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ont merrity ayuin, but his fiuger beld

in wurning wilebiced ber.  He wailed
unel lintened, No souud.  Agueio be
listened, then he heard. What a dif-

ferent tread wus this, so stealthy, so
Vice un tiptoe, of &4 truth. 1t
Thers wos & whole
Fu

WHEY.
rameE nenrer.
world of meuning in each step.
thin was 8 miilen erime, and i
el ax if the man's heart falled hiw, ae
if al the eleventh hour some good in
him were fighting for supremucy and
he were undecided whether to heed or
no, Btill he came on. Approusch,
pause, recoil!  Then a despairing rush
forward, end R mental oath to do or
die, and the tinal step whirh brought
hiun into the light of the doorway.

still Amyot stayed behind the
gereen, There wis 8 hole in it through
which be could see, It wns as he hao
surmised—the blick bearded tramp,
whom the week before he had seen i
converst with Mrs Jee. Hut the tramp
was white faced now, and shaking and
silent.  lle ntoml transfixed st the
nipht of the child enshrined there, a
very virginal imuge amid the radiance
and the glitter of it atl.

“Dod sped ‘oo, dadda,” she said,

“dolly!™ he gasped. “Dolly, Daolly,
how (Hid you come here?”

“Id ‘ooman,” she said, slipping
from off the chair. “See. dadda, these
pitty tinga, Iw kind old man div dis
to Dolly.”

The thief threw a terrified glanca
arniiul. e looked ut the gold and
silver Iying there in all profusion,
‘Then he looked at the child, and again
at the gold and silver. And then the
child steppel up to him and placed the
¢up within his hund. He caught her
i in his arms ynd pressed her to him
with all the love he bore her. The
silver cup fell to the graund. Thae
<hild’s eyes followed it, Her lip was
pouting.”

“Come, Dolly dear, come with dad-

ant ¢e pitty tiog."

He hesitated, She begged him.

“*No, dear chill; the pretty thing
belongs here. Diolly must not have it,
Dadda must not take it.”

"I am glad you have to come to that
eonclusion, Mr Jee,”

With an exclamation the man turn-
vd. He hugged the ehild more closely
to him. He sasw the squire before him.
He made as if to rush from the room,
irut he seemed powerless to move., And
Doily buried her little face in his
shuoulder. nnd criwd, oh, so bitterly!™

“Had you not better finish what you
came to do? TIs that all you would
take from here?’ The squire was
peinting to the child.

“Yes, all. 1 want nothing more,™

“Yet I think you eame for maore, Mr
Jeoe,”

“Yes, T came for—for those things:
Lut they are as nothing to me now.
I have not touched them. How iio you
know my name? How came my deat
chilrl here 2™

“Ask your mother. She will tell, un-
leas T am mueh mistaken. This is
yonr first erime-—""

“T have committed no erime.” said
the man frercely.

“Ah, a cpsuist, T see. But come, con-
sider: I am alone in this house, and
I win old: ¥on had better complete
vour work.”

“N0.” He hung his head.

“Tolly’s w0 tiredy tiredy, Dadda.”
Slie nestled ¢lose in to the shoulder of
her father. “Dod sees 00, she mur-
mured. and murmuring it she went
aoff to aleep.

The tears were rolling <lowly down
the lean face of the man.  Still he
hield tirht to the child, She was
hreathing so softly. rleeping sa sweet-
iv. He fenred almost to move lest he
should wake her. Yet he must po.
Hnw hait she come thers—whoever
eonld it be? Tut thank Gl she was
still hia. And the awful thounght
eamneg upon him—ob, the harrer of it
~~that hewas to Tose her. They wonlkd
take her from him, imprison  him,
pnnish him for erime, for erime: he,
her father, n ¢riminal! Oh, what had
he done?

“My Gol” he said, as he realised it
“yon will ont send mie to prisen? Sav,
sir, speak. =uy ¥ou will not send me
to prison? You will not tuke her from
me, 1 hinve been starving, T am stary-
ing. God heip me”

“tiod har helped youo man—helped
yon through 1hat sweet child. Thank
Him, thank her. T wouldl nat punish
her- von can go.™
il hless you, mir'”

1 had bhetter follow me"

He extinguished the lampu in the
atrong room, and closed the door to,
and led the way to his own room. At

the end of the passage he pansed.
Dally war uthil sleeping soundiy.
aw you can call your mother™

“My mather, sir!-—my mother is at
heme,™

*1 think naet.
will, Mra. Jee, Mra, Jee. . .

There win na answer. Yet he felt
certain that she wan there. He called
agnin. Then slowly from out of =
cvorner of the dark passage, the old
woman emerged, her handkerchief
was to her face, and  she was erylng
bitterly. She lakl one hand on the
arm of her son,

“[t wags to save you from younrself,
denrie—to mave you from yourself,
The dear, aweet child. I knew you
could not do it wth her there.”

“Come in, Mrs. Jee, Yon—"" (turn-
ing to the man) “you had hetter eat.”

‘sie, I—I—"

“Eat, man. I say, and drink.”

He sat down to the table. But he
Airl not let go the ehild, The woman
took her from him, and lsid her gent-
Iv down. Tehn he ate and drank. oh,
wp pratefully. For he had starved—
starved that the little one should
feed when it had been that there was
not for both,

For some minutes, silenee. Ouve or
twice little Tolly sighed. The Squire
wik in his chair, a very tumult in
his heart—that heart they said was
of stone, Oh, but he knew it Wwas not,
now more than ever he knew. Hven
thongh he should prove the dlirest. in-
grate he must look after this man
henceforth, And his good mother, too,
she must never want. What a good
sonl she was. And dear little Dolly,
perhaps she had saved his life. Who
knows? Dear little Dally. If she had
nnt been there. He did not like the
thought, and hanished it.

The ¢lock on the mantel shelf struck

twelve. How different it had all been
two hours age. It was still snowing
and howling outside. They must not
go into the bitter night. Hark: those
were the bells, Tt was Christmas
marn. The wind was that way: they
sounded out so clear. He went to the
window and looked out, the snow was
ceasing. there was a rift in the sky.
Was this night to mark a change in
hix life? He almost thought it was.
There were dark figures there on the
lawn standing al?! in line.

The carols, of course. 5o they had
come in spite of what he had said, in

Call her. T aay—or I

spite  of his revolver, Well,
let them wtay, let them singr.
They  were  singing, he could

Tiear them.
dow, and were coming nearver.
war it they sang? ’

They saw him at the win-
What

Muother Mary meck and lowly,
Nurses now the sleeping Child;
He is come, so pute and holy,

To save us from temptation wild.

He looked at his dear little child—
she should be his now to care for.
How peacefully che slept. “Dod sees

‘00"  Would he ever forget those
words? The man. her father, war on
his knees beside her. His urms were
round her,

“For this and all His mercies to me
u sinner. thunk God,” he cried,

And Gilbert Amyot said “Amen” to
that.

A Christmas Hymn

No tramp of marching armics,
No banners flaming far;

A Limp within a stable.
And In the sky a Star.

Thelr hymns of peace and gladness
To earth the anaxels brought,
Thelr Glorla in Excelsis
‘Te enrth the angels taught:

When In the lowly manger
The Holy Mother Mald
In tender adoration

Het Babe of Heaven lald.

Horn lowly In the darkness.
And none @0 pnor as He.
‘Fhe littie children of the poor

His very own szhall be.

Ko rush of hostlle armles then,
Hut just the huddllng sheep;

JThe nngels singing of the Chrlst,

And all the world aslvep.

No fume of conquering banneta.
No leginons senl afar;
A Jilmp withln a stable.
And Iln the sky a Star.
Margaret E. Sangster.

In Cormwitlh Christimas eve is n spe-
vinl holiday with children, who are ai-
lowed 1o wit up till' midnight  and
drink to the "Mock™—-ur the Yule log
in called there.

Queer)Rites of Yuletide.

IECULIAR MINGLING OF CHRIS-
TIAN AND PAGAN CUBTOMS IN
THE EAST.

PAST LIVES TO-DAY.

When & search fe to be made for
something new in the way of Chriat.
man legends and obasrvancen, the bent
plan, though it may appear paradox|-
cul. is to look for something old. -

There are many Yuletide practices
whicl: in nearly all parte of Chriaten-
dom fedl into disuse eentmiies ngo, but
whicvh are atill in vogue vearly in cer-
tuin remote places. The majority of
the awncient obeervances have lived in
story if not in faet, and to readers of
Christmas lore they have become much
more than a thrice-told tale. Others
of the ritea have heen forguviten in
western Europe and America: yet if
the steps be turned at this season to
the region of the Rlack Mountain, just
beyond the .Adriatic, there will be
feund a primitive condition of Chriat-
maa cerencnial that will delight the
antiguarian,

‘The wicinity of Petrovarz in Bosnia
is an ideal place for a debtor’s resi-
dence, There, once a year at Chriat-
mastime, eil debtors and creditors
mnst come together and kiss one an-
other. The debtors are supposed to
pay their creditors it thex can, but if
they cam’t they make excnses to the
creditors and the matter is declared
off for ancther ywear. This seems to
be a sort of pleasing “stand-him-off™
arramgement that could be possible
nowhere save' amang the guileleas
Easterners. This custom has pre-
vailed in the countries to the east of
Austria from a time to which mans
memory runneth not,

A BLACK MOUNTAIN CHRISTMAS.

Lest any should suppose that the
peasants of Hosnia and Montenegro,
and especially those of the *“Bluck
Mountains™ proper, do not earn their
Christmas feast, it should be known
that for six weeks before the anniver-
sary of the XNativity the people do not
prt moeat of any kind into their
mouths, Perhaps nowhere else in the
world can be found se curious an in-
termingling of Christian aad pagan
rites at Yutletide. The peasants even
mingle relies of ancestor worship with
their observance of Christ’s birthday.
Ome of their practices at this seasun
dates from a time when iron was nn-
known by their forbears.

The night before this Eastern pen-
pvle begin their six weeks' fast prior
to Christintas day all the meat dishes
in every house in the lond are put
upon  the tables. ¥When supper in
ready each member of the family
takes a bit of each kind of food and
proceeds with it to the roof of the
huuse, where it is placed as a potent
charm against witches and uncanny
spirits. This ecustorm is traceable
direetly to. a practice of extremely
uncient times, when food was placed
6n the housetops as an offering to cer-
tain hensehold apirits.

At the supper all the meat in the
house is eaten, and if this prove to be
a physical impossibility ut ons sitting
the memnbers of the household must
needs rise in the middle of the night
wnd finish the repast. After the meat
hus- disappeared each partaker mmnst
rinse thoroughly his mouth. lest a bit
of meat adhere to the teeth. The next
day no one eats anything. If trhe fast
he broken the eulprit certa’n’y will be
¥hot with arrows by the spirits, Tt is
the duty on this day to pick out a pig.

it sheep. or a goat to he fattened for

the Christmas feast, The animal is
killed the third day befo'e Christmas,
wind no more terrible misfortune can
happen to a peasant than not ta have
a "blosdy knife" in his house nn that
lay.

TUE YULE LOG CUSTOM,

Ahout the only Christmas praetice
which these Kasterners svem to have
in ennumon with the peasants of wes
tern Europe and Eoglamd is the cui-
ting and burning of the Yule Inm.
“They curry the thing nvuch further,
however, even to-day, than the Sax-
oux, the famous lovers of good Christ-
mans cheer, ever did. In the Ulack
Mountain there is a “grent log for
Christmas,” and smaller logs for each
member of the family.

The Yule log idea is traced to the
fire worshippers. The wood must be

cut before sunrise Christmas morn-
ing. The hemd of the hooke, fnllowed
by hin family, goer 10 mome standing
stump and euts it down. He then
takes off hin cap to the log. turnm to.
ward the sast, crosses himsel, and
offers up & prayer: “Give to me and
ta Christmas abundantly, O {iod.”

If & log falls the wrong way
another mnst be e¢ut, anleax  the
tamily wishes to be unlucky for a
year. Smaller logs are then ent for
the members of the family, The
wood ia drawn to the houmse and
leaned aguinst the wall. with the cut
enda uppermost. Tf one by mistake
irn reversed the whole thing must be
done over again or else misfortune
will eome.

When the fire is lighted there ia
great joy in the household, but nao
ane on any account nust speak of
witches after the great log is put om
the fireplace, for they are supposed
to b flving around on Christiman
night ar “plentiful ax sparks.”

THE FIREPLACE CHAIN.

There is a legend, and in fact a he-
lief. in the Black Mountain, of which
research shows no trace elsewhere.
Every fireplace has banging in it,
dirzetly over the blaze, a great kettle
chain. When a fire is started it takes
but a few moments for this chain
to hecome highly heated, On Chedst-
mas night, however, no matter how
hrizkly burn the great logs. the ifran
chain  remains cool and pleasant to
the touch. There is no Montenegro
peasant but will tell you that this is
a fact, and he knows it to be so for
he has wade n test of it on many
succeeding  Christmas  nights, The
coolness of the chain is accounted tor
by the statement that a similar chain
hung over the fire built on the floor
of the stable in Bethlehem, and that
at the birth of Christ the Yirgin
Mother pmasped it for support, Tt
hecame ool at her toneh lest, it burn
the saintly hand, and from that day
to this there is no fire hot enough te
heat the fireplace chain on Christmas.

The fire is lighted by means of
kindling, bits of which are placed
under the log by each member of the
family. -

KISSING OF EWES AND COWS.

After this the head of the honse
and the son wheo acts as the shepherd
of the sheep flock to the stables with
candles and light uwp each cotner of
the interior alternately. Then they
return to the door. and. as each holds
his candle high, the animals are driven
in one by one. The household wite
theu sprinkles a little wine over the
oldest female of each of the different
speeies of live stock, and, having done
this, kisses the animal on the head.
This is a unique Christimas practice.
and antiquarians have Dbeen able to
find nmo renson for it. nor have they
been able to set the time when it be-

gan,

This kissing ceremony over, ihe
family “eclucks” like a hen and
*cheeps” like a c¢hicken. This is said

certainly to insure a plentiful increase
of the fowls during the coming year.

It should have been said that before
the fire ia lighted the iron shovel and
the poker are hidden away. The
Christmas fire must be stirred only
with a plece of wood. As soun as a
piece falls from the end of the burn-
ing Yule log one of the sons of the
family picks the bit up in bix teeth
and at the imminent dunger of heing
Lurned ecarries it thus into the yard
and there drops it. Now of a cer-
tainty no witches can get in during
the Christmas festivities.

The carcass of the Christmas feast

—sheep, pig. or gont—is roasted
whole. In carving it no rih of the
creature must be broken. Otherwise

a dire calamity is in store for the
family, A eake is bukel on the
hearth, and as socn ar the spot where
it was cooked is coul each member
of the family puts bis Lare font on
the place, and is thus insured against
blistered feet for a year.

When writing of Saxon Christmas
legents  and  odd  Christmas  cere-
moninls one writes in the past almost
wholly. In the Black Mountain re-
Fion the oldtime customs are the cus-
tomr of to-day., and time keems to
have been unahle to chiange their in-
finite variety.

Three thousand marringes are per-
formed every diy all over the waorld,



