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Led by the star;

Givo up your vain quest and wandcring wild, feet.

For the pearl of great price is the wonderful child. At the Eastcr festival, in 774, ho visited Rouie

Ring out the glad carols, in splendour. A great procession carne out to

Old strifes put away; meet hlm, hended by the Pope. Tho people hailed

Deck chapel and church M with hallelujabs, the children waved green

In his honour to-day; branches, th clergy-in princely vestinents-sang:

Let the great organs tremble with symphoniea grand, iBlessed is he that cometî ln the naine of the

Anad send the glsd tidings al over the land. Lord "

Oh, sing, little children! In the ycar 810, ho w" summoncd ta Roine.

And sing, young and old 1-Th ardinals &%id "Lot us honour this most

Though the joy of the Christmas powerful Defender of the Faith with a grand

Can never be told-

But sing and rejoice, with your banners unfurled, Christu git-the crown of the Roman world."

For thé Christ that la come in the hope of the worldl The Pope and clergy prepared for Christms
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onies of the most joyous and imposing char-

It was arranged that though Charlemagne

d reach Roie before Clristmas, he should

no knowledge of the coronation that awaited

The clergy, nobles, and people were to as-

le. When lie should comle into the church to

id mass, and should bow his head to receive

wafer, then he should he suddenly crowned and

id Emperor of the World.
was one of the nost poetic events of hiistory.

Christmas-day caine-a beautiful day out of

skies of Italy. The Emperor entered the

rch in hunility, and howed before the altar.

denly, Pope Leo uplifted the crown of the

ian world, and set it upon his head. Tiere

e then a great shout of joy. Clergy and

es exclaimed in unison: Long live Charles

'ustus, Crowned of God, Emperor of the Ro-
us!"

lristianity possessed Europe now. The Beth-

in Star, shining its eight centuries, lighted all

lands.

Christmas-Tide.
A'r hristnmas-tide the fields are bare,
.\ shiver of irost is in the air;

The wind blows keeu across the wold,
Gone is the Autumn's glinmer of gold.
But Io ! a red rose opens wide
ln the glowing light of the ingle-side-
A rose whose fragrance sweet and far
Is shed at the beamning of Bethlehcmu's star;

And once ngain the angels sing
That love is heaven and Christ is King.

At Christnas-tide the children go
With dancing footsteps over the snow;
At Christnas-tide the world is bright
With the sudden splendour that thrilled the might

And maade the dawn a shining way,
When first earth awakened to Christmas day.

Ah! hide your faces, churls and rude,
For none have a heart to share your mood.

At Christnias-tide the open hand
Scatters its bounty o'er ses and land,
And noue are lef t to grieve alone,
For Love is heaven, and claims its own.

At Christnas-tide are chiming belli;
O 1 silvery clear their cadence swells.
They smite the cold of arctic plains;
They ripple through falling of tropic raine;

lu palaces men pause to hear
The wonderful message of peace and cheer;

Slow but the pea"anta prayInW'Nith blsigta God for the bappy day:-

On every breeze the joy is borne
Around the globe on the Christmas morn;

And loud once more the angels sing

That Love is heaven, and Christ is King.
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A Chr*stmas Song.
BY LILIAN GREY.

TH ERE's a thrill in the air,
There's a joy in the heart;

There is generous stir
In the home and the mart;

For the Yuletide is with us; make ready to greet

The child of the manger; lay gifts at his feet.

No tiie for complaining,
For envy, or strife ;

Let the swift.flying lours
Vith laughter bc rife ;

Put by alI forebodings, your nurmuring cesse;

Ail hail One that cometh, the bringer of peace.

If led by false glitter,
You've wandered afar;

Come back to your loyalty,

A Christmas Coronation.
14 the ancient cathedral of Aix-la-Chappelle,

France, there is a toib of wonderful historic in-

tereat. The traveller thinks of it as lie enters the

soleilmu edifice, and beholds in the din distance the

chance1 oriel burning with niysteriaus spiendours.

-9Carlo Ma.gnao," reads thie inscription. It is the

tonb a an emperor, one o! the geatest who ever

wore the crowni of the C-sars-Charlemfagne.

Ho was king of the Franks, of the peoples of

niddle Europe, and the nations of the north. Ho

conquered the Saxons; and, in tremnendous strug-

gles, defeated all foes, until at last the Alps and

the Baltic, the Rhine and the Rhone, were alike

parts of his splendid empire. He conquere the

Saracens of the South. He aded crown to crown,

kingdom ta kingdon, until Europe lay. at his

1'


