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UUNGEET the prophet held up
his hand.

A sudden ery smote the chil-
Iy air, the red edge of the sun
creeping behind the snow cap
of Evereat gepmed to the mul-
titude a reflection on the
seythe which Gungeet held In
hig band, reddened with the
blood of the Ranee's first born,
which had been offered as a
propitintory sacrifice to the
Sun God. It was mid-winter—
the winter solstice—and the
sun rays were go feeble that
the sun worshippers were sore
afrald that unless the blood
ol a royal prince was shed for absorption by
thelr weakening god the world ‘would pass
into darkness and all would dle.

As the sun rose higher im the heavens the
multitude of worshlppers exchanged gifts, and
on the erags and high places of the Mount of
Ghoom, which is nbove Darjiling, in the Hima-
iayas, gonts wera sacrificed to the sun god,
who wns halled by the multitude as a new-
born bhabe, refreshed and renewed with the
tiloogd of their princeling offering.

Far thousands of years before the birth of
Jesus of Nazareth thls drama wns enacted In
the monntains of Indie and the tradition was
carried Uiy the merchants into Persin, Egypt
and 'China to become later part of the Pagan
saturnnlia of the Romans and the Drulds.

For two centuries of the Chrigtian era there
is no indisputable evidence or any celebration
of Christ's birth. The primitive Christians,
like gensible opportunists, made 1t the festival
of the “Light of All Nntions," borrowing from
the east, the birthplace of all religions, the
birthday of the sun god, which was held by
the Romnng (on the duy when light got the
betetr of darkness, and the dnys began to
got longer) ns o great festival, in ecelebration
of “the hirthday of the unconguered sun.”

The firdt historleal aceount of the celebra
tion of Chrigtmas day s conpected with the
persecutor, Dioclistian, who, when holding
court at Nicomedin, about 300 A. D, on learn
jng that a multitude of Christians were as-
aembled In the olty to celebrats the birthday
of Jests, ordered the ehurch doors to be clos-
ed and the bullding to be sat ablaze, so that
all the worshippers perished in the finmes.
Diocletian was possessed of the most terrible
of all heresies, that moral forces can be put
down by physical ones, Chriatianity by fire
and sword, but his suecessor, Sulian, In the
next generation, when Diocletlan had done his
worst, and donme it thoroughly, had to admit
that all was in vain. He may not. in fact,
have eald, “Thou hast conquered, Oh, Gali-
lean!" though Jullan proved 1L

Early in the thirteenth century the Chris-
ting church sanctioned feasting on Christmas
day by removing the obligation of observing
absilnence whenever that festival should fall
on a Friday, Ty abstinence s meant that
fleeh ment shall not be indulged in, nand as
eovery Friday throughout the year was a day
specially marked for such mortification, Christ-
mns must, Indeed, have been somewhat cheer-
lesas when the fedst was in reallty more than a
fast by renson of its occurrence on a Friday.
That, liowaever, ls quite forgotten by presant-
dny ohservers: and for close on 700 years
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A Christmas Tableau.

Mnny years ago, says an old legend, thers
lived in a mysterious reglon a band of Chris
tlan monks whose life duty it wns to plant
seeds and grow crops of toys for Santa Claus
to distribute. These monks dressed in white
gowns and wore Christmas wrenths about thelr
heads.

From this tradition & Christmas pantomime
conld be devised. A claver person can make
many additlons. Arrange stage 88 a beautiful
gnrden, and place small Christmas trees here
and there. On these treea dolls and other toys
appear to be growing, While mnsic is playsd
goftly the ourtain rises, disclosing the monks
working in the garden. In the distance s
heard the muffled sound of sleigh bells. BSanta
Claus enters, bows reverently to the monks,
ghows his empty pac’t, which they slowly fill
from the Inden trees.

The music continues, the curtain falls, then
rized, digelosing Santg Claus only, who distrib-
utes the gifts to the children of the Sunday

- gchool.
The' monks can be personated by older boys

VULETIDE IA THE BARONS HALL ZaUhs

Christmas day has been nbserved by even the
most plously Inclinea as the cccasion for In-
dulging In good cheer.

In “Merry England” the festival Iz made a
thoroughly enjoynble one, though the days
have changed somewhat since Dickens rode
through the streets of London &nd told of the
goenes of Christmas joy he wilnegged in the
Inmplit =treets. Nowadays electricity has tak.
en the place of gas and lamplight, and In-
atend of the slow, wheezy horse vehlcles of
Dickens' day the streets of Merry England
are troversed by eleetrie and oll motor ear-
ringes. But the good, old-faghloned dinner pre-
valls, and from king to commoner all go to
the pluce eich calls home to eat well-made
goup, goose or turkey, potnloes, sprouts, mince
pieg and Christmas pudding.

“Stille Nuoche, helllge nacht," has been sung
In Germany for many untald Christmases be-
neath the llluminated pine tree, and lts popu-
lation of sixty-five millions will enjoy their
gingerbread and honey cakes,

In Denmark Christmas Is a4 most important
and beautiiul festival Despite all  other
changes, It preserves [ts old eharacter, and la
universally celebrated among rlch and poor.

In Russia the spirit of Bt. Nicholas {8 ram-
pant, and the sireets of 8L Petershurg, Mos-
cow, Riga and other centera are allve with
gllvery-belled drochas, all bearing happy mus-
covites exchanging calls nnd bearing ench oth-
er presents, which are opened at sweot-laden
tables Ehrouded In vapor from the steaming
samovers,

In New York City there will be millions of
conspiracies to surprise the children, for with
our polyglot peoples no nation realizes to the
extent the United States does the Inner menn-
[ng for the world of the festivals of the Christ
child. Here, more than anywhere else In the

world, the spirit of Christmag invites our own
happiness in seeking that of others, and:in
the accomplishment of good will toward men
we know we yearly replant the rose that
blogsomed in the snow of the firast Christmng
night.
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HE idea of n new coming of
Christ today is an influence, If
not an obgession with count
lesas millions of people In all
parts of the world,

With all Christians it Is &
thrilling thought, or a devout
wizsh. With some it i8 a falth
and a prophecy. The Advent-
ists, under thelr wvarious de-
nominations—Evangelicn], Ad-
vent Christians, Seventh Day,
Life and Adyent TUnpion and
others—look for Christ's re
turn at a nearly date wlithin
the present sage, according to
the same Hebrew prophecles

which forecast his birth nt Bethlehem of

Judea. There are In the Tnited States alone
2544 Adventist churches, with an aggregnte af

100,000 eommunicants,

The Jews expect a Messiah yot to come,

The Behaists, or *‘T'ruth-Knowers" whose
cult, & modern offshoot of Mohnmmedanism,
has made remarkable headway In Hurope and
Ameriea during the past decade or two, be

lleve that the rednearnation of the Master has
already tnken place in our time, Thelr priests
and propagendlsts declare it their mission to
make Known to the world the glad tidings
that Heha Ullah, the hend of their faith, who

wdwells in the flesh at Acre In Syria, Is none

other than Jesus Christ rednearnated and
come agaln to earth fn fulfillment of the an-
clent prophecles,

The Theogophists, whose *Universal Broth-
erhood” was founded by Mme. Blavalsky in
1875, with headquarters at Adyar, Madras, In-
dfa, belleve the incarnate appearance of Christ
in this world to be imminent at the present
moment. They belleve that the Jesus of our
faith, even now Inearnate but not manifested
to man, will take a new body, manifest himsell
visibly and lead mankind In the evolution of a
higher eivillzatlon, an epoch of Christlan so-
pialigm In which wisdom and compassion will

. make a true brotherhood of man at a time

Hi there, Mister Santa Claus,
Hiking through the sky,
Careful lest you bredk the laws
Speeding swiltly hy.
Better give your car a rest
In ite onward flight,
Come down here and be my guest
Juat for Christmas night.

Il show you a thing or two
You'll do well to see;

Little people—not a few—
Walting wistfully:

Hoplog you will not forget
They are waiting there,

Doomed, I fear, but to regret
In the frosty air,

Cheery lot of little souls
You would find them all

If, in seeking out your goals,
You should pause to call

Thers they stand all In a row,
Wondering what's the hiteh:

Wondering why it 18 you go

Solely 'monget the rioh.

They would deeom at hit of cheer,
Tiny though It be,

Sign that, when the Yuole is here
With its songs of glne.

They were not forgolten; sign
Sent them from above
They were Helrd to a divine
Thoughtfulnesz and Love.

Leave the wealthy to their own!
They don't need your cars,

Let your loving smile atone
For the cupbonrd bare.

Seele the children of the poor,
Make thelr nesd your cause,
Ard you'll make your wreaths socure,

Migtor Santa, Clauvs.
~john Kendrick Bangs in Harper's Weekly,
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ARRIVAL OF THE SHEPHERDS

within the lives of the younger people of the
present generation. |

The above enumeration Includes only & 18w
of the world-wide sects and efeeds that elther
look for a new birth of Christ, or belleve that
such a reincarnation hag already, and recently,
taken place. The ides, more or less definitely
formulated, animates an inealculable number
of smaller communities and individuals not
taken account of here,

And It !s & slgnificant fact that, howaover
widely at varlance their theorles and grounds
of faith may be, all these millions of Advent-
Ists meet on common ground in the popular
bellef that this present age reproduces, in the
world’s cycles, the Augustan age of old Rome,
with its overripe and decadent civilization
and necompanying spiritual unrest,

The earthly scene s set for some new and
awesome act in the drama of Eternlty.

The Scriptures of old and the signs of the |
times today, thoughtful men point out, allke |
warn us that the hour of fate I8 at hand, |
Christians have done thelr best and their
worgt to the Church of God for now over elght-
een centuries, and she stands today a mournful
exhibition of thelr devastating work, DBroken
and divided Into hundreds of warring seets,
she no longer hears the volce that Ingpired the

early church. ‘Truly it is time to expect that[

the Lord will himself arise and come to Te-
build the spiriturl Zion and restore the waste
places of the spiritunl Jerusalem. Although
we “know not the day or the hour,” yet the
time when the Lord’s coming Ig at hand s not
altogether hidden from us, The signs which
are to precede and usher in his comipg are
plainly and abundantly get forth in Seripture,
and we are exhorted to watch for them and
know that the time Is near. All these pre-
dicted slgns In the gociel, moral, political, elvil,
ecclesiastical and epiritual spheres, declare
the Adventists, are now either fulfilled or fuf-
filling. -

All the ecelesiastieal prophecies of Christ's
second coming rest on the same foundation—
namely, the fulfillment of previous Biblical
prophecles and the sssumption that this ln-
dleates further fulfillments yet to come, It ia
clalmed that fnasmuch as the birth of Christ
was foretold (Isalah vii, 14), and that the
birth should take place in Bethlehem of Judea
(Mieah v, 2), and the several other prophe-
cles concernlng a Messlah (Isalah 11, 89;
Psalms xvl, 10), all came to pass precisely at
the time and In the manner prescribed, that
the fourth prophecy, relating to the gecond ap-
pearance of the Mesgiah, demands expectant
bellef.

In the New Testament the third and fourth
chapters of SBecond Timothy and the twenty-
fourth of 8t. Matthew are regarded by many
as forecasting the present condition of Chria-
tendom, We are llving in the divided stale
of the decadent Roman Empire. The natlons
are torn with strife and contentlon, and are
supporting millions of men In arms in antiei-
pation of vast wars In the near future. Such
wak (he condition of the world at the time of
Christ's first coming. “In the last days, peril-
oua tlmes shall come;” men were to depart
from the falth and go In devious waya.
Athelsm, Infidelity, socinlism and anarchy have
rigen in a great wave (hat 18 eating at the very
foundationg of our religious, political end so-
clnl fe,

In the way of physical portents it 1s estl-
mated that there bave been more earthquakes
within the last century or so than in all pre.
vious times in the recorded hlstory of the
world.

What do these slgns of the times, heavenly
and earthly phenomena, politichl and religlous
upheavnls, mean? To the Adventists they
mean that Christ Is coming agaln, and soon.
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The Mistletoe,

Some of the names by which this plant was
called are “missalden,” or mere commenly,
“misgel." i .

This plant was venerated by the pagans of
Greaes and Rome. There Is reference to the
mistletoe In the warks of Virgll, In the Edda
and In Celtic legends.

Drulds ecollected It with great solemnity.
The Prince of Druids eut it with a golden
slekle,

Anclent Britons reverenced only that mistle
tee which grew up-on the oak trees,

The white berrles which bring n blush to the
fortunate maiden's cheek, give the guick ad-
mirer the right to Iies any person caught under

the mistietoe bough, Its charm ls against the |

ot girls. evila of o lonely, slngle life,
i . —— =
XMAS RECEIVING DON'TS. has not swiftly learned to be an In-|of the glver and Is dreadfully bad | presont you have recesved or count| Equalize your transports—at least,
Skt dian glver when (hose gifts are re- | m&nners, its probable nost, shile the giver Is present. Don't, in

fan't.

elced o very Iucky In appreciative
friends or very thick-headed. \
/|  Retelving should ba in. the true
giving | Chrisiman  epirit, But—it frequentiy

is wha

" Don't bring the spirit of barter into
Chrigtmis reoemu To say or even | without apologizing that you have
thing, “Is that ahe hr Don't ba  rude
1 wish 1I'd saved my penines on her”

hns given me? | nothing to return.

Take an unexpected gift graciously,

showing your presen
Poggy's :
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By MARIA CRAWFORD

(Copyright, 1511, by Assoclaied Lilersry Fress.)

“That's lovely, Miss 'Celia Play
some more,” demandad Betty, getling
up to'eprend out her white skirta with
precislon belore eitting down again.
“I have to keep fhis dregs nice, you
know, becauss mother has gone down
the mountain to the siation to meet
my uncle, and he is most particular
about the way 1 look.”

“So your umcle is coming!
ke like, Betty?"

“Mother suld she hoped be wouid
fall in love with wou, for she thought
you were the flnest girl she ever
knew. I can't tell you what he's like,
‘eatse it's been a long time since 1
saw him. He's been traveling for a
long while Daddy said lLie's been In
love with some girl who wouldn't
marry him, but mother langhed and
sald he was silly to say such n thing,
for all the giris ndore Uncle Bob and
he counld just take his cholce if he
wanted any of them.”

“You never told me that his name
was Bob, Betty.”

“Didn't 1?7 Well, that doesn't make
any difference, does t? Don't you
like the name of Lob, Miss 'Cella®™

“Yes, of course, dear. [—I just
dldn't remember having heard his
name, You haven't told me what be ls
like, Betty."

“Big as a barn. Daddy says that's
the most *spressive thing you can gny
about Uncle Bob.”

“Robert Mayfield is a very pretty
name, Isn't it™*

“That's not his name, He I8 moth-
er's brother. Now please play.”

Alraid to arouse the chlld’s suspl-
clon by too many queations, Miss
'Celia tucked the violin lovingly un-
der her chin and sgoftly drew the fra.
glle how across the #trings. In a min-
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“It's Mighty Sad Sounding.”

ute ehe had forgotten the rapt little
fuce of the child before her and was
living again in her romantic past,
which had been of so short duration
that it often seemed as mysterious
and unreal as & dream.

“That's grand, Mlss 'Celia.” The
child’s volco brought her back to the
present. “It's mighty sad sounding,
though,

“FPlay one jolly plece and make me
feel good, Miss 'Cella. Try that one
where leaves are dancing. It sounds
just like the leaves do out there on
the mountain when the wind blows.”

"What a flatterer you are, Betty!
One more, then 1 must stop, else the
people over in the hotel will be ask-
ing me to move.”

“No, they won't. Everybody says
they love to hear youn play.” Old Mr,
Wilson says that you can make & for-
tune by playing on the stage. This Is
the lovellest cottage I ever saw, How
long are you golng to stay on the
mountain, Miss 'Cella?"

“1 don't know, dear. I feel as If I
would llke to stay here alwags,”

“I know all the girls are charming,”
sald Bob Thorne to his sister, as they
went slowly up the mountain road,
“but please keep them at & distance.
I came down here to visit you and
Betty for a week. Of courke 1 will
meest your friends—I don't want to be
o boor—but don't expect any Ches-
terfield stuff of me or you will be dis-
appointed.”

Betty’s mother looked at the six
leet of splendid manhood.

“All right,” she sald quletly and
bagan lo belleve her husband's story
of Bob's love affalr.

*T haven't seen Miss "Celia all day.
I wopder why she hasn't played any,
There, Usten, Uncle Bob, that's my
Mifs 'Cella playing now."

Betly moved closer to her blg un-
cle whera he gat on the hotel steps
and lald ber hand on his knee.

“rCelial™ ™ gald the man. softly.
*“'Cellal”

It was nlmopst twillght and there
was a qulet hush on the mountain. .
The noteg of the violln esme to his
ears and their musle was no londer
than the sound of the south wind as
it sighed through the pine trees rod
stirred the maple leaves touched with
the crimson of the fall. There waw
the pain of an aching heart in the
music of the sirings and Betty nestled
closer to'the man nnd turned her pink
palm to meet the big hand that had
closed prolectingly over her small
oane.

Soon the music changed. The'notes
grew light and héppy and then
launched Into a triumphant love song.
“Come, Petty,” sald Bob Thorne
hoarsely, “take me over to see your
Migs "Celin”

"1 wanted «lo take you this morn
ing but you said you hoped you would
be deliversd from any girls here. I'm
awful glad we're golng. | just can’t
gat along without gecing Miss "Celin
every day."

Betty pushed open the door and
peered in the shadows of the Hying
room in the cottage.

“Walt," she whispered to the man
beside hen, and went (n slone.

"Hello, Miss "Cella. Let's light the
candles so we can see!”

That task accomplished, Betty de-
manded more music. So It was that
Just as Miss 'Celin lifted the little
rosewood Instrument to her shoulder
Bob Thorne, finding that he could
wait no longer, stepped into the glow
of the candles.

“This," sald Betty proundly, “Is my
Mliss 'Celia, Uncle Bob."

“Entirely yours? gravely question-
ed the man as he took Miss 'Celin’s
cold Httle hands In his own.

The introduction properly effected,
Betty went off in search of Miss
‘Cella’s mother and the cookies that
were always ready for her,

“Well,” asked the man, “Is It al-
ways to be just the violin, 'Celia?”

suffering,

“Not il you—Iit you still.want me,"”
answered the girl breathlessly. Then
when she was clasped close to him
a volee from somewhere under his
chin sald, “Ohb, 1 was so afraid It
wouldn't be you after all, and you
wouldn't hear tonight.”
“*Celia, how did It happen?
has come to change you so?"
“Time,"” sald 'Celia, “and sorrowful
loneliness, Art may be enough for
gome women, Bob, but [ am not one
of the eplect.”

“Elect?” scornfully.

“T thought T owed It to mother tol
make something out of my musie!
when I had been so carefully edugat-
ed, 1 trled harder than ever after
you went away——" s

“After you sent me away,” he In-
terrupted.

“But my genius came down to
merely talent and [ grew discouraged.:
I broke down then, gave up my col-
lege work and eame to the mountains
to get strong and try to forget—you.
But when I met Betty I gave up all
hope of forgetting, for she has your;
way of damanding things and getting
what she wants” !

“Not always.”” There wans a shadow
in the man's eyes at thought of his
lenely journey over the world to for-
get one face and the sound of one
violin,

“Don't look llke that, Bob" ecried
the girl. “1 am go much better fit-
ter for you {f—If you still want me.'"

“You know 1 tried to belleve that I
was & modern woman., [ wanted a
career and fame, Betty made me
reallze that a happy life for & woman
fs bounded by love and a home.”

“God bless Betty" sald her uncle
fervently.

“When 1 heard that 2 man was
coming, and all they told me was
that his name wag Bob, and that he
wns big, 1 hoped, oh, you don't know
how I hoped and prayed that he
wonld prove by eome miracle to bhe
you."

“So you are willing to give up &
career for me?”

“I'll never play again, Bob, unless
you want to hear me”

“That will be often, dear. I am not
selfish and 1l nover be jealous of
your violin agaln. .To tell you the
truth, I have run from the gound of
o violln for a year, for the musle of
one always made me want you.”

“You ran to it tonight.”

“Only becauge 1 knew the gound of
your bow on the strings, and [ knew
that T would find you here. So you
are really going to glve up walking
the boards In the glare of the fool-
lights?"”

“Yes,” sald .the girl, happily, “for
A space no larger than the circle of
your arma."

“And the light?

“Of .one man's eyes.”

What

f
|
{
|

Boys of Malta Gather In the Streets by
the Hundreds for the
Sport.

This is the top-spinning season In
Mnalta, and bundreds of boys are spin.
niog them In the streets. The tops
used are like the common American

their tops firmly in thelr hands uq
stabbing the loser's top with the epikes
of their own. Thelr number of stabs,

No Caste Where Shakespeare Relgns. |
Julia Marlowa: declares that caste -

His tone held the bitterness of long '




