
ho. again. Re came for hie paper in
tkO ulrninge, if at al,; and even the
senia.Iln qui8tiveneos of BullDakin, fail-
J4 t, discover any adequate reanon

'ne's eVenn seat was vacant,
i tef te more important prob-

Te Z~AM Holbrook aloue het, brother'a
wy'booght ,jPerplexty d*i*giving. On bis «81siging ldalàoià" s

ffl( mm to mai tbee oebusomed ai-
*Putjocose. -ne .topped peopleWh

*«oi drljVlng by the farm-houne to talk
Wil* t»ei, ad hie invariable. thomo

94é pqossity of the two churches
4after aH. Me even calied upon
' ter of the. Battiemnent, andl Lad

~ idytal wlth hlm upon the sa, e
.1 *ftii, Ultimate restoration of the.

.'vuws. Uel the singln dayswore in-
u*4abIly fblowed byMtheSent, biack-

eo~4da, when hg mt heur after
Ii"oir we4tii miner prophets, until
Lois tbbNgbt se.shouldsecream.

Wham afleil hlm? At flrst, remember-
irw that atrangfe look in hie eyes on
lie night whën ho had dropped the.
Bibe, Lois persuaded herseif that-e-
hqLd bail a partial "estroke." But his
a.tÈons varik so persistentiy thnt ah.
taloeed this theory, and came te be-
1ev that he muet ib. "posaesaed."1
What ah. meant by thisse. did not
kPow, but the vague aseoiations of the

wonlwerethse of terror, and her anx-
iet=d~ned a. tho dajys grew ehorter
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andl darkei,' and the. great enowdrifts
beglant. heap themselves against the
Iilac-bushes and climb ientiy toward
the window-sille, for the. winter'e siege.
And indeed if an idea over took posses-
sion of a man, dividing hie affections
from his wiil, eummoning from. the
dopths of a gentie nature ail the wild
daring iurking there, making.some causE
so aliuring and one%'selfsoio paltry that
self-immolation sooms a joy, tiien Eu-
gene Holbrook was posessed.

It wae Chiristmas Ev.. The. sexton of
the. Minaret had iiauled fromn John
Richardaon's upper pasture a great tir-
balsam, symmeti-ical as a candie-flame,
and more odorous than frankincna..
Unaideil, ho had naiied it into place in
front of the. platform. It was oi~e of
hi& singing days, andl ho iaugiied more
than once se ho heipeil Lois and the.
minister'a daughtor bang the. tre. with
gifts fer the Sunday-schooi, and 1bug
festons of tiireaded popcorn, and mus-
lin candy-gags, eut atockîng-siiape and
aewn with brigit worsted.'

Thon Lthe women went home for sup-
per, but 'Qene sta.yed ta tend the. tires
and iight the. lampe. At a quarter bc-
fore sovon ho began cautiousiy to ligbt
the coloreil candles on the trec.. He
counteil tbem, oven: there, were sixty-
one for each year of bis 1f. and on.
over. In a andden wiiim ho piuekcd

off that sixtith candi,, and flung it un-
der the. tre.. This was to be hie night,
hie own groat might, and it seemed to
him that the years that came after did
not count, oven if thoy were many 1

At seven, the Sunday-school children
w-ere pounding on thie,~ door, and by
eight, the presents had i4e.n distributed
and the Chiristmas hymna sung, andl thé
minister's painful annual effort to be
cheerful was concluded. The littie com-
pany withdrow noisiiy, family alter f ar-
l'y piiing into its s.eigh and siiouting
'Goodniighta" that were drowned by
the sieigh-beiis. Bill Dakin offered Mis&
Lois a ride down to the HolIow, as
usual, P-i .t la8t o e sexton was ieftý
ouilto alone.

lie locked the door stealthiy. The
coiored candies had burnt very low;
el-en Dakin had warned him flot to lot
that balmam-tree catch lire. Catch firo?
Ho laughod to bimself at Dakin's pru-
dence as ho snatciied up armful after
armnful of the loase papers ini which the
gifts had been wrapped, and iieaped
them un'ler the. balsam's low, resinous
bougbs. Catch lire? He began to pile
the straw-filled seat cushions ail around,
waorki:rg more and- more swiftly 'th
each moment, until ho was fairiy run-
ning. Ho jerked down the big windows
from the top, studying cunningly thie
draugiit. It was just right-and the

hioi th.ng Ivas just right-and it
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'Gene HTolbrook's secret remained bis
about tbe candles, but na one seenied to
tliink that the lire was realiy the. 0x-
ton's fauit. "lTo get a candy-bag!"
Lais kept saying. And she fargot her
theoi'v of "possession," and persuaded
her-seif that her brother îvas a little
touleed, like their Uncle Joab. At
l)akiin's store it was noted, tbougii not
ikiîidlY that 'Genie didn't even get the

yad-bag. Yet lis deatb did some-
tiling ta diguifv bis memory, and the
Rev. Saip'm Kî.ttredge, preaching the.
first sermon in the new church, made
a touching reference to tho late Deacon
H0olbro1k, whoha d bt bis lufe
please a eltild afler trving in vain to
savel the churchel of bis fathers.

foreordainod before the foundation of
the. world.

Hé'pulled a guttering candi. from the
tre. and held it to the papers, watch-
ing thema curi and leap upward with a
rush of fiame. Tien he liftoçl tho bigl
gilt puipit Bible reverentiy from its
cushion, and waiIked steadily down the
âiebe toward the. door. At the Hol-
brook pew lie pausod; there, at the
fartiier end, were hie owji boyish ini-
tiais, eut idly deep; here, at this end,
the aid deacon used to sit, upright and
implacable. Tii. son shook hie iiead
and went on, tiie Bible under hie aria,
the. groat balsama crackling béhind hum.
Ho moant to go down to Bill Dakin
and gir. iiimseif up. It wae aamon; that
meant the. county jail for many a yoar
-or oe. the asylum. For they would
bo sure to think him crazy if h.e toid
themi that hee mil set lire te hie own
church on Chirietmas Evo, to bring poace
and gaodwiil into the. south township i

But the. tree and the. flimsy piatforin
were making such a noise nowI Ho
uniockod tho door and ran out, locking
it again behind him, and toseing the.
key into a snow-drift. Ho meant te
take no chances.

And ail at once h.e was awiare of lit-
tie Polly Dakin, trotting breathleseiy
up to the ciiurch stepe.

"'Gene, I forgot my candy-bagl"
He stareil at hier, siiaking bis hpad.
"I ieft it in the. front seat," sa spor-

sisted, "rigiit by the tree. And papa
said hoe coulil hoid the. herses while 1
came hack for it. M7! Wiiat makes
the. cburch se brigbt?'

"'You can't get it!" hoe cried. For the
lire was already roaring like a wind-
swept woodland, and the. red iight from
the front windows shone on thes cbuld'a
face and the. piled drifts of snow.

She tried braveiy to choke back the
tears.

"It-was-ny--candy-bag!"
"Stay bore!" ecreamed Hoibrook. 'Tilget it for yau!"
He laid down the. Bible andl dashed

into the. ..now-drif t, snatching for the.
burid key. It was a minute or two
bof ore hoe graspeil it, and thougiilhe
sprang at the door thon with tiger-iik.
swiftness opened it and darteil in, it
seemed to the, awe-stricken chilil as if
the whole church were a flery furnaco.
He ran straight down tbe alele towardthe flmig swaying treean ho ut
bave stumbied.

Sho waited, too frighten.d t o e or
cal-waited for 'Gene te corne back.
Rer father, down on the Hoilow road,
saw the flames burst from the. Minaret'a
windows, and wheeling hie restiosa
borses, Ia.shed them ta a run. .Prom
road to road around the hiii-to>p hoarso
cries rang over the frozen fields, and
Bill Dakin's horses were nlot the. only
ones that were galioping. And atili the.
littie girl stood in front of the. open
door af the. biazing church; and ah.
explained ta lier father that 'Genie had
gone in to get her céAndy-bag, and sho
was waiting for hum to corne out.

The Minaret was ail aflame naw, flar-
ng up into the starlit night. And from
somnewhere in1 that quiet heaven came a
breath of wind, biowing wbere it iisted,
and sparks from in.h Minaret, fluttering
>ver the. road, settied like gay-wingecl
butterflies upon the. Battiement, and in
ten minutes more the two churchýes ivere
triving ta outshjne each other once for
all, tassing their nngry red hearts bigli-
er and over higiier into the ssuent
Christmîas sky-the sky that was once
brightened by a strange star and ail
aglram with sbining wings and echoing
with angelie voies.

flasbed over hlm that It had ail been

You do fot have ta be an expert gardener toÀ

b. able ta make a good selection of vegetable ~
and f aver seeds f rom Eving's new 1913 Catalogue.p
Not at aIl. For

EWING Relable?EWING9SSeeeds
Ilsted ln this Catalogue are a1l vigorous, Whîchever ones you choose, you can"pure-bred" seeds of good varieties, each count on the saine satisfactory cropsone of which la so ciearly and accu r- hhhaebngrw inC adfo.. ately descrlbed that It is a simple whc hae eegoninC adfom ratter ta select those best sui ted for more than forty years from Zwing's

your particuù--r garden. Reliable Seeds.

Write now for o4; Illustrated Catalogue, and
J'if your dealer hasn't Ewing's Seeds, order

f rom us direct.

WM. EWING & CO., Sedse
McGIL ST., ZMONTREAL. a.2

f

ES
Oxo Cubies were invented for busy men. With
an Oxo Cube' a cupful of delicious nourishing
Oxo can be made in a moment. More nutritious
than tea and coffee, and much miore convenient.
Just drop a Cube into a cup of bot water
-no measuring---stir.--and lunch is ready.
With a biscuit Oxo makes a light sùsaiping meal- '
splendid to work on-because nonc of the éÏrength

Lia Oxo gives 4 lost ini the proces?,ofasshigation

Spread on toast or bread Oxo Cubes are equallyappetising and maie delicious sandwiches.

No Experiene
Needed
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