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T"ll HE great antiquity of astroliomy rendersthis science worthy of attention. Not only
because of its educational value as a nature
study, but historically. Unlike some branch-

es of science which, for the most part, are but of
yesterday, the science of the heavenly bodies may
bie tracee3 backwards until lits beginnings are lost in
mythology and fable.

Man lias always looked upwards, and fromn time
imimemorial regarded with awe and profound won-
der the handîwork of the Creatoras displayed in
the starry heavens. Aniong savage trilles this na-
turallv led to deification and worship:, and it is in
ibis deification of the celestial
bodies that many of the legends te-
lating to them had their origin.
These old stories, strange and fan-
ciful as they are, reveal to, us the
thoughlts and feelinigs with wvhich
primiitive man gazed inito the sky.

We have, however, miany star
legends that corne not fromn an-
tiquity, but fromn thie folk-bore of
more recent peid.We meet themn
every day in modemýri literature, for

Shakespe en inyson, Longfel-
low\ and others miake constant allu-
sions to themn in their verse. Thu Ini-
dlianl legend regardîng the mark-
illgs on the mloon ii told very
quinitly, by the latter poet, when

Sawý the moon tise f rom thu
wvater,

iplgrounidinig fromi the vaiter,
Saw the lc s and shladows on it,

mis?'a
And the good okmi anlswered,
*Onice a warrior very angmy,
Sezzed his gr;tndmiotber and threw

hiem
Up inito thie skyv at iighilt;
Rîight againsitihe m1on lie threw

bier;
This bier hoythat you see thecre,'

Thre are rany other stories
abou)it thcse mamýikinigs. Th'le Inicas
of Pe(rul expllin thlem by tellin g of
a very beauitiful mlaiden, whlo long,
long ago, feli ini love wit the
mooni, and cast herseif into his
armis; while the aboriginles of the
islands of the Pacifie epresenit the A tiiiarkal
mioon as an ardent lover wbo
snatched a fair bride f roim earth.

Perhaps thie biest known of these itories is the
ont told of ant old mani who, bus y picking up sticks
an4d brusbwood one. bright Suinday was met by a
fairy wbo asked wh~y lie was working on the
Sabbath. H-is reply, "Sunday on earth or Monday
in bieaven, is ail the samie to me," so angered the
fairy that to pninisbi hlm sbe decreed that hc mit
carry bis stick-, forever, and banished imii to the
moicon, sayinig, "As you have no regard for Suinday
on earth, take your perpetual Monday (Mo>onday)
ii beaven, and fromn now on travel with tbe inoon."

Fromn Scandiniavian folklore, we learn that on
the mnoon are two cilîdren bearing between them a
pail of water suispended on a pole or yoke, frorn
their shoulders, This is most probably t he original
of our nursery rhyme about jack and Jil, for tht
vanishlng of one spot aftcr another as the moon
wanes, represents theu fail first of jack, and thenl
of Tll.
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that as a reward hie placed hini on the moon.
The Hindoos have another legend about the

moon which runs somethîng like this: The Sun, the
Moon and the Wind belonged to one family, and
one day their relatives, Thunder and Lightning, in-
vited them to a banquet. Their mother, a very beau-
tiful star, was not invited, so waited patiently ai
home. By and by the chiidren, returned and were
warmly welcomed by the star, wbo had kent hem
bright little eye open aIl night long. "Welf, dear
children," she said, "have you brought -anything
home for me from the banquet ?" Then the Sun,
who was the oldest, and very selfish, and while

ble f ull-moon photograpb taken by Rev. Dr. Marah ; mucb r
water-mnelon ln shape.

hiaving a
about bis
brought n
tirne and

Then
for you, e
1 was awz

But th

good time hirnself, bad forgotten ail
)oor bungry mother at borne, said: 1I have
otbing borne for you ! I went for a good
iot to) brig a dinner for rny mother."
hie Wind said: "I didn't bring anything
ther, niother. I forgot ail about you when
Yy
ý gentle Moon said, "Miother, see ail the
sI saved for you, I hope you will like

d as she said this she placed a choice
[ore ber mother.
bt Star turned to tht Sun and said: "Be-

2mnaetd vntirself withoiit anv thnnight

Nothing, sb the Greeks thought, was mc
than the White Moon goddess, and the st
hier love for Endymion was one they told
toJd to their children.

Long, long ago, before people had settle
to the humdrum existence which we lead
wheri giants roamed about the earth, and t
were yet with men, the moon sailed abo
known world as she still does, only in thc
men knew and called her by her namies:m
lestial deity she was known as Luna; as a te~
dcity, Diana; and in the Iower regions, Ht
Prosperine. Diana xvas the daughter of
and Latona, and though she loved themi
twin brother, Apollo, very dearly, she seld
them, for hier path lay among the stars.

One beautiful summer evening, whýlen
sun chariot was sinking slowly behind the
sky, and aIl the earth lay bathed in rosysp

-There came a vision of a lovely miaid.
Who seemed to step from, a sîIvery car,
Out of the low-hung moon." ý

Diana stood on a hilltop looking down ov
and valley, and fair out to sea. The earth i

beautiful as it lay at the
the moon goddess, and y
cared htale for its beauty,
heart was very sad. Many 2
love meeting had she witne
she does now; manyv a bar
of love had her pale iace
down upon, but a sister's i(
the only one s¶ie hiad kno
strange unquenchable longi
corne to ber heart. She
alone!

Just as she feit bier litai
to break a wonderfully b
siglit met ber eyes. Par
the hillîde, under the tre
ing a placid lake, lay a yoi
night air playing softly
waving locks. A crook waý
sîde, and the lamibs of hiý
were gamboling necar birn.

To Diana's eyes tbis si
boy was more beautiful ti
or valley, river, lake or
glow, and waiting only iuni
Io had sunk behiind the i
p roud moon princess bent b(
ly head and whispered i
youtb, "Oh, Endymion!I Con
with me. How hiappv 1 w
to, dwell ini thîs peaceful vi
thy sid, but I arn Luna,
of Ný,ight. 1 mnust wvande
by niglit across the skv, c
the Sun god does by d'ay.
sweet youth, and -walider
me. Thoui dost not even
how vast and beautiful is th~
outside this peaceful vale.
with mie, Endymiion ! Cou
me., my love!1"

But Endymion, closing F
esembUing a before the radiant face 1

lovingly over him,. rnurmtu
reply: "No, it canrmot be, thon mnost beautiful
of Night! Alas, it 'cannot be! Thon canst ,
in miy peaceful valley; neither can I wandq
thee, mny qulcn, in the heavens, 1 fain wo
but great Zeus conrimrands us botb; we must

A death-like palour overspread Diana's fa
a stony sadness settled there as she lita,
death Icnell of lier hopes. Already thlic s
was fading. Darkness was crceping on a
sky calied to the goddess of the moon to si,
pure white light over the sleeping earth .
leave thee now, Endymilon," she whispered
-Alas!1 thon canst rot corne with me: I canic
with thee! Good ight, my love, good nightV"
ing low she kîssed the fair brow of the y
shepherd and imnmediately bis eyts closed in
slumber. Stepping into hier silvery car the
of Night once more pursued hier patir acri
heavens.

Ail night long. and even inw i.n-

hairt,
a fo

er iace i!
in read

goa was


