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The World is Moving On, sufe  from molestation, not only at But CGorden wag to his inmost cove | fiest, then brandy. Come on, Wa
- . Y REV. K LOWRY K hmt?um, but even at Bl Obeid and [ & man of steel, and a yot stranger | shall be lato for church,”
« elf A sunoa song b day, the reighbourhood, where the majanity | instiumont to exceato tho ineflicient | Tho lady went up to George O
;wlmt i Fur those who 'mle,et g!x? ‘trluy’ - are Mussulmans and the rest hesthens, goutleness of his plan for Rgypt. and Yook his arm.
ol W lme]?le«T;?l“ob;“l-,n‘»;n(.:'::-zlqum night ; I‘b wai stated somo months ngo that | DBut great us is his contrast with *Oome insidoe,” sho said sternly, with
ot ‘ Is Iifting from tho pluin:“" G.vdon hud abandoned the Gov: rnor'’s (ladutone, it is yot groater with our | a secrot loathing in her heart,  * The
n g | HAnd biavo bearts bttlo for the right., pa.luga qnd hanaforumr} the (;‘thlic “h,lu. »fgc-—ewith its temper and with | Goapel ig for such as you, Come and
sy B L m"ﬁ""“ into n f“”t""ﬂf"{tﬁ ﬂllt‘l‘oundgrsg the «pirit that pvr\fadcs it. Wo cannot | pray to God that perhaps as thie.late
iy CIUKL &, wa and navaive lnul:hngs rsndonw endm:o hard doctrine, Gordon looked { day ho may leud_you to redemption.”
ALt Oh, the world 1s mosing on, } it capable of strong re is anco. gteadily at the power that .rulea the He stared stupu}ly at her,
won f | Il"h'ox wl(g;lvtlluisd"w\}“fg m valloy, * > world and saw thero an Electing Graco| Sho lectured him for some time,
dy o E e ain t:;f’ t(‘;"m";‘; LI Gordon tho Horo that gave . tinge of fatalisne to his | sharply, trying to compress the truths
N Tao battle-bow I abrnng, S . . thc.eolog;:.' He was as rigorovs in his | of Obrigtianity into a few torse sen-
e b The banner 18 out-tlung, 1tE Loro nover dies, ) daily spiritual exercises as in military | tences.
¥ Whether Gereral Gordon lives at

| E i And gant Wrony no more is’strong,’
nar, k-t For the world is moving on,*
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o wl: o Truth, in durance long,

klon B 4l Is'coming forth with song,

1 o B R The nations cn\};cll tho swelling tide ;
o AL Oppression, Crime, and Greed,!

Rl S And SBuperstition’s ereed,

rles BT A atrickon, driven out to die,
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Fhen shout and sing again
The new evangel strain,

- BT 1 That ushers in tho rising duy ¢
W0 Bt The coming nges wait'
haby B . At froedom’s golden gate,
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\tl;rl-n i:» Khartoum.

1,“1;; “\ i, “Tue Land of the l«‘qlse P_rophet" in
other. | ikftho titlo of the opening illustrated
frow & ifJarticle in the March Centwry, by
ot B i{%Geneml R L. Colston, who was former-
omen ,;Eiz\ly a‘B y in the Egypb?un gervice.
ey B g%l"rom it we quototho fo.llowmg: ¢ Khar-
mou [ pfifs toum is a city numbering b-tween fifty
This “;ggand w.Xty thousand [.)eople. Several
wor' jlig‘SEllx'olieaxx consuls reride there. 'Tho
ado'k HiAmerican cor}hql wayg Azar Abd-el-
whole: igg‘Melek, s Christian Copt from Lsneh,
when! ‘\Lilé';aml ong of the px'incip.al merchante,
hands & sThe Buropean colony is small and
ood 8k i {.coutnmally changing ; for Khartoum
o the B 408 & perfect graveyard fur Euvopeans,
look- *v% )}and in the rainy geagon for natives also,
\ribs BLEdE jth? mortality averaging then from
1 the bl thirty to forty per day, which implies

#.three thousand to four thousand for the

dren : 1 .

vants RS Feacon,  Khartoum is the commoicial
Juree EEJ}| centre of the Soudan trade, amounting
4wl %.,altogether to sixty-five million dollars

% .
4 & year, and carried on by one thousand

> olf I Enropean and three thousand Egyptian
e 10 ,commoercinl houses, Drafts and bills of

iexchange upon Ihartoum are as good
;8 gold in Cairo and Alexandria, and
ihivice versa. Trom ofticial sources 1
15| learned  that the city contained three
%il thousand and sixty Lousey, many of
Ahem two-storied, oach having from ten
fli'to one hundred and fifty occupants,
:Stono and lime are found in abundance,
-and the buildings are, after a fashion,
substantial, the houses belonging to
;| rich merchants being vory spacious and

Mary, b
¢ the gt comfortablo. Tnero are large bazaars,
. con Y0 which is found a much greater
Kin :variety of Buropean and Asiatic goods

‘than would bo expected in such distant
fa.regions,  In the spacious market-place
‘% brisk trade is carried on in cattle,

chil B 2
v, 1) BEEK 10758, camels, asses, sheap, as well ag
indso B4 &rain, fruit, and other agricultural pro-
aatioo B Jduce, Many years age an Austrian
| littl 'Romt_m Catholic mission was established
lery B¢ rad liberally supported by the Emporor
aro o 1] °f Austria and by contributions from
thert Bt the entire Catholic world. It occupics
ossio B 2 largo parallelogram sgrrpunded by a
asko i1} ©lid wall, “Within this inclosure, in
ictar B1 bosutifal gardens of palm, fig, pome-
wiico B Sravato, orunge, and banana, stand a

{] Massive cathedral, an hospital, and other
11 substantinl buildings. Before the people
of Egypt and the Soudan had been
uritated by foreign interferonce, such
] a8 their perfeet toleration and good
i femper that the priests and nuns, in

this momont on the earth or ahove the
skies makes littlo diff ronco to the foel-
ing in which he is chorished and iu
which he will continue to be cherished,
In the mould, quality, and preportions
of his manhood he is -8 near an
approach to the hero race. * thogo ever
living men of memory,” as thia ago is
likely to witness,

The like of his solitary wat h in the
desert has nover been,  ITe is himself a
new achievement for our race, and as
snch elevatey the ideals of our common
humanity. His impression on the
imagination and memory of wen is
just 8o much moral force added to the
influonces that work in their breasts to
lift thom up from the lifo of gain and
gainful emulation to the higher plane
on which heroism begins in some prac-
tieal working out of the divine maxim,
“except a grain of corn fall into the
ground and die, it abideth alone, but if
it dio it bringeth forth much fruit.”

It is not goniug that we honour in
him, but heroism; and this is the ideal
that is worth most in life. Geniusisa
specinl gift, and is neither to bo asked
for nor hoped for. The clements of
the heroic character are the common
jdeals that shino in all true hearts.
it is the prerogative of genius to give
“the touch of nature which makes all
the world akin,” it is the higher pre-
rogative of the hero to touch nature
itgelf and develop gome new powncics
from its very springs. -

Gordon’s English heart and English
faith did not narrow or confine him.
Ilis manhood was of the umiversal
type. Place him in Ching, ia Abys-
ginin, in the Soudan, or among Finglish
roughs, thie slight, delicate, and almost
effeminato-looking man becamo a king
in whom men trusted. He i3 she most
striking example of the universalism
of tho hero character in the whole
range of biography. He had some
forco in him that was inte.ligible to
overything that had in it the passions
and the percoptions of & man,

The world will wait long for another
such career, and longer yet, perhaps, for
another such example of simplicity in
character and in action, England has
had heroes who loved duty better than
life, but never ono before who, while
he loved lifo little, and never cared for
it at all as an end, crowded its days
and nights, in uupitying rigour, with
the service which makes it most worth
living.

The national hero of England in all
theso modern times is the Iron Duke;
but the iron of Wellington has its
counterpart in the firm, hard steel of
Gordon. e wag tender as ho was
trvs, and it is eesy to match in his
lifs the action of Wolfe, who, just be-
fore v was shot threugh the body,
above Queboc, stopped in his vush to
death and victory to take the hand of
a captain zorely wounded, to whisper
words of comfort in his ear, and

their distinolive cosbumes, were always

promiso to remember him to the king.

If

vig lance, 1le lived on the Werd of
God and prayer. The eloments of hig
character were a transfusion of faith
and prayer and Holy Scripture, He
did not quail before the dogmas of a
stern faith. e looked on life with a
mind firm onough in its texture to
keep its edge, Th. work ho had to do
required & man of steol, Ilo could do
it, and did do it, because he was not
fashioned as other men are, but on the
grand models of an age that could faco
with gereno heart the hard realities of
truth and life,

This is the way with heroes ; but it
is not the temper of our age. In all
this Ctordon won his imperishable fame
by being :trangely and yet gloriously
in confrast with his times.

The grandeur of England’s history
lies largely in her roll of martyrs and
of heroes, It is a roll with an immense
storo in it of the moral foree that gives
our race its upward progress, But
there is no page in it all that will
prove richer in this ideal inspiration
than that Gordon has just closed at
Khartoum. The best thing to be
hoped for the polioy to be adopted by
England in the cage is that it be such
that sho need not bLe ashamed to
remember Gordon.—Z%e Independent,

A Practical Help,

ABouT five years ago one cold Sun.
day morning, a young man crept oub of
a market house in Philadelphia into the
nipping air, just asPthe bells began to
ring for church. ITe had slept under
a stall all night, or rather lain him
thero in & stupor from a long debauch.

His face, which had once been deli-
cato aud vefined, was blue from cold and
blotched with sorves; his clothes were
of & fine texture, but they hung on him
in rags covered with mud.

He staggered faint with hunger and
exhaustion; the snowy streets, the
gaily-dressed crowds thronging to
church, swam before his eyes ; his brain
was dazed for want of usual stimulant,

He gasped with a horrible sick thirst,
a mad craving for liquor which the
sober man cannot imagine. He looked
down a} the ragged coat flapping about
him, at his brimless hat, to find some-
thing he could pawn for whiskey, but
he had nothing. Then he dropped
upon a stone step, leading, as it hap-
poned, into & church.

'The worshippers were going in.

Some elegantly dressed women, seb-
ing tho wretched sot, drew their gar-
ments closor and hurried by on the
other side.

One elderly woman turned to look at
him, just as two young men of hig own
age halted.

“That is Goorge C—," said one,
“ Five years ago he was a promising
young lawyer in F . His mother
and sigter live there still. They think
he ig dead.”

# What did i6%”

*Teying to live in & fashionable set

But that young man’s brain did not
want truth or the gospel, it wanted
physical stimulant, Eis head dropped
on hiy breast: she loft him, going with
a dogpairing sigh into the church

A few minutes later a gentleman
came up, who had different ideas of
teaching Christ, Ilesaw with a glance
the deadly pallor under the bleated
skin,

“You have not had breakfast.yet,
my dear friend,” he said briskly.
“Come, let us go together and find
some.”

('2orge C—— muttered something
about *a trifle,” and * tavern.”

But hig friend drew his arm within
his own, and hurried him trembling
and resisting down the street, to a little
hall where a table wag set with strong
coffee and a hot, savory meal. It was
surrounded by men and women as
wrotched as himself,

He ate and drank ravenously.

When he had finished his eye was

came up to his new friend and siid:
“Thanke. You have helped me.”
“ Liat me help you farther. Sit down
with me and listen to some music.”

notes on an organ, and a hymn was
sung, one of the old, zimple strains
with which mothers sing to their
children and bring themselves nearer
to God. The tears stood in George
¢ 's eyes, He listened whils a
few of the words of Jesus were read.
‘Then he rose to go.

“I was once a man like you,” ho
said, holding out his hand,  *IX
believe in Christ; but it is too late
now.”

“1tis not too late !" cried his friend.
It is needless to tell how he pleaded
with him, nor how for months he re-
newed his efforts,

He succeeded at last,

George C has been for four years
& sober man. He fills a position of
trust in the town where Lo was born,
and his mother’s heart is made glad in
her old age.

women whom the world rejects are
gathered into it. Surely it is work
which Christ would set His followers
upon that day.—Z'ruth.

¢ Upsettin’ Sins,”?

PresipExt McCosi, of Princeton
Oollege, tells the story of a negro who
prayed earnestly that he and his
coloured brethren might be preserved
from what he called their “upsettin’
sins.”

« Brudder,” said one of his friends at

the close of the meeting, * you ain't gbt
de hang ob dat ar word. It's ‘be-
settin’, an’ not upsettin’,’”
«Brudder,” replied the other, *if
dat’s 8o, it’s 8o. DBut I was prayin’ de
Lord to save us from de sin ob
intoxication ; an’if dab ain’t a upsettin’
pin, I dunno what am.”

almost clear, and his step steady, as he |

Somebody touched a few plaintive

Every Sunday morning the break-
fagt i3 set, and. wretched men and -




