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CHRISTMAS CAROL.
QOhrist the Dord-;:bom this day,
Ohrist the 'Kluf in manger lay,

Then on earth lot all men say,
. In exedlsis gloria.

Through the world was perfect peace,
WGI“II. and towmults nlnpd.l’;i celse,
‘When he came our hearts Lo ease ;

In ezcelsis gloria. '

Angels’ vyoioss praised bis name,
Heaven abave was bright as iame,
From the fields the shepherds came;

In excelsis gloria.

Mighty kings and chiefs were led
‘B a wandering rtar o’er head
To his lowly manger-bed.

In exceldds gloria.

Bringiug to that atable bare
Royal gifts full,strange and rare,
Goid and frankincenseand myrrh H

In excelsis gloria,
Angel, shepherd, earthly king,
Joyfal heartsto him di bring,

And with joy let all men slng,
Ia excelsiz gloria.
Glory toihe heavenly chiid,

Glory uanto Mary smild
Malden—mother undefled.

In excelsis gloria.
=M. PEACOCK, JInthe Month,

CHATS WITH GOOD L1ST-.
. ENERS,

Some Practical Sugeestlous for Chrilst
mns.

Christmas is gradually presenting mere
and more a mulerinlistic aspect. The
lond of gifts, and the anxiety of the
givers to surpass one another in the lux-
ury of giving, are biding ont of sight the
real meaning of this giorions and lovely
feast. Advent is madea season of medi-
tation——not on the lessons of the time,
but on worldly things—the cost of this
and that. Il is Loo often not a season of
spiritual joy, but of wurldly anticipation.

. ' What sball T get ?” succeeds * What

shall L give? The spiritual is hidden in
the material ; and even for little chitdren,
the Christ-Cirild and 11is Crib are obscur-
red by the piles of costly toys and fragile
ornaments., People who are not poor are
very luxurious at Christinas; even pew
ple who can not affurd to burden them-
selves for the whole year that they may
rejoice in splendid gifl-making at Chriat-
mas.

When the Third Order of St. Francis
was founded, it was as & protest aud an
antidote to just such luxury. Simplicity
of life, the putting of the spiritual first,
and the showing of the Crib, the humble
Manger, to the people was a reminder of
this humility,—we need these now, Why
should not all children that have n
Christmaa tree sec the Munger beneath
its branches, and the kneeling animals,
and the grave of 8t. Joseph, and the Mo-
ther of God, and the Star in the East?
Why should the beautiful symbols of St.
Francis be replaced by the glittering
gewgaws of "the toy-shops? Christmas
must be kept symbolically or we destroy,
as far as we can, its true value.

And as to gifts, Emerson, who in his
blind way (oot knowing Christianity)
said many true things, reconmends
simplicity and heartiness, I quote him,
not for the authority of his name, but be-
cause of the truth of his words. The ar-
tist, he said, should givea drawing! the
suthor, bis book ; the weaver, of the web
he has woven; the gardener, the Howers
bhe has raised ;—each one should give
part of himself. The most costly gift ab
Christmns, with the price legibly marked

.upon upon it, means, as a rule, that the
.receiver shall be even inore generous.

.This is not vulgar—for vulgar is too
good a word for it ; it is both mean and
ostentations. It reqnires a good deal of
stamina to be both Christian and simple
in the manner of livingin these times;
but once these qualities are attained, the
anxious mother and the perplexed father
bave life made more easy for them ; and
Christmas becomes, not aday of care and
worry, and of anticipation of large bills,
but of serenity and joy,

‘Books are always good gifts,—books
that meansom taing; They liveand give
refresbhment when othertemporary things
deoay. * The Following of Christ,” or
“The Jewels of the Mass* or “ All for
Jesus,” or- Newman’s “ Occasional
Verses”; or, for a non-Catholic, “ The

.- Faith of Our Fathers,” or Father Hill’s

Short- Cut,” or any of a-bundred other

‘than'by: éxchanging grudged money - for
gilver:ware -or plush “albums, or - other

ooks,:arejoys forever. Wecan do more:
‘“good'at Christmas by paying. all our

sinall bills, and helping the poor ahout
and-giving good books to our friends,

less things, “ Only ‘books " one miy:

the donor, if the bookhesndlnd part of
2:1' own thought, will be devoutly thank-

Ibaveno ~3bi to preach.—these are
only. suggesauns; but the mnst hopefal
ofuscan scarcely fuilto see the danger of
electroplating little hearts with s love of
luxory, and of encoursging older minds

in  materialism. MaURICE Fraxos
EaiN,—In Ave Maria.
S
CHRINTMAS.

A Beautiful Desoription ot one o1 the
Greatest Kvents 1n History, Con~
densed to suit space.

On ils human side, the joy of Christ-
mas is the joy we all feel at the sight, or
1 thought, of beautiful infancy. The fes-
4ival has the charm which belongs to in-
fantile smiles and infantile tears ;—the
gathos whicl.’ naturally comes into

bristmas being as tender as the joy it-
aetf. Of all festivals of the yenr, therefore,
Christmas is most universally in touch
with buman sympathies ; for, where has
there not been a babe to love, to idolize,
to become the sovereign of the home, as
it is the unspeakable joy ? It is by the
spell of tbis human sympathy, that
Christmas has disarmed the puritanism
of the Paritan and trained its garlands of
spicy evergreens from pillar to pillar of
Preshyterian, Congregational, Methodist,
Baptist, and, first of ali, to make the io-
novation, Unitarian®houses of worship.
The joy of the Christmas season mny be
called contagious, and its enthusiszsm in-
creases with crowds. If we were to ask
each individu:i of the thousands on
thousands, that throng the streets two,
three, days, before Christmas, until, the
day before, our streets and sidewalks are
almost impassable, by resson of the
eagerness to secure what will make Lhis
a irue festival in homes, a bundred to
ten would say : “Oh! our little one
must be happy on Christinas day! It ia
the children’s festival | for is not ‘a child
born to us, a sun givea tous ¥ ™

So far from thwarling these beautiful
humanities which intenusify around us
with every coming of the Christmas sea-
sou, we are rather to thank God, who, in
creating man, made his sympathies so
ready to respond to any natural appeal,
thereby providing for conditions of grace;
leading hir through these very affections
aud sympathies to perc-ive snpernatural
relations between Gud and man, and &
supernstural destiny for the creature
throngh the intinite goodness of the
Sne:\mr.*

% * . * *

As il the angelic hymn heard above
the hills of Bethiehem, had touched the
suhtle chords of harmony in the souls of
Lelievers so as mever to be again silent,
vibrating eternatly under this theme ol
the “Word made flesh and dwelling
among us,” we find the oflices of the
Church overflowing with melody at this
senson, Autipbon and Respons.ry, Chap-
ter and Hymno, to which aneient choim
gave such intonations of tenderness and
delight, still charm the imagination even
in their English transiations. The Adeste
Fideles with its refrain, Venrite adoremus.
is not the only Chr:stmaghymn ; although
this has become so popular as Lo appear
in the hymn books of nemly every de-
nomination until they have furgotten
its source. There is one for the office of
Christmas Day, A solis ortus cardine,
beautifully translated by Rev. Dr. Little-
dale, and ascribed by venerable Bede to
Sedulius, a priest, or as some say bishop,
of the time of Theodusius the Great,
which sings its carol for every ear that
has once heard it.

 On hay recllned, the Lord Most High, -

Within a manger deigned to lie;

And He Who jeed~ the birds of alr

Vouchsafed & little milk to share.”
To commit tiese hymns to memory, is
to store it with images of such delicney
and sweetness as to outrival the strains
of Milton’s Hymn to the Nativity, so
justly celebrated ; breathing, as they do,
the humility and simplicity of the mang-
er-crib ; while the whote theology of the
Inenrnation, of the Advent-time and the
Nativity, are expressed in a-way to fix
them in the mind of any child as no cate-
chism pagecoulddo, * * * * #

But if music and poesy can claim this
F inspiration, no less can that art which

song addresses it through theear. Some:
one has said that the idolatries among
heathen nations had one palliation,—the
universal expectation of .an Incarnation;
of & God appearing in the form of man,
Certain:it 1s, from the moment{the second
person of the: adorable. Trinity became

| amid the shadows of the Catacom

addresses the soul through the eye, as.

manifest in the flesh, pictorial art took &
flight never before kuown, never before
attezapted. - Sculptare X
dium of the Egypiians, the Assyrians,
the Greeks, the Romans, all through the
ceaturies prior to Curistiunity. Pamtings
they indeed produced but they are infer-
ior, in every way, to the scalpture of
those gifted nations. But when Chris-
tianity put forth such stealthy b]ocmsh
she
sriviced in color, in the narmative which
color 0 beautified. How much there
was for this young Church to teil, what
wondems to relats! and aculpture was too
slow. Thus we see the walls of the Ro-
mun Catacombs blosoming, ss it were,
with Madonnas—the Virgin Mother and
her Divine Babe—with grouues giving the
most charming incidents in the childhood
of our Lord, before the ycar one hundied
even, and continning, inflaenced by the
same delightful spirit of narative, be-
yond the year 2501[:1115' t0300 A.D. The
earliest Madonna yet known, on a wali
of the most ancient part of the cemetery
of Saint Priscilla, has all the gracious
charm of Raphael’sgroups ; yet 1t is con-
fidently afirmed to have been painted
during the life-time of the aposiles, Sts,
Peter and Paul.

“Sirange,”’ many peopie say, “that
one finds no representation of theactusl
Nuuivity of the manger-crib, of the ador-
ing animals!” This is partly to be ex-
plained hy the ruin incidental to many
of the Catacomb chambers, through 2
conrse of fully eighteen centuries, al-
though other causes may be taken into
consideration at the very earliest years
of Christian art. But'over one arcoso-
liem in o very retired, and until lately
undiscovered, portion of the Catacomb of
Saint Sebastien, has been found a verit-
uble Nutivity—the Infant wrupped in
swadilling clothes and lnid in a manger ;
by the side we see the traditionul ox and
ass, Even in thesmall cut, as it appear-
ed in the “ Bulletin d’Archeologie Chxe-
tienne ? of 1877, there is a wonderful
tenderness in the face of this Little One
in His swaddling-bands, looking out on
the world He had created, which He had
now come to Tedeem ; and the two ani-
mals seem to kneel beside Him inclining
over Him as if to warm Him by their
breath. This dates to the period of Con-
stantine near the middle of the 1V. cen-
tury ; possibly a little later than o seulp-
tured representation of the Nativity with
the two animals, dating distinetly to 343,
A.D. Butif the literal Nativity was ec-
lipsed in the Catacomb delinentions by
the visit of the Magi, it found & popu-
larity during the XII. and XIIL centur-
ies which has left ns nothing to desire in
the way of beauty of conception or exe-
cution. Ita type is justified by the sculp-
tures of the IV, century in several in-
stances, and, in painting, by the Nativity
lately discovered in the cemetery of Saint
Sebastian ; so that its later popularity
was not without venerable authority in
art ; while the Geapel of St. Luke supex-
cedes the necessity of any otber. The
loveliness of the middle age couceptions
onward to our own day, cannot be ex-

exceeded, we are ready to think,
they will line in all  f{uture
and make the glory of the mas.

ters who have exccuted them. ‘“The
Holy Night,” by Correggio, shares with
the Sixtine Madonna by Raphael, the at-
tractions of the Dresden gallery, nor has
there been, nor will there ever be, an end
to the descriptions lavished upon it. The
raptura of the Virgin Mother kneeling
beside the crib, and still holding her new-
born Babe in her arms, is almost beyond
any other triumph in art ; the jubilations
of angels, the awe and delight of the she-
pherds, being infinitely below the bliss of
the embrace given by Mary herself to
the Word made flesh of her flesh, in her
virginal womb ; Muther and Infant in
the soft radiance which emanates from
the sacred Humanity. Others may have
wished to express this even before Cor-
reggio’s time, but to him belongs the
glory of producing it to the eyes of men,
70 as to fix forever in their minds, that
this Little One is, indeed, the light of the
world, from whom sun and moon and
stargd ~and outnumbered systems have
caught their first ray ! Unfurtunately,
no engraving has ever fitly reproduced
this marvel, and in photographs from this
famous Nutivity, the softness of blending
tintg is often sacrificed to the desire to
keep distincts forms; whereas distinct-
ness yields, in the original, to a spiritual-
ity which makes outlines felt rather than
seen. - : .

Lucs - della Rnbbia’a Nativities in )
terra cotta, responding almost as readily-

to hiz'swift conceptions as the wall and.

had been the-ime-

cauvasa 0 the limper; give, in their ma-
terial forms, » depth of entranced adara-
tion, altogetber their own; w Py
m

] of meditation ; :
wandering thought ; subjecting th
sgination, even, 10 the unfathomsable
fact of the mystary, Itis witha soul
penetrated with light, and yet awed by
115 own conoception of the mystery, that.
Overbeck approaches the midnight cave
and the cnb. Anpgels kneel with the
Virgio Mother and Baint Joseph beside
the manger, and we feel the hush of that
hour of adoration before the shepherds
appear in the stable, There is no sur-
prise in Overbeck’s pictare, but you feel
the habit of adoration in every kneeling

gure. .

It is within the shadow of some man-
ger-crib within our own minds, evoked
by our own imaginations aided i:y these
marvelous sepresentations from the
chisels and the pencils of devout genius,
that we must turmn during the bright
feative duys of the Christmas-tide, if we
would gather the fruits of meditation for
our own souls, or present these fruits in
behalf of those we desire toset free, and
bring to the gladness of Christmas in
Heaven. Master-pieces,suchas we have
described so briefly, were not painted as
decorations even when on the walls of
chapels. They are expressions of life-
long babits of meditation, of dwelling
upon the mystery and its circumstances.
It wasnot a v.cre glanceat the mystery,
but it was a sinking. day by day, into
* the depth, of the riches of the wisdom
and of the kuowledge of Gud!” Aund we
must sink with them into the ineffable
abysses of the Incarnation, if they are to
be tous what these devout geniuses in-
tended they shuuld be to all who beheld
them—what the Gloria in excelsis Deo,
and Magnificat and the Te Deum are ac-
ccunted to be—supernatural forces to
speed us, and the dear souls for whom
we supplicate, more and more swiltly to
Heuven and its vision of Him who was
made flesh in order to dwell with us ;
dwell with ushere, that wemight dwell,
everlasting, with Him, in peace and glagd-
bess passing all undemtanding.—Eliza
Allen Starr, in The Poor Souls' Advecate.

CHRISTMAS FLOWERS.

The Earth is so bleak and deserted,
80 cold the winds blow,

I'hat no bud or no blo-som wll] venture
To peep from below:

But, longing for spring Lime, they nestle
Deep under the snew.

0O, In May how we honored Our Lady,
Her own month of flowers!

How happy we were with our garlands
Through allthe spring hours !

All her shrines, in the ehurch or the wayslde,
Were mate Inlo bowers,

And in August—her glorious Arsumption;
What feast was s0 bright!

What clusiers of virginal lilles,
Bo pure aud so white!

Why, the incense ¢ould SCArce ovVerpower
Thelr perfume that night,

And through her dear feasts of Octlober
The roses bloomed stijl;

Qur baskets were laden with flowers,
Her vases to fill:

Oleanders, geraninms, and myrties
We chose to our whil.

And we know when the Purlfieation,
Her firsl feast, comes round,

The early spring flowers, to greet it,
Just openlng are fonud ;

And r7-e, white, and sﬂuuess, the snowdrop
W ' plerce the dark gronnd,

And now, in this dreary December,
Our gfud hearts are fain

To see If Earth comes not to help us;
We seek all in vain:

Not the tiniest blos-om 18 coming
Till spring breathes agaln.

And the bright feast of Chrlstmas s dawning,
And Mary is blest;

For new »he will glve us her Jesus,»
Our dearest, oar best,

And see where she stands, the Malid Mother,
Her Babe on her breast !

And not one poor garland to give her,
And yet now, behold,
How-+the Kings bring thelr gifts—myrrh and
incense .
And bars of pure gold:
Ang the shepherds have brought for the Baby-
sHome lambs rom thelr fold,

He stretches HIis tiny hands towards us,
Ho brings as all grace; -
And look at His Mother who holds Him,—

The smile on hor face
Says they wolcome Lhe humblest gifts
Inthe manger we piace. T

‘Where love takes, let love give; and so doubt -

not:
Love counts but the will, -
And the hearvhas 1ts flowers ofdevolion
No winter can chili;
They who cared for *' good wiil? the firat.

hristmas
Wilt care for it still,

-Inthe Ohaplst of Jesus and Mary,
" From our hearts let us call, * -

At euch Ave Xariqg we whisper,

. A rosevad shall rall, - )

-And at each Qloria Patriallly,

“-«The crownof them alll’ =

A




