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Serdge shuts uphig' dounting
houseand after sonje Jjore grouss
ing at la clerk, buttoned his great
coat tcthe chin a ;,_wﬂked'.out
into thy dismal nighti OR hig way
home f« his miserable japartments,
he tooka miserablé Mungh in a
melanchly way in hi8 usual, mel-
ancholy‘averd, and Having read the
newspaprs there, belig; teo miser-
able to my them for vhtmapl_t ‘and
further bguiling the'time  with his
banker'shooks, went home. to bed,
His chanvers were g gloomy suite
of rooms which oncg- helonged to
his departd partner, 7N

o s
Marlgy's Ghost Apﬁi\f&.

Nobody lived in thex:now but
old 'Scroogé and on_ the entrance
door an engrmous logket hung.. As
he groped fyr the keyhale/ he saw
not the knacker, but the face of
his old partter Marley, Yes! Mar:
ley's face. ¥ was not in.impene.
trable shadov as the othier objects
in the yard were, but had a dismal
light about it; like a bad-lobster in
a dark cellar.| It was nat angry or
feroclous, butilooked at Scrooge as
Marley used o look, with ghostly
spectacles turned up on hig ghostly
forehead. The hair wag curibusly
stirred as if by breath ar hot ‘air;

¥ and though - his eyes were wide
open, they wewe penfeetly mbtion-
less. 'That and its livid eolor made
it horrible, but its horror geemod to
Be in spite of the facé and beyond
its control, rather than a part of
its own expression, What Dr, Mc-
Intyre, in that splendid lecture on
“(GGhosts and Goblins,”  ‘which he
save in this_room some;time ago,
would make of this strawge  pheh-
omenon, 1 do not know,:

Did Dickens believe in ghosts?
When he introduced one tdé begin
1he regeneration of a lost soul 'on
that Christmas Eve, I da hot know.
Suffice it to say that in this won-
derful work this bodilgss creature
begun this much-needed’ reform
which ultimately softened the hard
heart of Scrooge and canverted him
to a kind-hearted Christian gentle-

man, - Dickens, from this point,de-|the mind of Scrooge a Christmas Berengaria carrled
velops his plan In a most artistic|yagt, showing to him the days long trip:.360  ducks,

manner full of great wisgdom and, gince gone by; the second ghost de-'grouse, 100 geese, 8,000 quail, 25
much instruction to all who would)picts “a  Christmas present and kegs of oyaters, 5 turtles, 100 Ibs,

Scrooge that the purpose of his
vf$itation is to warn him that he
might yet have a chance and hope
of ‘escaping his fate,

Uplifting the Veil 'A hundred years ago, ocean tra-

o bring about this desired re.! eHem, who had occasion to cross
sult Scrooge would be haunted by|the Atlantic, during. the festive
three other spirits, and as the ghost|5e#500, found very little etfort had

departed Scrooge looked out of the
window and saw the air filled with
phantoms, wandering hither and
thither in restless haste and moan-
ing.as they went. In that glimpse
(into. the unseen world Scrooge saw
many people who, in their lives,
had been personally known to him.
This passage might with great re-
verence and respect be commend-
ed to Sir Oliver L.odge. The misery
yof all 'thesa departed spirita lay in
the Tact that they now sought to
.do_good, but had absolutely lost the
power to do so, What a lesson here
for .all' of us “to gather the sun-
beams while we may; old time is
still aflying.”” Scrooge still tried

the first syllable. He went straight
to bed, without dressing, and fell
asleep upon the instant.

The Three Spirits.

Dickens now goes on to give a
very ‘full account of the visitation
of the three spirits. Marley's Ghost
had informed Scrooge that this
vigjtation would take place, The
first spirit would appear on the
morrow when the hell tolled one;
the second on the next night at

the next night when the last stroke
of twelve should cease to vibrate.
It i3 impossible for me in a lecture
such as this to deal with the next
three chapters of “A Christnftas
Carol” in full. Suffice it to say that
the reading of these chapters will
prove to those who take the time
to do s0, a great delight, and a
powerful stimulus to that faculty

to say “Humbug,” but stopped at

the same hour, and the third upon

been made to create.the traditional
/Christmas atmosphere, Apart {rom
ithe seasonable fare provided, they
had perforce: to look forward to a
very dull and precarions ‘month on
a small sailing vessel,

How very different today! Pas-
sengers on 'a modern ocean liner
enjoy five days of revelry and en-
tertainment that would put to
shame many of our most sumptuous
hotels.

Bach year, it is usual on each
line, to appoint a specfal liner for
the Christmas trip from Europe -to
the United States, and in the re-
verse direction.

'This liner ig generally patronised

y a large number of people who
lare hurrying -home to spend the
holidays with .their families, and it
is mot¢ unusual for nearly 2,000 pas-
Sengers to cross in such ‘a ship at
this time of the year. "

‘The Chief Steward of a Christmas
ship is a very hatrassed individual
by the time he has dealt with the
large amount of preparatory work,
which a voyage of this kind en-
tails.
Apart from the huge stock of eat-

ried in his larder, he has to estim-
ate the proper quantitleg of sea-
sonahle fare necegsary for this fes-
tive occasion.

WELL STOCKED LARDERS:
‘Here are some actual statisties:
One hundred turkeys, 200 large
plum puddings, 3,000 mince piles,
3 barong of beef, 3 hoars heads, 200
1bs. of grapes and 4,000 oranges

ables which, normally, must be car-

of the mind which we call the imag- Were among the list of good things
ination. Dickens makes these ap- consumed last Christmas on the
paritions represent three stages in Majestic, the largest ship in the

the iife of Scrooge.

The first ghost revolves hefore

saive themselves from becoming a|goes so in a kindly, generous,
Marley or a Scrooge. hearty way; the third ghost por-

Scrooge was shaken as if Dy anl{rays a Christmas yet to be, show-
earthquake, and became. Conscious|jne the shadow of things which yet
of sensations which he had not felt

‘orld.
In addition to these daintles, the

on a similar
200 gnipe, 400

'of cavaire, 15 calves, 500 bottlés
|of wine and 600 hottleg of liquors.
Truly a magnificent larder!

At the beginning of the voyage,

since his childhood years. He put
his hand npon the key which he had
relinquished, turned it sturdily,
walked in and lighted hig candle in
these melancholy apartments,

First Ghost Scéne.

Dickens now goes on to describe
in powerful language the conversa-
tion which took - place. between
Scrooge and the apparition of his
departed friend. ¥rom his seven
years’ wanderings in the regions of
the damned. Marley had returned to
warn his old partner jest hesghould
have to undergo the torments which
he himself had to endure. It is a
powerful piece of word-painting
bringing before our minds the fact
that the clanking chains which
hound the ghost were the bands
with whkich Marley had hound him-
self in his earthly life. “The psy-
chology of the whole scene is such
as to make us realize that no deed
done in the flesh will be obliterated
in u§ spirit world, and a warning
to ‘evetyond sa to.pass each day’s
lite that mno such fate may be
theirs,

“Hevw -now?” said Scrooge, caus-
tic and cold as ever. “What do you
want with me?”

‘Much,”—Marley's voice, no doubt
ahout it.

“Who are you?”

“Ask.ma-who I was.”

! ‘Who were you, them,” said
Scrooge, raising his voice, ‘“You're
particular for a shade.” He was
gbing to say ‘“To a shade,” but sub-
stituted this, as more appropriate.

“In life 1 was your partner Jacob

arley.

“Can_you-—can you sit down?"”
asked Scrooge, looking doubtiully
at him, ™ : }

“I_can.” {

Do it then.”

Scrooge asked the question: be-
tause he didn't know whether &
ghost so transparent might find
himself in -a condition to take a
chair; and felt that in thd ‘event of
its being impossible, it might in-
volve the necessity of an embar:
lagsing explanation. But the ghost
sat down on the opposite side of
fireplace, as if it were quite used
to it.

“You don't believe in me,” said
the ghost. - - :

“I don't,” gaid Scrooge.’

“What evidence would you have
of my reality beyond that of your
Selgey 2

‘L don't ‘know,” said Scrooge.

“Why do you doubt your senses.”

"Bdcause,” said Scrooge, “a little
thing affocts them. A slight disor-
ler of the stomach makes them
heats, You may be an undigested
it of heef, a blot of mustard, a
mh of cheese, a fragment of an
fiderdone potato.  There's more|
-8ravy than of grave about you,|
hatever you are.’”
d4nd so the conversation runs
until the spirit raised a fearful
' and shook its chains with l;ut:h|
dismal and appalling noise that!
0oge held on tight to a chair, to
himself from falling in &

Again the spectre raised a.
L and shook its chains and wrung
Shadowy hands.
b.10u are fettered,” said Scrooge,

Wbling, “Tell me why."
., Vear the chain I forged in

replied the ghost. "I made it
Lielink, and yard by yard; 1
it"on of my own free-will,
! u:'-my own free will I wore it.
K pattern strange to You?”

:this time of the year,” the
d, “I suffer most.. ‘Why
through crowds of fel-
5 Wwith my eyes turned
) And rever raise them to that
4 star which Jed the wise mon
90T abode? Were there no
g which its light would

“mert ¢ it

Ehost fuforms

Ihlood to dance to; golden sunlight;

may happen. In working out his the passengers usually form a
conception, Dickens revolves before committee &amaqngst themselves,
our minds many interesting charac-'and work in conjunction with the
ters in such a way as to make us ship's officers to arrange the many
feel that the 'kindly heart knits to-|festivities. ‘Their firsy thought is,
gether people of diverse individual-lof course, the children on hoard—
ity and teaches unmistakeably thation one trip 1T rememher we carried
“a touch of IChristmas cheer makes!135 )oys and girls. The passengers
the whole world kin." ‘There is Mr.|subscribe to a general fund to pro-
Fezziwig, a kindly, jovial old mer-[vide them with toys and gifts, to
chant; Mr. Topper, a bachelor; Mrs.'help them enjoy the ‘traditiona’
Fezziwig, the worthy partner of Christmas atmosphere, ‘These pre
Mr, Fezziwig; Tiny Tim, and others sents can be bought at the barber's
of lesser note. All these charac- shop, but many of the seasoned
ters are worthy of study, careful travellers, like the ship’s officers
study, each showing the marvellous purchase a collection of toys be
powers of Dickens in his deuneu'hm'e embarking on the voyage.
tion of every conceivable charac- )
ter under heaven. We accordingly|HOLLY AND MISTLETOE
hasten on to the last scene of all
which ends the strange eventful]l The youthful passengers are al
history of the erasping, covetous,jways provided with' a  Christmas
old Scrooge. tree of their own, to which are
fasteneq the gifts. The Chief Stew
ard contributes a handsome supply
of unugual dainties and the baker
It is evident to me that Dickenb'supplies some toffee of his own
felt that nothing but the powers of|manufacture.
the ungeen world could transform On Christmas Eve, the passen-
such a character as that of Scrooge. gers' committee are busy complet-
And so the last chapter shows using and rehearsing the arrange-
the old, hard-hearted sinner trans-\ments for the morrow the ship’s
formed into a kindly gentlemanlcarol singers are enlivening .the
dispensing Christmas cheer allivarious public rooms and corridors
around. ‘The time before him was|with selections from their reper-
now Scrooge's own to make amends oirs, and the sallors are busy put-
in! ting the finishing touches to the
“f will live in the past, the pre-)decorations.
sent and the future,” he repeated.| The Christmas trees have to be
“The spirits of all three shall strive|arranged in the galoons and suit-
within me;  Oh! Jacob Marley!laply adorned, 2,000 balloons have
Heaven and the Christmas Time(to bhe hlown up, and 6,000 stream-
Dbe praised for this! 1 say it on myjers, 30 bunches of misletoe ang tons
knees, old Jacob, on my knees. Ilof holly have to be distrihuted
don't know what to do!" criedlabout the ehip.

The Miracle Performed.
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CHRISTMAS FESTIVITIES WHEN CROSSING THE ATLANTIC
d Seasonable Fare and Happy Revelry
By “Ship’s Officer

FATHER CHRISTMAS:

IChristmas morning finds the liner
fully decorated, and everyone on
tip-toe of excitement. After the
usual church sepvice, the day is de-
voted to games and frivolous
amusements., “Sparks” the wire.
less operator, is Kept extra husy
sendifg out and'receiving season-
ble’ gréetings. : :
Meanwhile, all sorts of rumours
are circulating amongst the child-
ren, a8 to the wheredhouts of
Father Christmas. . Some are con-
vinced that he will: come gown one
of the funnelg or appear at the foot
of the foremast, while other young
scientists expect him to come by
wireless. Under the lowing beard
and red gown is usually the kind-
ly figure of the purser or the doc-
tor; sometimes the dervices of
both are enlisted, in which event,
speclal care has to”be taken to see
that they do not fhadvertently meet
as such an unfortunate occurence
would make it a sad day of disillu-
sionment for the children,

At the sound of a bugle, all the
passcngers asgemble on the forward
deck, and, to the accompaniment
of an elaborate ceremony, Father
Christmas ag'cends from the
‘“depthg of the odean.” After re-
celving appropriate greetings from
the ship’s officers, he proceeds to
make a stately parade of the lin-
er's decks. i

GOBLINS AND CLOWNS:

Towards the end of the after-
noon, the children are treated to
a special tea-party of their own,
when they are waited on by gob-
ling and clown, pierrots and other
grotesquely attired memberg of the
ship’s company.

ing, the distribution of gifts
Father Christmas, which i3 follow-
ed by a highly amusing concent or-
ganised Dby the pasdengers’ com-
mittee.

The hard-worked 'crew are hy no
means forgotten op Christmas day,
for they are given a sumptuous
midday repast, at which they are
waited on by the Chief Steward
and other members of his staff.

When dinner time arrives, the

7ins in earnest.

‘uples the ceutre of
wst of seasonable
:luding. a large supply of crackers.

‘ancy “article, hefore sitting down
o the feast.

{ING CARNIVAL' REIGNS:

At the close of dinner, the cap-
ain officially extends to the pas-
engers the compliments of the
eason, and accepts their wishes

Dinner is followed by another
ntertatnmeny and a masquerade
»all, at which everyone makeg a
pecial effort to appear in some-
hing original in fancy dress,

Here the fun waxes fast and fur-
ous and the carnival spirit holds
everyone in it's grip, until ‘the ear-

and hastily
turns.”

gers retire to their cabins, like a
family of happy children, in what is
really a blg home with the captain
acting th the role of father.

And all the while the engineg are
throbbing anq the great ship is
forging its way through an ocean
upon which only the hardiest sea-
dogs once ventured.

Serooge, laughing and crylng in
the same breath. “I am as light as
a feather; 1 ‘am as happy as an
angel: [ am as merry as a school-
boy; I am as giddy as a drunken
man. A Merry Christmas toevery-
body! A Happy New Year to all
the World! Hallo here! Whoop!
Halo!” He had frisked into the
gitting room, and was now stand-
ing there, perfectly winded. ‘There's
the saucepan that the gruel was
in,” cried Scrooge, starting off

Scrooge to himself. “I haven't miss-
ed it. The spirits have done it all
in one night. ‘They can do any-
thing they 1ike. Of course they can.
Of course they can. Hollo, my fine
follow!" I

‘“Hollo!” returned the hoy.

“Do you know the poulterers in
the next street but ones’ at the cor-
ner?”" [Scrooge enquired.

of Christmas present sat.
the window where I saw the wan-
dering spirits. It's_all right. It's
all true, Tt all happened. Ha, ha,
ha!” 3

Burely that is a magnificent laugh
for a man who had been out of
practice for o many years. It was

key! The big one?”

“What, the one as hig as me?"
returned the boy.

“What a delightful boy!” sald
Serooge. “It's a pleasure to talk
to him. *“Yes, my buck!”

the father of a long, long line of|the hoy.
brilliant laughs. “Is it?” sald Scrooge. “Go and
"1 gon't know what day of thebuy it."

month it is,” saild Scrooge. “Idon't
know how long I've been among
the spirits; 1 doh't know anything.
I'm ouite a-baby., Never mind. I
don't care. I'd ;‘;m:er lbe a8 baby.
! ! Hollo, here!”

H(;}Ilg wxl::(;ﬁa%ked in his transports take it. Come back with the man,
by the churches ringing out the and I will give you a shilling. Come
fustiest peals he had ever heard.
Clash, clang, hammer; ding, dong.
pell. Bell, dong, ding; hammer,
clang, clash! Oh, glorious, glori
ous! 2

Running to the window, he open-
it, and put out his head. No fog,
no mist; clear, bright, jovial, stir-
ring, cold; ecold, piping for the

“Walk-er!” exclaimed the hoy.
“No, no!” said Scrooge, “I am
in earnest. 'Go and buy it, and tell

utes and 1 will give you hall a
crown!”
The boy was off like a shot. He

off half so fast.

“I'll send it to Bob Cratchit's!”
whispered Scrooge, rubbing his
bands, and splitting with a laugh.
“He shan't know who sends it, 1t's
twice the size of Tiny Tim. Joe
Miller never made such a joke as
sending it to Bob's will be!” The
hand in which he wrote the ad-
dress was not a steady one, but
write it he did, samehow, and went
downstairs to open the street door
ready for the coming of the poul:
terer's man. As Scrooge stood

gweet fresh air;

#ky;
heavenly 24 Glori-

merry bells. Oh, glorious,
ous!

“What's today?’ cried Serooge,
calling downward fo a boy in Sun-
day clothes, who perhaps hadloit-
ered in to look about him.

“h?" returned the boy, With
all his might of wonder. 4

“What's today, my fine fellow?"

up there?—Not the little prize tur-| Scrooge. “You-msust have a cab.”

“It's hanging there now,” replied|he cried.

‘em to bring it here, that 1 may|be repented of, brought
glve them the direction where to|cheeks of this old. petrified sinneristrong resolving and active doing

cried Scrooge, patting it with his
hand. *“I scarcely ever looked at it
before. What an honest expression
it has in its face! Tt's a wonderful

knocker. Here's the tarkey. Hollo!
Whoop! How are you! Merry
Christmas!”

Tt was a turkey! He never could
have stood upon his legs, that bird,|

“I gshould hope 1 did,” replied the|He would have snapped 'em short heels,

re- ff in a minute, like sticks of seal-|
aln, and going round the fire-|lad. 9 [ i
glgace.’ “There's the door, by which a “An il:\tel]lgenth mboy, szgg ing-wax. -
¢ Jacob Marley entered!|Scrooge, “A remarkable boy. ] !
’llzllf ger}gstthg[co‘:-ner wherey the ghost [You know whether they have sold fWhy, it's imposible t‘o carry
There's |the prize turkey that was hanging|that to. Camden Town, sald

‘The chuckle with which Scrooge
said this, and the chuckle which he
recompensed the boy, were only to
be exceeded by the chuckle with
which he sat down breathless in
hig chair again, and chuckled till

Transformed

Behold the scene! Behold the
transformed, regenerated Scrooge.

If so, they are tears that need notj
to

by the powers of the unseen world,
This seems to me

in

Manse of St. James,

to have the Christmas
It ‘was|

sald Scrooge. P he knock- iy said 1

» » o there, waiting his arrival, the kni well. May that be tr said of all new year? :
“Today!" replied the boy. “Why, (0% B i By {5t s, And 30, &8 Timy Tim b How

Ohristmas Day, gatd  “T shall love jtas long as I live,” |gerved. “God bless us, Every omel’ takes of others?

“it’s - Christmas  Day*”

Improved Uniform
International Sunday
School Lesson
: ‘An inquest was held in due

course, and a verdict of “Murder
by some - Person or Persons un:
known", was recorded. It was
surmised that the victim, who was

The Haunted Taxi

{Continued from page 9.)

Fourth Quarter: Lesson XIlI: De.
cember 26, 1926: Review,
Golden Text: Surely his salvation

is nigh them that fear Him,!a Russian, deeply entangled in
That glory may dwell in our'political affairs, had been mur-
land, Pealm LXXXV 9.

dered by some members of a rival

EARLY LEADERS OF ISRAEL
FROM MOSES TO SAMUEL

4

Moses of Michael Angelo is the
most arresting ‘and surprising sta-
tue in the world, It is a blogras
phy in stone.,  Fortunately it was
never incorporated in the papal
tomb of which it was to have been
a part. (It should be, it is asoli-
taire. Al the noble traits of this
most remarkable man seem to find
expression in that majestic face
and form. He holds in his hand

the stone tablet of the law of
Which he was the author., He has
the pose of patriot and warrior.

the ecclesiastical system which
thiat great hand unfolded and guid-
ed,

The sixth book of the Old Testa~
ment is a mirror of the ever-living
hero whose name it bears. One
would think that to be the succes-
sor of such a towering figure as

it did not dwarf the heroic conquer-
or of Canaan. Joshua led the

fathers across the Red Sea.
native citadel after another fell
before him, the land was divided

There is also a remembrance of

that of Moses would dwarf one, But

sacramental hosts of God across
the Jordan as Moses had led their
One

faction, possibly because he had
done them some grevious bharm.|
No doubt; as it was suggested, he’
had been seen in the Rumble's
taxi, fr which he hurpiedly es-
caped from the opposite deor when
he' discovered- tl.at he was recog-
nized by men of whose intention
he was only too well aware. Doubt-
less, he had been going in fear of
bis life for some time, a theory
maintained by his instructing Rum-
ble to take devicus routes op the
night of his death,

It was on this melancholy epi-
sode that Willlam Rumble reflect-
ed on the following Christmas Eve
as he prowled round the quiet
squares of Bayswater. The gnow
which had ‘threatemed was now

HE daily use of Old D

like Old Dutch Cleanser.

Home. It is a natural detergent, the safe cleanser * T°
for cooking utensils, glassware, enamell
a hundred other uses. It contains no lye, acids or

grit to injure the finest surfaces or affect the hands.
For economy, comfort and safety there is nothing else

utch ensures a ‘healthful

ed surfaces and

MADE IN CANADA ..

falling dustily, and a fine white

carpet covered the ground so that
his wheels moved noiselessly upon
it.  Several more times he was
hailed, only to see the fare sud-
denly hurry away as though he had
changed his mind. “through the other door.”

“I'm going to find out what the! Martin' seized him by the arm
‘ells the matter,” he said to him- and rushed h.m round the taxi-cab,
self presently and when he was a bul there was no.one to he eeen.
little later meted out the same' ‘‘He's gawn, he's gawn!” Rumble
treatment by an elderly man in taxi's haunted!” A
evening dress he followed him and  “Nonsenhe!” gaid Martin - sharp-
slowed up beside him.' ly.  “It’s evidently some psychic

““Ere | am, guv'nor* he said Phenomenon,

though there certainly was when [h
{ hailed you."”
Suddenly Rumble gave a cry.

“There he goes!” he gasped,

d

Tell me all about'’c
this man with a beard.

side, as Rumble staggefed .backs.i
wards from what he saw.
lowing - this, a silence;

sound of the opening of 'w petrol

Rumble might have been sgen hur-
rying on tiptoe back to.the house

the alarm whilst Rumble was ui-

1 certain- [riedly ran downstairs  and down

eavy hody against ‘the S&mlgwu
then' the.'<
tin. A William-.

LA jittle  later,

It was a neighbour who roused

ressing.
“Mr, Rumble, your cab’s atire
ame the voice, and Rumble hur-

o

After tea, comes
the most popular event of the even-
by

just as the man beckoned to an-
other taxi which came along at
that moment,

“It's all right, thank  you”
sald the man somewhat icily, *I
see you've already got a fare.”

“I ain't got a fare” expostulated
Rumble. ‘“What's the game? This
is Christmas Eve, dot the first of
April.” ]

But by the time he had spoken
the words the man had entered

by lot and the tribes settled in
thelr respective portions,

Before the “Land Commission”
one day appeared a patriarch
wanose eye 1n spite of age was
stll undimmed, He had come to
vidun the poruon that was to fall
to-mm and 18 tamily. It wag Ca-
©b, whnose prophecy concerning
uie conquest of Lanaan “we are
anle to take 1t” had had seuch tri-

ly saw him when your cab drove [the garden to the garage, whilst
up to me, but not when you saw;ms wife looked on aghast from a.
him. . .What’s the story?” jback window as the flames shot,
“It's the bloke I drove last'up, casting a warm, orange glow,
Chr stmag Eve” explained Rumble. |21 the snow-covered neighbor-
“I thought he'd done me out of a‘dood. .
quid when he left my cab in the, It was clear that nothing could
traffic in Shafteshury Avenue, and(be done, and soon everyone ceased
1 went to the police and told ’em O try.
about it. Then they took me to! They were all very somry for Mr,

the morchery and showed me his|Rumble. . s e

umphant tuitiiment, One would
taink that i view of his services
ne would be fustified in demand-
mg a4 fat portion, somethign hike

the other taxi and had rapidly

’drlven away.

dead body—his face all white like!
it wag tonight, and his eyes stan' It was a little more than a week
P |later than a clerk entered the pri-

“That’s what [ call the perishing N8 .
{limit” exclaimed Rumble descend- — What has happened,

quer-|vate office of the Fire Claims De- §

cialtts still keld by the last unsub-
dued garrison and cries “That is|fi

He was relieved, a little later, to #nd S0
nd a fare who hired him with- Dim.

one or the palaces ot an exiled ing from his seat and look.ng into ied Mr. Martin, {partment of the Fidelity Insur-
King.  But no! He waves his'his empty cab. “The hloke must _  Pone in—murdered!” answ"”ed}ance Co. . . -
nand toward the inaccessihble be mad.” Rumble. “He was a foreigner,| “Thig claim, sir, by.a man nam-

me of 'em had got it in for ed Rumble—taxi burnt out in .gar.
“Mr. Smithers

They saw him in my cab;age” he

said.

fun and frolic for the passengers he-
The gining-sal-
son the brightest spot in the ship,
188 received extra lavish decora-|ed in the
‘lons and a huge Christmas tree oc-
the room.
Tvery table ig resplendent with a Gideon.
novelties, in- him in a strange place.

'hese are soon used up and every-
‘ne gports a  paper cap or other

n behalf of himself and the crew.

Are these the tears of repentance?vequires and héw vesources may be

thelSuch & courd of -clear thinking,

the logical27, )
back with him in less than five min¥| point to close this rambling dis- *« -
sertation,

If by my humble effort I have ¥n| Monday—Dangers of material-
must have had a steady hand at ajduced anyone to read and study this fem' 1 Johin 2:° 16-17.
trigger who could have got a shot|masterpiece of Dickens, I will go
home content, and will enjoy with Bxodus 1% {-11, -
greater gusto, and a keener appe-t’ Wednesday—Opportunities
tite on a coming Christmas Day, gervice
when [ hope to have the pleasure, Thursday-~Closer
of eating my first turkey the Christ " John "17: 21-26,

‘) Friday—Nobler integrity Colos-
May all of you, old and young,isiana 3: 22.2§,
equally enjoy your Christmas-din-
ner, and be thankful that you don't 2 Timothy 2: 115,
require such drastic measures as i
those used upon old Scrooge, to eh- ' TO' THINK ABOUT:
able you
spirit all the year rotnd.
gaid of Scrooge that he afterwards taught us?
always knew how to kep Christmas - What goal have we set for the

800od enough for me!” “I'll. take out, to take him to a flat in Gray's
that!” Take it he did in more sen-;Inn Road. y
deg than one. That was a speci-‘ “You didn't see nobody in my
mine Ior the dauntless courage of cab when I drove up to you, sir,
Israel's glorious leaders, unexcell- did you?” he asked. ’

history of any nation, .} "“Of course not”, came the an-
No story of warfare surpasses in swar. “Op I shouldn’t have hired
the " witchery of romance that of' you; why do you ask?”

God’s messenger found.  «Op nothing, only a lot of gents

He had have told me there was somebody

converted a winevat into . a iy my e
ab whe §
threshing floor and there with a blom:m' oath t}?erel ;:::v: i,

muffled flail, he was beating out i
a ‘few measures of grain, hxfdden Ig:;,?m?h;nughed heart.xly. i
from the alert enemy. Protesting not g 1 oy th}?t dony exiﬁt %
ki3 fnexperisnce he yet accepts the munusua Ty ckaolis™ 4o
divine commission. He believed su‘ ';m Iebadg Rumbl’e Bood n]gh't.
that, reformation like charity jtie ':,mme, there’s more n it
should begin at home and so made thnn that” muttered Rumble as
kindling-wood of the family idols, his mind went back-again to that
He reduced his army to the mini. PiERt Of a year ago. “'Owever, if
mum of moral earnestness by a LDt bloke didn't see anything per-
cunning device. Then by an orig- MADS that's the end of it
inal and consummate strategy he DUt it was not the end of it. A
put an army of regiments to flight policeman held him up when he re-
with an army of three compames. tu‘r‘ned to the Bayswater district.
Samuel was a Hly on a dunghill. _ “L00k here”, he said “You pass-
That.-child clad in his white tunic, €1 me an hour ago with your hire-
his innocent: face turned up to God, flag up though you'd got a fare in-
stood in the midst or a moral rot- Side. Don't do it:again; that's all.
tenness unparalleled. He rever- For a moment Rumble was in-

y hours of the following day, with'ently opened and closed a desecra- Clined :to. take the policeman into - But I dow’t mind doing it, if on-|
sundry intervals for refreshments t€d éanctuary and ministered to his confidence but the latter's man 1y 'o glve you a fare.. ¥
organised “cabaret the Lord whom a degraded priest- er 'was 80 aggressive that he re. 4rive me to Notting Hill.

hood had forgotten. Prepared frained. It was shortly after that

Lord, thy servant heareth”. He be- %reater part in the life of William
lcame the just judge, the reviver ot Rumble than ever that worthy im.
prophetism and the monitor of that agined.
bloodless revolution which chang-| Mr.
ed a theocracy into the kingdom,

Some educative curb was set to
the racial exclusiveness of the He-
brews by such notable admission
of aliens as Hobah und Rahab, but
the greatest of all was Ruth, the
Moabitess, who wae destined to be
the ancestress of Dayid and of the
Messiah himself.

Martin, a mild little man
ed from a house which he had
.been visiting * and heckoned to
William Rumble -who immediately
drove up to him. - Then suddenly
Mr. Martin motioned him away. |

“It's all right,” ‘he said cheerily,
“I 'see yow've got §omebody in al-
ready.” i

So saying Mr, Martin hurried
away towards Queen’s Road with
the intention of finding a disen-
Baged cab. But he had reckon-
ed without Willlam Rumble, who
stoppeéd his cab and alighting, ran
quickly after him. |

YOUNG PEOPLE'S
DEVOTIONAL SERVICE

December 26, ,1926 Deutoronomy
VI 1-6: Philippians IV 13-14 Mot
to: Still on jt creeps,

Each little moment at another's

he cried.

James Balilie me about it

THE PAST YEAR: ITS
LESSONS: THE NEW:
ITS POSSIBILITIES

regarding Rumble suspiciously.

the taxi-driver, and when I come
up you tell me I got somebody in
my cab, and I haven't got a blin-'
kin’ goul in it.”

Not New Year's Day alone, but
every day should be retrospective,
introspective and prospective. Re-
trogpective, to note the error, to re-
pent of it, not in the sense of motnr-
ning over it, but in the strong re-
solution that it and nothing like
it shall be repeated: Introspective:
To take account of resources, to
note how they may be conserved
ahd increased: Prospective: To de-
terming' what any ‘given instance

entg to the conjecture as to wheth.
er Rumble was sober; then, hav-
ing assured himself, he spoke.

“My good fellow”, he said, “T dis-
tinctly saw a man siting in your
cab. He must have jumped out
if you say he's not there now.”

Rumble caught Mr. Martin by
the albow, !

obllized'" ‘to Mmeet the demand.
nor”, he pleaded hodrsely. “Had |
he~+had he got 'a beard?”

“Er-yes, I think he had a little

will exhaust the possibilites of 19-

ve vl "but™whatever's the matter|
with you, man?”

Rumble left the question unan-
answered, :
"Come back with me t~ the cab,

DAILY READING

Tuesday-=Dangers o pleasure. |y v o hegged,” and 1! tell you|, Rumble
for [A11 aDOUL it. " Others have -cen itd0Wn: In its fading depths he|

ag well ag you.”
Martin was accompany'~
when suddenly Rumbié

‘Matthew 17: 14-21. A &
union  with m
o ed

in

' congecration.| “He's there, oh my parihing
SAUNduEECOr " consocTation. | i e orted, VB Bim al
right.”

Unconac'ously he spoka the iden.
tical worde which ha had used a
year ago that night in the mortu-
nrv 1

“It’a him all rieht”, he repeated.
“I daren’t go any nearer.” !

“Coms along, man!” urged Mar. l
tin. “There's nobody there fow,

‘What Jessong. has the past year

we learn from the mis-

r4

Gl

wearing rimless eye glasses, emerg- &

“For the love of Mike, mistert” Wife met him and told him sharp
“Stop a minute and tell 1Y that he was late.

“About what?” asked Mr, Martin, moodily by the fire,

“Well, you callea me,” explained'p"“de“‘d

garage.

Mr. Martin devoted a few mom.'@Wakened no enthusiasm

sausages filled the house, but ‘?J%w
in the "
breast “of Mr. Rumble, mp.ffb[_ \
“Merry Christmas”, ventured his Pm’"l’t

meal on the table.
at the table, and making a brave

“Tell me more about him, guy'-|3¢€med to 100k right through ‘her

pointed beard:” “réplied the other FhMble replied.

and {urned an ashen face ¢, \fop-|¢d himself, aga'n and again un-
t

and he made a bolt for it, but they|thinks it needs further investiga-
got him in about a minute. Stab-|tion. A taxi couldn‘t set itself on
bed in two mplaces, he ‘was . . fire”

'S' truth! I can never drive this| “Let me see the papers” said
cah again.,” *me head of the Fire Claims De-
Mr. Martin stood in gilence as' partment, taking several dpcu-
he thought over the story, ments form the clerk and reading ..

“Very strange,” he jmuttered. them carefully.
“And you say others have seen| “I'm
m?" with Mr. Smithers,” he 'said, “I
Rumble told of the other fares have known of cases like this be-

who had turned him away. lt‘orv, Please say the claim {s ‘to
“But some hired you and saw be passed.", .

noth.ng?” | “Very good, Mr. Martin” ‘ans
“Yes, one or two, They -must |swered the clerk, '

have been blind", replied Rumble.; s
“Not at all” comected Mr. Mar-| THE END. »

tin. “If these things are seen at R
all they are ohiy seen by certain| 3
people who have some kind of af- A Hlnt
rinity with the subject—but there, — 5
it’s most difficult to expla.n, most ' Willie:—*“The thirteenth of the
ditticalt.” . |month is unlucky.

“Su I should think" agreea| Douglas.—*“iWhy?” 5
Rumble heartily. “But what about/ ‘On the thirteenth of December
me and by cab. Do you want me!you borrowed my gkates. T haven't-

|
{
|

to drive you after what you've seen them since, ) N
seen?” ————— - —— £

“Well, I confess T don’t fancy it (IS Rk g
very much” answered Martin, Very Generous

You can| (Father: “Where are your school

books, Tommy?"”

“Thank you, guv'nor,” said Rum-| Tommy: “Well, Dad, it's like this. -

But all jolly affairs must come|Message came, as ever, to the pre- that he was hailed by a Mr, Thom. Pi® fervently. “And that'l be the The hospital appealed for hooks at
to an end, and, at last, the paseen-|Pared soul, ready to say “Speak as Martin who eventually played a last

job I'll  do tonight, or my Christmas and o I sent mine.”
name isn't William Rumble.” D OB
“Very good,” replied Mr. Mar A
tm, “And if you're sharp you may A Feat Of Streng’th'Y
be home in time to wish your wife}
Merry Christmas. 1 supposel gt doesn’t matter if you are mot
you live near here? Ithe slightest bit strong, you carry
‘Just off the Edgwareé Road,'tnig joke off with & friend.
sir", "answered Rumble, starting Say, “Do you know, I am s0
up his engine. strong that 1 can ‘alk right round:v
1 . this 100 rying ‘all before ma?”
Mr. Martin's surmise was cor-{| .‘qDZO i’zz.,ca;cyu il?a;leh:gfe ed'::mev .
rect, for the bells of many cpurch- lieving. ; '
es were ringing in the old, old fest., """, > ., :
jval'as William Rumble drove his'»bi Vefeyce“f,’g ;;’L‘l‘“f:y “’l‘l‘; ge:i &
taxi into the garage at the back of thi p:ord ,,a“f & 't‘da“d . Write, o
his little home. ~ He ciosed the 20 WOX et e Lt
door and locked it, without so| AT’y this round the room in front.q
much as a glance into the interior| ©f YOU you say: ) .
of his cab. Then he entered the ‘N°“',,f‘m 1 not carrying all b, :
house by the back door, where his lf:::lel ‘;’li("'b‘én?”{g: f":: tvgeks‘:lrlg
8 '_' Cl
Rumble took | next day. : ofi 1M
the rebuke quietly, and sat down o T

VR BAY
“I wonder if he was in it?” he Hors Bl

thinking of the taxi
which he had just locked in the

Apply

Presently the smell of sizzling

wife presently, as she put the

relief
“Same to you, old girl” replied
Rumble absently, taking his seat

show. at eating his supper,
wife observed his eyes,

His
which
into ‘the bheyond.
“What's up?”
It was gome

she asked,
time before Mnr.
Then he repeat-
ed Mi. Martin’s words: :
“Most difficult to explain—most
difficult” he said; “after which
his wife interrogated him no more,
but went in silence to bed. |
sat until the fire died!

conld see a face—a gaunt face—-‘
with an Imperial beard. e Wl
“l wonder if he's there?” he ask-|

til thé question obsessed him. Then
he rose and, opening the door,
very quietly, crept down the gar-|©
den to the garage. With tremh~f ol
ling hands unlocked the deor and| i A R e
peered in.  The back of the taxilg\, ! bsort, i
faced him, and it was domdé mom | | semapaioeinis
enis before he dared go round fo
the front. . .

Had anyone been at hand they
would have heard a terrified ex-
clamation, and the sound of a

%zbump

,cleanﬁ'mp 500t
A hea:jlin £

it vk ¥

'

afraid 1 don’t quite agree- -
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