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THE WAGS:

Tueir subsequent task was to take
counsel together; but that was a work re-
quiring more of calmness than they po-
sessed for the first few days. However,
by degrees, as time rolled on, the indus-
trious couple made their arrangements,
and at the end of six months, Mr Wag
had so increased his business, that it be-
came advisable for him to have recourse
to his London bankers. In the mean-
while, he had sent hissen Tom and the
three eldest girls to school, agreeable to
the intimation of his unknown friend,
which he considered as a command that
he was 1n duty bound to comply with,
Still it appeared very extraordinary that
the little elderly gentleman neither com-
municated with nor came to see them;
but, as the whole affair was out of the
common way, Jeremiah resolved indus-
triously to avail himself of the advantages
of his new position, as the best means of
testifying his gratitude, during his bene-
factor’s absence. \

Much marvelling, there was of course,
in town and neighbeurhood at the stea—
dy increase in Mr Wag’s ¢ concern,’ in
spite of his very plain staterient that a
kind friend had advanced him a consider-
able sum.

¢ Who could that friend be?” was the
puzzling question which no one could an-
swer; but bis unremitting attention to bu-
siness, the punctuality of his payments,
and other evidences of his prosperity,
sufficed to ensure him general respect,
though certain envious bodies would ven-
ture now and then to hint significantly
that ¢ all is not gold that glisiens.’

So matters went on pleasantly with the
‘Wags till wintet, when Tom and his
three sisters came home for the holidays,
and the latter assisted their mother in
preparing for the festivities of the sea-
son.

It was Christmas eve, and the whole
of the family were congregated in the
little back parlor, when young Jerry
started up at the well-known sound of a }
customer at the shop door, at which he |
arrived with a hop, step, and jump; and, |
Jerking it open, beheld a little old gen-
tleman wrapped in a large cloak.

¢ Please t» walk in, sir,’ said Jerty

Literature,

ed breath, but: without attempting to
rise, ‘Thisisa Christmas gambol, eh!
Master Wag? Eh, my merry little
Wags? Needn’t ask you all how you
are.’

¢ My dear sir,’ exclaimed Jeremiah,
‘allew me to assist you. I hope you are
not hurt.’

¢ Hurt cried the little gentleman,
jumping up and offering his hand to
Mrs Wag. ¢ Hurt. Why, I feel my-
self twenty years younger than I did five
minutes ago. Never mind, ma'am.
Like Christmas gambols. Always did.
Happen to have such a thing as a bunch
of misletoe, eh?’

¢ I am sure, sir,’ whimpered Mrs Wag
—¢ I am sure [ shall never forgive my-
self. To think of taking such a liberty;
I—I—can’t conceive how I could’——

¢ As often as ever you please, my goaod
lady,’ said the eccentric, handing her to
a chair; ¢ but sit down.and compose your-
self, while I shake hands all round;’ and,
turcing toward Jeremiah, he commenced
the ceremony, which he wen$ through
with from the eldest to the youngest,
calling them all by their names, as cor-
rectly as though he were a constant visi~
tor.

A right merry Christmas eve was that.
The young Wags were ever and anon,
obliged to hold their sides, as they laugh.
ed and screamed withdelight at the funny
stories told by the little old gentleman,
who romped and played with them with
as much glee as thonugh he had been the
youngest of the party. So the hours
passed quickly away antil the unwel-
come sound of * bed time’ was whispered
among the little circle; and then one af-
ter another departed, until Mr and Mrs
Wag were left alone with their honoured
guest.

The hearts of both were full, and they
began to endeavour to express their feel-
ings; but the singular old gentleman
stopped them by saying-- ‘Need’nt tell
me. Knpow it all.. Shall run away if
you go onso. Remember, [ told’ you 1
had more ofthe ¢ ready’ than I knew what
to do with. Could’nt have done better
with it,’eh? Out at interest now. Best
sort of interest, too. More pleasure this
evening than receiving dividends, eh?
Never was happier. So come, let us
wind up for the night. I’ve a memoran-
dum or two for you in my pocket book,
and he placed it on the table, and began
to turn over divers papers, as he conti-
nued—* Hem, ha, ves. Those two. You
had better take them, my good sir.
They’ll admit William and” Stephen to

Wag.

- ﬁush!’ whispered the stranger, |
placing his fore finger on his mouth, ¢ I}
want to surprise them. You’re all to- |
gether to-night, I suppose?

¢ Yes, sir,’ replied Jerry, smiling, for
he thought he knew to whom he was |
speaking. !

* That’s right,’ said the odd elderly !
gentleman, advancing cautiously toward |
the darkest part of the shop, and throw- }
ing off his cleak. ¢ Now for a Christmas
frolic! Come here, you rogue. Why,
you’ve grown taller than me. That’s
right, a thriving Wag! Now, mind
you go back as if nothing had happened,
and give me hold of your coat tail, so
that I can’t be seen. That’ll do No
laughbing, joung monkey. 'There, step
along.’

Jerry did as he was bid, save that,
though he bit his lips unmercifully, his
risibleimuscles wonld not remain inact-
ive, and thus the oddly joined pair made
their way into the family apartment just
as the eldest daughter had exclaimed.
Now, mamma, it’s your turr to wish?’

They were sitting in a semicircle be-
fore the fire, and the stranver and his
shield, of course, stood behind them.

¢ Heigho!” said Mrs Wag,  there’s on-
1y one thing I wish for to-night, and that
1s the addition of one wore to our party.’

¢ Name, name. VYou must name your
wish,” cried three or four juvenile veices
in fall glee.

¢TI wish [ could tell you his name,
said Mrs Wag, * but your father knows
who I mean. Don’t you, my dear?’

¢ I can’t mistake you, my {ove,’ replied
Jeremiah, affectionately, ¢ andI wish he
could see how happy we are. [t would
do bis heart good, [ really think.’

¢ Who can he be! exclaimed the eld-
est daughter. :

¢ Perhaps it’s somebody like me,’ cried
the little odd gentleman, stepping brisk-
1y forward.

¢ It is, it is,’ shrieked mamma, and up
jumped the whole party, and dowa went
Mrs. Wag upon her knees, while, utter-
ly uncounscious of what she did, her arms
were clasped round the neck of her be-
nefactor, whose bodily frame, being una-
ble to sustain her matronly weight, gave
way, and so they- rolled together-on the
floor. i

¢ Ha, ha, ha? laughed the eccentric

; school-—Caj

i low,” said

i “Hem.

eiderly gentleman, as soon as he recover-

Christ Church—what they ca!l blue coat
»ital school eh

¢ My dear sir,” exclaimed Jeremiah.

¢ Don’t interrupt me. that’s a good fel-
the little old gentleman.
Do you ever smoke a pipe.’

* Very rarely,” replied the wondering
Mr Wag.

¢ Well,” continued his guest, ¢ take
that paper to light your next with, Pat
it in your pocket, and don’t look at it
till Pm gone. Hem, Tom’s master says
he will make a good scholar; if so, if you
have no objection, I was thinking he
might as well go to college in a year or
two. Not In your way, perhaps. Never
mind. I know some of the big wigs.
See all right, and enter his name.
Should have one parson in a large family
eh?

Here Mrs Wag eould no 'longer re-
frain from giving vent to her overcharged
feelings by certain incoherent ejacuia-
tions, which terminated in a flood of
tears.

¢ Humph,’ said the old gentleman, ¢ my
spectacles want wiping;’ and he took the
opportunity of wiping them and blowing
his nose, while Jeremiah was comforiing
the wife of his bosom, and telling her
not to be so foolish, although he could
hardly avoid sniveliing himsell.

¢ Hem, ahem,’ resumed their guest,
¢ think P’ve got some of the mince pie
sticking in my throat. Stupid old fel-
low to eat so much, eh?’

¢ Better take another glass ol wine,
sir,’ said Jeremiah. Give me leave, sir,
to pour it out.’

¢ No, no,> exclaimed Mrs Wag, start-
ing up and smiling, through her tears,
¢ let me. Nobody else. God bless you,
sir.”

¢ And you, too! ejaculated the old
gentleman, gayly; ¢ come, that’s a chal-
lenge! Glasses round! Glasses round!
and then we must say, good night.
Don’t let us make a dallend of a merry
evening.’

Warm benedictions were forthwith ut-
tered, and the ¢ compliments of the sea-
son' were wished, with more than com-
mon sincerity, by all three, as their glas-

ses met jingling together. 'Then the
whimsical guest tossed off his wine,
jumped up, shook his hosts heartily by !
the hand. wished them good-night, and !
sallied into the shop to find his cloak.

Mr and Mrs Wag followed, and expres-
sed a hope that he would honer their
Christmas dinner by his presence on the
following day; but all they could draw
from bhim was—* Can’t promise. Ate
and drank a little too much to-night, per-
haps. Getting shoekingly old. See how
I am in the morning.. Enjoyed myself
this evening. A jolly set of Wags alto-
gether! Merry Wags all, eh? Young
and old. Well, well, wag along happi-
ly, my dear Mr and Mrs Wag. Good-
night!” and after once more shaking
hands with them, he nimbly whisked
himself out at the shop-door, and trotted
across to the King’s Arms.

No sooner were the worthy couple
alone, than curiosity led them to examine
the ptece of paper which their benefactor
had presented to Jeremiah for the purpose
of lighting his pipe; and it proved to be
the promissary note which the latter had
signed for the first thousand peunds. T'he
donor’s intention was plain enough, as it
was regularly cancelled, so Mrs Wag was

 obliged to use her pocket handkerchief

once more, and her spouse, after striding
rapidly three or four times across the
room, felt himself under the necessity of
taking out his, and blowing his nose with
unusual velemehce. They then congra-
tulated and comforted each other, and
said their prayers, and offered up their
thanksgivings with a fervour and sinceri-
ty that proved they were not unworthy of
their good fortune. They then retired
to rest, though not immediately to sleep,
for they were each beset with strange
waking dreams, and beheld in their
minds’ eye a black clerical Wag, two
long coated little blue Wags, with yellow
nether vestments, and other Wags of
sorted sizesy but all very happy.

On the following morning, being

- Christmas day, our fortunate shopkeeper

equipped himself in his best apparel, and
before breakfast, stepped across the road
and foand Mr Titus T'wist rubbing his
eves in his own gateway. Mutual
salutations, and compliments of the sea-
son, were exchanged in good neighbour-
ly style, and then mine host exclaimed
¢ "T'here’s a box here for you Master Wag,
left by{hat queer little old gentleman.
I’y ¥t fe:he’s cracked, in he comes here
yéstertiay, just alter dark, posting in his
own carriage. Well, ke orders up. any
thing as we happen to have ready, and I
sets him down to as good a dinner as
ever any gentleman need sit down to,
because I say it, though you see, our lar-
der is pretty well stocked at this season.
So down he sits, rubbing his hands, and
seeming as pleased as Punch, and orders
a bottle of wine, but before he’d been ten
minutesat table, up he jumps, claps on
his hat aad cloak, arnd runs smack out of
the house, and never comes back again
till past eleven at night, when he pays
his bill, and ordeis horses for six o’clack
this morpiang.’

¢Is he gone, thea?’ exclaimed Jere-
miah.

< Off, sure enongh,’ replied Titus; ¢ but
he’s lelt a great box for you, which I was
just going to send over. So, 1 suppose,
you and he have some dealings together.’

¢ Yes,” smad Mr Wag, ‘I shall have
causze to bless and thank him the latest
day I have to live; but I wish he had
stopped here to-day. Well, God bless
him, wherever he is gone. Hark ye
neighbor—you have often heard me
speak of having a friend—well, that’s
him. I don't know why, but he’s taken
a fancy to me and my wife and family,
and has done for us more than you’d be-
lieve, if I was to tell you. However,
we can chat that over another day, as I
can’t stop now, as Mrs. Wag and chil-
dren are waiting breakfast. But, where’s
the box? Pll take it with me, if you
please.’

¢ 1f two of the strongest fellows in my
yard can take it over, it’s as much as
they ean,’ replied Titus. ° However,
{hey shall try; and I hope youwll come
over this afternoon and erack a bottle of
my best to drink the little queer old
gentleman’s health. But mind me, he’s
cracked to a certainty, and yowll find
it out some of these days.’

The box was accordingly delivered.
and, on being opened, was found to con-
tain twelve separate packaces, each di-
rected for one member of the Wag family
the largest for Jeremiah, the father, and
the smallest for little Philip, a ¢ rising
three’ year old Wag. Their contents
were far too various for precise specifi-
cation, but could not have been more
judiciously appropriated nor more grate-
fally received, so thit Christmas day
was a day of rejoicing; and the anly re-
gret felt by one and all the Waes was,
that their very kind friend had not stay-
ed tospend it with them

When the festive season was over, mat-
ters went on as usual with Jeremiah.
save that perhaps there was more of

" cheerfulness in his manner while pursu-

- ——

ing his course of steady industry. :
fact was, that he was now never perple¥
ed about money affairs, which were o
formerly to occupy much of his time b
day, and cause him many sleepless heut
by night. Those who called for paf
ment, were as welcome asthose who cill
ed to pay, and consequently his cred
stood high; and the travellers and Lo
don hpuses strove, by tempting bargall
and pesuliar attention in selecting fi
best articles, to complete his kind ordes§
to keep his name npon their books.
he went on and prospered ir all his 8
dertakings, and in the course thereof
sited the metropolis to make purchas
and when there, called upon Mr God
fellow, wko gave him a lfirty ‘welcon
but could not be persuagedito’ reveal
name of his eccentric #though b
scrupled not to say # o
health, adding, with™ a
perfect possession of hi
Jeremiah next endeavoured to w
the secret from his bankers, but with
better success. The partner who recé
ved him, assured him that the steady i
crease and respectability of his accoufie
bad wrought such an impression in#
quarter which he was not permitted
name, that their honse would feel muth
pleasure in making advances, whenev!
any thing advantageous offered itsell
purchase. 8
‘It is wonderful,’ exclaimed Jeremiv
¢ A good character, my dear sir,’ obsé
ved the banker, ¢ is everything in trad
We are dealers in money; and nothil}
pleases us more than placing it where
1s safe, and have every reason to suppo¥
it may be useful.’ (
¢ But,’ observed Jeremiah, ¢ you knt%
nothing about me.’ 3
¢ I beg your pardon, Mr. Wag,’ siif
the banker; ¢ you are what we calll
good man, and bave got a back.’ 9
¢A back! exclaimed the bewilder
shopkeeper.
¢ Yes,” sa1d the banker, smiling, “tB
is a good friend to your back; a
though he choose to keep himself ini
background, depend upon it he’ll 1%
forsake you so long as you go on as
have done. 'Therefore, buy away !
ready cash as largely as you please, 88
we’ll honor your drafts.’ ) 3
On this hint Jeremiah subsequen®
acted, by making purchases which en
bled him to serve his customers *
terms that defied all competitit
Therefore, and by dint of strict attent)
and eivility, his trade continued to !
crease, till he was obliged. ta add w
houses to his shop, and employ a reg®%
clerk and collector, besides shopmé
porters, and waggoner. J
In the meanwhile young Tom studi€
Latin and Greek with a neighbouth
curate; Willlam and Stephen were; &
due course, admitted into the Blue-¢®
School, and the edueation of the off
children went on precisely as had b8
recommended by their eccentric bef
factor, whose adviece Mr and Mrs
considered equivalent to ' commans
Still they were often uneasy about M
and more particalarly after ~anot®
Christmas eve had passed without *
appearance. Poor Mrs Wag was S8
be was ill. and would occasiondt
charge him with unkindness for not®
ting her know, that she might go &
nurse him. DBut again months
months rolled away, and at last auttif
arrived, and with it brought the gr
denovement of the mystery, as suddef
and unexpectedly as their former g%
luck, 4
All the Wags who were at home
sitting round a tea table, in the little £
den at the back of the house, and
Wag was sedately filling their cup$
one of the younger children exclaif®™
* Who’s that.’ 3
Jeremiah looked round to where 5=
child was gaz™ng, and beheld his be
factor stealthily approaching. from
back door, with an arch smile on
countenance as thongh wishing to s
them by surprise; but perceiving that!
was discovered, he stepped nimbly
ward, aecording to his usual custom,
holdine out his hand, said, ¢ Well !
dear Wag, how are you? How are S5
my dear Mrs Wag? and how are
young Jerry Wag, Mary Wag, 2%
Wag, Henry Wag, and Philip W
All r.\\'pr(-,::vd their delight at l}ls of
pearance, according to their d‘_ffe'
aces and abilities, but all were evidet
delighted, and none more (hﬂ'f'
strange little gentleman himself, W&
eyes sparkied with gratification f"
took his seat, looked round at the J"‘
group,and begeed teo join their 1328
party. Mrs Wag felt somewhat treeg
lons at first, and doubtless her ",'p
perceived it, as he turned his attentl®
the little Wags till she had finishefig
tuble arrangements and presented =8
with a cup of tea. X
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