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Cheer Up!

A little bird sings, and he
sings all day—
o Chem-l up ! cheer up ! cheer
up »
No matter to him if the skies
are gray—
** Cheer up ! cheer up! cheer
up !n
Ho files o’er the flelds of wav-
ing corn,
And over the ripening wheat:
tle anawers the lark in the
early morn,
In cadences
sweet;
And only these two little words
he sings—
“ Cheer up ! cheer up! cheer
up I”
A message to earth which he
gladly drings—
" Cheer' up ! cheer up! cheer
up .n

cheery and

He slngs In & volce that is
blithe and bold—
“ Cheer up ! cheer un! cheer
up 1"
And little cares h.
storm or cold—
“ Cheer up ! cheer up! cheer
up
And when in the winter the
snow comes down,
And flelds are all frosty and
bare,
He flles to the heart of the
busy town;
And sings just as cheerlly there,
He chh;fls from his perch on my window-
8  a——
- Cheer up! cheer up! cheer up !"
This mc:?lsage he brings with a right good
w —
*“ Cheer up ! cheer up! cheer up !

for the

This dear little messenger can but say,
“ Cheer up ! cheer up! cheer up!”
4s over the housetops he makes his way—
“Che. o up? cheer up! cheer up!”
Oh, let us all learn from this little bird

A lesson we surely should heed;
For if we all uttered but one bright word,
The world would bo brighter indeed !
It only earth’s children would blithely
8aYD
* Cheer up! cheer up! cheer up !
How Jjolly e world woutd ours be to-day—
“ Cheer up! cheer up! cheer up "

TOLEDO.

It was a fresh morning near the close
of February when my friend, the Rev.
M-, Jameson, of Madrid, met me at the
rajlweay station in the south of that city
for a trip to the ancient metropolis ot
Spain, Toledo. The sun shone with a
coiaforting warmth, and the three hours’
ride southward over the rolling plateau
of Central Spain, which would have
been pleasant in itself. was made doubly

TOLEDO,

; so by the soclety and .onversation of my
companjon. His full information with
regard to the country and people, freely
given, shortened th. way both happily
and Instrucuvely. It was agreeable,
too, to note the graceful courtesies of
the Spaniards fn that too often most
selfish place, the rallway-carrlage. On
ontering they would lift the hat and
salute sll in the compartment; at leav-
ing they did the same with a Kkindly
Adios! Did one open a basket of re-
freshments, he offered it to ali with a
smiling face that was a gratification
even though you might be expected to
decline. Americans might lear.. some-
thing from Spaniards on the railway.
This elevated plateau of old Castlle
has little beauty or attractiveness.
Castilian farmer has no love for shade-
trees . tndeed, he looks upon them with
apprehension; hence these plains are
treeless and cheerless. The sillages
are closely-packed clusters of houses

like a hen with her chicks about he..
The open country is bare, and for nine
months in the year barren of crops.

But the fifty wiles are soon crossed,
aud Toledo suddenly rises to view—
suddenly, for it has n. suburbs. The
rugged rock on which it is built is so
| encompassed (on three sides fully) by the

from the country about it lfke a fortress.
Guarded by lofty walls, which surmount
the granite cliffs, only the towers, and
egpecially the huge Alcazar, appear as
you approach the city.

The train draws up at the station out-
side of the city and iis encircling river,
but a rickety and mattling carriage
drawn by mules receives you and dashes
toward the portal, through it, over the
historic bridge Alcantara, with the Tagus
chafing its craggy banks below, through
another arched and turreted portal,
again through the noble Moorish gate of
the Sun, between the solld walls, up and
up, until you emerge within the defences
and are deposited in the Zocodover, the
little open space where the wits and
gallants of Toledo in the olden time
were wont to gather to exchange the
news and retail the gosslp of the day.

Toledo Is full of attraction to the visi-
tor for what it i3 as well as for what it
has been. 1Its Oriental aspect; its npar-
row, steep, winding streets, descending
and ascending continunlly, the blank
walls of the tall stone houses with their
closed gates studded with iron spikes,
the Saracenic arches, the old synagogues,
the churches associated with Ferdinand
.and Usabells, the vast and magnificent

.| Gothic cathedral, and all that meets the

The ,

with the church rising high atove them, |

{ dashing Tagus that the city stands out ,

past.
in grandeur, and under the Christian
Spanfards it was a cenire of learning

power for Sgain.
and Christians adorned it with palace,

huge square building seen so conspicu-
ously fn our {llistration was rebuilt by

and of ecclesiastical as well as of clvll!
Goths, Jews, Arabs .

been a  little afrald in tho
storm, even though God had
told you ho would keecp you
from harm ¢

The other day, Besslo was
walking with her papa when a
cow —n at them, bellowing and
shaking hoer bead. Bessle was
dreadfully scared, and eaid,
*“Ob, papa! do let mo run,
quick "

But papa held her hand Ught

and said, ‘Stand portectly
still, and you shall not be
hort.”

And when she looked up and
saw that he was calm and even
smiling. sho felt safe, and only
clung closer to him.

The cow ran up close, and
stopped and licked her papa‘’s
hangd, for -he was a pet, and
ran to him becauso she waos
glad to sce him, and expected
to be fed. DBut before Bessle
knew this sho folt safe, becauss
sho bellevod her fatker when
he said sh2 should not be
hurt,

Hhat {8 the way God wants
us to belleve him. He tolls us
that he will forgive our sins
for Christ's sake, and wants us
to feel perfectly sure that we
are saved, becauez he has pro-
mised . He s ro much
grester and stronger thaa your
father that It ought to be
easier to belleve him. The
winds and waves and light-

eye,- speak of wealth, luxury and power . nings are as harmless with him as the
and of long centurles of exciting history. pet cow with Bessle's papa.

But the Toledo of to-day is a clty of,
the past, save as ita bulldings recall that that what he has promised be will do.
A Roman army captured it be , 20d that he does forgive all your ains
fore our Lord was born; Gothic kings now, for Jesus’ sake, and loves You be-
relgned here, under the Moors it grew  cause he hae promised It, {f you asked

Now, can you mot belleve as Paul dlid,

in the name of Jesus ?

COUNTING THE STAERS.
I was walking aloug one winter's

synagogue, mosque and charch. 'l'he' nighi, hurrylng toward home, with my

1ittle malden at my side. Said she.
“Father, I am golog to count the

Charles V., doubtless on the site of a| stars.”

Moorish palace, as is indicated by the
title, Alcazar, the title given by the

houses.

Spain.
But with all these grand buildings rich

“ Very well,” I said, “go on.”
By-and-bye 1 heard her counting.

Arabs of Spain to thelr government, “ Two bundred and ¢weniy-three, two
It i3 now used for a mmmry. hundred and twenty-four, two hundred
school, a “ West Polnt” for the army of |, and twenty-five.

O dear, I had no fdea
thore were so many !”
Oh ! dear friends, I sometimes say in

in art and architecture, and with its | my soul: “Now, Master, I am gclng %o

lofty historic
, dead city.

memories, Toledo 1s a, count thy benefits.”
No traffic resounds in fts sighs, not with sorrow, but burdencd

Soon my heart

, Streets, even the manufacture of it with such goodness, and I say to myselt,

famous * Toledo Llades™ 1{s carried on
without the walls.
shrunk from two hundred thousand to
. twenty thousand. Rfany of its convents
, have been suppressed. Although it has
“more black-robed priests than it needs,
tnelr numbers and wealth are so re-
duced that thes cannot fill even its nar-
{ Tow streets and give them Hfe. The
. rumble of cast or carriage is almost un-
j known. Many of the churches are un-
s used and closed. The old Imuyulsition
 hag become a posada—a tavern.
I do not know that there is one Pro-
{ testant in all Toledo, though my
: companion recognized in a shop-
keeper trom whom I bought a small
memento of Toledo's cutlery a man
who had attended Protestant ser-
vices and secmed Interested in the
truth. but it s a glorious fact that
the Gospel may be preached in
Toledo if the churches of Christ will
send thelr messengers thither:
whilst it is a sad fact that our zeal
so far falls to enter the doors open-
ing so widely and so appealingly
even {n the ancient strongholds of
fanatical zeal and biind superstition.

“I BELIEVE IN GOD.,”

This is wkat Paul said to the
ship’s company during ¢the great
storm that came upon them oxn their
way to Rome. Many of you do
not know all that {3 meant by * be-
lleving God.” Had you been in
Paul's place wouldn't you bhave

Y had no idea there were 83 mapy.”—

Its populatlon has ' Mark Guy Pearsec.

While escortiog a lady homo the other
evening, a popular doctor attempted to
relieve her ccugh by giviong her a Yozenge.
Ho told her to allow ¢ to dlssolve In her
mouth. No relief was experienced. Ths
doctor felt chagrined the noxt day when
the lady sent him a coat dutton, with a
noto saylug that he must have given her
the wrong kind of lozenge, and that he
might neced this one.

BPANISH LADY



