dham T eoutd bring you, Bobhy,® Stusrt
mid. = Thank
alive and have’ fouad your boy!™ =

.%o yau are the man who took my
désalate som-inko. your home_and eared

for him,” said Mry. Churehill. .- ¢Ahb,
how can I ever thaok yout' |
“] want ‘do,_ thanka, madwm,” said

Stuart dufly, “The Imy was sent Lo me
==by Heaven, I think—just in time™
! (]o not underatand.”

.“No. ' Hetter you ahowld not. He in
tl;e anly ray of !\mahme this dingy place
has ever wen, L lSve him,” he fultered
*0Oh, you are nnt gmn" to take him
lnav"'

=L mever could leave Bnlly, mntl!er,
ericd Bobby, rushing over to Stuart.
“Rillg, I won'l o away l‘mm you.”

e Blllv—Blllv Ataart?” Eried  Mrs.
Churchill, half-crying, Lalf-laughing, “in
the namo ot Tiéaven; t.:\k(' Gfl that nose!™

Stuart tore off the nask and whiskers,
flung off the builala robe  aml stood
before her, bromzed,  powerful, vital
“Iarothy, how did you kunw me?™

“Whay, you sunplemn. she cried, put-
ting her hands in bis, “I koew you the
mmnenb\on apoke.” - akw
. .~But 1, am dazed,” he’ said, looking
down on tie. radiant . creature before
him. “How is it you are ai'

“Why,” sh(- f'mtv cr:ul
pot deal.”
¢ “Say,” announced Bobb‘. ‘Tm going
outsile te try wy sled. Til be baek in a
few. minutes.. Now. Riily, \ﬂll want to
get that gobbler.ia the oven.’

He banged 1he door hehind hlm. al\d
the two atood alone, looking in each
others eyes. “It's a simple story,
Rilly,” she said, *and ane as old a3 the
hillsa, I divarced Roebert. He them
stolé the' child from me and brought him
out to this eouniry. 1 have been
searching for him fur. yecars and at last
I find him ]usf where L could wish, Billy,
i your home.”

- ‘\uch & home!™ he said blt[ell\'

“Tt has bt-(-ll theé. home of my el:il(l
dor a year,” she tenderly rephel! “and
it will alwaye be sacred ‘to me.”

“And you will carry him away?™

“I must have my hoy.”

1 %AW Btugrt turned dejectedly away,
but a Jight touch on his arm arrested
him.

+ “Biity, why—why can't you come tao!"

“Idp you mean that, Dorothy t”

ause 1 am

her

_-j:_)_tw: " she said, with lter heart 4
eyes, “{ ha\'e often xegretted the past,
bitterly, v, We were Joth to-blamey per-

haps; hut E did not treat you well?” -

With an inartichlate  exclamation
Binart went toward her. -

“Wait a moment,” she said gently, I
¢an see that yon have suttered privation
and hardship here. XNever mind, Billy,
Ii you haven't made your pile. [ have
snough for both.”” -

.. SDorothyt” ’

€lie was in his arma now, her silken
bead sgainst his lheart.

SWell,” said hhmrt with & alenm o[
Tnirth in his eyes, “we are not so blanked
poor. My partner and I have just sold
our .claim to an Euglish syndicate—"
But she started from his ard, rosy and
smiling, as Bubby burst_ i, clmmvmw his
sled. :

* *8ay.” he called, “siic’s mrea ..
turkey in the oven yet?”

“In one moment, Kkil,” responded
Btuart. “Come here and teil your mother
how much the mine is going for.”

Boblby approached then. *T'wo—hun-
dred  thowsind —cokl — hard plunks,
be said in gﬂ!at importance,

“Plunka ! in pretty bemi‘lerment 2

“Dollars,” solmnlﬂ\'

“Two—hundred—thong—* she repeal:-
wd nlowlvﬂ “Why, mh_f ¥ou are_ rich.”

“Yes,” said Stumt in the most nmatter-
of-fact fashion, “and so is wmy pariner.”

“Who is he, Billy?? with great intee-
esl.

i "\tuart tnnL Bnbhr hv the ahouh'[er!
and st,uod him’ dlrwtl\- hefore his mother.
"M) p'n‘tner, l)arol!n," lle said. !

Ts that
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6!’ #oma Tong-loat eeintive or dsar friend, oo
L “niatisr how smisll, indintinct, or dlmagnd
that you would like %0 lave a gond eopy ot
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rom 88 Writa for_yrice Jists, snd, if pos-.
-lyle, anclosme phe-&ugu‘-h fur petimmte. |

hnﬂl‘rln PHOThARARE To., L,
- SRy ﬂ-ﬁrd Stroet, I.nllicu\. -,

umno.n A dayg¥ it tna, s-ul HTTH
T et S5 piarat 7 10 0 &

Untor Razel Paironage.

am, you are -

. first “wnalde wholly

The New Zealand Graphic for Dedember 39, 1906

Q‘SS BHEEE S DFFCIAETIEID O FDEPIF TN FEEOPPPPII T IR 2RI E

r

Cx

19

allending it  whows plainly enough.
That, like the ashen fagmgot, representod
the trinmph ol Christinnity ever Pas

% THE SUPERSTITIONS OF
.77 CHRISTMAS -

LG ek

§ TRIIPTIOL DOPE DIDEDE

A preat Clirictian festival has its
penumbra, UsugHy it shines through w
haze of Pagan myth, which ii was at
to disperse, and
which formed a lalo, fantastic in cof.
our, around the central fact. This hag
been specially the cose with Chiistmns
in Northern Ewrope, where it ecoiucided
ronghly with the Teutonic and Seandi-
navian Yule.' Indeed, in” Norway, King
Hakon Athelslon’s’ fosier’ son  deliber-
ately altered the day of the beginning
of the morthern frast &d ns to inake it
ecoincide with the Christian festival, pnd
imposed a fire te the Urown on every
householder who did not brew a vat of
nle against December 25th. There were
three holy wighta to Pagan Yule, and %o
at Christmas the Churcl had, after the
Nativity, St, Steplien’s, St. John's, and
Innocents’ Days. The Pagan Yule be-
gan with slaughtering eattle for the
festivities and sacriltces; a kettle of
blood was taken into the Tempie and
splashed over the iages of the gods,
Durlng the Yule scason, especially dur-
it the thres holy nights, it was
thought risky to go abroad. as then ihe
gods and the dead raced about the
world on the wind. Odin, the wild
huntsman, with fre-breathing dogs,
snaring soula aund putling them in his
huntsman’s pouch, and the moon-eyed
Tutursel, a white owl flying Lefore him;
Thor, alan, in Lis chariol drawn by
goats, whirfing his hammer, and. with
his red Leard. streawming as auroral
lishts athwart the sky; Freyr as well,
riding on a boar; there were podesses
alse, hunting with their lizunds through
the clouds, and in the train. followed all
the souls of those who kad béen hanged

for crimes. and all the sonls of little.

children, piping, wailing at the wml.irms
and in the chuune\n.

The wiod hlows f-om
It Dlowetk nizhi

The souis go Ly, 't
Loy tarey oot her X

They tly iu elowds, and tap thele shrouts,
Wien falt eoth Cyotlfa s

At deed of uiglt. whew lacketh light,
We hor them =ob aud wall

n waste and wold.
ay.
earth and sy,

Aud wmaoy a1 sou! with shout amd bowl,
Deth rattle at the doar,

Or rave sl rant, wilth dauce and sbout,
Around ke Jurely {or.

And eke o gcul ' th' ehimuey growl,
Adripping “llh the raln,

To wring the wet from \\.udinq sheat,
Aud gatber warmth were fain,

To the present day, in the North of
England. it is supposed that {he wail-
ing of the wind at the window, mainly
at Clristmas and New Year, is due to
the souls of unbaptised children drifting
on the wind, whe soly when they see the
fire flicker nnd the caudles burn in
Chrisiian lromes. to which they cannot
enter to obtain light and Leat, aye, and
rest from driving with the gnle

It was probably to travesty the Pagan

sods amd Uheir Yuletide ride that mum-

mers were associzled with Chriskmas,
These wore disguises, and an invari-
able fonconitant iz the old white horse
that snaps its jaws, - Rowmetimes a
horse’s skull is used, sometimes o hohby-
horae is ridden.

This white lorse at Yule §s Qdin’s
steed, Sleipuir; but all this is forgotten,
and now fhe mummers sing a song
rboul the poor old bunter neglected and
]cﬂ: to die.

Oh onee T Tay fn ntn'hle,
aml  warn

I had the Lest of shelter, from cold nnd
rain, and hara:

But naw o open meadow, o bedge I'm
glad to flml,

To shiedd my sider from tempest,
drlving slect aml wilud,

Toor cld horse, let bim dle!

But, apparently, before Christianity
had laid hold of the Northern and other
peoples of Europe, some sort of Yuletide
nunming went on. I'erlaps there was
an idea that men must vepresent ihe
gods in masquerade, for wo find in two
or ihrea of ile. lives of eurly ®rinls
that they werr nearly frighlened qut of
their wits by ‘having their cells invaded
by pariies of mummers représenting the
gods of the heathen world.. . In York-
shite, the mummers insist on entering

a hunter, well

from
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the louse, and they invade the kitchen,
and brush the hearth, and sec ihut nll
§s clean and in order.

The heathen festival was to commem-
orate mid-winter, the solstice, the pause

before the sum  returned in  fresh
strength and light and warmth. The
Teelandic Sagas teem with  ghastly

stories of tho murderous. power possess-
¢d by the dead who were free to walk
and do all the avil they liked during the
Yuletide nights; and the waita ool
earel singers owe -their origin to the
efforta of Christian people to bin the
evil spirits, the wandering ghosta, and
prevent them from daing injury in those
nighta when they have power. A ourh
ous custom éxists in & good many York-
shire fowns, that of ringing the devil’s
knell at midnight at Christmas, There
it is usaal to toll the pasaing hell, siv-
ing a sliroke to each year of life, then
separately, ‘after . an interval. “three,
three, three for a nan; three, three. Lwo
for & woman; three, ithree, bwo for a
boy; and two, two, two for & girl.

“Wow, one Christmas Eve when - was
curate at Horbury, near Wakefieid. the
first time T had been there, I had tuam-
bled inle bed at midmight, whea 1T was
startled Ly hearing the bell kanell one
liundred, then three, tliree, ithree. My
bedroom looked out om the eliurchyard
epposite the town. So I threw up the
sash of the window. leant out, aml
awaited the sexton, in dismay 2l the
idea of some parishioner havirg been
allowed to die unvigited. When Lhe
ringer issved from - the belfry door.
“Joa!™ T showled, “who i3 dead? o
sniggeresl. and gave mo arliculnte re-
ply. “He inust have been vefy old,”
eaid L “Eh!™ replied he; “I rorknn
twere Lowd chap” ' “T'owd chap” is a
delicate and E‘i]ﬂ'ESSI\E sobriquet  Ffor
Lhe devil

The Christmas tree {s an introduetion
from {fermany—that is to say, the tree
toaded with preaents for children. DBut
sonething like it exisled formerlr in
Ensland, hut ‘peostpomed ta Twelfih
Nizht. - Pone, in his Table-Dook, de-
seribes the enstom gs DBrough in West-
moreland, and  pives an illustralion.
A holly or an ash tree was prepared
with a torch attarhed to every bough,
At eight o'vleek in lhe evening it was
earriml throngh {he Lown faming at the
end of every branch, atiended by the
town band.

Ta every hrareh a toreh thev ife,
To every doreh a light apply:
At el new tight send furlh
THI all the tres is fa oa bla

Awd then bear It l’[nmln; hrough

huzrls

the
tawn,

With winstrelsy and reckets thrown,

The Yule tree is really a remini
scenee of the Pagan World-tree, called
Ygdrassil, 1hat had its roots in lell,
and whose Leusiia reached lo heaven,
where they were hung with golden
apples—ihe stars.  The Fates sat at
the root of tie tree by = well spinuing,
and cutting shori the lives of men.

The usual method of recalling Ygdras-
sil in England was the reverse of that
employed in Germany and Scandinavia,
‘There the tree was consecrated. The
Star ‘of Bethlelens was placed above it,
And the cradic of the Holy Child, with
ox and ass, wos st at the foot. But
in England the great World-lree was
typified Ly the ashen fapzot or Vule
lug, it wis cut downas a figure of Ta-
ganjst, deatroyed. and was brought into
the kitelren ar Ladl and there burnt,

Nevertheless., the old wysteriuua tree
eonld not be pot so easily out of the
minds of men, It theust its way inlo
every home, and, aye, into every church,
as the holly with ila scarlet Lerries,
mymbola of the Lranches of Ygdrassil,
hung. with the slars of heaven, The
mistleioe hag the same llgmﬁﬂmcc. ’

Anoiher. Christnins custom,
fined to a few cnilrge halls, is the bring-
ing in of the honr's head, *“bedecked
with holly and _ rosemary,” for the
Christmas feast, This wan universsl in
Laronial and squirearchal halls, It is
néw feplaced by thé roast beel, But
that head had its meaning, as the song

now: I‘DI:I- .

for the liead was that of the
s.aonnl beast on  which Freyr vode
through storm and mnow st Yule. It
was more—it was the head of tha
slatightered beast offered in sacrifice in
the temples at Yule, bat now brooght
in “reddena Taudes Dominoe.” an longer
1o be the food of the gods, but for tha
delectation of men,

RWFUL PSORISIS
25 YEE

Terrible Scaly Humour in Patches
Al Over the Body—Skin Gracked
and Bieeding— Kching Unbear-
able—Cured by Cuticurain Thirly
Days at Small Expense, .

ANOTHER WONDERFUL
CURE BY CUTICURA

1 vwas aMicted with psormsas for

thirty-five yeurs. It was in patches all
over my body. I used threo cakes
of 3oap, six boxea
Cuticura Qint-
ment, and two
bottles of Cuti-
cura Resclvent, K
bothed with the
Boap, applied tha
Qintment once' a
day, and took the
Rezolvent as di-
rected.  In thirt;
days I was completely cured, and
thirk permanently, as it wus ubout five
years wgo.
“The psorizsis first mado its appear-
Bn n red spotd, geaerally forming &
circle, leaving in the conter aspot abouk
this size of 3 sibver doltar of seund fiesh,
In a short time ke affected dircla
would furin 'a heavy dry scale of a whita
siivery appearnance and would gradually
drop off. Tu remove the entire scules
by bathing or using il to sefien them
the flesh would be perfectly raw, and s
light discharge of bloody substanca
would onze vut. That sculy erust would
form again in twenty-four hwurs, (I
was worse on iy arms and limbs, al-
though it was in spots all over ny
body, also on my scalp. It T let the
feaicsrenain too long without remova
ing by bath eor otherwise, the wkin
would erack and bLleed. 1 suffered
intense itching, worse At nights after
goetting warmn in bed, when it would
Le almort unbearable. 1 would not
gn threugh such another ordeal of afflios
tion for Lhn't,y-ﬁ\rc years for the Stata
of Kanzas, W. AL (‘h:deqtﬂ' Huteh-
inscn, Kan., Apnl 20, 1903."

“The original nr e abave |n1i|run-l-'l 1 n|-| I'Iq in lh.
afice of the Poder lrug & O h-mlqu Uwrpuotal
t.
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. i V.
-]{um:nm Lnn permancully cured thows

wands of anferers fronn Rhewmailom,
tiant, Bciatitn, and Lumbage. §t wlll curg
yom. Al sloves, B8 taud 470, tlive it w
tiial



