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“And lo, the star which they saw
In the east went before them,” whis-
pered the boy, gazing upward at its

pure white light in the hush of the !

;'STAR IN THE EAST

Holy Night,

“But mankind.” said the old man,
sadly, “has not followed. In all the
Christmas eves since it looked on the
ghepherds in that field of Bethlehem,
it has looked on men doing evil some-
where to their fellows. Its light has
geen dimmed by the lights from camp
fires of armies and from flames of
burning cities. I am old, and it is
weary waiting for the fulfillment of
the promise.”

“The star is beautiful and spiendid,”
said the boy with shining eyes.

“Undimmed I shine,” said the Star.

| “And He in whose sight a thousand

years are but a day sees mankind look
toward me every yvear with new in-
telligence and love. Ages have passed
' and other ages still must be before
| the Word shall be fulfilled. Butevery
Christmas eve I shine upon a world
! that has moved forward step by step.”
l Greater grew the radiance of the

Wondrous Story of the Centuries
That It Told to the Boy
Who Gazed at It.

cet, she is a hopeless wreek on the
rochks of the beautiful island.

The Star is to see many cruel things
in the New World after that. Its
gerene beam shines on Montezuma in
1519, a prisoner in the bloody hands
of Cortez. It shines on Cortez again
with his men in the next Christmas
eve, lying before Tezcuco, which he
is to enter and plunder before the end
of the weelk.

On the Christmas eve of 1529 and
for ten Christmas eves thereafter the
Star looks on an American Odyssey.
It is the Odysseyv of Alvar Nunez and
his three companions, sole survivors
of the expedilion of Pamfilo de Nar-
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| Star, until the world sank away. and | (.., wandering along the northern
1stﬂl and pure it :-JIIO!E*T‘..(.Hf'r Jerusalem. | coast of Mexico, through Texas, to
Whose calm and faithinl eyes are | ;. pocky Mountains, and thence to

|these that look toward it from a cell?
Stephen lies there, soon to be talken
itg the city wall and stoned to death.
Again it shines upon the Holy City,
jsurrounded now by a Roman army
under Titus. Before another Christ-
imas eve, Jerusalem shall be no more.
fThe temple of the Most High shall
razed and Titus leave nothing on
ount Moriah save a little heap of
ins.
And again there is a Christmas eve,
ix hundred vears have passed. The
Dhristian world has fallen far away
*rom the Sermon on the Mount.
Hatred and intolerance have dis-
‘orted the cause of Christ into a cause
lor shedding of blood from Bethlehem
o the far isles of Great Britain,

Chrisimas eve, §00 A. D., and Rome
5 celebrating the Holy Night with
bonderful splendor. Princes and war-
forse and priests throng its streets.
I‘emeset prince of them all, before
vhom even the mighty Chariemagne

ws, is the Bishop of Rome, Leo I11.

*his is a Christmas eve destined to
o more than any other Christmas eve

many centuries that have been or

hat are to come, to change the his-
bry of the world. For to-night Char-
magne and his magnificent court
ave agreed with the bishop that on
aristmas day Charlemagne is to be
owned Augustus, Emperor of the
rest and Protector of Rome. The
oly Roman Empire has begun.

Shining for the first time on Christ-

as in the New World, in 1492, the

ar sees Columbus and his erew turn
ward it from their small craft as
ey roll in the great blue serges of

e tropical ocean off the coast of

ti. .t may be that there is too
ach Christmas eve cheer aboard the
qta Maria. For before the Star has

Mexico, trying to find a way 1o take
them back to Spain. They spead one
Christmas eve in being worshiped as
demigods by a tribe of Indians. They
spend many others in working as
slaves.

Twelve vears later the Star shines
on Hernando de Soto, lyving in camp
in the Chickasaw country. It is the
second Christmas eve away from his
wife, the beautiful Dona Isabella, and
he is never to see her again. The
Star looks down upon him in 1541,
near the Mississippi, with his great
expedition scattered and all but de-
stroyed, but the dauntless heart of
him brave and unfearing. Chrismas
eve, 1542, finds no such person as Her-
nando de Soto, Captain-General of Cu-
ba, Adelantado of Fiorida, cn earth.

In 1567 the Star sees a gathering in
Antwerp. It is a terrible gathering
that conceives a thought of inhuman
wickedness and feroecity. Yet out of
this Christmas meeting shall a great
freedom be born. For it is that of the
Spanish rulers in the Netherlands,
and at it is adopted the decree of the
Inquisition that condemns all the in-
habitants of the Netherlands, with but
few exceptions, to death. And the
War of Liberation follows. It is the
first to brealk the eruel and deadening
power of Spain.

In the New World the Star looks
on the colonists of Jamestown stealing
out on Christmas eve, in 1607, to get
corn from the Indians by strategy.
Two vears later, Christmas eve sees
them suffering grievously for food
again.

Anno Domini 1620, and the Pilgrim
Fathers rest from their labor of build-
ing the settlement which they have
begun that morning.

Christmas eve, 1675 and 167G, sees

war in the New World.
vear the New Englanders, instead of
gathering around sociabls fireplaces,
are abroad, driving before them the
remnants of the Wampanoag Indians,
whom they have defeated in a great
battle near Narragansett bay: and in
1676 the French are taking Caveune
in Giana, after a siubborn siege.

In 1686 the Star shines on grim and
moody faces in the town of New York.
Sir Edmond Andross, the first royal
governor and vice-regent of New Eng-
land, has just arrived and is making
a roaring Christmas eve of it.

Two years afterward the

Star

| gleams on his royal master, James II1.,

spending his Christmas eve in the
French court, a {ugitive driven from
his throne in England.

Sitting with a few companions by
a camp fire in the primeval wilderness
of Pennsylvania, a young surveyor
looks up at it in 1753, He is George
Washington, nine days’ journey on his
way home from lLake Erie, where he
has been to carry a message to the
commander of the French that will
end finally in the French and Indian
war. Indians are prowling on his path

i that night, but he looks as serenely

at the Star of Bethlehem as if he
were gazing at it from his home in
Virginia.

Fourteen years later, two other

young surveyors pass a similar Christ-
mas eve in the wilderness. They are
not to become so0 famous personally
as that other surveyor, but their
names are destined to be linked for-
ever with a great cause. They are
Mason and Dixon, sitting under the
Star at the end of their trail. They
have reached a warpath and the In-
dians have forcad them to stop thirty-
six miles from their objective point,
But they have practically run their
line and they finish it on Deec. 26.

Christmas eve, 1773, and there are
bands and flying banners in Boston.
Young and old, mechanies and royster-
ers and citizens of substance, are
marching together. Singing “God
Gave the King,” they head straight for
the wharves, where two teaships are
lying. Some of the chests go over-
board, still to the accompaniment of
the loyal tune. The others are left
on the ships, but the vessels are forced
to return home without unloading.

Lieut. John Paul Jones, in his new
uniform and clothed in his three-day-
old dignity as member of ithe Corps
of Naval Officers appointed by Con-
gress, swaggers around proudly on
Christmas eve in Philadelphia in 1775.

Anno Domini 1776 sees 24,000 men
crossing the icecovered Delaware.

And in 1777 the Star shines on Val-
ley Forge, where men sit around piti-
able fires In rags—penniless, hungry,
freezing, but unfaltering.

Christmas eve, 1782, George Wash-
ington has surrendered his commis-
gion the day before., For the first
time in seven years, he looks up to
the Star without heavy care.

In the first |

) ITer breathing stirred him ns n sigh.
der heart His cradle, and it pulsing clear,
A psalm, hushed to a lulluby.

coming

And all her thoughts dwelt In the
vears,
When Christ His mission should begin,
and trembling from her lips, her {ears
Leapt forth to One who cleanses sin

Jwirt, as the mother prayed, the pale-
browned Dawn

Crept soft and kizsed Night's purple
cheelk,

30 woke from frosted sleep tR' eclipsed
morn,

But dull with shadowe gray and bleak

Fhat ecast full on the cloud-encumbered
sky

An outline like a mauve-ton 3.
And Mary gazed, and will an anguished

cry,
Leheld, In woe, 2h God, a cross! |
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1 Christmas Greeting.

Tha Christmas chimes, that once agaln
Peal forth in merry glee; oy

Ring out a song. 80 joyous stiik—
A half sad melody.

fraught with memories

The ¥year so . s
I'oea slowly ebb away-—
luto a deep and dark abyss;

Nor comes anolher day.

v LIS

[Tow =Hently it takes Its flight;
How litile does It know

ILat many bursts of melody H
Mu=<t sutcly with It go.

Firerpliv will have its own
And =oon this year shall elaim;

\rad elasp the sorrows and the Joys
Upto tself again.

Apother vear doth beckon all
Wherein bright hopes now dwell;

5] miaks them servants to your will—
I'hiey vanish—ah, too well!

L. Ikohlsant Schirunemann.
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Marzaret Wilson sat by the win-
dow in the front room of the diminu-
tive flat. It was Christizas eve and
she was lonesome. 0O, well, she would
make the best of it. She would keep
up a sort of furced cheerfnlness and
forger =he was alone. She angirly
brushed a tear from her cheek,

As she did so the bell in the bhall
whirred noisily. She went to the
speaking tube and ealled a dispirited

“Hello.™"

“Hello)” eame the cheerful rezponse

i “Thut yoa Margaret? Merry Christ
mas! Kindly ualoecit the door and

'l ascend.™

She opened the hall door and waited
on the la Preseatly from the
semidariness of the ptace Jaek Carl

: ton anpearad, mfling provligionsly,
i ht b 1l inee bright, ned perceptb

3 L 1 sighit of him.

I odidn™ i yvou,” she €aid

“"Whar!” he exelaimted. "1 desert

you on Christma P Waveapt™

She led the way to the front room

and lighted the ved-shaded iamp, Carl
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She felt the plercing thara-crown’s | 14 paid i celebration of Christ Whad'll | ) <
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Her Hps paled asa des flower w ; 1 " g i
ind in each hand there pearled a fated o . v | s o i \ ig
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‘ 85 S By and an (L 1 th windows.
: of on itrehes near “Sa 1 aver 1} lder, “T
i 3 1 not 1 i pla | had a 1 " o
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- £ ] I, i .\ - SE '; o u I BT I 1 whom?
i Cn the right lay tke presepe | Someone who
(manzer) and on the leflt stood erect | “NTe pey
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And all the canoepy grew radinnt,
A flaming easel, where unfurled

The cross in glory ‘eninst the firmament,
A rainbow promisze to the world.

And Mary's fears took wing as now anpacs
She saw the ecross rosplendent grow
. . - . . :
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Behold! The Christ-child wak%es and
smiles into His mother's toce,
And in His eves the Virgin sees thes

sun's reflected glow,
—Emily Nreih Calvin,
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A Christmas Message,

A touching story of two friends is
told by William Beatty-Kingston in his
Journalist’s Jottings. They were two
officers in the English army who quaz-
reled, about some trifle, and, although
they had been the closest of comrades,
became in consequence entirely es-
tranged. The fact of their separation
was extremely bitter to both of them,
and one Christmas day one of them |
received from the other a card bear-
ing a dove with an olive branch. The
recipient kept the message Ly him for
a twelvemonth, and on the {ollowing
(Christmas sent it back to his fellow-
officer, who in turn laid it aside for a
vear and then dispatched it on the
next anniversary. Through three sne-
cessive decades at each Christmastide
the mute messenger was regularly
sent in token of continued friendship,
until a year came when it was forgot-
ten because the present possessor was
too harassed by financial losses to re-
member it. In the course of the
Christmas week, however, his wife
came upon the card and sent it off to
her husband's friend with a newspaper
cutting referreing to her husband's
bankruptey., The returning post
brought her a letter enclosing a thon-
sand pounds and explaining that the
this

and that in return ror

trifling

sum, Intended for his friend™ rescue, |
ke should keep the Christmar card as
llis most precious possession.
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ihe young country s, A

{ cent flaxen wig covered the head
| Our Lady, and her china bLlne eyes
stared straight abead of her into va-

cancy. She was clotiied in a spleadid

white satin dress, wore a jeweled
necklace aronnd her throat and had

costly rings on her fingers.,
was on this

The pre-
sepe occasion the great |
object of attention to all the worship- |
ers. It had been expanded from th-.‘!
stall-like manger surrounded by fig- |
ures—the Virgin, St. Joseph and 1!5.-' [
Shepherds—common to all Italian |
churches at Christmas, to a miniature
Bethlehem, into was crowdedd
nearly every Lknown animal. Trees
and flowers bloomed all about, and
even the star was not forgotien. This, |
painted in was at- |
tached at the end of a pole that pro-

which

gorgecus colors,

| truded from what might have been the

market-place of the city, The manger |

i
of |
|

itself was cempty, as the placing
the fgure of the bambino {hl,:i_\' child) |
within it is a solemn ceremony re-

served for the early hours of Christ !
mas morning. |
“The dress of the country nr_‘nnlc‘
also awakens in the mind touching re- |
flections; it is, I am assured, exactly l
the same as that of the Shepherds at }
the time of our Savior's birth, :\n\l‘
dates back upward of two thousands
vears. It is a sort of smockirock nr]
tunie, drawn tight azround the waist |
by a leathern thong, and a cloak over i
that. No shoes; people in general =o
barefoot.” '

Country Named for Christmas,
South Africa was
Portuguese,
an ocean road to India,
Diian of the two
little ships that formad the expedition

dicscovered by the
who were searching for
Barthaolomew
was the commander

in 1846, Eleven years later De Gama |
took another Portuguese et south.
He discovered Natal on Christmas |

day and thus named it in conseguence.
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| seasick going over. hut

1 better

| chial trouble myself.”

mys=ell.”
She Jlaughed.
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morning,”

imagine the jdiotic old I

been feeling A1 lately, so
in an Doe

: Higgins rhis
ae went on. “What do von
;if:-r’;ingv[' told

»

me
' '}xl.tl _'-'=.-=.'_ are as careless of vour
neaith as ¢f vour lan

guaze, [ pre-
snme.” S

“Never, my laiv."” he replied. “Told
me my breathines dpparaius was out
scrions, but a
. Paraphrased Qree.
ley and told me to oo south.”

of gear again—nothing

little eare needed,
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She was silently watching him

‘Therefore Litile Willse

VAl
tite agents of 1l

hieth him to

team=hip line and

buyeth himsell a ticket for the boat

i F % 1 . - L L] ) *

of Mounday next. Tie same he pr
T 4= e

senteth to himselr with
as a Christmas present.”
“0, I'm

“For ma™" e

much gusto
S0 S0rry.” she said
said. “L.e ok he

Tt Ve L «<Un LETe, you
don't know what Eastep Key is ;T.I.:
== - - $ is like.
I'hat is where | m going—whera [ was
two winters ago, you know. You };’.)
) .I » Y 3 . p - )
. I_" }\‘-"_‘ West, and from there
Old Jefl takes you over io Easter i

. e = * T A i

a crazy old launch, You're no ‘pq?

aiter yon et
. shelly beach
‘foming in, an

daziainst

St the sky,

there—0, it’s all white
with big blue rollers
palms
and

standipz out

: green, Ereen  everywhers You
Aze around, and fish off (he r-'n-".
down there you don't care whetl o

&, ther or

not you get a bite—and

g - 7 shoot ‘oatars
at the eden of bators

the swamny
'.'.;I"_‘- You Know it kS t.):]l“ ;]111‘,‘,:;‘--: .'1-.:-{“1“‘11-1;-
and Jon whether j: \\'.I}l be
-i-) g0 back or to laze here ti;ﬂ
rest of your natnra] life, 1 l\i-:sh’ you
could see old Easter.'"” he said o
“I've half a mind to d'i“.'i'I;\p bron

:\"UF" la'l"l ~
et e ughe
Say, do,” he said, lookipe SO
id, lookins
D

earnestly she finshed.
“Don’'t be silly,” she saiqd wealid
"I_.o:.nl_( here,” he said, “by \-m‘n: !--
q‘-_'nnui:;smu you have the l,-llln-:ie\'ilns“?;
;;ni}}mr:s-';.. Now, I'm gr}ln;:’ to I\(')
you a Christmas present 11:31(. will‘ iel.
you of them foreyver- -that is, if v 1'.!
accept it." N T
“I'd accept anyvthine
drive them away,” shphs:a"d
“Well,” he said, "herv'-;l .
It's the other ticket.™ v
“The other ticket 7
“"Certainly

this
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at her so

that would

the enre.

she questioned.

said he. *q bought two

worning.”
* 2 g .
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) 1 her head from his shoul
and smiled un into his 101
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