2000 00 8 0 & & £

>
>
4
4
4
4
4
>
;
>,
3
S
>
4
Q
;-
3
&
o
S
b,
J
>
]
3

.
-
s
g
.
2
v

]
-
.
.

SUKDAY SCHOOL
LESSCGN

JANUARY 7th
MAT. 2:13-23
Golden Text.—Gen., 28:15.
Joseph Is Warned

At the birth of Jesus in Bethle-
hem, \Vise men from the east came
to worship, the new King. Follow-
ing their departure an angel of the
Lord appeared in =2 dream to
Joseph, warning him of Herod’s
intentions to slay the child, and
directing him to take the babe with
Mary the motker down to Egypt
where they would be safe from the
hands of Herod.

In flecing to Egypt with the
Christ child, Joseph was not only
flinding a place of safety, but was
fuliilling words ~of . prophecy
spoken over seven hundred years
previously by the Prophet Hosea,
“Out of Egypt have I cslled my

- Son”, Before he could be called
_ out it was mecessary for Him to
i '

go into Egypt.

: with the pretence that he,

. _ warned the Wise

L)

Lamentation and Weeping

Herod kad commanded the Wise
men to bring him word once they
had found the .new born King,
too,
would go and worship him. God
knew the intents of His heart, and’
men not to
return to Herod but to travel
fiome another way. Upon realizing
that the Wise men had bypassed

~ him on their return home, Herod

. children

* Rama was there 2

was exceeding wroth. In his rage
ke sought to slay the Christ Child,
and sent forth and slew all the
in Bethlchem and vici-
nity of two years old and under.
It was a dreadiul act and. little
can we imagine the sorrow to the
mothers whose - children  were -
slaughtered. Jeremizh had told o
this event many years before. “In
voice heard, -
lamentation and weeping, and
great mourning, Rachel weeping
for her children, and would not be

comiorted because they are not”

Jesus, The Nazarene
It was not God’s will that His
son should be raised in Egypt, and
after the death of Herod, an angel
of the Lord appeared to Joscph
in a dream telling ‘him to take the

. child with its mother back to the

land of Israel. As directed Joseph
returned to his native: land with

¢ Jesus and his mother, Mary.

When Joseph heard %that Herod's
son Archelaus was reigning he
was feariui lest the new king seek
the young child’s life. It does not
mention where Joseph had intended
living in Isracl, but it may have
been necar Bethlchem, the former
home of Mary. However, because
of his fear of -what Archelaus
might do, he turned aside from his
-original plan and settled in- Naz-
areth. Here, toco, we can sce the
hand of God, for it had been fore-
told “Hc shail be called a Naz-
arene”. “And behold, I am with
thee, and keep thee in all places

=4

whither thou goest™.

Bread S—!:ays_F resh
For Two Weeks

One thing to look forward to ai-

ter the war is bread that won't get
stale. It will stay fresh for two
weeks — just as fresk as when it
came out of the oven.
- Girls in the British ‘Army are al-
ready making this new kind of
processed bread. In fact, it was
supplicd to invasion trcops: who
landed in Normandy.

Here are a few of the 1200 Australian wives and chiidren of Amer-
ican fighting men who hopefully await the day when they can come
to America. Jamming Australia’s port cities in hopes of obtaining
early passage, many of the wives will have to wait a year before
they will be able to see their future homes in U. S. A. : .

THEIR GOAL: HOMES IN U. S.

IR TS %

’ g By - F X S S
.MARY IMLAY TAYLOR o &7

CHAPTER III

They were in the house now, jt
was soitly lit; there was a buzz
of conversation, the alluring sound”
of distant music, beautifully gown-
ed women, distinguished Ilooking
men. Mark suddenly perceived the
girl who stood beside the stately,
white-haired hostess. There are
moments when the rush of an
emotion makes a man change col-
or; Mark Grant—knowing how he
came there and why—went white
when he first saw Pamela Rod-
ney. The next moment Landon
was reluctanfly presenting him to
Mrs. Lynn. Mark roticed that he
omitted the words, “my firiend,” he
said only: “Stewart. Byram,”- the
name Teddy Banks had given him.

“One of the UticA Byrams, I
presume?” she said. o -8

* * x

Mark bowed; he was only con-’
scious of the presence next to her,
and that he hated the whole busi-
ness!

“I know one of your aunts, I -

think,” said the .suave voice, and
Mark cursed Teddy Baaks for
playing some trick on them. Then
he heard Mrs. Lynn again. “Pam,
dear, let me present a friend of
Archie’s, Stewart Byram. Mr. By-
ram, my niece, Miss Rodney.”-
* Again Mark bowed.

Pam had just passed Archie

" Landon on to 2 young girl in pink.

radiant
Mark,

with a
newcomnier.

and she turncd
smile for the

scarcely hecard .the iyords of her

Iittle conventional greeting:  he
was listening to her voice; it seem-
ed as lovely as-her face. He had
been too long in prison to tusn
his tonguc casily to social inani-
ties, but he found somecthing to
say to her. 5

“I’ve been out of the gay world
so long 1. fcel dumb,” he told
her, “but Balaam’s Ass spoke
when the angel stood .in the way.”

His bluntness - caught- her; she
laugned delightedly. :

“I wonder where you've been?”
she said; then sirc caught the fire
that played in his eyes and flushed
prettily. “You look romantic; “as
if you'd journeyed-far—in sirange
lands 2and donc— .she Jaughed
again_softly—"strange deeds!™

“You're right,” said -Mark, “I've
been to Nomansland and lived in
a_castle therc.” "

Pam laughed back at him, h:r’

o o eve
ing promply. rell

;e

" Warning-
v Head Colds !
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. thiong: stopped. here and there by

" plained. “but he’s gocd to mie—

. Mark answered, with « deep note

" lights_shone like stars in"the high -

“amid the full blown blossoms of

¢ hers and held them. - :

eyes shining.-She was small and
slender, with an erect head and
bright brown hair.

“I' haven't danced in {ifteen
years,” he said in a_low voice, “few
do in Nomansland.: But will you.
sit out one dance -with . me—just
one?” 4

“Not danced in fiftcen years
she breathed her quick surprise;<it.”

scemed immenscly long to he
“Why, I was oaly six years old:
Then she - blushed furiously;

“you’ve made me tell my age!
Yes 1 can give you this dance; I
kept it for Teddy Banks, and Ar-
chic Landon’s just told me he
can't come—" She stopped. short,
glancing aside at her aunt.

Mrs.- Lynn, in the midst of new
arrivals, had turned to a tall, gray-
headed man who had just taken
‘his place beside her. Mark stared
at him. He knew that proiile, -but
he scarcely knew the face. Could
this old, stooping, broken man be
Burleson? Fiitcen. years had
wrought -fearful havoc: he looked
forty years older. Couild it be tiic
man? -‘The man who had testified
against the boy oi.seventeen?

“There’s Uncle. Herbert,”  said
Pam. “It’s lucky; if he hadn’t come
Aunt Hearietta' would kecp me
here! You havea't scen the con-
servatery. Come, let’s go and look
at the banana ‘irce!” s

“Is Mr. Burleson your - uncle,
then?” Mark asked, as they thread-
cd their way through the gay

first one gucst “amd  then -another,
all cager to greet the girl

“No, his wife—she died three
vears ago—was my aunt: he's my
guardian, that’s all,” Pam ex-

oh, wonder{ully! Hc's ahways good.
you'll like him

“Shall 17" Mark pondered,- smii-
ing down at the dark head below
him. Then e caught. Landon’s cye
across the dancers in the ballroom
and réad wrath in it. In a flash
he understood. Lando: was -jeak
ous!

= = -

the fide Bad caught them both:
Afadoess Jeaped bp iz him; in a

he would kave dared even tkat, for
ke keew she was in 2 dream,” car-
ried away; then, suddently, his san-
ity cried oum:r within him: 3
“Thiei; You
. her love—vou're 2 coavict,: let her
go—you fcol, yoa fool!™
He heard the vcice and he let
ker hands drop. Ent be was sway-

bim. After fifteen yvears of misery
he loved—!oved at-iirst sight!

“I'm mad,” he said, “stark mad”
—then he ben: humbly and crush-
ed her fingers against his lips—
“forgive me!” . . 4

She was not angry; he felt that

" as he looked up at her. Her eyes
" were clear and bright, ker face had
soitened, her lips curved; she
looked at him a momnient, silent,
and then, soitly: =~ -

“You've been unhappy—there’s
a mystery abont your life. I can
see it!” Suddenly she laid her soit
fingers lightly, 2 touch like thistle-
down, on his short- crisp hair.
“Some time vou'll tell me, won't
yous”

= - L

Mark mastered himseli. He dar-
ed not take her hand again then.
“Yes,” he said bluntly, “I'll tell you
some time and ~then, perhaps,
you'll hate me for coming here to-
day!” : :

She did not in °the least under-
stand; he had swept her ofi her
feet; there was something about
him that fired her imagination;_ his
evidently huge Strength, his heath-
enish disregard of the coaventions,
the hint of unhappiness.and proud
endurance in his face: all. these
things captured her Tfancy. That
half hour in the conservatory, tii-
light and fragrant as its aisles, was
a kind of dream. She. was still in
2 dream when someone came to
take her .ofi for . a dance. In.2
dream she saw Mark, standing

“there in the baliroom door, watch-
ing her. His eyes followed her
wherever she went, and’there was
that flame" of life in them. The

ried awey With it; she had never
seen quite such a ‘man. Among the-
ballrooni- dancers he towered like
a giant. —
2 * * =

“I wonder who he isf” she
thought, ‘and could not keep her
eyes away from -the corner twhere
he-stood. She was angry with her-
:seli; she was caught like a girl of
sixteen! Caught ‘by the .mySstery
about him. ° :

““He'd be a wonderiul lover!” she
thought, dancing with Archie Lan-
don, and she blushed soitly.

Archie  thought the blush was
for him; but an instant later, whirl-
ing around in the dance, he saw
Grant.- Landon set his teeth. :

“I'll. get him out soon now!” he
thought. -

But he reckoned
hostess. | W hen. another
claimed Pam, he
near Mrs. Lynn. . -

She was gracious. “f _want you
to stay to dinner, Arckie. I've just
asked vour friend, Mr. Byram. He's
so- unusual. Mr. Burleson thinks

without his
dance

for bringing him here” = .
Landon reddened furiously. “I
don’t bezlieve he can stay to din-
ner,” hé said hastily; “I know he's
go: an cngagement—absolutely.””

* *

She looked frankly iancredulous.
“\Why, Archie, -he's- just. accepted!
I sent him to tell Pam_just now,
so she wouldn’t invite another per-
son. WeTe twelve as it s,

“You sent him—" Landon pru-
" dently choked down the words; he
was raging at the thought of Grant
again. with Pam. “The fellow’s
mad; he'il make love o her!” Bu:-
aloud: “I'Nl speak to him about it.”

“I shan’t let him ofi,” Mrs. Lynn
“replied cokily, :“there’s the  tele-
phone—irc can-cancel his engage-
ment,” zad she turned te speed a
pariing gucst. =)

‘Landon, caught ~in  the throng
about  her, - could not at. x'irs/: dis-
cazage himseli. Then he saw Mark
Grant leaning over -Pam, his el-
bow res:ed “on the highnantel, his
finc head was bent. Lundon could

They were in the conservatory |
now, alone in tic sweet scented
aisles. and somcthing in his look,
in the teanse hardness of his face—
seen in this light—zave her a de-

licious thrill of irizht. -She was !
young, and the touch of mystery

about him intrigucd her fancy. He
was so different! :
" “Weve only  just . met, you
know!" she- said, as lightly as she
could, but her lip  trembled; she
was caught too in the tide of an
cmotion that swept them together
like two chips in a torrent.

“I’ve known vou ali your life,”

in his voice. . 3

The aisles .of tiie conservatory
werc ‘tropical; tall ferns and palms
waved their fronds . alout them;

aiches overhead: a fountain played

the lotus, its heavy scent - filling
the air with the opium™oi: madness.
Music camie to them softly, seduc-
tively, and Mark’s hands_closed on

= - E .

= break his. neck!”

not -sec his face, . bul hers “was-
flusked and intent: she was drink-
inz in Mark's words, whatever they
were, with the wide Inient eyes.of
a child. Landon raged again.”
“Curse kim!” ke -said to him-
scif: “Pll.kave to get hm out or

(To Be Continued)™ - -

Nz Haony Homes -
To 7 -m2 Heme To

- Permission by the ministry ‘of -
home security for evacuces from

Britain’s “Shelllire Correr” arouand

Dover to return home hrought. no

plans. for happy  hcmcecomings.
“There is no-place for. the' 18,000

evacuces to come._to,” said a Dover

official.. “The .20,600 . who are here

now occupy damaged -kouses which

are ‘repaired almost: daily as new’

damage. comes to light. - Ninety-

_cight per cent of Dover's  homes

were_struck by shells, bombs or

splinters.” - e

moment-he-would kave Ikissed -ker-

ing on his feet, sheer maduess had -

> girl, young and romantic, was car- |

“that they had been passing Mark .|
_ Seas. And

found himseli

him interesting. You're a good boy .

- 32, 44, 46, 1S. Size 36

-laide "St.” West, Toronto.

Her ‘warm, »soft‘ hands ‘trembled

in his; he knew why her dark lash-=
~.es swept_her flushed young cheeks;

-1

= :The moth. of: the_silkworm ‘has
- lost. the_ ability_to " fly-and is com- -* *
*pletely ~ dependent - upon razan -for

survival, = - - SH AR
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By

Gwendoline  P. Clarke

Well, it’s the day aiter Christmas
“and all through the house, not a
creature is stirring, not .even 2
mouse”. Partner and John are out
at the barn; the homecomers-are
sleeping as only city .folic know
bow to sleep; Mitchie is conteat-
edly licking her paws in ° satis-
factory reminiscence of yesterday s
Christmas fare’— and no doubt
hoping for more to come. The tree
is still pretty with its.tinsel and
gold but its base is conspicuously
bare. An array of cards adorns the
mantelsheli and here and there a
gift card or a.piece oi ribbon be-
trays an unswept iloor. :

_Outside ‘the sun is shining clear
and cold on' what has been very
mych “a white Christmas”.  We
didn't have to dream of one—it
was very much with us.

* - =

Did you have a gocd Christmas?
I sincerely. hope so. But maybe. it
was like ours — quiet but happy.
We missed our soldier son, spen-
“ding - his first = Christmas - away
from " Canada. Our thoughts were
often with -him and ‘we hoped he
managed to get leave so that he
could at least spend the day with
some of our numerous relations in
England.

* * %

Meeting this_one and. that be- .

fore Christmas I thought so often
how different this Christmas and

= New Year will be*for- so many.

There was the young . English
wiie with her baby ‘'— hér first
Christmas in -Canada  with her

returned. airman-husband . . ., an- -

other; ‘2 Canadian bride, “the first
Christmas 'in her married "life —
and herhusband alrcady. overscas.
The- family of a young soldier —
so pitifully - young — once reported
missing but now known to be a

prisoner of war_in Geérmany. The -

happy mother -with her sailor son
home on furlough from. the Seven
“alas, the saddened
family to ‘whom word has come
for the second time — “\Ve regret
to inform you . ..” There are, too,
families spending their first, sec-
ond or perhaps “third Christmas,
with the- hope that the age for
miracles is not yet past and that
from the “underground” will even-
tually emerge those- reported mis-
sing. Truly, we should be very
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VLnat every wo.asn wanis — a
good, ali-purpose- shirtwaist irock.
Pattern 450S has time-saving front
buttoning. Note wide size rangs.

Pattern: 4505 romies in sizes 12,
14, 16, 18, 20:- 30, 32, 31, 36,33, 40,

takes 33§
yards 35-inch*fabric. ~ 70 L -

“Send tiventy cents (20c) in coins
(stamps cannot be: accepted) ~for
this.paitern to Room 421, 77 Ade-

plainly - size, - name, -address, . style
number. A ]

Consols

Cigaretles. n

" PIPE TOBACCO
CIGARETTE TOBACCO

“haps you

“Print -

thankiul if ‘we cap say “We spent
= quiet, but happy Christmas™
& E e
And now itiis time -to say:-“A
Happy New Year to you aki”. And
I am stre we all hope that 1943

will see the turning of the tide-— -

a tide to bring victory and peace
to Allied natiops and liberation to
the oppressed peoples of the world.
A happy new -year—it is a2 wish
that we express so glibly, isn’t it2
I wonder how often the wish is
followed by action. I mean, when
we awish someone a happy new
year is it . just
phrase prompted by custom; or do
we intend to do our part towards
making this 2 happy year for the
people to whom we speak. - Per-
will say—"“That’s_ridi--
culous—we can't take part in the
life of every person we meet.” That
is true to a certain extent, our in-
fluence is limited by theé closeness
of our contact, but if we know a
person weil enough to pass along
a ‘new year’s greeting then we -

know them well enough to impart

a sincerity in:- our greeting that

they will be quick to-recognisg—=—"~---

of sympathy, encouragem.ent, .’or
just . cheery goodwill. "1. cannot
know which applies to each of you

~who read this column—I can only

repeat that I wish the ‘best for
you—and only you can-know what
that “best” should. be. ;
And so, until next year good-
bye and good wishes. :

Children Of Burma
_‘Keepf Routes Open

Hundred of Arkanese children
armed with tin cans, kept the sup-
ply routes-from-blowing away as
the Allies prepared for. the cur-
rent western . Burma offensive
against the Japanese.. -

The-main supply road on the
Mayu Peninsula is deep ‘in dust at
this time -of the year, and - with
winds. sweeping across -the Penin-
sula there was danger of the road
being blown away. The children,
_however, sprinkled the route with
water laboriously hauled from the
paddy fields. - e
- . They made a game of it but the

* Army gives them credit for keeping

the trucks rolling in the gritical
pre-ofiensive .period - when- supplies
had to” be stored up forward. -

this way .

WiEN you suffer from an annoying, *

aggravatingheadache, get guick, triple-, _ -

action relief just by taking a fast-acting
prescription-type Instantine tablet.
This tested and time proved remedy is

. speciaily ' compounded to ‘easevour
headache fast: - LS o

-1. Speedily eases pi:ing

2. Prolongs relief from pain;. -

3. Reduces “depression.” Gives
- mild, stimulaling “Iift."” = <
Take Instantine for other pains, too:

. theumalic, neuralgic, newtitic suffer- .
ing, or the misery of colds. All drug--.
stores have Instantinie. 12 tablets 25¢.
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' 1 Pictured T
season of year
i 6Enclosed .
2 station.”
‘ - 10 Vamish ¥
- 4% g “ingredient.
2 14 Fertaining .
. 10 an era.
16 Touch.
: 18 Mother.
19 .
21Insect.
23 College 0 oy
official. . point.
25 Minute ice 50 Suitable. L
crystals. 52Harpess : i
27Les joint, . fogetmer. . ° zlm . - 55Gained.
‘99 Hide. . --54 Portion. - Sily. possession.
1 31 Famous Eng- ‘56 Astral body. 3 Tellurium 57Speed
lish school. 58 Jungle lord. (symbol). competition.
- 33Organsof  61Sharp sound. 4Unit of’ 59 Inert gaseous
‘hearing.. 63 Graceful bird.  energy. _element.
34 Makes 7 Famous 5Orderly .« 60 Touch gently.
~ i o author. axrangement. 62 High college
- S7Roman 68 Like. : 7 Preposition. degree = -
Cupid. 70 Reverberate. ~ 8 Bright color. (abbr.).
40 Measure of 72 Paradise. 9 Golf -mounds. 64 Proroun.
diameter of = 74 Chinese 11 Part of “be.” 65Paid publicity
wires. measure. 12 Feline. (ol).
: 41 Musical note. 750?;::;1. king ;g gardarro}v path. ggm'rhus.
43 Wi ying. - utensil. - y- - X
> = ﬁBéhﬁciaf' . "6 Swirl - .20 Short letter. - 71 Hypothetical
a4 46 Toward. 77 Participated - 22 Beverage. force. f
‘47 Anger. in'aivater 24 Authoritative 73 North "Amer- .} -
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“After twerity, months in Iceland, Mom; I couldn’t sleep in a -

‘cnosSTOWN

-6 -guess. she ‘got the sock

A
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and sweater measurements mixed!™

THIS CURIOUS WORLD -~ By William Ferguson

- e S e =

5 Q‘; o g T4 el ‘t
2 AR ~- e T
LSRR

A HAD NOT SMUGGLED
70,000 RUBBER TREE
SEEDS OUT OF BRAZIL

IN 1876 AND TAKEN .
THEM TO ENGLAND,
WHENCE PLANTS WERE

- AND H/2E WOULD
HAVE 270 T7RE WORRLES.

DR (M_Z, (22
EITIENAMES ™ )

TINY COTE'OWNS A DRESS SHOP
“IN BEATTYVILLE, KENTLXCKY.

{F YOU STOOD ON THE EQUATOR
TODAY AT LONGITUDE GO WEST § —

AND, POINTED TOWARD THE ZENITH, |
WATACH WA WOULD YOU PO

LEONSTTNG K3 -1

i Al\:S\VﬁR: Slraxght up. The zenith is that part of the heavens

7/

FUNNY BUSINESS
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“It must be fun when you uncork those on New Year’s Eve,

Admiral!” -

directly over you.

TN

MUTT AND JEFF-

2 '
HE'S NOT THAT DUMB—OR IS HE?

BUD FISHER

By

JEFE SIRSID AND I SAW "~
HAMLET TONIGHT ANDTHENWE
| WiLL!
WIiTH Wi e AUTHO

g oA s

; CAN'TTELL
(we oD, {| YeU
}V{JONEST' ME You HAD
A - )| DINNER AT THE

-J 1 HAPPENTO KNOW
THAT THE B1.D0CKC
|S CLOSED FCR THE

cKo WITH
L LLIAM J DURATION!
SHAKESPEARE!

- HOLD EVERYTHING

“Nothing ~today, thank yea — I

-~ just got to hankering -for ~ the’

-smell of “gasoiine!”

HE_SPORTING - THI

NG

- . warm.house.” '

| POP—Po

Vi G

T e e

p's-a Blt ,Cani;ious

: o - )
il e LS ANYONE : LAME,
e ; : -k WHO. WOULD ) P,OORRK

: LIKE ‘A" NICE
. CHOP STEP
FORWARD -

wWOOD
0-

"REGLAR FELLERS_ Try and Hit Him! -+ -

/ DONT -WORRY ABOUT
THIS GOAL WHILE IM
HERE, JIMMIE/

E
: W*‘\‘_‘}T ™4 I ALWAYS DIO

3

R NT/
MBARDMENT.. WAS BUILT

UNSCIENTIFIC/

- PLAY HOCKEY/

THINK THESE THINGS
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