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nessmess letter which was actuallyi true
which required her to go home imimmedi-
ately

ruedi
and though her aunt begged

her to return torfor the holidays she
made no promise for she was heartily
tired of the frivolity of fashionable life

rachel was set down at squire flem-
ings gate one cold day early in becerr
ber and walking up to the front door
lifted the heavy knocker herself the
squire answered the door and almost
too astonished to speak called to his
wife rachel has come after the first
greetings mrs fleming said of course
youreoure come for christmas its onlyy atawlew davs off rachel looked serious
and replied that depends upon the
advice I1I1 get from you two people on a
very important mematterater 11 and then she
opened her heart freely to these good
friendstriends though very much embarrassed
in giving the details mrs fleming
shshed a fefew tears for she had hoped

collins who was soon to have hisbis dip
loma would take to rachel as she
expressed it but the girl smiled and
said if she must marry it would be a
man and not a boy even if he were a
boctorloc tor and besides she added do

you remember telling me last christmas
the old saying theres as good fish in
the sea as ever were caught and dr
collinsacollins will undoubtedly have a good
show the squire laughed but his
wife even smile she felt it was
too bad not to have rachel in the pam-
ily

lam
yet in her heart she knew it was

beat as her husband decided after
hearing the girls story and her gragrandnd
malsinas counsel that she should marry thehe
minister and urged her to be married
onn xmas day

squire fleming paid the minister a
visit that evening he had just come
from the postofficepostoffice feeling a little des

finding no letter from rachel
in answer to hisbis but when the maid
opened the door of his study and an-
nounced squire fleming he tried to
seem unconcerned the squire was
not long in stating his errand and Mmrr
Crill mans joy was beyond expression in
words it would be too much to
tell of the meeeting of these young
people in the best room at
the mansion the wax candles were
not lighted and there were no pine
knots blazing only a few coals from the
aire that hadbad been lighted when rachel
came but it was quite sufficient for their
interview and if grandma hilton had
been watching she would have seen the
minister making love to rachel in the
most impassioned way

rachel had seen so much style in
costumes at her aunts that she went to
theahe other extreme and would not even
have a wedding dress at all and argued
with mrs fleming who tried to insist
upon it saying im in mourning for
saymy grangrandmadinal and it would be in very
bad taste besides as the ministers wife
I1 must be very circumspect and she
had her own way mr gillman and
miss van dyke were married quietly on
christmas eve in the dear old parlor
sacred to many memories of the days
that were past and harrys picture on
the wall seem to frown upon her
notnor affect her in any way dr collins
was at home and was best man at the
ceremony and eunice and abbie were
perfectly delighted to be bridesmaids
and squire fleming gave the bride away
though rachel wanted him to perform

fheahe ceremony but mr gillman was
i rather doubtful about its being strictly

orthodox unless a minister officiated
and so went away some distance to one
of his college friends and everything
was perfectly satisfactory after the
ceremony and congratulations when all
were seated at the table in the same
living room where years agorago rachel
had heard the news olof harrys marriage
the squire brought in letters dick had
had driven over to town to fetch them
mrs fleming trembled when she saw
the foreign postmarkpost mark but the squire
did not heed her nods and opened it
forthwith good news my friends
liehe exclaimed harrys wife has borne a
son and n w let us drink to the health
and happiness otof the bride and bride
groomand the little grandson across the
sea never did there seem a happier
company even mrs fleming appeared
jubilant over the news of harrys boy
the evening was spent in songs music
and tales of the mansion and of the
many marriages the squire had solemn
iced and his latherfather before him in that
same room xmas day passed joyfullyjoy lully
the rev nat brown preached the ser-
mon while the bridegroom sat in the
high backed pew with his bride beside
him

at evening one year from the first
time the minister had escorted rachel
home he took her to hisbis home
the instead of her mas
rachel recalled it all and told him how
she bad felt that night for she resolved
there should be no secrets in her life her
husband should not know

and as I1 am very much interested in
these people who lived long ago
perhaps I1 ought to tell you a little more
not exactly that they all married and
lived happily forever afterwards like the
people in fairy stories but that many
very strange things happened for as
you know wonderfulwonderlul things sometimes
occur in the lives of men and women

rachel was a model ministers wife
and the mother of five daughters you
would not care to bear of them as they
never married but were all lovely women
spinstersspin harry flemings wife died in
paris and he brought his boybov home to
his mother to raise while hebe studied art
abroad dr collins was a successful
physician and death of his
father and mother he kept house at the
mansion with his sister eunice abbie
married andan drentwent to utica to live and
when harry ted of living abroad he
came homethhome tK to be with his son and
the family many another wan
derer in foreign parts he longed for the
old home and the familiar friends and
places mrs gillman and her daughters
visited occasionally at the mansion and
after the girls were grown and the rev
erastus gillman hadbad been laid away
some time in the silent grave in the old
churchyard where so many dear ones
rachel had tenderly loved were sleesleep-
ing

p
the love she had once erased came

to her harry fleming resting upon
his laurels and his well merited fame
found passing his time at mrs gilliansGill mans
home very pleasant and the girls totally
unaware of any love passages of the
the past their mothers life contained
imagined his visits were intended for
one of them what was their great sur-
prise to hearbear from dr collins that he
was their mothers first sweetheart they
were romantic girls and teased their
mother unmercifully about her old beau
but she took the matter very seriously
and called a family council and laid the
subject before them whereupon they aall11

decided in favor of mr fleming andafter seven years of widowhood and 1

when her hair had begun to turn gray
and her manner was very sedate anaand 1

reposeful there was another wedding iin the same old parlor in the mansion
not of a young and blooming bride nor
an ardent young lover but a man in
years who had seen much otof the world
and and was glad to find rest and hap

in the love of a true woman and
so though mrs fleming was not there
to sebit rachel came at last atterafter long
yeatsyears to be mistress of the old mansion 4

and the home was full too with rachelsrachel
children and the flemings and in good
time still another was added to the
family a son was born to rachel andharry fleming and their was greater
rejoicing there on that xmas day when
the news of the grandson was brought
from afaraar while the company sat at the
marriage feast otof mr and mrs gillman
how often it has come to pass that
the things one longed for unreasonably
when young are given in the soberer
years or even in the sere and yellow
leaf of age but the best of all this his-
tory remains to be told and as this
story is already too long you who are
fond of old fashioned love stories must
wait patiently until next christmas foror
the finale W W W

SANTA CLAUS

for the NEWS by janette Carrcarrinton
tin said to be twelve hundred yearsyeara and some

mmoreore
since an ardent old pilgrim on altas bright

snoreshore
was begging for shelter on christmas eve-a boon that heas never had failed to receiveyouyon can sleep in the castle the peasants re-plied
and gotget such a handsome reward beside
on arising domain at the end of the isle
blood the gorgeous castle of
discarded by morlain untenantedumen anted thereon account of the faries that haunted the ajrairand all of the folks at the village could tellhow the mansion was troubled from garret tocell
and rumi shed around with a noise and a lightthat no one could live in the house overrnight

furnished and garnished in beautifulstyle
AAs the grecian castle of
all the tiers and the pillars so rare to beholdwere burnished and lettered with silver andgoldcold
and appeared to the preacher so grand and

ssublime
it was as a temple from solomons amet me

for worm thip a sacred abode
that once had been filled with tilethe glory of

Ubod0d
A hohousee with its calums of marble and gilt
that a monarch commanding hisbis millions had

built
so rewards were put out at a hundred and livefiveto the man sloopsleep there and come out

alive
but no one to venture their life could be found
who I1 ived on the shore or the viiivillagesages round
As the sprites had them all such in terrible

dread
TtillI1 the saintly old pilgrim had sought torfor a

bed
I1 shall go hebe replied with the help of the

lord
and the poor of the village shall have the re-

wardW ard
with the blessing of god I1 have nothing to

fear
As his faithful old servant for many a year
and accepting the key he wendedbended hisamwayway
so fearless and brave so feeble and gray

liehe walked to the portal and opened the door
then shut it again stepping in on the floor
the idea naidnesaid be what is there to soarsscare
and catching the bannister mounted the stair
on reaching the top such a sight hebe belibeheldeld
the statues and sculpture could not be ex-

celled
in pure alabaster the urns and the vases
protruded from under the roses and daises
the choicest otof flowers with their trelliseselliseatr

fell


