the Church of the Nativity in Bethle o
bem, and, sad to say., bectuse of the |
| fre g is between the different |
| sects which meet within this churey |
Palestine cele- | at & time of general rejoicing, Turkish
the festival of the nativity coe | soldiers. with drawsn swords. are on
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BOUT nineteen bundred and
two years ago, In the reign
of Coemar Augustus, the lit-
tie town of Bethiehem, six
miles south of Jerusalem,

was crowded with visitors at about
this time of the year, all coming to be
taxed In their native coustry. In a
cave, below the principal tnn eor
khan of the town, where the oxen
were usually kept, a gentle Jewish
maid bent lovingly over her Babe. A
light from heaven {llumined the rude
manger where He peacefully lay and
shed & brilliant radiance over the sceue.

SBeveral bundred years later the
plous Empress Helena of Rome visited
Palestine and discovered this grotto in
Bethlehem, which had served as a
humble shelter for the Christ Child
She was convinced that this was the
very place which had been hallowed
by the nativity, snd thereupon wished
to 1oark the spot for all time. She had
a magnificent church bullt over the
site, 80 that Christians from generation
to generation might worship there,
The remains of that beautiful building
are still to be seen in the vity of Beth-
lehem.

It is a wstrange fact that, though
Bethlehem was pre-eminently a city
belonging to the Jews in the days of
David and of Ruth, not ope Jew is to

ats
.

the ouly remains of the church built
by St Helena, 1s owned by them all
in common. It has a long double line
of Corinthian pillars, ar to those
which are found in tde Mosque of
Omar on the site of the ancient temple
in Jerusalem. The faded mosaic on the
wall and the rough ceiling of beams
fromn the cedars of Lebanon are the
only treasures remaining in this edifice,
which was once b ng with gold and
silver., This ancient building adjc
the one now in use and is only divid
fr it by a small door
Here are the usual altars and images
h are found in the Latin chu
all over the orient, and in the Gr
n are the curious pictures which
Greeks revere in the_ place of
¢#s. A spirai staircase of fourteen
steps leads from this church down to
the holy erypt, a grotio twenty feet un
der the great choir
This holy crypt forms the chaj
the manger and is a subterran
vault excavated out of the lim )
rock of which the hill of Bethleher
is composed On its w s are old
%. Many of
bere were
from ki re always kept alight
This is the wed site of the birth
of our Lord. Then

the marble floor, comu

FIELDS OF THE SHEPHERDS, BETHLEHEM.
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A

t st fad
7 it down in
nd asked
midly
May I look at it a momént? I want
to see If there is any later news about
the Pochunk bank robbery.”
He led her the paper and watch
ed cur Iy as she bent over I
nd with eagerness read the first page.
Did you find out what you wanted
to know?” he asked when she banded
tue paper back to him
“No, for there is no trace of the
thieves or the money yet!” she an
swered, with a great deal of feeling

hind You sec. miss, it's very fuunLy
PP to | the detective in this
bank case-1 t wu you bave

about it and ive been on

1
cked up a
I Iy to

paper upon
s had y hurriedly
lead pencil
P present
k bank 7
er your loas.
books once,
he thief was

be found among its inhabitants toaay,

and the dwellers can In no way claim |

to be descended from that race, though
some travelers think they see a resem
blance In their appearance to the Jew-
fsh type. The town which saw the
birth of Christ is inbabited almost en-
tirely by Christians. They are a thrifty
and industrious people and superior
fn every way to the other village dwell
ers round about Jerusalem

Bethlehem is one of the oldest towns
in Palestine. It has existed as a town
for over four thousand years. The
bouses are bullt of white yestone
and bave flat roofs, on whi
ple spend their summer even
Joying the cool air from the moun-
tains. The streets are parrow and ir-
regular, and might better be called
lanes, for there is but one real street
fn Bethlehem. This leads from the
country road into the town and termi.
pates in the large open square in front
of the Church of the Nativity,

Oa- Christmas eve this square fis
filled with people dressed in their gay-
est attire and adorned with all the
fipery in the way of nec es. brace
Jets and coins they possess. Christians

A MODERN MADOKNA IN RETULEREM.

from every part of the country
gather bere on this night—Latins,

appearsunee of the “star in the east,”

with this signifcant inscription encir-

cliug it

‘ HIC DE VIRGINE MARIA JESUS !
‘ CHRISTUS NATUS EST. ]
i

Above the altar twelve lamps are
ent the twelve apos
teps more lead down to
another chapel over the alleged stall in
which, accord to Latin tradition,
the wooden n r was discovered.
On Christmas eve the pilgrims ¢rowd
around the churca awaiting the bour
of opening in order to get good seats
to witness the grand ceremony. Every
n, woman and child whe can pos
sibly cowe Is seut. The nave being
devoid of any seats, the people sit or
kneel on the martsde floor, making a
curious mass of red fezes and white
o} In silent j er they await the
of the service. Meanwhile the
s of the Te Deum softly rise from
cat organ
ently a procession of bishops and
wops, tired in their most gor
s the chure
tlowed by pr
id small boys dress
let, who t
handsomest I
kept for this year
The deep, w
cloir join in sing
after which there is a
at ithout mucl
s during the s
one after another, a
selves to reappear io diff
each of the robes
more gorgeous th
At midunight there is a sudden lull
in the music and beils in the distance
r the-midnight ct Then, as by
wagie, a curtain is drawn aside and
over the chancel gates a cradle ap
pears to the wondering gaze of the

{ worshipers and within the cradle ar

image of the babe. The Gloria in Ex
celsis is sung and the bells continue to

| peal merrily, announcing to all Beth- |
| lehem that it is Clhristmas day. The

“bambine” or image of the babe is
now lifted befere the eyes of the wor-
shipers, who prostrate themselves on
the ground in adoration. The proces-
sion of bishops, priests and monks and
the pilgrims descends toward the grot-

“Did you bhave any mouey iu the
bank?" he asked after a pause

“Every cent that 1 own iu the world!”
she answered, lifting ber handkerchief

| to her eyes and bursting into tears

I am sorry.” 7The man spoke with

issment that seemed out of |
wany with his rough features, She |
| wiped ber eyes and with a little at
| tempt at bravery said
“Oh, I know 1 ought not to dothis—and |

of course you do not understand. When
* doctors orderec papa out here, he

l;:v,:( $3,000 in that bank, and after—he
| dled—it was all 1 bad. Now it is gone, |
{and I, oh, 1 am so helpless! And here |
| it Is Christwas time.” She wept afresh,

| 1

the 1 moved uneasily

| seat, lifted his paper and turned the

| leaves nervous!y

In a few minutes she dried her eves

nd leaned wearily against the back

| of her seat. She had not slept for two

nights, and soon her eyes closed un
consciously, and she sank heavily

|ag the ‘straight. uncomfortable
side of the car. With a sudden lurch
of the traiu she swayed to the right,
| then Lacl ain, and fipally fell in a

little ronscious heap upon the strong

shoulder of Ler ’ v looked |

helplessly. hexitatingl T a mo

ment. then, quietly moving

slipped off his coat. made it
heap and left it beneath her head

i from above faintly outlined her

sately shaped face against the

ack cont, her small white hand was

thrown iu childlike trustfuiness above
the tening masses of golden hair

Bending quickly over the sleeping
girl he fumbled a few seconds with
the coat under her head, then drew
back and pulling his hat over his eyes
peered from under the wide bfim into
the darkness outside. Several shrill
whistles came from under the ear
window, a lantern flashed up and
there was a muftered oath. As the
car moved off be ran wildly down the
aisle,

The noise of the engine Increased
and the girl opened her eyes. She
looked up into the face of the man
standing over her and started. Could
he be the same? Was she dreaming?
Surely her seat mate did not wear a
mustache, yet these seemed to be the
same piercing black eyes, the same
broad shoulders.

She stared stupidly and thought the

elways brought to bay by a soft, gentle
little woman. That is my case. Thank
you for making me do the first decent
thing of my Mt JACK D.
! The det e gave a long drawn out
whistle when he read the note.
| “He is a bad fellow, but he might be
worse!” he commented with a crest-
fallen sort of smile. “Don’t you feel a
| little proud of the way you handled
the most notorious outlaw in the

jut the girl did not trust herself to

answer, She had turned her face to

| the window and in the little prayer of

I giving she sent out ACToss (b.

wild darkness for Ler recovered

fortune t * was a plea for the man
) it back to her.

| SANTA CLAUS UP TO DATE.

Bince first good Banta Claus set out
To make his wintry round,

Though sought by many a merry rout,
His home has ne’er been found.

Each ‘year he brings, with coursers fleet,
His cholcest gifts and toys,

Then burries on nor stays (o meet
Our thankful girls and boys.

Because of this, alack, alas
Some start a foolieh chase

And try the lcy drifts to pass
Yo thank him to his face.

JUST GIVE A HEARTY LAUGH.

But ere the frozen flelds are erossed,
Where winter's bilzzards blow,

Each little child who starts is lost
Aund buried In the snow

And every year some girls and boys
Still keep themseives awake

To thank him for his pretty toys—
A terrible mistake!




