, T couid nos ~H
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