
    
      [image: ]
      
    

  The Project Gutenberg eBook of The hermit's Christmas

    
This ebook is for the use of anyone anywhere in the United States and
most other parts of the world at no cost and with almost no restrictions
whatsoever. You may copy it, give it away or re-use it under the terms
of the Project Gutenberg License included with this ebook or online
at www.gutenberg.org. If you are not located in the United States,
you will have to check the laws of the country where you are located
before using this eBook.


Title: The hermit's Christmas


Author: David De Forest Burrell



Release date: April 10, 2023 [eBook #70521]


Language: English


Original publication: United States: American Tract Society, 1912


Credits: Charlene Taylor and the Online Distributed Proofreading Team at https://www.pgdp.net (This file was produced from images generously made available by The Internet Archive/American Libraries.)




*** START OF THE PROJECT GUTENBERG EBOOK THE HERMIT'S CHRISTMAS ***








THE HERMIT’S CHRISTMAS



  











THE

HERMIT’S CHRISTMAS


DAVID de FOREST BURRELL


AMERICAN TRACT SOCIETY

150 Nassau Street, New York







Copyright, 1912, by

American Tract Society









THE

HERMIT’S CHRISTMAS





On Christmas Day the solitude
of the hermit Theodore was
broken in upon.


The hermit, a gaunt, austere
figure of a man in a long robe of
goat’s hair, stood before the door
of his cave upon the heights, looking
out over the wooded slopes
and the shining waters at their
feet, when the first intruder made
his appearance. The sunlight
glanced from his armor where he
came out from the forest shadows
on a bare shoulder of the mountain
far below. The gleam caught
the hermit’s eye, and, without
moving, he watched while the man
drew nearer. He climbed but
slowly under the weight of his armor.
About his head a white
cloth was wrapped as security
against the hot sun, while his helmet
was slung at his back. His
great sword he used for a staff.


At length, stumbling over the
last stone in utter weariness, he
reached the hermit’s side and
threw himself upon the ground,
calling hoarsely for water, in the
name of all the saints. The hermit
brought it, a gourd full, which
the Crusader drank dry in great
gulps. He wiped his face, red
and shining from the exertion of
his climb.


“God bless thee for that kindly
draft, good father.”


“Nay, my son, ’tis but a small
Christmas gift, since it cost me
naught save a journey to the
spring below.”


The knight started.


“I had forgot! Christmas Day,
in sooth! and what a place to
keep it in!”


“The place matters not, my son,
so that thy heart be right for the
feast.”





The other’s eyes twinkled for
a moment.


“And dost thou feast on Christmas
Day, father? Methought
dried peas and, perchance, a cut
of goat’s flesh would be dainties
fitted to thy scruples.”


The hermit smiled.


“Why, so they are; but truly
the food matters little more than
the place.”


Then the knight sighed loudly.


“Ah, but I bethink me,” he
said, “of a great hall in Merry
England, and the boar’s head and
the foaming ale and the songs
and laughter! I would I were
there, across yon blue sea!”


The hermit smiled again.


“Truly, Sir Knight, dried
goat’s flesh is not a boar’s head,
and this gourd I take from thee is
not a horn of ale; but this is
Christmas Day, and thou art welcome.”


“And I will stay, good father,
and dine with thee! but in truth
I had meant so to do, an the hermit’s
face were not too long.” He
glanced up, sidelong, at the hermit’s
solemn visage above him.
“Yonder, on the road by the sea,
lies my horse with a broken leg.
God’s mercy that he did not break
my skull when he fell! I saw a
path leading away through the
forest toward the mountain, and
as all paths on Athos do now but
lead to hermits’ caves, ’twas but a
short moment before I turned my
steps hitherward.”


There was a sound of feet
clambering up the rocky way. A
voice reached them, harsh and nasal,
uttering loud curses upon
lands where Christian hospitality
dwelt in caves on mountain-tops.
Then an unkempt head came into
view, followed by a body clothed
in rags and patches.


The hermit greeted the newcomer
after the fashion of the
East: “Peace to thee.”


The man paused to get his
breath, and answered, “Thou art
set on high indeed, holy father.
’Twere more friendly to set thy
cave by the roadside below.”


“Make thy complaint to God
who made the cave, thou unmannerly
rascal!” the knight interrupted,
jumping to his feet. “By
thy costume thou art a beggar.
Go thou and beg of richer men.”


“Peace, peace!” said the hermit.
“All men are beggars at
my door—and all are guests—and
all are welcome.”


“Then thou shalt have a full
table for thy Christmas dried
peas, father, for yonder come
more of thy guests.”


The hermit and the beggar
looked down where he pointed.
Up the steep path toiled four
men, one after the other. The
three above stood waiting their
arrival. At length they came.
The knight checked them off in
an undertone as the hermit gave
to each his kindly “Peace to
thee!”


“Thou art a merchant, and
wealthy, by thy girth”—so ran
the commentary—“and thou—a
thief, by thine eyes and thy nearness
to Sir Merchant. And thou—thou
art I know not what, but
thou hast broken heart written on
thy face. And thou art a thinker,
by thy broad brow and thy slender
figure.”


One after another they returned
the hermit’s greeting, each after
his kind. He whom the knight
called merchant offered bluntly
to pay for a good meal; the thief
spoke with oily heartiness; the
broken-hearted said never a word;
and he of the broad brow and the
uncalloused fingers responded
with the courtesy of one at home
in any place.


“A fair Christmas Day, good
sirs,” quoth the hermit then; “and
all I have for your Christmas
feast! Come hither into the shade
of the rock and sit ye down.”


And without further parley
down they sat upon the brown
earth, a strange company, while
the hermit brought from his cave
a great dish of dried meat, and a
bowl of parched peas, and lastly
an earthen jar of water, cool and
sparkling. The beggar made as
if to put his hand to the dish of
meat, when the hermit stayed him.


“An it please you,” he said
gravely, “we will thank the Christ
who was born this day.”


The beggar withdrew his hand.
The fat merchant, who had
thought to put forth his own,
withheld it. With bowed head
they waited until the brief prayer
was done, then set to as hungry
men, one and all.


“Tough, but grateful to an
empty stomach, is thy goat’s
meat,” said the man of the broad
brow. “But tell me, Father Hermit,
thou didst return thanks for
dried meat and peas: dost in very
truth regard this mean repast as
a Christmas feast?”


“That do I!” returned the hermit
vigorously.


“That do I not!” said the other
in a sneer half hidden in his
beard, “no more do these my fellow-guests,
I warrant you. Tell
me, friend knight, hast any
thought of Christmas in thy
mind?”


“Nay,” said the knight frankly;
“only of a snow-white, crisp
Christmas at home.”


“Sir Beggar? Is this a Christmas
joy to thee?”


“Nay,” said the beggar with a
whine; “but were I in my own
town—ah, there beggar-folk feast
at Christmas-tide at the cost of
the open-handed rich!”


“Sir Merchant, what of thee?
Is this Christmas to thy mind?”


“Nay,” said the merchant between
bites, “never a Christmas
without good roast capon.”


“Sir Melancholy? Hast thou
Christmas cheer? Nay, we need
not thine answer. And thou, Sir
Shifty Eyes—is this Christmas to
thee?”


“Nay,” said the last of all, “I
see no Christmas joy in this
shrivelled fare.”





“Hearest thou, O Father Hermit?”
cried the questioner in triumph.
“And thou sayest this
brings Christmas joy to thee!”


“And truly so it does!” answered
the hermit quietly. Then,
his eyes sweeping quickly around
the circle, he spoke more strongly:
“And more, Sir Philosopher—for
such I take thee to be—I can tell
each of you why he has no Christmas
joy from this feast of mine.”


“Come, then,” said the philosopher
invitingly.


“Thou first,” said the hermit,
not heeding the sneer no longer
concealed—“thou art a philosopher,
is it not so?—So I thought.—And
thou hast exchanged faith
for reason, and by thy bargain
thou hast lost thy Christ and thy
Christmas. Thou wast afraid to
believe! God manifest in the
flesh thou couldst not understand,
and therefore God manifest in the
flesh thou didst cast away.”


The other would have interrupted,
but the hermit raised his
hand to silence him. “Nay, I
said not I would argue with thee,
but that I would show thee why
thou hast no Christmas joy. And
I have shown thee. Thou hast no
faith: that is why. Thou, who
dost come over yonder blue sea
by faith; who dost follow a mountain
path on faith;—thou, who
dost not know thyself nor thy
neighbor nor thy world, but dost
take all on faith—thou dost not
believe in the might of the finger
of God! Not a day passes but
thou dost believe the unexplainable;
yet thou must explain the
Christ-child before thou wilt believe
on him! Thou dost not
know me; thou canst not explain
one of these dried peas, nor the
way it grew, nor the sunlight that
dried it; and yet thou dost eat
my dried peas gladly! Have I
hit thee? ‘Whosoever shall not receive
the kingdom of heaven as
a——’”


He paused for a moment. The
philosopher’s eyes had fallen; his
sneer was gone; he had not a word
to say. The hermit turned to the
thief, who sat next in the circle,
and shot his next words at him.


“And thou, I know thine ailment,
and why thou hast no
Christmas joy in thy feast! Thou
hast stolen money in thy scrip and
a bad conscience in thy breast.”


The man with the shifty eyes
gripped his wallet tight and
turned pale under his tan.


“Nay, friend thief,” said the
hermit more gently, “this is no
court of law. There is no judge
here but thy God. Thou art
afraid to meet the Christ-child
when thou comest to judgment;
that is why thou hast no joy in
this Christmas-tide. Clear conscience
doth make glad heart. Get
thee back and restore what thou
hast stolen!”


His eyes sought those of him
of the melancholy countenance,
but the man would not look up.
Nevertheless the hermit addressed
him, knowing that he heard.





“And thou, Sir Melancholy,
methinks I know thy sorrow.
Thou dost think thyself disillusioned.
Sorrow has come thy
way, and loneliness. Thy friends
have proven no friends at all.
And because thou hast lost faith
in man, thou hast lost faith in
God, and thou hast forgotten the
faith of thy childhood. Thou hast
drunk wormwood and therefore
thou dost curse God.”


The man had lifted his head
and was gazing at him, his embittered
hungry soul in his eyes.
The hermit’s tone softened.


“Oh, thou poor soul!” he said,
“thou hast done the very opposite
to what thou shouldst have
done. For instead of false friends
thou hast a Friend divine. Thy
house is empty; yet thy Friend
but keeps thy dear ones for thee
till thou comest. Thou hast
looked only at the things which
are seen; but lift thine eyes! look
thou at the things which are not
seen, the eternal things of God!
Then hast thou, even thou, bereaved
and lonely, joy in the
Birthday of thy Lord!”


He ceased speaking. Suddenly
the other bowed his head upon his
arms and was shaken by great
tearing sobs. They sat in silence
until he raised his head and said,
brokenly, and trying to smile,
“Thou hast wrought a miracle,
father! These be the first tears
mine eyes have known in many a
year.”


“I guessed as much,” the hermit
said, “and tears be often the
forerunners of a new joy.”


The Crusader sat next in the
circle. With the help of the beggar
he had undone the thongs on
his armor and stripped himself
of his shining coat of mail. In
his woolen shirt, worn and marked
with rust, he was a picture of
stalwart strength, with knotted
muscles and heavy shoulders.


“Thou,” began the hermit,
“thou, Sir Knight, hast been to
Jerusalem, across yonder waters,
to protect the sepulcher of thy
Lord Christ, whose Birthday this
is. And thou dost not know thy
Lord; wherefore thou hast no joy
in Him.”


“Not know my Lord!” cried
the knight.


“Nay, thou knowest not thy
Lord! By two things I know it
and will prove it thee. Imprimis,
thou hast slain thy fellow-men,
and hast waded in their blood, for
the sake of thy God. Wherefore
thou knowest not Him; for the
Christ is not served by blood-letting,
by the slaying of thy brother-men.
Thou dost hate the Saracen
who dishonors thy Lord’s
tomb; but thy Lord has bidden
thee love the Saracen, and thou
hast not heard his voice. Again,
thy Lord Christ would have thee
kindly and tender toward all, both
man and beast; but thou hast left
thy good steed, who has borne
thee to thy Lord’s city and thus
far homeward—thou hast left him
lying down yonder with a broken
limb and hast not put him out of
his misery. Wherefore, again,
thou dost not know thy Lord; not
knowing Him, thou canst have
none of his joy at his birth-feast!
Wert thou Christ’s man, as thou
dost wear Christ’s cross, thou
wouldst ere this have cared for
thy beast!”


At that the knight leaped to
his feet.


“By this cross,” he cried, “but
thou art a bold man, Sir Hermit!”


His sword was in his hand.
The hermit made no move. The
others sat watching the shining
blade. The knight caught the
hermit’s eye, hesitated, dropped
his sword with a clatter, and
turned and strode down the path
out of sight.


The hermit turned to the merchant.


“And thou, sir,” he said, “I
have thy measure an I mistake
not; and the reason why thou hast
no joy in this feast. Thou hast
so encased thy soul in the fat of
getting and of self-indulgence
that thou hast forgotten it. Thou
hast lived for thyself. Thy treasure-chest
thou hast filled, and
thou hast wrung thy gold from
the sweat and tears of many a
brother-man. God gave thee thy
talents, but thou hast not requited
God. Thou art swollen
with what thou hast sucked from
God’s world. Thy pride is in
what thou callest thine own, and
thy joy in spending it for what
thou callest thyself. Thou knowest
not the Christ-child; for the
Christ bids thee give, not get;
and thou hast not found joy in
this feast, for thou hast through
it all thought only of thyself!
The joy of Christ’s Birthday will
come when thou forgettest thyself!”


And the merchant, when the
hermit ceased speaking, grew very
red in the face and fingered his
wallet uncomfortably. But he
had not a word to say.





“And thou, Sir Beggar,” went
on the voice of the hermit, “thou
hast, like thy neighbor, lived by
sucking the world dry. Thou
hast taken from the world and
given nothing. God made thee to
work, but thou hast disdained to
work. Thy mind is rich with excuses
and reasons, but none is
good: thou art a lazy varlet and
a selfish one. Therefore thou
knowest not the Christ. For He
was a carpenter, and his hands
were hard with toil. He saved
men, not lived on them, yonder in
Nazareth. And none has right
to joy on Christmas-tide who
has no respect for himself and no
joy in honest toil. Stretch out
thy hand to the plow, not to ask
an alms! Let thy brow shine
with the sweat of thy work for
the Christ; then shalt thou taste
his joy! He has given himself
to thee, and thou—thou art a beggar!”


He was done. He turned to
the philosopher with a quiet smile.
“Have I not kept my word?” he
asked.


The other nodded slowly, then
lifted his chin with a challenge:
“In truth thou hast, good host.
But I, too, am a student of men;
and I have a flaw to pick in thine
own case.”


The hermit’s smile faded from
his lips. He seemed for the moment
to draw into himself; and he
spoke in a low voice.


“Nay,” he said; “I said not I
was perfect; nor even that I gathered
from this poor feast all that
I might have gained of joy. It
has been the better for your presence;
and yet—I too confess I
have known happier feasts.”


It was the philosopher’s turn
to smile, but he had lost his sneer,
and he did not smile.


“Thou hast withdrawn thyself,
Sir Hermit,” he said not ungently,
“from the world and its snares.
Thou wast weak, and the evil in
the world drew thee, and thy
conscience troubled thee; and thou
didst flee, like many others, to the
wilderness. Is it not so?”


He did not wait for a reply,
but leaned forward and pointed
his words with a long, slender finger.
“And thou too hast lost—not
all, but much, of the joy of
this feast because thou hast been
a coward! A coward! Thou wast
afraid! Though thy Lord fought
through forty days and forty
nights of temptation; though he
did agonize for thee in the garden;
though he did show thee how
to fight thy soul’s battles—thou
didst run away to the desert!
Thou hadst a place to fill, a work
to do, men to serve, a Gospel to
preach—and thou wast afraid!
And thou hast but a part of thy
joy to-day because thou hast forgotten
that the Christ-child whose
feast this is was born to succor
thee in thy temptations! Thou
hast no right to this feast! Thou
shouldst be at thy work in the
world! Thy Christ hath a work
for thee!”





A silence fell upon them. The
hermit seemed to have shrunk
into himself. Absently he rolled
a parched pea between fingers
none too steady. His voice trembled
when at length he spoke.


“I stand like you all, convicted.
We be but poor Christians all. I
had thought to keep my soul pure
by fleeing evil; but”—and his
voice grew clear and strong—“I
was wrong. I shall go back! I
shall go back to serve my Lord
Christ! And you, brothers?
What of you all? Will ye go
back with me to serve our Lord
and our brothers?”


He looked around the little circle.
None answered for a moment;
then the sorrowful man
said, “I will go.” “And I,” said
the thief; and the others nodded
without speaking, all save the
philosopher, who sat with head
bent, deep in some soul struggle.


“Come,” said the merchant
briskly; “an I can break my chain,
so canst thou.”





“Nay, friend,” said the philosopher
sadly; “it is not chains, but
the absence of chains, that I feel.
Could I but bind my soul to thy
Christ—but how can I? Can a
man force his soul to accept a
mystery his mind rejects?”


Then spoke the sorrowful man,
with a new and more cheerful
tone in his voice.


“Ay, that he can! That have
I done but now! Truly my mind
cannot see heaven and mine own
in heaven; but I am weary of
guesswork. I will believe and
hope. And thou—with all thy
knowledge thou art no wiser as to
God: thy mind saveth thee not:
trust thou thy faith.”


“That were wisdom,” said the
hermit slowly. “We speak to
thee, and thou dost not bid us explain
ourselves before thou wilt
hear: and the Christ speaketh to
thee on this his Day. Wilt thou
argue? Nay, but believe!”


And the philosopher looked up at
them again, and his brow cleared.





“Why, good father, the world
was not built in a day. I will be
honest with thee: I cannot believe;
but I will pray Christ to
help me believe. Is it enough?”


“I am but a poor fool,” spoke
the beggar, “and thou a philosopher,
and yet—if thou dost pray
to Christ thou dost believe already.”


“And that, again, is wisdom,”
quoth the hermit.


So they sat and talked while
the shadows moved ’round the
mountain and the sun began to
sink over the sea to the west.


“When the sun goeth down we
journey into the world,” the hermit
said.


Toward twilight they heard the
footsteps of the soldier, and his
bronzed face appeared at the head
of the path. He halted for a moment,
surveying the scene. They
were on their feet, girding themselves
for the descent.


“What now?” he cried, when he
could get his breath.





The philosopher spoke for all.
“We have been to school, Sir
Knight, as thou hast, and we have
learned that on this Christmas
Day which takes us back to the
world. Wilt come?”


“So,” said the knight, the old
twinkle in his eye; “and what hast
thou learned, O wise one?”


“That the joy of the Christmas
feast may be found in dried peas
if faith be there at table.”


“And thou, Sir Beggar?”


“That the joy of the Christmas
feast is his who hath honest sweat
upon his brow.”


“And thou, Sir Merchant?”


“That the joy of the Christmas
feast lieth not in the viands, but
in finding joy for others.”


“And thou, Sir Melancholy?”


“That there may be joy in the
Christmas feast, even for the bitter
in soul, if they look not backward,
but forward.”


“And thou, Sir—craving thy
pardon—Sir Thief?”


“It was a good guess,” said the
thief. His eyes met the soldier’s
squarely. “But I have learned.
There is no Christmas joy without
an honest conscience.”


“And thou, good host?”


“They have taught me, Sir
Knight! There is no fulness of
joy for him who shirks the fight.
We go together back to life. Wilt
go?”


The knight stooped for his coat
of mail. “An some friend here
will harness me, I will go, and
gladly. Thou hast taught me, too,
good father. The Christ whose
Birthday we keep joyeth not in
hatred, but in love and kindliness
to all. Verily, what a school thou
keepest! Thou hast shown us the
soul of Christmas! Master and
scholars, all for the world this
Christmas Day! God give us joy
of our journey!”


So, in the cool of the evening,
they filed down from the hermit’s
cave to the road that led to the
world!



  






*** END OF THE PROJECT GUTENBERG EBOOK THE HERMIT'S CHRISTMAS ***



    

Updated editions will replace the previous one—the old editions will
be renamed.


Creating the works from print editions not protected by U.S. copyright
law means that no one owns a United States copyright in these works,
so the Foundation (and you!) can copy and distribute it in the United
States without permission and without paying copyright
royalties. Special rules, set forth in the General Terms of Use part
of this license, apply to copying and distributing Project
Gutenberg™ electronic works to protect the PROJECT GUTENBERG™
concept and trademark. Project Gutenberg is a registered trademark,
and may not be used if you charge for an eBook, except by following
the terms of the trademark license, including paying royalties for use
of the Project Gutenberg trademark. If you do not charge anything for
copies of this eBook, complying with the trademark license is very
easy. You may use this eBook for nearly any purpose such as creation
of derivative works, reports, performances and research. Project
Gutenberg eBooks may be modified and printed and given away—you may
do practically ANYTHING in the United States with eBooks not protected
by U.S. copyright law. Redistribution is subject to the trademark
license, especially commercial redistribution.



START: FULL LICENSE


THE FULL PROJECT GUTENBERG LICENSE


PLEASE READ THIS BEFORE YOU DISTRIBUTE OR USE THIS WORK


To protect the Project Gutenberg™ mission of promoting the free
distribution of electronic works, by using or distributing this work
(or any other work associated in any way with the phrase “Project
Gutenberg”), you agree to comply with all the terms of the Full
Project Gutenberg™ License available with this file or online at
www.gutenberg.org/license.


Section 1. General Terms of Use and Redistributing Project Gutenberg™
electronic works


1.A. By reading or using any part of this Project Gutenberg™
electronic work, you indicate that you have read, understand, agree to
and accept all the terms of this license and intellectual property
(trademark/copyright) agreement. If you do not agree to abide by all
the terms of this agreement, you must cease using and return or
destroy all copies of Project Gutenberg™ electronic works in your
possession. If you paid a fee for obtaining a copy of or access to a
Project Gutenberg™ electronic work and you do not agree to be bound
by the terms of this agreement, you may obtain a refund from the person
or entity to whom you paid the fee as set forth in paragraph 1.E.8.


1.B. “Project Gutenberg” is a registered trademark. It may only be
used on or associated in any way with an electronic work by people who
agree to be bound by the terms of this agreement. There are a few
things that you can do with most Project Gutenberg™ electronic works
even without complying with the full terms of this agreement. See
paragraph 1.C below. There are a lot of things you can do with Project
Gutenberg™ electronic works if you follow the terms of this
agreement and help preserve free future access to Project Gutenberg™
electronic works. See paragraph 1.E below.


1.C. The Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation (“the
Foundation” or PGLAF), owns a compilation copyright in the collection
of Project Gutenberg™ electronic works. Nearly all the individual
works in the collection are in the public domain in the United
States. If an individual work is unprotected by copyright law in the
United States and you are located in the United States, we do not
claim a right to prevent you from copying, distributing, performing,
displaying or creating derivative works based on the work as long as
all references to Project Gutenberg are removed. Of course, we hope
that you will support the Project Gutenberg™ mission of promoting
free access to electronic works by freely sharing Project Gutenberg™
works in compliance with the terms of this agreement for keeping the
Project Gutenberg™ name associated with the work. You can easily
comply with the terms of this agreement by keeping this work in the
same format with its attached full Project Gutenberg™ License when
you share it without charge with others.


1.D. The copyright laws of the place where you are located also govern
what you can do with this work. Copyright laws in most countries are
in a constant state of change. If you are outside the United States,
check the laws of your country in addition to the terms of this
agreement before downloading, copying, displaying, performing,
distributing or creating derivative works based on this work or any
other Project Gutenberg™ work. The Foundation makes no
representations concerning the copyright status of any work in any
country other than the United States.


1.E. Unless you have removed all references to Project Gutenberg:


1.E.1. The following sentence, with active links to, or other
immediate access to, the full Project Gutenberg™ License must appear
prominently whenever any copy of a Project Gutenberg™ work (any work
on which the phrase “Project Gutenberg” appears, or with which the
phrase “Project Gutenberg” is associated) is accessed, displayed,
performed, viewed, copied or distributed:


    This eBook is for the use of anyone anywhere in the United States and most
    other parts of the world at no cost and with almost no restrictions
    whatsoever. You may copy it, give it away or re-use it under the terms
    of the Project Gutenberg License included with this eBook or online
    at www.gutenberg.org. If you
    are not located in the United States, you will have to check the laws
    of the country where you are located before using this eBook.
  


1.E.2. If an individual Project Gutenberg™ electronic work is
derived from texts not protected by U.S. copyright law (does not
contain a notice indicating that it is posted with permission of the
copyright holder), the work can be copied and distributed to anyone in
the United States without paying any fees or charges. If you are
redistributing or providing access to a work with the phrase “Project
Gutenberg” associated with or appearing on the work, you must comply
either with the requirements of paragraphs 1.E.1 through 1.E.7 or
obtain permission for the use of the work and the Project Gutenberg™
trademark as set forth in paragraphs 1.E.8 or 1.E.9.


1.E.3. If an individual Project Gutenberg™ electronic work is posted
with the permission of the copyright holder, your use and distribution
must comply with both paragraphs 1.E.1 through 1.E.7 and any
additional terms imposed by the copyright holder. Additional terms
will be linked to the Project Gutenberg™ License for all works
posted with the permission of the copyright holder found at the
beginning of this work.


1.E.4. Do not unlink or detach or remove the full Project Gutenberg™
License terms from this work, or any files containing a part of this
work or any other work associated with Project Gutenberg™.


1.E.5. Do not copy, display, perform, distribute or redistribute this
electronic work, or any part of this electronic work, without
prominently displaying the sentence set forth in paragraph 1.E.1 with
active links or immediate access to the full terms of the Project
Gutenberg™ License.


1.E.6. You may convert to and distribute this work in any binary,
compressed, marked up, nonproprietary or proprietary form, including
any word processing or hypertext form. However, if you provide access
to or distribute copies of a Project Gutenberg™ work in a format
other than “Plain Vanilla ASCII” or other format used in the official
version posted on the official Project Gutenberg™ website
(www.gutenberg.org), you must, at no additional cost, fee or expense
to the user, provide a copy, a means of exporting a copy, or a means
of obtaining a copy upon request, of the work in its original “Plain
Vanilla ASCII” or other form. Any alternate format must include the
full Project Gutenberg™ License as specified in paragraph 1.E.1.


1.E.7. Do not charge a fee for access to, viewing, displaying,
performing, copying or distributing any Project Gutenberg™ works
unless you comply with paragraph 1.E.8 or 1.E.9.


1.E.8. You may charge a reasonable fee for copies of or providing
access to or distributing Project Gutenberg™ electronic works
provided that:


    	• You pay a royalty fee of 20% of the gross profits you derive from
        the use of Project Gutenberg™ works calculated using the method
        you already use to calculate your applicable taxes. The fee is owed
        to the owner of the Project Gutenberg™ trademark, but he has
        agreed to donate royalties under this paragraph to the Project
        Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation. Royalty payments must be paid
        within 60 days following each date on which you prepare (or are
        legally required to prepare) your periodic tax returns. Royalty
        payments should be clearly marked as such and sent to the Project
        Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation at the address specified in
        Section 4, “Information about donations to the Project Gutenberg
        Literary Archive Foundation.”
    

    	• You provide a full refund of any money paid by a user who notifies
        you in writing (or by e-mail) within 30 days of receipt that s/he
        does not agree to the terms of the full Project Gutenberg™
        License. You must require such a user to return or destroy all
        copies of the works possessed in a physical medium and discontinue
        all use of and all access to other copies of Project Gutenberg™
        works.
    

    	• You provide, in accordance with paragraph 1.F.3, a full refund of
        any money paid for a work or a replacement copy, if a defect in the
        electronic work is discovered and reported to you within 90 days of
        receipt of the work.
    

    	• You comply with all other terms of this agreement for free
        distribution of Project Gutenberg™ works.
    



1.E.9. If you wish to charge a fee or distribute a Project
Gutenberg™ electronic work or group of works on different terms than
are set forth in this agreement, you must obtain permission in writing
from the Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation, the manager of
the Project Gutenberg™ trademark. Contact the Foundation as set
forth in Section 3 below.


1.F.


1.F.1. Project Gutenberg volunteers and employees expend considerable
effort to identify, do copyright research on, transcribe and proofread
works not protected by U.S. copyright law in creating the Project
Gutenberg™ collection. Despite these efforts, Project Gutenberg™
electronic works, and the medium on which they may be stored, may
contain “Defects,” such as, but not limited to, incomplete, inaccurate
or corrupt data, transcription errors, a copyright or other
intellectual property infringement, a defective or damaged disk or
other medium, a computer virus, or computer codes that damage or
cannot be read by your equipment.


1.F.2. LIMITED WARRANTY, DISCLAIMER OF DAMAGES - Except for the “Right
of Replacement or Refund” described in paragraph 1.F.3, the Project
Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation, the owner of the Project
Gutenberg™ trademark, and any other party distributing a Project
Gutenberg™ electronic work under this agreement, disclaim all
liability to you for damages, costs and expenses, including legal
fees. YOU AGREE THAT YOU HAVE NO REMEDIES FOR NEGLIGENCE, STRICT
LIABILITY, BREACH OF WARRANTY OR BREACH OF CONTRACT EXCEPT THOSE
PROVIDED IN PARAGRAPH 1.F.3. YOU AGREE THAT THE FOUNDATION, THE
TRADEMARK OWNER, AND ANY DISTRIBUTOR UNDER THIS AGREEMENT WILL NOT BE
LIABLE TO YOU FOR ACTUAL, DIRECT, INDIRECT, CONSEQUENTIAL, PUNITIVE OR
INCIDENTAL DAMAGES EVEN IF YOU GIVE NOTICE OF THE POSSIBILITY OF SUCH
DAMAGE.


1.F.3. LIMITED RIGHT OF REPLACEMENT OR REFUND - If you discover a
defect in this electronic work within 90 days of receiving it, you can
receive a refund of the money (if any) you paid for it by sending a
written explanation to the person you received the work from. If you
received the work on a physical medium, you must return the medium
with your written explanation. The person or entity that provided you
with the defective work may elect to provide a replacement copy in
lieu of a refund. If you received the work electronically, the person
or entity providing it to you may choose to give you a second
opportunity to receive the work electronically in lieu of a refund. If
the second copy is also defective, you may demand a refund in writing
without further opportunities to fix the problem.


1.F.4. Except for the limited right of replacement or refund set forth
in paragraph 1.F.3, this work is provided to you ‘AS-IS’, WITH NO
OTHER WARRANTIES OF ANY KIND, EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT
LIMITED TO WARRANTIES OF MERCHANTABILITY OR FITNESS FOR ANY PURPOSE.


1.F.5. Some states do not allow disclaimers of certain implied
warranties or the exclusion or limitation of certain types of
damages. If any disclaimer or limitation set forth in this agreement
violates the law of the state applicable to this agreement, the
agreement shall be interpreted to make the maximum disclaimer or
limitation permitted by the applicable state law. The invalidity or
unenforceability of any provision of this agreement shall not void the
remaining provisions.


1.F.6. INDEMNITY - You agree to indemnify and hold the Foundation, the
trademark owner, any agent or employee of the Foundation, anyone
providing copies of Project Gutenberg™ electronic works in
accordance with this agreement, and any volunteers associated with the
production, promotion and distribution of Project Gutenberg™
electronic works, harmless from all liability, costs and expenses,
including legal fees, that arise directly or indirectly from any of
the following which you do or cause to occur: (a) distribution of this
or any Project Gutenberg™ work, (b) alteration, modification, or
additions or deletions to any Project Gutenberg™ work, and (c) any
Defect you cause.


Section 2. Information about the Mission of Project Gutenberg™


Project Gutenberg™ is synonymous with the free distribution of
electronic works in formats readable by the widest variety of
computers including obsolete, old, middle-aged and new computers. It
exists because of the efforts of hundreds of volunteers and donations
from people in all walks of life.


Volunteers and financial support to provide volunteers with the
assistance they need are critical to reaching Project Gutenberg™’s
goals and ensuring that the Project Gutenberg™ collection will
remain freely available for generations to come. In 2001, the Project
Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation was created to provide a secure
and permanent future for Project Gutenberg™ and future
generations. To learn more about the Project Gutenberg Literary
Archive Foundation and how your efforts and donations can help, see
Sections 3 and 4 and the Foundation information page at www.gutenberg.org.


Section 3. Information about the Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation


The Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation is a non-profit
501(c)(3) educational corporation organized under the laws of the
state of Mississippi and granted tax exempt status by the Internal
Revenue Service. The Foundation’s EIN or federal tax identification
number is 64-6221541. Contributions to the Project Gutenberg Literary
Archive Foundation are tax deductible to the full extent permitted by
U.S. federal laws and your state’s laws.


The Foundation’s business office is located at 809 North 1500 West,
Salt Lake City, UT 84116, (801) 596-1887. Email contact links and up
to date contact information can be found at the Foundation’s website
and official page at www.gutenberg.org/contact


Section 4. Information about Donations to the Project Gutenberg
Literary Archive Foundation


Project Gutenberg™ depends upon and cannot survive without widespread
public support and donations to carry out its mission of
increasing the number of public domain and licensed works that can be
freely distributed in machine-readable form accessible by the widest
array of equipment including outdated equipment. Many small donations
($1 to $5,000) are particularly important to maintaining tax exempt
status with the IRS.


The Foundation is committed to complying with the laws regulating
charities and charitable donations in all 50 states of the United
States. Compliance requirements are not uniform and it takes a
considerable effort, much paperwork and many fees to meet and keep up
with these requirements. We do not solicit donations in locations
where we have not received written confirmation of compliance. To SEND
DONATIONS or determine the status of compliance for any particular state
visit www.gutenberg.org/donate.


While we cannot and do not solicit contributions from states where we
have not met the solicitation requirements, we know of no prohibition
against accepting unsolicited donations from donors in such states who
approach us with offers to donate.


International donations are gratefully accepted, but we cannot make
any statements concerning tax treatment of donations received from
outside the United States. U.S. laws alone swamp our small staff.


Please check the Project Gutenberg web pages for current donation
methods and addresses. Donations are accepted in a number of other
ways including checks, online payments and credit card donations. To
donate, please visit: www.gutenberg.org/donate.


Section 5. General Information About Project Gutenberg™ electronic works


Professor Michael S. Hart was the originator of the Project
Gutenberg™ concept of a library of electronic works that could be
freely shared with anyone. For forty years, he produced and
distributed Project Gutenberg™ eBooks with only a loose network of
volunteer support.


Project Gutenberg™ eBooks are often created from several printed
editions, all of which are confirmed as not protected by copyright in
the U.S. unless a copyright notice is included. Thus, we do not
necessarily keep eBooks in compliance with any particular paper
edition.


Most people start at our website which has the main PG search
facility: www.gutenberg.org.


This website includes information about Project Gutenberg™,
including how to make donations to the Project Gutenberg Literary
Archive Foundation, how to help produce our new eBooks, and how to
subscribe to our email newsletter to hear about new eBooks.




OEBPS/7455182281914814018_cover.jpg
R 'THE
| HERMIT'S CHRISTMAS

DAVID pe FOREST BURRELL





