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Â Brother of Men.
BT IDA WHIPPLE BENIIAM.

HME was a inighty emperor,
fie rulýd in pride and power;

He trampled xnany a human hcart
As a fout may crush a tlower.

The jewels ini bie coronet
Were scorn and fear and hate;

The menace of bis angry nodl
Was like the frown of fate.

To exile, to prison,
To torture and to death

And women toiled with bleeding hearts,
And men with bated breath.

The eiders and the fathers
.Sat listless in the gate:

They bowed their beards upon their brnasts,
And sadly whispered, " ),ait

He was a mighty emiperor,
He stretcheci hlm ou hjs bed;

And ho !the sentry ou the xvall
Proclaimed the czar is dead !"

They plucked away bis costly robe,
They washed hlm dlean aud white;

They wrapped bým lu bis windiug-sheet,
.And hoe lay in ail ineuis sight.

As once withjui bis miother's arme
A tender babe bie Iay,

So liariess, aye, se heipless lie
Upon hjs burial day 1

The Écorn had vanishedl fromn bis ip,
The menace from his brow:

"He was the czar," the oldinen sig1ied,
He is our brother now.

"Would lie had learned the lessomi
In those years of power and pride--

Would that the czar had learned to be
Our brother ere hoe died."

CARAVÂN IN SIBERIA.
SiByRiÂ je one of the vastest and drear-

iest countries in the world. For nearly
four thousand miles it etretches across the
northern part of ksia. Much of it ie cern-
posed of bleak steppes and vast înarshes,
where the earth je often frozen to the
depth of many feet, and indeed scarcely
evcr thaws out even in mid-sunmer.

In some of the remotest parts of this
bleak country are the mines of silver and
gold and other precioue metals wliore the
Siberian exiles are coiupelled to tî)il aw;iy
their lives. Many of tîmese exiles are sent
to the mines for political offences-that
ie, they rnay have loved liberty too well, or
spoken disrespectfully of the Czar or oif
sonme of his officers. These pilgrinis are
sent hundreds of mîies juto the interior,
suffering incredible bardsbips and îîîaiiy of
themi dying by the wayside.

But the whole country je iîet a desert.
'[bore aro great fertile areas where wheat
and other grain wiii grow, and an extensive

,nWyz-merce in the productions of the country
and the furtber Orient exists. Eveni tea
and other productions of Chîina are brouglît
by caravans of camels in thîe summer, and
by aledges, sucli as are slîown in our out iii
the winter, to the great faire of Itussia.

Wherever the telegrapli wires extend, one
foels that hie je wjthin touch at least with
civilization. We feit this strongly in soine
of the wildest parts of Palestinie and Syria.
As we looked at the wires skirtiing the
roadside we feit that there was a link with
home and native 1a4d.

BRITIIR INERVE.
LT was in liidia. Dinner was just

fihiislied lu the iiiess mcmii, ai-d eux oral Eng-
lisbi olhicers were sitting about the table.
Tlieir brouzed faces liad the set but not un-
kindlv look conmun amuung mdiitary mon.
TrIe conversationî at best liad riot been ani-
inated, and just, Dow there was a luli, as
the night was tue bot for emiali talkç. The
miajor of the regiinent, a dlean-cut man of
lifty-fixe, tiirned tuwards bis noxt neigh-
bour at the table, a yuung embaltern, who
wys leaiiin2 back in his chair withi hie
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hands clasped heliind bis bead, staring
threugb the cigar siueke at the ceiliug.

The mîajor ivas slowvly loeking the nian
over, freni bis handsoniie face down, wbiei,
with a suddon alertiiese and a steady voice,
lie said

" Den't movo, please, Mr. Carrutliors. I
want tei try an experiiiieint witb yeu. Den't
move a inuscle."

" All right, Major," replied the subal-
tom without turning bis eyes. " Hadn't
the lemiet idea ef meving, 1 assure yeu.
Wliat's the gaule."

By this time all the others were listening
in a lazy, expectant way,

"Do you think, " continnied the major,
and bis voice just trenibled a little, "do
yen tliiiik you dan keep absolutely still
for, say, two minutes-to save your
life ? '

"Are you j ok incg
"On the cuntiary, mnove a muscle and

you are a dead mnan. Can you stand the
strain ?

The subaltern barely ivhispered, " Yee,"
and bis faced paled slightly.

" Burke, " said the hmajor, addressing an
officer acrose the table, "pour soite of
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that nîilk in a saucer, and set it on the
floor bore juet back of me. Gently, muan 1
quick ! I

Net a word was spoken as the officer
quickly filled the saucer, walked with it
carefully arouind the table, and put it
down where the major liad indicated on the
floor.

Like a mnarbie statue set the young
subalteru iii hie white linon clethes, wbile
a cobra di capella, whicbi bàd been crawl-
ing up the leg cf biis treusers, slcwly
raised ite bead, thon turnod, deeceiided to
the fluor and glided towards the milk.

Suddenly the silence wua broken by the

report of the major's revolver, and the
suake lay dead upon the fluor.

"Tbank you, Major," said the eubaltern,
as tie twomoen shookhandswarmly. "You
have saved my life."

"Yeu're we]come, my boy," replied
tbe semiior. "But you did ycur share."-
Yeuth's Companiwn.

MOTHER'S LAST LESSON.
A MOTHECIt lay dying. Her little son flot

knowing of the sorrow conîiung te himi,
went, as iras bise custom, to bier chamber
say ing: "Please to teach me rny verse,
miammia, and then kiss mie and bid me
good-niglît 1 1 arni vory eleepy but no one
bas heard me say myprayers." "Hushi"
said alady who was watcbing beside bier,
" 1your dear mother je toc ill to, hear your
prayers to-night," and cunîing forward, she
sought geuitly to load biixu from the room.
RELger begaîî to suh as if bis heart would
break. " 1 cannut go to bed without say-
ing nîy prayers-indoed 1 caninot. " The ear
cf tbe dying mothor caught the sQund.
Aithougli slîe had been insensible toi
everytbing around lier, tlîe sob lof the dar-
ling aroused lier from bier stupeur, and
turîîing te bier frierid, sîme dessired hier to
briîîg ber littie son to bier. Her request
was granted, and the cbild's golden hair
anid rosy cheeke nestled beside the cold
face of tlîe dyiug mother. " My son," she
wliispere(l, " re)eat this verse after me,
and nover forget it : 'When mny father ana
muther for-sake me, tbe Lord will take me
up.' The child repeated it two or three
tirnes, and said hie little prayor. Then hie
kissed the cold face and -4vent quietly to his
bed. In the inorning lie went as usual to his
niother, but found bier stiil and cold. Thiis
was lier st lesson. He bas never forgot-
ton it, and prubably neyer will as long as
hoe lives.-The Cihristian Wom<îr.

LEAD THEM STRÂIGRT.
THERE, je a teuching story told of a young

naval lieutenant in connection with Gen-
eral WVolseley's attack on the Egyptian'.
etrunghold at Tel-el-Kebir. The army was
marclîed at nigbt acrees seven miles of
sandy desert. Lt was a dark, clear night ;
thero was ne moon, but the stars shown
eut. Lieutenant Wyatt Rawson had bison
detailed, becauso hie was used to navigating
by the stars, te guide the army acrosB the
desort te the onemny's intrenchments.

With hiseoye on the stars hie steered the
force as hoe would have steered bis ehip.
Se accîîrately did ho load that tho first
gleain of brealçing day revealed to the
]Britieli troupes tîme long line of solid earth-
worke tbreo bundred yards aboad. The
assault, witbîn hiaif an heur, put the earth-
werks aîîd the Egyptian army into the
possession of Wolseley's troope.

The skilful " steorer," charging with
the nien ho had led, went acroes the ditch,
Up the embankmcnt, and ovor the firet
line of oarthworks. Then hie fou, shot
t.brougb the body. " Didn't 1 lead. thern
straight, general?'" hie askod, s the
commanider-imi-chief beutovor him. Mben
the pastur or Sunday-scheol toacher falls,
how hlessed is it tei ho able to appeal to our
Great Leader with such confidence as this,
knowing thmat the one end had been oon-
stantly in view. In Christian work let
overy one whou bas the guidance of othere
lie sure to, lead thom. etraight.--Crisi.
IwpWorr.


