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“In the name of the Christ Child, I
demand a gift of thee,” was all that
Olga could utter In her terror. It was
& terrible old hag who stood before
her and her aspect was threatening.

“Some paltry thing, I wis, a ribbon,
& jewel. Bpeak, mortal, whatever it
may be, 'tis thine.”

Growing bolder, Olga spoke more
firmly: *“Thou hast promised, and in
the name of the Christ Child thou
must keep thy promise. *Tis not & rib-
bon, or a jewel, but my Johan, my be-
trothed, I demand of thee as thy gift.”

“Johan, thy betrothed!™ shrieked
the hag. “Girl, thou art mad. QGet
thee gone, and at midnight on the Jul
Afton 1 will bring thee a jewel such
A none can boast, but not Johan. He
is mine, I tell thee, mine forever. 1

“1 am ready to face death himself,”

s3id Olga, “only tell me what to do.”

| “Listen, then. I would do it for thee

myself, but thou alone canst tage the
ordeal. [ belleve tne Bkogfrag——"

“Oh, my God, the Skogfrau, the ter
rible forest witch,” cried the terror
stricken malden, falling on her knees
and holding up her hands to heaven.
“SBparé my Johan, ob, heaven!”

“So this Is thy bravery,” sald Karl
sternly. “Rise from thy knees and
rerve, thyselfl for an ordeal that is

bl not difficult, but requires bravery to
L tell thee. Wouldst lose thy Johan for-
B . ever? The Jul Tieden begins at mid-
RS night, and at that hour thou must
stand alone upon the spot where Jo

e han's wallet still lies, abd demand =
O ' ' gift from the Skogfran. She cannot
L ey i refuse thee If thou are the first mortal
B g to demand it at that hour. ‘Tis thy
only hope, for she bhas lured Jobhan

night must not pass ere thou are
there.”

“But Thilda? We cannot leave the
dear child here alone.”

“"Tls all arrapged with Dame Thek-
Ia,” explained Karl. “We shall take
the child thither and she will sleep
well. Thilda, min Hlla flicka!" called
Karl to the child, “come hither. Hast
prayed for Olga’s Jobhan, child?™

“Ja, my brother, and the good God
tells me he shall come Liome again.”

“Then so shall it be, my sweet child,
but come, wouldst like to taste Frau
Thekla's seed cakes, eh? [ thought
&8s much, Well, thou shalt as soon as
I can carry thee thither. Come, sweet-
heart; come, Olga.”

Though wrapped In the warmest of
furs, Olga shivered as she stood alone

ds min Hla flicka, as 1 told
thep Lo Be. Come hither, my lttle
" maid, and ghow me thy book.”
. He ook the book quickly offered
Bm, and deftly placing In It something
B¢ soxretly drew from his pocket,
Mhrust it out of alght behind him.
*Doat remember, sweelheart, that
told thee the rooster plcotured on
front page of thy book would
Wiy . thee something If thou wert
pood 1+ '
. “Ja, brother Karl, and so [ have
Beem good; ask sister Olgn."” sald the
' 4MM, smiling up Into his face
3 “+ " “Iindood, yea,” answered Olga, draw-
" g the little sister close Into her
X . _i,;'-nl.ull;tﬂu her a hug and a
b T i “-

“Thllda 1s always sweel afid

r;, %dz them, Jot us see what the

k, but the rooster,” he eax-
ol Img “Now, min lilla

. thou knowest that the good Jo-
far away from bome, wilt go
ehamber and pray for thy

A betrothed? | bave that ¢o axy
L which ot mayst not hear,
thild,” he comtinuwed, patting her
a8 she turmed obedieatly to
b *”-

by 4. "Lhave some news, my sister, about
- WAy isweetheart. It Is of some Im-
' ), pince (i tells me that thy
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“Johan, thy betrethed!” shrisked the hag.

1

ine forever.
Mt Aow Oiga faared her pet.

Inte her power, -4' i

do an 1 bid thee
| my sister; the Skogfran has beem de- |

Olga fell fainting in the snow, but the
faithful Karl revived her agd brought
her safely home.

“Now, my sister, thou must prepare
for the Jul Afton, the eve of the great
day when the Christ Child was born.
Do not fear, thy Johan will come at
midnight, as the terrible old hag of
the forest said. [ will help thee pre-
pare trenches of snow-white lutfisk,
and heaps of kott bolar. We must
have a mountain of sged cakes and
keep fllled with smoking punch the
huge bowl] thy father left thee. We
must not forget the coffee, kara sos-
ter, oceans of It, nor the salt pig and
the baskets of spice bread. We shall
have the village there, and all be
ready to greet Johan with a loud
“skald,” for he will be sadly In need

of it. And the pastor, Olga, be must

be there and he must remain there,

and thou must be ready and willlng to

, gone, and at midnight en the Jul Afton | will bring thee a jews! such as none
| will not give him up,” and she raised

I have my ressons,

feated thus far, but she ia revengefal,

e

Laking point and ‘ladem with savery
toothsome viands. Presents were drag
ged out from their hiding places
‘marked with loving and the
names of the favored reciplents. There
was & general scrubblag, cleaning and
dusting, and a furbishing up of holl
day garments and finery,

The men drowned themselves Im
coffee, punch and branvin and shouted
themselves hoarse with oft-repeated
“skald.” ' The women gossiped and
cooked and cooked and gossiped, while
the chubby children crammed their
rtomachs with unwonted oakes and
sweetmeats unmolested. Everything
v'as free for the taking and the priv-
tege of freedom was accorded every-
hody.

Olga threw her doors wide open to
the whole village, promising a won-
derful surprise. Many thought she
wWas pot very considerate on Johan's
account, thinking she would better be
coing around with tearful eyes and
ioud lamentations, but they ate freely
of her good things none the less.
Slmple souls, -they were pot aware
that the lost Johan was to be the
Freat surprise. Of course, everybody

| und glven bim up for lost, and they

were amazed that Olga shoyld be the
rerriest malden In the village, and
ihat her home was to be the very
center of the merrymaking on the Jul
Afton. The pastor had been fore
warned by Karl, and the good soul
came prepared to fight the wicked
troll for the salvatliom of Johan and
Dlga

The board groaned bepeath the
welght of good cheer, and the huge
towl was kept constantly brimming
vith stpaming punch, There was no
fc rmal banqueting, everybody ecating
when the humor aelzed him,  and
orinking whether thirsty or not, be-
cause good drink was there to be had
without the asking. The whole il
lage was there walting for the sur
prise and nerving themselves up to
Althstand it by distending their stom-
#cha. None bul Olga, Karl and the
pastor knew what It was to be, and
even they did pot know In what ahape
It would come.

Al last the first stroke of midnight.
diga turned pale, Karl stood at atten-
tlom and the good pastor grasped his
bholy book frmiy In his hand.: The
jast stroke waas still ringing In thelr
fatTs whem a vioclent guat of wind
shook the house and the dragging of
Feavy chalns over the roof brought
‘error (o the inmates. The door was
luret open by some Invisible force
and a heavy bundle was harded In
among the amazed roysterers. An old
wizened hag appeared In the doorway
~nd screamed ont above the confo-

| afon - “Qirl, take the gift of the Christ

Child, but beware of my vengeance.
Ahouldst thou accept any other gift
Fefore thou hast fully accepted this,
then sball it return to me and be mine
iyrever.”

Johan was qnickly restored by co-
fdous libations of hot punch, and
when able to stand on hia feet, Karl
put his hand in that of Olga and gave
the pastor a singal. Forthwith, Olga
tnok Johan for her husband, and when
the final words were spoken, a tem-
pest again shook the house, heavy
rhalna were again dragged across the
roof, and after shrieka of demonias
langhter, all was still withont.

With tears and laughter, Olga
grasped her brother's hand, and thea
threw herself Into the arms of her

husband, the gift of the Christ Chiid,

forever free from the thralls of the

Skogfran.

Early Christmas Musle.

Both In Germasy and in England In

olden times the custom . prevalled
among young choristers of
through the streets in bands early om
Christmas morning and
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yet | have a plan to end her power-

Johan forever. Wiit do as I say,
Ilttnlﬂ'"

“Ja, my brother, though it be to do
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