When burst that meteor on the night,
Which pomtmg to: the Sakurs »shrine
: Proclaimed the new~born Light.

Light to the shepherds' and the stm;

Gilded ‘their silent mldmght fold ;
Light to the wise ‘men from atar
: 'Bearmg their glfts o-f g‘Old :

things, Hiildah.
| Mr. Sampson, wanted to ‘buy so ‘miuch of my" -

Well .1and knows Ifm-'gla.d

mince—meat at’. any:‘ rate. It'll help cut.

g ;","sugar and coﬁ‘ee and sech. like and with “Tom". .
: ‘.._comin"home for Clmstm.as, and brlngm hls

nght to o realm. of s sin and grief;]
" Light to a worll all ité needs; - '

The Lxght of’ th‘e, a ‘new'belief.‘ -

o Rising ‘0’ er fallen creeds

-

Lrght on a. tangled pa.th of thorns ) }
Though leading to a martyr s throne ;

A llght to guide till ‘Christ’ returns R
In glory to" his own, : .

_Them Stlll it §hines. whxle fa.r abroad

The Chrrstmas ohoirs sing Dow, as then,. o

““Glory, glory unto our God! =
" Peace and g\ood will {0 men !’
- ‘Waxf'

 what we'd" a—done , )
o '~chopp1n app]es and I'm not sorry, T cau’b-
Y5 dump all the mgreglences in
- the tub- and mlx em up.! .

" Mrs.. Ma.rmer _poured  "raisins,

“tell you.

ell" theyll"
= sharply.

" ‘But,’ mother some man, who i '“'Ying to
" stop’ drlnkzng might be: tempted. to - begin -

aga.in “if he got a. taste ot brandy -in 7011!

mince-meat. > Suppose,” for instance Tom.
T some ‘one else we loved, were trying to

begin_ 2 new life after be-had: fallen, wouldn’t -

brandy, no. ‘matter” how much it might be
dxsguised in-other things ¥ asked’ Huldah,
“her sunny face’ growmg senous.

brandy out “after all’ You may “get. the
grape-:uioe but I know the mmce—meat 'll

s taste iiat,as ‘a pancake and like enough Mr. .

“He' s awful fond ot
sald Mrs Marmer,

Sampson Wont take it.:
~his brandy, you know,

=5 reﬂectxvely ) R

'WHDN SHEPHL‘RDS WATCHED THFIR FLOCKS BY NIGHT '

i ,blgh-toned fuend wrth hun, 1 dont knowlj p
I'm through‘

There 1

Silence’ for ‘teh or ﬁfteen“minutes, while
currants

< -orange peel citron, suet and odorous ‘spices -
-into the tub of : chopped mea.t and Huldah

.. Mirs. Mariner’s Min(:e Meat.

P

(By Laura. J Rittenhouse)
The pleasant, motherly face-of plump lit-

vigorously stlrred the. cake she was making.

‘Hand' me the vinegar jug, Huldah ‘please.”
My -hands are ‘too.. sticky .with molasses to
- Seems like ‘this' mince-.
meat won't :be fit to eat wrthout -cider. to -

touch anything.

mix 1t‘with If only the a.pple crop hadn’t
been . so scarce, we. .might have’ had plenty
of it, same as usual.’

‘Well, I'm glad we haven’t I've never

: felt right about using cider since Mr. .Sax-
“'ton preached about it last summer. I’ve

tle Mrs. Mariner wore a serious air quite un- .
usual to it, that" ‘bleak, cold December day,

as she sat by the well-scrubbed kitcben ta.ble
* ~chopping apples.

A..new 1ub:more than halt tull ot chopped-

. beef, and great yellow bowls ot cu.rra.nts
raisins, preserved citron and orange peel told

mince-meat. was ‘in- course. of preparatxon

“r just own up, I'feel blue, Huldah, . Fu-st

. the drought burnt .up balf the corn crop anid

" Epoiled a chance of Irish potatoes; then them

‘three big hogs up. and died, and that meant

. good seven: hundred pounds of- pork: lost,
. that We'll need ‘before -spring.
Soon top of ‘ everything else, the colt must
" meeds go.and.break:his leg and ‘have to be

shot, and your. father.was to'a~got a hundred

’And right -

~dollars £or him from: Dr Arter, s0’s ke oould, ;

- pay.- the interest on the’ money- ve borrowed

to: send Tom to, college.".

| “Yes, it does seem : discouraging, mother',',t

.bnt after a.ll things might be ‘worse. - Selimi B

‘and - Queeny -are left; and it we- can't raise

seen. Tom drink more of it than was good’

for him several times,’ said Huldah
‘Well, he’ll not do it this winter, because
there ain’t any

don’t _
Oht-

smell ‘one bit like my mmce-meat

‘1t’s in the’ pantry‘on

Athe nuddle shelf, in. the right-hand corner, %
said Mrs. Marmer mtent upon mixing the
‘mince-meat, which almost filléd" the tub,:

- HMuldah drew a httle qu1ck breath. - She"

had hoped - her. ‘mother- ‘would forget the -
brandy, and now. that she had not the girl -

was at'd -loss what ‘to do.
. ‘Mother, don’. put any in thxs tnne please
she said ooaungly :

““What ! not. put any brandy in my mmce- :

‘meat ? . Huldah Mariner,’ are you stark

cre.zy".

. thing then,.sure enough.’

" the money any .other’ way, we . can. sell one .

of them,”.

said Huldah, the only daughter,“
¢ and the sunshine of the Mariner homestead.’

‘Oh, - yes, -it-would be,” mother ' Let ‘me

: open three: or four caus.of- grapes and pourf
- They say it-is- finer .

‘their juice in, mstearl
than brandy, and no danger of making any
one want o dnnk intoxicants aftexward '

'Nonsense' You needn’t tell me- grape-

julee could grve the snap to it that branay

My ! if this vinegar don’ t
" “-gspoil. the’ mince-meat, it'll be a wonder It

I'd most forgot the brandy Give me

‘-the decanter, Huldah..
plainly thatf some ot Mrs. \Iarmer 8 famous -

“Why, it wouldnt be fit for any--,,.

then,’

inﬂuenced T e i

almost perfect in quality The two wo-

store

"I’ve had at least a dozen orders TEOFTIE
ready
all want some for Chrlstmas. Only a hun-
dred pounds,,

‘Pity there isn’t more " Do you want the

_money; sts Huldah ‘or is there anythinv‘

you'd like to- buy to-day 7

"Huldah . gave. him quite’ a list of things_,
noeded and . he bustled around to” fill her:

order, : pausmg, however, long enough to
“taste the tempting mlncemeat

‘Why-—Miss Huldah there’s something the
It doesn’t .

taste one bit-like your mother’s mxnce-meat v

matter ‘with i, isn’t theie"‘

.. be'said. in blank surprlse

" Huldah's face turned crunson.

‘We hadn’t any. cider and mother used
vinegar,’ ‘she said,’
juice instead -we thought ‘that. would make'
it quite as good

Mr. Sampson took another taste and shool: -

bis Head dlsapplovingly

" ‘It lacks something besides cider

1 inow what it is—it’s. brandy 1

isn’t any in it, is thele "
‘No'!" she answered srmply o
‘Didn’f you ha.ve any 7

‘sonte, and you can stir it in right here.’-
“No, thank you.

never shall agam, she saxd firmly.

heads,’ he said, making an effort to speak‘

. pleasantly, though. any argument for: tem—'l,

perance always angered’ h1m
. Huldoh said . pothing. - -

‘I. dont want: to hurt your feelxngs, Misa’ o
Huldab but Zyowll have to put some . brandy .
“in this, or my customers won't buy 1t ho”

said dccrslvely

‘I'm SOTTY,. Mr. Sampson but indeed I’
My consclence wrll’ not: a.l-

can’t do 1t.
S low it

| fVery well" then you ‘can take the mest‘ .
I’m not goin; .

home and eat it yourselves. ‘

you.: be’ atraid to let him taste K3 drop of.

. declare .I.never. thought of it that waY e
before, I-Iuldah Maybe 1d better leave the- ™

,‘Another good rea.son for not using lt "
Huldah sazd cheerily, greatly"'e-i
lleved that -her. mother had been so easrly.l .

. So_the* mince- meat was: ﬁmshed and to
- any unperverted taste would have seemed’

men carried it out and placed it in the light -
spring waggon, a.nd Huldah drove briskly . C
down to Mapleton to Mr. Sampson 8 grocery

That gentleman saw her and came out and .
, carried the tub of minée-meat 1ns1de where
it was deposlted on the counter w1th a ﬁour-‘ "
vish, oo .
‘I’m glad it’s come, he saxd to Hulda.h.k'v.

Dvery one knows what splendid_’_
mince—meat your mother ma.kes, a.nd they__,

he saui a8 he welghed it."

‘but we put in’ grape-‘

Oh !
" 'There
'Y ‘can” give you -

“We'v ‘concluded it isn’t- ‘
nght to use bmndy in: mmce-meat and wo

“I thought you ‘and your mother were too
sensrble to get;such cra.nhy notxons in your




