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Field of the Shepards, Ecthiehem.

RT THIS scasom of the year
R year, Christian world
reverently turns to the lit-
tle town of Bethlehem and
lovingly slory
of the Savior's hirth as set
forth In the simple yel
beantiful language of the
gokpe! narrative. In spirit
jet us go over to Belkl
hem and the place
where COTist the faid wes

recalis the

view

Bethlehem I8 sltuated bout six
miles south of Jerusalem r
from Jerusalem by tho Jaffa gate, the
fourney s over A& rough and hilly
country road amld scenes that awaken
fn the mind reverent memories
and Il the soul with loving emo-
tions. 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 the history of the
people of Israel. On the west, s the
@ihen valley, where Solomon WwWas
erowned and on the south-east is the
valley of Hinnem, where nearby In
ths fleld of Rephaim, 6 Kiag David de-
Teated the Philistines.

moraing sun, while below is a rich
vailey with its gresa grase, olive Lrecs
sad vineyards resching up la tarraces
to the summit of the hill

A mysterious charm seems to hang
over the town se one looks st It from
this polnt and reflects that thiz s
Bethlehem, whare Ruth and Boasz liv-
»i and loved, where Jease and David
Mved, and where Christ, the som of
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mind 1t} ¥ these
along to the
the town

bout 6. 00

Are DAT

w-alzed

iez of the sireets

1ts are for the most

They are bright ap

dressed and more

mpress one than the peop

Jerusalem. It {s enid that the bicod

of the crpsaders flows o the veins of
many of the Ighabitants,

The Cave in the Rock.

lodgt it iere n
them.” They were obliged to
| where flor resting
chalk-hiil

with {r

| excavations, ciose by the
used as a } .

tha stnbl

some

| commuodate
obliged to take sl ar In this ito
Here, amid the straw which served as
bedding for the beasts, far
SSEISIANCE, OR & e .
| Mary, the virgia rGihET,
1thn infant Savigr
| This cave Is established beyond all
|duubt as the place where Christ was
born. From the earllest times Chris-
tians have always kept sacred this
Iparﬂculnr 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 137 A. D, 1n order to
keep the Christians away from It,
srected a status of Adoals there and
eatabilshed {dol worship in the cavern.
The amperor Consiastine removed
the idol and erected over the eave a
church about 330 A. D At different
pericds since then the church has
been rebullt, enlarged and recovated,
untll we flad the presenl stiructure,
with its difersnt sections bdelonging
to the Latin, Oreek sad Armenian
rites. The couriyard leading %o the
church s paved with large sguars
stones and on lhe oide are Lhe ruins of
oid colummss where the former strium
of thet basilica stood. This courd
vard ia frequently used as & markel
place where the nalives gather to well
thelr wares.

Looks Like Fortress.

The outside of the chureh looks like
s fortress with itc high stone walls.

A ltte door leads lato the church,
which Is divided Into three sections,

from all
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rows of marble pillars support
roof and divide the nave into two
. These pillars are gaid to have
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Grotto in Limestone.
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! ehurch, as In

with lghted tapers
cave to the
nbs hewn

ridge of

rotto is formed (n &

fs 30 feot Jong and

1 the founding
a monastery
afterward became the
and died In A. D
We next come to the chapel of the
Tombs
On the #asi side is an altar, beneath |
which &re the tombs of St Paula and |

St. Eustot her daughter. They

superior of it

hlum

Gracel

E place

n as the
Here the saint
in prayer
¢ Bcriptures

spent his d
and the study
Hetracing our st

yeurs

to the & ance
of this chapel of Tom L ext
to the altar of the Tradi
tion relates many of the
mothera of Be 1 hid themselves
from the soldiers of Herod, but were
discoverad and their children slain
Continulng along, we are shown a
small altar known as the chapel of 'St
Jomeph, -which commemorates the
place where St Joseph was warned
iz & dream to flee Into Egypt. Ove
the altar is an oil palnting represent
lng the fight into Egypt

Chape! in the Manger.

Passing through a narrow doorway,
we observe & round bole in the ground, |
where, tradition states, a miraculous
fountaln burst forth for the uss of the
Holy Famlly. From bhere we now enter
the erypt of tha nativity, where golden |
lamps shed s soft and brilllant light
upon the various shrimes. With tul-‘
ings of reverence and devout faith, we!
spprosch and look with wonder upom
the lttle chapel of the Magl Hore
with gifts of gold, fraskincense, sad
myrrh, thess wise men from the east
koelt sad sdored the' mew-bora King |
MNear by le anotber emall altar orpa '
mented with iights and silkon draper
fen. It Is the chapel of the Manger,
buflt upon the spot where the manger
stood. Here the mfant Savior, wrapt |
ta swaddling clethes, was lald. As
the gemuine Wmanger was earried te |
Rome, & marble ona Row is seen where |
s waz image of e lulast lles upon &

innocents
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GRANDFATHER LOOKS BACK
OVER YEARS THAT ARE GONE.

.  Compares Holiday Scenea of Lony

FESTIVAL OF THE NATIVITY.

Was Observed at Very Early Time In

History of Church.

The festival of Christmas was ¢
served at a very early period In the
sed It could hard

rh brought th
reach of
{ have been

be: for that
angels with
ould not t

thlehem. He | "

then offe
tiie rEslo
perieet manhood 1o th )8
Jesus, and the gonce Loas s hrought
among men on oarbk through ths re-

I of thefr aature 1o God

f our Lord that

I8 echoed the

i sang over sleep-

@eniucies Ago
Alfred Domel

Csns
O

«Ago with Those of Modern Days
=The Part of Science in Our
Celebrations.

It was pear the stroke of midnight
The lights had been burped out in the
wvant front room. hiding the gorgeous
ness of the whose glittering
branches bent with the welght of
gifta. One by one the family had sald
“good night,” bot grandlather Hgbted
his beloved pipe and sat down by the
glowing embers of the grate fire and
et his mind wander backward 60

years. and here is what he saw:

A little 1ad of ten in red-top, brass-
toed boota, hiu first a rosy apple
in his pocket and a stick of pepper-
mint candy in his band, hiz Christmis
pilts And he was to be allowed to
rida his pony to the Here he
walted this criap

tren

ALy

chase

home.

Aflterward there was the sumptuous | #5855t
and whole- |!

dinper, with opoen-huanded
souled hospltality, for which his fami
Ir had been noted

Then there cams a succeasion of
such Christmases, followed by the gay
coliege holidays,
played a promioent part in the festivl-
ties of Christmas

Next came five

week

years in the war,

Still one or two Christmases came viv. | {

fdly to his mind, the one in New Or-
leans, when the ecity forgot her woes
and even welcomed the
young officers who spent thalr money
| with such prodigality at
mnd falrg which were in full blast on

recalled the
» it to h

she had

remony the

down,

n the hay window.

} Lrefs purc sed at

the grocer’s 1 the Christmas greens

soid by the 1] seemed very com

monpluce to grandfather. He always

Jsuld: “But the rtrees of to-day are

poor affairs compared with what my
childréen bad ™

Then, after the

been put to bhed

three bables had
how ks and mother

where the mistletoe |

fascinating

the bazaars

= —

!  Capt

! Riley was intently watching

from his net-loft window the approach
of his bigpest fishing tug, the Alice
Riley. Even in the inner harbor she
| was pltehing and rolling in the Decem-
ber seas and was sheathed In ice from

| bobbing timber head to the overhang

Christmas day on |
the broad plazza of the old Kentucky

a boxful, not

the nested

one,” he groaned,
still
“But
F, somehow

to ¥Map a mort-

hox e

» dec) roof

> on all the outfit” No one clse
should know 1t, but the 1
Ct tmng
Riley's Heart
the twinereel
self with

| Billy Noonan

|

cheer was

1%

of Macl
The ¢
bump,

footst

hrought |

.’

ockings

topmost

brar popcorn  wWas

ing slectriclty lightad the

branches and the exclitement of watch-

ing the candles was all over

thing was on the most

pia cven Santa Claus had

t tiny reindeer and

nds In an antomo-

et some peonle d4id not have

Christmas trees tl

it was so
sighed

“Well, times have changed. Here
our three bs: are trimming the
tree for thelr bables. How strange.™

And the old man knocked the ashea
from his pipe, went into the f(ront
room, pushed the button, revealing
the tree in all its magnificence. The
iollhouse completsly fuornished with
every conceivable eontrivance, the
cook stove that really ecoked, the fire
eagine apparatus that to-morrow
would go pelimell over the bhouse, the
sures-encugh automoblle with {ts hora
to warn the neighbors to look out for
thair - Hvss—such pumercus things
that grandfather’'s ayes wors bewilder-
ed and his hesd swam. What was
thare left for the chiidrea of the mext
genoration! Were thess gratified Im-
dulged yousgsters aay Bbappler, say
better, than thea littie Iad of €0 yeara
ago whose pressnts consisied of & red
appls and a stick of eandy?

Thea graadfather turmed eut the
lights, put wp his pipe and slowly as-
cended the stalrcass, stepped guietly

. a'ong the hall to ses that all was wall,
thea opened grandmother’'s door asd
sllentlly hung a pisce of mistietos
from the gas jeot, for i wae just
years since he had kissed her and

| told her the old, sweet story. And (a
a2 few bours abe would wakes the
bouss would resound with merry

| isughter and graadfsther would dis-
mantie the burdened tree, would set-
tie ail dificulties, join ia the ocld-lime
Christmas carols that weare always
=ung, asad dance In the merry circle.

There would be the dinner, with a
dear Iittle farxen-haired grandehild

, on elther side of grandfather, each
ciamoriag for the drumstick; after
that the dear grown-up children would
say goodby and take the tired littie
ones , aud he and grandmolher

' &4, {ogether and say “Apother

Christmas, and our little circle still

unbroken. Thank CGod for that for
it's the children that keep our hearts
-

days, bec o

much work! Grandlather

ables

And the ourtain would fall, shutting
out the long procession of Christ-
mases, and he and grandmother would
begin to plan =8 they always did “as
to what they would do nexi year."™

atan stock- |

Got a Line to Her.

all but loved the grizzled old man, and
marveled 2 m, for he knew the like
im Point Betsle to the great
log rol’way that scarred the bluffs
north of Waugoshance light, as most
men know dry land Blily Noonan,
however, also loved the old captain's
daughter, Mary, and had hoped—how
he had hoped'!—to bring in & 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 certaln in the Riley
home—a home for all homeless lads
ot Christmas time. Mary's laugh had
been Infrequent of late and her mergl-
ment had besn forced
Here she was herself ia the doer-
way as the crew clumped i “Billy
Meonan,” she ealled, “don't you know
you'll swamp the iug with the fsh
jammed s Lhe gunwalle, so?™ There
| was & note in her raillery that cwt him
%o the quisk. Hew gusenly she was,
this straight, blus-eyed brunetie, wrap-
ped tn the eaptain's eliskims, Sushed

going to her overside;
1

| & skipper.
| hammering In the engine room ceassd,

Kelly know what that would mean, at
lgast $460 n day for “the old waa,” and
he knew the nesd.

Everyone said the Alice Riley had
an uncommon cre'w; two hours jatesr
the tug's whistle blew four booming
biagts in the darkn=as—"strong ahead™
—and five more th it were Billy's lare
well to Mary If she was awake—or
cared. She saw from her bedroom
window the tug steam through the
channel, sparks flying weirdly in the
wind, out to the open lake whers no
light shone to mark the way for the 30
mliles of desporste tussle with waves
that now at times Dburied (he very
deckhouse mof. Again the five short

the starboard Hght turned
ho pler. then was sone.
4 Billy aa he
whirled the wheel over. He was hang-
ing on grimly, for at times the tug
stood about on A sca smuashed
ona of the pllot-bopss windows and
he fxed It as best he eould by the din
binoncle light He lashed the whee
to a course two points east of nortd
In the bluckness he could see only th
white crests of waves. The panting o
the tug's exhaust wid him Kelly was
stoking like a fiend and that O'Neil was
squeeczing the Inst ounce out of his big
engine, 16 square. Ahead was black-
the maddened waters and the in-
frequent fiash of rockets.

It was still dark when Billy saw, as
the tug topped & great wave, a ship's
light ahead twinkle a moment where
the whitecaps marked White Shoals.
At dawn he had a line to the derelict
and the grend seven-dnch hauser was
an hour Inter
they were fast by the forward towing
post. It would be easy in such a sen
to trip on the hauser and “turn turtle,”
or to be snatched by a great wuve and
have the hauser break. The barge on
the gshoal was an ore freighter loaded
to the water's edge, & 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,
ly's Christmas wishes were

the tow post was gone snd
ired into the hole.in torrents

: later when they got that

yhen the tug’s hoarse
“All right,” and the
ided barge replied
y and Billy and th
parunt with hunger ani
slowly In the teeth of th
it ahead, jerked tremen
rvils when the waves
patehed the tow. When they were
getting into deeper water O'Neil's en-
denly stopped. and ten min-
liter the barge had drifted back
the shoal, The eccentric had alip-
the tug was but driftwood; bad

53 In such a sea.

Noonsn and O'Nell kept hex
aflout someway, and all the time Billy,
utill ciutching the wheel, was mutter
ing of Mary apd Christmas; he had
strange vagaries, but was still sano a8
When st last the frantio
oy of the next day,
r to the barge that was
The sun
the clonds, a red sun
near to ; beyond the tousing wa-
Lers, the sunset of Christmas eve.

It was never clear how they got the
glow steel barge to move so fast once
they got her off agnin. But ia the
midnight hours when St Nick, Kris
Kringel and all the Christmas falries
were abroad oo land, when the last
embers of the yule logs smouldered
coxily under llnes of stockings In
many, many homes, the Alice Riley’s
deep whistle sounded off the Charle-
volx plor. Capt Riley still sat befon
T hanafully—a:
was Lis oature, Buot for the hundredt]
time he loocked about the room =&
Mary's pitiful eflorts at Christma
decorations. Suddenly he beard, faint
but unmistakable, the bass call of the
Alice Riley.

Instantly he picked up his crotch
and rapped on the door of Mary's
room. So quickly did she appear, sus
plelously redeyed but smiling, she
must bave been awake, too.

“Listen,” he cried, bolding up his
hand i

Boooooom, booooocom, boc-ocoom!
“All right!”

Again, deep, full and growing less
faint, the whistle sounded, “All right™

“That means a Christmas for all of
us, Mary, !a spite of the fish!”™

Then there came & succession of
ashort, shary teols and the ecaptaiy
stared perplexed. WIth a twinkle
twrned to Mary.

“Do yeou know what that means
Mary?™ he asked

She fushed erimsom, butl before she
put ber arms about her father with
a bug that he understood she flashed

they

pounding the shoals,

broke th

e i
e S

from facing the storm!
| Billy Noonan lay awake that might,
' metwithstanding the long day at tbe
whesl of the lureking tug. Through
his window bhe stared out st the Black-
ness, and he llstened to the walling
wind; walling, it seemed to kim, com-
plalnt at the year of misforiunes and
pitiful catches of fish, walling ecom-
pialat at the wages and prices of fish
fized by the unlon thai made the lot
of Capt. Riley so hard in an “off™ year.
Far out on the Charlevolx pler no
| white light shone, up and down the

Inke the lighthouses and light-
| ships were nmowhere else om watch,
| the fog signals wers silent, although
| belated barges sfill stumbled up and
| down the lake. Suddenly a flash In
' the north, and another and another,
the flash of rockets, brought him out
| of bed.

*“This side o° Waugoshance,
White Shoals,” he calculated.
place with this wind ™

He shook his bedfellow, Kally. the
ficeman, and finally roused him.

“Get out Kell, someone’'s in trouble
near the straits and maybe the Alice
Riley can got & loe to her fArst”

b :

about
“Bad

her from the bow window

A lamp. The captain, smiling for
long time sat looking et & pleture o
the mantel, the picture of her moth
“Merry Christmas,” he sald to the
ture, very softly. “1 knew 1t
come.”

Billy brought it—and Billy had
an unforgetable Christmas—with
Riley’'s. When st last he “rolled
with Keily, the fireman would have)
joke—he called it “Mary Christmal
Cepyright, 997 by Wright A Pad
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The old country Engl
fails to unbar his door
New Year's eve to Jet &




