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father’s arm and the soft voice fell to

when she told me.stories before sleeping
time that soon we should have a new,
king and——" v
“Hush,” cried her father, while he
looked about him fearfully. No one was
in sight. They heard no sound but the

sheep cropping the short grass and the |
|

gsong of a lark high above them in a
white cloud.

The child turned a flushed face toward
him and eager dusky eyes.

“Tell me, father,” she pleaded. T
will not speak of it to a soul, only to
mother, perhaps.”

“Everyone knows it. Why should it
be hidden from a child the hope that
is being nursed in eevry heart in Judea?
The time is near—and our prophets
speak true—when the kingdom of. the
Messiah is at hand.”

“The Messiah!” whispered the little
maid. “Yes, that was what mother call-
ed him. Who is the Messiah?”

“He is the new king who has been
promised to the Jews; a king of our
own people descended from- the. house
of David, greater than David in battle
and more glorious than Solomon in all
his glory. The time is now ripe for
his birth.”

Leah’s eyes lingered on Jerusalem as |
she turned her face toward home. In |

which of these magnificent palaces would
their new Kking, the Messiah, be born?
The child’s heart throbbed with a strange
hope. She had heard stories ofthe splen-
dor of Solomon, she had listened on
many a winter evening to her mother’s
tales of the good King David, she knew
by heart his beautiful songs and now a
greater than David was soon to become
their king.

“Perhaps—some day—I shall see him,” |

she whispered.

“See whom ?” asked her father.

“The Messiah,” she answered.

Some days later — Leah remembered
that night to the last hour of her life

—she was sleeping in her mother’s arms |
when she waked to find her father bend- |

ing over them. The early gray of the
dawn stole in at a narrow window in
the stone walls, but it was not the
pale light of the early morning that
shone on the shepherd’s face. The sun-
shine of noon seemed to linger about his
head. He knelt beside the bed and took
the hand of the mother between his
own. He begau to speak in a voice
which was low and strange.

“I have seen the glory of the King,” :

he said.

Leah could hear the beating of her |
The world was very still. There |
was no other sound except the chirp of |

heart.

waking birds.

“I did not return home last night,”
she heard her father say in that strange
voice. “There are millions of people in
Jerusalem and without its walls waiting
for the taxing. We did not dare to
leave our flocks on the hill unwatched.
The darkness fell and the shepherds
gathered close together for it had grown
cold, very cold. We talked of the heavy
taxes laid upon the people—of Herod’s
cruelty—of our promised king—of many
things. It was safe there on the hilltop
with the darkness shutting us in. One
after another of the shepherds grew
drowsy. Sleep did not touch me. I

told the others to rest. I would watch |
Soon they all slept—heavily. :

till dawn.
I sat silent in the darkness with my eyes
turned to the shining stars. In my mind
ran the promise of Micah, ‘But thou
Bethlehem Ephrata, though thou be lit-
tle among the thousands of Judah, yet
out of thee shall he come forth unto
me that is to be ruler in dsrael; whose
goings forth have been from of old, from
everlasting. And he shall stand and
feed in the strength of the Lord, in the
majesty of the name of the Lord his
God; and they shall abide: for now
shall he be great unto the ends of the
earth.

“While I thought of all these things
I saw suddenly the stars in heaven turn
pale and the hilltop was illuminated by
the glory of a great light. The sun,
which hours before had sunk below the
horizon, would have grown dim beside
it. 1n its radiance I could see the far-
away gold shimmer of the parapets
about the temple. The shepherds had
awaked we sought each other’s hands
in terror for we knew not what. There
was no light in the heavens like unto
this. At last our dazzled eyes discover-
ed through the glory, the shape of an
angel. The angel spoke. ‘Fear not. he

{people. For unto you is 'born this day
in the city of David, a saviour which is
| Christ the Lord. And this shall be a

;said, ‘for behold I bring you good tid- |

a whisper. ‘“Mother said the other night }ings of great joy which shall be to all

sign unto you; you shall find the babe |
wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in |

' & manger.’
“When the angel ended his me\ssage

we saw standing with him in the won-
| derful light a great multitude of the
| hosts that people heaven. Under the
silent stars. which shone dimly in the
| distant sky. They were singing a new
' song. Once before the morning stars
sang together and all the sons of God
i shouted together because he had created
a world. Now they sang: ‘Glory to God
in the highest, and on earth peace, good-
will toward men.’” The shepherd paus-
ed and turned his face to the narrow
{window. A scarlet shaft of surise of
'that first Christmas morn at Bethlehem
i played acréss the sky.

’ “And then—?” the question was a shiv-
| ering whisper from the mother.

! “And then,” answered the shepherd, | mother, Mary of Nazareth.
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“old Roboam was the first to speak, ‘Let
us now go een unto Bethlehem and see
this thing which is come to pass, which
the Lord hath made known to us’

“We came with haste to Bethlehem,

each one pondering greaty in his own
heart. We must find the new born babe
cradled in a manger with no softer bed
than the fodder of the cattle. The poor-
est mother in the humblest_home of our
little village could provide better for
her babe than that.

“‘Let us search,” said old Roboam,
‘among the strangers at the village inn.
I have heard they are sleeping every-
where tonight; even yesterday the trav-
ellers had filled it to overflowing.’

“As we drew near the eastern gate,
we saw the glimmer of a light. It shone
from the cave which, as you know, is
the stable of the inn. Crowded in the
yard were mules and asses, The stable
had been given as lodging to the strang-
ers for whom there was no room in the
crowded inn. We found the babe, wrap-
ped in swaddling ¢lothes and laid in a
manger. Over it bent the fair young
Her face

———

shone with gladness. Joseph, the fa.
| ther, stood beside. He was a poor work-
| ingman, as lowly in circumstance as we
| shepherds are.”
“But—the king!” whispered Leah.
| “The babe in the manger is our prome
| ised king.” The father’s voice was low
{ but triumphant. “He is our Messiah,
! Hath king ever been born into this world
{ for whom the host of heaven sang?”

The dusky eyes of the little maid
dwelt wonderingly upon her father’s face,
He was no longer a poor common shep-
herd with work-worn hands and a
weather-beaten face, clad in a shepherd’s
. coat. He was the herald of a king, &
messenger sent from the angels to carry
;1] gtx:eeting to earth from the heavenly

08

The light of the morning poured its
radiance now through the narrow win-
dow—it made a brighter halo about the
shepherd’s face. The child held her
_breath to listen—her father’s lips moved,
She heard him murmuring again the
song of the angels: “Glory to God in
the highest, and on earth peace, good-
will toward men.”

If, Madam, we could take you right into our
Model Bakery  at the Mill, where all our tests are
made, you would see exactly what we mean when
we say, * Robin Hood Flour is Different.”

You would see how favorably it compares with
other flours in respect to color.

Its superior quality would be plainly visible

to you.

You would quicker realize why you are to add

more water than usual when using it.

The bigger loaf made by it would lie before you.
Seeing it, you éuld note its closer texture—no waste,

Tasting it, you

ould admire its finer flavor.

In short, you would surely decide that you ought
to start using Robin Hood Flour right away.

But, Madam, if you cannot come to our Bakerv‘
- we can help you to have better Baking Results o

your own.

Use Robin Hood Flour yourself, and prove that

what we claim for it is true.

We supply the flour-quality. We o

give the guarantee. It is up

to get the benefit.
Have you asked your

to you

grocer

about our Money-back-guarantee yet?

Saskatchewan Flour Mills Co.
Limited,

Moose Jaw, Sask.

er clothing cannot look right unless your underclothing fits ﬂwell

“CEETEE” Underclothing is knit to fit the form by a special process, making the gar-
ments comfortable from first to last—also your outer clothes will look well. “CEETEE”
is made from the finest Australian Merino Wool and is guaranteed against shrinking.

All sizes for men, women and children. Ask your dealer to show you *‘Ceetee.” 1877
THE C. TURNBULL CO. OF GALT, Limited, Manufacturers — GALT, ONTARIO — Established 1859




