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5TH AUGUST,

1917, 400 P.M.

Third Anniversary of the Declaration of War

(4 AUGUST, 1914)

Prelude.

Scripture Sentences and Lord’s Prayer.
Reve E. [ Hart DI

Hym~n—Tune St. Anne.
& ’O God our help in ages past,
Qur hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home.

2. Under the shadow of Thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure;
Sufficient is Thine arm alone,
And our defence is sure.

3. Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,
From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless years the same.

4. A thousand ages in Thy sight
Are like an evening gone;
Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

5. Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away;
They fly forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

6. O God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Be Thou our guard while troubles last,
And our eternal home. Amen.

Isaac Watts.

Scripture Readings.
Rev. F. L. OrcHarp, B.D.

(T\Ainistgr and Congregation alternating,
the Congregation remaining seated)

1. The Lord reigneth, He is clothed with
majesty; the Lord is clothed with strength,
wherewith He hath girded Himself : the world
also is stablished, that it cannot be moved.

2. Thy throne is stablished of old;
Thou art from everlasting.

3. The floods have lifted up, O Lord, the
floods have lifted up their voice; the floods
lift up their waves.

4. The Lord on high is mightier than
the noise of many waters, yea, than the
mighty waves of the sea. Psalm 93.

5. Give the king Thy judgments, O God,
and Thy righteousness unto the king's son.

6. He shall judge Thy people with
righteousness, and Thy poor with judg-
ment.

7. The mountains shall bring peace to the
people, and the little hills by righteousness.

8. He shall judge the poor of the
people, He shall save the children of
the needy, and shall break in pieces the
oppressor

9. In His days shall the righteous
flourish; and abundance of peace so long as
the moon endureth.

10. He shall have dominion also from
sea to sea, and from the river unto the
ends of the earth.




11. They that dwell in the wilderness
shall bow before Him; and His enemies shall
lick the dust

12. Yea, all kings shall fall down
before Him: all nations shall serve Him.

13. For He shall deliver the needy when
He crieth; the poor also, and Him that hath
no helper.

14. He shall spare the poor and needy,
and shall save the souls of the needy.

15. He shall redeem their soul from
deceit and violence; and precious shall their
blood be in His sight

16. His name shall endure for ever;
His name shall be continued as long as
the sun: and men shall be blessed in
Him: all nations shall call Him blessed.

17. Blessed be the Lord God, the God of
Israel, who only doeth wondrous things.

18. And blessed be His glorious name
for ever: and let the whole earth be filled
with His glory. Amen and Amen.

Psalm 72.

Prayer: Confession and Supplication.
(page 4). Rev. WM. MUNROE.

COMMEMORATION OF THE FALLEN
(the Congregation standing).
Prof. R. E. WeLsH, D.D.

(Extracts from Pericles’ address commemor-
ating the Athenian soldiers who had fallen
in war.—Thucydides, B.C. 471-401.)

“Methinks that a death such as theirs

has been gives the true measure of a man's
worth; it may be the first revelation of his
virtues, but is at any rate their final seal.
For even those who come short in other
ways may justly plead the valour with which
they have fought for their country; they
have blotted out the evil with the good, and
have benefited the state more by their public
services than they have injured her by their
private actions. None of these men were
enervated by wealth or hesitated to resign
the pleasures of life. But, deeming that
they could fall in no nobler cause, they
determined at the hazard of their lives to be
‘honourably avenged, and to leave the rest.
~And - when the moment came they were
mminded to resist and suffer, rather than to
fly and save their lives; they ran away from
the word of dishonour, but in the battle-
field their feet stood fast, and in an instant,
at the height of their fortune, they passed
away from the scene, not of their fear, but
of their glory.

“Such was the end of these men ;
They freely gave their lives to their country
as the fairest offering which they could
present at her feast. The sacrifice which

they collectively made was individually
repaid to them; for they received again each
one for himself a praise that grows not old,
and the noblest of all sepulchres—I speak not
of that in which their remains are laid, but
that in which their glory survives, and is
proclaimed always and on every fitting oc-
casion both in word and deed. For the
whole earth is the sepulchre of famous men;
not only are they commemorated by columns
and inscriptions in their own country, but
in foreign lands there dwells also an unwritten
memorial of them, graven not in stone but
in the hearts of men.

“Make them your examples, and, esteeming
courage to be freedom and freedom to
happiness, do not weigh too nicely the perils
of war.

“Wherefore I do not commiserate the
parents of the dead who stand here; [ would
rather comfort them. You know that your
life has been passed amid manifold vicissit-
udes; and that those may be deemed fortunate
who have gained most honour, whether an
honourable death like theirs, or an honourable
sorrow like yours, and whose days have been
so ordered that the term of their happiness
is likewise the term of their life

HymNn—Tune Pro Omnibus Sanctis.

1. For all the saints who from their labours

rest, :
Who Thee by faith before the world

confessed,
Thy Name, O Jesus, be forever blest.
Hallelujah !

2. Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress,
and their Might; !
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-
fought fight;
Thou in the darkness drear their one true

Light. Hallelujah !
3. O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and
bold,
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of
old,
And win, with them, the victor's crown
of gold. Hallelujah !
4. And, when the strife is fierce, the warfare =
long, b
Steals on the ear the distant triumph-
song,
And hearts are brave again, and arms are
strong. Hallelujah !

5. The golden evening brightens in the west;
Soon, soon, to faithful warriors comes

their rest; 2
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest.
Hallelujah !
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o Bué:I lo! there breaks a yet more glorious
ay,
The saints triumphant rise in bright
array;
The King of glory passes on His way.
Hallelujah !

7. From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's
farthest coast,
Through gates of pearl streams in the
countless host,
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Hallelujah ! Amen.

W. W. How (1864)

PRAYER: INTERCESSIONS (page 4).
Major Rev. C. A. WiLLIAMS.

Hymn—Tune Melita.

1. Lord God of hosts, whose mighty hand
Dominion holds on sea and land,
In peace and war Thy Will we see
Shaping the larger liberty.
Nations may rise and nations fall,
Thy changeless Purpose rules them all.

2.  When death flies swift on wave and field,
Be Thou a sure defence and shield;
Console and succour those who fall,

And help and hearten each and all!
O, hear a people’s prayers for those
Who fearless face their country's foes.

3. For Bt WHONIEEICand broken fis *
In weariness and agony—
Great Healer, to their beds of pain
Come, touch, and make them whole again!
O, hear a people’s prayers, and bless
Thy servants in their hour of stress!

4. For those to whom the call shall come
We pray Thy tender welcome home.
The toil, the bitterness, all past,

We trust them to Thy love at last.
O, hear a people’s prayers for all
Who, nobly striving; nobly fall!

5. For those who minister and heal,

And slpend themselves, their skill, their
zeal,

Renew their hearts with Christ-like faith,

And guard them from disease and death.
And in Thine own good time, Lord,

send,

Thy Peace on earth till Time shall end.

John Oxenham (1914)
Offertory (for Soldiers’ Wives League).

Solo: Kipling’s Recessional (see page 4).
Mrs. ELSIE DE MONDEHAR.

ADDRESS. Rev. GEORGE ADAM.
Prayer. Rev. T. W. Davipson, M.A.
Hymn—Tune National Anthem.

1. Our loved Dominion bless
With peace and happiness
From shore to shore;
And let our Empire be
United, loyal, free,
True to herself and Thee
For evermore. (Robert Murray)

2. God save our gracious King;
Long live our noble King!
God save the King!
Send him victorious,
-and gloriows; — -

I:G(C;g to reign over us:
= od save the King!

3. God save our splendid men,
Send them safe home again,
God save our men!
Make them victorious,
Patient and chivalrous,
They are so dear to us:
od save our men!

Benediction.




CALL TO PRAYER

We are called to prayer, in concert with multitudes whom no man can number:

1. To make confession of our sins, private and public, and supplication for grace; to pray for Divine
help in the day of trouble, for a deeper sense of eternal realities and of the supreme values
of life, for the increase of true religion and of public spirit;

2. To make intercession for our King and all who rule over the affairs of the realm, the Empire

and the Dominion; and for Allied Nations;

for all actively engaged in this conflict, especially for those in command, and for all who
serve on land, on the sea, and in the air;

for those stricken and falling in death; for the wounded, the sick, and those recovering;

for prisoners, and all beset by temptation;
for physicians, surgeons, nurses and all others ministering help and comfort;
for chaplains and all others ministering the word of Divine grace;

3. To pray for those who have given up kindred and friends to the service of God and country;
for those who mourn under bereavement, and those anxiously awaiting news;
for those who suffer hardship in their work or in their homes under the present stress:
for our present enemies, and those of them who suffer:
for the removal of the causes of strife and warfare and of enmity;
and we pray God for the restoration of a righteous and lasting peace and the trusty fellowship of
men and nations, unto the welfare of all mankind and the glory of His name.

W.
KIPLING’'S RECESSIONAL
1. God of our fathers, known of old, 3. If drunk with sight of power we loose
Lord of the far-flung battle line, Wild tongues that have not Theeinawe,
Beneath whose awful hand we hold Such boastings as the Gentiles use,
Dominion over palm and pine, Or lesser breeds without the law,
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, : Lord God of hosts, be with us yet,
Lest we forget, lest we forget. Lest we forget, lest we forget.
2. The tumult and the shouting dies, 4. For heathen hearts that put their trust
The captains and the kings depart; In reeking tube and iron shard,
Still stands Thine ancient sacrifice, All valiant dust that builds on dust,
An humble and a contrite heart. And guarding calls not Thee to guard,
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, For frantic boast and foolish word

Lest we forget, lest we forget. Thy mercy on Thy people, Lord.




MrGill Uniuersity

Spruire

IN MEMORY OF THE LATE

Lieut.-Col. Inhn MrCrae, B.A., M.B.

No. 3 CANADIAN GENERAL HospPITAL (McGILL)

TO BE HELD IN

@he Royal Wictoria College

Monday, 4th February,
1918, at 11 aa




@rner of Seruwice

o H e

1. Hymn.—*‘O God Our Help.”

O God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come,

Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home.

Under the shadow of Thy Throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure;
Sufficient is Thine arm alone,
And our defence is sure.

Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,
From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless years the same.

A thousand ages in Thy sight

Are like an evening gone;

Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away;

They fly forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

O God, our help in ages past,

Qur hope for years to come,

Be Thou our guard while troubles last,
And our eternal home.

Amen.

2. Scripture Reading. Isaiah, Chap. XL., '"Comfort ye my
people.”

3.-Prayer.

4. Address.




5. Scripture Reading.—Ecclesiasticus, Chap. XLIV. “Let us
now praise famous men.”’

6. Hymn.—‘“When the Day of Toil is Done.”

When the day of toil is done,

When the race of life is run,

Father, grant Thy wearied one,
Rest for evermore.

When the darkness melts away

At the breaking of Thy day,

Bid us hail the cheering ray,
Light for evermore.

When the heart, by sorrow tried

Feels at length its throbs subside,

Bring us where all tears are dried—
Joy for evermore.

When for vanished days we yearn,

Days that never can return,

Teach us in Thy love to learn
Love for evermore.

When the breath of life is flown,

When the grave must claim its own,

Lord of life, be ours Thy crown,
Life for evermore. Amen.

7. Benediction.

8. God Save the King.

God save our gracious King;
Long live our noble King;
God save the King!
Send him victorious,
Happy and glorious,
Long to reign over us;
God save the King!

God save our splendid men,
Send them safe home again,
God save our men.
Make them victorious,
Patient and chivalrous,
They are so dear to us;
God save our men.
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The Wenite.

O come let us sing unto the Lord :
let us heartily rejoice in the
strength of our salvation.

Let us come before his presence
with thanksgiving: and shew
ourselves glad in him with
Psalms.

~—¥eor the Lord isa great Gol: and

a great King above all gods.

In his hand are all the corners of
the earth: and the strength of
the hills is his also.

The sea is his, and he made it : and
his hands prepared the dry land.

O come, let us worship, and fall
down: and kneel before the
‘Lord our Maker.

For he is the Lord our God: and
we are the people of his pasture,
and the sheep of his hand.

To-day if ye will hear his voice,
harden not your hearts: asin the
provocation, and as in the day of
temptation in the wilderness ;

When your fathers tempted me:
proved me, and saw my works.

Forty years long was I grieved with
this generation, and said: Itis
a people that doerrin theirhearts,
for they have not known my ways.

Unto whom I sware in my wrath :
that they should not enter into
my rest.

Glory be to the Father, and to the
Son: and to the Holy Ghost;

As it was in the beginning, is now,
and ever shall be : world without
end. Amen.

Psalm 43.

Great is the Lord, and highly to be
praised : in the city of our God,
even upon his holy hill.

The hill of Sion is a fair place, and
the joy of the whole earth : upon
the northside lieth the city of the
¢reat King ; God is well known
in her palaces as a sure refuge.

For lo, the kings of the earth : are
gathered, and gone by together.

They marvelled to see such things:
they were astonishied, and sud-
denly cast down.

Fear came there upon them, and
SOrrow : as upon a woman in her
travail.

Thou shalt break the ships of the
sea: through the east-wind.

Like as we have heard, so have we
seen in the city of the Lord of
hosts, in the city of our God : God
upholdeth the same for ever.

We wait for thy loving-kindness, O
God: in the midst of thy temple.

O God, according to thy Name, so
is Thy praise unto the world’s
end: thy right hand is full of
righteousness,

Lettire mount Sion rejoice, and the
daughter of Judah be glad :
because of thy judgements.

Walk about Sion,and go round about
her: and tell the towers thereof.

Mark well lier bulwarks, set up her
houses : that ye may tell them
that come after.

For this God is our God for ever
and ever: he shall be our guide
unto death.

The Lpssnn.
Iphesians VI.—10.

i
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Tre Beum Ladamus,

We praise thee, O God : we acknow-
ledge thee to be the Lord,.

All the earth doth worship thee :
the Father everlasting.

To thee all angels cry aloud: the
Heavens, and all the Powers
therein,

To thee Cherubin, and Seraphin :
continually do cry.

Holy, Holy, Holy: Lord God of
Sabaoth ;

Heaven and earth are full of the
Majesty : of thy Glory.

The glorious company of the
Apostles : praise thee.

The goodly fellowship of the
Prophets : praise thee,

The noble army of Martyrs: praise
thee,

The holy Church throughout all the
world : doth acknowledge thee ;

The Father, of an infinite Majesty ;

Thine honourable, true : and only
Son ;

Alsothe Holy Ghost: the Comforter.

Thou art the King of Glory: O
Christ. :

Thou art the everlasting Son : of
the Father.

When thou tookest upon thee to
deliver man: thou didst not
abhior the Virgin’s Womb.

When thou hadst overcome the
sbarpness of death: thou didst
open the Kingdom of Heaven to
all believers,

Thou sittest at the right hand of
God : in the Glory of the Father.

We believe that thiou shalt come:
to be our Judge.

We therefore pray thee, help thy
servants : whom thou hast re-
deemed with thy prccious blood.

Make them to be numbered with
thy Saints: in glory everlasting.

O Lord save thy people: and bless
thine heritage.

Govern them : and lift them up for
ever.

Day by day : we magnify thee ;

And we worship thy Name : ever
world without end.

Vouchsafe, O Lord: to keep us this
day without sin.

O Lord, have mercy upon us: have
mercy upon us.

O Lord, letthy mercy lighten upon
us : as our trust is in thee.

O Lord, in thee have I trusted : let
me never be confounded.

Offprtoritm.
Solo for Soprano

“With verdure clad.” - /Huaydn

RECITATIVE
And God said, Let the earth bring
forth grass, the herb yielding
seed, and the fruit-tree yielding
fruit after his kind, whose seed
is in itself upon the earth: and
it was so.
ARIA
With verdure clad the fields appear.
Delightful to the ravished sense :
By flowers sweet and gay
Enhanced is the charming sight.

Here fragrant herbs their odours
shed,

Here shoots the healing plant.

With copious fruit the extended
boughs are hung ;

In leafy arches twine the shady
groves;

O’er lofty hills majestic forests
wave.

Sermon by the Mirar.

Offertorivum Anthem.

“Lift up your heads, O ye gates.”
(Messiah) - FHandel

Lift up your heads, O ye gates!

And be ye lift up, ye everlasting
doors.

And the King of Glory shall comein.

Who is the King of Glory ?

The Lord strong and mighty,
The Lord mighty in battle,

Who is the King of Glory ?
The Lord of Hosts, He is the King
of Glory.

Beuediction.

=
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Fymus.

Processional 170

Chlirist is risen ! Christ is risen !
He hath burst his bondsin twain;
Christ is risen ! Chirist is risen !
Alleluia ! swell the strain !
For our gain He suffer’d loss
By Divine decree;
He hath died upon the Cross,
But our God is He. . i
Clirist is risen ! Christ is risen ! v

He hath burst his bonds in twain ;.

Christ is risen ! Christ is risen !
Alleluia ! swell the strain !

“See thie cliains of death are broken ;

Earth below and heaven above
Joy in each amazing token
Of his rising, I.ord of love';
He for evermore shall reign
By the Father’s side,
Till he comes to earth again,
Comes to claim his bride.
Christ is risen !. Christ is risen !
He hath burst his bonds in twain ;
Christ is risen | Christ is risen !
Alleluia ! swell the strain!

Glorious Angels downward throng-
ing
Hail the Lord of all the skies ;
Heav’n, with joy and holy longing
For the Word incarnate, cries,
“Christisrisen! Earth, rejoice!
Gleam, ye starry train!
All creation, find a voice;
He o’er all shall reign.”
Christ is risen ! Christ is risen !
He hath burst his bondsin twain ;
Christ is risen ! Christ is risen !
O’ertheuniverse to reign. Amen,

No. 536

Unto the hills around do I lift up
My longing eyes.
O whence for me shall my salvation
come,
From whence arise ?
From God the Lord doth come my
certain aid.
From God the Lord, Who heaven
and earth hath made.

He will not suffer that thy foot be
moved-:

.. Safe shalt thou be.

No careless slumber shall His eye-
lids close,

Who keepeth thee.

Behold our God the Lord, He

. slumbereth ne’er, :

Who keepeth Israel in His holy
care.

Jehovah to Himself thy keeper true,
Thy changeless shade ;
Jehovah thy defence on thy right
.hand
Himself hath made-
And thee no sun by day shall ever
.., smite!
No moon shall harm thee in the
silent night.

From every evil shall he keep thy
soul,
From every sin :
Jehovah shall preserve thy going
out,
Thy coming in.
Above thee watching, He Whom
we adore
Shall keep thee henceforth, yea,
" for evermore. Amen.
] The Marquis of Lorne, 1877.

Natinnal Authem.

God save our gracious king,
Long live our noble king,
God save the king :
Send him victorious,
Happy and glorious,
Long to reign over us :
God save thie king.

Thy choicest gifts in store

On him be pleased to pour ;
Long may he reign :

May he defend our laws,

353

And ever give us cause
To sing with heart and veice

God save the king.

The following verse may also be sung.
Our loved Dominion bless
With peace and happiness

From shore to shore ;

And let our Empire be
United, loyal, free,
True to herself and Thee

For evermore. Amen.
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to it that Belgians do, not Germans.

~|tain. springing up
Hlite,
bind us more closely to each other

| by their side.

| extent with the point of view of M.
| H. Bourassa.
.and was loved and admired by them,

~{ discipline could Kkeep itself. \

And life to die.

Euripides.
To the Editor of The Standard.
Sir,

‘Will 'vou kindly give me enoughiof
your valuable space, to ease my feel-
ings, if I -cannot very clearly shape
my thoughts, upon the death of Guy
Drummond.

He lies buried by hig enemies, if he
is buried at, all,—what does it sig-
nify?-—in the fatal and fruitful spot,
Golgothd and Bethlehem, a place
of skulls and a cradle of mighty birth
in one, whose name will glow and
thrill for ever as a creative power in
inmost heart of Canada. He
and Norsworthy, twin stars, and the
many other brave men, who fell by
his side, in . that fierce and glorious
hour, hold firmly for us and keep

gained for,us at Lan e—

ot matter who t

aps the crops that‘
G- Faustsee~

But, in any case, these gallant fel-
lows,‘have taken eternal passession
of it for their country. They have
annexed Langemarck to Canada.
Hencefirth it will be a Canadian
place of pilgrimage; a living foun-
into -everlasting
filled with Canadian -blood to

here, as well as to our British kin-
dred across the seas, und to their
co‘mrades Belgian, French or. Rus-.
sian, who are fighting the good fight

It is ‘now possible to see how Guy
Drummond fell. It was on the after-
noon of Thursday, April the 22nd.
He and his men, for whose leader
nature had marked him, not more
by his heroic stature—he stood like
Saul the son ‘of Kish, head and
.| shoulders above the peop]e——than by
the matter-of-fact good-natured
courage of that cool-thinking and im-
perturbable, as well as towering head,
| were talking and chaffing each other
‘on the grass in front of their dug-
jouts. Very likely they were argu-
i.ng about home politics, in which, by

hat' may seem to be a strange
though it was certainly a character-
istic paradox, their gallant captain
rather inclined to sympathise to some

Guy loved his men
so that their easily-fitting Canadian

All of a sudden, like a waterspout
out of a clear sky, the storm of war
broke upon them. The Turcos who,
as they knew, were’holding the line
on their left flank, came flying past
' them down the road. ~'The poor Af-
ricans ran as if the devil were be-
hind them:*-They no doubt literally
believed he was. Against mere flesh
a.nd blood they were, as brave aw| g

‘But this last surprise which,
t; ‘have seemed to them,

and blow. along

x%fa a slow yellow mist of
i:hat

king death’ turned mens

' ment and were linin,

Captain' Guy Drummond, Who Ga\
His Life For His Country at The
Great Battle of Langemarck.

poison and flame? In the wild cor
fusion the deluge of treacherou
filth and superstitious fear Gu
Drummond stood like a tower. Lik
that tall Greek, Protesilaos, the seli
immolated pioneer of victory to h'
countrymen, who was the first 1
leap out upon the Trojan shetre, an
serve the claim of Hellas upon
with the whole length of his dea
body, he fell in the first hour of th:
long battle, but not till he had b
his example, so steadied and he
ed his men that its glorious i ss
the immeortal name of
must always be inseparably A
with: the memory of his name.
It was about half-past four
afternoon. H. Fox, the youn
dier acting as his servant
affection for him expresses
movingly in the simple words o
letter addressed to Mrs. Guy
mond, had just been gettin
cook the evening meal.
buckled on his master
making sure that the
right, Things were now. g
hot. The enemy’s
being 'turned directly o :}Evew
dian trenches, the ﬁhc

men, who had put gn

wl;o could spea,k French
as Engﬁsh _being a cor

his voice and rally\‘the
could. That was th
vant saw of him. Major
who © had already

'3 | other point

Guy had foun
done with ‘the

up, speak,ing to .
that they took a
sible.

he
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k’ s Chat

ng Folks

HOW TO BE HAPPY WHEN
ENGAGED.

GIRL naturally looks upon her
A courtship days as one of the
happiest times she will have
in hetr life. If she wants all to go
smoothly, she should remember the

following points:
She should not allow herself to

how much time she can spend with
her sweetheart. ' She should never

OUR RULES

I promise to be more
ugﬁtfui of others.

let her father and mother think she
is altogether drifting away from
them.

The engaged girl, too, m st try
wishes of her future parents-in- law.

The more she considers them a‘n..d

mﬂe to live worthy
oy oNATVETENT and of e
reat Empire to which I am
to belong.

(3 piﬂmzse to take a per-
mal interest in "‘Cousin Dick’s
bat™ and to ‘help him all I pos-
bly can,

e addressed to the office

| St. James Street, Montreal.

rn to be tidy, and you will find
ir odd jobs a pleasure and a de-
at to perform. If any of you want
’ai-ls,,ot' measurements, etc., I'll be
d to send them to you on receipt
1 letter requesting me to do so. A
mped-addressed envelope will save
ay. Send your enquiries to me
the Office of “The Standard,” 169
James ‘St., Montreal.

Lfter I had finished the work-
)le,a;nd cupboards, I set to work
i made up a drop-table for the
randah, and to-day, we are going
have tea out there. That will be
3, for we'll get a lot of fresh air,
| that will do u$ all good. I al-
lys feel a good deal hungrier cut
the fresh air, and eat quite a lot
yre.  So that table on the veran-
11 is‘likely to prove costly before
| have ﬁnished with 'it. But gru-
"s bills are better than doctor’s
es. T'm, sure it will be a merry
L‘patty, or we always enjoy an
fmr-aix: mea.l., It’s novelty makes it
Mﬁi’sh,,’ and besides, there's more
T Mqther always forgets
ﬂething ‘dmf ought to have been
afnd Saﬁmn want-s to

'|'is nice and kind to them, the more

_carefully.

suitable will they consider her as a
wife for their son, and the more
unity there will be between the two
familfes. e
She must never criticise her fiance |
harshly or find fault unneceséa.rily.
If he has little habits and faults
which jar upon her she can point
them' out kindly and tactfully, but
this sort of thing must be done very

She must be loving, patient, sym-
pathetic, and forgiving.
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THE LOVE TOKEN.

1 bring you a song that s song
abloom,
And the blogsoms of radiant
hue b
Hold a melodied chord in their
faint perfume—
And the song that they bear
is You.

'Tis the song of my world, of
the sun and air ¥
And the earth and the
breeze and dew;
They have given the flowers
the song to bear—
And the song that they sing
is You.

%

%**_*'}%***%*******.*******

R R R R R RER R R

b

TRAINING A SWEETHEART.

 gAPPY is the girl who, In the
H courting 'days, can learn the
_art of ma.nagmg" her sweet-

heart. tor it will’ ensm-e mnch happl-
ness in married u!o- ;

become selfish and think only of

and be unselfish with regard to the'

Three things are meedful to man- |-
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out some pussy-cats that went out
ea,ﬁparty. Some of you might
ie to learn the lines, so here they
e:

The Cat's Tea Party.

Lve httle pussy-cats, invited out to
g tea,
r!éd, “Mother, let us go. Oh, do!
. for good we'll surely be!
7e'll wear our bibs and hold our
things as you have shown us
s how—

poons in right paws, cups in left—,

- and make a pretty bow;
Ve'll always 84y, “Yes, it you pleage,”
i and “Only half of that!!”
Then go, my darling children,” said
_ the happy mother cat. .

Che five little pussy-cats went out

L that night to tea,

Cheir heads were smooth and glossy.

. their tails were swinging free;

Chey held their things as they. Lad
learned, and tried to be polite—

With snowy bibs beneath their chins

. they were a pretty sight.

But alag! for manners Beautiful and
. coats as smooth as silk,

The moment that the little kits were
asked to take some milk

They dropped their spoons, forgot to
bow, and—oh, what do you
think ?

They put their noses in their cups,
and all began to drink!

Yes, every naughty little kit set up

~a “meaow” for more,
“ Then knocked their teacups over, and
{ scampered through the door!

I'm sure youlll all agree that those
pussy- cats weire more like a barrel
full of monkeys, and they certainly
—

I to follow. But next week,

Al fo}low a good lead and all

rot down to California for the Chat,
in company with your ever loving
nd devoted Chatterer,

COUSIN. DICK.

Gouraud’s |

; Onenta.l Cream

. renders to the skin n beautiful,
" soft, pearly white appearance.
Its cownsistent use purifizs the
compliexion and is of great
“assistance in the treatment of
. “‘complexion ills",

 We will send a complexion
5 chamois and a book of powder
\ ves for 15¢. to coverthe cost
Fmallmg and wrapping.

: ~At Dyuggists and Department Stores

dd exXampie Toryou-

-begin anything new on a Friday.

age a man §6"v':’r‘e’m‘ﬁé"‘?lmt"
discover the process—those are love,
patience, and tact.

Love, of course, comes first, and
nothing can be done without it; then
a girl who wishes to train her sweet-
heart in the way he should go must
have infinite patience.

He may fall and fall and fall again|

over the very obstacles she is trying
to make him avoid, yet she must
never let him see that she is dis-
mayed. .

And as for tact—well, she must
exercise plenty of it.

Tact is doing things at the right
moment and in the right way.

A MOTHER'S SONG.

The garden in a wealth of bloom,
The moonlight on the. sea,

The purple hills are sights that oft
Have cast a spell o'er me.

But now I see a fairer thing,
And wonder all the while

What sight, what vision can compare
‘With baby’s dimpled smile.

I've heard the sweet-voiced nightin-

gale,

The calling of the dove,

The fluted notes of mating thrush
When pleading to his love.

I've heard the trilling of the lark
From out the -heavens’ blue,

But never sound so sweet to me
_As baby’s first soft ‘“coo.”

P 0y

BE'S AND BUT'S.

BE upright and straightforward BUT
don’t boast about it. One gets
suspicious of people who flaunt
their honesty.

BE well-meaning and sincere BUT
remember that the less you
think about it the more sincere
you are likely to be.

BESIMpro e tinasemRL :
be a simpleton. To be truly
simple is to be great.

BE sympathetic and attentive BUT
be cheering as well, Even sym-
pathy can be overdone, and two
_people crying do not lessen a
trouble.

Sl 2

LUCKY DAYS.

DD days of the month, par-
O ticularly the thi*d and the
ninth day, are considered the
luckiest days for lovers. Three and
nine are the most fortunate numbers
in connection with love affairs. In
nearly every love charm you find
the mystic number three.
The seventh day is the luckiest for

the prjeseritation of an engagement |

ring, a proposal or a wedding—in
fact,

There is o very old saymg which
runs, “There's luck in all odd num-
bers,” but thirteen is generally held
to be unlucky, if not fatal.

Friday is generally regarded as an |
"unlucky day.

It is not lucky -to

for doing anything .connected |
with a- love affgir: i

Baad
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| could fill out all the fathomless deeps
y T of meaning left unsaid. laace-Ceor-
1 | poral '1aylor was then quite close
to him and tells us what happened
next. Guy and Major Ncrsworthy
were bending down talking together
for a moment ‘or two when both of
them fell Guy with a bullet through
\his' neck. His last words were:—
(‘Stick to it, boys. We will get
\hrough them somehow(' He ‘at
xast for his part, had got through
%m, Taylor ran to him, and put
vandage round the wound to stop

2 blood. He died in a few minutes.
ith the help of a comrade, Taylor
ted the body off the road and
aced it on the grass near the dug-
at, with his own and the othér
han’s great-coat over it. That night
the place, where it had been left
lying, was in the possession of the
| Germans. Surely the hands of some
of them were not so utterly subdued
to the vile stuff they worked in as
o grudge the dead soldier his seven

fication. _ .1 hope he may sleep on
T undisturbed where we may
bring oWers to lay upon his resting
the sacred land which he
own his life to purge of its
foul butchers and spoilers, ‘-
- “How sad!” we say. ‘The pity of
it what a waste!” ' He Wwas young,
.| had great possessions, the brightest
{ prospects of happiness and wide use-
gulness. ‘He was newly wedded to a
'heautitul girl, ‘scarce made a wife
yefore she found  herself a widow.
is fai® home on Mountain street
had not yet been fully furnished.
‘Some of the things for it came Jjust
few days ago. A rich young man,
unlike that other in’ the parable, he
ad forsaken all and followed. He
.d married a wife and yet he came.
_only son of a widowed mother he
~a_bitter thorn from his. own
crown fixed till her dying day in
1o dolorous mother’s heart. McGill
_miss him, his Alma Mater. He
§ one of her best friends and
most faithful sons. As President of
the Students’ Union, he had raised,
with good help from his friend (.rreg-
relay, the common life of the
dergraduates to a quite new and
er plane:: Every year, though by
own express desire very fow:
g ’ anything about it, he made a
handsome allowance - to enable the
- promising student in the gub-
ct which had interested him most,
itical, Science, to profit by the
ties in that line which he. had
elf enjoyed and highly appre-
at the Sorbonne in Paris,
a and Montreal will miss him.
was his ambition to serve his city
untry in public life. He was
rn leader as he proved in Col-
id in the field. a man of heart
He would have done much
ill be spared. [e would
alped to bring in a much
r'mﬂnence for the cleaning and
of ir . somewhat sordid
that all this fair
fha.ve been cut short
tal shears of war! Could
;ous sacrltice. have

o we ) T kickiug

greater offence and
is now to
and 'reuglon"

o flabby

of Belgian ° earth and slmple

pricks, sti’ll s mbling an fi =
~and scandal of ‘the | ™

‘and place. The iots is
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A Striking Win
OF THE FA

MASON & RIS

GRANDS, UPRIGHTS
At LAYTON

oo
oo
g
§ FOR TONE.—Superior
%‘-ﬁ-—wmdﬁn Caxrzda:( ~
>
o
g
=

FOR APPEARAN( :
refined -
FOR DURABILITY ——-l

Prices Mod
AN IDEAL WEDDI

Call or write today fc
ture and Catalogues.

Montreal’s Leading

LAYTON

550 ST. CATHERI

Edison and Columbia

EXCURSIC

AND RETURI

Grand Trunk & Central

Thursday Ju .z

Tickets good to retu
Special train with through coaches a
. will leave Grand Trunk Boenaventure St
- York 9:00 A.M., also regular trains at 8:3
ing and p;,rlor car space, apply at Gran
offices, 122 St. James St. Phon Maib
ture Station, or W(n H ,tt.,-z i

unspeakably great, : too sad
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mines and measures service.

A man’s happiness depends upon
what he is in himself,

A man’s service to others is con-
ditional upon what he is-in himself.

Being is basal to doing.

As the speed of the electric car is
determined by the energy stored in
the power-house, as the  power of

BEING AND DOING.
S the man is in the integrity of
A his character, so is his
strength.
Being is everything.
It conditions happiness; it deter- |

THE STANDAED: SATURDAY 1

For the

R

.

OUR MOTTO.

dor,
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the piston-rod is determined by the

a

'PUSH Of accurnulated Steant, S0 pers.

ured by character filled with the
divine presence and radiant with a
divine holiness.

EVENING.

P

Silently the shades of evening
Gather round my lonely door;

Silently they bring before me
Faces I shall see no more.

Oh, not lost, but gone before us!
Let them never be forgot:

Sweet their memory to the lonely;
In our hearts they perish not.

How such holy memories cluster,
Iike the stars when storms are
past;
Pointing up to that far heaven,
Where we hope t0 meet. a,t last.

%**%%*i&‘i&‘?&%

BE FEARLESS.

Grasp the nettle with both
hands, :
And it shall not sting;
Take this bit of wisdom,
triend
_ Into everything.
Jf the lesson’s long and hard,
_ At it with your might; -
Do not let it conauer you
While you ve strqngth to
fight.
Foolish people atand and fret'
Wondet what to do,
~ Bear _their troubles twenty
. times—
~ Such a silly crew!

\"'Get ths trial over, friend,
ever frown and pout;

sonal power is determined and meas- |

of our dear Soldier Lads.

;,may be as worth,y,o ()

?%a@%\?}e**%ﬁb'*&*%%*&?&-%%%**a‘e

But by ‘our deeds both irue ane
tender,

keart
*Tis not the sphere in whgch we
; dwell,
" But living nobly that 'nn[l tell!

Letters for
of “The Montreal Standard

&

5

We may not.live in gilded splen-

We may hold sway in many a

“Consin DI’ m;y' l

Cousin Di

Nor may we reign as ktngs——-f’

171

My Dear Girls and Béys.

Liondon, England,
serves®a lot of space to write ap-

Canadian soldiers.

so delighted “with what they have

ing. "

I am sure you would like to read
what be writes, for we too are proud
My friend
says in part:— Lo
some one in Canada. How splendid-
fought.

Canada and Ypres!

tory in the times to come.

Canada for ever!”

such appreciation from one of our

I have had quite a nice letter re-|
cently from one of my friends in |
in which he re-|°

preciative words about Canada and |
He: seems ever |

done in Hurope towards the great '
cause for thch the Allxes are ﬂght- Wil

~“It is indeed pleasant to hear !rom_"‘:

ly -the Canadians have come to the|
aid of the Mother Country in her |
need, and how heroically they have|
These | *
two names will go together in his-| "
It fires |
the imagination, and {s far beyond| =
anything done in the past. Floreat|'®

It is certainly pleasant to reaﬂz

dear/ Qousins ’cross the sea, and I|%°
know full well that we all rejoice|°"

We

so well ‘acquitted themsefves. e In
our: hearts we breathe a." prayér"
thankfulnes-, and pray *Eﬁat w’e. too

,pride as. were pur" galla.ntﬂ 1

indeed that our brave soldiers ha.ve =
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ST. PETER’S, EATON SQUARE.

Memorial Service,

At 12.30 pom., on 30th April, 1915,

GUY M. DRUMMOND

(Captain 13th Batt. Royal Highlanders of Canada),

And those of his men who fell with him near Ypres,
22nd April, 1915.




HYMN 254.

ART thou weary, art thou languid,
Art thou sore distrest ?
‘‘ Come to Me,”’ saith One, ‘* and coming
Be at rest !’
Hath He marks to lead me to Him,
If He be my Guide?
In His Feet and Hands are Wound-prints,
And His side.”’
Hath He a diadem as Monarch
That His Brow adorns ?
‘‘ Yea, a Crown, in very surety,
But of thorns.”’
If I find Him, if I follow,
What His guerdon here ?
‘“ Many a sorrow, many a labour,
Many a tear.”’
If T still hold closely to Him,
What hath He at last ?
“‘Sorrow vanquish’d, labour ended,
Jordan past.”’
If I ask Him to receive me,
Will He say me nay ?
‘‘ Not till earth, and not till Heav'n
Pass away.”’
Finding, following, keeping, struggling,
Is He sure to bless ?
‘* Angels, Martyrs, Prophets, Virgins,
Answer, Yes.l 2 Aden e s e

THE SENTENCES (Sung).

I AM the Resurrection and the Life, saith the Lord: he that
believeth in Me, though he were dead, yet shall he live: and
whosoever liveth and believeth in Me shall never die.
IKNOW that my Redeemer liveth, and that He shall stand at
the latter day upon the earth. And thcugh after my skin
worms destroy this body, yet in my flesh shall I see GOD : Whom
I shall see for myself, and mine eyes shall behold, and not another.
WE brought nothing into this world, and it is certain we can
carry nothing out. The LORD gave, and the Lord hath
taken away ; blessed be the name of the LORD.

PSALM XXIIT,
HE Lord is my shepherd : therefore can I lack nothing.

He shall feed me in a green pasture: and lead me forth
beside the waters of comfort.
He shall convert my soul: and bring me forth in the paths of
righteousness, for His Name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I will fear no evil: for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staft
comfort me,

Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble
me: Thou hast anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall
be full.

ﬁ‘




But Thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days
of my life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost ;

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be; world
without end. Amen,

A Lesson from the Book of Wisdom will be read,
Chapter vit., verses 1 to 9.

ANTHEM.
THE souls of the righteous are in the hand of God, and there
shall no torment touch them. In the sight of the unwise they
seem to die. But they are in peace.

Then will be sung :
I HEARD a voice from heaven, saying unto me, Write, From
henceforth blessed are the dead which die in the Lord : even so
saith the Spirit ; for they rest from their labours.

Let us pray.
Lord, have mercy upon us.
Christ, have mercy upon us.
Lord, have mercy upon us.
Our Father. Amen.

A LMIGHTY, everliving God, Tord of the living and of the

dead, we desire now to remember before Thee Thy servants
departed this life, in Thy faith and fear, whose bodies rest in peace,
and whose spirits are in Thy presence. We leave them thankfully
in Thy holy and gracious keeping, and may we—each and all of
us—be so true to our calling here on earth, that when we shall be
summoned to join the great company of departed souls, we may
pass hence in peace and without fear, looking for that fuller light
which shall break upon us, when the morning is come on the
eternal shore. Grant this, O Lord, for His sake, Who is our life,
and in Whose presence is the fullness of joy, through Jesus Christ
our Lord. Amen.

O HEAVENLY Father, Whose Son our Saviour Jesus Christ
did weep at the grave of Lazarus His friend, have compassion
upon those who are in sorrow ; comfort them with the sense of
Thy love; give them sure confidence and trust in Thy care, and
make them to know that all things work together for good to them
that love God ; through the same Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

REMEMBER Thy servants who have departed hence in the Lord :

give them eternal rest and peace in Thy heavenly kingdom,
and to us such a measure of communion with them as Thou
knowest to be best for us ; and bring us all to serve Thee in Thine
eternal kingdom when Thou wilt and as Thou wilt, only without
shame or sin. Forgive our presumption and accept our prayers as
Thou didst accept the prayers of Thine ancient Church, through
Jesus Christ our Liord. Amen.

LIGHTEN our darkness, we beseech thee, O Lord; and by thy
great mercy defend us from all perilsand dangers of this night ;
for the love of thy only Son, our Saviour, Jesus Christ. Amen.




HYMN 439.
THE Son of God goes forth to war, A glorious band, the 'chosen few
A Kingly crown to gain ; On whom the Spirit came,
His blood-red banner streams afar ! Twelve valiant Saints, their hope they knew,
Who follows in His train ? And mock’d the cross and flame.
Who best can drink his cup of woe, They met the tyrant’s brandish’d steel,
Triumphant over pain, The lion’s gory mane,
‘Who patient bears his cross below, They bow’d their necks, the death to feel ;
He follows in His train. ‘Who follows in their train ?
The Martyr first whose eagle eye A noble army, men and boys,
Could pierce beyond the grave ; The matron and the maid,
Who saw his Master in the sky, Around the Saviour’s Throne rejoice
And call’d on Him to save. In robes of light array’d.
Like Him, with pardon on his tongue They climb’d the steep ascent of Heav’'n
In midst of mortal pain, Through peril, toil, and pain ;
He pray’d for them that did the wrong; O God, to us may grace be given
Who follows in his train ? To follow in their train. Amen.
COMMENDATION.
NTO God’s gracious mercy and protection we commit the souls
of our dear brothers. The Lord bless them, and keep them.
The Lord make His face to shine upon them, and be gracious unto

them. The Lord lift up His countenance upon them, and give
them peace, both now and evermore. Amen. |

HYMN 418 (kneeling).

FOR all Thy Saints, a noble throng, |
Who fell by fire and sword,

Who soon were call’d, or waited long,
We praise Thy Name, O Lord ;

Lord, give us grace, and give us love,
Like them to leave behind

Earth’s cares and joys, and look above
With true and earnest mind.

8o shall we learn to drink Thy cup,
So meek and firm be found,

When Thou shalt come to take us up
Where Thine elect are crown’d.

For all Thy Saints, a noble throng,
‘Who fell by fire or sword,
‘Who soon were call’d, or waited long,
We praise Thy Name, O Lord ; sc Amen.

GOD save our gracious King,
Long live our noble King,
God save the King!
Send him vietorious,
Happy and glorious,
Long to reign over us,
God save the King !

DEAD MARCH—‘ SAUL.”









