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aure whether ho might become a
Christian or not, but ho wouid write
ta the Porte (the Turkish Govern-
ment) and ask them. Ho did so, and
the answar returned wvas, that the
young man 'vas at liberty ta, choose
what7religion he chose. This decis.
!on is of ver>' great importance, be-
cause the Jews now 'viii bto ailowed
ta profess Christianity when they are
con vinced of ite truth. Formeri>, no
3ewvish subjects oi the Porte could
become Cbristians wvithout being ex-
pased ta most violent persecutions.

pire 1-A House On Pire
It wvas Christmas mnorling, in the

year 1838, that I was awvakened from
my sleep at four o'clock, by the fire-
bell. The policemen were passing from
street to street, and springing their
ratties or ringring their beils. Such
sounds as these, in the stili darkness
of a wintor's night, are anything but
pleasant ta the people af a large cit>'.
Our first question is, "Where is it 1"
and if 've are told it is in Union-street
or High-street, we begin to tbink of
some friendq who live in the street,
and hope they are ail safe.

Well, on that ccasion I rose and
opened the window, and looking ta-
wvards the end af the street, 1 saw a
strong light reflected on the window.
panes of the bouses opposite. 1 'vas
quite sure that a groat fire was raging
at a ver>' short distance froin me. 1l
dressed myself quickly, hastened to
the spot, and to rny dismay I fourni it
was in the bouse alan oid and valued
friend. The lire had commenced in
a bedroom on the first floor, and that
part of the stair-case was in full
blaze. It 'vas impossible tw get up
stairs, and 1 knewv that there were
seven or eight persons to, be saved.

In a few minutes a long ladder was
brought and placed against one af the
second flibr windows, and in a few
minutes more 1 had the satisfaction of
seeing six persans descend the Iadder.1

Someofa themn in their fright had rush.
ed ta the wvindow in their nightdreses;
others, more calm, had parti>' dressed
themselves, evnd saved besides some
articles tbey mast valued.

Now it is a remarkable tbing, and
often noticed, that persons 'vho 'vould
turn giddy upon a ladder on common
occasions, have had great cpurage,
and been able to carry burdons the>'
could scarcely'lilat other timüs. We
may'be sure in an>' sudden danger,
that if 've trust in God, he ivili givo
strength, accarding to aur neüd.

But 'vhile the firemen were trying
with ail their might ta put out the lire
with their different engines, it was
founci that two persans 'vere missing:
one a servant girl, and the other a
young man namned Albert, of whomn 1
shall have more to say presenti>.-
The poor girl had been ta the window,
but her terror wvas such that she did
flot know 'vhat she wvas about. She
rushed fromn rom ta room, ail of which
wvere filled with dense amoke, and at
Iast sank dowvn exhausted, and 'vas
consumed and buried in the ruins.

But what about Albert ? Ah!1 there
is a sorrowfùl stor>' about him. Albert
was a young man of 22. I knew him,
when ho was a liftie boy, and a fine
littie feIiowv 1 used ta, think ho 'vas.-
Albert had a fault, and a sad fault it
proved to ho.

Ho was inclined to be idle. Hie
would saunter away hours in the day,
and when school time came, ho oiten
turned down a fane and tried ta learn
bis lesson, but findiiog some boys at
play', ho would join them, and not go
to sehool at ail. And this practice
caused him ta tel] man>' a faisehoad ta,
bis poor math 3r.

Now, there is no barrn ini a garne
at marbies, or at baIl, or peg-tap, but
there is a time for everything, a time
te play' and a time ta work. Albert's
mother Ioved him ver>' much, and she
otten talked ta him about being
diligent, and striving to got on-many
a time d id she repeat ta him that


