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BURIAL IN THE CATACOMRES.

Our picture gives us a vivid illustration
of a scene which must have been very
commonp in the early Christan centuries.
Possibly the dead ruan may have been a
Chnistian mertyr whose y was brought
vy stealth, at dead of might, from the place
of martyrdom to the quiet resting-place of
the holy dead in the underground cata-
combs. These were vast excavations, con-
sisting of lng corridors and chambers,
sometimes three or four stories,
ons bentath the other, and lined
on either gide with the graves of
the dead in Christ. Here the
early Christians gathered for wor-
ship and for prayer, and sometimncs
for refugo; but even here they
were often followed by their per-
secutors, and their place of mgxcge
becomo their ‘sepulchre. The
present writer has told the story of
those early daysin a couple of vol-
umes to which he refers those who
with to know more about these
strange structures. They are en-
titled  *“The Testimony of the
Catacombs,” and ** Valera, the
Martyr of the Catacombs,” Both
aro for sale at the Blethodist Book
Rooms, Toronto, Montreal and
Halifax,

A DAUGHTER WORTH
HAVING.

Two gentlemen, friends who
had been parted for years, met
in a crowded city street. The
one who lived in the city was on
his way to meet a pressing business
engagement.  After a fow ex-
pressions of delight he said

“Well, I'm offt. I'm sorry, but
it can't be helped. I will look for
you to-morrow at dinner. Remem-
ber, two o'clock sharp. 1 want
you to see my wifo and child.”

“Qnly one child 1" asked the
other.

““Only one,” came tho answer
tenderly; ‘‘a daughter. But
she'se datling.”

And then thoy parted, the
stranger in the city getting into
a street-car bound for the park.
After a block or two a gmufh of
fivo girls entcred the car. ey
evidently belung to families of
waoalth ; they conversed well.
Each carried a very claborately
decorated lunch-basket; cach was
well dressed. They too wero go-
ing to the park for a picnic.
They secmed happy and amiable
unt]l the car again stopped, this time
letting in a pale-faced girl of about
cleven and a sick boy of four. These
children wero shabbily dressed, and on
thar faces wero lovks of distress. They
too were on thair way to the park. The
gentloman thuught 8o, s0 did tho group of
gitls, for he heard one of them eay with a
look of disdsin. ‘' I suppose thoss raga-
raffins are on an excursiontoo

I shouldn't want to leave homo if I
had to look lLke that! Would soul™
This to another girl.

** No, indead , bat there i3 no accuunt-
anig for tasie. Ithink there ought tubea
spocial line of cara fur the lower classes.™

All this was spoken ina low tone, but
tho goptleman heard it, and the child too.
Ho glanced at ths paie face and saw tears.
He was angry. Jaustthen the oxclamation,
* Why, there is Nettis! Worder whare

she is guing?” caused him to leok out
upon thu curnur, where a swcet faced
young girl stood beckoning to the car
driver.  \When she cntered tho car she
was warmly grected by tne five, and they
mado roem for her beside them. They
were profuse in exclamatiuns and guostiuns,

** Where are yuu going 17 ashed one.
**Oh, what Jovely flumors: Whom are
they for 1" said another.

*Iam on my way w Bella Clark's. She

**Tam glad you are gung, ' the girl te
pliod in alum yuicy, Meast fut uo ot s
ears oxcept those of the child. *'I thuk
st wall do b guad , it's lusely there, wah
the epning Buwers all un bleon.  Bat
where is yout lunch T You wvught o hase
alunch after sv lung a ride.”

Oser tho Litdo gul's faco came a flush.

** Yes, miss, wo ought to fur Fiuldic's
sake, but, yuu sco, we hadu’t any to
bring. Tim- ho's ovur bruther ho saies
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;:1 sk, 5ua know, and the fuwem are for
er.”

She anszered both questwns at unce,
and then glancing toward the door of the
car saw the jalo gui ivoking wistfally at
her. Sho smued at tho chid. a tender
lwk beanung frum her beautudul eyes, and
then, furgetting she woure a handsumo
velvet skirt and custiy jachet and that her
shapely hands wero ouvered with weil fied
gluves, she icft her seat and crussed over
tv the lttie une. She laid une hand va
tho boy s thin cheek as she asked his mstor.

This boy is sk, 18 ho nut? And ko
i3 yout bruther I am sure.”

It secrued hard fur the girl to answer,
but finally sho said :

**You, miss, he is sick. Froddio never
has beon well. Yes, miss, hs is my bro-
ther. Wo're guing tu tho park to aee if it
won't make Freddis bettez.”

his penrnaes 8o a8 Fraddie cuuld nide tu il
parh and back. I guess mebbe Freddio
will furget about buing hangry sben 2o
get to the jmrk.”™

Thero sese teara un the losely garl'a oyes
an she listeticd , and very mu sho ashad
the ateie gul where she Livad, and wrute
the addiess du@a o a tablet wluch she
touk frun A lag un her arm.

After ndag a fea biuchs sho left the
car, but she had aut ieft tie Litle unes
ocumnfurticss. Half the buuyuct of sndicts
and hyaunths was clas in the mster's
hand, whde the sich boy, wath madaa:
face, Leld oo one hand a package, from,
shich he helped himsolf nos aud the.,
saying to his sister in a jubilant whisper.

““Sho said wo could cat ‘cm all—cvery
one~when wo got totao park. Whatmade
her 20 swoet and good to us 1™

Ard thslittle girl whispered back :

1t's ' auso sho's beautiful as wcl' as
Lot Juthus.” The gontleman heanl her
whuspeor.

Whon tho park wan reached the five g'7ls
hartied vut. Then the gentloman lifted
tho lLittle boy in his arms and carried b n
vut of the car, acroas the rad, into tho
park, tho sister, with a heart full of grai
tade, fullowing He paid for a nice rido
for them in the goat carriage , ho treates
thetu to vy star soup at the park restaurant

At two o'clock sharp the noxt
day the two gontlemen, as agreod,
met again.

“This is my wif~," ho said
proudly. inu'oducinﬁ a lady, *aunl
this,” za a young lady of liftwon
ontered the parlour, *‘is my
daughter.”

‘“Ah,” said the guest, as he
extended his hund in cordial greet
ing, *‘this is tho dear girl whom
1 saw yosterdsy in tho stroet car
T dun't wonder you call her a dar
ling Sho is adarling, and no mis
take. God bless her!”™ And
then he told his {riend what he
bhad heard in tho street-car -
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“BRIAR ROSE."

Wz all lovo & it of romance.
especially when connscted with the
pnivate lives of tho great.

A very pretty story is told asto
tho first w.eoting of the impena!
rulers of Germany. Tho duka,
then a yuung man of twenty, was
shooting at Prinkonau.

One day he lost his way in the
park, and came spon a rustic rose
covered summer-house, whoro a
protty gl was sleeping in a bam
mock.

He ddd nut distazb her, bat went
on his way, thinking of a httlo
Gorman poem known as tho * Bruar
Rose.” Later in the day he met
tho gir! in tho castle, and saying,
**Here is my briar roso agamn,”
he introduced himself, and feli in
lovo off hand. They were married
on his twenty first birthday. Since
that time she has get herself to
realize the German ideal of a do-
voted Agusfrou. Sho gues to bed
at half past ten, and risos at ms.
Sho bemns the @ay by making her
husband's coffce. They dino at
ono and tako a simple supper at
tight. The Empress is now -tho
mother of six boys and one girl,
and looks after them amiduously
both at work and at pley. The
buys aro passionstely fond of pong
razing. They ride ponies given them by
the Sul.a., and their mother ufficiates a8
judge, decurating tho winoer with a blee
abbun. Thoe buys learnod to fish ®hen
thuy ucfro at Fck.uto‘:o. and pursue tho
apurt of angling with groat oageroess
They alw Lke cydling, bat therr great
delight at present i in & mniature fort
wlih has boen crected in the gas-
dens for thout amusement m;"hm
suany peta, the fasourites, after the pumes,
being small d somo of whom on one
waasin entered the Emperor’s stady and
ture ta goces the best part of a t:uz. and
ren: 8 rescript which was wasting the m-
perial signature.

Wazs God s satisfied with cs we aball be
satizsfod with God




