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_ Industrious, devout and charitable. One
o ‘wguntain side, and g5 & reward for the

1

Twelfth Yea?i- No. i2.

A
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adored,
Christ, the Everlasting Lord.

Late in time behold Him come,
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb,

Veiled in flesh the (Godhead see
Hail the Incarnate Deity!

Pleased as Man with men to
}
dwell, :
i
Jesux, our Emmanuei, !

Hark!
Glory to the newborn King,

the herald angels sing

il
ol

—— —_
—

E NEWBORN KING.

HRIST, by highest Heaven '

T TTHE MADONNA IN ART!

VARIED CONCEPTIONS BY THE
WORLD'S GREATEST PAINTERS.
Raphael's Sistine Madonna and the
“Madonna della Sedia” — A Story
About Murillo's “Madonna of the

Napkin.”

There 18 one subject for a pleture
which has pever grown old or tire
sowe It was seen In the rough daubs
of the puinters of the
melted way il vearse
artist's the hunowledge
of anntomy wia~ o fenful tlong akip
to wite eraft,
in the SNalon paonted on
with paants that are almost haminous,
drawn by master bainds and signed by

dark ages when
wod were the
waterials and

1t s see 1 nownday s hang

fine oanys

waster nates The Madonna and the
Child uo subject has ever stirred the
hearts of men as this one has, because
no subject could be so universally un
derstood. The scholar and the prines

the peasant woman and the little child.
none faills to grasp its meaning., and
through the hearts of all it seunds a
kindred thrill

It would be impossible to make a
collection of all the Madonnas that'
have been painted. There would be at
least a thousand, and tbey are scatter-
ed all over the world, from Raphaels of :
priceless value to the modest can- |
vases which adorn village churches.
There have been many controversies,
too, regarding the merit of the paint-
ings, some preferring the modern Ma-
donnas and sowne the ancient. |

“What is the greatest Madonna ever |
painted?' 1 asked a fashionable en- .
graver. Ile pointed to an etching ot;
the Sistine Madonna.

“And what is the Madonna that you

have the most call for?” | pursued. e
pointed to the same picture.
There {8 no doubt about it. [t is the

peart of them all, the crowning work |
of Raphael's long procession of Vir-
gins. The others were but studies for
this one. With the dignity of a moth-
er and of a queen she holds her son in
her armns and shows him to the world,
as if hurt and angered by its sin. He
presses closer to her, with divine in-
dignation in his eyes, but there ix a
look in the Virgin's face of infinite
compassion, as if she understood the
miseries of men and would be thelr
mediator.

Another of Raphael’'s works was set
before me- the " Madonna della Sedia,”
er the Madonna with the chair, and
about this there 18 a pretty story. In.
Italy there lived a peasant named Ma-

HRAD OF THE BISTINE MADONNA.

{By Raphael.]
lr. She was a good girl in every way—

day she found & hermit lying ill on the

ra little

" not - refuse

THE MORNING OF THE NATIVITY.

ISEN with,
- mﬂﬂ: » i
Light and 1ife _;

wpmmv%mvm

the legend goes, and prophesied that
one day she would be palnted as the
mother of God. Years passed by, and
as she sat In the garden oue suony aft-

ernoott with her ba by In her arms and |

ber littie Loy playizie about ber kxiee a
handsume young nrain entered the gate
and pnused In aduieration on seeing the
group.

“I am Raphael S;anzio.” be gald. dof-

fing 'hin velvet enp. “and 1 would l'ke
to paint 3ou as you st there™  And
that was the original of the Virgin, the
Child and the httle St. John In the
“Madonna della Reelin ™

If I had not bheesy speahing partien.
larly of Madonnis with the Child [
should havo ploccd Murtlle's “laanacy
late Cotic plods et to the Sistine Ma
donna in populants  [or certainly  this
great ma st epdece 155 appreciated. There

MADONNA AND CHILD.
[By Gewsase )
Is, however. a less well known Virgin
of Murillno about w hich there is a cu- | Lady Gregory,

rious story  As he

.
}
|
!
|
I

was about to leave |

| 8 great Irish poet.

SIGNS OF CHRISTMAS.

BY WILLIS B, HAWKINS

When ma beginn to tiptoe round
N we begin to bear

A certain hushy. whisp“rin sound
About this time of year,

We hnow that she n Sapdy Claus
Are ixin things to do,

‘N 80 we neveT peek, becatss
They never want us to.

W hen sister Mary goes about
A hintin that she wishes
She hadd 8 teggs-t wih a spout
Ty nateh her st ol dighes,
We kpoo it s time tar us to write

Qur le*tere ¢ la ml “em

Bestde 1'% .cat:l where, in the night,
Gle Sarets ¢ laus il get ‘em

When «') t'e ssats \n Sundav school
Are P b gl Tn Lo

Nt 1 erer Laeaks a rule
THormmakes g 10 ot notse,

We v 1 car t be very long
Ti. =a '+ ol gppear

N jua o tapae st Lo the nirtong
Tha «on aw doet - pee & Vear

When Aae Mceloe v coomes n brings
The e dren co tned,

‘N oahe noang taake poger ornostrings,
Meneoor sy a wanld

. But anvbh alv augiht (o see
That «lic has cute 1O BIRY
TiN time & hase the € hris mus tree,
Which can’t be far gway.

When pa comes eneakin ‘crost the ot
A lookin guity. 8o 't
You'd think he’'d stole the things he's got
Inside his uverouat,
We know it's tyne for us to ruv
"Noaarny in the wood
‘N see that sll ovur (hores are done
*N otherwise be good.
Memorial to an Frish Poet.

In Killinin churchyard. near Creach-
mhaoil, recently a memorialwas erected
over the remains of Anthony Raftery.
To the efforts of
Edward Martyn, Dr.
fiyde, Thomas ). Coinceaunin is due

a menastery where tie hid been exeeut- | the merit that the best of all the Con-

fng an altar piece. the couk.
" brother. begzed the artist to palnt him
Madonna The prayer  was

1
1

such an earnsest one> that Murilio could -

hand, so =selzing a
on it a

a fervent | pacht bards lies not In an unmarked

and forgotten grave. There {8 no Gae-
fic speaker in the west with any pre-
tension: to an interest in Irish who has

There was no canvas on | pet some of Raftery's ranns by heart,
napkin he paioted and such of his pleces as have been
rongh rketel of the Virgin, !

printed have amply justified the taste

The features were of such beauty that | of the people of Connacht. His “Pla-
it was carefully preserved and is to | nudaidbh Mhuigh Eo" and “An Posaidh

this day Lnown as the “Madonna of
the Napkin.”
Among the moderm paintings the Ma-

Glegeal,” to name but his two best

| known poems, are marvels of melliflu-

ous versification. The ‘volume of his

donna of Bodenhauzsen, with her long | work which Is in preparation will be
flowing hair and her sweet faced Child, | among the most interesting of Irish

is a great favorite.  True, the girlish-

poetical literature. The stone In Kilil-

ness of the Virgin detracts somewhat : nin bears the word “Rachtiraigh,’” but
it wil identify the resting place of

from her dignity, but that is the mod-
ern idea. The “Virggin of Deliverance,”
by Hebert, {8 a masterpiece and i{s one
of the very best of the modern con-
ceptions of Mary, combining as it does
great dignity with seweetness. The Ger-
man artist Grosse, swho spent some of
the best years of his life studying
Raphael. has painted an admirable
Madonna, but petha ps of all living art-
ists Bouguereau's talent for paint-
ing beautiful yourag girls and lit-
tle children enables him to give us the
most poetic and bea utiful Virgin,
MATD ROBINSON,

Your Burdens,

. Whereinsoever jou resolve to forsake
anything for Clrist’s sake bear the
trial patiently and wait for the end
‘There must be some irksomeness—nay,
some galling edge, some burden—in out
yoke, or we have need to look well lest
we be carrying a mere mocking shadoy
of the cross.—Cardirzal Manning.

SHORT SERMONS.

Modesty is to mérit what shading h
to the figures ina picture. It glvea #

v

torcg and expmﬂon.

the.bard for all time—Irish World.

My Queen,
No parliaments cbey her word;
No titled lordlings bow
Her rule inspires no cringing fear
Nor prompts a traitor vow.
But in my heart her throne is set,
And love stands guard all day;
Her reign shall be ‘'Ll death doth part,”
My gentle dark haired May.

Her crown—her clustering, wavy curig—
To me is dearer far

Than all the gold the wide world holds
Or pearls or diamonds are.

*Tis black a8 midnight's darkest hour
But be {t white or gray,

Tll bow before no other crown
But yours, my Trish May.

Her scepter is a smile of love, CE
Reflecting heaven’s light, .
Within whose range no thought msy live _
Unworthy angel’s sight. -
It guides my every act and word
With never failing rays
*Tis Cod’s blest sunshine to my soul,
My brown eyed sweethoart Msy.

The flow’rs will scon be blooming, love,
To greet our wedding day;
The trees will dress in robes of green
And song birds carol :E'_v; u '
My heart is throbbing wild, stoon,
“I: lovwe's be;u?aum Yy, ¢ o
Ty best) n,:m mmm %,.
%uu ’

- mverybods; glves:

o oF

CHRISTMAS -ON
INDIAN ISLAND.

BY W. B 8 YALES

—— e e ——- —&

The Aerce trlbe of Penobscot war-
riors which once domstonted Maloe,
I New Bruuswlick and Quebee Is now
reprogsented by a tiriving clvilized

. community on indian island pot far
from Baugor. I the commoenwealth of
Malve. Here for nearly a century they
"have been tratued and educented by the
devout Homan Cathollee sisters. nlded
by a fesv priests from our own prople.
They have becoms elvllized and Chris-
tianized sud are today awmong the best
citizens of the state. They are proud
of thelr lineage, and they speak, read
and write English. ’
in matiers of faith they are devout
Romanists and observe the festivals
of their church with fidelity nand zeal.
Thelr priestly ndvisers with commend-
able wisdomn lave encouraged all of
thelr old rites which are poetic, enter-
taining or marked by the love of na-

&

* Clristmis {8 the great day of their
year., No small boy with delirious vi-
ajions of Santa Olaus looks forward to
the festival with more delight than
these children of the forest. The week
before homes and churches are trim.

Photo by Thodes, Oldtown, Me,
AN INDIAN ISLAND BELLE IN CHRISTMAS AT-
TIRE.
med with evergreens and flowers, the
decorations unliting the conventional
methods of the great eities with the
freer and more graceful styles cf their
own race. The Indian blood tomes
out in the profuse use of antlers, elk
bornt, deer heals, bows and arrows,

tive purposes.
Thelr own band gives-

cially the anthen songs and dadces
written by the Penobscol composer
formerly s representative of the tribe
in the sinte legisinture, The perforin-
ers are Indians, and the tiusic hes 4

dance anad war duxce,

{ towers abowe the crowd and

stalned porcupine quills, esgie feath- |
ers and bireh - burk panels for dacem- «

eallod a continnous comeert, gﬁiayfug-
the litést compositions and wore epe. |

and musican, Hon. Borace Nicolar, |}

strange flivor of thb Mnelent mbon por)

a dress parade.  Young mon and yo\?x{g ‘
women warmly dressed In half-Todlan b |
costume stroll up and down the shiwy
streeta, skate upon the waters which
surround thelr home or ride In sleigls.
They aren flne looking procession. -The |.
men are tall, crect and muscvlar and.
the swowen biight eyed: exquigitely |
proportioned and ar gracefyl us BWINK, |-
Some of the biies wonuld be itxu m
New York drawing rooms,
. The Joke on Davitt, o .} R
Mr. Michael Davitt, who. - g0,
months back rotired from parfiamenta- §.
ry life, s the only man who hag sat i
any of the queen’s parliaments atter |-
sentenco of 10 years' ponal servitude,
afr, Davitt 1s fond of teling of axx {nels
dent which occurred many years ago
at o meoting of the United Iyisix
Leagne where he was one of tho sporks
crs. Fo sat down by an old Indy,-who,
not knowing him, asked him to_polnt| ~4
out Mr. Davitt. Belng in a mlscmm'- AN
ous mood, he polnted to one of s col- ’
leagues, saying, ““There ho Is—that man
yonder; uglier than myself,” aund the:|
old lady, wishing to be polite to- Mp. oW
Davitt, observed, “Ab, shuw, ulr, ﬂiht‘a o
impoesiblel™ S IERAN L

TalTest Man !n xuﬁnd. G

The tallest man in the Royal friah
constabulary andl_probably. Is Ireland | ;
is a Clare may, Constable Pateléic Rel.
dy of Kilboy ‘station; Nonsgh.distilet,.
In his stockings he measuios-8. g'oet"lﬁ
inches, and, helng built in-proportion,
he is & magnmunt npechﬁen of Trisk

mesns uncomman Gonmble~ £

universal uttentlon.wﬁom:x Pilor..
More Oramge p-munuu. M

The Orunge ruffinns of Ballyguwléy.
County Tyrone, Irelnnd, hsiultsd snd
assaulted Rev. P, McElkenny on Gcb,tl.
They acted ke Bends Incarnate, cupwd |
ing pope, popery and the priests, ~The.
locality that hes o good-stock HT-Of-] o
ange: rufilans in the majority Ia not to &
be envied, Such as they could nog ex-
ist under any government Hut thw b!l
brutal Britain, - RPN

Yery &sgqutinm -
Thres-yéar-old Elizabeth was ex
ingly 'bnsy the .other m rning W
her father interrupted her ‘
piped up: It is tex agur
have & mani comye and kis

. A‘ ,&“w‘ﬁ‘ ﬂl&n .-

“Tt was this way,” Sajd- the cler
“A young lady came in and atbod 0¥
by the State street -door, waiﬁing ‘fo
somebody, I suppose. 'The plames
her hat curled down 'behind and §

"—*nﬂevw”‘l"ﬁ.;
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