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the thrown back, bis prend eye kindling,
Very together, and 1 donIt see very much of but on1Y Baia, Come, thfn,, ana leaving and hie

office, we walked on, and making, our way haughty lip unbending. Ne raised the kneeling

After that there wag no more to 1>e said, and through Bishapsgate and ShDreditëh, went -lady, and in bis turn dropped upon one knee.

as Barry always.avoided the Wibiect, I cOuld steadilY alOng the Kingsland Rcâd9 till we before ber.

mot very well refer te it mYself. But it did came to a large lofty buildingwhich I guessed 'Thy champion, dear lady, will champion thy

aeem te me a litile strange, for my chum. Was at once was a liosPital, though 1 was net fam- cause to the death. Fear nothing while thy

as free and open a fellow in thought and in iliar with the district. After a word or two Roderick can break a lance or cross swords with

upeech as yeu could men with in a day's with the doorkeeper, a Dorter was told te ac- the stoutest. Thou hast well done, Elvira, to

wurch, so that I felt that it must have been company us, and turning down ýby the side make thy busband thy Chalhpion. What pridie

ýi very grave matter that made him 80 disin- of the main building along a stone-paved car- might not have granted chivalry must, and

elined te speak of so near a relative. How- ridor, we paused by a row of dcors extena- love thon hast at thy will, sweetheart?

ever, there was no more te be said, and 1 took ing along the passage. Here Barry laid bis Then he sprang again te bis feet, holding out

cm net te Offend again. hand on my arm. 'Yeu remember the man the Golden Goblet, and speeding bis lightning

1 have çalledRarry my chum' with good who, came te Dur office for nie two months ago', glance once more from eye to eye.0

.,reason. We were engaged in the saine bouse he--üid. 1 remembered well enough. IYOU «What ho! my lords and ladies; what say
'te the suit of the noble Lady Elvira? Shall

*f bùsiness and in the saine department Of guessed who he was--my father. lie was YOu

that bouse; and we shared lodgings as wellp brought here about a month ago after meet- the custom of the Baldricks be maintained at

night as well as ing with an accident while drunk. so fearful a ri&k, and against my honor as a

go tbatý being together by He neve?' lady's champion? Prithee, speak your

day, lit was pretty evident that it would net rallied, and died yesterday. 1 asked you te minds,
good gentlemen?

db for us te, quarrel if we were te get alorig corne with me to-day, for 1 confess 1 shrank 'No knight within the castie will drink of

comf tably at all. And 1 think Our ffiend- froixý coming quite alorte, and'-be I)rüke.,-off for týY'leving çup to-night, my Lord Roderick,'
- lit, C«tLiglY wAs tlie-'Porter hail ùpemd one of the doors and nswerëd they, their bands on their sword hiltswas a very real Due

« my aide, for 1 ain. boUnd te Bay 'U"rY- was waiting.

*ho, was about a yeai. elder thau 1 ýv&£- . Silently we wegt in.: Death had refined the as became knights when vowing a vow.

e 'Well apokin, My lordell cried the 17cung

çonla b.-at me pjýetty well in éveiythinf w face that drink bad spôiled, and the one we lord ýWell and truly spoken. But, liatl the

Put . cur hands te. But 1 neer felt note Oi had cOlue tO see l8Y there as if calmly sleep- Lady Elvira would fain have my ear.,

èrviolus about that and was q1mte wuling te ing. He took ber by the hand, and thus they stood

PUY lisecond fiddle, go far as HarrY 'vas cou- 'It le best as it la, jack,' said Barry, as we side by side on the dais.

-eerne& Stijl 1 coula net lielp thinkin .9 it A turned- away; Ibutitý.is a Bad thing for a son 'I crave but a moment's patience, my aear

littie Oad th&t he ahould be 'a(> offhaiýd» Rir# te say of- a dead father. The d'ink 'vas bis lord,' said she, ber blue eyes tender with, feel-

father evidently was not dead, or lie wOuld curse and bis ruin. He would do nothing for ing, <In an Ol4ý Old rubric which my lord bas

",c ', ýbavs Baia &0 at once.' Thaf was 80,119 MY£- bixaself, and every penny he coula get Out Of read there is a beautdul story of love and sa-

'4ry about the &fWr, but îý was Of MY nW, or motter, or iny sisters either, went for orifice. It is a Christmas story, and this i-

ýe arta'i le-cim .te "Y no mort te Barry it. yeu have thought me odd and rezerved, Christmas eve. Shall net the Christmas chime8

t IL iper"po com acrous hi& f a jack, but I have aho-n you the reasOn. Keep frein. the great tower ring out the thousand

t6« seine dâYý, 1 "id to my3elf, as I stoOd cle4r Of the drink, lad.' And I haeekept clear. sins which curse the land, all slander and all

'"e aftýMQQ, at the eiuatéx of Out Igogxb de- 1 never forgOt 'Iny chum'a lather.1 greed, all narrowing strifes, and ancient eus-

litézy, àep,«r4ýent waiting f« an invoice. teins false te truth, and forma that bring a

«Corne &lýge 1 gald,, thinking it, was the il, blight on good? The Golden Goblet brings no^ #*un The Golden Goblet: a Christ- curse if no tempter lurks within. Let the
clE
itwa, 't. eximgw. eut 41 beg your Lord Roderick be the first of bis noble race te

began, an(I'atolppea short. The nelw- nias Story. break the yoke of this seductive tradition,

corner lr*e shal$,byi, iN"r"4mkini elderlY which may otherWise bring te one of bis owm

-,Do h ight »t be able to helli (Maggie Fearn, in 'Alliance News?) bouse and lineage in future days a terrer ande nd îrimy And then, prithee, good knights anda batte.
(ConcludedýàPo.1èzie5 for cuffa came ladies all, the heart shall be lighter and the

mirth be ha er if the Christ spirit bc made
down over Iiii ýýsts; bis greasy fr«k COat 'Seest thon, then, my lord, 1 dare net pass ppi,

t one button, and the naPless bat he welcome at the feast.>had bu the loving cup to pledge thy noble guests, lest
held in bis hand sqeenied anything but the by doiug so the curse of Elvira's bouse fall
right shape. He had 1 been evidently a tail, ui>op, t4m, B4ldrýck?' The legend of the Golden Goblet is still upon

dil bulit =nr but he -#tOIOPe,- 9 _WNit deuil ùiý aanalý 09 the hoüse:of Baldriclq and. it
piainýtive, 4;wit, 1ý 1w - 1 th7 V b"i' ftî air, irüiôi-ial splendà yet UIMU the"a bis face and figuxe rs. arcund... 'affl a hea" MM of ber voice yyýbn the lWtezîýg ea tchÉe iïi the 6&rble aicove in the - f eital hall.

W14 whilet bis br th as -Wat, RDNbeit, plealk iiii;hÎ£ âthers tban h«_.1. éàPý or y«tiVeý of 8=0"ke CI idi* M. - .iwî ... The. Lad Elvixa bas but a naine, and a toinb,an op a. generatiçn, yet , uliboria,?f»0 ngt out tldw"g. ir sÉe. Mt there like Esther ýüf dld>, E .sthez aima a #.01trait' in the great gallery, but the
péd b&ck a lWe w1th lienI scan 1 impuk,ý-to 9666 wMught l lifélivia on affer death.

lqr a -ngt, he tbe :bèjLutlful, sayingý in ker heart, Çlf 1 Pa Thére la no Curse testing-upon the hoiuse of
eerY 'Wakéfiold?' I Périah?, Baldritk, and there la no ChristmAs lovinxThe *01-ce wal thick 'and husky, but the tone The Lard of Baldrick stood erect with. the ep, in the banqu*ttirig hall te témpta-

that 0 j à Man who had hem once a te Golden.,00blet In bis irOn han& What cOuld for one of the nôbie'houee hâd dared te stA#à'
Uemau, whatevev, he might be now. The bc? He held the cherished embodiment of an &loue, a -and a champion for the caùoe ofýzd de

'a UPOIR, Me in À: 'MOMt, unored and siiperstiti«sly ancîýnt custom. in foi tiie'tiùt, and héIped tOý
=n bef«,e me diffl', ditaipate,4 dýul'kle"4 'w" hù qýtMe4 graup, «M Wore hin4 the idôl « Rinx in the 'Vallant man and free,

. 1 fathar. bis yoffl manbea, kneit bis winsoine The larger beart, the kindler handj
da'w f« llârxy'g 4fience ai the exquisite robe which draped her. to

tu it"014, toot' for hie *WB rizid: abstiii- The "jais of. a hundred lives awaited bis wbrd. 4RIng De thedarkam of the Und/ an4.
empe, net only, intoxiÙhts 1ut lirOIR xlvirA. stirred. -Riaii in the ýauizt > that la to be."-
à4, amauftni*nta and »ftJ.Q3rmý 4jàa elà her- IMIF lord, a favor at yeux héLn&,

And, the
iwV Ur feuo-" ý6ft" oàila ï1ii The fawr nýuàt surely be tkine, fair -lady,'

of bis Wf-.deuigl janaibis abWcinenU was cléï Ow
said he. And' yet the ud OfJr

befut me. I- deiêrMillete -24t hlui out qi the pl#xity died not from. his brow. A Good Tgat.
tiiechief oxthe deortàbèit canie II would eain naine a champion, Juy lord' Some y«zt ago w>ti the ýRev. Profe*mzïn-

the £ai*, ber fa hidam ney, was hMdkg a mie-& of meetinip in the.
0l"féidle a M0111V There *as a Ilît AMýRgst the wffl gqeci colle Til kend Mr - - a legiltd forward in theÙ:'1ýa0eè, the la- ity

4â )ýfti ut, sor ý«sOPaL o=,vuâ&u« and -P't'am. Oze
'eoý ;Xé 10*0 At mie knoleinz ckèd ýwJýhý icurieus 'eyes at the kaeoling In ireat diotrek Of

týWpn"J eu Ing gown.. The day a fle
-09te "'w , fimfigure

Mit. bot WM ý*"e
ki.- ene ât ilà

y 0[ life clearly, = o11ý:h*é of
eared, while l went off te MY c um Cs" thy champion, fair daime', Baia lie,teU him, as best hau vea him tbat ho was.otify, ý*n&ion my býmgr go a beltéê kuigltt The w«pialg mm am

'Woké' -t" be kun êtalia forth and igéAd th È1 f« he lSiwpalier ý*4èe r y tau3e., Villizic toi
argw &- 14MA0 ' 1 1 up

-ýPý t u*ù ýirvotgd-
tue', tofth "e 1ïVýt1V' hàn&'ith in 'Ti upen QR lcàml à" t1eg ffl

'q>rlwft vo)ièéà Yý ýpéiÀ, at "id Mr- fU=t Se both kneM and
1ôý &d, this ýmà declares

àâàüe*n -'loy*î - ' te' take tboeasA& ul J thà t le iweoàxejÏW Ilje ZW Ë6»« fJpýn -thy £4re

ana. a ffuý ,oî U", îý8pon,ýedý beaffly 'Amon.'
à1l"'Me #",tt*l 1414 te sAya thaCbe îe,.,Iopbg
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