
'iUK FIHST CUUISTMAS-TUKE
in «ll (;.-rM.,.n.v wl.erc ll,.. rl.il.lr.,, arc not K„th-
em« „rou,„l ,1,.. ^r.,,, (ir-.r.v to rejoice i„ the
birtli-niKlit of C'lirist."

So tlKv took the. little fir fro.,, it. place, un.l car-
ried it ii, jovous processio,, to the cdffc of the
glade. „..d laid it „„ the sledKe. The hors.s los.sed

the.r hemls „„,1 d.-e« their load hruvely, „, if the
new burden h.id ..„„lc it lighter.

When they ca..,e to the house of (Jun.lhar. he
ba,le then, throw open the .loors of the l„dl and
»et the tree in the ...i.Nt of it. They kindled lights
«n.onK the branches until it scc.„e,l to he tangled
full of fire-flies. The children encirele.l it. won.ler-
in«, and the .sweet odour of the balsan. filled the
house.

Then Winfried stood besi.lc the chair of
Gundhar. on the dais at the end of the hall, and
told the story of Bethlehem; of the babe in the
n..i..ger, of the shepherds on the hills, of the host
of angels a..<l their ...idnight song. All the people
listened, cl.ar.ned into stillness.

But the boy Bernbard, on Inna's knee, folded
in her soft arms, grew restless as the story length-
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