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Vpastor anb p~eople*
HE LEADETH ME.

In pastures green? Not always; sometimes Ife
Who knoweth best, in kindness leadeth nie
In many ways, where heavy shadows be.
Out of the sunchine warm and soit and brigh-
Out of the sunshine into darkest night,
I oft would faint with sorrow and affright,
Only for this-I know Ile bolds my hand;
So wbether in the green or desert land
I trust, although 1 may not understand.

And by still waters? No, flot always so,
Ofttimes the beavy tempests round me blow,
And o'er ny soul the waves and billows go.
But when the storms beat loudest and I cry
Aloud for belp, the Master standeth by
And whispers ta my soul. " La, it is L"'
Above the tempest wild 1 bear Hini say,
',Beyond this darkness lies the perfect day,
In every path of thine I lead the way."

Sa wbether on the hill-tops high and (air
I dwell, or in the sunless vaileys where
The shadows lie-what matters ? lie is there.
And mare than this, wbere'er the pathway lead,
H1e givetb me nu helpless, broken reed,
But His own hand, sufficient for my need.
Sa where He leads me, I can safely go,
And in the blest hereafter 1 shal knww
Why in [lis wisdom, H1e bath ied me so.
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THE YOUNG ROAD-MAKERS.

"Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make straight in the desert a highway for
our God.

'Every vaiiey shall be exahted, and every mountain and hUll shal ha made
1.1 ; and the crooked %hall be made straight, an.d the rough places plain."- Isaiah
xi. 3, 4.

One of the greatest mauntain ranges in the world is that
called the Altai, whicb riscs like a barrier wall between Siberia

and the Chinese Empire. It ie -2,500 miles long, and onie of
its peake is more thau two miles in heigbt. In this range
many rivers take their risc and flow northward into the Arctic
Occan. One of these rivers, eomewhat ta the weet of Central
Siberia, ie the Venicci. Near its source it fiaws through a
wooded country, similar in its appearance and productions ta
many parte ai Canada ; but, as it gocs northward, it rons
through desolate plains and cames at lact ta a region of ai-
most endlese snow and ice. Alil about the southern part of the

rie's course, and many long miles ta the east and west ai it,
there are strange remains of an ancient people sirnilar ta those
that appear in the valîcys of the Ohio and Mississippi on this
continent. There are mounde of earth and stane of ail chapes
and sizes, many of whicb were burial places of great people ;
for those who have dug into them bave found flot only traces
of human bodies but aiea vessels and ornarnents of gold and
culver, together with other treasures that had heen left with
their dead owners. The wandering natives of this mound
country of the Yenisci caîl the mounde "the tombe of the
Katei," and this is ail they know about tbemn. But the history
of China telle us that the truc name of the people who made
tbem was the Khitan ; that they were a very famous race ;
and that they conqoered China itself and ruled aver it for more
than two .,hundrcd years. You bave read in the pacte about
a place called Cathay. That is an aid narne of China, wbich
was given ta it when the Katei or Khitan were its rulers. It
muet be more than a thousand years ago since the Khitan left
their Siberian home on the banke of the Yenisei and rnarched
eastward and southward towards China.

The Khitan did not ail leave the land of their fathers and
the graves of their ancectors. Sorne ai tbcrn are living there
to-day. The Russians, who own ail Siberia, caîl them Veni-
scians, but they caîl themeelves Kotten, and each man af their
race calîs himsecf a Khitt. They are a very poor and weak
people, fia better off than aur wild Indians, and know fia more
about the mounde than the American tribes know of those in
their country. It is worth while rernembering thîs, for yoo
will fiad many wise men who pretend that ail the civilized

ity. About the tirne wbca Edward I. began ta reiga in Eng-

land, the greateet of the Mongol emperore, named Kublai
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Khan, left Karakorum, in Mongolia, which had been the capi-
tal city of hic empire, and made Khanbalig hic home. Khan-
balig was the Mongol name of Pekin, in Nortbern China.
Now, as my ctory is about the Khitan people of the Yenisei,
about Kublai Khan and bis capitale, it was necessary that 1
should let you know sornething of their history. This fact
alco I may add, that at the time with which the story deals,
the near neighbours of the Yeniseians were the Tartare on the
west and the Tungus on the eact. The Tongue belonged to
tbe came family as the Mantchoos, and callcd themeelves
Donki.

There is a pase in the Altai mounitains through which onc
of the sources of the Ycnisei that rises in Chinece Tartary
flowc into Siberia, and at thc bead of this pase, on the Siberian
cide, stood in the old dayc the littIe village of Koleda. It was
a very poor little village, for the few Kbitan families that
dwelt there depended almost altogether for their support upon
the small patches of ground they tilled, the fish they caught in
the river and what wild beaste they could kilI with their bows
and arrows. Sometimes, indeed, they drcssed deer skins and
made ornarnental hunting-chirts of them, wbicb they sold ta
the barbarous Tartare and D ,nki. But, more often, these
savage peoples, and especially the Donki, took these and mnany
thingis beside from the feeble villagers of Koleda without any
return. The Donki were robbers and worse than robbers, for
flot saticfied with stealing from the living, they also plundered
the dead. Many a rnourid, which they thought contained the
aches of a great chief, they opened for the purpose of taking
away the valuable things that had been buried with the dead,
and thece they sold to other tribes, wbo carried thcrn to Kara-
korumn or to China. There was no law in the land, nobody
strong enough or willing enough to help the feeble villagers.
They migbt have left their homnes and have sought quiet lives
elsewbere, but tbey loved the land of their fathers ; and, be-
cides, they did not know where to go, for alI over the world at
that time the strong oppressed the weak. So tbey remained
wbere they were and suffered, content if the plunderers left
thern enough to keep body and sout togcther.

An old grandmother namcd Dachaim lived in one of the
wooden buts of Koleda, and with bier lived bier two grand-
cbildren. The eldeet of thece wac a boy of twelve called
Alik ; the other a girl two vears younger named Pretsha. The
grandmnother bad had bier own share of trouble in life. Many
times bier bouse had been plundered and bier little store taken
away. But bier greateet grief was whcn, with bier own eyes,
she saw ber brave son killed by the Donki white striving to
protect hic father's grave from insult, and bier daughter-in-law
stretched becide hlm by the same cruel bands, when che ran
to bier husband's help. Sa she wae left alone with little Alik
and Pretcha, the baby children of these brave parents. They
bad thriven well under ber care, and at the tirne when our
ctory begins there was no manlier boy than Alik, no prettier
girl tban Preteha in ail the Venisci country. Tbey were old
enough to be of use, and spent a great part of their tim2 in
belping the old grandrnother, Preteha in the houie, and Alik
in the field. But sornetimnes they had haîf a day to thern.
selves, a genuine holiday. Thenthey would wander over the
plaine and arng the mounde, gathering yellow strawberrics
and startling the bloc foxes ; or they would stroîl along the
wooded river banks catcbing little fiches, watching the beavers
at work, and looking with wonderment at the strange writing
on the rocky cliffs that rose far overhead. Olten Alik would
lie down at full length upon the grass arnong the mounide or
in front of the written rocks, tbinking of the old dayc when
niany people, and very clever people, too, lived in the Yenisei
country to make these wonderful thinge. When lie told
Pretcha what hie was thinking of che always answered that
if she were a man she would not reet tilt she had seen m -re
wonderful thinge than these.

One sumnmer day the two children had finished their taskc
by noon and were ready for a ramble. Good old grandmother
Dachaim warned them to be careful wbere tbey went, for the
neigbbourc had tpld bier that the Donki were flot far off, with
their chief, Talingu, at their bead. Talingu means 'slight-
ning " in the Donki language, but the chief was flot at aIl like
bis narne, cither when hie cwayed aboot on hie reindeer's back

image of a chief dressed in' a tunic that reached to hie kaces
and wearing a collar round bis neck and a pointed cap on bis
head. It was made of very fine dlay well baked, or of stone,
for it was bard ta tell wbich, but its eyes and teetb and the
collar round its neck wereWo precious stance. The coloured
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eyes and teeth gave rather a fierce look to the babee in spite
of the prettiness of the figure, but Pretsba loved it ail the
sarne, for wbere le the little girl that is nlot pleascd with a
doll?

While sbe was examining her new found playtbing, Alik
got down on his bande and knees peering among the grass
olut of which Pretsba bad taken ber toy. Brushing tbe long
tufts aside with bis hand, be saw a deep hole that had been
made by corne burrowing animal, very likely the fat, little,
sbort-legged marmot, which spends aIl the winter under-
ground, after it bas stopped up the mouth of its hiding-place
with a wisp of dry grass. Seeing the children's attention
taken up with the rnound, and nlot liking to be neglected, Tship
carne up to tbe place. Truc to bis hunting instinc.t, he put
hic Sharp nose into the bole, took a long sniff, and tl9en went
to work with bis forepaws to widen the opening. Out fiew
the earth right and left from Tsbip's strong pawc, and witb
tbe carth many cmall stones that made Alik an'd Pretcha
stand acide. At last sometbing bigger was tbrown out of the
bole. What was it ? A long, flat, narrow Stone, perbaps, or
a stick ! No, it was neither ; it was a dagger, very rusty in-
deed, but still strong, and with a beautifully ornamented
handle. Now was the time for. Alik to cry out : lSee, Pretcha,
cee wbat 1 arn going to fight the Donki with when they corne
to rob us." ln hic delight he âanced about the mound, foeur-
ishing bis little weapon and ctabbing many imaginary ene-
mies. Then Tship gave a growl, bis ctrong jaws snapped, and
up he carne to meet hic young master with something in hic
mouth that was neot a bairy marmot. Alik took it frorn bim
and saw that it was a large cup made of culver, and there, a
little below the rim, were the deep marks of Tchip's Sharp
teetb. IbTis will be for the grandmother," he cried ; I"let
us go home, Pretcha, and show ber what we have found."
They did nlot think, poor children, that they bad been plun-
dering a grave, that cup and dagger had belonged to a great
chief wbose body had been buried there, nor that Pretsha's
doîl was an idol whicb the dead chief used to worship.

Gleefully tbey journeyed homnewards, and leaving the plain
came to the woody banks of a little Streamn. There Tship be-
gan to show hic teeth, then to growl, and at lact to bark fu-
rioucly. They did nlot know what to do. It would not help
them at ail to go back, and this was the oiiiy short way home.
So tbey went on, Tsbip advancing slowly and barking, Alik
holding the dagger in hic right hand, ready to fight, and the
cup in hic left, while Pretcha, close beside him, hugged her
babee to ber breast. Soon they saw the enemny. H-e came
out from hbehind a tree and stood ini front of themn, a short,
stout man with a broad face, littie peering eyes and a -rnouth
that, by means of the paint at its corners, seemed to grin from
ear to car with mischievous glee. He had on a long coit of
ckin that had once belonged to a wild sheep, and a kind of
waistcoat of deerckin ernbroidered 1 ith thread of different
colours., Hic trousers, alsu, were of ekin, and his bouts were
of reindeer's legs, with the hair stili on. In hic hand he held -
a long bow ; at hic back hung a quiver foullof arrow:3, and fac-
tened to his belt was a long knife like a sword. "lQuiet,
Tship! cried Alik, as the dog was going to spring upon
Talingu, for this ugly Donki was the chief they had been
warned againet. So Tship came back and stood growling
beside the children. IlThat is right," said Talingu in the
Yenisei language ; Ilkeep your dog quiet or 1 shaîl have to kilI
birn." While he wac saying this he pulled an arrow out of bic
quiver and set it on the bowstring. "lN ow," he said, Ilwould
you like to loce your dog, your Tship, as you caîl hirn?Il
Both the children cried out "lNo, we will neyer part witb our
dog.'l IlThen," he cantinued, IlVou must lay down these
pretty thinge you have found, or I will shoot your dog and
take thern from you.11 IlDan't do it Alik," cried Pretsha ;
(byou with your dagger and Tsbip with hic sharp teeth can
beat that man, and 1 will belp you with stones." IlVery
well, Alik," said the Donki chief with a voice that trernbled
between rage and fear, for he wac a conning coward, thougb
they did net know it ; IlVery well, I will shoot your cicter
first and fight the dog witb my knife if 1 have flot tirne to
shoot him, too." Alik was brave, though but a young boy.
He would bave dasbed at Talingu without a thougbt for him-
self, and if he and Tship bad donc . se at once the coward
would have run or cried for rncrcy. But fear, first for his dog
and then for hic cister, held him back. So he said : IlIt is of

many of Talingu's mca, so that while they grieved over their
loss, they were glad that they had flot fought with the cow
ardly chief and brougbt ruin upon Koleda.J

(To be coptinued.)


