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The nght of

Chrxstmas Eve

Everything must be left spiek and
gpan and all the food of the house
‘be Asprend out on the spotless table.
The-feettls -must-be refilled and hung)
{by the great black hook over the
fire. All the little actlions were ac-
lcompanied by .ejaculations, which
 betrayed their preoccupation., :

“It's o poor .meal Wwe have for
{them this night,” from thé woman.

It only 1T could have goi in to
Dingle for a real Christmas candle!™
‘muttéred the man.

Anyone obseryving them  might}
think they were proparing for im-

And that really wds the explana-
tion of all their efforts. All over the
1vatley similar Hghts might be seen
twinklting in the windows of every
‘cabin. Could one look [nside the
walls, similarly Iaden boards and
‘well-stocked fired would have been
observed.

It was Christmas Eve—Christmas
Eve whoen thoughts flew bhack to thef
{ Journey of the Virgin, as she and
Josoph sought the City of David, The
Roman Emperor's decree had or-
.dwined -that-everyane -should be- en-}-
rolled in his own city, so the poor
carpenter of Nazareth left hias bench
and set out with his young wife for
| Bethlehom,

The Kerry ponaant loves to imag-
ine that that journoy may be repeat-
¢l and that once moré the silntly
1 pair may come-seeking shelter. -And
loat "thoy” sliould™ think ~ that “once
more *‘there was no reom for thém
jat the iInn,” every house is made
ready for thelr use. The lght set
fn the window s to pguide them
through the darkness to where food
and warmth awaits them behind an]
1 unlncked door.

So Micael O'Connor and hia wife
T1Xato propured “Yor the "nlght  of
Christmmas Eve, as they had bheen
taught from_infancy to do, Just as
they were leaving the Lkitchéen, a

(Coneumcd from Pu g 9)

'But when all was finished, .the fual
.stacked, the kettle on the hook the

to travel, Miceal yoked ip the horse A
anhd seftliing the mother and child in |
the cart, they all made for Dingle.}
Here: the Kavanaghs—bid them good- |
‘bye with many broken expressions of|
gratitude, They were. taking the{
train for Cork to catch the boat for)
America. It was too late now to try}
to see the wife's cousin, Miceal and
Kate turned t to the matter of getting
provisinns feeling curiously lonely,

‘riting was then a little practiced
art in some of the outlying parts of
Ireland. Year after jyear passe,d

tranqutlly away and no news came;

to the O'Cennors of how thefr pro-,
teges had fared In the New World.;
Every Christmas Eve as they lit the
great candle and sét tt in the wm-}'

"dow their thoughts naturally tufned

16 the time the Kavanaghs had tound
refuge with them from the plercing
cold.

At last came the Christmas '"
twenty-flve years alter the event —,
again a memorable one for them.’ ]
‘The couple were now old, their two:
sons in America and a daughter at"
-servige: fn- Dublin:—Kate bogan to™ nﬂl‘
the week before Christmas, It was,
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n very wet season and Miceal aimply”
|

dared not leave her alone while he!

Pmade the long journey to Dingle, 0“!'

Christmas Evé she wasg so bad that
she could nof leave her bed. Toly,
keep the life in her he had to make
-up—-near the fire the “iron~"bed,|
‘brouglit back by thelr daughter when
she was home In the summer, Tof
this he carrled Kate from the wood-
en fixed bed of the upper room,
Quietly he made the usual prepar-'
ations. At first his wife rallfed
enough with the warmth to direct}
bim about the laying of the table,

food sprend and.candle alight, he’
found to his.dismay that she had col-}
af lapsed entirely. Her breathing was.

timid knock camo to the door. The
man of the houae. strode over and:
flung {t*wide. )

*God's blessing be on you,” he;

- man on the threshold.
Asks for Shelter

“Long 1ife to you,” -replied the
strangér mechanieally. He stumbled
into the bright kitchen and asked
ecarnestly:

Could you shelter my wite for the
night? She's ‘down. the roand In a

labored and she seemed qulte un-l'
consclous. |

Could he get to the priest in time
was his one thought when he recov.:

-ered from his first dismay. But when.

he went to the ddor it was only to'

find that the rain had turned to
(sleet.  Half-an-hour Iater he looked

out agaln to find snow falling softiy,’
silently snmothering the valley in a

white blanket. Ilmpossible to get
help that night.

Kate was no better. I‘everlshly

faint. Wa were making for I’nt'
' Casey's (ho's a cousin of hefself) butt
we went astray in the snow and got'
,on to the upper road. Darkness

icamo on us soon after starting out

and we've heen affuggling for hours,

b oY) \vlthout polng ablo to see a yard he-| o Feach at the best of times and now’
i fore _Sha's in no wiy for :za:mtlimmmlng moment by moment hmc-
. ing. poor lass, . She.fell the other.sido, S0 . .

'or the bend and I{f I hadn't seen your
light, T-don't know what we'd have
jdone.  This is the first house wo
have come to since we first lost our
way. Hersel? will he frozen, for I'm

{along?"*
*Sure T wilt and glad (6. ve-|
-aponded Miceal heartily and threw a
coat about him.
1 A few minutes later the two re.
turned with the wWomah betweén them
| niore dedad than alive. .
. “The poor creature!” eoxclaimed
i Kate amypa.theucauy . *“Bring her
over here to the fire uu wé put a bit
1ot lite Into her.”
Sho had hastify improvised a couck
{of shawls on the hearth and now
1holped them to lower their burden
gontly down to it.

‘tGet -a piHow from the bedroon,

Ihead on my knee while youw're get-
tting {t.7

When the woinan was settied com-
fortably, Kate poured the water from
‘the kettle fnté a basin and set about!
warming her patlent's hands and
‘feet. Miceal quietly put mote water|

2 | 00t boil.

“Give tliie man a drop of some-
" thing hot, Mieael,”
*“Joe Kavanagh {8 my nane,
voluntgered th-visitor, ’
*tet the two of you go ip to the

A | dhe went on:

*| ‘“*Maureén iz not too strong," sald
" }the young man hesitalingly.

1 I know,”” aid Kate, “You must
|1eave her to me.”

Finally he yielded "When .Micegnl

1. | ndded his persuasions to those of hisi’

|wite, “Glad too wds Kate ©'Cohnor|
» | to have him out of the way: for
" Ftownrds ToFOMmE @ son “waE boin’ 1o,
{their unexpected guest. !

Suwliééi‘,xl'fmstpdi C
1 The thaw®Hd not-come witil the|
New Year.” The - enforced. ‘sojourn.

I nots. Nevertheless untif the fast bif
of bacon and the iast handful of}
AGUF Were copsumeéd the nlght be-|

’; fore the sur wt Iast appearéd, they|
_ | 58w that the Kayanxghs wanted for|
|dothing. The

tle milk their old}
row gavé was reerved 1or the young

1 mother aid her babe; of whom Kate|

{betame qufte fond as ahe. tended |

% | them In tor,

‘figure stumbled in.
nearly doné myselt helplng herd-

) , ; snow oft his hat. *I am that son.”
Miceal,'” ghe ordered. “I'll keep herj

{ mortal bad."” k.

. He Indieafed. the bed near the nre. 1
room to bed when you're finished,"|

' 1 John Kavanagh, “Something trged|

i the ‘train Instead ot spending the
night in Dingle.

A | within doors’ exhausted the aireaily)
¥ | scanty supples of the poor Q'Con.

Micoal paced up and down the kitch-’
4n. muttering ‘1{itle seraps of pray.: |
efs of which *0 CGod, send ‘M.{rrlest (
—send a priest” was perhaps the:
only coherent one. How could a
priest come to that high eyrie, hnrd

cegsible?
hnmek at tlm Door \
Rut _ wait, what was that? A.

knock .at the door.
Hastily he opened.and a muflleg

l
i
)
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stranger brushing the snow from Ms:
steove. ‘*“The car had to stop half a
mile back, so 1 struggled on towards
your light on foot. You're Miceal
O'Connor, aren't you?”

“T am that same.”” responded the
Thost,
_ “Do you eall to mind anothér
Christmas Eve twenty-five years
baek?'”

“I do indeed,"” declared \Ilceal “A
man and his wife came In on us like
you've done”

“And thé woman had a son tha%
night,” went on the siranger, shakliig

J
!
“Long lite to you,” gasped the}
|

“Praise be to God this aight!" ex-
claimed the other,
*“You may well say that,” agreed!

the visitor. “My niother toid me if;

ever I waé in Ireland I was to look| J§

you up.”
Opening his coat he displayed the
Roman collar. 1,
“A priest,” returned Michael open:|
mouthed. “Glory be to the Good|
God. Here was I praying for aj
priest this last Lour, for the wlfg is]

“T'm gldd I came,” 'sald Father

‘me’te drive rightibut when I-got oft,

But if- it hadn't.
been for the light 1°d not. liave found;
you in the dark.” ]
““If wag the light that brought your
tather too, years ago,”® Miceal foldq
shim,  “It's the Kerry. cnamm_mJigEL
“the window {he night of Christmas
Eve {n case the Vlrgln Mary should
"be weekinz shelter, as..ghe did in

| Bétlilehem defore th.e Child vms R

BoTH." ;

. The priest bent over the sick
wonian.

«in Him was tfe and the Tite was
the light of, men,'" We murmured
softly, *“*And tlie light shineth in
the darkness'—tlie Light that -wag t?
Brlng ‘peace to men of good-wﬂl'"

Son. Yes, lm k) big Bun &t school i
oW,

Father. Well, t’hen rd nke to *hear‘
Bome . bettﬁ' repor&&fmm—nwm—,,

ﬁmﬁ Ahe Yomd Was onde more it}
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