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every year.

From the public ovens had come all
the cakes and tarts that looked so good
but were not to be tasted until to-
morrow, because they were made with
butter, which, like meat, eggs, and fish,
was prohibited to us during the time

the rest of the rich ceremonial, so took
hold of our senses that we stood during
the entire service with no feeling of
fatigue.

‘On such a festal day as this the
priests entered the church from one
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that we walked about on tiptoe, and
hardly dared to speak.

Presently, from afar, we began to
hear weird music, and my heart nearly
suffocated me with its beating.

“They are coming!” 1 shouted, “oh!
please, they are coming!”

For an hour I had been ready for
them, and now I rushed down to the
big ‘hall where they would appear.
There I sat on a high chair, surrounded
with packages of eatables, and in my
lap I held a box, which, as I remember
it, contained inexhaustible thousands of
small coins. The music came ever
nearer, till it stopped at the doot, and a
boyish voice asked, “Na ta poume?”
(“Shall we say it?”)

The door to the big hall swung open,
and five or six little boys came in.
They were the Christmas troubadours,
fantastically dressed, and carrying odd,
home-made musical instruments: the
drabouka, which is an earthenware
drum, beaten at both ends; a kind of
reed fife. moved in front of the mouth
like a harmonica; and a rude zither.
The biggest of the troubadours carried
a lantern, and a bag on the end of a
stick.

“Good-evening,” they said.

Too excited to speak, I waved my
hands at them. Then they began to
sing the legend of Christ, while I
joined in, at first timidly, then, exalted,
with all my might. When they were

incense-bearers, who walk backward,
they made the round of the church,
«mid low singing. After t“= torch-
and incense-bearers had passed, I, to-
gether with several other delicate child-
ren, was laid at full length on the mar-
ble floor, in order that the priests might
step over us and that their garments
might brush us. After this procession
‘e word went around that Christ was
born; and frienu embraced each other,
while enemies shook hands and forgave
each other in the name of the Divine
Child.

The long service ended with the com-
munion, and then we trcoped out of the
church. By this time it was nearly
daybreak, and we could almost see our
way without the lanterns. At each of
the five doors of the church the bakers
were waiting with their delicious hot
wares, called simitia, like big bracelets,
«-isp and full of caraway seeds.
bought as many of them as I could
string on my arm I had to give
two of them to each of the servants.
As they took them from me, they kissed
me and said, “M-- "~ Child just born
help you to grow up into a good wo-
man.” ¢

At home a nice chicken broth awaited
me, and I partook of it with the gusto
which my long abstinence from the
taste of meat had given me. Then I
hopped back into bad for rest and sleep,
in order to be fresh for the next ser-
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