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and moreover yeu yourself will accom-
pany and rcm;îaiin among your guosts, at
least for a little while. I: know I ain
mnking a bold request in asking Lhis,
but I amn sure you will not refubse it, and
I promise you will not repen t it."

The baron accede(l to the request.
Hfad he boon asked to entertai igranid
company at bis castle, in his present
mood ho would have refused ut once and
haughctily; but he was too generoîns to re-
luse anything asked in the nane of the
poor; besides he feit in his heart the
truth of vhat the young priest had said
to hii; ; There is no solaeo for grief,
liko that of solacing the sorrows of oth-
ers; and no happiness like that of ad-
ding to thoir happiness'"

Ml.
CnaîisrAs Day came ; and after the
Grand Mass vas over, the great haîll
of the Chateau was opened, anci tables
were spread with abundance of good
cheer there were prosents for the little
children, too , and thoer weie jonglcurs
who, instead of the custoniary love
litties, sang old Christmas carols in

tho soft Provincial dialect. Anidst
the hilarity ihere was, what by no
imeans was common in those days,oider
and decoruin. This was due in part'
to the restraint and awe inspired by
the chateau-opened for the first timue
in so many years; but more to the pro-
sence in their midst of the baron and
the priest, who passed froi one group
toanother with a kind word te each.

After a while the priest laid bis hand
on the baron's arm:

"Let us retire to yonder oriel win-
dow-there we nay sit in quiet and
contemplate the merry scene."

The iSaron gladly oscaped from the
crowd, but, as he scated himself, a sigh
escaped him, and a cloud gathered on
his brov.

"'How happy you have made these
good people," said the priest. " The
merrimentof the children bas something
contagious in it, has it not ?"

"What have I to do with the mer-
riment of other people's children-I, a
poor childless old man ? "

The baron spoke bitterly; for the
first time in his life bad ho made an a-
lusion to bis griefs.

"'But see these three pretty little

childrein coinig tovards us," Ile priest
con ti n "l 'we I did iot soc tIhemi as
ve passecd through the baIl.'" A nd lie
beckoned themi iieior-a litile g'irl
about eiglht years old, a littlo boy
soe two or threc years younger, and
the smnllest ju able te valk; beauti-
ful childrei thoy wore, but dressed in
the ordimi:ry dress of' peasant children.

" Do not refise to kiss tliese pretty
little ones for the Child vlio was borni
to-day," pleaded thle priest, as lie raised
one on bis knee. "Now, Iy lord, if
it wero lte poorest vassal in your do-
mains, wokild lie not be a lappy mai
wholm these pretty ones Vould call
grandpapa ? "

Tlhe baron's face assuiied a look of
displeastn'e. I wanit nîo Inoro of Ibis;
entortaiin your guests as youî please,
but sp:re me my preselce bore any
fîthrder. I ai glad if ' I ca n dO aity-
thiig towards nakcing others happy,
but happiness foi myself is gonte im this
wvorld.'

" My lord," said the Pore Rudal,
" Vy is your ohappiness gone. Whenii
your (laugliter, your Clemence, threw
herself and ber little oes at your feet,
and prayed you for the love of the little
Child boni in 3ethlehem, to take lier
little ones to your boart, why did you
coldly Lurn away ancd refuse blr ?

The baron turniied to hiiimi with un-
feigned surprise. " What Io you mean ?"
saidl he. "I have iiever seon ber since
and lier eicidren nyever.

But yeu sco chem now."
Oh father I '" said a well known

voice, and his own daughter Cleimenco
was kneeling in the midst of her little
ones at bis foot.

The old man sanik back in his seat
-his daighter's arm was thrown
around his neck-her bead was resting
on his boart-and after on instant's
strugg]e between love, the divine in-
stinct, and pride, the human fuilt, bis
arm was clasped closely about hier,
Pore Rudal lifted up the youngest child
and placed it on the baron's knec, and
thon quietly stole away.

A mOrI'y Place ,was the Chateau Reg-
nier after that nighti the rooms and
halls were opened to the daylight;-
thera was romping and loughing of chil-
dren from one end of ito the other.
The Count de Rognoult was sent for on


