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daily service. But the material question for
each of our readers is -" Bow do Ytu propose to
spend IoLY WEErc " The cry still ochoes
throughout the wurld: " Is it nothing to you
all ye thai pu-s by ? B- hold, and .ee if there
be any sorrow like unito My bor ov."

amniIq grpartmet.

PALn SUNDAY:-ROSANNA.

BY M. A. T.

Hosanna to the Sor cf David I
Hosanna in the highest I

O Zion, boughs of palm thou wavest,
AndJ yet or grief thou sighes,.

Hosanna to tic Son of David i
Hosanna nw the I.ighe1 I

LIn ! tbornîs are spriînging up to crown Him,
W hile songs oI praise thou criest

Hosanna ta the Son of David
Bosania in the bighest!

See that thou mourn iho sins that pierce Hie,
While rat Bis tet thou lict.

HlosaLinia to the Son of Dîvid,
Hosanna in the highest I

O lot thy hart and soul adore lim,
While thou iorania criest.

Hosanna to the Son of David I
Bosanna in the highesi I

Aiready, Lord, we sec Thy Passion;
Thou, groanest, bleodeti, diesi I

Hosanna to the Son of Davidi
Bomanna in ihe highest I

Hail, Thou Who comusL unto Zion
And all ber ieed] suppliest I

-Philadelphia, Passiontide, 1891.

A Silver Dollar.

BY DEXTER CARLETON wASIIBURN.

'ilallo, Rîîlph I Get you dollar yet V
'No; have you ?
• Yer, sei jîit paid me. She wanted to know

wbore you were-,aid you hadn t broughtyour
water yet,.'

'Are you going to put all of yours in ?l
' Yes, aint't you Y
'No. I gucss tiere won't be anyone else

have a dollar, so Im going to spend a part of
mine.'

' Jidn't sho give 'em to us to put in Y'
'No; we carned 'cci. Sho don't have any-

thing to say about tùem afier they're ours. I'n
going coasting, ater dinner, over on Rutter's
-Hill. Fine sliding there.'

And the two boys parted at ti corner.
It was Saturday noon. of the day beore

Easter, and the way the boys happened to be
talkinig was this :

On thie Suiday before Lent, Mr. Wilson, the
rector, had spukon to the Sunday.school. and
asked thom to see il ouch class couldn' save, or
earn (which, in reality,be raid. amounted to he
same thing, for ta ' euve' anythinîg they would
have to ' aurn' it by going without what it
would buy; and a' penny saved was a penny
carned ') somothing for au Easter offerinîg; and
be bad sit] ithat catch clats might devoe it to
bone .-pecial objeCt, 1Ua told thuem oi differen t
WaÂ3 itmey couki use It; anid, amolgsL others,
how tit trieiàd, Mr. Ta> lor, rhe mltsionary at
Fort Fairtield, ieaded a horbe to go roundt] to
his statious, in the deep snow, as Black Dolly,
the mistiontry horse, bad grown too old, and
haid to bu superannuated.

So Mits Fanrhaw's class had decided to send
whatthey could get to him, to help buy him a

hbrse. The boys had been quito takoi with
the idea that saving and oarning wore the saine
thing, and had gone to work to sec what they
could do.

Frid and Rulph, who wcre ehams. had ut
lost got a job of the Widow (Gordon to bringr
water, shovei paths, and out kinduling.wood till
Eastor, for a dollar apieco.

Whea the old, lady had given Fred his money,
the morning before the conversation just
mentioned took place, h had been a little dis-
appoinîed, as she had pronied them silver
dollars, and Fred bad been thinking of a bright,
shining one, which would have such apleasant
look. The one she gave him, however, was an
old, blackened one, of a different die from all he
had evor seen, and dated, as Fred thoîurhit, a
hundred years ago. Mrs. Gordon said ihat that
and thc one she was goir to givo Ralph, ware
two ber husband bad laid by, years ago, whei
silver dollars were not as commou as they ara
now.

B it it wasn't so much tie coin, after aill,
Fred thought, be wanîted, as the money there
was in it ; so he said nothing.

On Easter day, Lt the Suiilay-schol in the
afternoon, they all put their otirings in the box.
F ed dropped his old tlrnished silver dollar in
with the satisfied feeling that he had earnel it
every cent; for drawing ice-water froin a crlizy
old well these cold mornings, and splttoiîg
knîotty stick- of kindlinig wood i antd ytiur t ngers
at the rame lima with the Widov ( Gordon's oil
hatchet, (Fied sornetimes hat at ida il mnight
be the sanie One "George' used when le tut
down bis father's cherry tree,-it was old
enougli, at any rate,-) was rie play as he kiaw
froi experience. It must be coifessei, tou,
tiii he felt a secret pleasure in finding thUt no
crie else, exeept Walter Corîley, whose fatber
had given him a dollar to put in, had as large
arr uffring as hiinself.

Ralph puth in a bright silver half-dollar and
some snall change, whici he thought, made as
muit 4how aid] a good deal mura rat Lu than
Freda old black dollar, with its big heavy
thump.

The class was a large one, and as they all bad
somethîng, their otlfring, ail together, amiunt-
ed ta iiarly tai dollars-îquite a stt rI.
W ilson safi, or one cIass ta give toa Vt rdt IL

hore. lie promied te sund it to his frier'd at
once. But r so happeied ihat a iephea of' Ir.
Tavlor's, Will Taylor, trom rev York, was
maîking a visit ut Mr. Wiloni's, aund wias going
up ta bis uncle's in a few days, on a huntiing
excurson ; and Mr. Wilson acoicluded to send
the noney by him, jusit as it had been collectd
fron the class.

Acrdinîgly., one cold afiernoon, young
Taylor alighted from the stage at the door of
the rectory; and, after tbawinîg him-nru out by
the tire ii the big open tire-place, openecd his
trunk aid took out sume of bs huting things,
ta gat them ready ftr to-morrow. Tac bundle
oL iouaey was near ti top and he handud it te
Lis uncle with a not fromt Mr. Wilîen, explali-
iig wherc it came f roin, wat il was for.etc. As
Wl was about to resumo his seat atd the guin
he was putting toguther, lie happene te notice
t he odd looking dollar cf Fred's in the package.
Wuli bad a collection of coins at home, and wvas
(utte intîerested in the study of coins, ar numis-
inualias as be was rather toud of callitg it. lic
wasttlwatt un the loukout for olid aud cirious
coins ; so b begai to examine this one.

'[T ts a pretty old dollar " lie said, as he
hell it to the ligt te tie date ; 'and one
thai I haven't in my coleuion, cither, hi added.
'18U4-~that. must bu a rare d atae; wtby, t deia rut

I blive it s-yvs, it iust b te riro dIiato
that is worth so mueni,, and there arei iny a few
of themin existeno, and cîlIoatora kinow where
each cne is, and-huld on, lut mue got my ' aoin
catalogue,' and find out.' Andn Wilt made a
dive iii bis truik, quito exci ted at tha idua of a
rare coin. 'Urîn't find iL,' he remarked, at last

a3 be came up red in the face, after rumaging
in vain amongst his bunting traps and clothes,
'mut havo lurgotteri il. But I tell you what
J'llîdo, he aiddled] te his urcle, who was cointirng
the moni. - If you'll talçe anot her dollar for
this orie, when L get borne Il find out if it is
rare, and il it is, send it back or pay you as
much more as it is worth. It may bo a counter-
feit, you know '-fliuiging it down on the ede
of the table-' but no, it has a gûot ring,. or it
mîight bc an altered date; they're always up te
thoe things with rare ilate,' I'Il give you a
dollar t'or it. though, and run i he risk; and more
if it is worth it.' [lis uicle agreed; and so,
when after's a weeks's moo-e hunting, young
Taylor w. nt back to New York, ho carried
Fred's Elaster dollar back in his trunk careful-
ly wrrapped up in tissue paper, and packed be-
tween bis iew globe sight and a patent primer.

A fev weels afier Mr Taylor received aletter
iron his nephew, which ran as folloiws:

'Nxw YORK CrTY. May 18, 1-8-.
•EAaI UNL E : You remarm bar the old Iblack

dI )llart itound iit your collection, and pramiseil
to se about. I took it doi to Scot.t & Cos.,
tho uther day. atd aked thre what they would
givu for an 1804 dollar ii good conditioni. Tho
m:n belini the counter srlel a raibthr inriedu
lti smo. aroi said, ' For a genuine one, fro

5tiS0 to81000 ; we have a plonty of reprints
aid aurud dares, thuh.'lhat rather to.k
ie down, t tirs'; but I .howid it to him, anid

bu vùnt i lf into another roon. Wifti it witntout
sayiig anything.

SWhen hie carne back ha brought another
ruait %vih himn, and they asked me all about
how I got iu, where it can from, etc., and aven
wiho t was, und i [ coald give references. I
aftervards fountd out they ail thotiglhts of hv-
irig th police look altar mc. They askedt me
to leavu i t with them unitil rtho nxu day, sayinîg
they wuld tati mue whait iwas worth, then.
Well to malke a long story short, it turîîs ot to
bi a genuine oe, of the very raresit date. Thore
are only twelve others of the saime year kniowni
to bu ii existoinca, and theso are all in valutiabi b
colleutions. The cornpany offered rme $000 cash
for it, or will sait it ra their nxt autuion sale
for whatever it will bring, at ton per cent. com-
misslon.

'f course it belongs to you, se L write te
knmiw % tUît shall bu d]onre about it.

'U1îping n>obar froma you -oon I ame your af-
cetionate î,eîiplexv, ' W iLL TAYLOR.'

Tho Rev. Mr. Taylor was natunrally some-
w] surpriseîd on readinig this cpi îlo. After
itiainig it over, howevr, he could not a2reo
witb his nephew iii beliuving thlat tthe roney
belonged. to ini. le accordingly wrote tu Mr.
W ilot, giriig hini the particalars ot the caso,
and say inîg he supposed it iust have beun soni
keepsale that hait baen put in by mistake. Mr.
Wilson saw FreI aId asked him whPro he not
it. Fred, after hoaring with opened-mouthed
astonishment of its value, started off for the
Widowx Gordon's and iiformed bar of tbe
wonîder. She, however, said she had paid it ta
him, und wbatver ih might be worth iLt no
longer bel.nged ta ber. Fred said he had pu it
in the ELaster offeriing, and it didn't beîong to
hain: h guessed Mr. Taylor better buy a spn
of horses with it.

Antd alLer nutach writing back and forwar.ds,
as ruo tc could ba foun to own the monoy, he
did. Tite silver dollar was sold at auction. and
broughît 872. [L was said to be a very ine
(in of tiat rare dato, anid a man came al! the
way Jromiu NewV Yrk to sec if lie could hunt up
lh lhr 'ne, wrluh M r. Geordon had given to
Rîl pli, aid which, she raid, w-as tAhe saine d te.

tiii air it had once gaot intio circulation ilt was
g nie alta wras neuve heard of again.

Mr. Taylor now has tira of the ' bcst horses
in the cutr,' which lie usas in his long
j îurneys ; and last, fail whîen Wil Tatylor came
oack froin bis Latest huntiingexpedition, ha had


