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EGYPTIAN DONKEY BOYS.

Ose of the most charucter-
atic features of life in Cairo is
the hundreds of donkey boys
thst throng the streets. At
slmost every corner, near overy
botel they abound. A tourist
can scarcely ?pear on the street
but half a dozen will swarm
sround him, all shouting at once
snd urging the merits of their
respectivedonkeys—* Minevery
good donkey, him name *Prince
of Wales,”” or, if he thinks you
ar¢ an American, ‘“‘him name
*Yankee Doodle,*” or, perhaps,
¢ him name ‘Grand Old Man,"”
or, “him name ‘Lily Langtry.’ "
In Upper Egypt the donkeys
hbavo more arstocratic names,
snd I often had the pleasure of
riding on the back of Rameses
the Great, or, Tothmnes III.,
pamesakes of some of the might-
jest of the Pharmaohs.

The boys are bright-witted,
wide-awake, handsome fellows,
who gpeak a little English and
‘s smattering of perhaps half-a.
dozen other langusges besides.
The donkeys are generally
.shaven or branded in fantastic
dcsigns, and the donkey boy
will run behind whacking the
poor beast with his staff, and
the moro you ask them to ‘‘go
easy,” the more thoy beat him
snd make him go the harder.
A gallant Irish major in our
party used to say that ¢ ho was
the heaviest man in the company
sud always got the smallest
"donkey,” and sometimes, he
-would declare that ‘‘his donkey
was a hundred years ould,” so .
slowand crippled wasits gait. The picturo
of the boys and donkey and the handsome
architecture in the background are all very
admirable reproductions of life in Cairo.

. Inthe Mztgodixt Magazine for 1893, the

Editor will give a series of papers on
-¢*What Egypt Can Teach Us," with
numerous graphic illustrations and ox-
splanations of the hieroglyphics, wall and
‘tomb paintings, and quaint costumes and
customs of that land, also a scries of
“articles on ‘“Tent Life in Palestine and
" Syria,” similarly illustrated with admirable
- engravingsof tho scene in Palestine. These
'x:ﬁr;e of special interest to Sunday-school
" teachers, indeed, to all Bible students.

o

“MIND THE DOOR.”

Drp you ever observe how stronga strect
-door is,—how thick the wood,—how heavy
-the chsin,—what large bolts it has,—and
‘what 3 Jock? If there was nothing of valuo
$u the house, or no thicves outside, this
would not be ncg}cd ; b;%;as there aur:;
precious things within, an men with-
" out, there is need that the door be strong,
and we must mind the door.

We bhave & house. Our heart, dear
zeaders, may bo called a house. Bad
-things are for ever trying to comein and go
out of our hoarts, X will describo a fow of
. Shese visilors.

. Whoisthat at the door? I know him!
X i *‘anger,” What a frown is on lis
fisee! How bhla lips quiver! How fierco
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he Jooks ! I will hold the dvor and not let
him in, or he will do me harm, and perhaps
some one else.

Who is that swiitly
‘ Surely it is lus twin-brother.
Yes, it is “cruelty,” sometimes called
“ bloody cruelty,” for ho delights to shed
blood. The dumb, defenceless dog, or the
helpless sparrow, are favourite objects for
hin to stone and maim. Keep out, keep

Who is that? It is ¢ pride.”
haughty ho secem® He lwwks down on
everything as if he thought it were tov
mean for his notice. Ah ! wicked pride!
I will hold the door and try to keep you

‘“ Hore comes a stranger. By his sleepy
look and slow pace I think I know him.
¢ would like nothing better
than to live in my house, sleep and yawn
the hours away, and brng me to rags and
No, no, you idle drune, work s
pleasure, and I have much to do. Go away,
you shall not come in.

Somectimes but not so often as we could
wish, good visitors come t the dvor.

Surely this is one!
gentlo guise.  What Christ-hike lvok! Tis
“pity,"” the swom cnemy of -
who at his frown, shnuks back ashamed.
Blest **pity,” in his luving offices, ** drupe

ing as tho gentle dew frum heaven '™

me in, como in; abide with me.
# But who is thist What a swectand
What & kind face.
looks like an angel.  Ttis **love.”

happy suc will make us of we wall ask het
in, wemust open wide the doaa for you!
Othuis arv cunang.
crundag up. How brazca facel and told
Linal  and ;...aﬂ)
Theed e wath
Clivnng \.Al't.fu:’.) ARUYS vimi
tors, fur they are they whidh seeuld the
charter and shaga the Lfe.
the wonls of the waeest of .
thy hcatt wath all Qs for wut of ot
arc the issuea of LiV \}‘lvi. 1. :3;. Tho
purits of the heart s a treasuro above
] Su. Juu ‘-:n-‘nlllh. )vu'u "kocp
the heart,” uf o vead the doos.”- Chd
dren's Messenger, Jondon,

Gvu\: .‘uul L«'\J afc

turnal aRhay the gonal :

What bold, bat wdll the dvur.

winsume smile;

THE CRAB AND T3E
MONKEY.

A JAVANESE STORY.

Oxck upon a timo thero was
s crab who hved in n hole on
tho shady side of a hill.  One
day he found a Wit of rice enke
A monkey, who had just tinished
a persimmon, met tho crab, and
offered to exchange ity seed for
the rice. The sunple minded
crab accepted the proposal, and
the exchange was made.  The
munkey cat the nowake, but
the crab backed off home, and
planted the aeed i bia ganden

A fine tree grew up, and the
crab was dehighted to think of
the nice frint he was to have
He blt a mee uew houso, and
used to siton the balcony, wateh
ing the pepmmmaons  One day
the monkey aune along, and be
g very hungry, he oxclaimed

* What o fine treo you have
here © Could you give me one
of those nice ripe pursimmons ’
1 will not troubl you to pick
1, 1 will go up for it myself.”

“Certainly. Will you pleam
throw down some to me? We
will enjoy them together.”

Up went the monkey, but he
had no wdea of throwing fruit
down to the cmb.  He fimt
filled s pockets, then ho ate
all the ripest persitnuns as
fast as he cvuld, and throw the
seeds at the erab.

**Ha, ha'" laughed the crab,
pretending to cenjoy the fun,
s0 as to outwit the monkey.
“ What a good shot you are®
Do you suppose you could come
duwn from that tree headfore
most "

*Yes, indeed,” said tho mon
key, ““of courrol can,” and im
mediately turned arvund and
started down thetree. Ofcourse
all the pemimmons dropped out
of his pockets. The crab agized
the ripe fruit, and ran off to his
hole ~ Tho manhey, waitiug till
he bad crawled out. gave him a
sound thrashing and went home

Just at that timie a ricemortar
wastravelling by with his scveral
ap[]vrcnticcs & wasp, an cgg,
and a seaweed.  After heanng
the crab’s story, they agreed to
assist him.

Marching to the monkey's
houre and finding him out,
they kid a plot to dispose of

to wonlen he s Luine. Tho qg hid in
s the Licanth, the wasp in the J.set,
the sanvend uear the Jout, and the wurtar
over the lutei.  Whea the wonkey came
hutio he lghted a fire o steep his tom,
wlien the B8 ' stband » symttered his
facy that ho ran hoaluy: anay to e woll
for water to awl b face. Ti

flow wut wnd atung Lin.  To trying ta drive
off the aunp hic alipped o the soawced ,
and 1l the tie aeettat, fn‘ding on him,
crusliud liuin to duath.  The wanp and the
mortar aud the soawced lived happily to-
gether over afterward.  This ia asample of
wha:].l.uppons to g..o3y snd uogratefal

ren the wasp



