
52 THE HARP.

Celtic tongue, Christmnas Eve is called
the Night of MLar'y, for Christendon
aIways associates the Mother with hci
Divine Son. In Germînany it is known
as Weihnacten, or the Holy Night, foir
boly indeed was the night that heard
the angels singing, "Peace 01i carth
to mon of good will." In Basque it is
called Egubori, or the New Day, for il,
witnessed the coming of Hiim who was
te imake all things new. In Portugal,
it is called Pascoa do Natal, and on i t. is
commeinorated the appearance of thc
Son of Justice, through His birth by a
woman.

Rlembrandt, Raphael and Coiregrgio
have employed their skill and labour in
the reprcsentation of the Nativity, al-
though each of these gi-cat painters has
treate'd it in a manner consonant with
his own poculiar. genius.

Rembrandt pictures Gabriel, with tlic
armnies of the angelic host, reniding lthe
heavens in majesty, while the affriglted
cattle flec in dififerent directions, and
the sheplerds fall prostrate in adoia-
tion. Il Rlphael's paintings the angels
scatter flowers which bloon only in
heaven. Sometimes the Divine Infant
lies on a white napkiin, sometimes on
the" bare turf, sonetines on a sheaf of'
wheat, to denote that it is tle Biread of
Life, and oflen is He represented with
His finger on His lip to signify " Ver-
buin carofactuîn est-" that the Etcrnal

-Word, begotten before the ages, hiad
become flesh. Sometines -e is sleep-
ing peacefilly in the crib and is covered,
save where St. Joseph-wlo is always
represented as an old man leaninîg on a
staff-holds up one corner to allow the
Shepheids or Magi to see the Divine
Child. Most gencir aily the Blessed Vi-
gin and St. Joseph are ropresented knecl-
ing before Hin Who is their God.

Christmas is ever recognised as flic
season of good w-il], pence, charity
and, reconciliation. Iln the nlorthern
countries it has always been associated
with the nistletoe, and clni-chues and
bouses have been decorated with holly
and evergreens, while the boar's head
bas been carried in procession, and roast
beef.and plum pudding consuned. The
waifs have sung Christmas anthiens,
andKriss Kingle hbas brought liresents
to the young folks. In the Isle of Man
tho peasants bring tapers, and sing joy-

fuI carols ; the Flenisli shelieids bring
sheep, eggs, and imilk, and piesent thoin
to hie Chîuirch ; in It:11y the pious peoplo
constiuct ciibs anid in Cerm'înany the
peasants used to go round knocking at
tie dloois with nallots, inremembrancc
of tlie inpatienice of' the spir-its dotai ned
in prison Iet'oic Chrî'ist's irti, who
wer-e inpatient foi leliverance. Tho
day was somnetimnes called Anlopfter's
Day, (KnockCrs' Day), fi-omi this eus-
toim.

TIE WA NERE E'S RTURN.

A CRisLITMAs STORY.

T're iever was a mîîore Iri-cii-y day,
in the di'eaiiest wintoi', thaii that whici
set in the midst of a huitec snow-drift;
over the little town of 0lshne, on a
Christimais-ev forty years ago. As our

icadeis inziy be lookiiig-oit for the place
in which we lay the sconle of' this "o'c0r
truc talc," it may bo as well to tell thein,
without furitlhei that p i ilsliuo
is not tlie naine by which the post oflico
authorities know flic locality of wliich
w-e write, and tfromn w-lîose familiar ar'h-
ives oltiaditioii we draw our stor'y. iut,
nîevertheless, KÇilshano is naine enîough
to our neinor'y for the humble capital
of an lIrishinountain district, situated
in the boson of a pleasant valley, shel
toeid on th e four q uarîters by great li Ils,
which rise above like giant guardians
w-ho seitinel its repose. Once in tho
Vear it lind ifs fai', when flic strcets
weie ci'owded with the big-bonîed,
la-ge-horied and finîe-skinnîed cattle,
kniwi aniong the dealers as cows
of' the " real ould native br'eed
which have beconi super'seded alImost
coimiletelly since by the moie shapoly,
less se-viceable, and unliealthiy stock
coine of' Deon pastures and Her'efoird
sweeps. Once in the year tlcie ga hi-
ered witLhin its precincts, to the cînin-
out danger of' eveiybody, and the grcat
piofit of theilr owners, imountain rahoier-
ies, and uiibr'oken ulibs, inter'spei'sed
with wor'n-Out garrans, whose great 1'e-
conniendation, at the instance of thoir
strange looking grooms--if groons they
can be called who never groomed the
brutes-seemed to bo. the desper'ato a-
gility with whiich they used theirý hind
legs, and flung them ont at anything


