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GRANDMOTHER READING THE
BIBLE.

‘,I:_l’l'\ll little feet ! go soltly

34 Uver tho echolag fAoor,

Graudmother’s readiog tho Bible
There by the open door,

Allot s pages are dearcr etill, ¢

Now »he 18 almost down the hill

Metiow Septembez sunshine
i .«ad her is gentlp shod—
Guld sod silver togethoer
(rowning her bonded hesd—
Whi'e the rollows where saints havo trod
Reswiny tae bleesed book of Uod,

Oraudmother’s past the morning,
Past the noonday sun,

And she i3 reading a~d rosting
Alter ber work {s dcne ;

Now 10 the quict autumn eves

She his only to bind Lor sheaves,

Almsst through with tral,
Almost done with cao,
Atd the dis-ipiine of sorrow
Hallowed by trust a d prayer;
Wating to lag her srmcur down,
To go up higher and take the crown.

Bl| Rolitils feet to follow

({8 grave crime

i
|

|

.|B t sfiord the loxury of & surname, o
M ¥as kpown by the name of Lamberd
: |§f Meliszoon, or (v8 it would be in Englisb)
| {8 Lawmbert, son of Melis. His mother
£ ¥as a cripple; Lut with her boy's help

'

N
‘8

{
|

Orer this weary road,
Nolittle baad to lighten
Cfoay a weaty load ;
k| rtilsren standiog 1n honoured prime
1 Bles ber now in her evening-time.

Grandmother bas clozed the volume,
And by her ssintiy lcok
Pesce | know she bas gathered
N1 Uat of the sacred book ;
81 May be she catches throngh that door
Glimpees of heaven's eternal ghoro,
~XNew Yerli Evangelist,

PRAY AND PULL.
BY J. C. HONIGH,

S WuEeN our Saviour was on earth he
jE| told biarollowers: ¢ The timo cometh
£l that »whosoever killeth you will thiuk
that he is doing Qod service.” This
| prophecy has been fulfiled in various
B! timee, bat etpecislly abcut tbree hun.
}| dred years ago.
Phivip 1. of Spain was then the

4

Il - ulzhtiest monarch on earth—the great-

i e part of Ecrope, South America, and
the Indies being subject to him. This

I8! kiog was p very bigcted :dberent of

g8l the Catholic Church, snd his desire
§| vas that all his subjects should embracs
B the game faith, Netonly did he desiro
5| ttis, but he looked upon every depar-
k| mre or deviation from that faith as a
Among the variaus
B countries that were subject to this
Bl tjrant was Holland, a small country ;
tut owirg to the industry of its inhabi-
tnisand its peculiar situation, it prov-
a8 ol & very profitable possession. TLhe
g3 majoricy of the people, however, were
gt trorg telievers in the doctrices of
B Mariin Liuther, and as such were called
W Prctestants or heretica 'When Philip
8| wdertook to force the Hollanders back
B into the Church of Rome, they vebelled
®Y sgairst him; and (hough he duvited
!‘_'I evary imnaginable cruelty to compel
3 them to forsake their religion, they
B 10,4 [ra, and fought eighty years for
B itsprivilege of tollowing Christ accord-
84 iry 10 the Bible,
@ In those days (about 1550 a.p.),
BY there lived in tho province of north
3 Holland—ten miles from the city of
W Hoorn—a poor widow and her son.
B The boy was twelve years old, and his
B nzme was Lambert, Being too poor

i the mansged to raiss encugh potatoes
j and vegotables on bex faw acxes to pro-
@ vido for their simple waats. Though
g beir huy was emall and their pue

'om L X

empty, yot they wero happy.
happiness had been 1nctesssd when,
a yearago, a colporteur—in the disgaise
ot u tin nedler—bad ocme acroes theire
lone atdn and glven them a capy of
tho New Testament. Tois Limbert
usod to read to his mother, sbo not be-
ing able to read it hersolf ; and both
drapk in the words of etornal llto
eagarly, receiviag the witnes of the
Spint: love, joy, pence, etc. To read
the Word of Qod, howsver, was com-
mitting a great ofience, fur the intro-
duction and rosding of the Bible had
bren forbidden on a penatty of death.
Lambert and his mother were well
uware of tho danger in which they
wera, but thus far thoy had escaped the
sharp eyes of the knquisition,

Oae day during the winter, while
Lamoert wss amusing himseif oa a
pair of skates rudely mude out of a
pair of cow's 1ibs, he heard the sound
of approaching skatera. Looking up,
he saw a msn witha chi'd un his baok,
and a wom:n with a bave tied in her
shawl, ekating us fast s8 they cou.d.
Becing the Loy skating leisurely up
and down, the man stoppid cigie Lo
Lambert and gaid :

“Seo here, boy! Duke D'Alva’s
goldiers are about two miles from. here,
coming to take Hoorn.  They aie
butning and kilung everything that
comes 1n their way! You'd betior
burry and get out ol their way,” Aad
withoat waiting for answer, the man
nurried along to his wife, who had not
stopped &t all.

Lamtect stood & few moments as it
bewiidered; then, ahakiog coff his
skaws, he ran into the hut, cryizg
out,

“ Mothor, the Papists are coming!
What sbalt wedo?”

“ Who toid you 80 my gon!” asked
the mother, anxiously, looking ap fiom
her knitting.

“ A man with bis wifs and children
were flecing for life,—skaiing on the
canal,—and he stcpped long enough to
give me the warning.”

* Yes; I thought our time would
come, Lambert. Waell, the good Lora
belp usif we fall into the hands of these
fiands "

“Oh! and he will mother. Bat
didn't it say in Qod's Word, wkere I
read yeaterday, not to bo afruid of them
that can only kill the body but cannot
touch the sout 1"

« Yes, my boy ; and Itrustthatif we
are to sufiar anything, God will give
u3 gtreogth to bearit. At the camse
time, I think we have a right to try
and escape if wecen,”

““ Yes; but how, mother §”

“)Y don't know, my boy, 1 can
bardly walk, and will be a great hio-
drance to you. Ycu are yourg and
amart; put a piece of bread in ycur
pocke:, put on your skates, and go to
Hooin, There you'll be safe, for it is
atill oure.”

¢ But, mother, whbat about yout”
queried Lambert,

 They'tl pexhaps have mercy on a
joor crippled womsan, Lambert,” ans-
wered the mother, 1rying to smile,

% Oh, no, mother! They have mercy
toward none. Don't you remember
how the man that gave us the Bible
Iast year told us how these sildiars ia
the lower provincas tock women and
ch.ldren, and evun helpless old people,
and beat thern arnd kil'ed them in tie
pame of the Charct 1"

“Yer, my 8on; bat wkat can wedo!
We cau’s go together. And then,

This 'l

they can bat kill me; and that is ngth-

ing; I am growing old. Bat you are
young, undaf thay got you they'lik op
you prieoner and mnke you renounce
your faith, and you'd bicome one of
their soldiocs, and 80 be a traitor to
your oountey. That would by worse
than doath. No, no, my 8an, receivo
wy blessing, and go to thocity.”

. Tho buy Lambert stvaned to feel him-
pelf grow into a wagp, snd stret hiog
hiwself to s full length he said :

¢ Nuver, mother. We will live tc
gother or die tog.ther. We will make
our escape togother; but it wo are
caug. t, they won't kill you before they
kili me. Hark! They are shooting.
Well have to hurry. Ive got a plav.
Mako yourself ready as soon as you
w.”

After saying this, ho printed a kiss
upon his mother's forehead snd ran out
into the yard, where on the day before
he hud beea trying vo mako a sied, which
tor some reasun ho had not fiuisbed.
He eoon found some nails; and, uaing
a stone for s hamuer, ho had in o tew
it n.es 8 Btrong but very rude sled.
Kaocaing & knot outof the ouddle of
tae boatd, he pulled a strong rups
through tho hole he thus made, anu
dragied tho affair in front of tho hut,
Runuiug ia, he said gleetally,

 Now, mother, your team is ready ;
we'd drive to the oity in miyle. Aie
you ready t¥

The mother came toward her sen;
lsying her band on his hesd, ahe kitsed
him, und, with tears in her eyes, ake
sald :

* May God bless you, my boy | Yes,
{'m ready. We have no treagures to
carry except God's Werd, and that I
have."”

Lambert tcok his mother cut and
placed her on the sled ; but tvinking
she badn't suflicient covering for the
coming pight, he went 1n again to get
somo biankets, Having made her as
comtortavlo as c.rcumstances would
permit, he put on bis cow-ribs, tock
the rcpe, and, ater thiowing oxe more
lcok upon their humble home, star.ed on
bis journey. About half an hour
after their departirs they heard a dis-
tant soand of horses’ hoofe, accompan.
o4 by a tumultnous noise. Looking
vack ho saw flamos leaping up in the
awr.  ‘lLuraing to his moiher ho eaid :

“Mother, our hut is burning;
they'll socn be after us now. Piay
all you can, and I will pull all ¥ can.’

Axd, without tcoking pack any more
the faith{ul boy flew over the mirror-
.ike 1cs ay fasv 83 his rude skates and
sled would let him, Having been de-
taived but ashort time by the burning
of the Jittle sut, tho soldiers proceedoa
to£oo what else they might duvour; and
though Lambert arsgged his precicus
freight along as fast as he c.uld, he
heard tho n.ise of the spprosching
marauders draw nesrer and cearer.
As yot he was protected by the trees
and shrabbery along the cansl; but zs
the muin road ran almost paraliel with
the canal, he c.uld not hope to escape
their eyes much longer. Btill, ag it
wag geuiog dark, he was in hopes of
receiving the covering of the night
it he conid only keep far eaongh ahead
untdl then, The noito, however, drow
80 near that every momant he expocted
to be ccmmzndid to halt. Fear gave
him 8 r.ng:b, and swiftly glided skater
and sled over the amocth roaa un‘il he
cams to whers a ditch was cut. Hero
bis mother stopped tim, and whispered:
¢ Lambert, tcllow this ditch; 1t will
take you to Hoomm, but it is a little
roundabout,”

Without answoring, Lambort did as
he wan diiected.  He did not elsckan
bis ¢peed, and son the sound f the
prars o8 grew fafuter, and at last was
board no woie  The twilight, which is
of rather loog duration in Hollaud, at
last tuined into darknight.  Henuw
fclt himeelf out of danger, and went
semowbat glower X caduy he followed
tho winding diteh turough the dark-
ness of tho night unttl ho cawme within
ahout fuur miwes from tho city of refuge
H ro be was suddenly urought to
siund by tho appuaravce of threo men
who cowmand d htm, in Spaatsh,
anlt, Frighwerod by tho unexpected
Jowsnd, be wastnclived to go on as fast
us he could without heeding it, when an-
other votco spcke in plawn Datch :
**S.and, or you'sl be shot 1"

Lawbert stupped ; and, stepping in
front of his mother, astt to pro.oct her,
hos id:

*“ What do you want of a poor boy
and his poor muther !’

“ Waero are you going this time of
night 1" agked tho lust speak.r.

“Ueingto fird sheleer,’ answered
Lambert  **Tno soldiors burned our
house.”

* @ive us your money !” be safd.

“Wo haven't a cent in our puise,”
answered Latobert.

Again the men, who were evidently
Spaiichapies, exchunged a few worasin
their tongue.

* Weul, then, boy,” asid theono who
epoke Dutch, *“go as {ast as you can
s thank the Holy Virgin tor your
mcap( ‘"

Lambert bardly waited for him 1o
fimsh his sentnce, but ¢ peeaily utarted
off once more with his precious burden.
lhough ha commenced to fecl scro and
tired, £o did not stcp until be came
under the very walls of the stroagly
fortafied city, where he was halted by
une of the Duich sentinels, who kindly
tock them under his protection. When
the sergeant of the wa ch came to re ieve
the seniing), Liambert and s motber
wero taken into the barracks unil
morning, whon the civil authouities pro-
vided them with everything they
needed,

It any of the readers of this incident
shou.d ever travel through Holland and
visit the city ol Hoorn, they will find
on one of the city gates-—cat out in
stone—a bcy drawing a sted on which
a woman is sitting, and this legend
under it: *Lambert Meliszvon and
his Mother."—The IWell-Spring.

Pictou, N. 8.

BURYING A HEATHEN CHIEF,

Tnr horrid nature ¢f heathenism in
Congo-land, iy rovealed by the cere-
monies of burying a chief. The cowss
of a stream i5 turned and a laige pit
oug In its bed. Tae bottom ot this is
covered wich livibg women. Then the
dead chief is placsa in s sitting posture,
surrounded by bis wives. The earth is
then shoveled ia, and the women barted
alive, save the second wife, who has the
privilege of being killed before the
gravo s filled up, Then some ferty or
tifty male elaves are kiiled, and their
blood poured over the grave, afur
which the stream is turned back into
ita course.

How thankful we coght to be that
weo are living in a Ohrisusn land where
we bave o such drexdful castomst
While we are thankfal that wesre £o
much better off, wo ought to do what
we can to eond the geap:l to these who
am jet living in hesthen darkness.




