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uu Ships.
-

Blow fair, sweet wmd upon the distant seas;
Blow fair, and kind,

For many sails sue for a favoring hreeze
\Whers noue they find,
Your grace they court, o
For Christmas port,

&,me ride the waves with strong and buoy
ant prow,
And canvas white,
Others with straining spars the dark seas
plough
In piteous plight,
Make them your care
Kind wind, Dlow fair

Many are faring home from Lavens far,
After long years ;
And eyes are gazing out act
Through gathering tears.
Bring the ship near,
For Christmas cheer.

W herever ships should speed upon the wave,
Gio, friendly hreeze ;

But when the billows fiercely rock
Lull them to exse.
Let joy abide
At Christmas tide !

Harper's Weeld s

and rave,

- -
IN THE (CHRISTMAS DAWNIN

I'rinmphant Sum-

Fideles.

One Answer to the
mo: s of the Adeste

BY A, C. MINOGUE

With the dawn of Christmas Eve,
snow began to fall and when Night,

scattering darkness, winged her silent
course across the steel-gray heavens,
earth lay, folded warmly, ina robe of
dazzling white. As Night approach d
the snow ceased falling, and, one by
one, the starry worlds swang out their

pulsing around was abruptly broken
by a woman's laugh, the laugh of her
who had lived the tender, pure, beauti-
ful ideal of her youth into a cruel,
scathing, bitter mockery. It fe'l on
the listener’s ears, sending a tingling
pain along his nerves, causing his
heart to cease its calm pulsations. The
echoes of the deserted street caught up
that laugh, repeating again and again
1r~ hollow, biting mirth. Otherlaughs
illed the silence, vet he heard but one,
hu treacherous memory had bounded
forward to aid the echoes in its repro
duction. Then he realized his penalty
was to hear, throughout all time, in
every sound, that woman's laugh, to
»e on every countenance that woman s
face,

But over the street’s sudden noise a
voica was bhorne, singing the
++ Adeste I'ideles. At its magic note,
the din of the revelers ceased. Fach
prisoned soul awoke and began to cry
piteously for freedom : but the cries
were instantly stilled, ‘e by one
woman,

‘“Come!”’
“(Go!" and her
out the word, falling on the cheek of
her companion, stung like red ho
needles, while her eyes seemed to shoo
out sparks of fire.

[ uconscious of the wind and snow,
she stood as motionless as one of the
fluted pillars supporting the church’s
lofty steeple.

¢ Adeste Fideles,’
invitation, angel voiced.

swoet

breath as she sent

again came the
Dared she

She stepped forward, then stopped.

lighte, ete srual guides for the celestial * Ah ! not for you, not for you, my
messengers forever traversing \} lost soul,” lifting her eyes, now dull
realms of space. Thme wind piped i8] 414 sorrow charg to the snow
wordless song, not in catching Zasps wreathed church ‘““T.ong ago yon
‘ i "ar 1 red M ey "
and sobs as it 2 chained heart followed | jisearded your claim to that title.
in its wake, but in ringing trills and Yet she stood, straining her ears to
B t she stood, st g §
grace-notes.  With it another song, or} a¢0 each  well-remembered note ;

rather the breath of a song, was mingl

ing, subtle, sweet, and low. What
was it 7 The vibration of the leafless
boughs, fairy echoes hither wafted
from some far southern land, or the

frequent repetition of Christ's joyful
natal song ? Souls dwelling in the
valley where earthly din dllll tumult
reign, though their ears are st rained
and pleading hands are lifted, hear not
this heavenly music ; but they who
stand, tip-toed, upon the still, light en-
circled mountain-top, are trans pmu'l

by its rapture. And they carry in
their hands golden bugles through

which they blow, to the ears beneath,

the sweet fong’s mystic meaning.
Hence the world is glad at Christmas
time : the blinding tears are brushed
away, and peace, like the soft snow
covering earth, falls gently over

human hearts.

All day long and far into the hours
of the mght, a constant, restless tide
of men and women had surged over
the broad streets of the city. The
light ¢now, under their feet, had been
beaten into a surface as hard as the
asphalt it concealed, like hearts grown
callous beneath the ]m-a ing m.luh of
Time. Grinding
ing of bells, cries of drivers and shouts
of children, laughter and merry greet
ing, these had the tired hours heard :
then quiet fell, broken at intervals by
the street cars rumbling past. The
light faded trom the windows leaving
the streets enveloped in gloom, save
where an occasional electric lamp threw
its circle of trembling rayes,

But in the stately houses lining those
deserted streets were wakeful eyes, for
the ghosts of our lives are not fastidi
ous ; they will keep us company in the
shadows as well as in the light : indeed
they rather prefer the shadows, for
there their white, accusing faces flash
more vividly before our eyes. In one
of those houses, with carved lions
guarding its gateway, with grand ar-
morial ensigns or namenting its wi allg,
a man sat, alone. The fire that had
gleamed so brightly on the gay family
cirele an hour before had dwindled into
a few dying embers, that flickered
feebly ere falling into the ashes be-
neath ; and as each fell, a cry re
sounded in his ears, the cries of the
ghosts with whom he was spending his
Christmas Eve. Faded hopes and
shattered dreams, broken friendships,
blighted lcves, crowded around him
sitting there. Dut as the last ember
fell, a face shone full on him, so sud
denly, so distinctly, he threw a pro
tecting hand before his eyes, as if that
shield of flesh were proof against one
of memory's poisoned darts ! Then by
the feeble rays shining across the bed
of dull, gray ashes on the hearth,
he read the allegory of a woman, who
had once stood, like fair angel,
upon the still, light encircled moun
tain's brow, and who, gazing down,

had cauzht acry u\ yearning, pel haps,

of wheels and nnH_.,

some

while in the stately house opposite,
sat another listerer, his face buried in
his hands.

¢+ Adeste Fideles,” and the words, by
their magnetic power, led her from
the street, across the narrow etrip of
yard, to the foot of the high steps.
She glanced around, hall in fea:
wholly in shame. What if she were
to be seen here! If she dared but
venture as far as the vestibule ! She
looked across the yard, and the print
of her steps upon the snow were like
angry words of accusation ; !

out 1o !
flakes were swift lv, silently hiding the
marks of her desecration. hh»- con
tinued to gaze until where she had
passed was again a soft, unbroken sur
tace. The great God commuuicates
with man in various ways. On that
first Christmas night He sent all
heaven's choir to proclaim to earth the
tiding of redemption : to night it came
in the snowflakes' feathery falling
Her heart gave a throb of joy as she
mounted the stone steps, but
passed, for she thought over her

soon

snow of innocence fall

the swinging doors, and by
saw, from Memory's pages,

geeno the inside of that church pre

hues, from dangling prisms, the whit
robed priest, the kneeling

She, too, had knelt
when life was young,
strong, and her
sin.  Often on such Christmas

and
morn

from
child of Heaven. And
now ! She sank on her knees, screen
ing her face from the bar of light,
while over her. recollection of the
girlhood, lived within the shadow of
this old church, was surging. De
tween then and now thers yawned a
gulf that not all God's angels could
ever bridge. She flung herself on the
cold, hard tiling and moauned aloud in
her terrible pain. The sweet voice of
the singer was still pleading in her
ears—but what hope, what mercy for
her? Of her own f{ree will she had
thrust aside her God, had preferred
man to Him. Man had failed her,
and dared she insult God by asking to
return to Him,

shrinking
as a favored

Outside that iron gate, she kuew
what awaited her, but to what else

could she turn? Which of the
women, praying so devoutly before
Christ's shrine, but, in passing, would

draw away her skirts, fearful of a con
taminating touch? Which of the
men but would turn from her in
['rue, there were tend
like ereatures : but folded as they

scorn?

others,

of nguish, sui from an earth
iy » in a cloud of sanctity, breathing an
clogged soul b h She ventured | :
2 % sphere ot 100, wha
down that d ht to whi i a
. oy of wa
words of cheer and comid wind found h
| | e d on, how « symy (
":( eartn waal 3 d ¢
i v X i 1 tha YOl
aught a glimpse ol heaven ['hen
A } 3 \ n's fury A
-a shiver ran alon h framo Sae A7k
L ng i 1
though the rcom was warii G . P s
| st the sun, Knows, or
He left his place by the hearth and SN y )
y ‘ares, abou 1 agony of des

stole into the next apartment, where a

he wooc )V 3 art i ine itse
lamp shed its softened gleam over the M ood-dove's heart, finding s
: s sy securely fastened in a black snake's
cot of a sleeping child, and shivered Hin{te ot}
: . s olls
again on seeing, against the lace
pillow, the face ot the woman of the But gently, tenderly, like the breath
the allegory: for Innocence wears on all ot ‘\l“ il over the frozen earth, there
same expression. Remorse and penit. | SO to her the memory of Bethlehem's
knocking at hig | dear story. She seemed to see two

ence, clasping hands,
goul's door, gained admittance, ant
kneeling humhly, ha eried to Bethle
hem's King for pardon, as over th
listening world rang the joyous bells o
Christmas night,

Again peace and quiet on the snowy

streets, peace and quiet in the watch
ing heart.

‘As the hours wore on, soft gray cloud
hegan to gather and spre ul thn mselve

over the star-lit sky, and soon snow-

flaces fluttered down, or white ships ing. In
have been, bearing angels

they might
from Heaven's port to offer
their new-born King. DBut the silence

fealty t(

{ | tiny hands extended to her from a crib
of straw, two mild, it sad, blue eyes
, | ixed on her in silent pleading, and
¢ | avound the baby lip a loving
welcome.  For her the Sinless One was
born, for her the lowly life was spent,

smile ot

trampled, stained life never should the

A shaft of light slipped cut between
it she
the festive

sented. The wreaths of holly cireling
the marble altars, the silver ra
flected a thousand times, in rai

eople—she
saw itall, and, seeing, she remembered.
before those altars
purpose
heart untouched by

ings she had come hither, not as now,
the eyes of men, but

the gold and myrrh and frankincense
the Eastern sages brought.

Inside, the music had ceased but she
stirred not until the sound of coming
feet aroused her. As the door was
pushed forward, she sprang up, but in
hurrying away she missed her footing
and was hurled down the steep flight
of steps. Some man stumbled over her
in the yard below, and the hastily
bmu'rht light discovered her lying in
the snow, which was stained a bright
crimson by the blood flowing from a
gash in her temple. The eyes tluttered
open once to see the white-robed priest
bending over her, while strange voices
were reciting the familiar prayers of
her childhood. She moved her lips,
but the sounds died unuttered. The
dying eyes saw the cross raised over
her in solemn benediction and then
closed forever on the things of earth.

But when they opened in another lile,
angels
al ul

they beheld gr bands of
hastening down, with songs of joy
glad thanksgiving for a bark,
despite loud winds and tossing wi
had drifted eafely into port that happy
Christmas morn.

; SRS 5
LEGENDS OF THE NATIVITY.

'he Wonderful Light of the Holy

Night Beautifal Significance of

Symbols

One of the most beautiful legends of

the Nativity is that which is given in

the ** Protevangelium " in regard to
the miraculous calm of the holy night.

Joseph, having left the Blessed Virgin

in the cave, goes out to seek a nurse.

“ And I,” says he, ‘‘was walking and

was not walking ; and Ilooked upinto
the sky and saw the sky astonished :
and [ looked up to the pole of the heav

ens and saw it standing, and the birds
of the air keeping still.  And I looked
down upon the earth, and saw a trough
lying and work people reclining, and

their bands were in the trough. And
those that were cating did not eat, and
those that were carrying anything to
their mouths did not carry it ; but the
faces of all were looking upwards.

And I saw the sheep walking and the
sheep stood still: and the shepherd
raised his hand to strike them, and his
hand remained up. And I looked on
the current of the river, and I saw the
mouths of the kids resting on the water
and not drinking, and all things in a
moment were driven from their
course.”” Thisis an idea which neither
painting nor sculpture can expiess:
for though, strangely enough, itis only
a description of what one sees in every
statue and in every picture—a moment

ary action fixed in a beautiful rest—
yet neither picture nor statue can teli
us that the rest continues; their natural
interpretation is that it is only an im

measurably brief instant in that ever
changing current of life which flows
through all things. Bat poetry can do
that which lies beyond the power of the
other arts : and we find this idea ot
immobility and profound quietude ol
the heavens, at least, expressed in Mil
Nativity :

ton's ** Ode to the
amaze

fAst gaze,

Leir precious influence :
2 their flight

lizzht,

en warned them |

r3 with deep
: 1

There
legends in
One, which is common to several of the
apocryphal books, deseribes the dazzl-
ing supernatural light which filled the

are two

regard

other moteworthy
to the Nativity

cave with glory. The other is narrat

ed in the book which is called by the

A Protestant’s Praise,

Lyman Abbott said :
differences

Rev. Dr.
*“The

there are some

not forgotten: I have not forgotter

the services of the Benedictine monks
who traveled over Europe establishing
sehools and laying the foundations for

seminaries and colleges. I have not for-

gotten the sacrifices of Roman Catholic
missionaries who could be deterred by
no frigid zone
their own manner,

no burning heats and
from bearing, after
the message of the Gospel of Christ tc

the ¥ranciscan Iriars, who,
cities of Great Britain,
their Gospel the
freedom,
religious.

civil and political as well
I have not

the English

ator

be called the founder of
Parliament, and so the cr
American Constitution. [

charity who are leading the world ix
their self-sacrifice, their

their devotion, their

hospital in this city, nearly
whose surgeons are Protestants,
non-Cathoiics,

least

a lwm.m Catholic enter.

Boman Catholics was ordered to a
charge. There were five minutes

before the charge was to be made, and

in that five minutes the Roman Catho

and gave absolution to the
and the whole
ment rushed on to death.
shown more Jove for America than tha
Roman Catholic regiment 7"’

A Time for Rejoicing.

It would be uulawtul

In the course of a sermon pre:ched
in Plymouth pulpit, New York, the

between the
Roman Catholic and the Protestant are
wide and fundamental, . . . DBut
things I have

the people that were in darkness. I
have not forgotten the preaching of
working
in the poor and miserable hovels in the
laid there by
foundations for

forgotten the
Roman Catholic tutor and instructor of
that Simon de Montfort who may almost

of the
have not
forgotten the Brothers and Sisters of

generosity,
good works, 1
have not forgotten the Roman Catholic
all of
or at
and whose doors
swing as readily to let a Protestant as
At Gettys-
burg, in the crucial moment of that
crirical battle, a regiment made up of

lic chaplain offered one short prayer
regiment ;
and then came the command Charge,
loman Catholic regi-
Who has

to be sad to-

1
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R=oie, O thou Gentile:
th e to life. — Christinas
Po, e Leo the Great.
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Motherhood.

truly the
should also be th

The

Chr stmas is
hildhood ; but it
festival of mott erhood,

even the hol

the mother.
infaucy as sacred in
flows from the
Jesus,  Yet it seems
receive that truth pertectly
fir:t learn to think of
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“ Satisfactory Results.”
So says Dr. Curlett, :
practitiover, Belleville, Ontario, who writes
Sor Wasting diseases and Serofula I ha

Saviour offereth thee pardon.
(iod calleth
Sermon  of

festival of

fcr the child,

manager-cradle of
to e we cannot

motherhood as

ginal and stain love found fave
with God to receive and guard a1
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A

name of Matthew : ** And on the third
day after the birth of our Lord Jesus

Christ, the most blessed Mary went
forth out of the cave, and entering a
stable, placed the Child in the stall,

and the ass and the ox adored Him
Then was tulfilled that which was said
by Isaiah the prophet, saying : *‘The
ox knoweth his owner and the ass his
Master's erib.”  Both of these legends
have been freely accepted by the art-
ists. There is hardly one of them who
does not introduce the ox and the ass :
and sometimes the latter animal is
represented with open mouth, lifting
up his voice in audible adoration. The
miraculous radiance has been employed
by some of the painters to produce
wonderful effects of light and shade.
A famous example of this is Coreggio’s
picture in the gallery of Dresden.

There are also certain symbols or
mystical emblems which are trequently
introduced into pictures of the Nativ
it The eross is placed in the hand
f an angel or of the y St. John to
remind us of the futt of the Holy
Child The lamb is the type of H

uri ind  when is bound with

ords it rey His 1 o I'h

¢ \ ) Holy i
) ekness amd

nee 1 l h, becau
red spot on 1 connected with
the nory of Christ's death, A sheat
of wheat is olte d as a pillow for
the Intant s, or a few ears of it are
placed in Ilis haud, as a symbol of the

bread of lite.  When He has His finger
laid upon His lips it is to remind us
that He isthe Word of God. The palm
is the symbol of martyrdom and glory:
the olive is the emblem of peace ; the
globe represents His kingly authority.
Thus in the silent language of signs
the artists have expressed the thoughts
ol wonder and worship which have
gathered through the ages about the
cradle of Christ — From **The Christ
Child in Avt,” by Henry Van Dyke,

- - —

for her, the sacrifice on Calvary made
“ Forgive, forgive, forgive,” camao
5 ' from the pale lips, while tears ran

g like rain in summer time, over the
face prossed against the hard,
richly jeweled cups, the joy

3 thered up those tears, as

cold til

ful
g

A genuine ghost story has yet to be

used Scott's Fmulsion with the most satis-
factory results.’

Chron u Derangements of the Stomach,
Liver and Blood, are speedily removed by
the active prin l.le of the ingredients enter-
ing into the composition of Parmelee’s Vege-
talbe Pills. These Pills act specifically on
the deranged organs, stimulating to action
the dormant energies of the system, thereby
removing disease and renewing life and
vitality to the afilicted. 1In thislies the yreat
secret of the popularity of Parmelee’s Vege-
table Pills,

Nervous P

-_|

Prostration

It is now established fact in
medieal seience that nervousness is dod
to impure blood.  Therefore the t
way 1o cure nervousness is by purif
ing and enriching the blood. ¥

Hood's Sarsa.

great blood purifier is
parilla,  Read this letter:

“For the last two years I have been a
great sufferer with nervous prostration
and palpitation of the heart. I was weak
in my limbs and had smothered sensa-
tions. At last my physician advised me
to try Hood’s Sarsaparilla which I did,
end I am happy to say that I am now
strong and well,” Iam still using Hood's

Sarsaparilla and would not be without it.
l recommend it to all who are suffering
with nervous prostration and palpxlntiun
of the heart.,” MR8, DALTOX, 66 Alice St.,
Toronto, Ontario. Get Hood’s, because

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Is the Only |
True Blood Purifier

Prominently in the public eye today, It
{s not what we say but what Hood’s Sar-
saparilla does t} e

attested ; but not so a genuine blood
purifier. Over and ove in it has
been proved that Ayer's Sarsapariila
stands alone among medicines as the
most reliable tonie alterative in pharm-
acy [t stood alone at the World'
Mair

Huod s Pills {4
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