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ceremony of the African savage; the approach of the
ardent lover, driving his quota of fat kine, in just com-
pensation to the parents of his intended. ¥qually bar-
baric ! Ard what gift would be adequate 1o her value ?

Then 1 had descended io more cultured times. I de-
scribed the methods of Greece in her glory, of Rome in
her power. In order, I unfolded the eruditions of the
scholars upon the manners of the Gotlhs and Huns, the
Vandals and the Albigenses—tihose savage, yet chivalrous
bordes, whom the Church moulded into ihe knights of the
middle ages—true, noble, generous, loving, ' Sans peur
et sans reproche ! ' And laslly, [ had descended—a sad
descent, indeed '—from the fair and courtly gallantry.ol
the chevaliers of old to ihe sad degeneracy and  utier
lack of romance of our duli and sordid times. * It re-
mains,’ I had concluded, *ter some keen, noble, and
enterprising spirit of our day 1o break  asunder
the absurd and ridiculous traditions of the times, whieh
musl necds have every ardent swain breathe his passion
in cold and awkward speech into the lady’s redenning
car. What a false boast must our national ingenuity
appear, if it cannol suggest some newer, more filting,
tess [udicrous manner of making so poetic and lofty a
ithing as a proposal of marriage !’

Alas ' these words, writien in jest, returned to re
proach me. I recalled how I had received for them,
from the absent-minded editor, an nsignificant nole,
which I ithrew away, and a cheque, which I kepl. But
the confounded thing had had some success, and was not
yet entirely forgotten. It was only a week ago-1 win-
ced at the thought—that some coy maiden had told me
thai she would like io hear how I would really make a
proposal, since I could write one so prettily. In short,
taking all things into account, I decided that I must do
the thing artistically and in a novel way. DBut how?
Geniug of Invention, how ? My nund was destitute of
ideas ; my spiril faltered at the task belore 1t; when,
raising my eyes from the ground, [ saw—ior I had got
ten well into the business district—a window gorgeously
decked out in which  was represenfed good old Sania
{'laus distributing all manner of resplendent Chrnistmas
gifts. Happy inspiration ! Could 1 not propose by
means of a Christmas giit ?

Thereafter I haunted the windows of sfores devoted
to alluring wares by the hour. I went ikrough the
whole catalogue of Christmas possibilities, obe by oune
1 tried the patience of the most swave and  obliging
clerks of both sexes by remarking to cach of their sug
gestions, ' too personal,’ or ‘1oo familiar,” as the case
might be, leaving them {o puzzle themr brains angrnily as
to what was familiar ahout a diamond brooch or whas
was personzl in a golden scent bottle.  And T was an
noyed by ihe smiling amusement which my acquaintances
—bound most probahly on a similar errand—displayed
when they saw me poking over cases of women’s trifling,
jewels. They little dreamed of 1he buillant coup that
I meditaled,

At last, desperale alter a week of such toiture, Tde
cided upon—a ring.

True, a ring is the most common and conventional of
lovers’ tokens. But mine was redeemed from the com-
monplace by the inseription  which, with much hesita-
tion, 1 ordered carved within 1t :

¢ Will—you-~he—mine ? '—explaining 1o the asionished

clerk that ‘it was—ecr—a jest !Y'—as 1f one jests  with
rings of price! ) ) )
Let me  pass over in silence the various  emotions

which wrung my soul during ihe short week which elap-
sed before the time arrived at which 1o preseat my
gift. Suffice it 1o say that en Chmstmas Fve I wrole,
in a too trembling hand, on a card a couplet worthy o!
the occasion. Then I called a messenger boy—faithiul
and ready servant '—and dismissed him with 1ihe  pre-
cious paeket. And then I waited

The night wore on. Fiom my study window I could
gee the houses of my neighbors, it and swept and gar-
nished for the feast. On ibe sirect ilhe crowd of fes-
tive wayfarers, faden with hundies and joy, ebbed  and
vanished inte 1heir varius snug harbors I saw a
Christmas tree heing decked for the moriow, and real-
ized how loncly is the bachelor’s Iot P 1 fell anto o
reveric on ihe joys and genial nuith of fhe nerry and
boly secason, and grew actually cheerful | then  sighed
1o think how inapprepriate 1t all might be  Fmnally [
went 1o bed, and after ages of ares {ell asleep.

I awohe with a start. Was it time for the posi-
man yvet 7 Nol for three hours. T arose and strolled
out intc the air.

The posiman camr and passed and enleved not T
plamed his forgeliulness and halleed after him, bal he
had nothing. 1 wenil to {he post-office—nothing there,
Nothing, that is, save the proef-sheels of * The {‘auses
of Decadence in Kations, cte,” which ordinarily  wounld
have given me the keenest pleasure, but now filled e
with deep disgus(. What did T care ahoul the decadence
of nations ? But I took it home and after going to

church, where I prayed with {ervor for a certaifi Christ-
mas gift, I returned home and worked steadily all ol
Christmas Day at the proof-sheets, slashing them so
that the printer must have stared. In fact, 1 ‘believe
that it is to my savage humor on that day and the
following that the book owes ils commended incisive-
ness of style.

The next day I continued pepging away viciously at
the proof, and as before, the postman passed unregar-
ded.

Then I grew desperate. I searched out that messen-
ger boy and denounced him. Bul they showed me a
receipl wiitlen 1n Billy's sprawling hand. My last lhope
gone, I went down slowly 1o the office, a saddencd and
a brohen man. Old Dr. Burdy mei e and ashed me il
I didn't think I needed a tonic! DBilfins, ihe insurance
man, crossed my path, and for the first time in five
years didn't beg me to take out a policy in the *Crumb-
Ling Insecurity Co.,” *safest on earth.’ [ reached the
olfice at last and stared at one gpot on ibe ceiling for a
solid hour. Then a brisk step sounded in the corridor,
the door snapped open, and Billy rushed in, Billy never
comes and goes, he  always bursts in and rushes out.
‘ Hello, old foggy ! ' said he, ‘ look as sick as if you'd
swallowed a frog. Brace up, man; your bank hasn't
failed, has it ?’ I turned a dull eye on him, and hve
1esumed @ ¢ T'm awfully sorry that I dido’t get around
sooner to tell vou, but the old man has heen sick, and
1,” and Billy’s form grew more erect, ‘am running the
business ; three hundred men under me (lewer floor, you
hnow), and T coulduw’t, but Miss Jocclyn's unele died
suddenly, and she is gone.’

“Gone '’ said I bhoarsely, jumping up and
his arm 1n a frantic grasp.

COh T osaid Billy.

seizing
‘ Did she get my—present?'
¢ No—that 1s, yes, I suppose she
has by this time, It came aiter she left, and I mailed
it 1o her. Why, what is the mailer with you?’' For
1 had fallen back in my chair, and was mopping my
face with my handherchief. * Don't you trust the mail,
you idiot 77 yelled Billy. * Why what was that—the
Koh-t-uoor 7 Anvhow, I reaisiered 1t ; it can’t be lost!?

¢ No, no, Billy,” said T fainily, ‘it's not that. I
was afraid '—just then  the office door clicked  open
again, and a messcoger boy briskly eniered. ' Telegram
for you, sir,’ said ke, ‘sign here, please !’ 1 took
the yellow ecnvelope, while Billy sprawled a signature,
on the boy's hook.

One look at the telegram was enough ; I was irans-
ported. It saud :

‘Yes,
¢ Agatha Jocelyn.?

Oh, crumpled, vellow {clegraph hlank, spatiered with
ink, marhed by oily fingers, vou weie far more delight-
ful in mmne eyes than the golden pages of poesy or the
yellow  wealth of hings ' Dear Acatha!

“ Billy,” =ad I, beanung buightly upon that surprised
young man, ‘congratufate me, mwy boy; I'm gong to be
your cousmm H?

Now there ave two who love the Little lamp in the
study, which burng steadilv above them, mght after
night.  From where U write, witlun the circle  of  1ts
rays, I can see that very ming, ghitering merrily on her
finger.

Magic

ring ! vou did your crrand well.—* Catholic
World.’

In his concluding volume of his ‘ Ilistory of OQur
Own Times,” Mr, M'Carthy assigns first, place among
Parhameniary oralors o John Bright, and wavers bet-
ween Gladstone and Ruichard lalor Shiel for the second
position, reminding us that the only thing upon which
Gladsione and Disraeli agreed was as 1o the wonderful
oratorical gifts of Shiel,

MYBRS & CO., Dentists, Octagon, corner of George
Street. ‘They guarantee the highest class of work at
moderate fees. Thelr artificial teeth give general satis-
faction, and the fact of them supnlying a Lemporary den-
ture while the guns are healing does away with the
meonvenience of  being months  without deeth. They
manufacture a single artitinal tooth for Ten Shillings,
and sets equally moderate. The admimstration ol
nitrous oxide gas is also a great boon to those needing
the extractiom of a tooth..
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T an Fxaminstion held B the Grege Shorthand Assooiation of N Z
C Anmmaond, 16 venrs of pge seeared a cortificate for 180 words o
Minute Thisisa New Zealand Record for one <o voulg.

@regg Shorthand 14 vasd in more schools in Amerlea than any
othor Thyree svsterns combined, and 18 recogni=ed b the R7 Governmenk
in sl examinationa  Bemng based an lonvhand, with few rules and NO
EXCEPTIONS, it ran be acquired in One-guarter of the tinte required by
othor svat«ma nnd isx especially adapted for INSTRUCTION by POST mm
8 leysons,  Write for particulars,

J. W, IRWIN, NZ Represenlative,
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BEATH & CO.

Best Value iz CHRISTCHURCH for Mantles, Miilinery,

Dresses, Eis;



