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\XTe will keep I-Iim ." thev cried Il tili you liand over
votir treasures."

IAlas ! w~e lave nothing ...... ee, our hiands are'
elmpty, wve are clestitte."

Gesnias shook his head incredulously.
Il \Vliat aibout the kings who came to Bethlehem -with

camnels laden Nvith presents ? Did they, not lavisi on1 vout
royal gifts: gold, incense and mnvrrh?"

E~'rvhin was griven inmmediately to the poor of
Judea.

Or rather jealoitslv buried in sonie underground
hiding place.. :....Show it to US.

SIassure voit we have nothino .... We are fleeino
from persecution. Liberate us and God wvill bless Vout."

Gesmnas ansvered Mary's appeal 1,v sneers and coarse
laughter. Dutring this scene, the Child in Dismas' hands
aw.oke- witli a start. I-le did flot however show any fear.
His fair head leaned confidingly agrainst the rough, hairv
,zhest, and His eves rose calmly to the brigand's ferocions
countenance. Hle smiiled. Th'le divinelv tender smile of
those innocent lips, so inuch confidence united to so nmuch
'veakness overcamie the soul of Dismas. An incompre-
hiensible emiotion seized imii, softening his hitherto stony
beart and sending tears to those eyes whichi neyer we-it
oiver inisfortune.

IGesmias," said lie in a stifled voice, w~hiie the In-
fant's uncertain hiands passed gently over hisý bristlv beard
and bronzed face, 1 1 what do '<ou wvant for his ransoni?"

The other laughied.
"\VWill vou pav it, vou w~ho avariciouslv coînceai your

gains so as flot to be comipelled to divide wvith me?"
IlVes, I will. i want to restore the gentie Babe to

whomi the miserable I)isnias owes his first caress....
Speak. How nituel do voit exact?"'

"A good penny....irtv pieces of gold."
Di)smas fumbled at his belt and soon thirty pieces of

gold felI, glittering, on the earthien floor.
Take it. ] et theni go."

Gesmas sprang gareedily for the gold wvhich liad rolled
on ail sides and, shiruggringr bis shoulders, wvent and threw
himself on a pile of skins w'hichi served as his bed.


