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iPastor anb People,
THE H YMNrS THA T MOT HE R LO0VED.

Tbere's nothing like the oid bymn tunes
That mother used to love;

I kinder tbink sbe sings tbem now
Belore the tbrone above.

Tbey brinR me baçk the country church,
Witb floor and benches bare,

The c-iuntry folk% in Sunday clothes,
The preacber's thin white bair.

Tbe leader with bis tuning fork,
Who used to set the key;

lie taught tbe village singing âcbool,
A martinet was he.

And then be lined the vergtes out,
My, how the folks did sing!1

Vou sec those people felt it al
Tbey made the rafrers ring!

And when at home on Sunday nigbt,
We had our fam'iy choir,

Witb father, mother, girls and boys,
Around the open fire.

And rnother'd fold ber busy bands
And kinder close ber eyes,

And look as if she saw the light
Of mansions in the skies.

I've travelled far and wide since then,
And famous singers beard,

I've beard tbe great musicians play,
But nothing ever stirred

My soul as do those old bymn tunes
The saints and martyrs knew ,

Tbey sang tbem tbrougb the fire and flood,
And mother loved tbem too ?

-Mrs. M. P. Handy.
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THE SLAVE GIRL 0Fiý NEw GRANADA.
So faithfui was Bachne in ail ber duties, so obliging andready to serve, so neat in ber dress and ways, that she was

promuted step by step, until at iast she became a personai
attendant to the queen. The court did flot remain ail the
time at Hirnsa, wbicb is now caiied Tunja, for the Zaque was
anxious to visit al bis cities and see for himself the fideiity ofhis people. Often the queen travelled with hirn, and with ber
went the faitbful mnaid. One of these journeys was made intothe country between Himsa and Bogota. The camp equipage
was set up, the guards posted, and the quee*n iay down to
rest. Bacbne was free and there were yet severai bours of
dayiigbt : 50 sb, set out for a long rambie, since the nigbt
promised to be clear and brigbt, and she would flot be wanted
before morning. There was stili a good deal of the love of
freedom in the girl, wbich she bad inberited witb ber Panche
blood. Running, bounding, leaping over falien trees and
other obstacles, she passed the last of the pickets witb a few
words in broken Chibcba and a bearty laugh that reveaied
ber rows of pearly teetb. She must bave gone fuil ten miles
at this rapid rate, altbougb two bours bad flot passed since
sbe left the camp. There were no0 wild animais to be afraid
of and tbe evening was beautiful, the air fragrant witb the
dew upon sweet-scented sbrubs and fiowers. Just as she
tbougbt of returning, she saw that she was on the edge of asteep grass-covered bill, whicb ran in a circle ail round avalley some two miles broad in every direction. A run down
a bill was flot to be despised, so she tbrew ber bead back andtripped down it, laughing to berseif for very joy of life.
When at the bottom, she said to berseif, " Now 1 certainly
must go back," but just then sbe observed some rocks, and
beside them large stones that bad been placed tbere bybuman bands, but so large were the stones that tbe hands
must bave been those of giants.

Bacbne was a littie frightened, but, picking up courage
and, at the same time, a stone, she tbrew tbeeb ie Euh a filt

îcnew that men bad placed the slabs of stone in front of them,men who had lived away back ina the forgotten past. Wby
bad they donc it ? Alas 1 'even she knew the answer. Itwas piiests, wbo bad done it in order to frigbten the people.
"O , Boctica 1 " as said, Ilyon are good and do good, yonare great and do wonderful things ; wby do you 411oW men

who caîl themsclves your servants, to frigbten your oNchildren ?" Poor Bach ne, in her own way, was working utowards the perfect love which casts out the fear that battorment. May God bless and belp ai! sucb Bacbnes wh
believe in the love of God.

The maid bastened back ini tbe bright moonligbt, takinnote as she went of every landmnark, because she wanted tcorne to this place again and test it in daylight. She watired, and it took ber tbree hours to return. She feared tbpickets, wbo migbt take ber for an enemy, a wild animal, i1tbe dark, but tbere were no p'ckets. She sought the camr
tbere was no camp. Bacbne was in trouble, for bere sbwas ail alone like ber namesake, tbe motber of tbe bumairace. She knew the way towards Himnsa, and <car andisense of duty lent wings to ber weary feet. Away she spe<into tbe nortb, and after two bours' more journeying, she sailigbts,bheard a sentry caîl "stand," as be twanged bis bowand joyfully answered," Iit is 1, Bacbne." Tbe soldiers looke<ait ber, and said, "Are you a sorceress or a traitress ; wa!it you wbo raised tbe shouts of ten tbousand fiends againsus, that made us lift our camp and corne up bere ? ' Shireplied, IlNo, 1 arn Bacbne, tbe queen's servant ; let nie gito my royal mistress." So tbe girl reacbed tbe queen's tentand iay down outside tbe door to sleep and be ready foiorders. "Tbe queen bad to sbift ber quarters,>' she said tcherseif, "and I was away. How can 1 answer for tbi!night's work ?" But the morning came and no questionswere asked. Tbe dreadful sounds of the early nigbt wercuppermost in the tbougbts of aIl. Brave men bad beermissipg <rom their posts ; was it any worîder that a super.stitious Flathead maiden bad failed in ber duty towards thequeen. So tbe court went back to Himsa, and tbe Zaquebegan to gatber bis forces together, sure that tbe Zipa oiBogota meant further miscbief to bis tbrone and kingdom.

He was right. Tbe rebelîjous general, now called tbeZîpa, aimed at being the sole emperor of tbe Chibchas. Hebad beard how the Zaque, flot far <rom Bogota, bad beenforced to sbift bis camp, because of terrible noises sucb as nobuman voice could raise. "The gods are against bim," besaid, IIbecause be let the Panches go free. So the gods arewitb us, and we will go forth to battle strong."e The iZipasummoned bis forty tbousand warriors, and sent a challengeto bis late master to meet bim between H-irnsa and Bogota,there to figbt for tbe empire of the Cbibchas. Tbe Zaque1called bis lords together, but they were terror.strjcken. Tbewicked priests of Porras had turned traitors, and in order tobelp the enemy, they frightened tbe Chibcha chiefs, sayingftbat their powerful god of blood was angry witb tbe Zaque,who had flot only offended him by setting his victims free,but had increased bis crime by giving the name of the firstmother, Bacbne, to a Flathead girl and by allowing ber towait upon the qucen. So tbe chiefs were afraid of tbe blackidol and of bis lying priests wbo were in league with theZipa. Tbey refused to gatber their warriors togetber underthe king, unless be satisfied tbe demands of the priests ofPorras, whicb were to malce theirs the chief sanctuary of tbeChibchas, to present the temple with human victims on theoccasion of every <estival and after every war, and tosurrender to them immediately tbe Panche girl calledBacbne. The Zaque listened to themn witb grief and
indignation.

The priests of Porras bad asked too mucb. Bochica'shigh priest ait Iraca would neyer submit to be Placed underthem, nor to allow tbe bumane god of tbe Cbibchas to bereplaced hi, one who revelled in blood. The king wasdetermined to bave no more human sacrifices in bisdominions; and the queen loved Bacbne too well, ini spite ofber fiat head, to dream o( giving her bandmaid up to cruelnien's tender muerdles. Su tbe Zaque dismissed the assembi»for tbe day, and called about him tbe officers of bis 0wntribe, wbo were faith<ul, commanding them to summon tbeirwarrîors and prepare for a great contest. Tbe chiefs of theotber tribes loved the king, but were afraid of tbe priests ofPorras, who continued to ply tbem witb superstitiou. fears.A little council met ini one of the chambers in tbe royal pilaceof Himsa. It consisted only of the Zaque, bis queen, and thehigb priest of Iraca, but Bachne was allowemd to epresen- t

tbron miht be savckted,"fr,"-shesaid, ".&&rn tha <mlll --persn wo bs sruc th arY with terror." Then she wenton to tell of tbe round valley with the rocks and standingstones, which she found on the nigbt of ber solitary journeyfrom the camp, and of tbe noises she made which frîghtenedberself and ail the kîng's attendants. The queen was relievedto learn that ber little maid bad made the wonder(ul noiseand not the angry gods. IlCan you do it again, Bacbne ? "ahe aslce4, eagerly, and the girl 4nswered, "'Yes, and a great

n deal more, if 1 only ad a drur." So the queen sent for the
Ip Zaque, who care, witb a weary, troubled face, since e found
bh that Zipa's army was to is as five to one, and more tan alf
o0 of is own warriors were cowards rom fear. Se told iif

of Bachnes story, and te girl trem bled as e said, " 0
ig Bach ne, did 1 save your life to do me tis great wrong ? Yu
A meant me no arm, but your child's-play wil be nv rtiýn.
Ls But te queen spoke up and said, IlBachne wili save us and
ie te kingdor, if se only as a drum, and if you wil lead
n our army were se tels.you." Te king understod at
3, once and answered, ccTere must be no deay ; tis verY
ýe moment we nust marc. Can you run, Bacne, for n'Y

n switest warriors must go forward after you?" Bacne
a rodesty answered, " Try me, my lord," but se knew there
:1 was no warrior in the host tat was fleeter of fot than se.
W So the Zaque took a drum rom one of the musicians and

rigave it to tbe girl. A regirnent specially composed Of
d couriers, runners rom teir cildood, was caled out, and

s the king facing themn said, IlThis girl, who bears the name of
it te first woman, is the noise maker. Folow er as ast as

e she can go ; hait were she tells you ; and be afraid of "0
ofearful sounds. Tey are for the enemy, fot for us, and eafi

terror to the rebes."j Away like a started are ran BacbflC,
r soon as the words were out of er master's lips, away iitO

the south towards Bogota, er drum strung over er sbud,
s ers, and te doube.eaded drumstick in er left and. After

er went the switest of the runners, and the rest Of thecregîrent came straggling over the plain, more like a crowd
i f fugitives fleeing for their lives than the vanguard Of ainarmy going to battie. Then more leisurey but stili at the

double folo wed the Zaque and the main body."Waa
girl 1'",cried the panting warriors as they vainy strove ta

f overtake the fliing figure whose wbite and red dress shoWed
cearly against the sky. bcNot much danger when she goCs
50 fast," said others. And nters said, IlShe is no0 mortai

girl ; it is the great mother core back again."j Thus their
ispirits were cheered, and anon tey cried, "lVictory for Chib-
>cha" So they kept on running day and nigt, Bachie

always in advance, praying at every step that she mnigtreach the circular vaiey before the Zipa's arrny passed it.
It was early morning wen she sighted the andmarks that

tod er were the valley was. Wen she came to the ili
whch bounded it se stood stil, to the great deligt Of the
tired sodiers. The frst who came up to er was their
commander. " Hait here," she tod him, "4Hait here and
rest and eat wile I go and look for the enemvy., They
halted, therefore, and washed the dust off themseives ; tbeypart ook of food and enjoyed a short sleep, while the mnaideil
ran forward, as if just beginning ber journey, to spY Out theZipa's army. She had flot far to go, for after afive-mile ruO sh'esaw their camp, ail stili asieep, save the <8W sentinels eseere and there upon rising ground and on littie artificial
mounds astily thrown Up for the purpose. The camnp sfull two miles distant, but she dared not go any nearer, lest

er red and white dress should be seen by a sentry, and the
alarm be given. Back she sped to the place of hait and there
rested, while new troops were continuaiy doming in. At astthe Zaque himself arrived. To himn Bacbne reported whatshe ad seen, and he sent out many scouts posted at
différent points between the two camps to gve word wbCfl
the enemy began to move. The foremost of these watced
the Zipa's soidiers preparing their morning ineai as quietlY asif there were no enemy within fifty miles of them. The ipa
did not know that is spies, the priests of Porras, were l
safe in Prison. Had he known, he woud have been more
watch(ul.

The Zque was in no hurry to begin the batte. Soldiers
were stili coming in, and the frightened chiefs were on their
way, at least, to see the conflict. Ail needed rest, and the
king wanted to be sure of bis ground, sa that time w85 agreat ,ob ject. The Zipa's army aiso seemed to be restiflgiîntending perbaps to march by night. In tbe afterflOOO
having examined te ground carefuîy, and aving seen the
stones which Bacne was to make, give forth their tbtlfders
the king witbdrew bis army under cover of a wood, betweenwbich and the enemy there was open ground. There hbeharangzued is ro ps.îd in.t e t b ra ean erife

ba.rsaparilla is the best blood purifier, and it bas cured maivery severe cases of catarr. It gves an appetite and bLilds
Up the whole systemn.

HOOD'S PILLS act especialy upon the liver, rousig irom torpidity to itu naturl duties, cure constipation ai4
assist digestion,
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