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Crusaders....

THE EDITOR.

v
J

One of the most extraordinary phen-
omena in history was that strange
movement of the Middle Ages, wh'ereby,
in the words of the Byzantine Princess,
Anna Comnena, all Europe was pre-
cipitated on Asia. These religious wars
united the nations of the West in a grand
political league long before any
similar union could otherwise have
taken place. They also greatly
improved, or, indeed, almost
created, the military organization
of Burope, and inspired and fos-
tered the spirit of chivalry in her
populations. They led to the
abolition of serfdom, by the sub-
stitution of martial service instead
of the abject vassalage to which
the masses had been accustomed.
By enforcing the so-called

TRUCE OF GOD

they prevented the pernicious prac-
tice of private warfare, and turned
the arms of Christendom against
the common foe. Vast multitudes
were led to visit Italy, Constanti-
nople, and the East—the seats of
ancient learning, and the scenes of
splendid opulence. Extended travel
enlarged their knowledge of tpe
geography, literature, natural l}ls—
tory, and productions of foreign
lands. In the East still lingered
the remains of the science of the
palmy days of the Caliphate. The
rustic manners of the Crusaders
became polished by their contact
with the more refined Oriental
races. To the British or German
knight, who had never stirred far-
ther from his ancestral castle than
a boar hunt or a stag chase led him,
what a wonder-land must Italy and
the East have been, with their
great cities, their marble palaces,
porphyry pillars, and jasper domes !

THE CRUSADERS,

becoming acquainted with the
luxuries of the Orient, discovered
new wants, felt new desires, and
brought home a knowledge of arts
and elegances before unknown.

The result was seen in the
greater splendour of the Western
courts, in their more gorgeous
pomp and ceremonial, and in the
more refined taste in pleasure,
dress, and ornaments. The
miracles and treasures of ancient
art and architecture in Greece and
Italy, far more numerous then than
now, did much to create and de-
velop a taste for the beautiful, and
to enlarge the sphere of human en-
joyment. The refining influence of
the East and South have left their
mark in every corner of Europe,
from Gibraltar to Norway, from
Ireland to Hungary, from crosses
on the doors to the arabesque
traceries in cathedrals and castles.

It is not wonderful that these
great and stirring events, Wlth.
their combined religious en-
thusiasm and military splendour,
awoke the imagination of the poets.
They gave a new impulse to thought, and
a greater depth and strength to feeling.
They ingpired the muse of Tasso and of
many a lesser bard, and supplied the
theme of the great Christian eple,

‘¢ JERUSALEM DELIVERED.”

The Crusaders, moreover, made several
commercial settlements in the Ea,s't: the
trade of which survived their military
occupation by the Latins. Tl}us a valq-
able commerce sprang up, which contri-
buted greatly to enrich the resources,
ameliorate the manners, and increase the
comforts of the West. )

But there were grave and serious evils
resulting from the Crusades, which went
far to counterbalance all these advan-
tages. The lives and labours of millions

were lost to Europe, and buried beneath
the sands of Syria. Many noble families
became extinguished by the fortunes of
war, or impoverished by the sale or
mortgaging of their estates to furnish
the means for military equipment. The
influence of the Pope, as the organizer

intrigues of palaces have little to do with
the great movements of humanity.
Often the pettiness of human nature in
high places is all the more conspicuous,
on account of the very elevation of the
platform on which the kingly puppets
play their parts. The drama is some-
times amusing, sometimes trivial, and
sometimes deeply tragical. One which
seems to blend all three is the story of
the nuptials of Charles VIII. of France
and the Princess Anna of Brittany. It
reads more like a romancer’s story than
like a piece of sober history. The Prin-
cess had been already betrothed to the
Emperor Maximilian of Austria, and, in-
deed, was married by proxy, and had

MEETING OF CHARLES VIII. AND ANNE OF BRITTANY—AFTER DE NFUVILLE.

of the Crusades and common father of
Christendom, was greatly augmented.
The opulence and corruption of the re-
ligious orders was increased by the re-
version to their possession of many es-
tates whose heirs had perished in the
field. Vast numbers of Oriental relics,
many of them spurious and absurd, be-
came objects of 1idolatrous worship.
Many corruptions of the Greek Church
were imitated, many Syrian and Greek
saints introduced into the calendar, and
many Eastern legends and superstitions
acquired currency.

THE MEDIEVAL HISTORY OF EUROPE

is chiefly that of kings, and courts, and
camps. The great mass of the nation
served but as the pawns with which
monarchs played the game of war. The

assumed the title of Queen of the
Romans; and the Princess Marguerite,
daughter of Maximilian, was betrothed to
Charles VIII., and actually wore the title
of Queen of France.

At this juncture Charles VIII. “ fell

POLITICALLY IN LOVE

with the heiress of Brittany,” as Dr. Rid-
path expresses it; that is, he fell in love
with Brittany, advanced at the head of
his army and besieged its princess at
Rennes. He wooed her as the lion
wooes his bride, and straightway married
her. He not only robbed Maximilian of
his bride, but grossly insulted him by
the public rejection of his daughter. But
statecraft rendered an open rupture in-
expedient, and the Emperor's wounded
honour was salved by the cession of two

or three provinces with their willing, or
unwilling, subjects. The great artist,
De Neuville, has given a graphic illus-
tration of the strange nuptials, half hos-
tile menace, half persuasive intrigue. An
avenging Nemesis followed this strange
marriage. A reckless and wicked life
impaired the health of Charles VIII. He
was ingloriously defeated in battle. At
the early age of twenty-eight he knocked
his head against a low arch in his pal-
ace and died. His children died in in-
fancy; the lands for which he had per-
jured his soul, and even his ancestral in-
heritance, passed away from the house
of Valois forever.

That great religious movement, the
German Reformation, saved Cis-Alpine
Europe from falling into - the moral
abyss which engulfed the Italian penin-
sula, during the Pontificate of Alexander
VI. and his infamous successors. The
most notable champion of the Papacy
was the Emperor Charles V., the most
potent monarch in FHurope. One of the
most dramatic episodes in history is the
famous Diet of Worms, when Martin
Luther stood before the assembled might
of the empire.

The story of the

GREAT DUEL

between the intrepid Saxon monk and
the puissant Emperor is too familiar to
now occupy our time. The great moral
forces of the age were with the Reform-
ers. The very stars in their courses
seemed to fight against the supporters of
the Papacy. The following is the result
of the prolonged conflict, as summarized
by Dr. Ridpath:

“The two prodigious schemes of Em-
peror Charles, to restore the union of
Christendom under the Pope, and to
make himself secular head of Europe,
had dropped into dust and ashes. A
correct picture of the workings of the
mind of this cold and calculating genius,
as it turned in despair from the wreck
of its dreams, would be one of the most
instructive outlines of human ambition,
folly and disappointment ever drawn for
the contemplation of men. Seeing the
Treaty of Augsburg, which guaranteed
the Protestant liberties of Europe, an ac-
complished fact, the Emperor determined
to abdicate. Precisely a month after the
conclusion of the peace, he published an
edict conferring on his son Philip II the
kingdom of the Netherlands. On the
15th of the following January he resigned
to him also the crowns of Spain, Naples,
and the Indies, then taking ship to the
Spanish dominions, he left the world be-
hind him, and as soon as possible sought
refuge from the recollection of his own
glory and vanished hopes, in the mon-
astery of San Yuste. Here he passed the
remaining two years of his life as a
sort of

IMPERIAL MONK,

taking part with the brothers in their
daily service, working in the garden,
submitting to flagellation—the sometime
lord of the world scourged on his
naked shoulders in expiation for his
sins—watching the growth of his trees,
and occasionally corresponding with the
dignitaries of the outside world.

‘“ Sometimes he amused himself with
trifies. He was something of a mechan-
ician, and spent days and weeks in the
attempt to regulate two clocks so that
they should keep precisely the same
time. ‘What a fool I have been,” was
his comment, ‘I have spent all my life
in trying to make men go together, and
here I cannot succeed with even two
pieces of dumb machinery.” As he felt
his end approaching, he became possessed
with the grotesque notion of witnessing
his own funeral. He accordingly had
all the preparations made for that event,
and the ceremony carefully rehearsed,
himself taking part, joining in the chant
of the requiem, and having himself pro-
perly adjusted in the coffin. A short
time afterwards, namely, on the 21st of
September, 1558, the rehearsal became an
actual drama, and the principal person-
age did not join in the requiem. For
he had gone to that land where the voice
of ambition can no more provoke to
action,

“‘Or flattery soothe the dull cold ear of
death.’”
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Only a Bird.
HY MABY MOKKISOX,

Oply a bird—and a vagrant boy
Fits a pebbles with boyish skill
into the fulds of a gupple sling
* Wateh e it hlin.  Lean, an’ I will”
Whirr ' and g silenee chif! and =ad
Falls 1iko a pall on the vibrant alr,
from a birchen tree, whenco a shower
of song
1las fallen in ripples everywhere.

Only a bird !—and the tiny throat
With quaver and trill and whistle of
flute
Iirulsed and blecding and silent e
There at his fect.  Ite chords are mute,
And tho boy with a loud and boisterouas
Inugh,
Proud of his prowess and brutal xkiil,
Throws it aside with a careless toss—
“Only a bird !- it was made to kIN*

Only a bird !—yet far away
Little ones clamour and ery for food—

Clamour and cry, and the chill of night
Sottles over the orphan brood;

Weaker and fainter the moanings call
For n brooding Lreast that shall never

oome;

Morning breaks o'er a lonely nest

Songless and lifeless, mute and dumb !
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LOOK AND SEE.

How many schoolboys in all the land,
a very thoughtful one inquires, can tell
what kind of timber will berar the
heaviest burden, or why you take white
oak for ome part of a waggon and ash
for anothber, and what timber will last
longest under water, and what out
ot the water? How many know
gsandstone from limestone, or iron from
manganese ? How many Know how to
cut a rafter or brace without a pattern ?
How many know which turns the faster,
the top of the wheel or the bottom, as
the waggon moves along the ground ?
How many know how steel is made, or
how a snake can climb a tree? How
many know that a horse gets up before
and a cow behind, and that the cow eats
grass from her and the horse to him ?
How many know that a surveyor's mark
on a tree never gets any higher from tho
ground, or what tree bears fruit without
bloom ?

There Is a power of comfort in know-
ledge, but a boy is not going to get it
unlese he wants it badly. And that {s
tbe trouble with most schoclboys. They
do not want it. They are too busy, and
have not got time. There is more: hope
of a dull boy who wants knowledge than
of a genius who generally knows it all
without study. These close observers
are the world’s benefactors.

BENNIE AND HIS TEXT.

*“There's no use trying, mother. I
have been to every house in the neigh-
Loorhood. and no one wants help. We'll
be turned out of home next weeek. It
don’t do us any good to be Christians,
for we'll have to go to the poorhouse just
the same. Gh, I can't dear it!” and
poor little Bennfe almost gave up in de-

spasr, ond rat there sobbing bitterly on
the doorstep.

They were both pale and thin., The
biare howre told the story : no father and
a cobyumnptive motber Bronle was a
Nttle jad of about fourteen. amd had
hungered ro loug that it seemed there
wos nothing l<ft hut g little shadow and
two lurge, honest bLlue ejes.

Mra. Word brushes) the tears away and
knelt by him, trying to conxole hin.  Sho
whispered to him the lttle text that sho
had long ago taught his baby lips to 1isp :
“Seck ye first thoe kingdom of God, and
hls righteousness:; and all these things
shull be adided unto you.”  She toasted
the cold brepd for thelr supper, and soon
afterwards they hegan to talk over new
plang,

It was fifteen fles to the clty, but he
deciared that he conld walk the distance,
and xhe declded te let him go there and
hunt work

The morning dawned bright, and they
were both up early  There was no time
for delay, and as soon ag breakfast was
over Mra Wood followed him to the gate
| She put the letter of recommendation that
good old Farmer Jones had written for
Bennle right opposite his Httle text. He
begged for her picture; and though she
had but one—a Ilittle, faded thing left
from girthood—she satirfied his childish
whima by putting it In the envelape with
the letter.

* Now, mother,” gatd he, “{f I can't sce
you, I can look at this, and won't feel so
lonesome.”

The Iitle, old, worn Bjble was tled
securely, and he put it in his pocket,
They Kkissed each other good-bye, and
poor little Bennie choked back his sobs
and started up the big road. His mother
watched his sieader, receding form, and
prayed God to strengthen him and give
him work. She went about her daily
| tasks with a heavier heart than usual,

thinking how she would miss him, her

only solace.
Bennte hurrted 2long the roadside, and
nature’'s charms soon soothed him. He
| caugkL. the fragrance of the flowers that

nodded at him by the way, whispering .
l “Trust.” The very birds seecmed to
i sing his little text, wnd it grow so beau-
tiful 1o him that he sat down at the foot
of a great tree, and soon had his Bible
in his lap. Yes; the plcture and letter
were both secure, and there was his Jittle
text that his mother had marked : “Scek
ye first the kingdom of God, and
all these things shall be added unto you.”
How plain that promise ! how strong!

There were the cows grazing upon
great meadows of grass, and farther on
were the little Jambs., The birds too
had all they needed, and were happy; and
it seemed that little Bennile alone was
hungry. Perbaps he had not sought the
kingdom of God ? He hugged hig little
Bible tighter, and, kneeling down, the
question was soon settled; his burden
rolled away and faith came to comfort
him.

* Hello, sonny !"” shouted the husky
voice of an old farmer. * Got er long
wuy t' go, eh ? Taen jist hop in the
back end o' my waggon an’ ride. These
here mules is stout 'nmough t’ pull sich er
little pale face as ye «ir; an’ it they
hain't, guess I'll jist poke ‘em er little
more fodder."

Bennie thanked him, and was soon
comfortably seated. They went speed-
ing away up and down the hﬂls, and
were soon fn the heart of the great city.
Bennie bade his honest old friend goodo
bye, and some impulse turned him toward
a large store, where he saw a sign:
‘“Wanted : A Bry.”

He at once entered, and tremblingly
asked of the man with glasses at the tall
desk : ** Please, mister, are you the man
that wants a boy ?

The stern man scowled, but his frowns
melted when he looked down into tke
{ittle, thin face and saw its wan, refined

features. * Yey,"” he answered coldly,
“but you won't d-, you've got no
strength.”

Bennie quickly responded. * Ob, sir,
but Im stronger than [ look, and
mother's so hungry! Won't you please
read my rec'mend letter 2% .

“ Yes; be quick " he answered sternly.

Bennie took the old, worn package
from his pocket, untied the string, found
the place, and handed it to him.

The first thing that greeted the stern
man's cyes was Bennie's little text

* Seek ye first the kingdom of God, and
his rightecusncss; and all these things
shall be addesd unto you.” Mr. Dinmont
grow pale, for they were the same words
that his mother had taught him; and he
had been so faise to her precept—ah?
worse than false; a great sintter. They
seemed to be a message from the grave.

He opened the letter, and a faded ple-
ture fell from the envelope.
glance ho cxcitedly gasped . * Speak ! Is
she living ? Arc you herchild? O my
sister ! my sister I Ho caught Bennle
up {n his arms, and the little thin thing
told him all he knew.

At one
i of the gentlest and most considerate 1it-

In a few hours a carrlage stopped ln

| front of the gate at the little country
home of Mrx \\'ood and goon a slster
and broth.

, Joy, and .
{ night Bennle's unelo had found * the

kingdom of Gol,* andl a woman's heart
was made to rejolee,

The 1ittle lad hugged his Bible tighter,
and I am sure that " all these things ™
were added unto him.

“THE BURNING TREE."
BY MARUARKT HOLMES DATEM.

In some parts of Burmah there grows
a treo, the mention of the name of which
causes the native to shudder aml breathe
2 prayer that he be spared fits torturing
touch. 'This tree i8 known to traveilers
and natives of Burmah, the villages of
the Himalayas, and the Malacean penin-
sula as “the burning tree.”” A small
gpecimen of it has lLeen placed in the
great botanical garden In the city of
Madras. It is given a lberal space and
18 surrounded by a strong plcket fence,
upon which hang placards in English
and Hindustanee, bearing the words:
* Dangerous : All persons gre forbidden
to touch the leaves or branches of this
tree.”

To those who know what the burning
tree is, the caution Is unnecnssary. But
it {3 said that tho name does not glve
the right tmpression of tho torturoe pro-
duced by the tree. 1t stings rather than
burns. The upper side of the leaves is
smooth, but on the under side are mil-
lions of micrascopic stings that plerce
the skin without leaving any visible
mark. The fluld contalned in the plant
fs secreted in the skin by the slightest
touch, and the most distracting pain fol-
lows that may continue for months. Evi-
dently the tree is a species of nettle.
Victims say the sensation is that of hav-~
ing the flesh seared with hot irons. but
probably they have never tried the irons
enongh to know. Besides, for the smart-
ing pain of a burn there are many re-
medles.

After one has been stung by the burn-
ing tree, damp weather greatly increases
the pain, and to dip the afllicted part into
water will throw & strong man into con-
vujsfons.

This tree has been seen fully seventy-
five feet in helght, but, strange as it may
seem, it is said that the larger the tree
grows, the less danger there is In_it.
Possibly the poison is held ja the leaves
n2ar the top of the tree, and these being
difficult to reach, the tall tree is not so
harmful as the small one.

The Burmese in the paris of the coun-
try where this tree grows hold It in great
terror, and run wildly when they find
themselves near it. There is a peculiar
odour about it, that once known can
never be forgotten. Persons who have
been so unfortunate as to plunge into
one of these trees have fallen to the
ground and rolled over and over, shriek-
ing and tearing their fiesh.

Dugs touched by it are driven mad.
They yelp and run, biting and tearing
the parts of their bodfes that have been
stung. Even the thick-skinned elephant
cannot withstand the touch of the burn-
ing tree. A returned missfonary relates
that he saw a huge male elephant tearing
up trees, rolling in the soft earth, and
bellowing with ail his strength. On in-
quiring of his Burmese guide, he was
told that without a doubt the elephant
had been stung, as the odour of the
poisonous tree wus heavy in the air.

Another traveller {ells of a horse that
had come in contact with the tree. The
poor beast ran wildly about, biting at
everything and everybody, and in his
frenzy jumped from a steep hillside and
was killed.

The serpents of the Burmese jungle and
the wild monkeys never spproacin the
tree.  They know the odour, and avoid
it by instinct.

A missionary at Mandalay was very
curi,us about this poisonovs tree. and
purp.sely touched a leaf with the tip of
one floger. He sald he could not de-
scribe the agony he suffered constantly
for a month; and, for a year afterwards,
he felt occasional darting pains In the
finger after the burning scnsation was
gone.

The native physiclans know of no an-
tidote for the pain, nor do they know of
apy gond in<the tree.

TEACHING POLITENESS.

A mother noticed a remarkable cha.ge
in the deportment of her six-year-old
son. From being rough, noisy, and dis-
courteous, he had suddenly become one

tie fellows in the world. He was attend-
ing the kindergarten, and his mother
naturally inferred that the change was
somechow due to the teacher's instruction.

mingling thelr tears of .
sun went down thf\t '

* Miss Smith teaches you to be polite 2
she remarked, in a tone of interrogation.

** No,” said (he boy, * she never says
a word about it.”

The mother was puzzled, and all the
more when further guestioning brought
only more cmphatic denjals that th:
teacher had ever glven her puplls lesson«
in good breeding.

* Well, then,” the mother asked, finalls.
it Miss Smith doesn’t say anything.
what does che do ?”

**Shoe doesn't do anything,” persisted
the boy. “ She just walks around, and
we feel polite.  We feel just as polite
as anything.”

That was all he could tell ahwut it,
and his mother began to sce through the
mystery.

YOUNG AMERICA.

The difference between the English
House of Commons and the American
House of Representatives in varlous mat-
ters of decorum, custom and usage, Is
very great. In the House of Commons
children are neither seen nor heard, and
the small gallery reserved for ladles i~
surrounded by & high grilled fence, or
screen, so that they are not visible to
members. In the House of Representa-
tives it is not uncommon for o member
to bring his little boy or girl upon the
floor. In such cases the chlid 18 always
sure to recelve a good deal of attention.
and sometimes has the full run of the
chamber. One little fellow, of six o1
seven years of age, who comes to the
House rather frequently, finds it an ex-
cellent play-room. Yesterday while the
House was In session he was up besiic
Speaker Reed, whose broad, jolly face
was radjant with smiles as he fondle!
and chatted with this young member
who might be said in parliamentar)
phrase to have risen to a question of per
sonal privilege. Then the boy rushed
down into the House lobby to play with
the telephone, calling up his friends at
varfous hotels. To my certain know-
ledge several members wished to use the
telephone, but noune of them disputed thc
precedence of thls young legislative colt
The American mind and the Americarn
heart are very easlly dominated by &

child.—Independent.
BITS OF FUN. %

OOV

Mrs. Naborly—'So your name is the
same as your papa’s, Harry ?* Harry—
“Yes'm.” Mrs. Naborly—'" How do you
know, when your mamma calls, whons
she means ? Harry—*" Oh, she always
calls me kind of coaxing.”

Patient—*" Look here, doctor, do you
think you will ever be able to tell ex-
actly what is the matter with me ?"
Doctor—*“Oh, yes. I will ind that out
at the autopsy.”

Mrs. Kelly—"So they sint yure poo-
little Timmy to th’ refarmitery ? Such
a good child too.” Mrs. Grady—‘Sure,
and he wor thot, Mrs. Kelly. 1verything
thot darlint jver sthole he'd brlng roight
home to his mother.”

Miss Hichurch—* We have a dreadful
time with our clergymen !"

isitor—* What’s the trouble ?”

Miss Hichurch—* Well, the last one
was so religious that he neglected socia
matters, and this one {s so social thar
he negleets the c‘hurch 1

Ignorance is never shown more effec-
tively than in an attempt to conceal it
A countryman wandering about a ceme-
tery, came upon a stone which tore the
fnscription : “Sic transit gloria mundi.”
“ What does that mean ?° he asked the
sexton, who was at work neer by. The
sexton, not wishing to confess ignorance.
replied : *“'Well, it means that he was
sick transiently, and went to glory Mon-
day morning.”

A certain eminent bishop belonging te
the Roman Catholic Church was oncr
attacked by a Prussian lieutenant, who
had more impudence than brains, and
thought he could succeed $in making
the cccleslastical luminary look foollsh
Said he to the bishop: ‘Do you know
what is the difference betweenr a bishop
and a donkey 2" “ No,” said the other.
‘““what is it 2 “ A bishop wears his
cross In front, and a donkey wears his
on his back.” “ Ab, indeed,” safd the
blshop composedly; “ and do you xXxow
what is the difference between a lieu-
tenant and a doukey ?' The leutenant
thought and thought, but could not ﬁnd
anything witty to say. “I do not know.”
he sald at last. “ Neither do 1, said
the bishop, quietly. It was not the
bishop that looked foolish.
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PLEASANT HOURS,

A Memory.
BY CAROLYN WELLS,

How dear to my heart are the old-
fashloned dresses,
Whon fond recollection presents thein
to view!
In fancy I see the old wardrobe and
resses

pres
Which held the loved gowns that in-

girlbood 1 know,
The wide-spreading mohadr, the silk that
hung_by it,
Thé straw-coloured satin with trim-
mings of brown,

The ruffled foulard, the pink organdic
nigh it—

But, oh, for the poiket that hung in
each gown!
The old-{‘nshiam:d puiket, the obsolete
cl

3
The praiseworthy pocket that hang in
cach gown !

That dear roomy pocket 1d hail as a
easure,
Could I but behold it in gowns of to-
8y
1d ﬂndl it the pource of an exquisite
Ple: "
But ail my [uudistes gternly answer me,

Twould be so convenient when going
out shopping,
'Twould hoid my small purchases coni-
ing from town;
Aud always my purse or my Kkerchicl
I'm dropping,
wmel ror! the pocket that hung in my

gown
il old-fashioned pocket, the obsolete
pocket,

el
ihe praiseworthy pocket that Lung in
my gown !

A gown-with-a pocket ! How fondis i d
guard 1t!
Each day ere Id don 1t, Id brush-t
with care;

Not a full Paris costume could make me
discard-1t,
Though trimmed with the laces an em-
press-might-wear,
But I have no hopes, for the-fashion 18
‘banished;
The tear of regret will my fond visions

rown;
As fancy-reverts-to the days that have
vanished, )
1 sigh-for the pocket tbat hung 1n my
wh-

The old-fashfoned pocket, the obsolete

pocket,
The pralseworthy pocket that hung in
my gown.

A Methodist Soldier

ALLAN-A-DALE.

CHAPTER XIX.
4 BATTLE,

_Michael did not furthe- molest me dur-

ng-our stay In Cork. He had indeed
but little ‘chance, for It ever a man
worked -hard-at his profession it-was I.
[ was-determined to- litt- myselt into_a
position where 1 might be on-equat foot-
ing with Michael and: worthy of his
sister, who was now more-than ever in
my mind. At this time I knew not
the manner In- which I had escaped the
undeserved punishment- awarded -by the
court-martfal  Nelther did_I, though I
kept my eyes open and-begged -Doyle to
do the same, ever see In the barracks
Doyle’s Nttle g!*l _For a long time 1.
could only fancy that It was indeed
Ellen who had thus crossed my path,
and, like a ray of golden gunshine, trans--
iormed the darkness into light. And
this fancy comforted me thereafter in.
mauy a desperate place; indeed, until it
was.turncd Into reality by her own con-
fesslon. .

It was near the middle ot July- before
we salled from Cork on the expedition
to Portugal, ten thousand of all arms.

Wa seitled down for a few days” rest
among the pleasant vineyards and-olive
groves of ‘Lavos. Here -also General:
Spencer joined us with a most: welcomo
relnforcement of-six- thousand-men, and
here, too—to descend from'great matters
to_small—I was promoted to the rank of
sergeant by the good offices of that same
captaln . who spoke-for me at the court-

“plish wan

almost fear to proceed, Jest 1 snould seem ¢
to take to myselt an lmportance that
nothing can justify.

Had 1 been anxlous from the first to
be in the thickest of the fighting, which
-1 confeas 1 was not—'tls strange how so
terrible a trade incroasingly fascinates
and allures one—I could not have -:n-‘
listed in a better regiment for the pur-
pose than the Rifles.

One  beasuful Sunday morniog in
August the expected summons to arma
taliv. | was sleeping in the open,
dreaming of home and tho Hampahire s
dowans, when the sound of e drums
brought me to my feet. [ looked around, i
the sun had-risen, and its earty Hght was
shining over the litue viliage of Vimiera 4
aL my leet. The beaaufui iandscape, §
saon-to bo blotted out by amoke and dis- 4
figarcd by fice and biood, recaited nsmn,

the home scenes,
It was no time for thougnt. General
Junut deuded to muke a grand assaufty

carry out his oft-repeated buastof  drive
ing the English fato the sea.’

In this manner Generai Laborde led ¢
iwo thousand men againet our small_ad-
vaned guard, numbering in wsell scarce
four hundred men. The very sound of |
thelr approach was terrible.  Thelr
shouts came ap with the wind through
he still Sabbath air. A 0ird rose with
a wild-cry from its nest in a bush (o'
vus £18h4, bul the thin red line of they
Bn‘t‘:x Regiment and the green of our

de
We were now not individuals but one-|
man, animated by a determination to
obey though we died.

Nearer still, and the confusion in the
column scemed greater. Somo were
Y ing, st “Yive I'E
en avant! a e bayonette ! A few had”
placed thelr shakoes on the muzzles of
-their muskets, waving them-above-their

eads.

Only four hundred paces and yet our
llnes stood with ordered-arms. Not a
sound came.from the ranks.

Suddenly Colonel Walker -raised -him-
seif Inhis stirrups and shouted an order.
It was caught up and repeated from com-
pany to company,

“ Shoulder .arms !  Agaln the com-
“mand rang-out. ' Fire!  The Eng-
of’ rifles became 2 furnace |
vomiting a sheet uf Nlame and a volcano
of-molten lead. The horrible task-was
soon ended, The first attack:-had tailed.
The column rolled back, broken and
-dispirited. B

CHAPTER XX.
THE RETREAT 7O CORUNNA.

‘When it was seen that-the stay-of the
Army about Oporto might be lengthy,
_every ship from England brought a
crowd of non-combatants to swell the
rag-tag and bob-tail of the camp fol-
lowing, of which at all times-in the
Peninsula we'had more than-plenty.

Wives came-to joln their soldier hus--
bands, many a-score of them as_hardy,
“adventurous and versed in the tofls.and
artifices of war as the men. Pedlars
and dealers came to buy and sell the
spolls” of-the enemy or the peasantry.
Characters of all kinds, some good, most
bad, of all ‘nationalities-and none; run-
-away sailors, escaped-criminals, the off-
scouring of Mediterranean ports,~all
made_around the camp a ring of-thievery
and -crime,

After -the Portuguese civil authorities
had tried-in vain to-K¥ep order and de-
cency In this throng, those in command
of the-English military forces-took the
-matter’{n hand.

After weary months of inaction news
at length came {hat Bonaparte had
-crossed the Pyrences In-person and Spain
was sulng for England’s help to drive
him out.  Events-then_followed rapidly
enough.  Sir John Moore arrtved in-
“Lisbon to take command of the -troops
-who had fought at Vimiera, and tead
them northward into Spain. It was only
by using strict measures, even to the
extent of hanging a man, that Sir John
Moore was able to prevent marauding
-and pillage by his badly-cquipped and

unpald army. __ i
On November 1Ith, tha advance guard
crossed a-rivulet which-divides Poriugai 1
from Spain  and -marched to Ciudad |-
Rodrigo, and twoe days later to Sala- )
‘mancd.  The.weather- was bitterly cold, §
the ground covered” with snow, and taik |
of retreat to the sea-coast fliled the air.
“Every day the-French-position was get-
ting stronger and ‘our own weaker.

martial, and _who afterwards recelved
Sir Arthur Well 's ingt for

As 1 sit-and-think of the-tremendous.
drama- unfolded-year-by year, beginning-
with our landing in Mondego.Bay, and
ending seven years later on another soll
in-the -fibal- triumpk of Waterloo, my

2 was g from _ufadrid

' with 40,000 men. Further delay mlxhg’
have resultew In the destruction. of the y
~enlire:army, and Sir John_Moore, brave |-
-man and skilful general that hé wu.‘
Tealized that his only safety lay in Te- |

own ‘little affalrs, wrapped up

in the

g, Satier dropping out and (alling be- + L] Lamiatned Knoeling, aad o Tipa

-his feet, whistling -a merr, tune.

-out” with a-man_or two.

drawn  battle and the d-ath of our |
general. i

CHAPTER XXIL 3
A4 TALE DY THY REARGUARD

Let me tell you of a matter that hap- '
pened on the third day vl our surrowful 4
Journey. In that dreary plod. piod, plod, §
through rain and snow, through siough
and mud, acruss flouded flelds, covered
with win conungs of tee, nundreds drop-
ped by the wayside. Afas! adt wmen ¢
only, but even Somen and Mtie chil-
dren.  Many wives had been allowed to !
avwmpnny  their soldier  husbaads 1o
Portugal, and othera haa_juined the forew
during the wcary monhs ol wawung |
near Lisbon  Very bravely these poor 4
creatluies hepl up m‘m the army 10 \nt ]

nd ht

a !
there was a limit to thelr endurance. |
When the reireat was ordered, vaggons |

-on Sir Arthur Wellesley s position. and | Were found tor sume, anhnpptly not for , 80d 1ack of food.

ali.  If thuse whu rode were 1n hard ,
straits, the condition of the many who ,
had to make the juurney on foul was
goon pitiable indeed.  After two-days .
warching, and twu wuid, fireiess, often
foodless nights, nature gave wag, and
many abandoned themseives to despair.
gradually dropping -back and back, until ¢
they fuund Lhemiscises in che cear, s,
onco a place of safety, mnow, nlas!!
threatened the (wufuid danger of death ¢
by cold and capture by the French. :
“Many a poor, wounded soldicr, ragged
and shoeless, with head bound up In .
dirty Jloths or fuot in a-makeshilt sung, |
hobbdled alongin the sad company.of the
camp stragglers.

It was our duty to keep the rear com-
pact and-free from disorder, and with one

hind, the task-seccmed impossible. We
did our best to encourage the weary.
We argued, we begged, we threatened,
but with some it scemed hopeless.
Finally-we had to pass first one and then ,
another. It wnas sad, but inevitable.

At noon on-the third day, Doyle was ,
tramping by my side, and heediess of
the falling spow and terrible road under ‘
He
“broke oft in the middle to step to onc ¢
slde of the road -and examine a- snowy
heap, out of which a few rags were show- 4
Ing  As he went iturned and saw bun
hastily brushing the snow-away. Then 4
hie ran back. » t

* Sergeant,” he-said, “ for tho-iovs of
“heaven, ask -the captain to let- me fafl
3 V¢ AsT'm a sin-
ner, ’tis poor Tim Maloney's wife In that
drift there—a man of my own-town, ser-
geant, and when-he_fell in the skirmish
lant week I promised to sce her safe
home agaln.”

Captain Ritchie passed at that moment. |
He-was riding a sorry mount, and lucky
to get it. I-hastily told Doyle's story.

** All'right, sergeant, let Corporal Doyle
take a man and see what-ho cun do.
Here's my tiask, It-may be some use; but
stay, suppose you go yourself; we've left
50 many of-these poor fellows behind us !
Get together all you-can. It won't be
easy.  You know_the risks. It you can
bring any of them in to-night 1 won't
forget you. With the corporal here and-
another man—take whom you llke—you-
may-be able to do something.”
~ The_kind-hearted captain rode on I

-chose a man, a-young, active south- |

countryman, Trumbull by name, and !
with Doyle, turned back along-the snow-

.
covered 1oad to-the spot where-the wo- |

man_lay.  Before we reached her. the |
last of the rearguard had-turned-the cor-
ner of a small hill and were out of sight.

-In a minute we found the woman. The
snow had fallen again over the faca of !
Malouey’s wife. Doyle once more brushed
it away, showing the fair-skin, blue with
the hue of u-terriblo death. I attempted |
to ralse her, but she was already rigid '
and cold-as-the snow on which she lay. !
Poyle bent over, and tried to force-the
mouth of the flask between her teeth
Tears stood tn the poor tellow’s cyes. [

“Its too late,” he sald, “too late; 1
an’ I"promised poor Tim."”

Just-then something stirred-under the
saawl, and Trumbull started back al- §
most in fright, but Doyle tore the heavy
woollen shawl away, and hastily anatched
that something up. A child’s cry. faint
and exhausted, came from the bundie he |

held in his arms. [

‘Look at it he said. tenderiv up- !
winding a woollen:-comforter which bad- ¢
been wrapped round the infant ~ Tim’s ¢
chitd, an 1 never thought of the Itue-
one—l was thinkiug so much- of its
mother.”

1 looked at the strange Rroup—the
great, rough soldler. holding the bundle. +
with its spark of-humanity-within. close

to his tattered- uniform, Trumbull sull ;-

leaning over the deau mother; and for a
background the ieafless trees, snow- .

the branches-bleak acd. bare—and won- ;

| prayer,

KD

T ;
greater, sink into such smaliess that [, rotreat, seemed probabic, st cpdea in a  doved where my duty lay. Here waa the

Yrst of my stragglers. Maust I look for
1 *

ore

*Trumbull,” 1 sald, ™1t scema ag it
there might be a path through the woods
bere. Follow it a hundred yands, and
see whether by any chance there Is &
hut -’:r a cottage to which wr can take the
(310 Ag

3y your lease, sergeant,” sald Doyle
quickly, * I'll stick tothe child, It 1 have
to carn It to Corunna.” -

" I'm not the man to say-no, Doyle,” 1
saswered,  but if we can find a place to
put i% while wo finish the work the cap-
taln set us to do, su mach “the botter.
In the meanwhile—"

1 lovked At-the body at our-fees and
remained  sllent,  Doyle  understood.
Haad!ng the «hild to me, he knelt down
and loosened a littlo locket that hung
abuut the neck of Tim Maloney's wife.
This, in turn, he fastencd around the
neck of the infant, now, poor child, ery.
fog Dltterly at expoaure-to the cold-alr
Then _ha wrapped the
wumatia buds once mure In the shawl,
and digglng away the snow with his

, hayonet, allowed it to fall gently lnto its

temporary resting-place by the roadside.

I* was all we could do, and itlably little,

too. His task was not yet finished when
Trumbull returned hastily.

" I've found the place yos want,” he
sald, “a ruugh place, but- weather-tight
and_deserted.”

"' 1f we could find a Fuman to take her
place,” I sald, look ng from tho child in
my arms to Doyle.

' Let him take the-child for a time,
sergeant,” sald-Trumbull, wo shall find
women cnough, I'm afrald, unless they

| are all ke that poor thing there. If we

meet ono we can send her back to the
ut."” i

Dez'e had suw completed hus work, but
moved If ever thero was a heartfelt
it was the one Dosle offered at
that tonely grave. When we saw his
attitude we both steod in reverent silonce
unti! he rose tu his feet. Then he took

! the child_from_my arms, and tugether we

#tarted nlong.the ruad we bad so recentis
traversed. .
Trumbull's prediction was soon verifled,
We found not one but two women; mother
snd daughter, and Loth soldlers wives.
They had been-left-behind, moro by ac-
rldent than thruugh -weakness, and were
both footing It bravely ke old cam.
paigners  To them Doyle-consented to
dellver-the chlld, and directing them to
the hut, where Trumbull had happily
noticed a good stock of dry fuel, we
parted with them for a time. They were
carrying thelr own ratlons and promised
to make:a warm sop for the ~hild.” The
younger woman was well satisfied co have
such-a charge, for, as her mothor whis-
pered, “1t's llke getting her own back,
sergeant, you couldn't have done her a
better turn,”—swhich comforted Doyle

-mizhttly

“ Now, did_you-ever see the likes of
that.?" said Doyle, as we turned a bend
in the road and camon In sight of a strange
encampment,

(To be eontinued.)

HOW WESLEY EARNED -TEN
GUINEAS.

The eminent-artist, Mr. Ceely, who had
in his gallery a-fine bust of John Wesley,
tells this story concerning it ~

Mr Wesley had often been urged to
have his picture taken, but he always
refused, alleging as a reason that he
thought it nothing but vanity, Indced, so
frequently had he been pressed on this
point that his frlends were reluctantly
compelled to glive up the idea.

One day he ralled on mo on the busi-
vess of our charch. 1 began the old sub-
ect Of entreating him to allow me to
take Off Lis Nkeness.

“Well,” 1 sald, “knowing you value
money for the-means-of dolng good, if
you will grant my request, I will engage
to give you ten-gulneas for-the first ten
minutes you sit, and for cvery minute
that oxceeds that time, you shall recelvo
a-guinea.”

*What * sald Mr. Wesley, “ do I-un-
derstand you right *  You- will-give me
ten gulneas {or::“!'ns my plcture taken?

i Well, I agree to it.

He then stripped off his coatand lay on
the s0fa, and in eight minutes I hed the
most perfect bust-I-had ever taken. 1
tounted out_ten-guineas Into-hts hand.

“Well,” sald-he, turning-to-his com-
mrlon, “I never till now earned money
su speedily, but what shall we do with

e

Thes wished me goed morning and
proceeded -over-Westminster Bridge. In
A fcw hours every penny -of tho momey
bad been given away In chsrity.

Susie— Papa, what makes a mea al-

treat. It commenced, In-order, jt passed | covered save whero the wind had- swept , kars Eive a Woman a diamond._eagago-
through critical moments when ront, aoty

mentring?  Her Father—"The woman,”
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The Discontentod Beod.

Ont In the meadow all brown and bHare,
A tall treee wasid In the goft spring air,
Angd down ut 1tn fout there lay a geed,
trleving o thiuk r wax but g weed.

I'p in the trev-top the Wlinebled sang;
uver the meadow the sweet sobg rang;
A, NHttle seels cume ny, Bitle geeds !
IIvery ono ol you springtime aceds ¥

“1'm anly o very coinmon weed,™
Jdald the dlscontentid, sy seed.

I can’t be one that'a wanted above;
No homely a thing »v one can love.”

But the raln came down and roaked him
through,

The sun shone warm and the soft Lreeze
blew,

And almost Lefore ho was awaro

He shono a star fn the meadow there.

And all the grasses wore glad he came, i
And cajled hlm many a pretty name,
‘TI11 onw Lright dav a child came by,
And : ww tho glean: of bis golden eye.

And gally laughing sho knelt beslde

And kisged the bloxgom, and softly crled *

= Precious and beautiful lttle thing,

Spring  without you woyld never be
spring 1"

Thea surely the dandellon kaew
Ihat a weed had grace and beauty too
Aad brightly blussotaed and held Itg yaV«
Full of downy seeds for  mother's ealig
And as thiey are blown away they sing,
Spring  without us could mnever
spring

be

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE O0SFEL BY JOHN

LISSSON I11.- APRIL 16.
JESUS TBACHING HUMILITY.
John 13. 1-17. Mcmory verses, 14-17.
GOLDEN TEXT.

I have glven you an example.~John
13. 14,

OUTLINE.

1. A Friend, v. 1-3.
2. A Servant, v. 4-6.
3. A Master, v. 7-13.
4. An Example, v. 14-I7.
Time.—Thursday evening,
A.D. 30.
Place.—An upper room io Jerusalem

LESSON HELPS.

1, “When Jesus knew that uis haur
was come "—The hour when he should
dapart unto the Father. TH! then hls
onemies could only plot, but not carry
out the plot. * Having loved hig own "—
Those disciples whom God had given him
(John 17. 11), chiklren of the light,
* Unto the ond "—Some interpret, * unto
tho end of life,”” betler, “nup to the
Hmit” that is, In the fullest degree.

2. *The devil "—A persona) evl] spirit
who wrought on the covetous nature of
Judas and prompted him to an act of
treason. **'To betray "—By an act of
pretended riendship.

3. “ Given all things ' —(Phil. 2. 2-11)
This explains the act of humility which
follows. Consciuus of his divine origin.
and of bis future divine glory, he took
upon him “ the form of a servant.”

4. “ His garments"~—The loose outer
garments which would impede him in his
work.

£. “ To wash the disciples' feet *—An
act of respect from a servant to 2 master
or guest, and an object lesson in humiiity
and in charity wbich served as an ex-
ample to the disciples,

6. “ Dost thou wash my feet”—The
word * thou,” not “ my,” {8 the emphatic
word. A proper emphasis often makes
clear the meaning of a sentence. That
the Master should do this humble work
amazed Poter.

7. " Know hereefter "—That s, pre-
sently, in the explanation of the act
which is given In verses 13-17.

8. Thou hast no part with me"—
Peter must cast aside his pride and self-
secking, and have the spirit of humility
and devotlon to the service of others,
which Jesus now {Hustrated, or he could
not be a true disciple. * Follow me" is
the teaching of Chrlst to us all.

10. This verse shows thet a Christian
may be clean morally, yet may contract
some stain which needs the divine cleans-
ing. Petes’s life .Nustrates this. He
;‘o’\'ed the Master, yet impulsively denled

m,

11. ** Yo are not 21l clean "—For Judas
was present.  Jesus know who should
betray him

13. ** Master and Lord *'—* Master " in
his influence a8 g teachar. and “ Lord

April 6,

238 the opposite or a servant,

14 Not an act to be performed literally,
but the- apirit of the art 13 to be ever
prosent i the chureh, U Christ was
thoughtfyl of thome heneath him, how
mueh more rhould we b

1o 7 An example —-The example {4 ln
the principle, and not in the particnlar
art.

16, Verfly "-- Glves emphasis to the
“latement,

17. “ Ity know "—An yon certainly
do " Hoppy are yo it yo do them "—To
know is the first thing, to lve ap to s~hat
we kitow of daty by the seconsd thing, but
of «qual Importance with the first.

HOME READINGS.

Jm.}us teaching humillty. —Johin 13.
1-17.

The humble exulted. —Luke 14, 7-14.
Humility in prayer.—~Luke 18. 9-17.
Th. Grace for the humble.~ 1 Peter 5. 1-4.
. A rebuke to pride~Aizrk 9. 30-37.

8. dreatness of service.- - Matt. 20, 20-28,
tin. Chriat s example.~ Phil. 2. 1-11.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1 A Frlend, v. 2.3,

What feast was near at hand ?

What hour did Jesus know was ap-
proaching

Whiat evil purpose did Judaus cherish ?

M.

Tn,
wW.

1 An example of divino love ?
2 An example of humility 7
A Ap example of forbearanc» ?

READY ro SERVE

See these hriuds on the board ?  They
are helptng  hands, They are ready
hands. ‘They may be whito and soft,
but they are not too good to be put into
tishwater, to gather chips, or even to be
solled 1n helping others.  The owner
of theso rendy hands does not say, “ Obh,
that isn’t ensy, that fsn’'t nlce, I don't
want to; let somebody else do that,” but,
‘What would the lowly Jesus do? I
want to follow his exampie.”

Are these your hands ?

CHARLES V. AT SAN YUSTE. (SEE FIRST PAQE.)

Of what was Jesus conscious about
himself ?
2. A Servant, v. 4-6.

How did he prepare himselft for ser-
vice ?

What service did¢ he perform ?

What question did a disciple ask ?
3. A Master, v. 7-13.

What did Jesus promiae him ?

What was Peter's reply ?

What did Jesus say of his refusal ?

What was Peter's prayer ?

Who did Jesus say were unclean ?

How Jong bad he known who would
betray him 7 John 6. G4.

What questions did Jesus ask ?

By what titles did the disciples call
him ?
4. An example, v 14-17.

What duty did they owe one to an-
other ?

What Is our Golden Text ?
: \Xbat did Jesug say about servant and
ord 7

What about doing as he commanded ?

What says James about doing right ?
James 1. 25.

How does this act of Jesus teach love
as well as humility ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.
Where ia this l2sson are we shown~

e T dureik de i

BN

(See ILesson for Aprit 9.)

NOT THE ONLY OMES,

This 1s a lawyer's story of his first
trial, in which a farmer accused hig
nelghtour of stealing his ducks. The
lawyer was employed by the accused to
convince the court that such was not the
¢ se.  The plaintiff was positive that
h:s neighbour was gullty of the offence
charged, because®he had zeen his ducks
In the defendant’s yaré. * How do you
kpow they were your ducks 2" asked the
lawyer. * I should know my ducks any-
where,” replied the farmer, giving & de-
scription of thelr varlous pocullarities

Caard
admitted the fariner, * for they are not

wheroby he could distinguish them.
* Why,” sald the lawyer, * those ducks
cannot be of such rare breed. I have
scent some Just 1ike them In my own
“ That's not at all unllkely.” ,

tho only ducks I have haq stolen lately.”

Over the Hills,
BY RUGENE FIBLD.

Over the hills aud far away,

A llittle boy steals from his morning play,

And under the blocsoming apple tree

He lies and dreams of the things to be :

Of battles fought and of victorles won,

Of wrongs o'ertirown and of great deeds
done,

Of tuo valour that he shall prove some
day,

Over the hills and far away,

Over th2 hllls and far away

Over the hills and far away,

it’s oh for the tofl the livelong day !

But it mattereth not to the soul aflame

With a love for riches and poswer and
fame !

On, 0 man, while the sun {s high;

On to certain joys that lle

Yonder where blazeth the noon of day;

Over tho hillg and far away,

Over the hills and far away !

Over the hills and far away,

An old man lingers at close of day;

Now that his journey is almost doae,
His battles fought and hiag victories wen
Thoe old-time honesty and truth,

‘The trustfuluness and the friends of youth.
Home and mother--where are they ?
Over the hills and far away,

Over the hills and far away !

Miss Sheafe—*' Oh, just look at that
wheat rising and falling in the breeze®
How beautitul it is ¥  Mr. Cityman—
“Ab, but you ought tc see it risiug and
falling in the Corn Exchange.”

Lot All 2 o2
Che People Sing,

Some Good Music Books to Sing From.

——

Saving Grace. For use in Relig-
ious Mootings. By Alonzo Stune,
Charles A. Beohter, Adam Geibel,

R. F. Lehman. Teavy paper
cover, single copics, postpaid .. $0 15
Per dozen, postpaid 1 60

Pentecostal Praises. For Re.
vival Services, Young People’s
Meotings, and Sundsy-schcois.
By W. J. Kirkpatrick and H. L.
G:lmoq(:i. Boards, single copies,

tpaid..... Ceeeritnaimiannn,
er dozen, not postpaid........

Sifted Wheat, For Sunday-
schools, Young Pcosﬂo’a Socioties,
Devotional and HRevival Mect.
ings. By Charles H, Gabriel.
Boards, single copies, postpaid. .
Per dozen, not postpaid

The Search Light. For Sun-
day-schools and Gospe Meetings.
By A. E. M yorgt.l Boarus, singlo
copies, postpaid ......... seens
Pclz- dozen, ns:xposzpuid ........

The Seced Sower, For Sunday.
schoolsand Gospe} Meetings. By
A. F. Myors. Boards, ingle
copies, postpaid .........
Per dozen, not postpaid.........

The Chorus of Praise, For
uge in Sunday-schools, Youn
People’s Mcotingn and the Socia)
Servicas of tho Church. Edited
by Jas. M. Black. Boards, single
copics, postpaid coveiiinnn...,
Per dozen, not postpaid..... . 2

Son%s for Young Peonle,
The Sunday-school and” the
gg::d;b. Ed{tod by E. 0. Excgll.

s, single copies, postpaid.. 0
Por dozen, not'postpmz:io. pa. 2 40

Songs of Praise and Con.
sacration, Compiled and Ediied
by Rev.J. Wilbar Chapman,D.D,
Siogle copice, postpsid.......,
Per bundred, not postpaid...., . 10 00

Songs of Grace, and Truth,

For use in Religious Mectin
Edited by Rev. E. L. Hyde.

0 3.
3 60

0 33
36y

3¢
£}

Singlo copics, tpaid..... v 010
Per hundx?cd, nm)tpaid. erees 800
Scad all ordoms to

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book and Pablishing Hcuso,
Toronto. ’
C. W. COATES, Moxrrear,
S F. HUESTIS, Harmax,




