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A Song of the Stars.

Down thre' tho deop, deop blending bluo, futo the
heart of man

Singeth each star on its glittoriug throne,

A song of love and trinmph~alone.

A soug that tho angels choir'd in tho morn
Wheu Christ the Babe in Bethlehem was born.

How old, how youny this soug of the stars,
Voicing the nges at uoontide and night ;
Bearing to man a messago of light.

‘Trumpet of heaven and eymbal of sen

Voice that was hieard o'er the hills of Judea.

Hark to that message of peaco from the stars

Ringing athwart the hut covered plain.

Shepherds huve paused to list to the strain

Far in the East God's love lights £he morn—

Beaws from the glories that Bethlehem adorn.
—Tnoxas O'Haoax.
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Overlooked Aspects.

By tur Ebpiton.

The fulleat trains of the year are those that leave
the city stationson Christmas Eve. From noon to
midnight there is a constant exodus. OIld men
and children, young men and maidens, a constant
stream of humanity takes its way to where the
locomotivestandaimpatientto accomplish the reunion
of countless families. It i8 a part of onr national
existence, this Christmas home-coming, this one day
of the year. For many years the family was un-
divided and indivisible. Bat a time came when
first one place wag vacant, aud then as the years
went, others. But on Christmsas Eve tks detached
particles are borne swiftly back to their places.
and on the morrow the group is complete. Yet the
old order changeth, and soon this too comes to an
end. Ever at Christmas there is a vacant chair;
then another and another, until the dozen laughing
faces are but memories and there remain but one old
and ope very young. Even to these the parting
comes, and presently the elder takes a place in the
circlo of a now generation and sits rominiscent,
watching tho same inevitsble sequence perhaps
through all its stages. And yet withal, Christmas
is themerry day on which care must depart whether
tha circle be complete or oft times broken. Truly it
is a day of peaco on earth.
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In certain parts of the country there are two
avpects of physical nature which give opposite,
though it may be concurrent sppropriatencss to
this occasion. Along tho coastline of the great lakes
there is awe and inspiration from the majestical
thunder of mighty waves, as they come tambling
over long miles of chafing waters.” The patural
stillness of the village iz broken by the clock-like
heave and Joll of the coaseless roar of breakers, snd
sdded to this thers is usually "he minor tone in
nature’s harmony, tho plaintive sighing of the wind,
that tired of driving the wavea so faraud so wildly
stops short among tho desolate leaf-shorn branches
of ancestral trees. At the same time perchance
there may Jbe the silent downcoming of the snow,
as ol and as pervading asa benediction.

When the railways began their construction in
this country, after tho immediates werk was finished,
and somo little monoy scquired perhaps, the men
who had done tho work formed into little zottle-
ments, some takiog up miniature farms, somo work-
ing for tho older settlers, and some few retaining an
employment with the railways. ¥rom tho nature
of things somo of theto settlements eould not be
porrsnent.  Of many of them not a vestigo re-
maing. ‘The cabing have boentorn down and noth-
ing habitable has taken their places. The occapants
and their children have gono clsewhere. Bat while
thoy remainod there were somo striking examples of
fortitade, of patience inlong-suffering, of philcsophic
cheerfalness and carnest Christisn piety ths like of
which ars not easily found in the tummltuous
oorush of life in the great cemtres of population.

' Christmas was indeed to them wmore than to their

In ono such sottlemont tho bittor Liasts:thes swept
unchecked from the far off othor bank of what was
once a mighty river, rattling the doors and windows
of the tiny habitations, were not more cold and
droar than the nover passing poverty of the inmatee.
Neither on the other hand were the pinos that grew
upon the bleak bauks more rugged than.the buman
oflspring. It was not an uncommon sight to seo in
tho depths of winter the half-clad, barelogged and
barefooted children running over snow or naked
frozen ground, their healthy rosy cheeks brightened
by bappy smiles. Almost as soon as they could
walk they wero obliged to work. And yet in the
fulness of their Catholic faith, in the natural joyful’
ness of their raco, the mildly falling snow that wraps
the hills in quiet and filla the valley with unvaried
white was not more gentle than.their ugbringiog.

favored neighbors the years' day of happiness and
joy. Than their's, no merrier peals of laughter rang
ont to greot the well told tale, and no tales were
better or better told.

There was long ago a Christmae festival which
it ia to be feared has duriog the Iast quarter of a
century fallen much into disuse. About the first of
December in each year it was the custom in the
village school to set lessons in penmanship, usually
a verse or two for the younger children, and for
their elders some subject was chosen which would
afford at tho same time a specimen of ability in the
art of composition. Whean thess had been rendered
in the child’s best style upon folios of foolscap, the
precious sheets were garnished with frames of
manipulated tissue paper in many colors. Crinkled
paper was not then known, else the profusion of
decoration had been marvellous beyond imagination.
T'he pillars and other objects in reliof were pressed
into service that the mo. favorable presextment
might be ensured. To this as closing day drew near
thero were added long festoons of native palm, by
which term were implied the foliage of all the ever
greces of the district. It was not always an easy
thing to procure the best varictics, and it often
meant the tramp of several miles and the work of a
whole day. One favored spot was by side of tke
cabin used for dwelling place and workshop by sn
old half witted recluse. Bobby's habits were never
the outcome of fxed purpose except such of them as
he fell into by stress of hunger. He was & familiar
figura at the resr doors of thefarm houses, where ho
was looked upon in varying degrees of kindliness,
but never with suspicion. He was of a musical
bent, and would enter withont special preference
any of the churches, go straight to the organ gallery
and with eyes apon the ceiling beat time with hand
and foot to any measure whatgocver. Bobby had
views abont most things, but particularly about
phrenology. Holived many vearsaloneand wasfound
atlast nearly frozen todeath during one of theseverest
winters of 1ate yoars. Hedied in that common refuge
of distressed Lumanity, the county jail. But what-
ever clse might be said of Bobby, he was willing to
give a8 he wa3 to receive, and the responsible school-
boys bad to thack him for leave to plunder a forest
tiast was not his, and also for the shelter his weather
beaten dwelling could for such brief seasons afford.
When ths evergrecos were brought, it was a matter
of a few nights’ boisterous work to weavo them into
tho nocescary decorations, to bind them about the
pillars and along ihe walls, to make of thom alpha-
botical lettars for texts and mottoes, and to place
these in the positions of honor over doorways,
blackboards, and tho statuotto of Qur Lady.

Tho climax came on the laat day of school—
Exhibition day—as it was frankly nsmed. The
parents were assembled ; tho children sang and re-
cited ; the specimens, before doscribed, were inspect-
od ; tho head puplls wero questioned by persons of
distinction present ; some high dignitary of ths civil
community distributed prizes; thoe pricst gave his
bleesing, & swile, and turned & mery jest; the
school was dismissed ; the children skipped merrily

from ploassd paronts, & sleigh, a pair of skates or
some othor joy of tho wintsr timo, It was tho

"teachor’s day of triumph.

e

A tribute to tho old Roman’y excollenco of ohar.
acter i1 contained in Sallust’s cdmment upon Cato,
that tho less be coveted glory, the more ho acquirad
it.

To no one who aver held high office could theso
words boe spplied with greater truth than to him
whoze prusing into the imperishable future is the
occasion of a nation's sorrow. Thers is-something
wore than pathetic in tha circumstances of this death
of a great man. Kvou in that hour the nobility of
the mau shono forth. Frow the first stroke ho was
revived by stimulants administered by frienda at his
side. Ilis comment upon the terrible cotdition in
which he wav, was an expression of regrot that he
ghould have caused annoyanco by so pitifu! a weak-
pess. Tho next attack found no strength ‘efs
Under the hogpitable rof of his Sovereign, fresh from
the receipt of honors bestowed on him in recogaition
of sorvices performed, Sir John Thompson rendered
up to his Maker the talent thut had been confided
to him. By a coincidence, not siugular, becauss
altogether just and to bs expected, a city evening
paper had two adjoining editorials concerning him.
The first was one hastily but admirably composed
when the shocking news arrived. Tbe second con-
tained the assertion, written in the present tense,
that Sir John Thompson was necessary to his coun-
try's welfare, and necessary to his party for at least
fifteen years and aatil another could be produced of
equal fitness for the great tasks that had fallen to
his hand. It is not lopg since some now thrice
happy few were sble to see the man and to hear the
bell-like tones of his voice as he paid affectionate
tribute to the memory of his great predacessor whose
statuewas that dayunveiled to the eyesof ageneration
who have grown through all earlier stages into fal
manhood cince his mighty work of construction was,
accomplished. The moving impulse of a strong sonl
was thero prosent, and the full and orderly mind
stamped itself upon the flawless rhetoric of the
speech. One wight easily fancy he counld discernin
that impassive countenance the qualities of nnflinch-
ing integrity, the knowledge of which from cloee and
long scquaintance prompted a generous and equally
hororable opponent to accept & wager in which the
sentiment was thought to be involved. That he
knew the value of an approviog consrience nnd the
folly of courting the popular clamor, his whole life
was an evidence. He strove to aveid the honors
heaped upon bim. When an attack upon his re-
ligious convictions left an opexing which might be
availed of to accowplish s personal triumpb, he dis-
missed it a8 an impertinence. Not St. Louis, the
Catholic King of France, aotawarriorinthe armies of
the Crosz went more serenely into tbat other life
where combats ceass than this plain gentleman of our
own land. Like the faithful servant that he was
he bore about with him the reprecentation of Him
from Whom flow all bounties and all hapafulness,
The crucifix was found upon his person a. be lay
inanimate in the anteroom in the pulace at Wind-
sor ; sud a picture of the Saviour and a rosary. That
he discharged his duties faithfolly and for their own
sako is tho universal judgment and the highest
praise. Sarely to bim may be aecorded a verdict of
complisuce with that injunctica sddressed by Ad-
dison to his conntrymen and transmitted by bisown
fawme to all men, in the Spectator on that Christmeas
day nigh two hundred years ago, when Anno was
Queen. ** Lot the ambitious Man, therefors, tarn all
bis Desiroto Famothis Way (toward the Supernatural
Being who is tho only proper Judge of cur Perfec-
tions) ; and, that be may proposs to himself a Fame
wortby of his Ambition, 16t ¥3m consider that if ho
omploys his Abilities to the best Advantage, the
Time will come when the supreme Governor of the
World, the grest Judge of Mankind, who sees overy
Degreo of Perfection in others, snd possesses all
possible Perfection in bimsolf, shall proclaim bhis
\Vorth bofore Men and Angels, aud prondunce to
him in the Presence of the whole Creation tbat best

and mest siguificant of Applauscs, Well done, thou
g00d and faithful Servant, snter thou inlo thy Master’s

homs over thoswon haply to be met by new presont?'

Joy. .



