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haps of any the small chapel built over
the workshop Joseph on a height which
commands the surrounding country to the
south and north and from the threshold of
which the Christ Child could see the distant
bills of Samaria, where in later life He was
to stop and talk with the woman at the
well and to Impress upon her the fact of
His divinity.
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The poem hangs on the berry bush
When comes the poet's eye.

And the whole street Is one masquerade.
When Shakespeare passes by.

Every child life Is miraculous, it we have
the Insight to see it. That He was a re-

markable child cannot be doubted, and yet
we muBt remember that at the age of 12 In
the eaet a girl Is given ln marriage and a
boy Is often as far developed as a man of
20 ln our land. He does not have to con-

tend with the physical sciences; be does not
have thrust upon him bouks and pamphlets
without number, to confuse and distract
hi plain and simple thinking. Christ was
educated as were all the children of His
time, first by the lovely and lowly Mary,
His mother, a beautiful type of the purest
and most gentle womanhood, and a type
that the Roman church has used to dignify
woman, so that her place has risen from
that of a slave or toy to that of a com-
panion and helpmate of man. His father
was a man of more than ordinary ability.
Tradition, which lives for thousands of
years In the east, represents him as a seri-
ous, hard-worki- man, whose interest was
largely In his workbench and In develop-
ing his children to the best of his ability.
Workshop ot Joseph.

But to return to this simple work-
shop, where the Chr'st Child spent
many hours ot His day, when His
brothers were tending the Bhecp
upon the hillside. He brought his wonder-
ful creative ability to bear upon the simple
workmanship which was produced by Jo-
seph, His fnther. In those days the craft ot
the carpenter was very different from what
It Is today. Today He would be called a
master workman, for then men cared for
the impress of the hand upon the work, and
each carpenter could turn out all the de-
tails of the house and bring to bis work
the art and training that were necessary to
lift him above a mere Bedouin berdtsman or
a soldier In the armies of Rome.

There is one picture here represented, ex-
ecuted by Murlllo, who never visited the
Holy Land, but who, through his creative
genius, and that divine idealism which Is
the artist's birthright, gave to It that won-derf-

touch which must make it live for-
ever. But the face is not intense or for-
cible enough. The boys of Nazareth have
keen, sharp faces, deep set eyes, smooth
brows, black or blocd and reddish hair, and
aro quick to learn any word that may serve
them In the direction of their work. The
frequent allusions in the New Testament
to the shepherd and his sheep go to prove
that the Master was familiar with every
detail of the shepherd's life, and one can
scarcely understand that unless he climbs
over the bills with their olive trees and
sycamores, and here and th ere . mprad
grove, and watches some boy of 10 or 12
call to his sheep and sees them turn sud-
denly from their grazing and follow bim, or
dart in another direction with the precision
of the shepherd dogs of the Scotch High-
landers. The "sheep hear my voice and I
know them and they follow me" and we
know that those little footsteps went in
quest frequently of a lost lamb bleating

upon the hills which had strayed from His
father's flock.
Pope ,ro'a Gift a Wonderful Picture.

Pope Leo XIII gave to that simple chapel,
presided over by the Capuchin monks, a
wonderful picture to the author's thinking
the most remarkable one and the most ac-

curate delineation of the subject that has
been produced In modern times. Reproduc-
tion can give only a faint idea ot Its beauty
and color and meaning. In the center
stands the Chrlct Child, with face turned
toward the spectator, working intently with
a ground plane upon what appears to be a
cross. We know that the cross dates back
at least 3,000 years B. C, to the Babylonian
and Egyptian kings. At first it meant
power since the days of the crucifixion It
has come to mean sacrifice.

There, then, Is the Christ Child at work.
On the right stands bis father, looking In-

tently at the work, and the artist has fore-
shadowed in a most happy way the Christ
that Is to be that is, we see that the head
of the father is like the heads of the Christ
that have come down to us through the
ages not the conventional head, but the
traditional bead, and the head that one
sees now and again on the high roads of
Galilee today. The father Is Intent upon
the work, but cn the other side of the
canvas, seated upon the steps of slone and
stucco that lead to an upper sleeping apart-
ment, sits Mary, the mother, with the hand-loo- m

arrested for the moment, gazing In-

tently upon her child, her heart bent upon
hereon, dreaming half sadly of His future,
with a subconscious thought possessing her
or foreboding of the sacrifice and 111 that
must betide her child.

The artist has made a most happy con-
trast between the mother snd the father.
Ou the ground are some doves picking up
bits of straw and the wheat that has fallen
from the manger close at hand, wbere the
donkey is kept which was necessary for
any man who made journeys over the hills
to Samaria, or on to Jerusalem, or down to
the Great Plain and back again.

The simple-hearte- d monk permitted me
to sit there quietly and study this picture
and seemed surprised that I cared to linger
where the average traveler glanced about,
consulted his Baedeker and moved on. The
artist had come down to Nazareth, had
walked over Its hills, had watched the
children at their play or following the
sheep patiently as they grazed from
hillock to hilltop. Renan and a few German
critics have done their utmost to discredit
the historical accuracy of these spots that
tradition has held to as the birthplace, the
workshop and the place of crucifixion of the
Master, but when all Is told they only give
you their own opinion or what M. Renan
thinks or believes, and for my part I
prefer, with the men who have loved this
life and these holy places, to believe the
traditions and the feeling that possesses
the poet and the artist as be lingers on
these sacred spots. I prefer to believe,
Indeed, that "poetry is truer than history."
With th Womem at the Kuuulaln.

The atternoon Is wearing away, the flocks
are coming in from the hillside and the
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