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Field of the Shepards, Bethlehem.

T THIS season of the year
year, the Christian worldA reverently turns to the llt--I

tie town of Bethlehem and
lovingly recalls tho story

MwJixW of the Savior's birth asset
2""'j"!v- - forth In the simple .yet

C : m beantiful language of tho
gospel narrative. In spirit
let us go over to Bethle- -

' '3&i hem and view the place
I where unnsi uie iiu --3

t
bom.

Bethlehem is situated about six
nlle3 south of Jerusalem. Starting

Irom Jerusalem by tho Jaffa gate, the
Journey is over a rough and hilly
country road amid scenes that awaken
in the mind reverent memories
and fill the soul with loving emo--tion- s.

Along this very road Christ
often walked, and here and there at
different turns of the road are places
associated with some interesting and
stirring event In tho history of the
people of IsraeL On the west. Is the
eihon valley, where Solomon was
crowned and on the south-eas- t is the
vailey of Hinnem, where nearby, in
the field of Rephaim, King David

th FhllisUaes.

Bat a short distance from Kins
"David's well Bethlehoa greet the eye.
"There- - on a high hill it staaas, with 1U
closely clustered bosses of whit
stone, its massivs walls sad towers
loading forth la th brightness ot the
Hjoralng sun, whlla below is a rich
valley with its gra grass, olive trees
and vineyards reaching ay in terrace
to the summit of the hill.

Charm of Bethlehem,
A mysterious charm seens to hang

ever the town a on looks at It from
this point and reflects that this is
'Bethlehem, where Ruth and Boas llv- -

1 and loved, where Jesse and David
lived, and where Christ, thev son of
Sod was born. What a feeling of joy
comes over one as drawing nearar
to the town he passes through this
lovely little valley covered with olive
trees and green grass, and U shown
"the field of the shepherds" where
the angels appeared to the lowly shep-

herds on the first Christmas sight and
announced to them the glad tidings
f the Savior's birth. Leaving the

roadside and crossing over to "the
field of the shepherds' one looks about
.tee peaceful valley and beholds sheep
feeding there upon the grassy slopes
sad youthful shepherds stlU watching
their Socks as the shepherds did In
the time of Christ

Near the field of the shepherds is
(be field of Boaz, where Ruth went
forth to glean aad where Boaz feir in

jJove with her. It was from this union
f Boas and Rath that e aaceators

Vow, r--

of David and Christ sprung. With the
mind thus awakened by these histor-
ic spots, one Journeys along to the
gateway leading Into the town.

Bethlehem has about 6.00C Inhabi-
tants The streets aro narrow, poorly
paved, with scarcely a level stretch
anywhere, while low-size- houses of
stone line both sides of the streets
The lower floor of many of the houses
Is used for a booth or workshop,
where natives are principally engaged
In making rosaries or trinkets of
pearl, coral and olive wood.

The Inhabitants are for the most
part Christians They are bright ap-

pearing, neatly dressed and more
impress one than the people of

Jerusalem. It Is said thar the blood
of the crusaders flows in the veins of
many of the inhabitants, i. M w.mrmmwiimmm'
The Cave in the liock..

Passing through the narrow streets
we finally come to the church of the
Nativity

It was here that the inn stood where
Mary and Joseph, footsore and weary,
after their leng journey, sought for
lodgings' but "there was no room for
them " They were obliged to seek else-
where for some resting place. The
chalk-hill- s of Judea are honey-combe- d

with innumerable caves. One of these
excavations, close by the inn, was
used as a shelter for such beasts as
tho stables of the inn could not ac--

comirfodate - Mary and Joseph were
obliged to tako shelter in this grotto.
Here, amid the straw which served as
bedding for the beasts, far from all

J-- ..lU,assistance, on a wm .ur tZ.- -Mary, tne virgin mu.w. src birth i

the infant Savior
This cave is established beyond all

doubt as the place where Christ was
born. From the earliest times Chris-
tians have always kept sacred this
particular spot St Justin, martyr
born in Palestine about 100 years af-

ter Christ, speaks of this cave, and the
pagan philosopher Celsus. writing A.
D. 150, also knew of It The emperor
Hadrian, about 1S7 A. D., in order to
keep the Christians away from it
erected a statue o'f Adonis there and
established idol worship in the cavern.

The emperor Constantln removed
tb idol and erected over the cave a
church about 230 A. D. At different
periods since then the church haa
keen rebuilt, enlarged and renovated,
mtll we find th present structure,
with IU different sections belonging
to th Latin. Greek aad Armenian
rites. Tha courtyard leading to th
church is paved with large aauare"
tones and en th i are th rains f

eld columns where the foraier atrium
ot tket baeillca stood. This coart-7- r

la frequently ased as a market
place where the natives gather to sell
their wares.

Looks Like Fortress.

The outside ot th church looks like
a fortress with Its high aton walls.

A Uttl door leads into the church,
which Is divided into three sections,
belonging to the Latins, Greeks and
Armenians. The first section of the
church Is the Greek Basilica. Here
twp rows ot marble pillars support
tho roof and divide the nave into tw.o
aisles. These pillars are said to have
been taken from the, temple ot Solo-
mon. Along the walls are traces of
ancient mosaics.

L There are two entrances leading
to the grouo, ono by a marble stair-
case 'sear the choir in the Greek sec-
tion ot the church, and the other from
the Latin section, which U known as
the church ot St Catherine.

Some few years ago this church
St-- Catherine was enlarged and hand-- '
somely fitted up by the emperor ot
Austria.

Descending the grotto, one is
ot the catacombs In ssssIsk.

wim uguica lupers, mrouga mis aarK i

and winding cave to the various
shrines and tombs hewn out of tha
sides

Grotto in Limestone.
The crotto is formed in a rldce of

soft limestone and is 39 feet long and
from ten to twelve feet wide. It Is
paved with stone flags, and the walls I

are covered with white marble.
Turning to the right we enter a pas-- '

sageway to the altar of St. Euseblus
of Cremona, which is built overs hlsu
tomb. Ho was a friend of St. Jerome,
and came to aid him In the founding
of a monastery at Bethlehem. He
afterward became the superior of it,
and died In 422 A. D.

5We next come to the chapel of the
Tombs. f-

-
CjthejeafisIde1lsanialtar,,beneath

which are the tombs brStTPauIa and
St Eustochlum, her daughter. They
were descendants of the Graccl and
Sdplos, and had come to Bethlehem to
devote themselves to the service oil
God They distributed their nealth to
the poor, aided St Jerome to build
monasteries, and studied the holy
scriptures under him.

In the west wall of this chapel is tho
tomb of St Jerome, where an altar Is
also erected abovo his resting place.
Near by is a small room known as the
oratory of St Jerome. Here tho saint
SDent his declinlnc years In nraver!
and the study of the scriptures. i

IRptrnrinff mir ctpnq tn thi nntrinM
'

of this chape) of Tombs, we come next
to the altar of the innocents. Tradl- -

tlon relates that here many of the
Tnothpra nf Flpfh1hpm hM fhjknte.lir..
from the soldiers of Herod, but were,
discovered and their children slain.
Continuing along, we arc shown a
small altar known as tho chapel of'St j

Joseph, which commemorates the!
place where St Joseph was warned
in a dream to flee into Egypt Ovei
the altar Is an oil painting represent-
ing the flight into Egypt

Chapel in the Manger.
Passing through a narrow doorway.

we observe a round hole in the ground, j

where, tradition states, a miraculous
fountain burst forth for the use of the
Holy Family. From hare we cow enter i

the crypt ot the nativity, where golden
lamps shed a soft and brilliant light
upon th various shriaes. With feel-
ings of reverence and devout faith, we
approach and look with wonder upon
the little chapel ot U Haji. Here
with gifts ot gold, frankincens. aal
rayrra, these wis nutn from the east
knelt and adored the'aew-bo- King.
Near by is another, eaall altar orna-
mented with lights and sllkon draper-
ies. It is tha chapel ot the Uacger,
built upon the spot wherethe'manrer
stood. Her th iafant Savior, wrapt
ia swaddllag clethes, was- - laid. As
tho. genuine maager was, carried te
Rome, a marble en aowls sees where
a wax Ixaas of tha Infant lies upon a
pallet of, straw.. :

We turn from here to another altar
richly ornamented -- andmore draped

with allk and velvet curtains: Th
soft rays from golden lamps above
flood the' shrine with a glorious light
Drawing near w see a large sliver
star set in the marble floor beneath
the low arch of the marble altar, and
with awe, "and --wonderment read upoa
the pavement this inscription, "Hie di
Virglne Maria Jesus Chrlstua natus
est" (HereJesus Christ was bom ot
tho Virgin Mary,)

How your heart leaps with Joy as
yon find yourself at this sacred spot
where Christ the Lord was born. With
an Irresistible impulse you fall upon
your knees and prostrate In the radi-
ance ot these golden lamps, and in the
quiet peace of this hallowed spot you
think: ot that first Christmas sight
when Mary and Joseph sought shelter
within this Cave, where, her days be-
ing accomplished, she gave birth to
tha Savior of aanklnd.

i
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A ffiJlnsimas
farmer

B? Gftsflcj Olaastr '
Beloeed Tather, while all

ChristeHdesti Ratels aretwd
thcsasgerof Bethithew, send
us new spirit, teach us new
$088$, flto lis h Christ
WW lUfltH.
,0 the fathers' to the children Jjy

and the hearts of the children Kg
L!to the fathers; give lev to the. Sfc

hopeless, bring into the right
way those who are going
astray, gfte confidence to the
trembling ones, free bonded
hearts, open blind eyes and
unstop deaf ears. Jlsontbls
day vet mane the hearts of the
little ones Joyous, so, 0 mer-
ciful father, lit ui all bttarxt
children again, with staple m
faith, with rrusmu hearts, p
with ready wills, with pare By
snuweer.

Hud M. ftftAif fitetlffaM

ol Imus shall the Ms
birthdav of a new creation and ra
AHMktn aikaiia 'it & nlrlf Eft"

wmen searetn an things, oe
Heoeth all things, leveth all m
things. Jiracn.

KM

FESTIVAL OF THE NATIVITY.

Was Observed at Very Early Time In
History of Church.

The festival ot Christmas was ob-

served at a very early period in the
church, as Indeed it could hardly but
be; for that which brought the joy of
angels within reach of men's ears
could not but have been devoutly and
joyously remembered by Christians,
year by year, when they came fully to
understand tho greatness of the event.
It is most fit that the season so marked
out by angels by songs of Joy, such as
bad not been beard on earth since the
creation, should also be observed as a
time of festive gladness by the church,
an" la the social life of Christians
Christ Himself Instituted this festival
wnen He sanctiaea the day by then Christmas trees covering 20 years,
first revealing His human nature to ' With what pomp and ceremony the
the eyes of mankind. The holy angels ' tree was selected, cut down, brought
witnessed to Its separation forever as home and set up In the bay window,
a Hay of days, when they proclaimed These later days trees purchased at
the glory that was then offered to God the grocer's and the Christmas greens
In the highest by the restoration of , sold by the pound seemed very com-perfa- ct

manhood in thJ virjln-bor- , monplace to grandfather. He always
JestjSjand the geace.thaw.jihroughtJ

l!amongSmen?on.earth through the re
union of their nature to God.

It is to the natlity of our Lord that
all the pa;e3 or the Bible point as the
ceo-e- r en which eer thing there re
coriKd luins

S.veetcst and Happiest Day.
Christmas. Vt.e sweetest and hap-

piest day cf a!! seasons, tho day when
thf Prince of Pca'-- e entered upon the
walUi of men to shape anew the des-

tinies of the race, the day set aside for
givins and receiving of gifts, draws
Ilear- - ana lcB merriment, ana joy sug--

Kesn-- iu ue jin.me 01 ivris rwnngie s
sleigh bells already Dervade the at---

m08Phere. ani asa'n is echoed tho
l;,au u"e 'ue anstis ns OTer 8leeP"
ing Bethlehem, "Peace on earth, good
will toward men."

JUfrcd Domett
It ca$ ft cala.asdjilent

StctrewarjDltebret

ftibroedtao'tr tteJagfctaBala;

lir.tiHLMiMAJ feJtAtat .alsJ nafaai

(U 1 ft ale mm eJMjK

Crisap&ai ?, 'JiiwftSiiAs.

y1 fSQz J

CM gtf patea tar ac3?
Ofeal (flMii !itfB? tar

if tirta- - ofyfat bit k Utn lib. I

ftBts'tK&a i p If-- ! a N' flvei

florets W&M4 few t)rl IU8jW

CoM vM$&it i Uj v 44 -

SOW KOIB. SU, B CI tf I MgS 'r
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GRANDFATHER LOOK8 BACK

OVER YEARS THAT ARE GONE.

Compares Holiday Scenes of Lony
Ago with Those of Modern Days

The Part of Science In Our
Celebrations.

It was near the stroke at midnight.
The lights had been burned out in tho

s"t front rmm hiding tha sorseous- -

cess of the 'tree whoso glittering- -

branches bent with the weight of
irifts.. On bv oni thn family hart said
,.rI nrh," mt .r5n,iritlinr lljhlon ,

his beloved pipe and sat down by the
glowing embers of the grate fire and
let his mind wander backward 60
years and here Is what ho saw:

A little lad of ten in, red-top- , brass-toe- d

boots, his first pair, a rosy apple
in his pocket and a stick of pepper-
mint candy la his hand, his Christmas
gifts. And he was to be allowed to
ride his pony to the chase. Here he
waited this emp Christmas day on
the broad piazza of the old Kentucky
Sm,

Afterward there was the sumptuous
dinner, with open-hande- and whole-soule- d

hospitality, for which his fami-
ly had been noted.

Then there came a succession of
such Christmases, followed by the gay
college holidays, where the mistletoe
played a prominent part in the festivi-
ties of Christmas week.

Next came flvo years In the war.
Still one or two Christmases came viv-Idl-

to his mind, the one in New Or-

leans, when the city forgot her woes
and even welcomed the fascinating
young officers who spent their money
with such prodigality at the bazaars
and fairs which were In full blast on
Christmas night.

He touched his silk smoking cap
lovingly as he recalled the mother su-

perior who gave It to him with her
blessing, though she had kept a watch-
ful eye upon the young captain as he
promenaded with, the pretty convent
belles. Yes, that Christmas in New
Orleans was a unique experience

Tho next two holidays found him on
the field with little time to think or
even remember that It was the Christ-
mas season. But after this gray mo
notony came the realization ot his
life's drea.m. a home of his own, and
then began an unbroken series of

said; "But the trees of y aro
poor'affalrSfcConipared with wat my
children had." i

Then, after the three babies had
been put to bed. how he and mother
always worl.es till midnight trans-
forming the tree into a thing of beau-
ty, with its bomestrung popcorn and
cranberries, tfce tarlatan stockings
and always a doll In the topmost
branches. Now the popcorn was
bought by the yard, the tarlatan stock-
ings likewise, electricity lighted the
branches and the excitement of watch-
ing the candles was all over.

Everything now was on the most
scientific plan. Even Santa Claus had
abandoned his eight tiny reindeer and
was making his rounds in an automo- -

u"c"
Yet some people did cot have

Christmas trees those days, because
it was so much work! Grandfather
sighed.

"Well, times have changed. Here
our three babies are trimming the
tree for their babies. How strange."

And the old man knocked the ashe3
from his pipe, went into the front
room, pushed the button, revealing

V the tree In all its magnificence. The
(tollhouse completely furnished with
every conceivable oontrivance, the
cook stove that really cooked, the firs
engine apparatus that
would' go pellmell over the house, the
sure-enou- automobile with its horn 'to warn the neighbors to look out for
their lives such numerous things
that grandfather's eyes wore Bewilder- 1

ad and his head swara. What was
there left for the children of the next
generation! Were these gratified, in
dulged yoaagaters aay happier, aay
better, this the little lad at ( years
ago whose sresents consisted at a red
apple and a stick of candy?

Then grandfather turael ant th
lights, put his pip and slowly as-

cended the staircase, steeped quietly
a'ong the hall to see that all was well,
then opened grandmother's door and
silently hung a ptec t mlstleto
from the gas Jet. for it was Just t(
year sine he had kissed her aad
told her the old. sweet story. And la
a few hours she would wakea. the
house would resound with merry
laughter and grandfather would dli
mantle- - the burdened tree, would st-

rrh.af,Yifta rami ht wri nlv.v.
sung, and dance in the merry circle.

There wouia De ine ainner, wiw a

. on .either side of grandfather, each
clamoring for the drumstick; after
that ine aear grown-u- cniiaren wouia
say good-b- y and take the tired little,
ones home, ana na ana granamotner I

"vhJJSE together and say "Another
Christmas, and our little circle still
unbroken. Thank God for that, for
it's the children that keep our hearts
young." "j

And the curtain would fall, shutting
out the long procession of Christ-
mases, and he and grandmother would
begin to plan as they always did "as
to xBt they would do next year,"

Just New.
Tho tromlng roan--Sant- a CIsus.

Philadelphia Bulletin.

BY--

CLYDE- -

ALISON- -

- ' Jh .

-- .. I7"ii g, :gr.f . mammT 'l
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Capt Riley was intently watching

from his net-lof- t windoijr the approach
of his biggest fishing tug, tho Alice
Riley. Even in the inner harbor she
was pitching and rolling in the Decem-
ber seas and was sheathed in Ice from
bobbing timber head to the overhang
aft

"Not a boxful, not one," he groaned,
seeing the nested fish boxes still
lashed to the deckhouse roof. "But
the boys 11 get their pay, somehow,
they'll get It, if I have to Elap a mort-
gage on all the outfit" No one else
should know It but the truth was
Christmas cheer was cot in Capt
Riley's Heart as he turned gravely to
the tnine-reelln- g he had busied him-

self with since he broke his ankle and
Billy Noonan had proudly taken out
the Alice Riley, the most powerful tug
that fished off Skllllgalee in the Straits
of Mackinac.

The tug tied up to tho dock with a
bump, there was some shouting, heavy
footsteps clumping on the Icy wharf,
then up the shaky stairs and the door
flew open letting In a blast of raw
north wind and an d being in
oil skins who presently shed his chrys-
alis and became a crestfallen skipper, a
curly-haire- alert young fellow, who
almost hugged tbei roaring stove, for
ho was drenched and shivering. '

"Not a pound, cap'n," was his greet-
ing. "Breezed up so we couldn't touch
the nets," he added.

"Old Michigan must "be cuttln' up
considerable," tho old man answered
cheerily. "Never mind, boy, ye'll get
'em next time "

But Billy Noonan knew how bad the
fishing had been all year, and could
figure as well as his employer how bad
matters mu3t be. Not a man of them

1 1"' A 5
Got a Line to Her.

all but loved the grizzled old man, and
marveled at b'm, for he knew the lake
bottom from Point Betsle to the great
log ro!'way that scarred the bluffs
north of Waugoshance light, as most
men know dry land. Billy Noonan,
howe.-er- , also loved the old captain's
daughter, Mary, and had hoped how
he had hoped! to bring in a big catch
of whitefish when he was given the
big tug to lift the last nets of the year.
Now a lean Christmas, a very lean
Christmas, seemed certain In the Kiley
home a home for all homeless lads
at Christmas time. Mary's laugh had
bea infrequent of late and her merrl-ate-

had been forced.
Her she was herself la th doer-wa- y

as th craw clumped la. "Billy
Neonan," she called, "don't you know
yoa'll swaaty th tag with th fish
Jammed to th gunwalls, so?" There
was a aoto ia her raillery that cat aim
to th tulek. How queenly eh was,
this straight, blue-eye-d brunette, wrap-
ped la the aaptaln's ellskins, flashed
troEB facing th storm!

Billy Noonan lay awake that night,
notwithstanding the long day at the
whl ot the lurching teg. Through
hla window he stared out at the black-nu- i,

and he listened to th wailing
tlrlad; WRuing, it seemed to him, com
plaint at the year of misfortunes and
pitiful catches of fish, walling com-

plaint at the wages and prices of fish
fixed by the union that made the lot
ot Capt Riley so hard In an "off" year.
Far out on the Charlevoix pier no
white light shone, up and down the

M were nowhcre eUe on watch'the fog signals were silent although
belated barges still stumbled up and
down the lake. Suddenly a flash In
the north, and another and another,
the flash of rockets, brought him out
sf bed.

"This side o' Waugoshance, about
White Shoals," he calculated. "Bad
place with this wind."

He shook his bedfellow, Kelly, the
fireman, and finally roused him.
, "Get out Kell, someone's In trouble
near the straits and maybe the Alice
Riley can get a. line to her first"

I y .. Ajr .- - ? ' . ' '

Kelly knew what tliat would mean, at
least $400 day for "the old man." and
te Jtow the need.

Everyone said the Alice Riley had
an uncommon crew; two hours later
the tug's whistle blew four booming
blasts id, the darkmss "strong ahead"

and 'five more th it were Billy's fare-
well to Mary It she was awake or
cared. She saw from ' her bedroom
window the tug nteam through the
channel, sparks 'flying weirdly in the
wind, out to tho open lake where no
light shone to mark; the way for the 30
miles of desperate tussle with waves
that cow at times buried the very

e roof. Again tho five short
blasts as the starboard light turned
north beyond the pier, "then was gone.

"Here's hopin'," growled Billy a3 he
whirled the wheel over. He was hang-
ing on grimly, for at times the tug
stood about on end. A sea smashed.
one of the pilot-hous- e windows and
he fixed It as best ie could, by the din
binnacle light He lashed jthe whee
to a course two points east of nortt
In the blackness he could see only th
white crests of waves. The panting o
the tug's exhaust told him Kelly was
stoking like a fiend and that O'Nell was
squeezing the last ounce out of his bis
engine, 16 square. Ahead was black-ces- s,

the maddened waters and the in-
frequent flash of rockets.

It was still dark when Billy saw, as
the tug topped a great wave, a ship's
light ahead twinkle a moment whero
the whttecaps marked White Shoals.
At dawn he had a line to the derelict
and the great seven-inc- h hauser was
going to her overside; an hour later
they were fast by the forward towing
post It would be easy in such a sea
to trip on the hauser and "turn turtle,"
or to be snatched by a great wave and
have the hauser break. The barge on
the shoal was an ore freighter loaded
to the water's edge, a heavy tow.

With his hand on the bell cord to
signal to O'Nell. Billy muttered:
"Here's for Mary and better "

He rang, the engines started, then,
crash! Billy's Christmas wishes were
cut short; the tow post wa3 gone and
water poured into the hole In torrents.
It was hours later when they got that
hauser again, when the tug's hoarse
whistle roared, "All right," and the
bellow of the stranded barge replied
It was dreary work and Billy and thi
crew were gaunt with hunger act
weariness.

Again slowly in the .teeth of th!
wind they Tent ahead, jerked tremen
dously at intervals when the waves
snatehed the tow. When they were
getting into deeper water O'Neil'a en-
gines suddenly stopped, and ten min-
utes later the barge had drifted back
to the shoal. The eccentric bad slip-
ped; the tug was but driftwood; bad
business in such a sea.

Billy Noonan and O'Nell kept her
afloat someway, and all the time Billy;
still clutching the wheel, was mutter-
ing ot Mary and Christmas; he had
strange vagaries, but was still sane as
a skipper. When at last the frantic
hammering in the engine room ceased,
near evening of the next day, they
were still near to tho barge that wa3
pounding on the shoals. The sun
broke through the clouds, a red sun
near to setting beyond the tossing wa-

ters, the sunset of Christmas eve.
It was never clear how they got tho

slow steel barge to move so fast once
they got her off again. But In the
midnight hours when St Nick, Kris
Krlngel and all the Christmas fairies
were abroad on land, when the last
embers of the yule logs smouldered
cozlly under lines of stocklntfs in
many, many homes, the Alice Riley's
deep whistle sounded off the Charle
voix pier. Capt Riley still sat befon
h!s fireplace, waiting hopef"'"y--

was his nature. But for the hnndrodtl
time he looked about the room a
Mary's pitiful efforts at Christmai
decorations. Suddenly he heard, faint
but unmistakable, the bass call ot the
Alice Riley.

Instantly he picked up his crutch
and rapped on the door of Mary's
room. So quickly did she appear, sus-
piciously red-eye- d but smiling, she
must have been awake, too.

"Listen," he cried, holding up his
hand. i

boooo-oom- ,

"All right!"
Again, deep, full and growing less

faint, tha whistle sounded. "All right,"
"That means a Christmas for all of

us, Mary, la spite of the fish!"
Then there came a succession of

short, sharp toots and the captalr
stared perplexed. With a twinkle h
tamed to Mary.

"Do yeu know what that means
Mary?" ha asked.

She lushed crimson, hut before she
put her arms about her father with
a hug that he understood she flashed
her answer from the bow window wKh.
a lamp. The captain, smiling, for a
long time sat looking at a picture over
the mantel, the picture ot her mother..
"Merry Christmas," he said to tho pic
ture, very softly. T knew it won)
come."

Billy brought it and Billy had
an cnforgetable Christmas with tisj
Riley's. When at last he "rolled to'
with Kelly, the fireman would have
Joke he called it "Mary Christmas."
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An Old English Custom.
The old country Englishman .

falls to unbar his door at U
New Year's eve to let the
out and tee new year la.


