
1lastor anb pIeople*
BE STRONG.

Be stnong to hope, O heant i
Tbougb day is brigbt,

The star cao oniy shine
In the dark night.

Be strong, O beart of mine,
Look toward the light i

Be gtrong ta bear, O beant 1
Notbing is vain ;

Stnive flot, for 11e is cane,
And God sends pain;

Heaven i5 above, and thene
Rest wili remain i

Be stnang ta love,_O beat!
Love knows nat wrong:

Didst tbou love creaturesLeven,
Life wene not long;

Didst tbou love Gad in heaven,
Thouiwouldst be stnong.

-Adelaide A. Procten.
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(Contin-ued.)
Hercnnius stants and riscs and ail the cauncillons with

hlm, fon the sound of trumpets comes peaiing along the
valîcys and-,ne-echoing fnom the mountains- The trumpets
saund the Roman missia, the glad dismissal, nelease froni
set vice. Sean the cohont cornes in sigbt, the very standard
gleaming alot that had been tbrown into the camp near
benevent um, and along wth it the banner of eacb company
eleven in ail. Tbe sbouhdened pikes are polisbed, and fram
the centre of ach bull bide tanget, bonne an the left anm
shines a brazen spike. It is a goodhy sigbt ta look at the
vetenans, with resolute air and finm step, keeping their
military formation even while cc'ming back ta the arts o,
peace. The maidens and boys strew their fiowers and
branches in the road before the trbm barseman that lead the
procession, Accacus the one, and Pedanius the othen. The
bands came forth and sing the praises ai the brave ; the
pipes and flute resaund ; the banni blov fnom cveny shepberd's
and hcrdsman's netreat . the mauntain fines blaze joyously
and old Henennlus, good old Henennius now, feels that bis
heant lu almast failing hlm for veny gladncîs. On they
came, winding up the bill that leads ta Nersae, that, with
gates fiung vide open, welcome's the gallant cohont.

The cohont is dismissed, the ranks are braken, and fiends
long parted fiy ta eacb other's embrace. Old Father Vibius
clasps bis son, bis brave boy, in bis aged arms. 11Your
treasure 15 at home, Accaeus ; I have it ail waiting fon you
safer untoucbed." Sa they go ta the banquet wbere Heennlus
presides, white Accaeus sits on bis left, nean the aId King's
heant, and Pedanlus an bis right. They partake of the good
things provided, white the bands and musicians sing and play
in honour af the guests. Then Herenlus riscs and says,
'I am an aid man, and bn my long life have donc many things
1 amn sorry for. But now, wben I wouhd fain be a father ta
my people, I find myself unabie fan the work by neasan ai
age. I must bave a colleague ta help me in the good wonk
and as this colleague, I name Viblus Accacus, not because
be bas canquened men on the battle field and taken a fatified
camp from the enemy, but because, ten years ago and more
lie conquened himsehf. Then the councihlons ail said "lBe it
sa," and allthe guestsnraised a mighty shout, "Long live King
Accaeus ai Nersae 1" Sa they bing forth a royal chair and
seated the pneiect ai the cahont theneon, and place a cnawn
on bis head, and a sceptre in bis hand, and bail hlm King ai
Nensae. Thus the augures prophecy cametrue,-He, who bad
ruled bis own spirit, ruled the people well, and witb bis great
wealth was able ta do mucb good., Herennlus was 5000

-athered£ta bi fathens _ -ndALcacusnuied hane; 1on-di

gianbous lesson. But fia one saw it cieariy until the Lard
J esus came ta eantb, and sabd, upon the maunt that fiawec
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with heavenly wisdom, 11I say unto you that Vou resist flot
evii." Follow Christ, and you will gain a greater victory than
that of the greatest captain who ever led his army to coni-
quest. Wealth and riches will flaw into your habitation, and
the esteem and love of ail good and righteous meni will be
yours. And, when you are freed from hard service, when
the sword is sheathed, and the sword beit loosed for ever, the
hasts of heaven will line the road with your triumphant
miarch, the banquet wiil be spread, the songs of angels, like
the voice of many waters, be sung, and the King of Kings wil
place upon your head the victar's crown, making you a king
and à priest to God for evermore.

THE CHARTER AND THE EmPEROR.

"~For the promise is unto you and vour children.'-Acts Il,, iq.

Six hundred years ago there was no ruler in Germany.
Alwas anarchy. But the electors met and they mnade Rodoiph
of Hapsburg the head of the Holy Roman Empire, When
they assembled the princes to crown him they could find no
sceptre to put into the monarch's hand, but Rodaiph was flot
disheartened by the bad omen. A priest was standing by,
and he turned to him, saying, "'Prithee, good priest, lend me
thy crucifix, for 1 will rule the empire in the tear of God, and,
50 He gives me grace, in the spirit of him who for us sinners
was crucified.Y Then he fought with and overcame the
proud, helped the weak, and purged the land from ail its in-
iquities. So the dreadful time of violence came to an end
and a judge was on the earth again. The churchmen wanted
him to go ta Rome and get the Pope's blessing, but he would
not. "God can bless at Aachen as well as at Rame," be
said:II"He is the samne God under our German sky as he-
neath that of Italy." For long ages Ilthe honor of Rudolph"
was a proverb in Germany.

Now among those who had helped this great emperor in
ail that was right and good 'was a knigbt named Liebrecht,
and him the Emperor made the Baron of Glaubensheim. He
had by imperial charter a wide domain an both sides of a
stream fiowing into the river Moselle. His castie was situ-
ated on a lofty bill, bal hewn out of the solid sandstone rock
that capped it, balf built up with substantial masonry. It was
strong and beatiful, fit mansion for a king. The approach to
it was a long avenue winding up the bill. Great trees over-
shaded the carniage way, and the ground in sprIng was blue
as the sky above with flowers of the periwinkie, wild hyacinth
and sweet scented violet. And away in littie hollows, among
dry leaves of lait autumn, upsprang the fragrant liues of the
valley. From the walis and embrasures of the castle might
be seen the wide stretch of valley land, divided ino meadow,
and cornfield and orchard, and in th e midst, full of playfui
ruddy trout, flowed the silvery brook of Friedensbach, that
sweiled into a river and ran ta meet the waters (À the Moselle.
At the foot of the castle hill was the castie garden, full of al
manner of fruits and vegetables and fiowers. In the woods
that bung upan the bill the thrush and blackbird made music
by day and the nigbtingale by night, respanding to the notes
of the meadow lark that nestled far below on the ground, but
whose songs were beard at heaven's gate. Net far away in
the vailey was the village, full of bappy, contented peasants.
The church was there, and the smithy, the gasthaus for travel-
lers, with quaint, oid-fasbioned sbops and stane houses tra-
versed with great wooden beams.

The Baron and Baroness Liebrecht were happy in this
domain given to tbem freely by the good emperor, whose
prowess won it for tbem and wbose power couid keep it to
them. The emperor had given them Glaubensheim for ever,
but, because bad men still lived and incited ta disloyalty, he
made a condition that Liebrecht's successors before entering
upon their inheritance, must come to court and acknowledge
him. He asked nothing more from them, simply that they
sbouid acknawledge him as emperor and vow their fealty.
Good people cannot now live for ever. The Baron and
Baroness died and went to a bappier land, of broader acres
and lovelier scenery, where no sickness enters nor any pain,
where sin is forgotten aud death also, to become kings and

plausible stranger, and sa they wept ta think- that tbey fia
longer had a home. Bound ta have their boat back again,
they foilowed the streani and at last came ta a place at which

ttheir enemy had disembarked. The boat was there, yes 1 and
in it was a parchment that he bad dropped. Now the boys,
thanks ta the oid priest, could read Latin. They read the
stolen charter togother, and it said plainly that the estate was
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theirs, if tbey wouid only go ta Kaiser Rodohph at Aachefl,
and dlaim it. Rodolph said IILet us go." But Conrad repiied
IlWhat did the black officer say ?» I"He is na truc servant
of the emperar" said Rodolph ; IIbis wbole bearing is false."
Then Conrad answered "If the Emperor meant us ta inherit,
the titie and the lands, wby sbould he trouble us ta go ta
Aachen!1 He gave these lands ta our fathers because of his
goad services, and we, boys, have renciercd hlm no service.
Wait tili we have good clothes and arms ta win favour in big
sigbt. We sbould meet with a poar receptian at AacheuL"
Sa Conrad went down ta the village, and, finding a compailV
of yaung men going off ta seek their fortune, he joincd tboe4
and went away from bis ancestral home, as a common mas.

But Rodolph sat in the boat and read the charter. Thonl
while day lasted, he strolled thraugh the grounds. He gazod
in the flowers and the trees, he heard the sangs of the birds,
he loaked on the king castle in its majestic beauty; and ho
said I cannat give them up. Here my father and MI
mother were happy and did good, and s0 will I." Yet trouble'
same thoughts came ino bis mind. léWhat have you donlc
for this ?" " Radolph is certainiy very severe against
robbers and cvii doers. Perhaps he is severe against everym
body." Sa he went back ta the boat in the stream, wbidb
was naw aIl bis home. While the light remnained be read his
patent. It said: léThe inheritance is ta your children's childroO

if yau acknawledge me." and be said that Glaubensheim vas
flot given as a reward, but as a free gift from the Emperar'S
love. This comforted bim greatly and he slept. Perbaps it
was the sangs of the nightirngales, ýbut he heard calîs as if
angel vaices, and of one sweeter than ail that said 'lCoffl
unta me."

Soon afier the da;vn of morning he awoke, not a bit tOO
soan, for he saw the dark afficer on borsebark, riding rapidîIf
towards the stream, and calling out as he came an IlGive, OP
the charter ; 1 demand it bn the Empenor's name." RadolPb
answered "lThe charter is mine and I will neyer give it UP.'
'l'en he seized the oars and rowed swiftly down tôa wbere the
water was braad 'and deep. The black borseman purstl
him along the bank and made an attempt ta put his horse St
the stream, but the rapid current toak the animal off its legs
sa tbat ts rider was glad to get ta shore again whence ho
vented bis fury in oaths and tbreats. Away sped the boîS
under wiiling hands until it ieft the Fniedensbach and fioat0d
an the tide af the river Maselle whicb flows ino the RhiOC0-
Rodalpb had no maney, but bis handsame open face pracurod
him bread on the way, and that with f resh water and the chaP*
ter ta look upan made a gaad meal.

One day be heard that the tawn of Cablenz was not fat
distant, and this he was anxious ta reacb befare night fel, as
there the Moselle joins the Rhine. Yet tbaugb Lie workOd
bard the dankness avertaok bim before the tawn was in sighte
At hast he saw the lights twinkling feebly along the river batik,
and cautiausly gaided bis little bark tbraugh the ships anld
barges tilI be found the quay. As he was about ta land, Il
gentleman came hastily dawn from the tawn, and, seeing 8
lad in a boat, said ta Radolph: "1 must hasten ta Coog6'
Will you take me there at once?" Rodolph was tired but hO

answered: IlYes," for he saw the need of fiends, and, aftef
ail, it was this road he biniseif was going. The young nabe'
man. sat down in the baat, and Rodolpb rowed gentiy do«<
the broad river. The stranger had many questions ta aske
and these the young boatman fnankly answered, telling bis
new friend bis whole stony. The nobleman seemed ghad ta
have the lad's confidence, and, as it was toa dark ta look i8
the charter, be promised ta do s0 in the morning. Then seeitig
that Radolph was tired he gave bim bis seat, and, taking ta.
the oars, made the boat spin napidly tbrough the watet'
Rodolph neyer tired questianing bis new-found belper, leaf 0»
ing from bu ail about the Emperar, and wbat he should do
when be came ino bis presence. But wben the nobien'S5

assured hlm t.hat the dark officer was an impastar, and thiat be
wouhd be punisbed for bis unlawful act, Rodolph's heant WA'
glad. He wanted ta relieve bis friend at the oas, but tbg
latter only smiled pleasanthy and said : I"No, that cannai
be, for yau might think when you came ta get your chart6r
renewed that yau had wan it by your bard work. At this
Radoiph igreatiy marveiied but said notbing.

love, witnessing witbin yau, and extending itsehf in doing 900
ta the souls and bodies of yonr bnethnen as they need and YL1

are able.-Archhishop Leighton.


