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mouth, his redeeming feature, was wreathed with smiles. But l '<l"as seen, with a huge head enc;rcled by a crown, and a bowl 
Alce Fairbairn was 11ot an ordinary person. He was known to of barley porridge before him, which his goggle eyes were 
be a poet and a professor of science, and was supposed to be a regarding with disconsolate glances, as if he was longing for 
novelist. At all events, few people could beat him, so Uncle better fare. After his majesty had produced roars of laughter 
Giles declared, at telling a good story. by his grimaces, the curtain fell; but almost instantly again 

Among the ladies, was a Miss Jane Otterburn, a niece of rising, the king appeared, with pipe in hand, and a glass of 
Lady Ilderton's, a small, active, intelligent young lady, well punch by his side; but after trying to sing, in a cracked voice, 
out of her teens, and acknowledged by all to be very pretty. '' Old King Cole \\·:i.s a merry old soul," as he smoked and 
Captain Fotheringsail, of the navy, a thorough sailor from sipped, his head nodded, his nose grew red, his eyes half 
top to toe-or, as he would have said, from truck to kclson, closed, his visage elongated, when Sir Gilbert, considering that 
must not be forgotten. Ile was not supposed to be a marrying he was not keeping up his kingly dignity, ordered him to dis­
man, because he loved his ship so well when he had one; appear. Down came the curtain, and, Presto! he had vanished. 
but opinions were divided on that subject. Not that the boys, When it rose an instant afterwards, a band of mummers, to 
who had plenty of other things to think of, troubled their the great satisfaction of the younger part of the audience, next 
heads about such nonsense, as they were employed from marched on to the stage. There was Father Christmas, and his 
early morning till bedtime in carrying out the Yarious plans attendant sprites-Hail, Frost, and Snow, and heroes innumer­
devised for them by Cou_sin Giles and his friend, who, though he able, dressed in paper helmets, and armour decked with spangles 
was tall, and lank, and a poet, took no small amount of pains to and ribbons, and swords of wood, and long spears-altogether a 
make himself useful to them. motley group. The Duke of ,vellington and Napoleon Buona-

By-the-bye, Miss Susan Langdon-a distant relation of Sir parte, Nelson, Soult, and Blucher, the mack Prince and Julius 
Gilbert, and as different as possible to Jane Otterburn -must Cresar, the Duke of l\farlborough and Richard of the Lion 
not be overlooked. She was good -natured, and fair, and fat, Heart, and numerous other men of renown of all ages, brought 
and deliciously dull, as Cousin Giles used to say. She was a together, with delightful disregard to historical correctness. 
general and well-satisfied butt; for she was, he added, too obtuse They fought one with the other till all fell mortally wounded, 
to observe the shafts aim::d at her, or too good-natured to mind the Great Duke of modern days alone surviving; when a new 
them when they struck her harder than usual. She had a character rushed in-a doctor, with a nostrum to cure all com­
brother, Simon, possessed of the same characteristics, who plaints ; and applying it to their noses, with some words of a 
always chuckled and rubbed his hands whenever he discovered cabalistic character, which sounded like, "Take some of this 
any tricks played on Susan, not perceiving that similar ones riff-raff up thy sniff-snaff," he set each dead hero on his feet, 
were practised on himself. However, the individual members ready to fight another day. 
of the party must be made to appear as they are required. "That gentleman would have wonderful practice if he could 

Christmay Day arrived. Everybody walked over the hard, be as successful among the public as he has been to-night," 
crisp ground to the church, ,vhich was decked with holly and obsen·ed Cousin Giles, while Sir Gilbert was bestowing his 
bright reel berries ; and there were appropriate inscriptions over largesse on the performers. 
the organ gallery; and the sermon inculcated on the congrega- "Let's have it all over again!" "Encore! encore!" was 
tion peace and good-will towards each other. No one could shouted by the ycunger members of the audience; and, not un­
doubt that Sir Gilbert practised this, as they saw the pleased willingly, the actors, with the utmost gravity, went through 
countenances of the villagers as he passed among them. Then their parts without the slightest variation of word or gesture. 
there was luncheon, and a brisk walk taken by the younger peo- Tea over, the juveniles were invited into the dining-room, 
ple-Cousin Giles leading-among hedges no longer green, and where, at the far end of the table, a hideous witch was seen pre­
woods denuded of leaves, and by ponds to see how soon the ice siding over a huge bowl, from which suddenly, as the lights were 
was likely to bear; and a dozen or more cottages were visited, withdrawn, blue flames burst forth, and the witch, her long arms 
and gifts bestowed on old people unable to move out , the party extending over the bowl, grew more hideous still, and a voice 
singing joyous carols ; and Susan Langdon laughing, she knew was heard im·iting them to partake of the contents. "Hot 
not why, except that she felt happy; and Simon trying to play raisins, sweet raisins, nice burning raisins." But few hung back, 
her a trick, but not having the wit to invent one. for the voice was not unfriendly, and was easily recognized as 

Then came the dinner-old English fare, but better cooked that of Cousin Giles ; and when they had seen their own faces 
than formerly-roast beef, and turkey, and plum-pudding, and turn blue, and yellow, and green, and the raisins were eaten up, 
mince-pies, all decked with holly; and lighted brandy to warm the witch sunk down under the table, and Cousin Giles popped up. 
the pies and puddings ; and no lack of generous wine of the Then came games of all sorts, old and young gentlemen 
best ; and a blessing asked by the minister, present with his joining with equal zest, led by Cousin Giles and Alec Fairbairn. 
family. Now all were silent to listen to, and mani to join in, a Christmas 

Little attendance was demanded from the servants when the Carol sweetly sung; and family prayers were held, and the Scrip­
cloth was removed, for they, too, were enjoying Heaven's boun- tures 'read, and Christmas Day was over, and all retired, with 
teous gifts, bestowed through their kind master's hands, in the grateful hearts, and kindly thoughts of one another, to rest. 
servants' hall below. This was decked with holly; and at one 
end, with the aid of screens and boughs, a graceful stage had 
been formed. The meals, in dining-room and hall, O\·er, voices 
outside announced the arrival of the carol-sin.;;ers, who, being 
speedily admitted, after partaking of refreshment, were arranged 
on the stage. The whole party from the drawing-room now 
assembled in the hall, where chairs and benches had been placed 
in long rows, to hear them, Sir Gilbert taking his seat in front, 
with pur-,e in hand, giving many an encouraging and approving 
smile at the sweet sounds produced by their bells. 

,vhen the ringers retired, the curtain dropped; but was 
speedily drawn up again, and the oddest possible little dwarf 

CHAPTER II.-A TALE OF A GHOST, 

THERE is said to be a skeleton in some out.of-the-way cupboard 
of every house. There was one at Haroldstone Hall. No one 
liked to speak of it though. E \·en the jovial Sir Gilbert shunned 
the subject. The morning had been spent on the ice. Several 
of the ladies had put on skates for the first time, and the gentle­
men had exerted themselves to teach them, until all were toler­
ably tired. Notwithstanding this, however, when the party 
were assembled after dinner games of all sorts were carried on, 
for the benefit of the younger members of the p:irty. They had 
a jolly game of blind-man's buff, when Cousin Gi!es, Alec 
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