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The First ChristinasCAemmo Angels
& FICHAI?D DARKER SHXLTQN ; mm.DRAWING, c fl. flLYLRo

often evs been stated that tb

IT birth of Cbrlst'uiiiHt have occur-rv-d

four yenrs before the date
tixd on for the current chronolo-

gy sud that It is probable the event be-

fell at some other time In the year
tban a few days after the winter sol

t
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stice. Toe reason ror toe conoaem as-

sertion is ttie of the fsct
that Herod died about four years B. C

The baxl of tbl suppowltion is the
reiiort tbat at the time of toe birth of
Christ "there were shepherds abiding
In the field, watching their flockn by
night" a circumstance not natural In
the latitude of Bethlehem near the
shortest day. Tbat is the height of
the rainy seaHon In Jndea. and tb
rintA Aium twit uiition tri hiiVM hiwn ah.

f.-

'i

On the Still Winter Air Rom the Three Childish Vole. served generally before the fifth cent elder children dressed hurriedly, andHa nursery rang
tury.

Many students of Biblical history
bave argued tbnt the story about tbwith the childish between them they managed to put

on little Thad's clothes. Then Schuyvoices, stsr of Bethlehem (mints to a date for
the Nativity not later tban May 8,"Hark, th herald

angels 1

lng " B. C. 6. On that date tbe planet
Venus and Jupiter were so closely In
conjunction rm seen from tbe eiirth"That's too
that the apparent distance between

ler crept noiselessly to the hall below
and returned with coats and hats and
mittens. When they bad bundled
themselves Into these outer garments,
each donned a "surplice." At the last
moment Schuyler bethought him of
the brilliant cord on his father's bath-rob- e,

and at the Imminent peril of dis-
covery he stole into Mr. Van Brunt's
dressing-roo- and returned with the
coveted cord encircling his small
waist This finishing touch, he felt

'.Sf; Jftv1 1 H . fl A 'I I them whs equal only to the breadth of
the full moon. These planets were--

high. Wait a min-
ute!"
"Hark, the he-

rald"
"That's better.

Now, Seraphina!
Now, Thad!"
"Hark, the herald

angels sl ing,
Glory to the new-

born King"
yon take that

sure, made him quite like the altar
boys at St Jude's. He fished beneath
his bed and drew out the tomato can
censer filled with the joss-stlc- ."Seraphina, can't

Come on!" he whispered, and ledpiece of candy out of Thad's mouth?
the way down the wide stairs.

With a caution worthy of better
things, he shot the bolts and opened
the front door. The three grotesque
figures stole silently out and stood on
the stoop in the cold Christmas dawn.
The air was still and biting; the si
lence of. the streets appalling. Sera- -

phina's mind reverted to the luxury of

He nearly choked himself just then.
Ton can have it back, Thad, when
you've sung two verses. Don't be
such a baby! Now, good and loud!"
"Hark, the herald angels si-ln- g "

Schuyler bellowed lustily and beat
time with a drumstick. Seraphina
sang with much fervor and many false
notes; while little Thad followed the
tune manfully, and substltued a "la-la-la- "

when the words proved elusive to
his four-year-ol- d memory.

The second verse brought to a suc-
cessful issue, Schuyler dismissed the
chorus and turned to the door.

"Ton see f. you can't" teach Thad
the words of that second verse while
I go downstairs' and get some joss- -

the bed she had just quitted.
she chattered. "It's cold

aw-awf- to be out in your
nightie!'

Schuyler snorted scornfully.
"Haven't you got enough on under I W. k" fT3 "wrfneath ttV he demanded angrily, and

Seraphina was stlenced.
echoed little Thad, and

rnc stir or bictdledeii.
then rlnlhle In the east u couple of
hours Niiurl.se and wuat bare

sticks for, the censer," he told Sera-
phina.

Schuyler Van Brunt was working un-
der difficulties. Doctor Post had told
him of the old English custom of sing-
ing carols in the streets on Christ-
mas morning. It had taken a strong
hold on the boy's fertile Imagination
so strong a bold that he had planned
to smuggle Seraphina and Thad from
the house, when Christmas came, and
to sing a carol rs in true
English fashion.

Then, Just when be needed Doctor
Post's advice most, there had been
some vague trouble between the doc

nxlm-e- u xtrlkliiKl.v Iwautlful appear- -

then, evidently thinking the sooner he
caroled the sooner he would be back
in the house, he began in his piping
voice:

"Hark, er heral dangel
Schuyler thrust a hand over his

mouth.
"Shut upi" he said disgustedly. "Do

you want Elsa to come out and sneak
us back into the house? Come on,
now!"

He led the way down the steps and
around the corner, where he paused
to light the joss-stic- k in the tomato
can. When they started again, little
Thad . tripped, on his night-gow- n sur-
plice and went sprawllngHnto the gufc
ter. He was rescued, bowline: but

nee mid have been spoken of ss one
bject. Th.it wns alxiiii fifty days lea

tbun two years liefore tbe death of
Herod, a fuct whicb UaruiouuieH well
with other condition of the narrative.
for it is pruliiiule that tbe inundate
for tbe slauifbter of all tbe children
two years old and under wvar kenrnt
some uiontbs before bis deceuue. uud
the limit of two years would leave an
ample margin for any uncertainty a
to tbe time of tbe appeuruuee of the
star, as related liy the iiiukI; also there .

tor and Aunt Margaret Aunt Marga-
ret no longer wore the diamond ring
on the third finger of her left hand,
and Doctor Post came no more to the
house. It was very disheartening.
Schuyler wanted to ask Doctor Post a
score of questions about the carols.
Did the people who sang them wear
surplices, like the choir boys in the
Christmas procession at St. Judo's?
Did tbey stand still or march around
while they sang? These and other
points sadly taxed his eight-year-ol- d

Intellect. But his determination to

not until he had been promised unlim-
ited candy could the march be taken
up again.

"Who are you going to sing your
carol to?" demanded the practical
Seraphina.

"Ninny! To no one In particular,"
said Schuyler.

"You ought to sing it to some one,"
she persisted.

"Well, who?" he challenged; but
Seraphina was unable to defend her
point thus specifically. "Ill tell you,"
he compromised, "we'll go to Doctor

were no pui-bu- l full moons ou a Fri-

day between the years H. C. 6 and
(

A. I). 33 and no other following tbat
till A. D. tH).

From this It would seem to follow
tout Christ wax tlilrty cljilit years old
st tbe time of tbe cruclHxIun. and this
would vliidli-iit- the sapicity of tbe
Jewish doctors who affirmed that be
was not yel fifty (forty V years old. It '

Is remarked, too, that In the Npring of
1,1 W "; V .'Asing that carol in the street never

faltered. '' Hence the secret rehear-- !
Post's. We'll sing it on the way, and
sing it to him, too."

sals in the nursery.
After much deliberation, he decid-

ed that surplices would lend dignity
to the occasion, and this decision was
furthered by the thought that night-
gowns would make very passable sur-
plices. Then, a tomato can suggesting
possibilities, he added a censer to the

tbe same year there wax a triple con-

junction of plnnetM- - Hiitnru, Jupiter
and Mars-iii- id Unit the first two
named were In conjunction as seen
from the earth no less tban three times
In the year preceding thai Is. H. C. 7.

Another theory about the star of
Bethlehem which has been advanced

Through the deserted suburban
streets they marched; Schuyler in the
lead, swinging his smoking censer val-

iantly; Seraphina ambling along In
his wake; and little Thad bringing up
the rear, his strange surplice bearing
unmistakable evidence of the gutter
from which he had been recently
fished. And on the still winter air
rose the three childish voices In the
old, old hymn.

Doctor Post beard them caroling on
the lawn, and came to the door In his
bathrobe. The threl strangely garbed
figures met his astonished gase.

"Good Lord! What have we here?"

properties. A tomato can punched full
of holes, swung on the gilt cord that
comes about candy boxes, and filled
with burning Joss-stick- s, would make
a beautiful censer.

It was Christmas Eve, and Schuy-
ler's plans were complete. He felt
sure they would put up a very credit-
able carol in the morning, even if Doc-

tor Post's advice had not been obtain

Is that the star seeu by the umjd Is
Splca. the lemliii); tirllllaiit In the con;
stellatiou of Virgo, tbe Virgin. For
many years before and after tbe
Christian era the star wax changing
Its place mil II It was theu literally a
"star In the east." and Its movement
In tbat direction may have-bee- the
very fact noticed by the wfce men of
some centuries preceding wbo expect-
ed that the about the Virgin
would he fu (I'll led when Its principal
star reached the position noted. If
this were mo the visit of I tie UUIgl from
f:actrla. In the far east. Is easily ex-

plained, and the chief difficulty attend

T J 1 p-t!T-
- I jable.' As he crept upstairs with the

joss-stic- k, which he had begged from
Agnes, the second girl, he felt that
the last obstacle had been surmount-
ed.

"Come on now, once more," be said
as he entered the nursery door. "Elsa
will be up with supper in a minute.
We've just time before she comes.
Stand up, Thad. Tea, 111 let you have
a piece of the Joss-stlc-k if you'll sing
good and loud. Now!"

II.
Very early In the gray of the Christ-

mas dswn Schuyler awo'e. bounced

be gasped.
"We're heral dangels," piped little

Thad.
"We're Christmas carolers," correct-

ed Schuyler with much dignity.
Tin frosen," chirped Seraphina.
The doctor made a heroic effort to

maintain his gravity.
" "Come In, come In and get warm,"
be said. "Merry Christmas to you!"

Tbey filed np the steps into the
warm, wide hall, the tomato can send-

ing out Its reek of burning Joss-stic-

"I would like to ask if carolers gen-
erally wear surplices and carry cen-

sers?" Schuyler questioned doubtfully.

( pi J

The doctor's eyes twinkled.

ing the explanation lies In tbe fact
tbat such au Important search an they
undertook is noticed by only one out
of tbe four evangelists.

The uncertainty of the centuries In '
regard to the date of the Nativity In
year and month may never be cleared
up. Its existence haw been unfairly
cited as reason for disbelieving tbe
wbole narration The people of 2.000

years ago attscbed little linportsnv to
dates, except current ones, and ft may
be remembered that the destruction
of Jerusalem between the
time of the Nativity and the writing of
the gospels, st least In the sbspe la
which It bus come down to n.

Clean old papers for sal at th
Reflector. 6c a bundle.

"The beat I ever beard did." be said
gravely.

At that moment tbe telephone bell
whirred wildly, and this Is what tbey
board the doctor say:

Hello! Tea, this is Doctor Post
talking. Who? Oh, tfs yon. Marga-
ret!" be Kagered - affectionately oa

out of bed. and began to rouse his co-

horts. He tiptoed to Seraphlna's lit-

tle white cot and indulged In a series
of vigorous shakes and punches.

"Get trp! Get up, Seraphina! It's
time to go oat and carol," be whis-

pered hoarsely.
Seraphina arose, and, storing on the

side of her bed, blinked at him re-

proachfully. Uttle Thad was already
awake and ready for anything which

radrJ novelty. The two

They cam to atng me a carol In gooe
old English fashion. No, dont trouble
to seod Elsa; 111 send them home ia
the earrt as soon as I can get Dan

9-- sB all! Good by! Oh, Marga-
ret, Barry Christmas! Perhaps, If
yom ooal mind. 111 drtv over with

angsla," h said iaugningiy,
--ana let

them plead 'peac on earth and mercy
mild' for ma."

Her eyes softened. A hesitating
smile trembled on her lips a moment
uncertainty, the next moment with no
uncertainty whatever. And then he
knew that the. herald angels had ao
compllshed an unwitting mlsilon.

(Ooerrlabt freak A. Kiiw cv

from it emerged Bcnuyier, Berapnina.
Thad and Doctor Post Mrs. Van
Brunt aad Aunt Margaret mat the cav-
alcade at the door.

"Oh! Oh!" said Mrs. Van Brunt,
gathering the three strange little fig-
ures la bar arms, while Uars of mer-
riment ran down her taoa,. ,c .

Doctor Poet aad tamed to Margaret
1 thoagM Ti eon withp brfk

Tbaaka. Oood by!"th word T-e-- a. Now doe be
airmd. Thev'r not laat t m 1 uau aa Boar later a oarrtac draw

' uumtv here with me this mttnf. befor U YM Brvnt m, and


