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foUy suggestive. Jesus has evidently seim
His mother as she enters the Temple^ourt.
and hastens, with the love-light in His eyes,
to welcome her. As the artist paints the
group, they are standing apart from the
doctors of the law and the other youths
of the Temple school. Mary's arm is laid
caressmgly around the shoulders of her
beautiful son. and her lips are veiy close
to His ear as she whispers to Him the
story of the parental aa^iety. Joseph
stands behind, peering over Maiy's
shoulder, with an expression of perplexity
and affection upon his noble face. Theymake a charming group, and all theirbearmg betokens the finest feeling. The
artist would have us believe that there
was no rushing in of a disheveUed woman,
frantic with fear and screaming out w-
preaches, but rather a tender and dignified
reunion of the family, accompanied by a
gentle reminder of the lad's filial obliga-
taons. But that word "Father" whichMary utter, proves to be a kindling word.I^ my Father seek Me P Do you not
understand that God is My Father? He
doc« not need to seek Me. for I am ever
with Him" Th.re wa. no unflliahie..
toward. Mary or J: ,eph in the reply
which Jesus gave, but only a loving ri


