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It lias been asserted that the "dulcimer" of
Daniel 3, was really, the bagpipe, and, al-
though that statement lias not been satisfac-
torily proven, yet it îa curious that the ori-
ginal word "sampanya"y la very like the naine
"sampagna," by whieh the bagpipe wau
known in I.taly during the middle ages. It la
certainly true that a drone-pipe with Ireed
complete waa found ln an Egyptian
mummy case. The 'Romans had pipes and in-
troduced thein into Southeru Britain, whence
they spread into Caledonia and Ireland, and
survived there after tbey bad died out in
England.

in liatening to a Highland pipe it will be,
observed that the notes of the chanter do not
correspond with those of the diatonic scale,
and are not strletly lu tune. The saine note
cannet be repeated without the interpolation
of graee notes, known as warblers; these, ini-
troduced to overcome a diffculty, formn one of
the âupreme beauties in pipe mxusic, "1brilliance
lu his warblers" being one of the chief charma
of a skîlful player.

For generations the bagpipe has been the
national instrument of the Highlands, and. as
the Hlighlanders have long been a military
people, it is natural enough that their national
instrument should be a military one, too. It
has been endeared to them on a hundred bat-
tiefields; they will follow it to perdition I

The Gordons at Dargai, the Highland regi-
ments in Africa, in France and J3elgium. in
Macedonia, in Palestine, have shown their
devotion. J.t was only recently that an
off icer of the Canadian Seottish-one of the
regiments with pipes in its ranks-related the
detaila of an attack through barbed wire
where success came niainly through the mar-
vellous effect of the pipe music on the men.
"It'was a wonderful thing," lie said, " to

hear those pipera playing away whule the at-
tacking party were cutting the wire, and it
had a wonderful effeet on thein. The skirl of
the pipes continued until the mnen got through.
Then the pipera went forward with the mnen.
The last seen of one of them, hie was walking
strongly towards the German trench, play-
ing lis pipes."'

What other instrument eau equal the bax-
pipe in the roar of battie? t igli over the din
of the machine guns and rifles and the burst-
ing shrapnel, the wild and unearthly skiri of
the pipes rises like the sounds of a tempest
on a rock-bound shore. Every nerve is respon-
sive to this marvellous eall. In 'very truth the
pipes have a grand and noble sound that tliey
share with no other musical instrument; by
comparison the bras band is taxue. Lt is on
the battlefleld, in wide and wild nature, the
deep glen, the mountain, where the pipes may
be admired and reverenced, where they are
to be heard as they ought to be heard. And
if they inspire the soûla of men in combat,
they soothe into infinite sadness'the burial
rite. Imagine the slanting raya of the evening
sun gleaming on Ben Nevis, the wide and wild
landscape around lias become grey, and every
sound seema te be sunk in'the repose of niglit.
ShortlY la heard, faint and far distant, the
melanclioly waling of the dirge that accoxu-
panies a funeral, as its slow procession is seen
slowly marching down the hill, the tartans
juat visible on its brown declivity. As it ad-
vances the sounds seemi to swell on the breeze
tilI it reaches the lonely spot where a few
grey stones, dîspersed among the brown
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