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and the eyes of mothers, eres, and sisters, were ﬁlled
wrth tears for those who fell| on the battle field." And the
gnef of these was deep and porgnant as- that of hrm who '
wore the royal crown. Nature is no- step-mother in’ her
grﬁs of ‘affaction. - No bnlhant vrctery gamed by blood
ever caine wrthout brmging wrth it brtter mournmg For
it makes desolate many hearths ‘and homes, : and plants an
angursh i the soul of the bereaved too deep and dreadful'
for utterance. Human life and lacerated aﬂf‘ectrons— ’
_ these are the prrces whlch have been pald for vrctones on
the battle ﬁeld from, and long before, the days of Dav:d
until the present hour. In the fallen “soldier’s home,
whether his standard has been v1ctorrous or otherwrse,
sorrow sets up her reign. Even while the air is rent with
the celebration of some “glonous vrctory”—even Whlle the
~ bells are ringing and the guns are booming-in tnumph———
the widow and the orphan are seeking secrecy and si-
lence to vent their bitter and burmng tears.

The expenence of the Cnmea has taught our mother
country some emphatic lessous. - It bas ‘taught her that
soldiering is no such pastime as many persons in times of
peace might have supposed. It has shown her that it is
work most real; most awful, inost disastrous. It has pre-
sented fresh and living proof to the eyes ‘of theé men of

to-day, of the unmltrgated horrors of the war system, and
of the damage which actual war inflicts on all the proper
mterests of humanity. Thus it stands an argument and
warning against the War-system of the nations. It is to
the lasting honor of Great Britain.that shie did not. go
hastily into this war. Her cabmet ministers almost’ éx:
hausted the patlence of the nation by their endeavors to
secure the safety of Europe without resort to arms. Iam



