.gulp the brimming cup of coffee
.banded him by his sister Olga, Then
iplacing a finger on his lip:

“Var stilla, my Olga, 1 have some-
what to tell thee, but yonder little
pitcher has long ears. So,” he con-
tnued, turning to a mite of a girl
sitting sedately near the blazing fire-
place, Intently engaged in thumbing
& well-worn primer book, “thou art
studiots, min lilla fiicka, as I told
thee to be. Come hither, my little
maid, and show me thy book.” olght

He took “the book quickly offered | ™., ry4a2 We cannot leave the
iifm, and deftly placing in 1t something | , -t FROGET P8 CF ‘

Le secretly drew from bis pocket,| T py o)y rranged with Dame Thel
thrust it out of sight behind him. 1o~ ealatney Hart "we shan ¢

“Dost remember, swectheart, B8t 1y, cpjig tnither and she will s
I told thee the rooster pictured on |y o)~ yjiqa, min lilla flicka!” called
the front page of thy book would |yup) 1o the child, “come hither. Hast
bring thee something If thou wert | ot P 0 C0 o an, child 2

RISTMAS

in poor hands a few hours ago. Riche
drd Talbot is not & proper guardian
‘or the honor of any man or ‘woman.
Listen, madam, Shortly after leaving
your home this morning with your
daughter, forever, as you ‘thought, &
AP IIIECEEEEEEET CLEEEREDy | man was fouhd noar It in & collapsed
? ¥ | condition. Ho was Incoherent in his
« As the Christmas w | talk and held clutched In his hand
Rt s letter.”  The doctor held out a
Bells Were Ringing tter which the woman seized and
ces® | tore Into fragments.
“No, no, It is not my letter. 1
“1d vot write it, it was some demon
vithin me.  That poor girl In the

Gir

mmsmm\\\m\\\\\\w&

Is mine, I tell thee, mine forever. 1| with thee, to lay up freshuess for the | frmal banqueticg, everybody eating | %
Wi not give him up.” and she rpised | morrow. 1 will watch over the sweet | when the bumor selzed him, and %
ber arm as if 1 strike, but Bow Olga  Thilda and bring her to thy arms lo | orinking whether thirsty or not, be CErEEFEEEEEEE FEREES
feared her not. cause good drink was there to be had i

“In the vame of the Christ ChIld | without the asking he whole vil
demand Joban of thee. Lou hust Te walting for the sur

night must not pass ere thou are

i

2

the morning.”
The Jul

Save my child! My Gody save my
chilgr

rlen be

an with its mer-
Fymahiug and feastiug. In one K

w A lady dressed In trafeling attire | room yonder opened my eyes to
| ) cmised whatever | might ask, and . . rving themselves up to | 4 o8 O my
gocd?” | “Ja, myZbrother, and the good God | PO lnx\t-\nulu(‘)u-rr KIM from thee on the Jul Afwn, the Christmas Kve, | J00 B0 Rrrlle iug tactr son | S3Rered herself up from the middle | folly and my sin, and I hastpned to
Ja, brother Karl, and 80 1 have | (elis me ho shall come home again.” n u;m the ol crone raved and | (B¢ CHMAX would be reached. There cha. No ) of the road where she had been flung, repali the wrong by destroying (he

been gocd: ask sister Olga,” sald the Then so shall it be, my sweet child, ° but Olga, Kar! and the
child, smiling up Into his face, but come, wouldst like to taste Frau

“Indeed, yes,” answered Olga, ¢raw- | Thekla's sced cakes, eh? | thought
the little sister close Into her | as much. Well, thou sha's as soon as

wus & squealing in the a squall
cackling and quacking ‘o the
coops.  Every oven was kept at the
taking point and laden with savory

Y ¢ ALC sobbing and wringing her hands, | jetter before wy hustand could ob-
| lrm:lﬂr 5"“!\11‘:::;‘1::’“““‘: v‘”‘m'l'*;h'_‘l‘n_ ctaggered painfully after a cab which | gain ft, but 1 was too late. You would
Y did not ko P¢ | was dashing through the street a0t let me seo him, doctor, a little

would come. in t cab w e gl b
AU last the first stroke of miduight. Mot e e g out | while ago. but 1 want You' to take

cursed apd vegged the girl to take all
#he poss but not the youth,  8he
tore her nair and beat her breast and
threatencd dire rance upon the

b

=

erms, and giving her a hug and a | can carry thee thither. Come, sweet but the clang. | '°0thsome viands. Presents were drag: lga turned galo, Karl stood at atte Iu‘r years n.{ age. §n" :1|.1 B0t | nio o bim now. 1 want to knoel at
Kiss.  “Thllda is always sweet and | he X A ca cour. b ont from Celr hiding places aud | (U el gate, Karl st grasped hig | UM, UL clung desperately to the | nig feet and sue for pardon  But
good.” | In the warmest af + to rapeat her demand ¢ me  Mmatked with lovirg mottoes, an auly book nr:m ‘l" i :“ The | (AShboard, against which she had | (pe doctor shook his head.

“Well, then, let us sce what the | furs, Olga shivered as she stood lone Johan In the namo of the Christ "Ames of the favored reciplents Jast stroke wa: still ringivg dn their | U0 thrown, her large bluo eyes [ Dy not tell me he fs dead, doctor; !
eooster has brought thee, my Thllda.” | amfd the silent, gloomy, wintry waste (4% vas a general serubbing, cleanin 2 o s ¢leaming wildly around for help. Sud

the book, Karl pretended | of the forest. Not long had she wait dusting, and a furbishing up of holl

cars whe “lole st of d
ars when e “lolert gust wine | denly a man sprang out from  the

1 ' t ol he WOl out, 'sald shook e house and the dragging of
at something he saw, | ed distinetly *through the awfu: | l"‘ ”1”‘-_"; e o W ""Il day garments and finery Lo ':;m“‘u“ eer e out Im’;m( crowd of palsied spectators and at.
) h TR 0 od | nes came the clanging strokes of b et thee he 0 L g " env ¢ « T bro| tempted to e the dragging rel
ang showing 10t Olka, she ralsed | stillnes came the clanging suoke of midulght on e Jul Atfon 1 The men drowned themselves 100t 6 the lumates. The door was | C0Pted (o seize the dragging rein

her handn i well assumed astontsh | midnight which Karl rung upon the Mok ol muikbt on die Jul A 08 ] ofiee, et mud. heansi andl (utn e the dragging relus,
ment I'hilda, unable to restrain her | barrel of his gun with a hammer to 4

Lurst open by some invisible force

slon: “Glrl, take the gift of the Christ
Chald, but bew an

Shouldst thou ace
tefore thou hast fully accepted this,
then shall it return to me and be mine

ew forth a beautiful white -candy | kowtra
pink und Christ Child,
b Tl it round " | Skogfrau, dn the name of the Christ day wheh the Christ Child was bora
. - and a g of thee”  Fo « Do not fear, thy Johan will confe at
“Thank you, good Karl," she sa'd | Child, I demand a gift of th For g " an will co

| moment there was iute o, midnight, as the terrible old ha

slmply. pouting up her 1ps for a Kiss. | d g o
ilL, “Us not me thou hast | then came a rushing sound as of a ' the foreft said. 1 wi :
' |tempest approaching, and a raspiog pare trenches of snow-wh the whole vil promising a we
land beaps of Kott bolar. We must cerful surprise.  Many thought she {ious

alongsid

! t | her of the thme. With  clear @ DIUCE scream she disappearcd. aud U emselves with oftrepeated gy peavy bundle was hurled  n the whoepng his speed, and drove
catiosity, suddenly selzed the  book | Warn he | b girl catted onr Olka fell falnting in the snow, bup the sl ald he women gossiped  and roysterers. An old | '€ Wheel against a lamp post  the
darclessly held fn Karl's buge hand |but quavering volc -'v" El ‘r o -I‘ faithful Kari revived ber and brdug cooked and cooked siped, while appeared in the doorway | ‘MPact of which cast the child out
Just within her reach, and opentng | three tir - l,‘-“’]“l"m"».‘:’ o u‘l’[‘:““‘, :er sately home. the chubby children mmed  their alove the confu ‘ © a heap of mud and slush which
It uttered @ shout of delight us nn.;.lw‘t'!u L-’m‘m e R ol | wNow [y sisterethou miist prapara ftomachs with unwonted cakes  and ‘llu- stre s bad accumulated

vavement, where she
The horse, fright.
'd still more Ly the of the
16, Who had struck against hig
in her flight, bounded forward
was quickly restored by co- in, and the heavy wheel was upon |
ibations of hot punch, and | the point of rolling over the little
sirl’s head, with a shrigk, a ||
ung girl befare the 'mad-
caught the bit, and |
h sometimes given by
weakest, bore the
1rse The momentary delay SO ¥
Was sufficient to save the child, but || A s
the young gir's strengthy suddenly .
falied her, and bruised by the front | €he clung desperately to the dashe
octs of the frantic beast, which, by board.
a violent plunge shook here off, she it cannot be. Let me die, too,” and
fell with a broken arm nd lay un- she grasped at her bosom, tearing off
couscious beside the child she bad |[Ler finery in her desperate clutch at
Caved N Ser throat.  With a strong hand the
Both the rescued and the rescuer | doctor restralred her and  forced
4 to the office of | 1oWn another soothing mixture.

“Take me to him, doctor, I can
care him—I am the only one—do you
Ueen revived, was still weeping and |/BOU understand? I am his Charlotte
wringluz  her  hands.  Restoratives || 8¢ Wants me and I must go to him.”

iekly applied soon brought the lit- | It was a pitiful sight. The doctor
tle girl back U consclousness, and a | Y014Ing a lady with a strong, restrain-
careful  examination  discloscd the |\ ["& hand to prevent her throwing
fact that not only wers mo bonds | erself upon the form of a man who
oken, but that its tender body was | 'Y 8rasping at his throat and crying.
scarcely bruisec || "Charlotte! Charlotte! Come back
Its rescuer, however, was in worse | 0 me, Charlotte; you have killed me.
pidght, for it was only by prolonged, || MY heart is broken, and I loved you
tkilful work that she was finally ra [*0  You did not mean what you
sored to sensibility.  Sae had been | Wrote. did you, Charlotte? How cold
removed to a private room, where the |[¢Verfthing . You sald I never loved
doctor had been exercising his skill || Y0U. but you were so queenly beauti-
1o bring her back to consciousness, | 1l that I was afraid to let’ you see
and was just completing the bandag. [ ™Y beart. It is bursting with love
iug of her broken arm, when the lady [ f¢T You, Charlotte. - Come, my wifte,”
rushed in crying \and he opened wide hfs arms, into
Let me see the savior of my pre. | Vhich the woman, tearlng herselt
clous child. | want to tell her how | 4%a¥ from all restralnt, cast herself, -
s:uch she bas don for we, and pour || B, Winding her arms around bis
out my thanks to her. Ineck, lald her cheek close to his,
“I must talk to her,” she insisted, || 0 the crisp, early morn, the bells

weetmeats unmo
emand a glft of thee  for the Jul Afton. the eve of the great Weetmeats up

mand a gf 3y e o
lege of freedom was accorded eve:

ft | lay motionlese.

to thamk. but the rooster,” he ex
plalned, adding “Now, min lilla | Voice spokg to her:
ficka, thou knowest that the good Jo-
ban Is far away from home, wilt go
Into thy chamber and pray for thy
eister’s betrothed? 1 have that to say
to her whica thou mayst not hear.
Cood child,” he continued, patting her
head as she turned obediently to
o

"1 have some news, my slster, about
thy sweetheart, It is of some im.
since It tells me that thy

— R

ay the good God 8o ordain,” sald
ga fervently, “and may He restore
Lim to my arms,
murmured Karl, “but to
the mews. “Tis now three days since
Joban went into the dark forest to |
cut the fies for the Jul Tieden and
returned not as he should have done |
that same night. The next day we |
f 1 burled b Ina tree, |
thou knowest, but all other trace |
him was lost. Well, to-day we pen-
vtrated ‘as far as the gloomy Falu;
mines and found his empty wallet.
“And—and—thou didst follow his
ateps In the snow?” stammered Olga.
“Tell me quickly, Karl, my brother."
“That is what we did not do, Olga,
for the reason that there were no
feotprints in the snow. The wallet
could not have been cast there by any
one, for we tracked a circle of a hup-
dred yards and found the snow un-
broken. Moreover, a plece of ore was
lald upon It as If to prevent its belug
blown away. It was placed there, but
not by Johan, Olga.”
“Thank God, he has found a shelter
there, some miners, perhaps. He

were quickly carr
the same s

where the othe
occupant of the car after baving

may even now be on his way to me,”
said Olga, jealausly. “Go quickly, my
brother, to meet him.”

“Do not raise thy hopes too high,
ry sister, neither let thy heart sink,
Thy Johan is alive, true, but the hand
tat placed his wallet where it was
found was not that of a mortal. Nay
—be not alarmed,” he said, putty 13
an arm around her, for the girl was
seized with a fit of trembling. *“Be
Jbrave, my sister, and all will be well
if thou wilt be guided by me.”

“In anything and everything, my
brother,” said Olga, clasping her
hand: “My soul for Johan's if need

ot that, kara soster, not that shall

be required of thee, but bravery thou

must show, little woman, such bray-
Th,

s41d Olga,. “only tell me what to co.
Listen, then. I would do it for thee
myself, but thou alone canst iace the
ordeal. I belleve t:e Skogfrs

“Ob, my God, the Skogfrau, the ter-
rible forest witch,7 cried “the terror-
stricken maiden, falling on her knees
and holding up her hands to heaven.
“Spare my Joban, oh, heave:

“S0 this is thy bravery,” sald Karl
eternly. “Rise' from thy knees and
Lerve thyself for an ordeal that is
not difficult, but requires bravery to
tell thee. Wouldst lose thy Johan for-
€ver? The Jul Tieden begins at mid-
night, and at that hour thou must
#tand alone upon the spot where Jo-
han's wallet still lies, and demand a
&ift from the Skogfrau. She cannot
Tétuse thee If thou are the first mortal
1o demand it at that hour. ‘Tig thy
©nly hope, for she has lured Johan
into her power, and If thou shalt de-
mand hinr in the name of the Christ
Child she may not refuse thy request,
Sinde at this season she loses her
power and is at the mercy of mortals,
but once only.”

“Johan, thy betrothed:

“Why troublest thou Lm, mortal?
Dost thou not know that| I can ‘blast
thee with a breath? Speak, wiat wilt
thou?"

“In the name of the Christ Child.
demand a gift of thee,” was all that
Olga could utter in her tefror. It was

shrieked the hag. “Girl, thou art mad. Get the
can boast, but not Johan.

' her arm

have a mountain of seed cakes and
keep filled with smoking punch the

| buge bowl fthy father left thee. We

must not forget the coffee, kara pos-
ter, oceans of it, uor the salt pig and
the basketh of spice breaa. We shall
have the ylllage there, and all  be

gone, and at midnight on the Jul Afton | will bring thee a jewel such as none your savior.”
He is mine, | tell thee, mine forever. | will not give him up,” and eh

If to strike, but now Olga feared her not.

was ot very conslderate on Johan's | when able to stand on his feet, Karl | “No, no,” gasped the woman. “tis
account, thinking she would better be

ioud lamentations, but they ate freely
of her good things none

“Leave us, doctor, for a few minutes.
What | bave to say will do her good,
you do not kuow what she has done
for me. The savior of my child is
ay sister, | tell you” The doctor
towed and retired.

“Now, my dear young lady, thanks
are 100 weak to express what | feel, ||
What can I do for you? What is there
in this world that a deeply gratefu]
mother can do to express her gratis |,
tude? Would you like to come and
live with me, and take charge of
the sweet  ciild you saved from
death?”

The girl tried to hide her face away
irom the lady’s eloquent gaze. |

“Madam, you do not know whatl
ycu ask,” she sald. “If you knew all ||
7ou would spurn me from vou. |

“Madam, when | Jdashed before the|||
maddened horse, the thought of sav-|
wg your child's life was not the
toought 1 had in mind wanted
10 die, and hoped tae animal would be |
the instrument to relieve me of a
turden.”

“I was betraye?, madam, by one
whom 1 loved. and  wao, I thought
lved me.  He deserted me In my ||
necessity, and I bad just cqme from
a hospiial when the opportunity I
sought presented itself.

“Wretched monster! Have you not ||
thought of obtaining redress?”

“It would be useless to try, madam.
| He stands too high In the soclgl scale.
I would pot be believed.”

“Yes, child, | will believe you. Tell
me his name and perhups | may be

raised “Ob, madam, if you could be!” ex-
aimed the gir' with sparkling eyes.
do rot bate Richard Talbot. and—

of an’adjoining church rang out their
merry Christmas peals and. awoke
the patient, who sat up and looked
cround,

Where am 17" he asked, rubbing
his dazed eyes. “The bells, the
Christmas bell I bave had a hide-
Oua dream. Ah, Charlotte!” He laid
Eis band caressingly upon that bowed
ead and whispered: “Charlotte, ha
you come back to.me? Am I dream-
ing?”

“Edward, my husband, you have
been 1Il, and you have been dreaming.
But not now, dear. It is real that L

IListen! They are telling

| much i love you."

/am by your side, and the Ch:

lls are real. Listen, they
lrg you bow much [ love you.”,

put bis hand in that of Olga and gave | impossible, I tell vou! Richard Tal- || With their arms around
the pastor a signal. Forthwith, Olga | bot is the very soul of honor. Pardon ‘qmy listened to the bells wh

took Joban for her husband, and when | my words, but your charge agalpst
the final words were spoken, & tem- | him struck me like a heavy blow
pest agaln shook the house, hea¥y | Richard Talbo* cculd not have been
chalns were again dragged across the

!

i Wil be close beside me, my | & terrible old hag who gtood before . ready to greet Johan with a loud | rreat surprise. Of conrae, everybody | Foof, and after sarieks of demoniac
" asked Olga, shivering. er and her aspect was threatening. {r be will be sadly in need | uad given him up for lost, and they A lugbter, all was stll witaout.

“Within five hundred paces s a| “Some paltry thing, I wis. a ribbon, Aud the pastor, Olga. he must | ~ere amazed that Olga should be the | WIth tears and iaughter, Olga

<harmed ericle which none but thou | Jewel. Speak, mortal, whatever it be there gnd he must rematy there village, and STasped her brother's band, and then |

may be, 'tis thize. and thou y a3d willing 10 | tnat her home was to be the very | ?T€W Derself Into the arms of ker

ould | Growing boide husband, the gift of the Christ Child,

| letters, madam, and
| tell me, if you can. who the man is,
|

the girl, bitterly, drawing a ||
solled packed from her bosom. not love him, an
“I told you I would not be betieved.” | latbut to depart to &

Olga gpoke more do as I bid thee. I have my reasans, center of the merrymaking on the Jul The lady seized them and devoured happiness with
firmly:  “Thou bast promised. and in | my sister: | the Skogfrau has been de | Aftgty The pastor had ibeen fore. | [OTCVEr free from the tiralls of the | their contents: then taking a letter |
the name of the Christ Child thou | feated thud far, but she is revengeful, | warned by Karl, and the good soul | SKoBfrau. | from her pocket, carefully compared zess
| must keep thy promis>. "Tis not a rib- | yet I b a plan to end her power | came prepared to fight the wicked —_— .| the writing. evotion finally Db
boo, or a jewel, but my Jahan, my be- | over Johan forever. Wilt do as I say, troll for the salvation of Johan ana | I dealing with the fresh romancer | “My God, it Is true,” she muttered. | uidd. On every
trothed. I demand of thee as thy gIft.” | ljttie one? lga. It Is necessary to put a little salt 00 | wyp" o gy hours more | would have pever fall
“Joban, thy betrothed!" shrieked | “Ja, my hrother, though it be to do bis tale. been fn his tolls. Trusting to his

the bag. “Girl, thou art mad. Get

again The board groaned beneath the Lovor, I, too, would bave been be-
thee gone, and at midnight on the Jul |  “It will fiot be so terrible, my sis- | Veight of good cheer, and the huge Life would hardly be worth living | trayed.” Suddenly striking ber fore
Afton I will bring thee a jewe! such | ter, and ';en thou hast done it thou | lowl was kept constantly brimming | i¢ one could mot forget with some | head, she burst out: “My farewell
48 none can boast, but not Johan. He 1 wilt laughand rejcice. Now, to bed | vith steaming punch  There was no discrimination. l“"m to my busban 1 must get it

flid to-night.”




