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the reader with a recital of Wimermut‘e'n pro-
become the hushand of Mary Garland,
posalfo i# absurd harangue
whet once she was free. His o
‘ wtnded by the statement that he and
Mrs. Becky would call in a carriage for Mrs.
Giarland and the children on Christmas day,
and they would all dine together st castle th-
termute, And then Wintermute bowed him-
well out Jeaving his hostess in what is genemlly
termoed * a state of mind."

Right here, let us do an act of justice to Mrs,
Becky. She wasnofool. She had seen enough
1o know that the ides of divorce was a8 foreign
to the mind of Mary Garland as the possibility
that she could, or would, become Wintermute's
wile under any circumstances,  But she had de-
termined to wound this tender, fuithful, devot-
ol woman, and when Obed Wintermute, drnk
with his ile hopes, returned home that day and
recounted his adventures, she felt that nothing
was lacking but the Christinas day ride to the
house where her pet aversion lived, and the
sight of her face, suffased with shame and sor-
row, o Bl the cup of her revenge, Thus mat-
ters stood ot Wintermute's three days bofore
Uhristmas.  The poor old mun badgered the
housekeoper, the cook and the serving maid, on
the subject of the Christimas dinner, until a re-
volt seemed imminent in the household, and
was, probably, only averted by shrewd Mrs.
Pecky mixing both the first and second toddies
of that memorable day & trifie stronger than
nsual

| mturn, for & moment, 16 the
Uiarland and his faithiu) pariner wepn ll’liﬁl‘lg
the train which would bear them home. The
latter, ppanant to Garland's instructions, had
“nillen o Jabes Long, l:l\'i_qin‘ him that they
projosed 1o srrive at home about 10 p, m, o
Chrstings e,

Mrs. Garland of the fact, and
the matter 5 prodound
CIh from Giracke. Bt
Jabwr recvived the #ooxd tidings on the i
ol the 3uh of Ivvrinber P e, mﬂu;'l:“h
A, be walked over 1o Mis. Garland's
and, finding & cons Cottage,
“"""l'lh' moment, when the
hristmas tree, wlipped mllﬂtwu ‘",'h_'”
8 Mes. Garland's hands. (h"m“"‘m missive
revealed

s cutitents to the Bow happy wife
A Joy and gratitade Whivh she eyt

station where

+ i possible, k

litthe remaing 1o be told,

turmed
fanhinl oid mhtmu‘hm:ju:'il::
iadllhuhphdm able to 4o for
Land snd by family, “lthmﬂmﬁﬂt:
Lait b -&I--ml wure throngh lhe.‘h
uah-alunlolhe-‘ﬁkhndlhn ml:

and requesting him 1o notify The

eep she wore, and as for

ng broadeloth
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store for them in the morning, Gnde'g.
dered if, after all, Santa Claus would net

back to her, her own dear papa, and her Jast
act before wandering off to dreamland, vk
hang u childish offering on the family treg fo
dear papa.

Chistmas morning in the year of Grace, 18851
Seated by the fireplace in the Garlands’ tempo-
rary home, & pale, but happy, man held his wife's
hands, and awaited the moment when, awak-
ing from the deep sleep of childhood, a girl and
a hoy would come romping in to see what Santg
(Claus had brought them. There was not mugh
delay. An opened door, & moment’s pause in
wide-eyed and delighted wonderment, a shout
of childish joy, a shower of kisses and a tempest
of caresses, and father, mother and children
were together once more. ““ And did you find
the ‘ Home Again Ledge,’ dear papa?” was
almost the first question Gracie asked after the
kisses und caresses of the first moments of meet-
ing.  We, the writer and the readers of this nar-
rative, have but little to do with the saered con-
fidences which were exchanged by hushand and
wife on that bright morning, but there was a
comedy ahout 11 a, m. that day, which was
worth looking at,

Pursuant to appointment, Garland’s partner
came vver to the house about nine o'clock Christ-
mas morning, and, an hour later, Jabez Long
and his wife called in, bringing a basketful of
" additions ”” to the Christmas dinner to be
eaten in Garland’s house that day. About 11
i m., Gracie, who was looking out of the win-
dow, informed the party that a carriage had
“topped at the gate. It was an open barouche.
On the back seat, sat Mps, Becky Scrimegour,
Kotten up, evidently, without regard to expense,

¢ was something truly wonderful in the hat
the flamboyant colors of
her cloak, they challenged rivalry, On the front
seal, Wintormule, glossier, if possible, s to
and hat, and more dazzling as to
watch and chain and the gold headed knob of
his walking stick, than ever before, sat smirk-
ing like s pinchhack satyr. Before he could
Piek himself up, 4y it were, and leave his seat
i arder to come and offer to escort his proposed

Ruests to the carriage, the door of the cottage
(’Iraedlndﬁtrlmd'upnmr




