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work, of hiý hands, guide and protect the ý Scn
of his wif e and of God.

That night as they lay in ffieir bed the
Virgin MotËer tüld-Stella some wonderful iii-
cident - s - concerning the child. She told hc-
how He-'had left His glorious home in heaven

ýto save H-is people, that He was God and man,
and how His God-head w-as veïled by His huril-
anity, and that af ter Uis death He woiild ricie
again, and'return to His heavenly home,-afte-.-

redeeming the -world-
The prudent woman exduded all the pàiii-

ful experiences in store for Him, these Fhe
kept to hèr own heart. When the grown

were at breakfast the next morning, the'Dî%/ý
ine Child slipped- shyly into the kitchen, run-
ning toward the chimhey to get Dis stockillý?gs,
w-hich Stella had hung there. -ýhe previous

night.
1 To his great joy he found ýhem stùff-d

full to the brim, with all kinds of goodie-s.
Standing on a low stool he reached for thenf,
taking theni down, he skiped lightly acroms
the floor and placed them in his mo-iher's lap.
The'ir contejats turned out to be,'sýome pretty
toys, a thick warm pair of mittens, wr,st,.ets,
and a small scarf, some fruit and candy; also,,
tucked tigh-t1y in the thumb of one of the, mit-
tens was a small round shiping piece of ýgoI.c*.

The Son of God looked every incil a boy, as in,
an ecstacy of joy, he fluttered arcund his srràall
possessions, his murmured than'Iks, minglin,o,,

.wit'h those of his parents.

It was when th were about >t(o
resume their journe that- the supernaturaly- 

telement in the child' rature asserted itself.


