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[No. 17,

Stopping Heavenward.

Sterrine heavenward, Lord, am 1,
As the days go fleeting by ?

Daisied fields of youth are round me,
Clouciessas the blue o erhead,

But T ponder, as 1 wander,

Whither goes the path I tread ?

It must lead me, lead me ever
Toward some goal, though distant far,
Onward, neath the sur of mormng,
Onward, ‘neath the evening star.
Wisely let tie choose my way,
Stepping beavenward, day by day.

Stepping heavenward, Lord, am 1,
As the nvon of hife draws nigh?
Here the racky steeps o, trial

Bid me choose a smoother way ;
There the thorns of self denial

Press the feet that fam would stray ;
Worn and footsore 1 would falter,
But the steps are one by one ;

Lead me, heavenly hopes that bechon,
Till the toilsome march is done
Smoothing all the rugged way,
Stepping heavenward, day by day.

Stepping geavennard, Lord, am 1,
As the days move silently ?

Lo ! *twas but a hittle journey,
Though no 1esting place 1t gave ;
Aged feet are these that linger

At the portals of the grave,

Lowly 1 the darkening distance
Lies the path 1 long have trod,
Glorrous lZrimage, whuse ending
Is the city of my God !

Glad the journey, blest the way,
Stepping heavenward, day by day.
—Sunday Magazine,

—— o
A Woman of Palestine,

Ix¥ most eastern countries the women .,
e dosely veired, and live in the ut- 1

most seclusion ; scen by no one except, -

tie members of their own family. This , |§

§ especially truo of tho Mohomedan .
gunirice.  This isat once a sign anda
ause of femals degradation.  They are .
rgarded, not as the companions or
tquals of man, but cither as slaves or |
% toys, nud are guarded with Jealous |
ntchfulness. Such treatment nutural- |
Iy contracts their intellect, cramps
teir minds, and cultivates a disposi.
tion to fraud and deceit.
(Among the Jows, almost alono
wong the people of the Fast, much
feater liberty i3 allowed to women.
dnold Jewish saying is that God did
bt creato Evo from the head of Adam
rulo over him, nor from his feet to
® trampicd upon, but from hisside, to
% his companion and cqual.  And all
brough the Old and New Testament
% heneficent character of tho Hebrew
& Christian institutions is scen in the
kbieness and dignity and tenderncss
M purity of their treatment of woman.
pod wherever the Christian religion
evails throughout tho world, there
man i3 ennobled and dignified and
red and loved. In the engraving
%ec the characteristic Oriental cos-
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A Wonax or PALESTINE.

tume-of the women of Palestine. They ‘upon their heads and around their
are still as fond of adornment as when | necks.  The woman in the picture
they borrowed from the Egyptiaus, in seems to be playing with a beautiful
payment for their long years of servico, ; paiv of pet pigeons. ~Theso wero sore-
Jjowels of gold and jewels of silver, | times tamed and made familiar play-
which jowels thoy afterwards plucked | things.
from thoir ears and from their nocks

for the construction and adornment of | A wipE, rich heaven hangs above
tho tabernacle in  the wildarness. you, but it hangs high ; a wide, rough
Many Oriental women wear their ‘ world is around you, and it lies very
wholo fortune in gold and silver coins" low.—Donald J. Mitchell.
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One Temperance Pledge.
AY A, C. MORROW,

“Get out there, you drunken vaga-
. bond ! Get out, I say !

That was what George Wilkin's had
said to him one cold December Sabbath
afternoon ; and when “0Qld Tom Wilk-
ing,” as the boys all called bim, spoke
in that rough, angry tone of voice, the
son knew he must obey him or ruffer

"the consequences. This time it was
the father who was intoxicated, vhough,
I am afruid, as George left the den he
called his home, if there bad beea any
money in his pocket he would have
gone to tho nearest saloon, and have
been soon the low thing his father call-
ed him. But to-day he had nomoney, so
ho wandered listlessly about the streets
until his unhappy thoughts were ar-

 reseted by the sound of music. He

. stopped and listened.

* Come to Jesus, come to Jesus just
now,"” were the words he heard distinct-
ly. He knew no more of Jesus than if
he had been & native of Africa instead
of New York City ; but very sweet the

" refrain sounded as it floated out to him,
cold, desolate, forlorn as ho was, It
was a mission Sunday-school. He

- sauntered in, and stood just now.”
There he stood during all the prayer,
the very picture of poverty, his coat and

, pants torn and soiled, and his face and
hands looking as though it was long
since they had enjoyed the luxury of

" water,

The superintendent finished his
prayer, but no one took any notice
of the strange ragged boy by the door.
He turned to leave the room,when a
kind voice arrested him, and, looking

2| | back, ho saw a lady approaching him.
231 | She extended her hand.

“My boy, I am glad to see you, I
have a class of Loys here ; I wish you
vould come and join them. ”
“I ain't fit,” ho answerad, looking
down at bis old, dirty clothing,
“Oh yes, you are!"” the teacher
| answered.
He followed her reluctantly. As
'thoy reached tho class, the boys
giggled, and, though there was plenty
of room for him, did not offer to give
him a seat,
| Tho teacher’s seven-year-old Greta,
; who occupied a chair by her mother,
+ rose, saying,” Take my seat, please, ”
i Then turning to the rude boys, she
asked pleasantly, ¢ Will you make
room for me to sit by you $”
I caunot tell what the teacher said
; to those boys that afternoon, but it was
a temperanco lesson ; and when she had
finished, sho took up a temperanco
pledge, and usked them to sign it.
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