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CHILDREN OF
BETHLEHEM.

i§ Tur little boy and
irl whom you ses in '
) §he picture ara just such

ps that boy will be a Lk
epberd like David. E

@t so, he must, like

Pavid, be brave and §
M y ; for now, as in
avid’s time, tending
| {@heep i8 not the peace-
occupation it is with
The shepherds have
watch their flocks
ight and day, lest some
ild beast, or some

‘Ghe fold.

¥ When that little girl §
b a few years older, she |
gill not be dressed |
nite as she is now.
'$be will wear & long
eil, very much like the
.4ne that Ruth wore,and

hold the six measures

& barley that Boaz gave " N
ger to take home to her mother. But this
3 more like a hood than a veil, for it does

1 will be a gleaner, too. Dr. Thompson
ys that he saw reapers in the fields near
ehem cutting barley, followed by
omen and children who were gleaning,
hile some of them could be secn beeting

-gut the grain they had gathered, just as

CRILDREN OF BETRHRLEHEN.

Ruth did. What joyful tidings were
brought to the children of Bethlehem on
the first Christmas, nearly nineteen hun-
dred years ago :
“ While shepherds watched their flocks by
night,

All sleeping on the ground,
They saw a flood of glorious light,

They heard a joyous sound,”

And thi- was what they
leard 1 want you all
to lenrn the words:—
* Foar not  for, behold,
I bning you good tidings
of great joy, which ghall

he to all people,  For
| nuto you i born this
[ day, mn the oty of

David, a Saviour which
15 Christ the Lond.”
That Chnistmas gift
- God’s great gift of
His Son for all men—
is freely oftered to every
chiid who reads these
words, O, accept His
Llessed (aift with glad-
ness. lLove Him with
all vour heart; and
when you die you shall
be happy with him for-
ever.

———

LOVE STRONGER
THAN DEATH.

Tux storks are said
to be very affectionate
and self-sacrificing in
their devotion to their

voung. A fire was
raging.  The young
birds in a nest were

N <uffering with the heat.
Their cry touched the
mother stork’s heart,

She flew to their help  She sheltered the
nest with her wings, anl actually burned
to death while sechin, tu protect her loved
ones with her feathers. How like our

Saviours love for us! The shadow of

‘his wing, how much has it been for my

'soul? Yes, he covers us with his feath-

ers, and under the shadow of his wing

w may put our trust. DBetter still—the



