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path one of thote soorpion eatera and snake
wizards that are so common in the citles of
Egypt at certala seasons of the yesr, though
at other times they are never seen, and who
reap a rich harvest by charmiug houses from
being entered by serpents or anathematizing
away those who have already made & home
thereln ; who also head sundry of the relig-
fous processions and pretend to be imbued
with the spirit of prophesy, on which ocoa-
afon they become so exoited that they not
only foamn at the mouth, bus scatter it all
about them as thew rave, when it is cagerly
collected by thelr oradulous dupes who farcy
it will seoure them certain admission to
Paradise when theydie, no matter what may
bs tho number and weight of sheic slns,

But in half the time we have taken to de-
soribe thm}mul-llke belng Captain Frank
3&1::2 determined what heshould do

Doubtiess he thought the mountain was
hix home and he was acqualnted with ita
every oavern, in which case he would be
able to show them many a seoret hiding-
g.lmo, from whous anug seclusion they would

able to Iaugh their foes to scorn; where-
fore willing or unwilling, he should guide
them thereunto,

He had no doubt that the man knew some-
thing of English, from the nutiber of times
he had doubtless performed before English.
speaking people in Calro, Alexaudrin and
other places, and therefors.at once tackled
%u'x in the langusge he best understood him

6 My good fellcw,” sald he, *‘ we are pur-
sued by ﬁodonlrl who would rob us oﬂ'u
that we possest and then murder us, Save
us from such a fate and it shall be the best

id night's work that you have ever per-

'ormed in‘your life,”

The soorplon sater evidently undersiood
what wasaald to him very well, but the pro.
mise of good pay altogether falled to win
his pervices. .

¢ Aconrsed Kaffire,” he Jellod, ¢ and s
it to me that ye would a peal for your mis-

erablelive? To me who
blessod Zomzom well and
stone of Meoca? To me who have rubbed
my brow againat the sacred oamel and flung
atones at the devil? Ts me, who, by the
leave of Allah and the friendship of the
proghet. oan handle the deadliest repiiles
with impunity? B{ thelhundred and four-
teen Ohapters of the El hhoran, if ye ex-
pect ald or assistance from Abou Seif the
santon, ye are fools and thesons of fools.”

Theair of exultation with which he aaid
all thisanfficlently rovealed the hatred which
he bore to the entire Enropean raze, and as
he concluded he planted himaelf right inthe
osntre of the narrow pathway, with his right
arm stretohed toward them, and in the hand
rorhlnlng thereto, as though it had been a

ethel weapon, the serpent he had just
charmed forth from ita neat in the bauk,
and®which wes &_horrid looking reptile of
at loast five feet in length, and a flesh color
reolining to rose, with a flat trian shap:
od head, scintillating, ralnbow-hued eyes,
and an open mouth that.displayed enormous
polsor fangs,

The snake looked as though as the charm-
ara bidding it was prepared to lesp from his
hand upon who ever spproached him, but
80 much more serlous to Frank Donelly’s
notion was the danger fast coming up be-
hind than the one which barred their pas-

e in front that witha cheery word to
Nellie not to be atrald, for that he waa only
stan old fool and humbug,” he urged his
horse forward, and as the huge serpent ac-
tually did aprin toward him a$ the charm-
or's blddlng.l with one himing sweep of his
sabre, which for some Iittle while he had
held in his hand he oleft itright in
swain the tall end dropplog on the narrow
path and the deadly head (fortunately,

ape, for his horee’s legs) golnf over into
the abyas that yawned on their left,

Then, ere the somewhat astounded santon
oould draw another serpent from his basket,
which it seemed tobe his Intention to do,
Frank'Donelly had him by the beard, which,

ve quaffed of the
the black

mhg firmly, he first of all gave his
good shaking thereby and then

a

sald in atern tones :

 You will either aave us or perlsh your-
self. That you csn save us I know, snd it
you dons or won't, I swear to you that the
mMost remakable shing which these Bsd-
ouiny shall find about wa when they over-
take us will be your head severed from the
bo:l‘y& Can you udm?hnd that Ltened

you,” gaaped the now

nnml:.3 Mgoxthd andl% 2V
you teuly. By axd the prophet,
will save you all.”

 Voun can walk beside my Lorse as well
as in frent of it, for whilst I hold yeu in
this way I'll be the better able to tske oft
your head on the slightest show of luke-
warmness or treachery, If you serve us
woll you shall be well ‘paid —~aye, paid bo-
yond {onr most greedy deaires; and you
must know well enongh, you old fool that
if you delivared us over to the Be .ouins,
they wounld only throw youa few paras
for your pains,”

All the while he was preaching to him
in this manner, Frank Donelly was drag.
glnf him along lkewise, for they were in no
position to waste even a minute.

By the time that he had finished speak-
ing, however, the santon seemed to seo the
foroe of his remarkeand to fallin with his
reasoning a3 well, for he sald in mors de-
olded Sones, ** I will tave you,” and pres.
ently added, * Behold, the door that.leads
to safety is at hand.”

(T0 BE CONTINUED )

Ready to Oblige.

In former times, whon the mails were car-
ried loss freqnontfy than they are now, and
when the rates of postsge wero #o high as to
bo a heavy $ax upon correspondence, it was
much the custom for travellers to take por-
oels and m from plaoce to &lwo, e
triendly or neighborly offics, Hers isan
old-time anecdote relasing to this custom

¢ My dear fellow,” suays ono who is abous
to start on & jrurney, as he fakes leave of &
friend, “ I'm off to-merrow, Oan 1 takeany
letters for you?t” ’

¢ You're very kind,” answered the friend,
¢4 But where are you g:lng b

4 0Oh, as to that, I haven't made up my
mind yet i’

od by $he stage drivers, who carcied the
mails before rallronds were bullt, They did
o general passenger and

the people who lived along the route on
which they drove., In Warren's hiatory of
Wasterford, Malne, thers is & charscteristic
story told of a man who used $o drive from
Portland up into Oxford County,

Is waa in the |Eﬁng, and the roads were
a$ their worst from the frost leaving the
ground. All the r:mnacn who oould walk
were picking their way alongside the road,

cocasionally helping the horses na‘a long,
tiresome by at the whes
Near the top of hill was & woman

waiting by the roadside, to hail the driver

ashe oame up, She explained that a heavy.

loom which was E“.d near by was borrowed

of a neighbor,

and she wished to return it that af
¢ Would the driver beso a8 to.load

it on his gomh, snd take 1§ aloag to its des-

tinagion ? o, T'm reall "
, ma’'am, I'mreally verysorry,
sald the driver, deprecatingly, ¢ bntr?m
afrald I ahall have so disappoint you this
time, There'’s & saw-mill at the foot of the
hill over the other side, which I've engaged
to take on this trip, and I couldn't carry
botk ; I'm sute I ocouldn's.”

How Roval Beds Were Made.

A qurlous story of the way in which royal
beds were made some hundreds of years ago
has d ust been published. Whenever the bed
of Henry VII, was made at the Palace of
Sheen, i had to be done in the following
fashion : ¢ First of all the ourtains were to

Orown at the bod's feet, and all the clothes
were Iaid on the carps® until the contents of
the pa'liasse were re-made, After this ex-
erolee the yeomen had to leap upon the bed
and ¢reel him up and down’to arrsy the
litter. Following this the servitoras had to
¢ 1ay down the canvas s then the feath.
or-bed, and bas it and make {t even
and sci00th.’ The two yeomen afterwards
took the fustian and osat it upon the bed
withous any wrinkles, and the sheet in the
same farhion, Flnall&rt‘l;o yoomen hed to
beas the pillows and
a2
onne s HYa0e, . .
olothes were a$ this point tobe brought
sutty wellup to the pillows and
own $he space of auell, In the end, the
ot ohronicler says, when all was done,
the suveral functionaries od withdrew
behind the ocurtain that od $he room,
aud had & drink all yound,’ ”

Sir Loonard gi'l:‘ received a New Yeat's
, turkey from & in‘Quebec that turned
the scales A% twenty-eight ponnds,

This same obliging spirit used to be shar- | Ot

The Loek's Govmer,

Puzsled.

You sek me whether I'm High Church,
You ssk me whether I'm Low,

I wish you'd tell the differencs,
For I'm sure thet I don's kaow.

I'm just & ){}Aln old body,
And my braln worie pretty alow ;

801 don's know whether I'm High Ghuroh)
And I don's know whesher Im Low.

T'm trying 0 be a Chriatian
1n the plain, old-fashioned way
Lald down in mother’s Bible,
AndI read is every day
s Gospals,

0
O\g‘ blessed Lord’lg‘f:l in
a oomforbing
O¢ a b, from she Revelations
Of the city whoee siroeta are gold.

Then I pray, why, I'm genenally praylag,
Though { 'S u"yg:n knee} o’; lpos{ont,
Bab I sak ear Lo ud ‘keep ¥y
Tl X fear &0 18 all Mred oud.
A plece of the Litany sometimes,
he Collect, perhape, for the day,
Ora scrsp of & prayee sthatmy mother
80 lovg ago learned me $0 8oy,

Bud now m; ? memory's faill
R0 otten bod often T Bad ke
nv‘z' lluvet & prayer from the Peayer-book
m;

And [ make up the vmdouxconi.
Do you think. now, thad shows I ala's High Ohurch?
Do you think §i means I am Low ?

u,m.mao'mummuum. :
Tie years since God Sook him away,

s the house furned futvy ?
Does it ring teom 40 2008 2
" Soib o i yourwi ropret
Are you.otten in & flutber
Are {on somebimes thrilied with joy 1
Shen I ha clone

ve ve suapl
That you mo‘::m that boy.

& PrOW,
delighie but fo ¢ 3
Thees are w.ll-known
‘That you have at heme that by,
e oot him
With his head uf

’ olrout—
mas
d his heels ia mid.ale twitling—
Tor his sudience, mt
hen his merry pranks ADNOY—
Listen to a voics i&l vumn.‘
- You wers oncs just like—shat boy ?
Have {onhud of broken windows,
with nobody %0 blame ?
u seenl & Srousered in
of the same?
T S
You nt{nhuo a dozen da
Bus I know you've Tot—that boy

Paradise.
ust falrer be
0, Puu:!nnm rer

Have

A cherub senfry at the gate
His wakefu watch Is keeplng,
Test worldly din should penetrate
To rouss me, swoetly sleeping.
My heart, that shattored bark, will $here
B sate In harbor nding ;
Its ever restless infant, Cars,
Be lulled to rest abiding,

For every thorn that gave & wound

A rose will there be borne mo ;
And {5y, that hers no roses found,

With rory wreaths adorn me;
Thete will all pleasures breathe and bloom,
A'?dhﬁ here untimel! :lvltt‘haud.

ossoms rare ¢t rich perfume
From arid stems be nth‘e)ud.

All that was hero my heart's pursuls,
Will grow from hour $o0 hour,

From tender froad as golden frull,
As sammer's openiog flower,

Thes blighted hopes tbas hero were mine,
Like wreaths from many a tafzlaud,

In feagrant bloom will round me $wine
My never fading garland.

Yoush, $hat on rapid beatiag wing
B0 ewitsly o’er me dartod,

And Love, that on & morn in spriog
One nechar draught imparted

Wingless and flightless tLere will be,
And $0 thelr heatts will heold me,

And, like a child 03 mother's knee,
Ia s0fh embracss fold me,

And thas Divinity, whoes light
Saone dim and illnl gleamicyg,
Whoes lovily viesged aogele brfghl

1 only aaw 10 dreaming
poesy unvalied will show
Whne Treataty iy tong shall
s jo50usly my tong w
To sound.cf angel lyres.

Tohogganing.
A LA ROFERT BROWNING,

As Iglide, as I glide

J own the stesp $0! alide,

Whither hied maids bright-eyed ;

At ﬂk!o, a8 1 gllde,

1 might well be seprified ¢

el
.

A glide, as I glide.

A1 glide, Ao I glide
Down the shesp o
They deride, wko neer tried,
It my woeden steed but ahied,
1 might bit¢ .‘F.lnl‘thl slde~
Oz be “plud,” ateariog wide—
As 1 glide, sa 1 glide,

As Iglide, sa X glide
Down the f3)
On my side, glorifl
Ae1gide, sa t glile,

Wesring books of toughest hide,
1, in wh- m the gi*1¢ confide,
im m‘fﬂdo of the alide,

As Iglide, a0 I glide.

alsits it e

wn the —

80 deoried, when um—

A Iglide, a8 I glide,

Al my fears are inollified §
«’s the id.

xan alide,

Mamie Sleeps.

BT L A MORRISON,

ows best,
With wha$ breaking heards we Iald her
Down £0 rest.

o 1t is easy work forgetting,”
80 they say ¢
o Thepe sz little gain in fretting
y by day ;"
Bus the touder heatt-cords riven,
oslont u?mrm’ Dave siel
‘el w! we have siriven,
Qad doth know.

What brl;hsg:'opu our hearls ware weaving,
Donot wondor at our grisviog
shat her lfe. 83 fall of prowles
Should go ::ot' -‘nht.amfm -,
In she night.

K the H
When $0 $ake, and why HMe aamed het
For His reet 3
83 wo take the taek
Tols in view :
_Soms sweet oventidewill fiad us
Toronro, 1396



