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Devotion to the Crib

I the brave days of the twelfth century,
when lknighthood was in flower, a noble
VItalian vouth was ever dreaming of conrage-
“ous deeds, of  adventures
worlds to conquer.

ahroad wnd of
The glean of cuirass and
sword  haunted his slumbers, and by day
somo inuer foree constantly impelled lim to
seels his destiny in the ficld of chivalry.
This young gallant was none other than
Yrancesco, son of Pietro de Bernardone, a
rich cloth merchant of Assisi. From carliest
boyhood Ifrancesco had been a dovotee of
King Arthur and the Knights of the Round
Table, worshipping knightly characieristios
with all the passionate ardor of his unsullied

sonl.  Pleasure-loving and extravagant, he
was  withal  generous, never uwamindful of

God’s glory, and his leart was nure, even
as that of Galahad.

Franceseo, too, would be o knight of the
Holy Grail, and as e dreamed away the
hours, couflicting emotions assailed him., Now
he swore fealty to his worldly ambitious,
again he yearned to servo ihe Master who
Lad Dbraved Golootha to redeem mankind.

Francis Weds the Lady Poverty.

At last from lLigh-minded dreaming and
lofty purpese was born a saint, and it pro-
sontly camo to pass that the future Francis
of Assisi abandoned the world with all its
splendor, its dross and Its glitter, to espulise
the Lady 1overty and conscerate lis life 1o
the service of others. .

Thero were plenty ol youllis eager 1o shave
with Francis Lis exemplary life of seli-denial,
TFlims he was soon at the head of a goodsized
community of men. Tt is not within the
scope of this paper te recount any details

the life of St. Francis, or of the unture

\f- )
o hig order, so lot us merely mention in

passing that when he journeved io Rewme in
1223 {0 secure the anprobation of the loly
See regarding the rule for governing his
communily he availed himself of {liec op-
portunity presented to place helore Pope
Honorius a preject that he had long cher-
jshed of making a “scenic representation af
ilie place of the Nativity.”

To this plun the IToly Iather graciousiy
gave Lis whole-hearted sauction. St. Fran-
cis then started out for Greceio, determined,
in spite of 1he gray, sodden weather so char-
acteristic of central Italy in the cold sea-
son, 1o reach the beautiful little Umbrian
village by Christmas Eve.

As he traversed the road toward ihe north,
that frequently led him out of the beateu
path, his mind was intent upon the realisa-
tion of his plan. If the wind was bitter and
tho cold rain chilling to his scantily clad
person, his beart warmed with visiuns un-
forgettable of a visit he had obee made to
Bethlehem. TIn contemplalion of ihe images
that were fixing 1hemselves in his wind he
forgot bodily discomfort, searce heeding the

mire ab his feet, conscious ounly ol the eests-
Ly . . P . N
iﬁw joy of visiting in fancy the grotto al

Bethlehen.

He pictured St. Helena as she might have
busied herself supervising the work of trans-
forming the grotto or cave where Christ was
born into a chapel, or orvdering its decora-

tion with costly marbles and mosaies. Then
his thoughts flew to Constantine, her son,
who erected the first basilica on the spot.
What joy must have leen his, mused Franeis,
to be ablo to eclipso oven the magnificence of
his mother’s design and adorn the churell in
w “Aruly regal style”

Doubtless many times during the weary
juurney the saintly traveller beheld in re-
trospeet the graceful architecture of the basi-
lica. that so picturesquely ecrowns the cast
hill of Bethlehem, and knelt in spirit at the
suut where the Infant Christ was born. Again
e must have seen 1he star cut in stono
strreunded with the words Hic de Virgine
Meaviee Jesus Christus naius est.

The First Crib.

Thus, his mind filled svith his purnase, he
reached Greccio on Christmas Eve.

Now in the valley beyond the monastery
there dwelt a  courageous gentleman, one
Giovanni Vellita, who had ever been most
generous i his dealings with 3t. Francis
aud his hrothers. To this benevolent friend
was entrnsted the preparation incident to
the little drama to be staged 1t a mountain
cave, and e was nstructed to fashion a crib
and group around it images of the Blessed
Virgin, St Josenh, and the ass, ox, and the
shopherids who ecame to adore the new-born
ing.

St, Franeis confided to his friend that he
“wished Lo celebrate the holy Cliristmas night
and thet coming of Our Lerd wpon earth ser-
tonsly and see with my own exes how poor
and miserable He wished to be for our
snkes.!

Swiftly the news of the approaching cele-
bration spread through the wooded country.
What an inspiring speetacle for the onlooker.
Men, women, and children wended their way
to the grotta, the hills rang with the sweeb
ccho of vaices raised exultingly in song, and
all were in a flutter of jovous expectancy.
Tho torches carried by the peasants illum-
imed the heavy folinge that
against the dusky sky.

Beneath the vaulted rock
the DBrothers, aoll
lighted candles, surrounded.  Hard by were
the ox aund the nss staring wide-ceyed at the
unusual seene.

was silliouctted

was placed the

wanger, which Srrying,

Mass was sung over the manger which
served as the altar, so that the divine Babe
“under the formg of bread and wine. should
Himself come to the place, as, hodily and
discerningly, he had been in the stable of
Bethlehem.””  And then, the legend runs,
“It seemed {o Giovanni that he saw a real
¢hild Iving in the manger, but as if dead or
sfeeping:. Then Brother V¥raneis stepped
Forward and tool it lovingely in his arms, anid
the child smiled al Fraweis, and with
little hands stroked his heavded elin and his
vanrse grey habit,

How devetional and heauvtiful the picture!
The celebration of the Holy Saerifice, with
all the solemnily of the muapguificent liturgy
of Mother Church, fills the heart with cmo-
tions indeseribable.  Conceive then the Mass
at this renliea of the lonely manger where

liis

the shepherds worshipped that Dlessed star-
15 morn nearly two thousand years apo.
Within, the humble Brothers, in shabby rai-
ment, and the villagers, serenely unconscious
of lhe bLleak December gale hlowing drearily
through tho apertnre; without, {the weird
heanty of snow-capped hills  drenched

mooulight and the “stars Tor tapers tall.’*

in

And then beguun the impressivo ceremony
and the recital of those significant words,
ever ancient and ever new, Tnbrotbo ad al-
tare Deio U0 Dewn qui Toelificat juveniutom
LIRS

When the time came for the Gospel, i was
sung feclingly by Traneis, the dencon, for
hie conld never e persuaded to reccive Holy
Oiders e then delivered the Sermon, whiel
wits on the Child Besns, awd was WITNgL
from the depths of o prefonnd and mystie

10y and an overwhelming Iove, Indeed,
Hrother Tranecis snoke us  ong inspired.

“With werd that dripped with swoeeteess ho
compelled the wndivided allention of his
auditors. Breathlessly 1ley must have hung
upon his eloguent and persuasive  words,
Whenever Tie pronnunced {he sacred name of
Jesus “the fire of his love ovorcame
and ho ealled Him instead the Child from
Bethlehem.  The word Bethlehem Lo pro-
nounced with a sound as of a lamb that
Meats, and wher lie had named the name of
Jesus, he Tet his tongne elide over lis lips
as it to taste the sweetness this name lofb
there as it passed over them.”

him;

Jov and Peace at Greceio.

Tt was Iate when le holy walch-uight
ended, after which these present silently
dispersed, joy in their souls, and in their
hearts that peace which the world eannot
give,

In the Basilicn of 8t. TFraneis at Assisi
there is a vainting hy Giolto which repre-
sents 8t. Traneis celebrating Christmas at
Greecio, and in the old Franeisean church
of Ava Coeli is to e found one of the maost
heautiful eribs fu the world.  This erib con-
taing the noted Sante Bambino di Ara Cooli,
a figure earved out of wood, which repre-
senls the Christ Child. Tt is reputed {0 have
heen Bronght from the Tloly Land, and tho
passage of time has seen it adorned with
conntless priceliss jowels.

The manks of the monastory at Greeeio
still preserve the fraditions of {heir Loly
founder, though the chanling of midnight
Mass i the sroltn has heen Lransferred (o
the Churel of Ava Cooli- Gueen’s Worl,

e

THI FULFILMENT.

And the angel snid to them: Wear not; for,
hehold, T hring vou good tidings of great
jox. [Por, this dav, is born to you a
Saviour, wha s Clwist, the Terd, in the
Cily of Duvid--8t Taoke, 60, 10, 11,

—

TG PROPITTCY,

And Ahou, Bethlehem, art a little ane
among the thousands of Juda: out of theo
shall He eome forth unte Me that is 1o be
the Ruler in Tsrael: and His going forth is
from the heginming, {rom the davs of cler-
nity.—-Praphesy of Aielicas, v, 2.
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