
FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

1 SHALL NE VER, NELVER GIVE UP THJE
BIBLE.

1: ivlo live in this happy land of liglît and
VLJliberty, iîlerc the sunl of the Roforination
rJlias in a large nîicasuro dispelled flice mists

f ignorance ani stper-tition, can have little idea of

;ire eXposO( iii fore3igti lands. As a rul, the pricats
of the Roinish Chiurch are tho principal hindrance te
afrco circulation of the Word, althouih exceptions

are fouri of mien, even of this class, who are
axosfor their people te beconie vcrsed in the

oracles of Gotl.
From the Christian standpoint, Austria is oneO of THJE

the darkest lparts of the eartît, and this could be
curiouisly illustrated by the adventures of tiiose wvho
endeavour to circulate te Bible and Christian iroyAI youfl
literature, iii the land. About eight or nine years>~ A princ
ago, a .colportour worked during, soeoral days in aReceiveti f
certaint panisl in lamber,-, but on Sunday lie was A caske
somevlat taken aback w~lien notice ivas given in the
,parishi clîurch that people wero not te buy the A casket of e
stranger's l)ooksq, and that those wvho lied pureliased A dainty dl
wiere 0te -ive them up at once, in order that thcy But, "Opien i
iiight bheZ burned. 17nhappily, many of the super- "I Until a ý%i
stitieus pcop1.: were weak enough te cemnply. They îlew eft with
gave up -%hat iniglit have beau te thora Vhs bread of 'i rne
life, and alwed their epportunity te pass. And wonder,

Othiers were net disposed te yield; and one man, a WVlat treasi
nason, showed a bold front -%vliichi, under the cir-
-unistanccs., wvas thoeghit te bc very remarkable. le But Lime stili
absolutcly refuised te yield te any pressure -%vhichl The long y
could bc brouglit te bear upon him. With tremblin

"Yen have boughit a Bibles; yen are te bring it te The casket
nie at once," said the priest. a$!s for the

«'If your reverence wishces te have one I 'viii with Behold. but
pleasure go and buy ene for you et the colporteur's," Ai sometîîin-
.answored tIre mason. c"INe, I de net wish te buy one; tlîe book is As flewvers
false, cnied. the ether. III ferbid you for your soui's Beneatli, on ti
sake te read it! I command you to bring it hither." A sînali sli~

But the poor artisan, ivlie lied been captivated by The princes-,
the words of eternai life, was more than able te lheld i nfolds iL
,his ewni. "II have now been reading the book for
several days ; I have taken a fancy te it," lie said. Tioie trnket,

Really iV centaine iiothing that cau (Io -my soul auy Bortie end
barre; mucli more, it contains words sucli.as I have BtLm i
never heard Meore, and can neyer forget." *Igs then Titi now al
queted certain texts whviceh lie Ihaà learned; and this "Iearn, princi
alleged pretence "Ite knoiv the Bible by lieart" Il njr
incensed ths priest more then ever. And virtite bc

"II -%ould ivish te know it," the worknien stili If one HIt
replied, however ; "and to eut the niatter shiort," lie
added, in a cabre but determined iuianner, III shal "Place here i
nover, neyer give up the Bible." A jewvel of

That ivas a grand resolve for a nian anîid such Yeiir eyes me
surroundings te make ; but hoe net only kept it a StUR heç--ti1
regarded hiresoîf, he even stood by tlue Bible-stali on. A nd yot.-v
market-days and encouragea, passors-by te purchase. Oke
Surely, frein sucli an exemple, te poor of other Your body th
countries ouglit te learn te value more and more the Yoîur seul
wvords of eternel life.

?INCESS9' CASKET.
W~ AR AntAN STORY.

gAraby's daughiter,
ess both, gentle and fair,
rom tue wvise one iv'ho tauglit lier,
t of ivory rare-

arving, no.st clever,
eliglît te ths eye,
t net," said te giver,
rhohe ycar lias pessed by."

tue casket before lier
S woulà touch te closed. Yl,
like little Pandora,
tires beneatît it lay hid.

meves on, thteugî t 1 lingers
iof waiting is past;

g of fair slender fingers
is opened et hast.

treasure long cherished
a. creait shteiid of ruat,
vhtose beauty bas perisîîed
"0 back te the dust.

te sutooth satin liaing,
p of parchment eppears;
perpleeed and repining,
and reeds tîtrougli lier teers:

wlien herein I placed it,
tthe rust-spot alone;
negleet have dofaced it
I iLs beauty is gene.

ess, hîow one fault or failing
a character fair,
* ll unavailing,

0 'rust.spot' be there.

n your casket a treasure,
untarnisîied gold ;
y behoid iL wiLii pleasure

1i wlien you are eHd.

ith my licart's prayer 1 ask it-
ourself spotless frore sin;
e Leautiful cashet,
tie pure treasure Nvitikin."

F.S. Caeter.
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