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won,
Tyrants their battle bolts long years have
buriod;
Bt Jo! the Virgin and her Nitle Son
Sull rule the world —Hatring Trask.

1D YOU over find & lark’s nest hid-

den emong the wheat? If so, you

may understand how the quiet and
beautiful City of Nazareth pesties down
among the hills of Gallles. If Palestine
was the country of all the world for the
Messlah t0 come to, then was Nasareth,
of al] the citles of the anclent clviliza-
tion, the very one for Hlm to bs born In.

You must cross the great Plain of Es-
draelon, you must go over the shoulder
of Gilboa, where Saul fought that last
fatal battle, and keep along on the right
of the great plain which had been the
granary of Palestine for 3000 years before
the ooming of the Master, and seems to
joss none of its fertility when other parts
of Galllee and Judah are sterile and their
vineyvards & matter of history, till you
come to tho Nttle, guiet willage of Nain,
Here you getl the first glimpse of the min.
gret and Christian towers of Nasareth,

A great deal has been written by learned
men shout the childhood of Christ, its en-
vironment, and the City of Naszareth
where that boyhood was largely spgnt
But after the traveler has been upon the
epot Itsclf, and has approached it with a
fecllng of reverence and that sirange stir-
ring of the soul that comes when one I
in the presence of the hills and wvalleys
which once kuew His footsteps, the ple-
turs drawn by learmned and literary men
is inedequate, and must be relegated to
the bookshelf and the encyclopedia

Tismsot had the rare privilege of travellng
through the Holy land with a man who
possessed not only great intelligence, bdut
who had lived as many years In that
land as dld the Master himself -Herbert
E. Clurk, Vice-Consul st Jertsalem. In
the Jast few months the author of this ar-
ticle has had the opportunity of visiting
this quist, unassuming little town of Naz.
mroth, nestled so sweetly among the hills
of Galllee, and has seen with his own eyes
the places where the Christ Chliid played
and worked and dreamed of that kingdom
which was not to be buoilt with handa.

Dreams of the Christ Child.

1t s not s0 much iearning that 8 golng
to maks s understand the childhood of
the most wonderful personality that the
world has ever Known as It s sympathetic
appreciati of—perhaps 1 may call It
dreaming over—the spois where those little
feet pussed =0 lightly when they were
caring for the shesp on the hills above
what was then a town of no little conan-
quence or standing—although aside, lean-
ing on his shepherd's staff and looking
from the great caravan route far out
vpon the great Plaln of Esdraslon,

io revicwing the pletures .of the Christ
Child by the great masters oné must &C-
knowledge a lnck of the reality which the
presont age demnnds Even ia the Dres-
deny Madonna, sald to be the groatest
painting In the world, which has been
multiplied a million or more times, there
i lackKing the touch of the artist who
has stood on the place where the boy
Christ pushed his plane over the work-
beneh, while his father stood silently re-
garding the work and measuring the abll-
ity of his son to follow him in his chosen
crafl

We know very little from history, from
written facts, of that life after birth In
the hillsides of Bethlehem, of the flight
into Egypt, and of the return to the beau.
titul city that Jooks out upon the Plaln
of Esiraelon, which for centuriee has
been the granary of Palestine. Bul, as
Aristotle eomewhere says, “Poetry is truer
than history,” and when one wvisits the
spot and is taken possession of by the
Christ that is still alive in the Holy Land,
one may perhape divine thoughts of that
lifa which are closer to reality than If
some historians like Josephus and otbers
had jotted them down from the stand-
point of the Roman or Greek world,

You must watch the littie boys at their
plsy along the hillsides, see how grace-
fully they move In thelr flowing garments,
bave them follow your horse, and, with
thelr slings of woven cord, throw stones
for you with the accuracy that David had
in the use of his little allng of the same
order, to understand wbat that boyhood
was jlke. The East does not change, and
in %00 years, desplte the armiss that have
devastated Palestine, that roadway of the
anclent world which was only 150 miles In
length and perhaps 50 miles In width, it
has remalined the same country. The same
gkies, the same flowers, the sweet May
pink that smiied into the face of the Mas-
ter smiles In your face today, and, above
all, Moust Hermon looms beyond, covered
with cternal snows, as it was when the
Christ Chlld saw the sun set over it 2000
Fears ago.

Real Pleture Found In Types.

We must take that chil out of the
hunds of the old masters, cut of the con-
ventional draperies that bhave Dbeen
wrapped about bim, and place him in the
light, lowing garment that the Arab and
Eedouln boy wears today. He must have
hix halr flowing In the wind or bound
about with the cloth of cotton which he
may st will draw over his face to protect
him from the wind or burning sun. We
must look into the blue eves which one
moests occasionally today, and which were
not uncommon in the days when Nasareth
was o Roman posscssion. We must aban-
don the jdea of his disputing with the
doctors In the temple, and understand that
he merely talked as a ¢hild might do to-
day in the outer courts, and look upon
much that has come down to us in the
symbolical way that the Arad looks upon
things today.

We find in the marshy places of the
Jordan thousands of Bedouins, with thelr
tents of goatskin, who have had thelr
eamping ground there from prehistoric
times. They bave been driven out omly
to return after the enemy has Jeft their
country. or they have been strong enough
again to get pos=esgion of the land which
they felt belonged to them by divine right,
One may well speak of the East as un-
chunging! One loney minaret, from which
at sunsat the shelk calls the few Moham.
mednns whoe Uve In thie Christian city
to prayer, and announces, with hi=s hand
at the side of his mouth to carry his

volce over the hills, that there is omly
one God and Mohammed is his greatest
prophet—one minaret alone tells the trav-
eler and the artist that the llitie town
is now a Mohammedan possession. All
sbout us are signa of the Christian falth.
The most interesting spot, perhaps, of any
is the small chapel bullt over the work-
shop of Joseph om a helght which com-
mands the surrounding country to the
south and morth, and from the threshold
of which the Christ Child could see the
distant hills of Bamaria, where in later ilfs
bhe was to stop and talk with the woman
at the well and to !mpress upon her the
fact of his divinity.

The bapplest painting of the past yeamn
that has been made is, perhaps, that of
Hoffman, of the boy Christ disputing with
tha doctors. But it is not & great work o?
art, and it 1s not true to the conditions
that sxisted at that time, nor in costume
or gulse to the Child it representa. It lu
in no sense Oriental or Eastern, but is &
painting made in the studio of the artist,
happy In conception. It appeals to the
popular senss because the palnter has in-
fused Into the face of the child some-
thing of the dlvine life he possessed. But
this is an age that demands truth; it &
no longer satisfied with flowing draperies
and traing of following angels and stage
eenery, and I count It a happy thing
that the age demands not only truth, but
character; It shows that man ls coming
into closer relationship with the author
of all truth—God himself. When we think,
for instance, of the child belng born In
the siable at Bethlehem, the Anglo-Saxon
imagination thinks of such & stable as we
see here—on the east or west side—apart
from the dwelllng and surrounded hy
coarse attendants end by the accessories
which go to make up the modern stable,

But In the East, at that time, the stable
was merely a division or a portion of the
large khan, or inn, where . the traveler
stopped for rest and refreshment, and
which one sees In Italy and other coun-
tries today. A jarge spage ls Inclosed by
& wall, with huge gates for an entrance,
which are shut at night to keep out ma-
rauders and brigands. The divisiong be-
tween the traveler and hls camel or don-
key are of a fragile nature.

One can see such a khan on the road
from Jericho to Jerusalem, known as the
Inn of the Good Samaritan, where, in
truth, refreshment s furnilshed te man
and beast. And no doubt the spot that Is
pointed out in the Church of the Natlvity
was merely a portion or a part of & khan,
where the traveler rested bis horse or
donkey, and elther ate alongaide of his
beast or in an adjoining room, that ha§
no door for division, but merely a sus-
talning eolumn or beam to strengthen the
roof. Lat us, then, forget our modern
Mea of a stable, and think of the birth-
place of our Lord ss quite 3 natural one
for the time and epoch, whers any chlld
might have been borm except that of a
Roman Prince or one of the Roman aris-
tocracy. It might be well to 40 away with
the ea of all that is miraculous In the
childhood of the Master, and so bring it
closer to our own childhood and our own
children.

The poem hangs on the berty bush
When comes the joet's eye,

And the whole sireet is one masguerads
When Ehakespoure passes by.

Every child lUfe is miraculous If we
have the Insight to see It. That He was
& remarkable child cannot be doubted, and
yet we must remember that at the age of

12 in the East a gir] Is given in marriage, |

and n boy Is often as far developed as
a man of 20 in our lund. He does not have
to contend with the physical sclences; he
does not have thrust upon him books and
pamphiets without number, to confuse and
distract his plain and simple thinking.
Christ was educated as were all the chil-
dren of His time, first by the lovely and
lowly Mary, His mother, a beautiful type
of the purest and most gentle woman-
wod, and & type that the Roman Church
has used (o0 dignify woman, so that her
place has risen from that of a slave or
toy to that of a companion and helpmate
of man. His father was a man of more
than ordinary ability. Tradition, which
lives for thoumands of yoars In the Eaat,
represents him as a serious, hard-working
man, whose interest was jargely in his

work-bench and in developing his children

to the best of his abliity.

But to return to this simple workshop,
where the Christ Child sapent many bhours
of His day, when Hls brothers were tend-
ing the sheep upon the hillside. He
brought his wonderful creative abllity to
bear upon the simple workmanship which

wis produced by Joseph, His father, In |

those days the ecraft of the carpenter was
very different from what it Is today, ‘To-
day He would be called 3 master work-
man, for then men cared for the impress
of the hand upon the work, and each
carpenter could turm out all the detalle
of the house and bring to his work tive

art and tralning that were necessapy to |

Ift him above the mere Bedouin herds-
man or & soldler in the armies of Rome,

There is one picture, executed by
Murlilo, who never visited the Holy
Land, but who, through his creative
genlus, and that divine idealism which Is
the artist’s bdirthright, gave to It that
wonderful touch which must make 1t ive
forever. But the face is not intense or
forclble emough, The boys of Nazareth
have keéen, sharp faces, deep-aet eyes,
smooth brows, biack or blond and red-
dish hair, and are gquick to learn any
word that may serve them in the direction
of their workk The frequent aliusiops In
the New Testament to the shepherd and
his sheep go to prove that the Master
was [(amillar with every detall of the
shepherd's life, and ome can scarcely un-
derstand that unless he climbs over the
hills, with their olive trecs and syca-
mores, and here and there a sacred grove,
and watches some boy of 10 or 12 call to
his sheep, and sees them turn suddenly
from thelr grazing and follow him, or
dart in another direction with the pre-
cision of the shepherd dogs of the Scolch
Highlanders. The "“sheep hear my wolos,
and I know them, and they follow me''—
and we know that those Uttle footsteps
went in quest freguentiy of a lost iamb
bleating upon the hills which had strayed
from His father's flock.

Pope Leo XIIT gave to that simple
chapel, presided over by the Capuchin

1
“THE RESURRECTION AND THE LIFE”

BY REV. GEORGE B. VAN WATERS, D, D, RECTOR OF ST. DAVID'S CHURCH.

I am the resurrection and the lifs, mith the
Lord —8t. Johm, x1:35.

The resurrection of Christ Iz the keystone in the arch
of Chrietlanity. His resurrecilon is the crowning fact of
his lfe and the central fact of all history. To belleve in
the resurrection is no more difficult than to bellevs there
is a God. If thare is n God, and he Is not a mere force in
nature, and men are not jed on by “‘n wsort of grim fatal.
ity,” why should it be thought “a thing Incredible that God
should ralse the dead”? 1f Cod Is the giver of life, may
he not also be the restorer of 1fe? There ls 4 kingdom of
death why should not the great soverelgn of the universe
conguer it?

Is death the lord of this living world? Nay, we helleve
God im the lord—and that If & man die he shall llve again

But we are not forced Into this bellef by terrors and
threatenings. The message—the welcome mesmage—Is
brought by loving angels and echoed by the lips of men
and women, Is it a thing Incredible that the life-giver—
the living God—should ralse the dead?

The message that denth ¥s conquersd is just the thing
that sil men everywhere want to hear. Life. and not
death. we want for ourselves and for our dear ones whom
we confidently expect to meet agalin.

But “how are the dead rulsed up, and with what body
do they come™?

In the case of Jesus Chriet we know that his own nat-
ural body came out of the grave. He walked and talked
with his disciples, He showed them his hands and his
feet., Stlll there was marked difference between the body
that wos and the body that s, He was not alvaye known
at the first. “Itwas sown a natural body, It was ralsed n
spiritual body.” It passed through bolted doors. 1t had
marvelous powers of levitation It appeared and suldenly
vanlashed. The fact !x the body of our Lord was trans-
figured, was spiritualized. Different, yet the same—the
same personalily, the same Jesus Christ. The disciples had
no doubt whatever,

The resurrection of Christ Is a figure and earnest of
our own resurtectlon. The material structure of our bod-
fes I8 constantly changing—yet we know we are retalning
our personality. Our resurrection does not necessitate ths
bringing together of every ldentleal particle of dust for re-
habilitation. Personality will be reisined, and in a true sense the body will be the same, and recognizable, but reno-
vated and Improved every way. Il will be spiritualizsed—that ls, it will be adapted to the spiritual world. It will not
be sublect to fatigue or disease or desth. It will not be <unfined by gross material’ substances.

A human body in this Hfe is the means whereby the pérson expresscs hlmself. One'a body {8 the thing for the
expression of thought. The good and almighty God, it W reasonable to belleve, will ralse up for you a body In every
way adanted to your mew spirftual existence. That body ralsed Incorruptibie, and In power, transfigured and glori-
fled will be the Instrument for the expression of your spiritual powers. But we are presupposing that your life
here is not characterized by mallco and wickedness, but by sincerity and truth—that you remember that Jesus
Christ ia the way, the truth and the life. Your spiritual body will be adapted to your character. The true Christlan
character is of the highest importance

REV. GEORGE B. VAN WATERS, D. D.

monks, a wonderful picture—to the au-
thor's thinking, the most remarkabie one
and the most accorate dellneation of the | power—sinee the days of the cr‘uc!]‘lﬂnll}
subject that has been produced In modern | it has come to mean saorifice. |
times. Heproduction can give only a famnt |
{dea of Itz beauty and color snd meaning. : |

the center stands the Chrisgt Child, | tently at the work., and the artiét has | the moment, gaxzing intently upon
with face tumed toward the spectator, l foreshadowed in & most happy way lirl
working intently with &
upon what appears to be a cross. 'Weo | the head of the father Ia ke the heada
know that the cross dstes back at Jeast
200 years B. C., to the Babyionlan epoch
and rele in Palesting; as we find it con-
stantly used In cuneiform thecriptions and ' head that one seen now and agaln on the

und Egyptian Kings. At first 1t meant

There, then, is the Christ Child at work.
On the right stands his father, Jooking In-

ground plane Christ that Is to be—that is, we ses that
of the Christ that have come down (o 0#

through the ages—not the conventional
heod, Tar the tro@fdgnali Medd, and ihe

betide her child

upon the monuments of the Babylonian | highroads of Galilee today. The father is
intent upon the work, but on the other
side of the canvas scated upon the steps
of stone and stucoo that lead to an up-
per sleeping apartment, sits Mary,
mother, with the handloom arrestsd for

child, her heart bent upon her son, dream-
ing half sadly of his future, with & sub-
consclous thought possessing her or fore-
boding of the sacrifice and ill that must

The »=tist hns mede a m-st .':'|I.' ¥ ‘oon-
trast bétween the mother and the father,

“THE RESURRECTION.”
EASTER SERMON BY REV. J. F. GHORMLEY, PASTOR FIRST CHRISTIAN CHURCH,

Therelnre, whether It were [ or they, so we
preack and o 3¢ belleve. Now, If It be
preached that he rome from the dead, how say
some among you, Thers Is Do resurreciion of
the dend T—1 Cor., xv:11-12

The anniversury of our Lord's resurrection has re-
turned, with 1= joy to the world, Frem the humblest
chapel and the statellest tem anthems of pralee will
be sung today the earth around. The wheels of faciories
and of commerce are ailent, and thase who labor and are
heavy lnden can hear the invitation: “Come unto me and
1 will give you rest.” The fragrant early flowers and pro.
phetic buds gathered Into garlands in his name, sweeten
present tolls and strengthen faith in the Inrger hope. More
than eighteon hundred years have passsd since the angél
announced the glad tidings to the women, “He is risen.”
That message becams a new power in the world, His dis.
cournged disciples, ¢ven to the doubting Thomas, were
“begotten =gain™ unto a Hvely hope by the resurrection
of Jesus Christ from the dend. Under the insplration of
thix evangel they went everywhere proclaiming It
Let us undermtond what s meant by “He |5 risen”™
The attempt in certaln quarters to glve & =ort of mets.
physical explanation to the death, burinl and resurrection
of the Christ must be met with the pluln statement of the
facts ne set forth in the Seripturea These facts can ba
verified }f among the certaln facis of history, It is af-
firmed that Jesue, who wae called the Christ, was ocrucified
under Pontius Pllate, ard
By sel of mun

Arimathuenn Joseph craved, and galned

The grace 10 Iny him in his sepulcher

Freshi bewn, where Do man ever yet was laid,

Shut in & garden.

On the third day the tomb was empty. The contro-
versy arose as to what had become of the body. The first
olaim made by the enemles of the Christ was *““that his
disclples cume by night and stole the body, while the Ro-
man guard wae asleep.” The announcement of the angel,
“He s risen” has been accepted by his friends as the
truth, upon which the church depends and upon which
the salvation of the world & predicated, “For I the dead
rise not, then Christ s not risen, and If Christ be not REV. J. F. GHORMLEY,
rafeed, your faith is valn and ye are yet in your sins’

The apostles gave their united testimony to the fact of the bodily resurrection of the Christ. Paul declared: *“So
we preach and #0 ye belleved”™ “For I dellvered unta you first of all that which I also receivdd, how that Christ died
for our sins acconding to the Scriptures; and that he was buried, and that he rose agaln the third day according to
the Beriptures.”

Peter proclaimed on Pentecost: “This same Jesus hath God raised up whereof we all are witnessesn.” That the
early church belleved in the bodlly resurrection of the Christ from the dead. there can be no reasonable doubt,

het he died upon A Roman cross has never been seriousls called in question; but that he died for our sins gives
tmphnels to the controversy. This fact s commemorated In the Lord's SBuPper, Instituted by the Lord himseif—our
Passover—in Jerusalem as he celobrated for the last time Israel's memorial fesst of thelr deliverance from Egyptian
bondage. Every disciple in becoming his followsr had Impressed upon him the fact of the burial and the resurrection,
und was required to give expression to his falth by being “burled with Mm In baptism.” in which the candidate
sald to himself: “Now 1 enter Into feliowship with the death of Christ; I am burled with Christ In the Immersion
and in the emersion rise to newness of life.” They belleved that he rose from the dead on the first day of the week,

Whatever controversy may have arisen in the early centuries of the chyrch, concerning the time of celebrating the
anniversary, there was unity in the faith In this, and in the apostolic age there was no distinetion placed upon one
first day over another; for every first duy was observed as a memorial and was called “the Lord's day.” We know
from the early enemies of the church as to what was meant by the resurrectlon of Christ. It was an affirmation
and a denial of the proposition, “He is risen." The fact can neither be explalned nor overthrown by the mythieal
theory of Strauss or the Jegendary theory of Renan, The fact remalns, “He® was declared to be the son of God, with
power according 10 the spirlt of holiness, by the resurrection from the dead.”"—(Rom, 1:4) It iz “the son of God with
power” with whom the crities will have to do in the lust analysls. Jesus sm!d: *T have power to lay It down, and I
have nower 1o take #t again. This commandment have I received of mY father,” and when he had taken It agaln
he sald to his disciples: “All power is glven unto me In henven and In earth.” This new power, as belleved and
preached and recelved, wae the sun of righteousness arising with healing 10 his wings. It was the spirit of God
moving again upon the face of the waters and proclaiming: “Let there be Hght” It i more llkely that miracles
have been wrought than that certaln kinds of testimony should be false, and tharefore it should not be thought "a
thing incredible that God should ralse the dead” even though a mirscle 2 Involved.

The flowers we bring today are arguments In bloom, and proclaim a general resurrection from the bodles that
have been sown. In the naturs!l world this fact I= beyond dispute. Upon the burinl and the vesurrection of the
gmin depends our daily bread. This Js the atonement that nature makes for the animal body. You may not be
able to explain the thousands of mysterles, respecting the relntion of sunlight to fower, but you must accept the
facts or deny your ecnsex You must appropriste the atonement which nature makes for your bady or you will die,
Jesus sald: “Thus It I written, snd thus it behooved the Christ to suffer and to rise from the dead the third day."
It was a divine necessity. Life and Immortality must be brought 1o light. He had taught his disciplee not to fear
them who could kill the body but could not kill the soul. He knew We nature; it bore kinahip to himeelf, and he
knew himself. He knew that his Cesh should not see corruption and that hix soul would rot be left in the unseen
world, but that he would conquer death and take dway Its sting and rob the grave of Its victary. Modern phllosophy
may well sland perplexed before this supernatural proposition and leave it with the realm of faith, where It properly

 belongs

By hils resurrection he has proven that he is the bread which eame down from heaven, and that If we shall
appropriate this atonement we shall live forever. This gave new life to the world. A new meaning came into hu-
man effort. and the foilowers of the risen Lond struggied upwanrd toward thelr new jdea!, not sajlsfied until they
should awake in his Nkenesa His power Increases with the passing years. Altars and temples continue to rise, Indl-
viduals and peoples are belng redeemed. These supernatural effects proclaim a supernatural cause. and on this great
day, while we may not be able to fathom the mysteries, we can acoept the fact and crown him Lord of alk

On the ground are some doves pleking up |

bits of straw and the wheat that has
fallen from the manger close at hand,
where the donkey was kept which was
necessary for any man who made jour-
neys over the hills to Samaria, or on to

Jerusalem, or down to the Great Plain and |

back again. P

The simple-hearted monk permitted me
to sit there guietly and study this picture,
and scemed surprised that T cared 0
linger where the average triveler glanced
about, consulted his Bacdeker and moved

|nt|.\ The artist had come down to Naza-
| roth, had walked aver |its
| watched the children at thelr play, or
| following the xheep patlently

hills, had

as they
grazed from hillock to hilltop. Renan and
2 few German critlcs have done their ut-
most to discredit the historical accuracy
of these spotws that tradition has heid to
as Lhe birthpluce, the workshop and the
place of erucifixion of the Mnster, bul
when all Is told they omly give you thel
own opinion, or wha: M. Renan thinks or
belleven, and, for my part, [ prefer, with
the men who bhave loved this Iife and
these holy placea, to believe the tradi-

tions and the feeling that possesses the |

poet and the artist as he lingers on these
sacred spots. 1 prefer to bel
that “poetry is truer than history.”

With the Women nat the Fountain.

The afternoon 13 wearing away, the
flocks are coming n from the hilislde and
the mother & waliting to rec g
at the door of thelr simple dweliing, Now
comes the journey to the Tountain The
fountaln has been the gathering place
from Ume mmemorial at
maiden and mother, where they could
pause for a mament after they had dmwn
the water or were walting thelr turn 1
have thelr jars filled, and converse with
rold and all

aone another about the hou
the interests that m
of a woman In the E And we must
look upon Mary the Mother in a very
simple and patural way. We must tulk
today with the women at the fountiin
who come a= did this stmple-hearted
daughter of Israel to All her water jur
where women akin in thought and feel-
iIng met to twlk—for the human heart
does not change, even If the East e i
undergo any transformation, which it has
rot. Close to her ciings the modest, re-
tiring Child of six or seven, with a wse-
rioua face, stralght features, Hne ¢
brow and pure heart, which make
life Indesd Hke the kingdom of hesven

When the Mnster aald, “Suffer the L.
tle ones to come unto me,”” he was spenk-
ing from HIis own lihood, when He
clung closely and shyly to His mother's
flowing garment and llstened attentively
to all that was sald at the fountain
and perbaps shrank from the tramp and
gaze of the Roman soldier, splendld in
his armor, who treated the Jew as the
Roman treated all the people he con-
quered, with that alr of domination amd
hisughtiness natural to a race whosa o
thought was dumination and possesslor-—n
race that never produced in Itz whole
history one single native artist, but was
anti=sNled to steal the art products of other
nations to decornte the splendid po .1'(‘-' of
Herod or his more gorgeous palnce upon
the Hill of Zion,

Is It not a lovely scene In the twillght,
which is followed so quickly in the East
by the night and the gathering stars? Wa
scarcely say twilight before it is dusk,
and dusk before It is night. We must
not Jook for the Jewish type that we are
accustomed to see In the modern world,
for the Jew of that perlod had not yet
sufferad sufficlently to lose the looks of
beauty and dJdignity for which he was
renowned throughout the anclent world,
One finds the same type at the same foun-
taln today—soft Lrown % nestiod un-
der calm brow, with masses of dark halr
covered by a headdress which could be
drawn quickly over the face to protect
the possessor from the atare of 1
Roman or the “evil eye," which supe« 1
tion has brought down to the modern
Arablan and Bedouln from the days of the
Pharacha.

Of his brothers and slsters we know
little, but as the chilkl ls father to the
man we know what bis devotion must
have been been, becauss In this day the
family ties of the Syrian and the Isritel-
ite are never broken. It was this in part
that In later life confused the mother and
tather when he escaped from them In
the golng up to the gorgeous temple for
the sacrifice of the Passover, and when
he turns to them and says, ““How Is It
that ye sought me? Wist ye not that I
must be adout my Father's businessT’ It
was harder for them than It would be
for us today to understand that love of
humanity which was to be the light of
the world and which made all men hls
brothers.

We must understand that the child who
tends his sheep or follows hls mother to
the fountaln In the twilight or the othér
children who were his playmates or com-
panions wns a doscendant of n noble and
kingly race, and thnt the fact that his
father followed a handieraft In no
took from the dignity of his n
The child himself no doubt knew t
was a descendant of the house of [
for In later NHfe he grew into that
manding figure which attrncted atic
wherever he phssesd because of the dlgnity
and beauty of his personal appearin
the only thing that carries o welght
in the East. 8a we must look In the ehild
for the dignity and serfousncss of ons
who stands constantly In the sight of the
hills and the great plains that streich
awny Dbeneath him,

The figure ls not unlike the one of Ul
otto tending his sheep onm the hills of
Tuscany, and becoming later the friend
and companion of the great master poet
Dante. Of course, life becnme a serious
pursuit very early to this child, for the
wealth of a household often conslsted In
its one flock of sheep om goats, and in
an way he was responsible for this fock
when he went out In the morning on the
hills to see that no wolf or preving Juckal
should selse upon a stray lamb or wan-
dering kid. So the child became fearless
—for even today, as you camp In and
about Naszareth, you hear the cry of the
jackal or the distant call of the hycna:
and In those davs it must have been no
uncommaon thing for a llon to venture

ve, Indecd, |

twilight for |

up the simple e |

| stroyed and yet so marvelously prese

across from the land of Bachan and the
deserts, that were as impenctrable then
as they are today, and sclze boldly any
one of the gheep or goats that ventured
far away from the fSock.

Christ the Shepherd Boy.

He wns not alone In his wanderings
he sat
wn to cat that portlon g ed by the
careful mother for her favorite child he
had by him one or more hoys of hils own
nge, engagced in a llke pursuit and who
would eall to one another from the hill-
tops o note of warning at the approach
of danger, or & rallylng cry when (De
afternoon grew late, so that they could
return together to the evening menl and
the happy play that g m in the twi-
light hefore they go to their early

One may find towne o Syria after dar!
a8 in Egypt, without a single light burn-
ing. It ts only the Christinn who has In-
troduced the lamp and xitor, which {s now
kept burning In memory of that light
which can never die out, What more
tranquil home or surroundings could have
beenn found for the growth and develop-
ment of this serlous and quiet-hearted
child, who in 30 years was tn shalke the
old faiths to thelr foundation and even

ovor the hillaide, and when at noon

atartie the Roman world into a recogni-
tlon of a kingdom which they could not
mnderstand but -1Iml;,‘ felt was graater
than the power of Rome, than this I
town, Ivinz like an eddy among the sur-
rounding hilis—unlike Bethichem of Ju-
ea, where towering mountiing suddenly

start up from the valley where “the shep.
night"—
apart from the high roads amd the cari-
van route that

herds watched thelr Bocks by

connested Jerusalem with
Tyre and Stdon and the clties along the
Mediterranenn!

It was not until his 12th when
a hoy i= thought to reach his early ma-

const of

turity o the East, that he was allowed
to Joln that happy procession amd many
olored throng that went up to Jerusalem
t pay tribute at the great tempee,
Strongest m are often those of
whom the no workl hears Jeast."” Wa
wan imagine his feeolingas when he left

that village surrounded and hidden In its
gasdens and trees. passed through Ba-
maria, down the stecp hillside of Judak,
and eame In sight of the most splendid

of the eastern world and then stood

before the temple, the center aml heart
s the Hebrew life, the symbol of the pi-
¥

tlonal great unity, s0 often de-

L

1

thro

tlon too

1 all the ages. How early re a
e [n the heart of this Chris

child and became consclous of his mis-
slon we onn only
hearts and experfence, but no doubt at
£ or § there came to him those strange
dny dreams on the hillsides of Galllee
which were to becoma the great cterpal
facts of nis Anal mission

It was commaon for the doctors In the
outer couris to discuss the niceties of the
Jewlsh law amd to split halrs
Sabbath day and how it should be Kept,
unl the ceremonials, which to many of
them weore n mere matter of form. Amd
it is not nt all an impossible situation o
have this boy put from his enger heart
or two startling questions to a group
doctora with thelr students, and to
puzsie them by a knowledge that he had
gleaned from communion with nuture and
with all the books and doctors that his
wen village of Nazareth afforded,

His mother knew more abouat this hoy
than any one In the w I, but it Is re-
led that “she kept a hese sayings in
heart." Through nll his life he was
fled with the city where he pased |
dhood, and the Hind beggnr by the
hum of the mmlti-
sus, that =zon of
been told thut
ing by.

fudge from our own

over the

¥ breaks t
tude with the cry ““Je
David,” because he hi
Jesus of Nazarcth was

ough

aps of anything.
& hut mine,

tune I moay bear

and casti=-thalls—

bure footfnlls

, or bespread

tha day *

v Bireein

the Jocust trees,
and blur

[

then
her,

Doar Lord, to thee,
And Ao bessech

he cricket’s chire,
face of her!
-James Whitcomb Ritey.

Light.
The night has a
th
Yot the hght of the Dright warld
Witk tha dying =

wsand eves,

fay but one

The mind has a Mousand eyes,
Amd the heart but ¢
Yot the bt of a whole 11fa dlem
When love i done.
—Francls Willlam Bourdilica.
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