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The Riders of the Plains.

FHUM AN KXN-MODNTXD POLIOEMAN,
FORT WALSH,

8o waRE the praitiv echoes with
The vver-welcome sound,

Ling out the ** Loot and saddle” till
It stirring notes recound.

Our chargers toss their bridled heads
And chafe against the reins,

Ringout ! ring out the marching call
For the riders of the plains,

O'er many o leaguo of praitio wild
Onr trackless path must be,

And round it rove the fiorcest tribes
Of Blackfeet ond of Cree,

But danger from their savago bands
A dauntless heart disdains—

"Tis the heart that bears tho helmet up
Of the riders of the plalirs,

The praivie storms sweep o’er our way,
But onward still we go,

To scale the weary mountain range,
Descend the valley low,

Wo face the broad Saskatehawai,
Made fierco with heaty raing,

With all his might he cannot check
The riders of the plains,

Wa tread the dreadful esotus kend,
Whore, lost to wliite man’s pen,

We startle there the creatures wild
With the sight of armed men.

For wheresoc’er our leadet bids
The bugle sounds it¥ atidind,

Forward in sections murchiny gu
Tho riders of the plains,

Tho fire king stalks the peaifid,
Aud fearful 'tis to doe

The rushing wall of flathe and smoke
Girding round us rapidly.

"Lis then we shout defiance,
And inock hiz fiery chafns,

For safo the clenred cirols guavds
Tho riders of tho pluins,

For us no cheorful hostu?ries’
Their weleome gates unfold,
No generous bonrd, no downy evisclt
Await our troopers bold,
Beneath the star-lit canopy,
At ovo, when daylight wanes,
There lie those hardy wanderers—
‘The riders of ths pldihs.

In want of rest, in want of food,
Our courage does not fail,

As day and night we follow hard
The desperado’s trail,

His threatened rifle stays us not,
Ho finds no hope remains,

And yields at last & chptivs t8
‘Lhe riders of the plains,

We've ta’en the haughty fedthersd Chief,
Whose iands were red with blood,

L'en in the very Council Lodge
Wo seized himn as he stood,

Threo featless heavts faced 5ty fraves,
And Voro thelr Chief it ¢hiirs

Full sixty miles, to whore lny tampdd
‘Lhe riders of the plains,

But thut which tries t18 coubhfo a50
Of horsemen und of stbed
Is want of blessed water,
Blessed water in oup nc?d. .
We'll face like men whato'er befals,
Of porils, hardshifss, ytii,
Oh, God ! deny not Watép 16
The riders of ths plaing;

And death, who contes aliké {o hli,
Has visited us otlt liers,

Filling our liearts with bitter BHafy
Our cyes with many « tear,

Tive times he drew his fatal bow,
His hand no prayer resttains;

Tive times his arrow spe among
The ridets of the plaths,

Hard by the Old Man River,
Where freshet breezes blow,

Five riders sleop below,

Neat palings elose the sacred ground,
No stranger’s atop | v fanes

Their deep ropose, aud they sleep well,
Theso riders of the plans,

Therae is no matble eolunn,
Thero is no graven stone,
To blazon to a eurious world
The deeds they may have done.
But tho prairie flower blows lightly there,
And creeping wild rose trains
Its wreath of summer beauty o'er
The riders of tha plains,

Sleep on, sleep on, proud slumherers,
Who died in this far west ;

No prancing steed will feel your hand,
No trumpot break yst rest,

Sleep on till the great archangel
Shall burst death’s mortal chains,

And you hear the great ' Reveille,”
Ye riders of the plains,

We bear no lifted banners,
The soldier’s eare and pride;
No fluttering flag waves onward
Our horsemen as they ride.
Our ouly guido is ““duty’s” call,
And well its strength sustains
Tho dauntless spirits of out men,
Bold riders of the plains,

We muster but five hyndred
In all this ¢ great lone land ?
Which stretehes o’er this continent
To where the Rockies stand,
But not one.lienirt doth. falter,
No coward voics complains;
'Lhat few, too few in numbers are,
The riders of the pluins,

In England’s mighty empire
Each man must take his atand ;

Some guard the honoured flag at sex,
Some bear it well by land,

"I'is not our part to fight its foca—
Then what to us remains?

What duty does our Sovereign give
Hor ridets of the plains?

Our mission is to plant tho reign
Of British freedom here,
Restrain the lawless savage
And proteét the pioncer,
And 'tis a proud and darling trust
'To hold thoss vast domains
With but five hundred mounted men—
The riders of the plains,
-,

The Waldenses.
JOHN H, EAGER,

On the no;tlgern border of Italy,

Just at the foot of the Alps, and in
full view of the perpetual snow, lies
& beautiful, mountainous country,
which for & long time has been called
the Waldensian Valleys,
winter it is very cold, the whole coun.
try being covered with snow—some.
times five or six feet deop, and not
unfrequently even deeper still,
in the summer the snow passes away,
except on the tops of a fow distant
mountains, where it hever melts, tnd
the air 18 ocobl ind pleastint ahd bise-
Ing, even in August,

In the

Bug,

Mihg youts hgo the Waldbrisiuk

touhiry exte .ded 4 good deal FurkHep
down the valley, townrds the tty of
Tatin ; but, after n while, perseshition
htase, antl the people weto toinpilted
to take refuge i the mountdiiy,
where they could Hid good hiditig-
places, when pursued by their enemies,
Often nien, wotnen, uhd childiet Wby
tomptlled to leave their pleagiiit

Fivo grassy mounds lie side by sidg,

hoines, antl tliwh thit stesp tholimtalii.

side, and hide in the dark dens nnd
eavorns of the earth.  Sometimes they
were compelled to fight for their lives,
and to shed their own and theht ene
mies’ blood.

When captured by their inhuman
foes, no oruclty or barbarity was teo
great to be inflicted upen them--oven
upon delicate women and sweet, in-
neent little children. The words of
the Apostle, in the Bible, give almost
an exact desoription of how they suf-
fored at the hands of wicked men :
% Others wero tortured, not accepting
their deliveranco; that they might
obtain a better resurrection ; and
others had trinl of mockings and
scourgings, yea, moreover, of bonds
and imprisonment; they were stone,
they wero sa'vn asunder, they were
tempted, they wers shin with the
sword ; they went about in sheep-
skins, in goatskins; being destitute,
afflicted, evil entreated (of whom the
world was not worthy), wandering. in
deserts, and mountains, and caves, and
the holes of the earth.”

I have walked over the mountains
where these poor peopls were com.
pelled to wander, and have been in
the caves and holes of the earth where
whete thoy hid themselves. And why
did they suffer such things? Were
they robbers and murderers? Were
they rebels against the authority of
the government? A troublesome
and disturbing element in the land?
No; they were good peoplo—obedient
to the laws, wishing ill to no one, and
anxious to live a quiet and peaceful
life in their own humble homes, Why,
then, were they so porsecuted 1 Simply
becausé they refused to be Catholics
~—because they wanted to read and
study the Bible for themselves—be-
cause thoy wished to worship God
according to the dictates of their own
consciences,

It may seem strange to you that
God would allow such good people to
be so persecuted ; but this has been
the history of God’s people, from time
to time, in all ages of the world,
Those who are called to sndure great
sufferings for the cause of Christ, and
remain faithful, are highly favoured,
and will be richly rewarded in heaven,

But the Waldenses are not perse-
cuted now as they were many years
ago. They no longer worship God in
caves ind holes of the carth, but have
their own churches, where large con-
gregations assemble every Sundey to
hear the gospel preaclied, und to sing
theit sweeb songs of prudss to God,
Ih the sUmmet-tite, some of the ebis-
Bregdtioiis meet overy Sunday after-
hoon, on g6thé cool, shady, romantie

modidudtt side, to worship God in the
reat temple of Rature,
blug sk§ sverhead, and e soft, green
grass under foot. T shll tibper forget
tho fltst servive of this kind 1 at.
terided in those historie vidlosys,  The
sight of the people gatheted in groups
oh the grestt grass—tho words of the
aged preacher—the sweet, plafiitive
songs that went echoitg down the

with only the

e e T _"--\~\:
valley—all had n peculine offof e
me, snd touched my hemt pog teg
derly. I could not Leop the g
from gathoring in My oyee - oy, 4
pity for the poor prople who “ffere
such cruelties on these YOIy mountayy,,
years ago, and tears of grat’uude it
those horrible days are pac,
thnt auch o meoting as the pressud i
possible, T attonded other stnly
weetings, but none fmpressed 1y
as the  cst one did,

Onco a year theso people huve 4
great nationnl gathering in some oy
veniert valley, to talk of their past
history and suflerings, and to thank
God for the wonderful changes ho ha
wrought. 'Lney are God'’s people, led
throngh th furnace, and preseeved
for his service, Let us pray that they
may be faithful to their high calling,

ated

Just

“Thank You.”

It is 50 easy to say theso simple
words. The effort it costs is so htile,
and yot tho expression means so much,
It not only indicates due gratitude for
favour received, but it shows o proper

observance of those small couttees -
of lifo which distinguish the true ludy -

and gentleman,

There ure, of course, things of far
greater valuo than mere polish or
glitter.  Solid deeds nre of wastly
nore consequence.  But even the bt
deeds acquire added worth when per-

[ formed  with gentleness and wace, '

rather than in a rude, uncouth man
ner.  The dirmond possesses intrinse
value in the rough, but its worth is
immensely hoightened when the gem
is polished. Tho gold from the mine
is also valuable, but how greatly i its
worth inoreased when it is puiticd
and stamped into coin, or wrought
into ornuments by the skill of the
artist |

A kindly “Thank you” to your
parants, to your brothers and sisters,
to anyone to whom you may be in
debted for tho slightest attontion, will
tell greatly upon yourself in making
you mote gentle and refined, and en-
couraging a proper degreo of respect
in the estimation of others for you;
und this habit once formed you will
find it very ensy of practico ; indecd,
the difficulty will then become to vmit
rather than oxpress obligution for
courtesy recoived.

To cultivate this habitual polite-
ness, you should constantly addiess
thoge in the liome oirclo preciscly as
you ¥ould strangurs to whom you
wislted to be particularly well be
haved, When this habit of constant
politeness is well established at home,
yotr will be freed in society from a
hundred #wkward embarrassments to
whiclt yowitg people are often subject
because of their defective training in
the home.—7%e Angelus.
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A JABANESE cotivert, d heavy stiivker,
guve up the use of tobaces in grder to
have sottiething with Whith ts help

spread the Gospel,
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