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Lesson XIII.

Dec. 24, 1916.

Unto Us a Son s Given —~Christmas
Lesson.—Isalah 9: 2-7,

Commentary.I. Light in darkness
.(va. 23). 2. The people that walked
In darkness—Isaiah had been show-
{ing the deplorable condition into which
'his people had fallen becausa of their
8ins. Ruler and subjects wero far
;from Goa. The nation’s enemies were
permitted to overrun .he country. The
! propket turns toward the future and
|paints a brighter picture. People do
juzot need to walk in darknoss. The
,darkuvess comes from the failure to
‘make the right use of knowledge and
oprortunity. Rejected light, and
truth spurned, leave ona in a state of
spiritual night. There was also social
and political darkness, for temporal
adversity came upon the nation be-
cause of their rejection of tha true
Ged. Have seen a great light—The
prophet uses the perfect tense, speak-
‘ing as if the light had already come.
“The perfect throughout are those of
trophetic certainty; the writer is
transported into the fntura.”—Cam.
Bib. The prophecy is twotold. In its
lower sense, there was its fulfilment
in the temporary and partial removal
of the Assyrian oppression; but in its
higher sense its fulfilment weant the
‘coming of Christ. The land of the
shadow of decath. This represents a
condition in whicn spiritual death
prevails. Some think the Babylenish
ceptivity is meant. There would be
celiverance from that captivily, and
the light would shine upon the nation
en its fulness with the appearing of
«ho Messiah. 3. Thou anast muliiplied
the nation—Isaiali’s prophetiz  vision
beliolds the rising and spreading of
the Redeemer’'s kingdom. And not
Increased the jJoy—Dr. Clarke, as well
&8s most recent . scholars, thinks the

xt should read, “Tuou hast increased

eir joy.” Many anciant manvgeripts
fiave the latter reading.  ‘They joy—
They rejoice. According to the joy in
harvest—The springtime prophecy of
a harvest is fulfilled, and there is joy
because of the fruitage obtained.
‘“They joy before thee” is an expres-
&'on which shows that the joy is a
religious joy. “Hilarious joy is still
& common usage in Palestintian fes-
tive seasong after harvesi and after
vintage; and spiritual joy in the text
19, in its outward manner, not in its
quality or kind, compared with this
also with the joy which occurred in
old time in the -dlvision of =poils of
war aiter great victories.”—Whedon.
As men rejoice when they divide the
#poil—This is the joy of victory and
conquest. The coming of Jesus means
the defeat of Satan and victory over
sin. In earthly aifairs there is re-
joicing over gainlug the victory; in
the splritual warfaro also there is
aliundant reason ror giadness over the
viclories gained.

tl. Deliverance from oppression (vs,
4, 5). 4. thou hus. oroken the yoke—
The prorhict in his vision saw so clear-
ly thay deliverance trom oppression
was coming, that he spoke of it as al-
ready realized. -Mzny deliveries came
to Israel, such as that from the Assy-
rians, that from the Chaldeaus, and
these from the Persians and Macedoa-
ians. The great deliverance wouid
come when the power of Satan would
be brosen by the coming -and com-
plete work of the Messiah., the staff
of his shoulder—A sort of yoke fitted
to Lhe shioulders, upou the ends of
which burdens were balanced, the vod
of his cppressor—T1he rod is the sym-
bol ¢f oppression and anthority.
There was to be temporary deliverance
from Judah from Assyrian oppIess.on,
but the prophecy wowd bave its com-

plete fulfilment in the deliverance
Of the people from the power aad
boudage of Satan. as in the day of

Miclan —iieference is here made to
the marvelous deliverance trom the
hosts of Midian (Judg. 7), wrought for
Isrzel by the lword, through Gideon,
ana his small ccmpauy of men. 5,
for every battle, ete.—5ce the Revised
Version., It was an hnc!(-ul custom to
gatiier the armor uwhd weapous of a
conqguered ewemy, together with their
blood-sia.ned garmendy, into a heap to
be burued. *“The idea‘of the verse is,
thay aiter Jehovah's \great victory
every vestige of war shall be burned
up in vreparation for the kinglom of

universal peace.”"—Skiuner ‘The timo
I8 coming when the war shall be no
more.

1Il. The Mcssiah (v, 6). 6. for—

There is a greal difference between the
@entimment of this verse and the one
which precedes it. The word ‘‘for”
ntroduces the reason for the victory,
deliverance and joy that were coming
to the nation and to the world. unto
us—_L. ¢ of the names of Jesus is kkm-
manvel, “which being interpreted is,
God with us” (Matt, 1:33). The one
saw in his vis-
was to be identiffed with the Is-
sh nation, aiid not only with
1, but with the entire race of man-
2 child is born a son -is
--As Son of man Jesus was “a

.torn”'; as Son of God he way

whom the prophet
fon

“a son given."-—=Spurgeon. lle
came to tiic earih as an infant, being
thus wost  intimaiely joined to the
race, government...*upon his shoul-
der—IHe would be born to rule.  All
vower i3 vestel .n him. his name—
All the names applica to Jesus are
expressive of his nature or work,

Wonderful —Jesus stands alone in all
the universe. "There is no other being
with whom he may be compared. He
is worderful in his nature, human and
divine; wonderful in the works he per-
tormed; wonderful {n his manifesta-
tions of love; wonidecful in his saeri-
retal death; wounderiul in his resurrec-
ticn and ascension; and wonderful in
his interc on.’  Counsellor—Guide,
None have ever submitted to his lead-
ersn:p and Dbeen led astray. The
mignty God—uivine in the absolute
6cnse, ‘ihe everlasiing Father-—He
not cnly possesses the attribute of
atornity, but the thought is, he con-
tinnally acts as a Mather to his peo-
ple, in provision, in protection, and in
toving = kindness. The Prince of
t'eace—iils reign Is promotive of
peace. -He sets up his kingdom in

ganzations and Dations that act/in
harmony with the Prince of are
not engaged in strife and w e. The
horrible wars of the world, and all
wars are horrible, indicate the absence
of the spirit of the Prince of Peace.

1V. Messiah’s kingdom (v. 7.) 7. Of
the increase .... no end—The king-
dom of Jesus Christ is an expanding
and an enduring kingdom. Its pro-
gresa can not be stopped. It is irre-
sistible. Earthly kingdoms have their
rise and fall, but the kingdom of
Christ shall have no end. Upon the
throne of David—Christ sprang from
the family of David, and he is spoken
of as ruling over Israel. He 1s the
ruler of the people of all ages and
climes, who accept the great salvation
which he hag provided. To order it—
To rule it. With judgment and with
justice—His administration is abso-
lutely just, and unimpeachatle. Zeal
—Earnest care, intense, glowing love,
and determined purpose. “It is that
overflow of the love that can not keep
still, which, when men think God has
surely done all he will or can do for
an ungrateful race, visits them in
their distress, and carries them for-
ward into unconceived dispensations
of grace and glory, It is the Spirit of
God, that yearns after the lost,
speaks to the self-despairing of hove,
and surprises rebel and .prophet alike
with new revelations of love. We have
our systems representing God’s work
up to the limits of our experience,
and we settle upon them; but the Al-
mighty is ever greater than his prom-
ise or than his revelation of himself.”
—Expositor’s Bible. Lerd of hosts—
It 1s he who commands all forces in
the universe and who will -carry his
purposes into execution. Men and na-
tlons may conspire to defeat God's
purposes, but he is the Almighty and
Is able to defeat the plans of his ene-
mies.

Questions.—Who is the writer of
the words of this lesson? When and
where did he live? Who was king in
Judah at the time he wrote these
words? To what people did he write?
What was their condition? Whose
cominz did he foretell? How was the
Messiah to come to earth? What
names are given to Christ and what
do they mean? Describe the king-
dom which he‘ 28 to establish.

L PRACTICAL SURVEY.

Topi.c—The divinity of Christ.

1. The founddation of the worlds
hope. \

11. The certainty of full redemption.

I. The foundation of the world's
hope. !n his prophecy Isaiah contem-
plated tue worid at .arge in a picture
of the spiritual conditions as they
were and would be wnen Jesus should
co:me, ‘l'uat which was typified was the
advent and mission of Christ. His in
carnation, His advancement to sup
reme rule and autiority, bringing
light and liberty, constituted the de-
sign of God for a lost world. He was
to be tihe marvelous ligint in the mlidst
of a dreadful darkness, working an as-
tounding change euch as only God
couid work. Tue enrapturing view ot
further glory which burst upon the
prophet’s scul was In bright contrast
to the preced:ng gloomy ocutlook which
had filled his mind. The long dark
shadow which was so evident had fal-
len over all the pursuits and hopes of
human lite. The glory which God. re-
vealed at that time was put the pre-
lude to that greater glory which the
incarnation made manifest. The era
in which Jesus was born was one of
peculiar darkness, ignorance, vice,
euperstition, violence, fanaticism, un-
belief and despair. His coming was to
undo and expel blighting: error, to up-
root prids, eruelty and selfishness - to
abolish iniquity, to piant and nourish
in the mind and heart of man the op-
posites of all these and so to exercisa
a beneficent and transcemdent power,
and thue to~take the government of
the world upon his shoulder. Tiie only
way to do this was by winning the
world’s devotion to:-Himself through
His undying iove. Therefore Christ
entered and pursued the path which
led to Getheemane and Calvary. He
stood pre-eminently glorious as a
great light dividing the darkness from
the day, possessing in Flimself a ful-
nees, commeneurate with His divinity.
II. The centainty of full redzmption.
God Gesigned to reveal himself at last
to bis creatures thrcuzia an earthly

life. The very person of Jesus Christ
revealed the Father. In announcing
the birti of the chiid and the gift

of the Son, the prophet included the
puryose for whicn he was born, his
work, higs suffering, his death and
resurieciion. God's namings zlways
meant character. ‘They wcre always
rcielations.. All the perfections of
“the mighty God"” are, .n acripture,
ascribed to the Redeemer. kach re-
veals some distinct part of his nature.
The propliet may not have be2n famil-
iar with the doctrine of the Trinity,
Lut lie could apprehend the thought of
Giod incarnate. The names by which
Isaiah designated the coming Re
le¢emer include his past, present and
future. The first bespeak inan's rever-
snce and awe, the foundation of re-
ligious feeling. They then call forth
trust in the all-wise, all-raighty One.
Tiien follows love towards him as a
protecting I"ather, who will at last
conduct his own into p2rfect feace.
Izaiah saw that the oaly deliverer who
cculd accomplish the nuecessary work
must {ill out the full m:asure of these
terms. The grandeur of the titles suf-
ficiently determines the meaning of
the prophet. Every name is the divine
exponent of a corresponding atiribute
or office or work. They are appro-
priate descriptions of living realities,
As a chiild born, the reality of his
l.uman naturoe is set forth; as a Son
given, the same nature with his Father
is expressed. The kingdom of grace
and the administration <f merey are
proclaimed in the words, “The govern-
ment.shall be upon his shoulder.” All
parts of the univarse are concerned
in this glorlous design. JChrist is to
be rroclaimed the God-man, wonder-
fu! in the constitution of his person,
wonderful in his character, his teach-
ing and his mission. Iis truth illu-
mined the dark valleys of error. His
lite shed a bright light on the life of
man. His atonement made clear to
mankind the way of return and re-
storation to God. Wonderful is the
Son is his eternal relation to the

almighty Father. The chi2f counsel
of Christ was that man with his sins,

\naiviaual ‘fearts, and that kingdom

18 peace. Wherever he reigns, peace

prevalls, Familles, communities, or-
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“A RAPID GROWER."— From “La Baionnette,” Paris,

The descriptive lines, starting at top and
“That’s a contemptible little weed, Wi
(2) Howc.er, by the end of the year it had begun to sprout... (3)
And a few months later was still making g-owth. (4) During 1915 |t
developed fast and began to throw out long spikes. (5) And early in
1916} I.t became too prickly to be pleasant. (6) It is no longer a “con-
temptible little weed” but more than ever—the “Britigh Army.”

from Icft to right are: (1)—
llie; ‘British Army,” | call 1t”

The Kingdom of the Prince of Peace
in its essential laws and principles
ciffers from all the kingdoms of men.
It wins its way among men by the
inherent power of its own excellence,
terminating war and conflict, restor-
ing love and order. Higuer yet, it
esiablishes peace between man and his
own consclence, between :man anc his
waker, - TR A,

Mother is Here

Tt was the day before Christmas.
There were, however, L0 preparas
tions—as far as any one could see—
in the home of the Noxoas. Mrs.
Noxon was In bed, In fact the bed
had been her place of abode for some
weeks. For the first two weeks she
had been quite sick—very near pneu-
monia—and had had a nurse. At
present sne was very weak and ner-
vous

“What ycu need,” the doctor had
sald, “is cheerful company and rest
of mind. You worry tco much, my
dear Mrs. Noxon.”

‘Who wouldn’t worry?” was her
questioning retort, “with such servants
as | have what is the comtort of liv-
mng?" And, to tell the truth, there
seemed no prospect of “rest of mind.”
As for ‘cheerful company,” that was
conspicuous by fits absence. Mr.
Noxon was at his office ihe greater
part of the day, and when he rcturned
home tired after a busy day, he, too,
felt the nead of *cheerful company.”
But he did not have it. The house was
a lonely place nowadays. His wile’s
usual greeting was some recital of
domestic vexation, and he often found
her crying. His little children, Grace,
aged five, and Bertram, three, were
cared for at the home of a friend ot
the family. Mrs. Noxon could not en-
dure the noise and confusion of chil-
dren in her present condition. And
yet on this day before Christmas her
longing to see her children grew in-
tense. Mr. Noxon had gone away the
previous day ‘“on business,” but he
would be back before Christmas. It
was lonelier than ever with him away.
Mrs. Noxon nursed her grievances all
day long. She decided’ that life was
not worth living. The doctor said
that she should have nourlshing foold
and plenty of it—well copked. “it's
easy enough for Dr. Swift to say:
things,” was her discouraged thought
when Betty brought in her lunch Rf
one o'clock; “I wish he could see this.”
“This” meant the tray of tood. Betty,
the _waitress and chambermaid, had
prepared the tray, and Sally, the cook,
had prepared the food. There was a
plece of beefsteak so rare that the
blood ran out of it and yet tbe out-
side was badly scorched and biack ag
the stove. There was some burned
toast—{loating in & sea of greasy
looking milk and some lukewarm tea.
To make the tray look still more yn-
inviting, Betty had “slopped” the tea
on her way to the sick room. The
pepper and salt cups had not bes‘-n pro-
perly cared for and Mrs. Noxon’s nap-
kin looked as if it might have done
but in the kitchen. The woman who

to herself, sorrowfully; “he has always
said she was such a good and devoted
mother. He is an only child, Martin
is, and his mother is a widow.”

Over and over the words repeated
themselves, “an only child and his
mother a widow.”

“It was more my fault than hers, any
way,” she admitted to herself re-
gretfully. “I wish I'd been more pa-
tient and less dictatorial.”

She cried herself asleep. The
short winter afternoon was drawing to
a close when the slamming of an outer
door awakened her. She sat up in
bed, waiting, expectant.

*“It must be Martin,” she said to her-
self. “I'm glad he has come.”

Presently .she rang her bell peremp-
torily, and Betty appeared.

“Mr, Noxon came, did he not?” she
sald.

*“Yes, ma'am.”

Wondering why he did not come to
her as usual, she asked where he was.

“It's awful cold and stormy out,”
was Betty's answer, and I guess he
wanted to get the chill off of him be-
fore he came in here, He's a warmin’
himself in the hall.”

A little later he entered the room.
Kissing her, he said, “Merry Christ-
mas, my dear!”

“Oh¢"you'se too early,” was her re-
sponse, “besldes there is no use in
wishing me ‘Merry  Christmas,’
there’s no hope of my having it,’ and
there followed a recital of the day's
worries ending with the description
of the rejected lunch.

“It is too bad,” he said, with ready
sympathy, “I hope there will be some-
thing you can eat to-night.”

“There will be nothing that will
taste good,” was her answer, but she
was mistaken,

Not an hour later Betty came in
with the tray. Mrs. Noxon looked at
the girl in surprise at her neat ep-
pearance. Ugually she was so careless
about her appearance as to be a
Source of constant vexation, but now
her halr was smooth, her white apron
spotless ‘and her maid’s cap neat. She
set the tray down on a small stand by
the beds.de, and Mrs. Noxon looked at
it as if fascinated. It was eovered
with a clean napkin, a second clean
napkin lying on one side. The soup
»and teaspoons and forks and pepper
and salt, all shone. There weas a love-
ly dish of pink china full of stream-
ing oyster eoup, the heart of g crisp
head of celery, some ' dainty wafers,
a bink china cup of hot tea and on
one side of the tray lay three beauti-

-

fu] carnations.

“Who sent it in, Betty?” she asked.

“No one,” sald Betty, “it was pre-
pared right here in the kitchen,” and
she smiled.

“Then mother is hers,” she cried
out joyously. “I thought so as soon
ag I saw this tray. I recognized mo-
ther's touch.” K

Mr. Noxon appeared in the doorway.
His face was aglow.

“Oh, Martin!” his wife said, “I
know mother is here, bring her in.”

“Kat your soup,” he said, laughing,
“and I'll hunt her up.”

While he was gone she ate the soup,
which was delicious. ‘It reached the
right spot,” she declared to Betty.

In apother mowent Martin came in

| hag come. Christmas again! The tur-

“Mr. Arfur’s’’

 Chris

tmas Gift

place, was absorbed in her occupation,
which was the putting off of all
Ariminta Endella’s articles of wearing
apparel, and the putting them on
again. When the last garment had
been adjusted to her satisfaction, she
found time to look at *“Mr. Arfur,”
who sat by the window, a picture of
doldrums. With a regretful glance
at Evangeline Bell, who was yet to be
attended to, the small mother arose
end went over to Mr. Arfur. Resting
one hand on his knee, she gazed anx-
lously into his tace.

The young man raised himself and
smiled down at the squarely cut locks,
the great brown eyes and%the dimples
of Henrietta.

“Have you been bad, Mr.
ehe inquired, solicitously.

“I don’t think 1 have bezn as bad as
—the—bdd man, Henrletta,” ho an-
swered, squeezing her small hand.

“I've been good as an angel,” she
remarked, modestly, “so Santa Claus
is going to bwing me anuver dolly in
a tooing cah.”

“In a what, Hf’

Arfur?’

nrietta?”
e ssaiis ai,” aui Tipcated; then,
as Arthur falled to grasp her mean-
ing, she exemplified patiently, “like
Sister Wose's what she takes you
widmng in.”

“Oh, I see! A touring car, you aris-
tccratic baby. No mean doll wagons
and go-carts for you, eh?” ne chuckled,
then grew gloomy again.

“What do you want for KXwismas?”

“Something, I am afraid, 1 can never
have in all this wide world, Hepri-
etta.,” He drew in a long breath.

“If you are guod, Santa Claus——"

“It’s entirely out of the old iellow’s
jurisdiction, my pet.”

The child gazed at him curiously.

“It's a heart of fine gold that I want,

Henrietta; and only one person can
give it to me, and if she won't,
girlie—" i

“Is she a faiwy?” Henrietta's tone
was reverential, her eyes full of ex-
citement.

“The queen of them all.”

“And has a crown on?”

“Yes, a crown of her own olden
hair, and her eyes are like Drown
velvet pansies, and she has the sweet-
es: red lips, Henrletta; but Jesterday
I met her and she hurried by, scareely
speaking, and this morning on the
street she pretended not to see me,
though I know she did; and all Le-
cause—you wouldn’t have belleved
such a queen of a-girl would care so
rruch because she didn’t get the prize
at the masquerade, would you mow?"”
“My!"” ejaculated Henrietta, but her
next eager question was cut short by
Mi. Arfur's springing to hls feet.
“Sister Wose” had entered the room,
and Henrietta, knowirg irom much
experience that she was decidedly de
trop when they two were together,
went reluctantly back” to Evaageling
Eell and the fireplace.

“Good morning,” sald Sister Rose.
her tone suggestive of & glare cf ice
and a flurry of snow. “l have an
engagement.” But she sat down.
“Oh, -I am sorry; then I will go,” he
sald, gently, but he also sat down.

In his eyes, honest and grey, was
a complexity of expressions as he
watched her trying desperately to
appear very much at her ease. Love
looked from his eyes—thers was no
doubt of that—and admiration and
arproval; and yet a growing wonder
that, after all, his idol could Le so
Luman.

“I am sorry that you are angry,” he
Segan when the silence was getting
tense, “Try to realize my position,
Roese. I sat there, an unwilling judge
—my duty awarding prizes to the best
sustained characters in the ruasquer-
ade. Among the maskers was one to
whom my heart went out. A slender
little figure, whose white satin gown,
caught loosely around the waist with
a silken girdle, fel! in straight foids to
her tiny feet. Crowning her small
Lhead were chrysanthemums, maroon
and gold, and a line of theroyal flow-
ers reached from one sweet, bare
siioulder to the hem of her gown. The
Chrysanthemum Girl was the loveliest
sight in the room, but she was not the
best sustained character, so——"

“I hope you don’t think [ care be
cause you awarded the prize to Grace
Hereford,” interposed the girl, scorn-
fully; “and ple=se don’t for a minute
think I am angry at anything; I am
only disappointed in you."” Her voice
qguavered a little.

“] have suspected ths Chrysanthe-

Hearletta, on the rug by the fire-

mum Girl of having moods,” Arthur
observed, looking at her reflectively.
“A fellow I know has different names
for her—Mooniight, White Rose,
Laughing Water, gentleness, beauty,
wigdom. The fellow has admired her
when she was gay, and when she was
serious, but never before has ne seen
her when she was unreasonable.”

The Chrysahthemum Girl sniffed.

“Will you kindly explain?” zided
Arthur,

“] had always been so rroud of your
strength of character,” she began.
“The first time 1 ever saw you was in
a trolley car. You sat opposite me,
and when the car turned the sum
shone into your eyes. There was
plenty of room on my side, where the
sun wou'dn’t have annoyed you, but in-
stead of changing your seat you got
up and pulled down -the curtalu. i
thought to myself, “There is a man
who will be master of circumsiances,
no matter what they are, and 0

Rose stopped in coniusion as‘she re-
membered other things she had
thought about this ~finely formed,

handsome young man.

“Go on,” he said, leaning forward
with great interest. ‘*‘What else did
b you think?”

“And now to find out that youn am
nothing but a chameleon, after all,”
she walled.

“A what!”
amazement.

“A chameleon,” she repeated, tear-
fully. “If you are on a brown leaf
you're brown; if on a green tree them
youre green!”

“Well, green I acknowledge I am,
for bless me if I can see what you are
driving at.”

“The other day when auntic was
talking about the sin of wasting your
time in dancing, you said that youm
agreed with her that when there was
work to do folks ought to do it; yoa
sald you were not going to the mas-
querade for that very reason.”

“Well, 1 didn’t intend o2

“You said you had several hours’
work at the office that right. Then
Grace Hereford came along and asked
you to go and you went!”

There was a flicker of amusement
on Arthur's face, which Rose did not
see, belng too busy winking back un-
welcome tears.

“Miss Hereford had nothing to do
with it, Rose,” he said, gently. “I
went to work as I said. About 9 Mr.
Jones, the president, came in and said
that if I could find Hasson and get his
signature to a certain paper and get
back by 11 o’clock he would make it
worth my while. I had an idea that
Hasson was managing that masquer-
| ade, and that’s where 1 found him. He
buttonholed me at once to be judge of
the concern, and wouldn’t sign the
paper unless I agreed. I saw that 1
could get back by 11. So 1 stayed.”

“And had plenty of time to dance
with Miss Hereford,” supplemented
Rose, sweetly, but unjudically.

This time Arthur’s smile was®cer-
tain. © “I looked for the Chrysanthe-
mum Girl first and couldn’t find her,”
he said, truthfully. *“I dai*ced only
once. But what made you think Miss
Hereford asked me to go?”

**She said she would wager she
could get you to go, and that you
would dance with her first; so I went
to see if—I didn't think you would
when you said you wouldn't, but—"

“I see,” said the young man, quies
ly. An inborn loyalty to womanhood
kept kim from telling Rose that juet
as he had started away Miss Hereford
had run to him exclaiming that as he
was so kind to award her the prize
she certainly must award 'him with
the first dance, etc. With a sudden
impulse he took Rose’s little hand in
his.

Shke sprang up and started for the
fireplace, but he held her gently back.
“Listen,” he whispered.

On the glowing coals smoked Evan-
geline Bell, and on the rug, with eyss
turned to the ceiling, kneit Henrietta.

“O God,” she was saying, "“now 1
lay me down to sleep, I give my preci-
ous dolly, so you will make the faiwy
queen wiv the cwown on her golden
haih to bwing Mr. Awfur the little
head he wants for Kwismas. TChat's
all, God, only please let ine see her
when she comes. Amen.”

‘“Amen!"” echoed Arthur, fervently.

“Grace Hereford has black hair,”
observed Rose, inconegequenely.

“I wonder If God will,” Henrietta

was murmuring, with sad eyes fixed
c¢n the mound of ashes which was
once Evangeline Bell.
Rose went over to the fireplacs and
kissed her small sister. *I think God
will,”” she said, reverently; then she
went back to radiant “Mr. Arfar.”

-

Arthur exclaimed, |

with Grandma Noxon to superintend
it, it could not be excelled. >
Three years have rolled into the

past gince then, but no second break
key is browning in the oven. The coal
fires are dancing in the grates. Martin
Noxon {8 walking (with his mother
on one slde of him and his wife on
the other) un and down the library
walting for Betty to announce dinner.
His right arms is arcund his mother,
his left around his wife.

“The two best women in the world.':
he says joyously, “‘and you are mine.’
“It T am good,” said his wife, laugh-
ing, “I think I must have turned from
black to white that hanpy day three

needed “nourishing food” took but
one small taste of the burned steak.
She lay back on her plllow, weak
and faint from want of food. During
the afternoon she thought often of
the coming Christmas and of the last
one. Her own mother had died when
she was too young to remember, but
last Christmas her mother Noxon had
been there. In fact her mother Noxon
had lived there ever since their mar-
riage, until there hnd, been gome hard
words and then thore wa wiiey
Mother Noxon had gone /back to her

with hla mother, a sweet-faced wo-
man, with capability beaming from
every feature. Wife and mother met
in a close embrace, after which the
former sald, “Then that was your bus-
Iness Martin, to bring mother to us?”
and he answered, “Yes, I couldn't
have sald *“Peace on earth” to-mor-
row if mother weren't here.”
“Neither could I,” said his wife.
Christmas dawned, the storm was
over and the sun shining. Joy reign-
ed at the Noxons. Little Grace anqd
Bertram were home again, Grandma

bhis sorrows, his struggles, his aspira-
tions, should come into intimate unifon
with himself, the Savicur ¢f mankind.

fonely old home in iue ¢ouuwry.

Noxon having declared th:
“Martin has never béen the same ! g at it would

be & joy. to look after them. There
were gifts for &ll. As for the dinner

since his mother went away;* she sald
g

vears ago when it suddenly dawned
unon me that mother was here. It
seems to me that I still smell those
carnatione and still taste the soup.”

“Dinner s served,” announced

Betty.

—————a————

FOR THE EIRD’S CHRISTMAS.
Do _not forget out little" forthered
friends to-morrow. but give them a
Christmas tree. It you had not thoughs
ot it before, plan for one just as soom
as vou read this. If there are ehildrom
in the houschold they will love the idea-
if rot (more the pitv), why some of
vour prown-ups. Take rome suet and
bones, some cracked nuts, some bread
erumbs, even. raw ont meal or any of
tive uncncked breakfist fonds and seas-
ter in the yard: tie bits of the cuet o
trees with a red apple or two. Then go
intide and wateh the delizhted guests.
In the north the chickadevs, woodpeek-
ers, blue jays and sparrows onght to
abound in grateful thrones. Don't forges
the squirrels and pnt ont some mats,
even though tfiny have helped % de-
stroy our gardens. They often have a
hard time to exist when the snow is

Packing daintily is half the battle
and not an expensive half at all. Fas-
cinating gtissue-paper can be bought in
the hollj\eolors; white tissue paper is
cheap and looks crisp and attractive;
and most important of all, perhaps,
are the tags and labels printed with
holly and mistletoe, and bearing
hristCmas greetings, to bDe brought
about Christmas time in the shops.

deenp. At Christmas time we ol should
remember our dumb frienda.

The man who doesn’t bhellege in
Inck must have some difficnlty fa ex-
plaiaing the success of other peeple.

Jill—Women are more logical than

{ v.en. J' k—Yes a man wonders after

he his & ' a forl of himself over
& woman, but the woman takes B as
& matter of course, ’




