-

-his bromzed face.
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‘war over,. and thouvh it-has emptied some.
places that can never be filled on this side.
of Paradise, still there is joy in English

homes and hearts over the peace that has.

brooded ‘down once more. 'The troops who
had been ordered hastily to the rescue have
returned again. On a certain day they are
gathered together amid welcoming crowds,
while their Queen. herself decorates thé best

and bravest of them with the famous Victoria

Cross. One after another they stand before -
Her Majesty to receive it. Lastly, there
strides up a tall, stalwart young officer, his
blue eyes Ioking out, clear and stedfast, from
He is a conspicuous sol- _
dxel and is well known by name to the great
concourse of people around for a heroic act
of bravery. But royal eyes look pitifully at
the empty coat-sleeve hanging by his left
side; -pitifully, for our Queen, they say, feels
her soldiers’ wounds in her own heart. It

. 1s Skip himself, and standing near is a proud

and happy group, through each of whom runs
a thrill; hot and then cold, as he bends low
that his sovereign's hands may reach his
breast. The Dene Hurst boys and ‘girls have
grown to man and womanhood, and in their
midst stands the gentle, goft-eyed mother

-who strove her best.to bring them up in the

‘fear and admonition of the Lord.’ There
fs Sir Oliver, the chief of the clan; a fine,
tall man, whose body has managed to grow
up to-match ‘his big head. No longer the
stupid Noll of old, the young baronet is a
member of Parliament no less. ' Pressing

. close upon him are-two eager twin faces be-

longing to Castor and Poll, now Oxford men. .
the ‘other boys likewise have shot up, and_

in the dainty young lady between .them we:

recognize Bunchy herself, - It was only last
week that Miss Wentworth. went.to Court
to make her.curtsey at the Queen’s drawing=

Toom, in feathers, and satin-train.Now her:

shy. -eyes reverently walch the sovereign
decorating the brave brother whose namse
Bunchy: is so proud to bear. But, perhaps,
proudest and gladdest of .all .is the bent,
wrinkled woman .peering from behind her
ladyship, the-old nurse whom the Went-
worths still call ‘Nurse Tweedy.’

‘My dears,’” she quavers, when the great
ceremony is over, ‘our Master Reggle earned
his Victoria Cross over and over again, when
he was but a little boy; thank God I've been
spared to see-him wear it!’—M. B, Manwell,

Good Humored People.

Those 'who are a.l{vays good-humored ‘are

very useful persons in this world, by diffus- -

ing a generous cheerfulness among all who
approach them. Habitual vivacity has the
recommendation of not only its own plea-
surable feelings, but it has a sanitary bene-
fit, for it keeps the blood in proper circula-
tion, quickens {he understanding, and even
helps digestion. Indeed, it conduces to
long life,.while, on the other hand, the habit
of yxeldmg to and fostering sadness of heart

" embitters and . shortens the days of- the

young. It is well said by Solomon that ‘a
merry heart doeth good like a medicine; but
a broken spirit drieth the bones.’

bis private devotions.

The Story of the Purple Codex. .

(By Professor A. L, Long, D.D., Vice-Presx- :
dent of Robert College, Constantinople, -

‘m ‘Sunday -School Times.")
- (Continued from last week.) |

Tradition has .bccupi_ed itself omly with
the history of the ancient relic, and so fails

to gratify our curiosity concerning the fate

of the poor. widow.and her goat after their

_mysterious supply of food was thus sudden--

Iy cut off. Tt is to be hoped that for the re:

mainder of her days she was tenderly ca.red4

for as one of the ‘widows indeed of the

“church thus enriched by her misfortune.

Years rolled by. Generation after gener-
ation came and passed-on-to ‘the land of

“no return,’ and the old volume still remain-

ed in the sacred coffer of the humble village
church. No prying archaeologist had cast his

" covetous eye upon it, or reported its exist-
-ence and whereabouts to the scientific world,
At length the bishop of the diocese happens.

to visit the village, and learns incidentally

of the existence of the venerable relic, He '
“spends some time in examining it privately,

and becomes evidently interested in it. He
soon makes another visit, and spends the
night in the house of one of the chief men
of ‘the village. In the evening he calls the
priest, and orders him to bring to hinmi the
old ‘Gospel, in order that he may use it in
The book is brought
and -delivered into his hands. His rever-
ence receives during the night some urgent

‘message, rendering it necessary for him to
start ‘upon his journey very ea.rly in’ the

morning. ‘In the ‘hurry’ of paackmg, ‘the’ old

volume is accidentally put into the pannier,_,
and‘16aded upon’ the mule and carrxed off )
-Thespriest discovers, to his horror that the
‘talisman” of his chulch is gone. ‘He hastlly"

summons ‘a2 half-dozéii’ Stalwart young fé1-

. lows, armed  ‘with stout cudgels, and -sends
.them in swift pursuit.

They - are: lucky
enough to intercept the episcopal caravan in
a mountain pass, and, without great qifi-
culty, they succeed in ‘persunading’ the b1s-
hop to surrender the coveted prlze ' :

This incident, together with the evidences

of many leaves having been previously ab-

stracted from the volume, aroused the lead-
ing men.of the village to the necessity of
greater caution in guarding their treasure.
It was consequently -kept with much great-
er strictness than before. At length two of
the ‘epitropes,’ or trustees, who had travelled

-as far as Stamboul, and seen something of

the world, were incited. with the- ‘desire- of

- seeing. something done for the education of

the youth of the village, and the idea struck
them that perhaps this old volume might be
put to a practical use, In short, they ventur-
ed to think of selling it. They had to pro-
ceed, however, very cautiously, lest their
ignorant townsmen should be aroused against
their project, and might possibly use with
them the same wooden . arguments which
they had used so effectively with the bishop.
They. secretly took out a sample leaf from
the book, and, folding ‘it twice, put it into
an envelope, and sent it to one of their
townsmen then in the capital on business.

It was in the summer of 1892 when this.

young man appeared before me and mysteri-
ously handed me.the envelope containing
the: vellum leaf. I saw. a leaf of the _thin-

nest kind of vellum almost like go]d-beaters :

skin,’ of a dark reddlsh-purple color, the
letters square, upright uncials, and. in sil-
ver while the sacred names of God,. Christ,

ete,, abbreviated as usual, were in gold.. I.
glanced hastily over:both. sides of. the leaf;..

my hand trembled with excitement, I fold-
ed up the precious document, replaced it in
the envelope, and gravely put it in my poc-
ket, saying to the young man, ‘7ou see that

‘to tiust me.’

then talk about this.’

ly took his leave. For two hours I was busied

’I a.m busy just now Come to me at my house -
the day after to-morrow at noon, and we will
- The young -Tiam,-
" whom. I had never seen before, lookad some- )
. what hesitant. I quietly said, ‘You know, of - - -

" course, who I'am and you are not unwilling -
‘All right’ said he, and polite-. -

' with pressing duties, so that I-could not .

even glance at the precious leaf, Only .the -

"expert can understand how that envelope

seemed to burn .in my pocket. -The thought
of having .actually in my pocket a sample

-leaf of a six-centnry manuseript of the Gos-

pels was constantly uppermost-in my mind.
At length my duties were ended, and I

hurried home and seated myself at my table -

for the critical examination of the fragment,
The size of the folio. was thirty-two by
twenty-51x _centimeters, text twenty-two by
ten cen.tlmeters two columns of sixteen lines
each, space between the lines equal to height
of the letters, or six millimeters, The added
letters at the end of the line were small un-
cials of the same type as the other letters.
There were no capital letters, but the initials
were simply set out one space to the left.

I copied first with pen and afterwards pho-

_tographed 'the two pages. The photograph,

owing to the color and to the crumpled
state of the original, wds npt quite satis-
factory, but it suficéd to show the general
charadter of the letters, The text contain-
ed in the two pages was Luke xviii, 14. I
ma.de a. note of the itacisms a.nd the vari-

i ants upon these two pages, and noted care-

'ffully ‘the paleographxc chara,ctenstlcs ‘of the

lwnting ‘I then consulted what authonues -
"were at ha.nd ‘and the' conviction was foreed
upon my ‘mind- that the volume replesentedA
by thJs ‘sample’ ]eaf ‘could be il:] other than - -
.. the original volume out of which liavée been’
"“stolen, and-that many.years ago, those four
“leaves -in the British -Museum, those .two. -
leaves in. the Vienna. Library, and: those six.

in the Vatican, which with thirty-three more
found in Patmos and .reported by Sakellion,
in all forty-five -leaves, were catalogued as

one volume by Tischendorf under the desig- -
‘pation Codex N Purpureus, and dating from -

the latter part of the_a sixth cenlury.. = This
opinion. I -expressed in a confidential note
written that same evening to my friend Pro-

‘fessor Gregory of Leipsic.
The appointed time arrived, and the young .

man made his appearance. He told me that
he was -not -authorized to sell, but that he

book, and my estimate of its value;- ip_ short,
to ask how much I was willing to give for

-it, I realized at once the difficulty of the

situation, and the mnecessity of secrecy in

PR

-had been sent to me for my opinion of the . -

negotiation. My great desire being to secure -

for America this.volume, I did not dare to

announce the discovery. I thought it quite
possible also that others were in possession

.of the same secret.- I saw that the expecta-

tions of the holders of the treasure were

“yery- high, and, if a purchase were effected,

it would only be with a good round sum.
To raise the sum required without publicity
was -a difficult problem. In the meantinge,
I labored with the hope of getting the parties
to name a definite price for the volume, and
thus give me the refusal for its purchase,
They were too wary to be caught, °

. The story of the bargaining is too Iong to
be here given.” One after another of my

.offers bad been rejected, and I had pdused

to consider the question. of ways and means,
I unexpectedly received from Bishop Whit-.
taker, who had been earnestly requested by
my friend, Professor Hilprecht, to obtain the
precious codex for the library of the. Epis-

copal Seminary of Philadelphia, a check.for _

six hundred pounds sterling, and a request
that I secure the manuseript at once. Thus



