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Little Pilgrims To Zion.

WX from Egypt's house of bondago
Israel marched—a mi%hty band,
Little children numbered with them,
Journeyed to the promised land ;
Little children
Trod the desert’s trackless sand.

Little children crosaed the Jordan,
Landed oo fair Canaan’s shore,
‘Neath the sheltering vine they rested,
Hotneless wanderers now uo more.
Little children
gang sweet’praise for perils o'er.

Savzotr, liko those Hebrew children,
Youthfal pilgrims wo would be,
:From tho chains of

Thou hast died to
tet. us free,
Vo would tra-
“verse
All the wilderncss
to thee

‘G e our feeble, trr-
ing foot.ateps,
Shuje us from the
heat }i‘:tffda.y h
“Boourli tosn sha-
dowgy nightfall
Tl the 5;:knm

pPass Away.

Jesus, us
From the dsngers
of the way !

‘\Whea we reach the
Oold, d“k. tver, .
Bid ys tremblenot,
- nor fear; -
5% thon Wwith s in
the waters,
We are safe if thou
Vihrogh
ro 0
bil{légws
1t ghy guiding
light Appear.-

Then, our pilgnm
1ourncy ended,
JAll thy glory we

shall see,
‘Dwell with sapts and
bolgcnngel& L
Rest beneath life's
bealing treo:
H?py chil.
Praisi m%leui A
) od 1 s
laving thee. i
“THR EXODUS
‘PROM  EGYPT.
Wi a plessure
it isafter alongjour-

2in aod Satan, TTTESETIOTTS st T s e

meylofind oneself at
homs! Ifthatjour-
ney bas taken usto
foreign 1ands where
we have spent Wecks or months in strango
cities, hearing everywhore around us an

afamili se, the return home will
be Couybly sweet. But how much more
intense must have been tho joy of a peoplo
who for four hupdred and thirty years
Tived in 8 strango Iand wherv they served
the inhabitants as slaves, to learmn that
theif lonZ torm of bondage was ended and
they might return home to their Leloved
Canmn, a free_people. We can rearcoly
imsgino the thrill of gladness anl thanks
ing that must have been fclt by every

ite, when Moses reported the words
of the stem, hard Pharaoh, who in his
terror at"the death of the first-born in
mhausoofthef ti:;ns, said  ** Riso

and get n fo TOlL smong m:

;?opl., ‘bothyy:tnd the children cf Ixml):
sod go servo the Lord as ye have said.
A take your flocks aud your herds, as ye
vt nid, and be gone.”

>

Then tho Israelites, in their haste, “Took
their dough before it was leavened, their
kneading-troughs being bound up in thar
clothes upon their shoulders.”  They num
bered six hundred thousand men, bLesule
the large nuimber of children, with their
*“ flocks, and hierds, and very suuch cattle.
This must havo seemed # wonderfully
happy day to the buys aud girls, How
thoy must have questioned thue fatliers
and mothers about the land to which they
woro oinﬁ, and their eyes must have
opened wide when thoy reached the sea,
a8 thoy wondered how they shuuld gt
across ! In the abuve picture we ace thes
great_company of pilgrins siarting o
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THE EXODUS

from Egypt, leaving the quear buddings
and the gigantic pyramids, which ther
people had helped to Luild, far behind.

NIGHT LIFE OF YOUNG MEN.

OsE night often destroya a whole lifo.
Tho leakage of a night keeps the day
cmpty. Night is onds harvest ime. Mor
crime and 8in_is cummitted in vne night
than all the days of the weeh. This s
more endrl.atically true of the aty than of
tho country. The strect lanips, liko a filo
of soidiers, with torch in haud, stretch
away in long lines on cither sidewalk ; the
gay colourcd transpareacies aroe ablaze with
attractivns , the saloons and ULilliard Lalis

are brilliantly illuminated, wmusic sends

forth its enchantments ; the gay cumpany
begins to gather to the haunts aud houscs
of sinful %‘casum ,-tho gambling places are
l_.bhuvx&' palatial splendour; the theatres
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are wido upen, the mlls of destructivn are
grinding health, honour, happiness, hope,
out of thousands of lives.

The city under tho gashght is not the
samo as under God's sunhght. The allure-
ments and penils and pitfalls of night aro a
huudredfold deeper and darker and more
destructive. Night Iife in our cities is a
dark problom, whuse dopths and abysses
mako us start bach with horror.  All mght
tears aro falling, bloud 1s streaming.

Young men, tell me how and whero you
s#'cnd your evenings, and I will wnte out
the chart of your character and final dos-
tiny, with blanhs to msert sour names.
It scems to e an appropticts text would

FROM

EGYPT.

bo: ““ Watchuan, what of the night!
Puliceman, pacing the best, what of the
night 7 What are young men of this uty
doing at night? Where do they spend
their evenings? Who are their associaten?
What arc their habita? Where do they gu
in, and what timo do they como out? Po-
hicomnen, would the nighthfe of y.oung men
cummend thewm to their empluyersi Would
it bo tu their eredit?

Malke a record of the nights of ono week.
Put 1n the morning papem the names of all
the yuung men, their habits and haunts,
that aro on tho streets for sinful jleasure.
Would thero not bo shame and cunfusion?
Some would not dare to go to their places
of business, some would nut return hvme
at night, some would leave the aity, suino
would commit suicide. Remenber, suung
men, that in the rotina of tho All-sccing
eyo there is nothing hid but shall be re-

vealed on the last day.

HOW SHE FOUND OUT.

[ pox't boliove in hor ; that'sallabout
it,” said one tall schoolgirl to tho other, aa
they watched ono of the govornosses cross
the dining hall and enter a study door.

**What do you mean 1" ask¢d her friend

* Oh, you know well cnough, Emil_y
Morton . was the quick roply. *I don’t
trust her, I don't believe sho's truo to hor
word or to her frionds, i have not a scrap
of cunfidence in anything sho sayn or doos.
What's the matter?” as Emily Morton's
faco suddenly lightened and a bright flash
camo mto het great bruwn eyes, and her

full lips parted as though to spéak
ull lips parted as Ehough (900 found it al

. out. Oh, T min o
B oo glad t”
# Found  what
outt"”

ButEmily Morton
had dashied away,
leaving her friond,
half perplexed, half
opended., Upsataim
aﬁ: ran and peeped
into the tittle roum
that she shared with
Bulla Seymour; but
Bolla was out, and
Eunly oould lock
her door and have
aquict think. Hear
vihat ahe saya to
herself . 1 know
now what believing
1o Jesus means. It
moans to trust in
him ; to beliove he
wstrueto his promixe
and his friends . to

ut alt my confi

ence in what he
has dono and said
Why, how simple 1t
s aud hew fuolish
] have Ugen' 1
have -been puzzling
over it so.Jong &
long ” Then Emly
burted her face n
her hands, sudknelt
down to toll the
Lord Jcsus howm
thankful she was
that Minnio Jack
son'’s chance wards
aboutthe new toach
er had gonowright
home to ber heart,
clcarimg away all
her doubtsand difh
culties, and show
ing her just what
s beheving” in him
mnoant.

I wonder if any
young cr  has
Leen puzzling vver Emily Bortun’s questiun,
“What 1s 1t to beliove in Jesus!” You
can understand what boliening 1o yous
mother, your friend, your teacher, means,
Now just apply that power of belicving in
thom to belicving i Jesus. He never
breake a pranwe, never dese s, nor for
sakes any who trust in im.  He is northy
of all yuur hoart's trust, youi swul's cunf
donce. Ho is tho must precious and per
fect ficnd anyono can have, and all thay
ho has duno 1 prerfect, and ail Lthat he says
»n true. Can you not trust himi Oy
trust him.

—A httle @il asked & wanister, Do
yun think my father wall gu to heaven?”
**Why, yes, my Juid. why do you ask ™
*Well, asu sf he dun’t have his own
my"t.hem he wun t stay long, I wsa think



