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-a3d whed this was finislied she referred 101 Gill settle maiters about the old school-bousa |
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- by which the rosd wus shorlenéd €6 the ' jiyje Tib rose to go; Deborah begging to be

" T"Which led into the wood, weut onward a fp¥.

- ead and weary-thoughts, her soul stroggl

~

1 - Bliscellaneous.

* i ters, she rose and called litele Tib, her maid.

" open door the quickest and brightest little

—-net was soug

" down agsim  with hrodkerchie! and boa

| five gonnds—at Cobb’s shep, and tell bot

- owed ‘2m 7 but” rouwas to bave everythin

- lings. He said if it was fiftean ar iy pound

. ma'gm, Mrs. Thidales said if the night w

- withla smile.
. together.

* 50 you needw’t be fretting about

_crossed the quaing Sprecivets. of the ancidnt

~gle watched Tib across. the voad, than she

.~ at Cobb's ¢r Bol's how. Mr. Farqubar is,
. and if he is beotter,
§ that's «ll™. -
"4 She did ot let

"~ and madetea, though it was yet early, od
, #at over if; Jost in deep thoaght, tilnothing
F but the firelight sbong through the shadgws
:-of the modn. Then she took it forih, and |set
, 1t by, and 1aid supper for old Kit (the man |-
" that milked the cow and attended. to fhe

- to her needle—bher rarely-plied needle,exc
-upon
“that of fabricating Tib & collar for her Christ-

-life, as 3 dismantled ship throsgn a dark 4
“-stormy ses. " ER -

- festivals L bow strewn -with the wreck|

* of things that might have been, and vg

_women, who sit by solitary fires, zoback

way {hréugh the milecand-nihalf of pig
,esgué ‘old wwl:s“tc- the little towg—a ¢
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When Miss Catherine bad sealed her let-

¢

“Immediately there bustled round the partly

servant ever seep.  She was going out, for
she as clad ina little duffie cloak; Ler bop-
g and warm, and she Lad a swal

basket on her arm. -
"] think it bas got colder since the morn-

sing, Tib," sgid Miss Catherina, as she gath .

ered the lotterstogather —“much colder.”
. “Yes, maam.. The frosty wind bites-at
vour-noss like a.wolf; but I shan’t mind,it
ibe roads arebard, and I cau ran.” .
. ~4Doso; but first go -up-stairs, and fetc
that dark blue woolen handkerichief from my
"upper drawer, add that old bea from fh
closet, N .
“Lask, miaam " said’ Tib, guessing the
intent,I'm warm €énough, thank you, an
renning il make.me o deal warmer.”

© A kindly shake of tho liead; and’ ap .im
perative wave of tho-hand, warned Tib tba
ber. mistrass’ bidding must be done. So sh
went into “the hail, and ran up the great
carved,” waiccot stairease, avd sonn came

These Ler mistess took, and put iibe one over.!
ib’s bonnet &nd the other round Tib's throat
Tib's errand: T ]
“Get Snibson to put’on what stamps ar
necessary, and earcfuily post th a3 they
are Christmas létters to friends
cighiteen-pence, which will, perh
enovgh ; then get a pound of &2y
poux‘x'E of sagar; call at the town library for',

e -

1hbe bhok 1 was 10 have ; and ast thing get’
a smhll piece of roaing-beef—say four ar:
L]
him and Bolt that thes shull'bave their ac- !
counts as soon as { bear from Mr. Hutt, o
the commissionan” ~ -
0 edear; wa'sam,” spoke Tib” “:hay both
said, when T was there lust, that you wasnlt!
10 trouble-yourseif at a]l about the litile yog ;
r
=3
“ybu peeded ; indeed, old Mrs Cobl guite:
Tangled at th thosght of your sendivg
message nbout such a Little bl of Bfieen shi

=}

L :

e

it would bLe the same to him ! for roul
be just zs’ weicome to the IyrsJ.;jgnint o

P -9 TR

‘&hm shop 4« though you didn't fuwe a shil-
ﬁqg.ﬂ‘ N N B J‘
“The ‘peaple are all Tery good 16 e
these davs of 1ronble” sald Cathenne,
“And pleas-, maan hesdtated Tib, ¢ ﬂ“oq‘u
rou hive ufie praynd of phoims xnd currnteo—.
onw pewnd 1 1t won'l baa great deanly 'm{d
it son't Le Chrisrmas-lke, Miss Catherine, if
vau dor’ have a paddic -
) \‘E.\'u, Ty, nu! Cihnitmas padidings :}ﬂ!d
solitary bearius nre sad things side-byside.
Were you to be at. bome 1o worrow ‘weld
hinve'one? bet < yosrild aunt has seit te
ask rok, vou' twiter go.  Now make haste,
vou'll pot re:h the tewn in tune for posts |

b

Y . ;
At this TiC had sometbing; to say, it mig
te ween will .s'ne\w'tem sonward to the pailg
soar, awd taen, when tilere, and heY face w
% den, she «a-d. faltelingde, *9f you pleas
cold, 1 mizht just as well step in and take|a .
cup here ¥ - o
“Notbiny murd " asked Mits*Cranbrook,

maam—that Joe might sce md
F~

“Yes,

home ; fur the road, with so° much wood
bost it, was sild like, st might™"

“This is the first Him3 you'and 1 havefrond
) rs
'
n't

it gut, Tib, though we.have lived three yes
Sut Joe is a gond Iad; and o]
te n6 Bindmoce—oaly, Tibby, yvou must
leare sout mistress il these shadows are
Kl gone” ) .

2l ain't a-going, misss)
with A chocked varce; “I'm siredia
™

Saving thie, Tib burried from the botise

schouldipass, the the frost-bound road, and
s¢ into the woodland ‘which-lay opposite, and ]

town, . R . l
- Catherine; tike her little maid, had kept
somé puing fur hesitation; for, no sooner blad

i
buiried after her, and Gpening the rude gate
jaces, till she stood- beneath the ehadow \of

some hollies, where her low call met Tib% ear.
- tDon't come back, Tib'; ‘but you cén Ak

*Crown,” the other dax;aod be made great iu-
quiries, botk thera and about the towp, ar to
the old place at St. John's; as well as. of her-
self. Nubody could learn hif purpose, though
Tom, the waiter, says he thinks be came from
02f6rd, by what he dropped. Aad Tib, tell
your nistress, as well, that :Mr. Rogers, the
;[‘eaurd;,was down, from Sptton Place, the
other-day, and told twe that Sir Richard is
coming to England forz short time, as the
Quwen hds tmade hiil atbadsddor to a differ-

: There now, go ol ;
N ~E

the fittle thaid see Ter
fage, wven if she vould Lave done eo, in the
‘hoar shadows of the boughbs, but went as.
-slowly back tothe old. school-bouse of [St.

" ~Foho's as though it was summer's eve'ning'f-

as though o wind blew ‘icy from the north. .
Ooce morein the old. wainscoted “hall, she
sépaired 1o the kitchen, where a.fire burped
brightly, and wheie litile Tib bad left lhxrgs
in exquisite daintiness ; and there she set the
tea-things, and carriéd them into the parlor,

land and garden) Then lighting ber lamp,
and swegpitrz the parlor-hearth;ghe sat down
ept
beom of Jove of this' sort; which  was
she
by
og
rtal
od

wasrbox, Asihis was near completion
worked diligently, though pre-occupied

‘through some hidden darkness of this mo

, IWhat bitter thidgs, at best, Are homan

of
bus
ver
were!  How couptless are the. men and
women who hido such wrecks #nd visiuos in
ilieir souls! and how! warse thas all,de
up-

broken bones! how chequered with the visi

on these steps of shipwrecked Time¥” -

. 1n tbe meanwhile/little Tib mado her et

of St-Jojn’s. ||

5 -
¥ !

R

fittle town, of one main street,and owe or two

smaller branchiog from it,  Thdugh on this
small scale, there was a tia7 market-house,
and z'grand range of ancient bujldings,called
Kitg Edward's School; and ‘every house

seemed to have & garden; and, finally, being
sitiated in ovie of the nearest outbern coon-
ties, the fittle town wad not moye than thirty
or forty miles from Loadon ; yet, in & coun-
try rick with ncient parks and woods, it
was as‘quiet and remote as the|way around

for miles was Picturesque’ with ‘anlish land-|

scape fovelitiess. !

The post office was at a little draper's shop,
wherein Deborah Snibsen, ths tmistross, was
belpiiig “Bivers cuslomers to half-yards of
calico and yards of ribbon'; burrying in so
doing, for the post-hour was atlhand." . Sée-
ing Tib she nodded to her, and bid her st
dowr-; but more calico snd ribbon customars
arriving, and the inexorable Hiaur close upon
striking, she bid them wait whilst she attend-
ed-to the letters. Taking thess Tib had laid
upon the. counter, she proceeded to weigh
and place on them the necessary stampa. .

“Well, Tib, and how’s Miss jCranbrook
asked Mvs. Daborah, as she praceeded in her
duty—f{or everrbody in this little town knew
hittle Tib, and that she came {rom the -old
schog! house at St Joha's.

“But-poorly,” replied Tib.
go Jdowr, now the winter days
s v i .

“Ay. and 1 Gon't wonder atjit,” eaid Deb-
orab indigpaptly 5 “shie's bad evough, aad.
got evough still, to uiake 3 Fore beart. 1
only wonder when thesa fulks ‘up tn London

“Her spirita
are so long and

at St. Jobn's "

“I'm sure I wonder wlen Z'\fdchoea more

)
[
than oue custorner ; and little Tib sighed.

For a minute or s0 no ote spoke; then, as
Deliorah began to bandle the Jetters Tib had

than the rest—enclosed, iv fact, in official en-
velopes of large size. |

*Now I dare say,” sald Deborah, weighing
the largest in ber hand, “that| this cootains

something vice as a Chiistmas remembraace

| —as half "em-do, one ma} be! pretiy_certain,  umpbanily;

{or.I naver knew
friend . S

“No, and s don't,” replied Tib; enthusi
astically, “ihough I can't sdy as folks re-
member Zer half enongh.  Bat I should just

Miss Cranbrock to forget a

i like you o see inside that lettpr, for there are | _
| two a8 berutiful pair of workeil slegves as you {‘and cluiching a pound weight that lay hard
"ever sev’d. . They ara for the daughters of , by, as though for demoustragion,

Dr. Musgiaye, vho were so kind (o missis

else; for, thongh she dou’t like her needle,

at her buoks ; eu sho may Just a3 weoil™

ing bird, higher and higheriu ber aote of

! praiea 3 “for we've Leen making old Kitt two :

" He took up the gutfering candle as he
spoke, aud going into an adjacent room, re-
turned directly with an enormous foliowhich
ba delivered to the little maid with a grin.
“There,’ be said, ‘the road and the Tozd will
do.

“Lean do a good deal for my missis,’ quoth
Tib, ‘but T dou't think 1 can carry this. But

leasa sir, I know a nice young man, who'll
EQ comingour way, I dare say, ta-night, and
be'll call for it; plense sir,and bringit.!

“Very well,’ growled the cynis. “very wall,
only mind ke ain't 8 minute after eight, or
be'ill find the door closed, For 1've got ‘iny
Chiristmas 6 kesp—bread and water by the
light of a rushlight. And.miud, young’®wa-
maw; tell your missis, from e, that jeading
such books as this can lead but toaplace 1
won’t iame—tbough it’s a very warm one—
find Mr. Dodd, the vicar, aslie was hére to-
day, rays so. Ha! ba! pretty things ha'
been tanght of St. Jolin's, if all. accounts be
true. E
Tib, indignant at this, was about to reply,
‘but Mr. Clamp slammed to the dvor, ant she
bad to creep ber way down into - tho ntreet.
Nor ‘waa she distiessed at Mr. Clamp's pros-
pective supper of bread and water, such be-
fag » pleasant Fetion of his cynicism ; for be
was & miser, and could ding on’bank-notes, if
be so willed. ' . .

In a fow rminutes little Tib stood in Bolt
the grocer’s shop. That worthy.being somé-
i what at®lehure, and prone to chat, served
| bior with whet che asked for, and then io-
" quired if she had forgotten matters for the
; pudding. -

i *Please, nov sir, anawered Tib, ruefully, ‘the’

¢'d aunt as has got a bit of money bas sent

! for-tne this Christmas, and missis will make
‘me go ; 80 she ain't a-going to have a pud-

; ding, and that is just what itis.” .

- *‘But she must,” waid BDolt: “the mistress

~

" Iaid down, she-came to one of more bervier. at John's must never go witbout a pudding.

: Folks that don’t taste Christmas fair sin’t no

[ luck in the now year, and so vou must make.

| the puddifig, Tib, and I} fiud the fruit and
i sugar) .

& ‘I can maks a pudding, sir,’ saiPTib, tri-
' “but you see, sir, the dear missis
" may-be would uot boil it ; for, ten to one sbe
s won't even roast the beef that I shall take
! home from Cobb's, but sit in desp sadness
, b¥ the fire ali day ; - par-tik-lar if she don't
| get letters this morning.’

“Tib," said the kindly grocer,emphatically,

"duty isalways (6 Le found. So you must

: when she was in Loudon in b spring. That!get up carly. and make the pudding, and
_other letter has a collar in it for fomebady | pat it on to beil before you go; and by the

I time the finds it, it may be dove. So’here’s

epasaitell il be -all right in the bill—ba!ba !
" such stray minutes to her friends; and sbe &

<dun't’forguet one of "em, | canlwell you, Mrs, | wight be, tbe' merry little grocer weighed
. Sujlson,’ guoth litle Tib, rising, like a sing- . and papered bLis fiest raisins and clioicest

T‘ i miseis canm®t, as sho saye, be always sitting | the fruit, of which, ¥f a word is said, you cau

{ And, amosed al bis _Own juhe, whatuvar it

curignts, N

Wlien these were in the basket, be asked

»new ‘ebitts; and othbers that ajut nigh as old, . Tib-what fruit she liked most. Now itha

or wigh as guod, huve been thought of top, ! pened that all litile Tib%s tastes had Iauer{;

I'm sure;though it ain’t for "etn bardly to say

Deborah smiled, and loolﬁe%;d up tenderly
intw the houded face, ‘If thq mistress of St

Ty i, . h g .
_and Jf vou'il be quick I;f;nck again 1l kedp i Jolin’s is good, so is the little maidy sho.

" zhe ter hot fur vou.”

thouglit.

o, she-aiu"t,’ answered T§b 5 ‘and it frets
ber sadly. Sheeven riska this letter; thiok-
ing that if be is pot at Cambridge it may be.
sept o8 3 for lic has rooms there still

“\Well, she needn’t fear of gratitude there,
if all-gccounts are true.  And, bless pe ! to
tiink Lis father only kept a little druggist’s
shop iu this town, and he what be is—for
they do sa¥ his brain and ed'cation is wodder-
full’ A gentleman told me o not along
while ago.  Yes,it was a poor little druggist's
shop, just ground tBe corneri; and the lad
went a good while 10 St. Jobn's. R

Nevertheless; Deboral Saibson, check your

wonder ; 1t is opt of poor hops,: and poor

houses of many kiuds, that much marvel
working intellect comes—uot out of places or
halls, or from thre titled. ranks; be very sure
of that. ’ ) ;

Thelstters Leing safe now

in the post-bag,

respecifully remeinbered to ber wistress, and
that Ler thanks be conveyed for 8 basket of

{ pears sent the week before. :

-'Tib was:turning froin the, door, when the
post mistress called her back:
. +Ab, 1 nearls forgot it; but just tell your

mistress that there was a gdntleman al the

' et pountry from where he is now.”

Laden with ber naws, Tib weut.

Sbe npw proceeded to 'd‘ie‘ Hule market-
house.in a room above which was kept a fair-
sized libraty of aocient bouks,~bequeathed—
through & longpgﬁ‘rsf.'e of vears—by sundry
town folks, for the fite useiof siich as miyht
fike to read themi. Few wdre the applicants,

s0 that the keeper ‘thereof had au easy life of

it; for, with the exception of the learned mis-

tress at St. John's, and a .{[eyl neigbboring
parsons, a costomer knogked rately at the

pail-siddded door. Opeting  tlis, and as-

cending a little, crooked atair-case,” Tib pre-
sented herself;iua minutesort of antechamber,

wherein . old Jerrg Clamp, the custodian, and

| bis wife wore getticg their fea. From what-
ever cause derived,..the old maa bad 4'very
acrid pature ; nod, vn occAsions of festivals,
such as this of Christmas, when weii at leait
‘assume cheerfulness if they
it, his mood was always. Lre 4 -A
strapge 1¢ say,Mrs. Jerry shiared his cypicisu.
So, when little | :
Christmas’ ahd asked for ;F’xe bock, bie began
to R ¢ .Q Lo
. *Happy Chbiitmas ™" be ejaculated ; ‘don't
i wieh it bere, girl. This isa’t the “place. nor
the folks. I8 all right ‘enqugh, howeter, for
stch as bave lots of money, and lots to eat,
aod fots o drink. Ha tha!
And 3s to the book, it's s yeiy littlo.one—a

even do oot feel
bly bitter: -And,

Tib wished bim; ‘a happy

growl.

“that aig’t bere.

ur- | nice little handv book to caiiy 0f & winter's
ery | pizht likefiie .

i
~ !

. i

) She now came to the lasi letter— |

. the smallest' of all—aed she read, balf aloud, |
%l to dmrsclf, the superscription : ‘Oliver =
| Kommey, Esy; Trinity College, Cambridge.!
B8 :¢And pray my dear,’ the added, ‘how is Mr. |
;s ; Otiver Lowvey 7 and bes Catherine beard of . go. She was closing the door,when the gro-

ilate ¥ ;

become merged into those of Joe ; and there-
“fore, though ber liking was for raisivs, Joe's
was for figs, and so sho medestly replied—
‘If you please, figs, sir :
Whereapon Bolt papered a pouni-of figs,
and laid them, with a shiiling,
couuter. .
‘There-my girl, there they are, as well as a
shilling to buy a top-knot.’

3

cer, calling her back s step.or two, £nid, "My
ruapects to your mistress, and a happy Christ-.
mas day, io spite of all.  And just -say that
some frosty morning soon, I chall be walking
the way of the old sckoolbouse, and I will,
with ber honored leave, step in aud have a
“chat about the school affuirs; and that,mean-
" whiile, she.isn't to think a bit about the little
bill—it's notbing—itls notbing. Ile waited
1ilL the littie maid bad closed the door, and
then, he added, as if carrying on the sentence
in coptinuous breath, *no mote it is. There
are debts in this world that can alone be
summed up and paid in beaven, and’this is
one. For didn't the teach my nephew Rich~
!ard noble things !  Dido't she make him
master in Latin and difficult figures, in spite
of bigutted trustees, who would bave kept the
poor town's lads to the Delectus and the
Rule of Three, if they could. ARd through
this knowledge be bas become a wellitodo
geotleman ; and so Heaven reward heér, for
I canoot—] ecannot—" and the ol¢ man
dropped a tear. :

True;Bolt,our roul’s growth can only come
by knowledge : and, thetefore, glorification
be to those who hold the diviné cup to all’
who are athirst._ R

When Cobb, the butcher—and very fat
and Falstaf-like he yas—heard little Tib's
order for the beef, he whetted his Enife on bis
steel, and laughed to sucl a prodigsl amoutit
as to bring his ruddy complexion to the color
of mulberries; wlere npon as ke leaned against
a bench, quite out of breath—thougly atili
~whetting bis knife—a litle shutter opening

from a‘comfertable parlor was alid bacr,e and
a kindly voice eried—

‘Cobb, my dear, bush ! remember the apo-

plexy.’ T :
« At asearly ndate as he-might the butcher
attended to this injunction ; and then, re-
psiring to the little cavity, whispered some:
thing. At this, a sproce little woman made
ber anpearance,and she butcher gave bis knife
afinal whet,and sentitlikeaawordintoalarge
sitinin, and cut off a portion, whiéh (;enningy—,'
at ibe least did pot weigh less than tem
pounds. -He made feint to weigh it,and theo
brought it to ‘Iib's basket.  _ .

‘It is & very largo piece, sir,’ said the little
waid, ‘and. missis said oply fuur and five
unds.' e . _ .

*We alwars give good weight at Christ-
mas, lass—Oh ! oh ¥ and here Cobb went
pitple again, add his little wife, punching
bim on the back, eried—

-.‘Miod" the apoplexy, dear) |

8o, as the good old Lutcher would say no
more; Tib was obliged to put the beef into
the ‘basket and ‘when Mis. Cobb bad zent
her dutiful respects, and expressed ber bope
that when Miss Craunbrook came to town
sha would bonor 'her by stepping in,and tast-
frig the Christoias ale, little Tib went, firt
asking, however, the poitit relsting to ber
mistross’ Jast words. - :

* ¢\Why, Mr. Farquhar is very bad-—so bad
{hat he cannot ses amother week. My boy
lieard this when bie was up &t the bouse {his
werpiog,” .~ . -, ,

‘At this moment some customer entéred, so,
F with this reply to ber question ehe departed,
© Ahes! Throwiev's 22tmpe was in one of the

N e

!

H

~

little off-streets or Irnes, and just where the
pretty rural towa erged into the Ned
country. Sho was a widow, ard.earned er
bread by the. culture uf a field or-two,and by,
keeping & cow ;; and ber eldest boy, Joe,
worked unddr the steward at Sutton Place—a
noble hall-at abeut the distance of a mile
from the town. She had two other boys be-
side Joe, and very glad sho was that he, who
was vo good 8 son, had set Lig.heart-on so
good a girl as little Tib ; though she was a
poor orphan, aud ono who had Lkeows much
of tha world’s adversity, iill Miss Cranbrook
bad befriended her. Bo, thioking that Tib
would come to-tea on this Christufs ave, she
had made gremt prepaiations of cake, and
muffins, and slices of hkam-—set in the picture
‘of & cleanly kitchen, the best tea things, nnd
a rousing fite. Dut, before Tib could soe
these for herself, she was met by Joe, who
kissed the Trost off her face, and let her in in
great triumph. Then, after a good deal was
said all round, the tea was mads and the
muffins brotaht into requisition, . -

Aher talking about many things—espeo-
inlly about Sutton Place, where Mrs. Throw-
ley had onge iived servant—little Tib related
her perplexity -about’ the.pudding. Mrs.
Trowley listened, but-said dittle ; but when
Joe had started off tothe library for the book,
she broached what bad been meanwhile pas-
sing, in her brain.

‘You see, Tib, 'she said,‘that your old aunt
is & miserly sort of body, aud wonld be glad
enough, [ dare say, if you did not go té
dinuer ; atd so, to be there a little before

| tea-time would do very well. . Now, as [ had

a goosw sent me yesterday, I intend to roast
it 5 and if so be you would dine bere between

nicest-piirt, with potatoes and
apple-sauce. I couldmake a littlespudding,

eook ; and we could keep all hot by placing
the dishes over a coupl® of milking-pails fill-
ed with boiling water, as I shall have plenty
io the back-hotite copper, Aund then, my
idea is, if Jue catld borrow his master’s light

| and put the littlo dinner néatly oo a tray, and

: carry itinto the parlorand zay, *1f you please,
! ma'ain wonld you “accept this dinner from

 little Tib

[
f

one.
hurt ber feelings inany way.
‘You won't, {or she is too good and tgo
kind to mistake your meaning.
try=that | wonld.” |

~

Sy

been partaken of.
It was pleasant wai

i berries, looking more scarlet by the contrast.
| When she got home, the little maid found

Tib conrtseyed her thanks and prepared to | the Litchen-fra.bright, and har mistress io
l the parlor, quietly seading; but she said little .

Vof her errands, till Joe bad rested and was
i gone. Then shy carried in supper, aud told
Ser mistress what Mrs, Snibson bad said a-
i bout the return of Sir Riclard Sutton to Sut-

+ ton Place ; and of the visits and inquiries of puddjrz

the stranger from Oxford. DBoth circum-
stances - seemed 1o surprise Miss Cranbroox
much. . b

Not 2 werd, lioweves, was said on either
side with respect to Mr, “Farquhar, till Tib
icoming in to tnske the report that the bouse
i was safg, and to wish her mistress good-
i night, she reluted what she bhad beard. To
* this, Miss Crarbrook made no reply; other
than an abrupt ‘Good oight;” so Tib closed
the door, and went up to bed—there to find,
-upon her litile dressing-table, the lovely col-
Jar ber mistrees had. worked, for her Christ-
mas boxs, . . o

For a long time alter tho litile maid had

what she bad listened to bad rendered her
incapable of motion.  Eventually, however,
sho arose, "and unlocking an old-fashioned
eseritorie, tvok thence a letter.  This she
brought tothetable; and re-sedting herself, read
it over and over agdin; then it dropped
from ber hand, fluttering to -the floor, and
lay. Theil pressing her face into her hands,
and Ler hands in turn upon the table, she
sat till firjufo the night, with all the weight
opioii bor soul of the desolation of this Christ.
mas cve. : ' :
Wheb Tib went to her mistress in the morn-
ing, she found ber far from well; so sho made
breakfast, and tock it to her.  After this,Miss
Cranbrook seetied better, and rising, came
down'to her pleasant parlor, wherein the
brightest of fires shione and -which Tib (by
tbe way of showing it was a festive time)
had fresseil with holly and Christmas flowers.
The Iatter then came in to prepose to stay at
hoine, a8 ber mistress was not  well 5 for she
had already told her-of the proposal to dine
with Joe and his mother,and o go afterwaids
to the old aunt's —a plan to which Mi=s Cran-
brook bad assented, and Yhooght good” She
would therefore listen to nothing Tib would
say, but bid ber hasten to get dressed and

zo. - N
4] would _rather Le alono to-day, Tib, she
said 5 “much rather, And if | peed to dine,
1 can boil auegg, or take a crust of bread
and cheese ; so makehaste and go” .

- Tib,baving her own reasoos for'not wishing
to press the subject of dinner, enid nothing
fnore; but,dressing and putting ou the pretty
collar, went down to take ber leave.

ehawl and basket (ill about two o'clock,when
1 will call for them; for Joe will diive this
:Wa‘)'.' N . “,(" M ' .
*Very “well, Tibpd- ‘slu.ﬁ.lwbe glad to-see
ou. ) " - o L . ’ . 3 .
! As soon as bet Jittle maid was gone,Cathe-
rine pyt on hergarden-bongeisud went forth
10 walk vp and down the old terrace, from
which therawas a lenpthened view of the road.
ere sho remained ilf gho eaw the postman
approaching from ‘tbe little town, then, open-
iny tlie rustic wicket, the went forth-to meet

letters, or unbind the stiing which fnsla?ed
them : &0, even Lefore the was™cless to-him,

- - ~ e
vy
N -

twelve and one, why-we could put by the.
reens, and

too, in a shape; for you know I am a good |

cart and drive you to your adnt’s; youzculd,
on your way,turn down the lane to St. Johit's,
and there you cuuld steal into thé back door,

‘Oh ! it's & pice thought,’ said the girl, her
“eves aparkling with joy at the idea of giving
“n wiy to ! pleasure to her mistréss ; but she is so inde-
pendent that sha will acgept favors from no |
Aund. I should not like to offend ber, or

So 1 whird . hurzied in,

So Tib acquiescin}, mitters were o arrang-'|
ed,as ihe younrgictfult surs that her misiress ;
would not ohject to hier dining with Joe and
¢ his mothor, Moreaver, just to Five a col-|
oring 1o the ided that the pietent was linde

ib's, e plums and otber things were con- ;
signed to Mis, Throwley : and Joo vcon re-| bear that sou should be withcut dinner; aud,
“turniog with the large book,ard it being eight | pleasa ma’am,
a’clock, he and Tib set forth,as scon as some- | 2nd said 1 was to mi
thing more in the way of refreshments bhad ; You wase't going to

| . Ling tb_rbi;gix ths moon-
on the | lit frosty woods, with the boar frost shining
i like silver on tho great hollies, snd the scarlet | 0nCe® looking at her mistress, she

feft the roor, Catherine sat jost as though

~4If vou pleasé, ma'm;l shall leave my warm.

him. Bot ho-did ot begin to look 't his

ters ; had.so prayed for them ; her Christmas
would be 80 desolate without !
‘No letters, Smith I’
‘No, ma'am, not one, -léastways, that is all
the post-missispave me! -~ . .

C\;lhnrine looked them through. Every
neighbor: of hers, in the cotlages and farms
around, d toybe blessed by the tenger
remembrances of others; only she wasfor-
gotten—she to whom existence had eed a
perpetual sacrifice, in :all-instabces save one;
aod even in that, perbips, if rightly viewed!
But hiding her 'd{::ppojmment,‘ as usual, by
au effort of ber iron will, she chatted cheer~
fully to the old man; bid hizy call ov the
morrow, when Tib would be at home, and
bave some ale. She them, feaching the wicket,
wished bim good day, and . returmed to the
liouse, Here once mors ig the parlor, she
sank dowan in her cbair and wept aloud.

“ Forgolten—forgotfen! Alone!” she said,
% Even by my dear Andrew, above all 1"

And the morning, which had beap hitherto
#o bright, began to be darkened by descending
soow ; so that tho day sympllhiuh«“ as it
seemed, with “the terrible depression %{m_h
lay upon her soul ! It was weakness, all thi;
seeing her noble life, and the barvest comin
of the irnmortal seed she had sown; but low
in estate, from many causes, her spirit (usual-
ly so strong and full of faith) was bowed by
tha seeming desolation of the time and scene.

In the iaein time it wogyld have been de-
lightful to have watched all;little Tib’s pro-
gresses: how Joo met her whep not far into
the woods; bow he made pretsxt of kissing
away the frost, just as be had dote the night
.| befora; bow in dus timbe they reached the
town; how dioner was ready early} how
capital the goose and pudding both proved,
and how the nicest part.of the wise bird was
putaside; titl, finally, with tha pudding in the
cart, Tib, Joe, and- bis little brether-—were on
their way to St. Jon's, Hera arrived in the
lane, a few ynide off the picturesque old
school-house, Joo and Tib ahgbted, and,
carrying each a seething burden, went softly
round to the court-yasd in the rear. Here
Tib, reaching the kitchen by a side door,she
bad purposely left unfastened, went softly
aboat, like a thouse, while Joe watcbed ber
through the window, and laid a enowy nap
kin ona tray, with silver and glass and other
necessaries, aud then eetthe nice hot dishes
thereon, and went softly towzards the parlar-
door, Opening it, she put ber bead within,
and said, * It's me, wissts.” S

“Come in, Tib. I am glad to sce youl”
! And Miss Cranbrook spoke as she lag quies-
i cent on her couch beside the fire. .

So Tib, balf frightened and mach flurried,
in, and set the tray upon the table.
!'» If you please, missis,” she said, deprecating-

N
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her beart died down. She bad expected lev. Fm;onl_v fortane when he

my browher’s ,dissipa;ioﬁ, of the estate left me
" pebailess., Such  being .the case, 1 bad to

‘{bor and old friend of -my family. Amongst |

ted aﬁddenly #ad

seck my bread¥-gnd 1 weat as a tutoress to
the only 26¥% of Sis Richard Sution, a neigh-

‘vl}g&“.‘hl}ll"'iﬁ\ou thete was a somewhat-
eminent political character, Watalked muchs
wre had sympathies akio; apd 1 liked him.
On more than one occasion he said erﬁp'}xllé-
cally, ‘At present, circumstancis prévent
me, but I will make you an offer as koon as I
can’ I made o reply to. this whenever.it
was said —neither assent nor dissest. «Sull;
] believe that be spoke in good faith, and that
his_honor was irreproachable. Three ypars
after this I saw you; you -hired this-bouse of
Sir Richard ; you visited Sutton Place... Al-
most as 800D 88 ‘you saw me you.made ap
offer. It cannot be said that I refused, for
I repulsed von by absence rather than by
words. 1did not know then what vou were,
or the quality of your noble heart. Moreover,
you were & stranper,to me—brusque in man-

ner and aYittle too aatboritative to win,”
“I was somewhat-of a hunehback,” said
Farqrbar; “ perhaps that was it.” :
“No: in truth, no. Dat b felt myself
bound to another—even-through indirectly.
You should have had patience, and you
w{.;uid -have wan me; for I liked you even
thag, Asit wasg—0u" . )
-“Asit way” he interrupted, wringing his
handsy—“as it was, 1 cursed iy life and
yours. n my mad disappointmnent—io my
haste to show.you that there were others whom
1 could wib~1 married ‘a heartless shrew,
who 1n six wueks left me, and whom I have
pever singe scomor henrd 6f, except s it has
concerned money- uatters; Bitterly have I
rued that haste.®. - - A ’
- * And bitter'y, :t.\(im
pride, and my false estimation of another’s
honor. Soon after yom\discontinued your
visits to Sutton Place L Ieff there also. [had
an enemy in the chaplain— 'ch become the
‘master of an Oxfard Callege; “and be, k have
strong reason fo-believe, . paisoned Sir Rich-
ard’s-ears £s to the-hetercdory ofthe koow!-

3, have I rucd my

gained the atv the snow -had ceased, the

Jight she becanie aware that zome one knock- |

she fovnd a country bumpkin-holding & par-

N
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iy ber sole farewell, as it ‘wes -his}
and so they parted. .When she once mots

mooi and stars were. shining, nud a deep
peace seemed brooding both far and near.

Litle was said darigg the_diive to St.,
John's; and when' ‘there she alighted and
went in alore. Tib had--not vet returned
but as.sdon asghe was 'w\it_h{nvur_uf bad got a

ed ata dour at the rear. Hirrying thither,.

cel and g latterin bis hand. .+~ 7
* - %f¢ ve pleass, missus, I bin a'knocking
till 'es boves be sore like:- Mrs. Snibson's
warry gorry ; but she'd-such.g lot to-think
on with thy beef and. puddig 2s to make this |-

head. 8o Jou muat just forgive her mistna.’

Catherine proved that she did so by giving-
the bumpkin a shilling and dimn"min.g him. -

8he came.,back- inta the.garlor; tore the
post cover off The thick and noble lacking
volume, and found, as .she suspected; that it
was Qfiver Romney’s Look, and, and-to ber
great surprise, that it was simply and briefig
dedicated 1o her<elf. " Then she read This

Lhisidesire to surprise her with the gift of the
fist copy of his book on'Christmas Day.
It =aid, too, that ‘his wucle ;W/ﬁts“'deisd and
buried, acd thet, when . alfairs contingent
thereto, were settled, be should be the master .
of a bandsome.yearly income, Means would
be, therefore, his—even if they did not other-"
wise arise—to secure St. John's, restora 'it,
enrich it -with the finest books.in manslan<
gunges, ;thus nffording bim - splace for
retirepidd nndly change, and stady, leave
her mistrass of the old, p!;v.:f.: with };oiverto
aid-him, by gaikering together out of booky
of many kinds, thoss facts and sequences o
human action and natoral faws from which
along the geperalizations worthy the name of
bistory can be drmwn, Lo DL
Thus, even a3 she stood on the desolate and
unlit bearth, she could Lit feel that som
trigmph and some joy was hers,
Presently litile Tih,came bome, with muc

edge 1 was imparting to his boy. “So ['left,
and went to London, and. began a literary
lif. If men whd pursue the higher depart
ments of knowledge find mouey come slowly
in, so, necessarily, must a “woman, whose

year's struggle 1 returned to the country,
and procured the mistresship of 8t John's,
"which was then vacant, and-of which a
trusteeskip belonged tu my fawmily. Tt is, as
you know, a branch of the old Grammar
School in our litile country town,iand io-
tended for the preparaticn of boys between
 six apd ten years old. :

“ When 1 bad brotght the school into

—

ly (atd fiot daring to look nt lier mistaess),’ ™
fiave Lrougtht you a piece of goose and a'lit-
{ tle pudding, and 1 hope you won't Le offended
with vour little Tib." (At this precice mo-
ment, Tit bavidg wound herrell up quite 10
a piteh, burst into tears); * for, oh ! 1 couldn't

hare one—and so, please,
'va brought it. And 1 win't stay more
now, ma'aw, for Joe's waiting, and 'l sure
" and be home early.” So saying, and withont
hurried from
: the room. -

! When Mias Cranbrook bad recovered from
her great -astonishment at this appearance of
little Tibewith so nice a dinver, she wondered
! what conld have prompted so swest a thought;
" forgetting." in 8o doing, what her own acts
‘were. To please Tib, rather than from -in-
“clination,she tasted & little of both gaoseand
thea cafried the tray away, and

! returned to her parlor. o N
The cold was groater—the frost mors in-
tense—the snow fell ihicker and thicker ns
day began to wane. All at once she heard
| the sound of wheels in the lane, and a minute
| or 80 after, some one knocked upon the porch-
l Jogr. Ilastening to opem it, she welcomed
"in Mr. Acton, an eminent surgeon, living at
the distaice of some miles. He said but lit~
‘tle, till he was seated by the fire; then he
asked her to sccompany him to see Mr.

Farqubar. : -
“ f1g is dying,” said the surgeon, thoigbt-

| fully, “ and, as be says a few minutes speech

would be to bim the greatest human conso-
lation, 1 hope you will not objéct to go!”
“# 1t is many yvears since I saw him,” -aaid
Catherive, thoughtfully, aod as though te
herself. ) )

“Itis; and, like you, he is utterly alone;
You will therefore surely come.” ;

“1 will: I owe it to him!" And Catherihe
hastened from the room, to put ori ber cloak
and bonoet. . .

< As she went the surgeon could btit look
with curiosity at the expressive and still
handsome face, though some fifty years had
left their traces there, and tinged ber bair
with grey. L,

They whre scon'on the wzy to the country-
houss whera Mr; Farquhar lived. Leaving
the servant ia charge of the vehicle, they
alighted at sqme little distance from it, and
approacing by & wooded path, gained a pri-
vate door. This was opened by an clderly
man-servant, who Jod thom up a stone-stair-
cast and dsbered them ioto & room, half
bed-chamber, balf sitting-room. Here, in an
easy-chair by tha fire, sat 8 gentleman . about
sixty years of agh; his hair, like Miss Cran-.
i brook's, was tinged with grey, avd he seemed
" a little hunch backed. ¥
! Whten Mr. Acton had placed Catherine a
chair, be withdrew. - =
1. The getitieman Beld forth. bis band: but
Cutbarine was for sotho minutes too moved
fo taka it. e

«]t is very good of you to come,” he said
at length, *“at such a season, and ou such a
night; but [ thought you would. Wé have
hal many bitier and eclitary ‘houre—and of
somewhat willul cadsing, if I mistakie not.” -

“ Yo have; and when seasons, such as this
comes round, regrel arises chiefly because I
‘possibly gave pain’ Jo' you, Mr. Farqubar.
Otherwise; 1 do not deubt that 1 have attaje-
ed a higher and morafasting happiness~that
is taking the avetage of years as they glide
by—than had [ followed tbe promptings of 3
more: personal and eelfish kind.X
1« Undolbtedly. Theso victories cosl’ us
much; bt 1ha reward is great.” Only” tell
me how it was, and_ what' was the reason of
your refusal twenty years ugo.”

]y was this:®
have heard, s country gentleman of good
fortune? and I and a brother wore his only
children. Us gave:me 3 fina “education
}for T hiad s laste for bocks, and this ¥ found

[N

My fithar was, as'you ma}\ .

some kind of organization I was very happs;

!for the old school house had always been a

'{ lovely plage. But the payment of the salary
soon fell into arrears, owing to the bad man-
| agement.of the trustees; mud, row for eigh-
1 teen years, I have Leen struggling cn with
; the merest pittance, and but for the earnings

Mr: Bolt gave me the fruit,’; of my pen, mast have starved. Somé thir-!
ske a pudditg, for 1 said : teen hupdred pounds is due, agd with what'

1 I hiave spent in repairs to the buildings, anl
' other things—is upwards of sixteen hundred
pounds. For the! last six months the school
bas ‘been closed, and the whole business, is

now in the hands -of the vewly crzanized

Charities Commission.” Vhen last 1 heard,
it was intimated to mo that St. John'’s will

| be sold. If so, I am paid. I shall, with what.

{is due, buy the old place. It isenleared to
line by a thousand memories, and there I wish

Sir Richard Sutton, has written to me in the
kindest maoner. He says that he owes to
me ali that is valuable in life, anl_that when
he comes .to England he shall bring me his
two little.sons to do by them as | did by the
father, and.be will pay me handsomaly. ir

tary. 1 shall be independert, and be-able to
pursue, nt leisure intervals, the assistance 1
bayve now for.some time been rendering to my.
beloved Oliver.” L R :

% What F have scen of bim,” said Mr. Far
quar; “I hke much. o' appears to be an
extraordinary young man. A gentleman
who was here from town, a few days since;
saya tHat his forthcoming book is fikely to
be_a masterpiece.’ [ see thal it is ndvertisad:”

neither letter nor paper from ki this worning.
Indeed, 1 suppose he means to surprise me,
for he has been silent for some wecks, But |
attribute it4o the illness of his relntive, a mizer-
Iy old tradesman in London, who, for many

'vears hes allowed him a gemtlemanly in-

come, and at bis death-will leave him a cons
siderable fortune” .
“This is well,” zaid Mr. Farguahar. “ Means
to-rest upon is'ap absolute neuessity, if litera-
ture i8 to be pursued withuin unbrolen spirit,
and with an ultimate purposa of bigh intent.
And my object, somewhat in ashing you to
come hLerd to-night is to sue for leave 10 make.
your remaining daya free from troubles of a
pecuniary kind,  Thave the means.”

~“You may have, but Lhave nn right to

will be uttorly useless, A buok or two,you
may leave me, if you like—nothing “wore.
And,” she addel solemnly, and lowering her
voice, ' for the pain I cansed you—for the
mistake T made—will- you, in the profound
charity of thia tirhe aud hour, forgive mei”
cuf will, T will,” he said, with choked ut-
torance,~* inore readily, and more truly if
you tell fie oue thing. Lid von ever love
me " R
~ w1 did! I do!” she said seheweatly. . “1
have drained the bittes cups of deep 1egret if
stich confession makes atonement.” ~

+ It will ; because for years1 have bightly
prayed for God's tender mercy to me in the
lifé to come: that,even as 1 have loved you
with the degpost human love—even as 1 have
worshiped “your  high intellect and lofty
power—even as I reverence your singleness
of heart, your rectitude, -and truth—even aa
"I bave watchéd-and wondered at what you
had. dope for truth, ultimately, through thoss
you have taught and trained—so do.I pray
that, side; by side with you on soma, noblér
séene, we may have commpanionship. For this
{ shull ever pray unto the end; and, trusting
in" the perfect goodness of Alwmighty God,
find rest and peace.” .

“Amen! Amen!”
likewise.” - '

She could say no nore ;. 8o she rosa.even
as she spoke, aed preparéd to go. ot
Ha put a book™ into-her band:be had been
reading : and as he gave it, she préssed her
lips down on his fingers. - -

‘the sri [1
Jshe’ said, “so pray 1

S -

hindrances are fo formidable.. Afier two

i to die. Since his father’s death, my old puplil,

this be ro, St. John’s will be'no longer seli-]

“Indeed! Thisis news to me,” .eaid Cath- s
erino ; for, to my bittef disappointment, 1 bad {3

them : ¢o make no-attempt of the kind, for it

to téll her mistress of ber auot’s kindnesd,
and what Joe had said ;"and her mistress, i
i turn, had much to <ay atont-the gouse an
| pudding. o s
When Tib was gope ‘o bed, the fire bright,
tha. lafep lighted, Caiherine sat dowyn
I‘Q\ﬂk at Obcer’s buek; and so she read d
am ou till the dvepest peace was hers.
1 Sv the night closed upon the old School
i House of 5t John's,
* % *

n

*
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A yearlizs gono by, and the old bolliss
Pabout &r. Johin's are again thickret with
|raddy beriies. Catherine's affairs are ndw
settled ; she bhas hought St Johm's, its wopd
aud meadows, orchard and. gardens. With
i the residne of hey little mongy, and what she
; has for the teachimg and guardianship of Sir
| Richard Sntton's L

| denity fur ‘the ‘affans veypecting Gie schy
| were more easily eltled by reason of the gopd -
offices of a certain (.!x.‘«;rdn.\diglﬁtm\'v, wha,
hearing to what. low’estate Catharine\Crgn-
brock had come, bad thus répaired thaph
ovil he had wavser! long yenrs befsre.

On this Christmne morning, she sits
breakfastin.cns of tlie-charming, ol parl
of St. Jobw’s; -uow renovated and elothed
round with the library Mi. Farqubar
queathed o bis will. . ‘A little boy wits

<<
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yere parcel aad letter "go cledn ‘oot of bor |,

letter, explaining his soie week’s silence. by| -

ttle rous, she isindepdrs |
L
1¢ T

on

either side of Cafhmine, nnd Oliver is op
site. The fire. burns bright ;. the suv sté
in the ivy wreathes green about the wind

-Liufe Tib comies bursting in with & band-
ful of lettars, and her face is very radiasnt, ffor
Joe, aud bis motherand  brothers, and her
old aunt, ami Kit, lhe old gardner,\am~
ding in the kitchen to day.
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.Tbe group thus' gathered in the old bo k-
lined room is;
peavce in the long-tried

of 8, Johnls,

- Y

heart ‘of the mistrpsd
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. Cisterns. N

It is not generally kpowr; wq thiok, How
ensy a malter it is.to examine ths. bottom| of
a well, cistern, o1 pond” of water.by the use
of a common mirror, (“lovking glass.”) When
the bun is shisiog baghlly, bold a mirror so
that the. reflested rays of dight will fall jhto

¢ watet. A bright,spgt will bo seen at the
m,-so light a3 to show the smallest ob~
; ¢ty plainly. Dy this means we have px-
aminéd thie bottom of wells fifty to eig
feet deep, when half full or more of wa
The smallest straw, or ‘other small object, d:
be perfectly seen froi the surface. Iu |
same way oue can examine tho bottom
ponds and rivers, if_ the water by somew
clear, and not agitated by winds or rapid
motion. Wa well or cistern be under cover,
or shaded by buildings, so that the sun lig
will not fall” near the' opening, it s ofly
necessary to cmploy Lwo mirrors, iping dne ™
to reflect the hight to (tha opering, Aad.
another to send it perpendicnlarly into the
watar.  Light may be thrown fifty ur 3 hyne
dred vards, to the precien spot ddsiced, gnd
then efleated downward. We bave -uped
tha mirfors with suceess 16 reflect the light
around n field te a Abadel spot, and dlsd to’
carry it from a South - wizdew through two
rooms, sid then into a .gistern underjhe -
uorth side of the hun-o.  Hall a dozen refec- -
tions of light inay be made, though eachanir-
ror d'mtiishéa the brilliancy of the lijhl
Let any one not familiar with this mgthotl-
try it, and he will fidd it not only usell; Ly
a pleasing experiment. It Wil perbaps [re~
veal amass of sediments at the bottoig, of
the well, which has bocié fiitla thought] of,
but which may have been:i fruitiul- sqvrce’
of disease, by 1is deeay iu the water.~=
Agriculturist. )
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Quostions for the Curious. |

- tst, IF & tren were to-full in the wilder
and there wers no ear within A Nwn
miles to hear it, wouhi the falfing of

tree produce ang 'sound ! |

2d. Snussure assures us that at the summig
of Mt. Blanc, the report of a pistol is no lofider- |

than that_of a small cracker on the plaid be-
low.  What is the caiee of thin? ¢ .S} "0
ad. In what cobdition of the atmosphéte’
sound most distingtly heard? i - :
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27 The Hindoos, whén gathering in-theis
harvest, befora it is yomoved from the thyes
ing flcor, t1ka out the portien for. their/m
Howeser poor, however much in del
however. tuch the crop may be, the
portion js first given. -

.

2 Two rix\en in 'Cigcianati have ‘
mateh|to eat mush ard mifk'fer $10-and-
“ plianipion,” the eng who birids Acst{lq

charming one,-and_ there is . '

Examining Bottoms of Wells and ~
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