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TERMS :—

== oHE STAR OF JACOB.

s 4 star shallrise out of Jacob, and asceptre skall spring
- up from Isruel)

Christmas bells are sweelly chiming
O'cr the gray expansc of gea,

Freighted with the white-wing'd message,
Peace to earth and Peace to thee.

Over hllls and sow-wreathed valleys,
Over mouutains purple fold,

Where tho star of Jaceb trembled-—
('cr the the mapger, as of old.

Where the palm i green uplifting,
Where the olive branches wave,
$2 k we in the silent valley,
He aloue, who came to suve.

As the gloria in excelsia
Floats on high, our souls to-day,
1ith the shepherds eager wend wo
Where the infunt Saviour lay.

Bringing gifts c'en as the magi,
$hall our gonls outpour them hence,
Love o'etflowing, Christian treasures—
Gould, myrrh and frankincense,

' Christmas bells to-dey are chiming
' Sweetly o'er 1if’s troublud sea-
Freizhted with the white-winged message,
Peuco to carth, and peace to thee,

TAXES.

Jiet no one, who can pay his poll tax, com-
pliin of Josing his vote if he ncgleets to do so.
It the Catholies of this city are to exercise
their legitimate authority, it can ouly be done
by doicg s others do—pay their taxcs,

S5T. PATRICKS SOCIETY.

The Annual Concert of St. Patrick’s Socicty
isto be held in the Theatre Loyal, on the Fth
of Japuary. The proceeds of this concert are
to be given for charitable purposes, and al-
though our people have many claims upon them,
yet charity never appeals to them in vain,

CONCERT.

A concert will be given under the auspices
of No. 7 Branch of the Irish Catholic Union,
inthe 8t. Cunegonde Hall, to-morrow, Thurs-
day evening, 'The proceeds are to be given to
the family of the late Joseph Hurley, a mem-
ber of the Branch, All friends are invited to
gencrously assist in making the concert a
§1ceess,

—

FRENCH CANADIAN AND IRISH.

A very unpleasant joeident oceurred at a
meeting of the Water Committee last week.
It appears that thare is a flash of water in the
Prench Canadian part of the eity, which Ald,
Greicr was anxious to have converted into a
tkating rink. Two geotlemen wanted to rent
the place for that purpose. Alderman Grenier
supported them, and Ald, Donovan and Ald,
ool opposed them. Alderman Grenier then
gaid that it was from the Ivish side of the house
that French Canadians received the most op-
position,  These words were cheered by the
eweniics of Loth the French Canadians and the
Irish, Tt was honey to the pulate, * I{cep
them divided" is the motto of our mutual foes,
We thought, indeed, that this had been secn
through, and we incline to the belief that the
Irish Catholies of Montreal entertain strong
gfupathy and much respeet for their French
Canadian fellow-citizens, So far as we koow
the Trish people, that sympathy is genuine, and
Alderman Grepier may rest assured that it is
not aficeted,  We do not expect to agree upon
all the little details of public life, that would
beirrational and absurd, but we do expeet to
clltivate a kindly feeling towards the French
Cunadian people, and we are much mistaken if
AW, Donovan does not ehare this feeling
along with his countrymen at large.

THE REV. MR. BRAY.

Last week we promised that we might notice
the Rev. Mr. Bray’s Jecture on # The Gallican
Phu:ch” in our present issue. Our notice of
ithall be brief, - Let us, however, once more
eongratulate the Rev. Mr. Bray on the tone
te adopted. Temperate and argumentative
he contested for the prineiples he holds, with-
out, we believe, consciously saying anything
Wiasult us, Tobe sure the word ' Romish"
o%emrs, but we readily beliove that it was slip-
2ed in, through foros of habit, and not through
Wy desire to bo offensive.. " 'We take. the tem-

erof the lécture asour'reason. for saying this,

Bray inay say in the same temper, and in
fuir argument against the church, I emitimate
debate is the salt of Civil and Religious li-
berty, and although the Rev, Mr. Bray was
strong, yot he suid nothiog beyond the
range of £iir discussion. By all meaas let every
mm exhaust the argunen's hecan in favour
of a principle he avows, or a course in which he
belicves.  We welcome the expression of honest
dissent, and calm dissertatian. But while
admitting all this we must remind the Rev, Mr,
Bray that Lis lectur: was more a plea for the
Oka Indiaps than it was a leeture on the
“ Gallican Church.” Tt was simply a resume
of the triul between the Oka Toliuns und the
Seminary, that took place n shert time sinee.
Sinee the Rov. Mr, Bray's leeture was publish-
ed we have read those trials with some care,
and we have fuiled to discover a single
argument in Mr. Bray's lecture that had not
been used by the eounsel for the Tndiaus, It is
a resume of the old case, bur it isnot aresume of
the judgment given. All these arzuments were
used iu Court, and the judgment was given
egainstthe Jadians, the argumects were thus all
upset—because there were stronger arguments
on the other side. Wit use is there in cur re-
peating what must be koowa to everybody.
That the case was tried—that «// the arguments
used hy the Rev. Mr, Bray werc used during
that trial, and that the Court decided in fuvour
of the Seminary,because the arzumentsaguiustit
we:e not sound, and many of them were mere eare
coctions. DBesides theeaseis to be tried next
month, and even if we were 1 possession of
more complete evidence than has yet seen the
light, which we are, yet we would declinc to
make them public at the preseat meoment.
The ¢ase is before the courts—it is before those
of whom we believe that cxtrancous public
opinion cunnot influenee, and in such hands we
leave it, feeling fully assured that the claims of
the Seminary will be sustained in every parti.
cwlar, and if Mr. Bray was in possession of the
proofs and arguments on the other side of the
question, he would say the same,

————

A REPLY TO FROUDE.

In an appeal to his clerzy and people in be-
halt of the College of Kilkenny, Bishop Moran

recently said :—

# froude, with his usual boldness, aseerts that in
the twelfth century Ireland bad become A semi.
barbarous State, and tbat we nre iodebted to the
Norman invaders for the introduction of the arts
and seiences, ag well as for the revival of piety and
religion among our people It is not a difficult
matter, indeed, to prove that our fathers at that
eventful period were fur from meri:ing the reproach
of being n eemi-barbarous people. Bowmg of the
noblest architectural monnments that adorn our
country date precisely from that period ; suffice it
to name St Curmac’s Chape), in Cushel, the Cathed-
tal of Lismore, the churches of Ililmalkedar, Rex.
crea aud Monaicha. To that period also belongs
the beautifully-chizelled Cross of Tuam, whish, with
all our modern prozress, remains still unrivalled at
the present day. ‘The many works of vur Itsh art-
ists of the same period, in silver and gold, which
have happily been preserved to us, bave won the
admiration of the most distinguished antiquarizns
of Burope; and what is remarkable, it was only &
little time before the Anglo-Noymau invasion thut
tLis school of art attained its highest perfection,
and it is precisely from that invasion that we must
dnte its rapid deeny. It in such a state of barlarism
as Ircland was reduced to (after tiwe twelfth cen-
tkry) genius had arisen, it would have died like a
flower of the desert, unnoticed and nsknown; for
it was not the warrior’s rude aud bloody hand that
could preserve and cherish it, nor bis yet ruder
mind that could appreciats its excellence and
beauly ; and seed should be wafled to some miove
genizl clime before it could be nurtured into vigor.
1 havo nlrendy monttoned the name of the victerions
monarch, Brisn, and I will now merely ask what
British sovereign sinco tho period of the Angle-
Nerman invasion has dove 5o much as he to pro-
mote science and piety, and {p encourage avery true
work of Christian civilization among us? Hear
how an autient Irish chronicler compendiates hia
Listory: ‘By him were crected [n Erin. noble
clhiurehes aud other sanctuariee, Hesent profeesors
and masters to teach wisdom and knowledge, and to
buy, books beyond the son and the great ocean, be-
cange the wiitings and booke in every church and
sanctuary had been destroyed by the plunderers;
aud Brian himself gave the price of learning and
the price of books to every one sepurntcly.who want
on this gervice, Many cliurches wers built and re-
paited by bim, bridges nnd roads were made, the
fortresses of Munster were strengthened, He con.
tinued in tbie way, prosperons, peaceful, hospitable,
just judging, venerated, with law and rulo amovg
the clergy, with honor and renown among the leity,
pewerful, securo, for fifteen years in - the ckief
sovereigaty of Erin” : . )

THE CASE OF FATHER CURCI, EX-JESUIT.
Father Curei, it is true, is no apostate ; has

d wo now -gladly weléome all the Rev, Mr,

not abused the Pope (though he has insulted

TS

him), nor has he callel any cn: a tyrant; he
has simply exemplified the truth of the adag>:
hoonanum est errare. He has written a foolish,
impertinent lotter to tho Supreme Dontiff,
which, however, he never intended should be
made public. This letter has been published,
and has caused Father Curci's friends to won-
der how it was possible for a man of his taleuts
and experience to ecntertain such a (Quixotic
noticrn., A writer in o Catholic journal in the
United States who is personally acquainted
with Iather Curei says:—

“Tt is true, that the mere fact of his Irfter excir-
ing sympatby ia the 1&nks of our sepurated brethren,
is & source of regret to his friends, and is, besidi 5, 2
ktrong argument against his position; but, that
Father Curci has any fellow-feeling with his new
defenders, is too prepestercis 1o by r ven jmngined,
He hus. it is tooe, done a very foolish thivg, nod
has, besides, veutored to dictute to the Divinely ap-
poivted Hend of the Church what his nction must
be. He has expressed, or more ¢ rrectiy, he brs
undertaken a quassi defence of a class which has
desevvedly encountered the condemuation of the
Haly See. Father Curci's letter has met a reply,
and we Iny betors our read-rs a translation of this
plain and calin vesponse.  In it they will fee what
Father Corel bns deney and) at the emne time, will
clenrly approciate how very foolishly he hias acted
We do not suppose we nre violating any seeresy by
announcing that the nuther of the an-wor isa Jesnit,
well known to all Americans who bave ever resided
iz Rome, Rev. T, Arwcllint?

BLOWING UP STUMPS.

Iate experiments by Mr, Juhin O'Donnell, of
Jamaica, L. I, have shown that by the use of
dynamite, the cos* of stump cradicating can be sur-
prisingly redoced. An oak stump, twe feet in
dinmeter, coxts by hand labor at lenst one dollar to
remove. Dynamite will send it flving at n cost of
twenty five cents. Mr, O'Donpel} recently invited
a party of farmers to see its cflectiveners. Five
stomps were atincked, The first was of oak, partly
decayed. The men cmwployed punched a holw with
8 crowbar between two projecting robts, but, not
Leiog experts, did not Insert the igstrument fully
under the stomp.  Conscquently, only two thirds of
it was blown out. Thne partial decay or the wood
was another bindrance. It did not c¢fler the necer-
gary resistance, A partly rotted chestnut stump
wne blown fo fragments, The crowbar was bLadly
inserted under an apple-tree stump, and that, like
the oak, was shattered to the extent of two-thirds,
With a esound and sturdy onk stump however, the
dynamite was fully triumphant. The stump was
blown out utterly.—.\N. 1. Suu.

WHAT STANLEY HASFOUND IN AFRICA,

A correspondent gravely agks us what Stanley bas
discovered #in cquateriul Afriea’t 1t is possible
that there may be others in the same slate of de-
plorable ignerance, and we will, therefore, bricfly
set forth the result of Mr, Stapley's three years ot
exploration—for we do not suppose that even our
inquiriug friend forgets that before that the young
man had fcuad Dr. Livingstone in that region.
When Stanley stacted, he dugeribed the work Lefore
him as that ofinishing tho Inbors of others, for many
travellers had preceded him into that country
of danger anl fascination, and secn parts of
lakes and rivers, without settling anything about
their relations with each other or their import-
ance to the world. The sources of the Nile, the
problem of ages, were yet unfound. No one Fnew
anything about tle Congo, twenty-five miles from
the atlantic coart,  Now Stanley has left very little
undone of what heundertook to do.  He discovered,
in the first place, the farthest southern swaters that
contribute to the Nile, the Shimeeyu river, pouring
into the Yictoria Niyauze from the sautheast.
He, for (he first Lim>, thoroughly circumnavigated
{he great Victorie leke, and followed up its great
tributary, the Kagera on the soutlwest, through its
scores of lakes. He has settled the puzale of the
Tanganyika, which lind been considered by Living-
stono n reservoir of tke Nile, and to which Lieut,
Camernn had given an outlet through the Lukuga
into the Lualrba ; both thess uotions he proved
wrong, and made it certain that the lake has no
onilet, but Is an inlandlnke of camparatively re-
cont formation which is rising steadily, and will,
ono day make Cameron’s ellef true.: And finally
he has proved the Lualata, which Liviogstoune felt
sure was the Nile, to be, instead, the Congo, by fol-
lowing it from the center of the contincnt to {he
Atlantic—a wonderful voyage of over 2,000 miles
and through seven or eight degrees of lattitude,
i:rossing aund recrossing the equator, in deadly
perils of disease, privation, trackless forests, un-
known waters and fierco savages, which no other
explorer- had ventared to face, and which Cameron
had: shortly befora turned away from. These ore
tho principal gepgraphical discoveries of Stanley,
but to make & complete list of them would occupy
too much time ahd space.—Springfield Republican.
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'WAR NOTES.

Mukbtar wag brave even to degperation during
the battle 6f Dive- Boyun, on the plain of, Erzeronm,
When the Russiao battalions'were Lurled against a
long hill which was_held by the left' ceatze of his
army, snd the Turks wavered and.fell hack, be.
sprang forward with two buttallons ‘and dashed at

once to the critical ‘point. Tt was ‘{oo Inte,” 'Ite
{ - N h .

ofiicers foll dead and their men were driven back,
The centre was carrled.  Mukhtar remained at the
nost of daoger. %1 wished to die,” he said after-
wanl, Dathis men gatered about him and fnirly
dragged him from tha field.

CovrTrsirs or War —It is stated tbat there hud
boen frequent communication between Osman
Parhia and Genersl Gonrko previous to the fall of
Pluvynn, the opposing commanders exchanging very
pleasent notes with each other from time to time.
On ane occasion the Rugsian gencral sent te Osmuan
Paslia n most conrteous letter, nccompanied by sev-
eral s:umbers of the London Times containing retlec.
tivns ou the inevitable fall of the town snd on the
necersary surrender of the beleaguered ariny.  The
Twik returned his thanks, acknowledged the im-
portance of beirg made acquainted with the peril of
Slevun, and rdded that were he Dot otherwise en.
vy, the papera furnished would afford welcome
readivg for the long winter evenings.

GENERAL SKOBELOFF.

Onc afternoon in Novemler his troops were
maseed nears their encampnnent, with arms in hands,
and with gpades to intrench the ground they were
ubont to f{ake; stretcher-Learers in group at the
tenr, 0o suguestive, bnt unpleasant sight; a battery
of witreillenses bundled up like so many human
hiugs, to keep out the damp, ard in fient of the
troops, the little body of picked men, each with his
shiovel, his rations and plenty of ammunition, wlin
wrre to make the first rush acrose, use the bagonet,
nud then threw it aside for the spade, and endeavor
fo cover in time to resist the atta k of the returning
Tuwks., Gonersl Bkob lofl dismounted and told
the men just what he experled of the m—thut they
were not to storm the wutks of 1'levna, but enly to
run forward nud takethe piecn of ground they kuew
petfoctly well, in frout of the rond; and to hald it
until they bad works thrown up. He cantioned
them, ns many wers young soldiers rent out from
thie reserve to fill the grent gaps in the ranks, not to
advance too far, but to mind exsetly what the offi
cers told them. Ho wounld be with them himself,
and would direet the movtme nt personatly. As the
men parsed they all received encouraging words,
aud they weunt by gmiling at the good-natured chaty
from the General, who called to them by n=me, re-
murked on their new bLoots, which, he #id, were
like those of a Spanish Don,nnd told the musicians
they would play & waltz in the new redoubts on the
morrow,

—

CHRISTMAS IN COPENHAGEN.

Christmnsin Copeakagen, Thereis the place for
it! To bLrgin with, winter is winter there ; you
may be cure that before tho twenty-fifth of Decem-
ber every house in Denmark has had ity windows
frorted over with those white and sprikling fInwers
of which Hans Christian Anderren rpeaks 8o often
Do you remember how Kuy and Gerda used to heat
copper pennies And then place them ngainst the
panes, where they made round eyelets through
which cne could could luck into the street, nnd see
the boys scow billing or glidind, or geing
past with their ekater, ard tho old postman go-
ing from door to door with Christmas ltters? I
thiuk ¢ very Dane hng told you something ahout
Copenbagen; from Anderscn—who as a lean
country boy laoked fowards it s the centre of the
universe, and never, I believe, outgrew the fecling
—t!o Ochlenechlaeger, the great poet, and funny,
vain, impetuous littie man, and ITolbery, Hertz, and
the two Huibergs, who all wrote comedies about
their neighibors, friends, rivals, in the pleasant
Northern capital.

First of all, we are at the fair, nt Amager, Long
lines of Loothe, the spow surrounding them, and
even drifting up ngainst them, stretch out with rich-
eit stores of tays, nuts, Aweetmeats, gingerbrend, in
ummerable temptations for the good towntfollk who
come to buy presents for their little ones, nnd to
give themselves s well (it muet be owned] a rare
und delightful treat. The strect boys are here in
legions, & plague alike to booth-keepers and cus-
tomers ; whatJittle money there may have Leen
amongst them was spent long ago, nxd they are per-
fectly free to snow.ball, make slides play at hide-
and-scck and other obsireperous gnmes, and drive
to despair all resp ctable midd’e aged people, Here
ars stout and good-looking matrou-, stoppiug for a
minute—it is too cold to stand still longer—to dig.
cuss with fiiends and acquaintances their own new
dr sz & and those of their ncizhbors, their chil b o s
compluints, and the progress of thelr Christmas
coakerv, Tkc men mcet, too, and chat & moment
about the weather aud their boyr, and the daoger of
these plaguey elides; not a word of business inter-
rupts the ensy holiday talk—only the caaff-ring and
joking with sellers of foys and swects. Tere and
thire nre pretly girle, their cheeks ruddy in the
biacing air, cocacious of many regards from
strange eyes agthcy stand before the booths whose
clildish delights they have not really yet outgrown,
There is one, s malden of eighteen, whose bluc eyes
snd ronnd rosy cheeks, beneath her fair plaited hair
still almost belong io the litlie sister for whom ehe
ia buying the peppermint and sugar candy, which
aro her own especial favorites. A cavalier (Herb.
erg has a quaint citizen-like way of talking about
* cavaliers ") approaches her, and offers the siIpport
of his arm, ag the frozen ground ia slippery and
dangerous. She declines, with the pretty shrew-
ishness of Gretchen, and, walking on flushed aund
flurried, ina few steps alips and falla. He helps
ber up, hoplng that she {8 not hurt, but reproving
her want of trust in him ; she daclares that the fall
war quite barmless, and is passing on, with the
briefest word of thasks, when he points out that the
contents of her'basket—the sugar candy and pep-
permint, with gingerbread, lo-d roldiers, toys and
dolls<~have all drapped out, and lie scattered on the

ground, The maiden stops; tears gather {n her

eyes; in her first- words of confilence, she says for
what littld brother apd sister the presents were
meant; quick as thought, the .wicked street-boys
have pounced npon them ; she has plainly no more
money with which to replace them,
Christmas spoilt, it seews, uniil-<the cavalier ‘offers,
go kindly and so gently, to buy fresh tors for her,
to prevent the disappointment of the childreu at

bome, Bhe caunnot refuse; she chooses new gifts

for all;"ghe beging to chat, shyly but happily; she

-Hereis a,

e §

takes his arm—this time before he ofters it  They
disappear into the darkness—they fade away, as all
is fading seund them, while the Archabgel Gabriel
bears us on his broad wings toa fresh scene,

It is a warm and brightly-lighted room in a house
in one of the principal streets of Copenbagen, A
gentleman and a lady stand before the fire, with
their little boy, whom tuey aro telling gravely that
b : must go away, and leave them to themselves if
hie desires Santa Claus should bring bim any pre-
sent on the Christmas morning. Very reluctantly
he goes into another room nnd sits by the window,
Jooking out into the dark night and the snowy
square, e is very little, nnd ho has not yet been
&Ulo tomake up his mniod how much of the super-
naturn] there is about Santa Claua, and how much
of bis bounty is due to the consnltations of papa
and mammn, and their subscquent visits to the
sylendid toyshop in tie large street round the cor-
ner.  Meanwhile, the said papn and mamma deter-
mine that he shull have a box of lead soldicrs (all
of them, let us L ope, stendfust), nud alarge book of
the most beantifully colored pictures,

We fiy through the window iato the rquare with-
out, and, turning back, we see the boy's siall round
face, behind the glass, peering outinto the shadowy
night, As we look a strange little Blus bird fiea
out of the dukness, and, hovering abent for a few
moments, fionlly setfles down upon the snow-co.
vered window-sill.  This is Fantasy, and he sings
A sweet song ahout the beauties of the morrow—
the gifts, and games, sud meniment—to the won-
dering boy. It sounds to the passers-by, if any of
them hear i, anly iike pirrivit I pirrivit! but we and
the child know butter ; and, us we pres away, the
bay and his parents, the wayfarers and the rquare
tself, all melt into awd becowe part of the wistful
senj; of Fantusy,

As we journey threugh the air, past the hroad
streets into the apen country, the seattered fiakes
of smow that have been constautly falling prow
thick er und thicker, till we can seo nothingg but o
fenthery wall before and behind us, belaw and above,
Tive measured beating of the Archanzel’s wings
alone breaksthe stillness, and we cannot tell by any
cutward sizn that we have left the popnlons town
behind, that we are alono in the dusslate country,
We descend o the ground. No human tys comd
See, a8 No human power eould save, the object of
our flight, Almest covered by the thickly talling
snow, there Hes an ol man, whn, having lost his
way acd rutworn his little stvength in trying to
regain ity has sunk fato the fatul sleep—he does not
safler, be is quite uncounecicus, ut tiefore another
haur i prst be will be dead.  The Archenge) raises
a bright and beautiful drewm Lefure him : he sees
the herdsmen passing by, hs Lears Gabriel’s voice
direct them to the stable where the Clild is shortly
to be born, the celestinl chorus, “Glory to (iad in
the highest,” 1ings aut—and the old man awales,
new warmth in his limbs, new vigor in his heart,
and under the angelic guidanco parses on Lis way,

Whither? To home and comflort, let us hope;
not where we are bound, to the cold and dark church-
yard. Before us stands the charch, tall and ghostly
on cach side gauut trees lift their hagyard arms on
high; everywherc are rounded graves, tombstones
and slabs, all covered with a white and hoary
mantle, The rnow I8 no longer falling, but a high
wind that has rison, nnd shricks now and then along
the night, whirls it up in dusty cloud:. In a
sheltered corner by the church there is a little grave
wherein lied buried a child who died n yearngo;
yet bither creepe, thinly clad and shiveting, a tiny
girl of six years old. She finds crs'ly the grave
where her one sister Jies buried ; she kneels by it
and prays—or rather speaks, out of the fulluces of
her hieatt, her misery and loneliness.  For tho past
yearshe has had no friend, no playmate; sho bas
wept a’0ac; bas had no joy, beeause she hng nene
tosharethem. Who will rity her, who will Lelp,
who will reatore her only sister 7

Above the grave a shadowy form s dimly seen;
it is her Guoardian Angel, who welcomes her, and
promises thatsha rhall sce once more her lost
sister, and all others she loved who have passed
away. Thechurch clock strikes twelve, and on its
last stroke the angel clasps her in his arms and
rises up aud up to heaven,

As wo regein the enrth isalready morning ; church
Lells are ricging everywheres, und people are walke
ing to church through the quict streets. We paes
unseen smong them, and hear their chat; we stand
at the church door and hear the pealing organ and
childron’s freeh voices rising in bhymns of praiso,
thea the people come out, aud discuss {he sermon
nnd its preacher; they go home, the Christmas din-
ner ig eaten ;the old men take a nap over the firs,
the younger walk in the fizlds; children pambol
about, and endevour in a hundred fantaslic ways to
muke tho time fly faster till 1he gleries of the night
are come,

We need not pause to look at the Chrisimas.tree ;
it has been descrihed . hundred {imes. After its
branchee have been stripped, its lights put out, the
smaller children kissed and sent to bed, these un-
sophisticated Danes of from seventy downwards joinx
in bolsterous games of forfeits. In one, o gentleman
has to pay a complimont to eight ladies in &ucces-
sion, and immediately to negative it; saying, for
example, “ Yourdress is a lovcly one—but it would
becomeé any one else better;” or, “ Your eyes are
beoatiful—faken separately.”

As this goene disappears, and we are once more
out in the night, sounds of music are still heard,
We araat the ecfge of & frozen lake, by which a boy
of nineteen kneels, putting on his-gkates. A honse
overlooka the lake; and in its balcony stand two
lovers, whohave loft the dance going on within;
they look at-the moon, now nearly at its full, and
eay goftly to-each other words that a thousand lovers
before - them. have whispered. They go in, and
others take their places; thess laugh morrily, and:
their mirthgounds kindiy to the lad beneath, He
.has buckled on his skates, and stands, about to start |
~-his eyee, peering through the mists which over--
hang'the long lake, can seo farther. away than any °

_but a lover's sight could. reach, a glimmering cot--

tage window,; whose light is a signal that his loved
one is awaiting bim. -Away he sweeps,
hig lithe young lezs will go,
away over hiln, carrying him onward with the wind'

of his broad Wwings—the boyish figure dlsappears as’' -

the whistling; of

th ! the skates is loat, and all fades into - ..
the night, * ’ ' ‘

, swiftly as ~
and the Archaungel flies - -



