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THE MOSQUE OF OMAR.
Tue Maque of Omar i3 buantifal; ita | tbe Pigeon by a slight movement of the

walls are adoraed with marbles of delicate | B80d, and t:nother pig'o‘n would tike its
colyrs, and {3s dome s 100’ed with tiles of | Place S tte birds wonld cime, one after

a biilliant blae, an 8:me gresn and yallow, | another; and some of them, while waitisg

The effsct from the M uat of Oilves is of &
turquoise dome riofing walls of pearl. It
stands high; wkite pavoments and tall
cypresses arouni. steps lead dowa to other
courts, once the Court of the Gantiles, the
Oourt of the Great B:sz:n Laver, etc, and
olives, and grass of emerald green ani
sbundant with flywers, cover ths nakedness
whers Solomon's offarings had enriched the
entrancs ground between the Golden Qate
and the eastera walls of the temple itself.
Inslie the mosq e i3 exq usiza, A clrcle of
mubls pillars inclose the veritable rongh
rock top of Mount Moriab, and support the
fnner part of tha doms, which is rich in
moeaic, worthy to be c)mpared with that ia
Santa Marla Magglore in Rome, Portals
and pactitlons inlail with tortolse-shell,
moth:x-of-prarl, and ivory, divide the listle
side chapels fcom the central pa-sage-way
between them and the sacred rock, the
scene of Abraham’s awfal obelience, ani of
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A BIRD CHARMER.,

A 1w yeata ago thore v as
s man o the cliy of Par’s
who was calied the °bird.
carmer,’ from the great
1 wor tha he hal over birds,
He coud bs scen almost
every day in soms 028 of the
g-ea" clty gardens,

Sianding by hixsell very
quietly, he would take smsil
bits of bread from his pocket,
and throw them into the alr,
The sparrows soon cams
around him, and as each plecs
of bread was thrown, one or
another of them would catch
it b.fore it fel',

Prelly coon the pigeons
came to got thelr share, The
bird-charmer put a morsel of
bread between his lip;, and
held out hls havds, Oae of
the pigeons would settle on
bis hand, and take the bread
from his month,

The bird-charmer then gently threw off

! their turn, would parc upon the arm of the

charmer,

Of c)uree, prople would gather round t)
sea this stranze sight; but the birls did not
mind them in the least. They seemad to
have s> much faith in their felend the bixd-
charmir thas thay fearsd nothing while he
was near them,—FExzchange.

HIDDEN AND SAFE

Oa3 morning a tescher went, as wsuy),
to the school-room, and found many vacant
geats, Two little echolars lay af their
homes cold in death, and others were very
slck,. A fatal dis:ass had entered the
village, a1d tha few children present that
morcing at tcaool gathersd around the
teacher, and said, “ Oh, what shall we do?
Dy you think we shall be sick and dis,
too1”

She gently touched the bell 83 & signal
for sllencs, and observed: “Childrea, you

the sscrific:s which interpreted to men, and | are all afraid of this terrible dissase, You

made them parte kirs of the one great sacri-
fica of the Son of God.

A 1oy i5 a chile much longar wid his
mudder den bo iz wid his fadder. A stone-
brulso that he would take ter Li, fadder, an'
sYow with a alr ob pride, he will take to his
mudder an’ shyw i wid a whine,
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mourn for the death of our dear Httle
triends, and you fear tha$ you may be taken
also. I kndwof only one way of eacape,
and that is to hide.”

The children were bawildered, and the
teacher went on: “I will read to you about
this hidlog-place;” and read Psalm 91,
1-10;: ““He that dweleth in the secret

places of the Most High shall abide under
the abadow of thy A'm'ghty. . . .. There
shall no evl! befdl thee, nelther shall any
plague come nigh thy dwelllog'”

All were hushed and coxposod by the
sweet words of the Pcalmist, and the mora-
inp lessons went on as usual,

At nova a dearli‘tle glrl siilad up to the
desk, and said, * Tescher, aro you not afra'd
of the diphtheriat”

* No, my child,” she answered.

“Well, wou'dn'c you be if you thoughs
you would bs sick and dle?”

*“No, my dear, I trust not.”

Looking at the teacher for a moment
with wondering eyes, her facslighted as
she gald, “Oa, I know! yon are hidden
under Gxd’s wings, What a nice plece to
hilel”

Yes, this {3 the only trua hidiag-place
for old, for young, for rich, for poor—.lL

D, any of yon know of a safer or a
better ! e

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS,

Wro showed the little ant the way
Her narrow hole to bora,

And spend tha pleasant summer day
Ia laying up her store?

The sparrox bullds her clever nest
Of wool. a2d hay. and moss,

‘Who told her how to weave it bast;
And lay the twizs across?

Who taugh$ the busy bee to fly
Amongst the s weetest flowers,

And lay his feast of honey by,
To eat In winter hours?

'Twas God whoshowed them all the way,
And gava their little skill;

And teaches children if they pray,
To do his holy will,

TRUE BRAVERY,

BerwzzeX forty and fifty years ago three
little English boys were amusing them.
gelvas together in a wool-lodge one snmn-
mer forenooa, Saddenly one of them
looked grave and laft off playlng, “I have
forgotten something,” he said; “I firgot to
say my prayers this morning; you must
wait for me.” He went quletly into a cor-
ner of the place they were in, knelt dowa,
and revarently repeated his morning prayer.
Then he returned to the others, and was
soon merrily engaged in play agaln, This
brave boy grew up to be a brave man, He
was the gallant Captaln Himmond, who
nobly served his Q 1een and country, il he
fell deadlong leading on his men o the attask
on the Ridan at the sisge of Sibastopol,
He was a faithfal soldisr to his earthly
soverelgn, but, better still, a good soldier of
Jasus Carist, never ashamed of his service,
over ready to fight his battle.




