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For the 8. 8. Advocate.

A TROOP OF WAR-
RIORS.

“GET out of the
way, children! A
troop of ficry sol-
diers is dashing on
to the plaing,  Run
for vour lives !”

Such arethe words
I would shout in
your cars, my chil-
dren, if T saw you
standing in the path
of those wild horse-
men in the picture,
They are bold fel-
lows, and care for
very little but them-
selves,

Who are they?
They are Kunps.
They live on the
castern border of
Turkey, in Asia, and
on the frontier of
the ancient king-
dom of Persia. Get they always kneeled
your map and find

quictly at their bed-
the place. It is a land of mountains, with snow- you to be told, however, that missionanes from ; sides and said their evening prayers. They then

capped peaks. In summer the Kurds live among ! America are now preaching Christ to them and to ! slipped into bed and began to sing their favorite
. . N 4 . . - A . A H
the highest valleys of their mountains, where the ; their neighbors, the Nestorians, with some success. 3 hymns. They sung one hymn after another until
rich grass feeds their flocks, and the sparkling water ; Let us both hope and pray that thsy may soon be- { they sung themselves to sleep.
from the rills and brooks affords them drink. E come Christians, F. F. That was a pretty way of going to sleep, wasn
When autumn comes they go down the mount- 3 ¢it? Some brothers, ay, and some sisters too, quarrel
ains, camping as they go wherever they can ﬁndé For the Sunday-School Advocate. ¢ themselves to sleep.  Which is the Detter way?
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Here, don’t throw
down the paper, lit-
tle cross-patch. I
have another ques-
tion for you to think
over, If ugly tem-
per will make the
face frightful, how
must the heart in
which it rages ap-
pear in the sight of
God? QuEnisrt.

For the 8. 8. Advocate.

SINGING THEM-
SELVES TO SLEEP.

TrreEE little
brothers slept in one
room. They were
loving little fellows,
very fond of going
to  Sunday -school,
and very much in
love with singing.
‘When they went to
their room at night,

basture. By the opening of winter they are on the . . ¢ Singing, ch'? To be sure it is, Learn, then, to pray
Plaing, where they remain until the cnsuing spring. HOW AN UGLY TEMPER LOOKS. 5 and sing yoursclves to sleep. It will be casy to do
Then they start again for their mountain homes, ; A QUICK-TEMPERED, sulky old man was once per- | so if you love the Saviour, for his love will make

taking their cattle, sheep, wives, and little ones : suaded to have his photograph taken. When he ¢ your licart so glad that you will be able to say with

with them. As the Indian women in America carry { saw the picture he was struck with the many sharp § truth,
their papooses on their backs, so do these Kurdislan deep lines in his face. They seemed to him like ! “My bappy soul would stay
women carry thei_r babes. The older children they ¢ letters which said to every looker-on, “This is a AIn Fuch Zﬁ‘.“mchas.s?;:-s&wu
place in sacks, with their heads peeping out, and surly old man.” r:r(t,scl:-;:qsts;:f blc‘l;s " Y X
sling them across the backs of their oxen. Rather He felt ashamed. He had never looked at his tem- T - .
a rough way of riding, eh ? ¢ per before. In the secret chambers of his soul he
How many Kurds are there? About two millions. { felt sorry and said, “I wont look like this long, For the Sunday-School Advocate,
What sort of people are they? They arc wandering ) I'll conquer my temper.”
shepherds, fond of war, and always ready for a On his way home what do you think lic did? He A LITTLE SOLOMON.

fight with their neighbors, the Nestorians, The

. actually bought a pocket-mirror! He meant to Epmuxp, a little boy, was walking home from
Turkisly government has hard work to keep them

quict study his fa'cc and see if by keeping down his tem- { school with his playmate. They came to a spot

Th;ay are good looks ) o per and being good-natured he .couldn’t get it to % which was very muddy. To go through this mad-

and thin ng:‘ ";:)kmg 1)001)1.0, with small bodies : tell p.euple & bett‘er story ﬂbOl.lt him. I believe that § hole they had to walk in Indian file across some

shawls insten ;>t‘ l‘lcy wcar‘lng turbans made of ¢ Ly de of praying ‘rmd trying he succeeded, and ¢ stoncs. When Edmund was half way across, his

very large. Thes l:l‘tS. Their pantaloons are made { that his face did finally become a very pleasant | playmate ran against him and pushed him off the
CIr Jackets are short, and they wear | thing to look upon, stones into the puddle.

;)‘:Intlro lflle]‘l‘(‘)rl(éﬁfgﬁl‘lxare(l’s of camel’s hair. They are | I wish every cross child would always run to a{ When Edmund had picked himself up he was
pretty picture, as you S:"O“P of them mukes a very | mirror the moment a fit of passion begins. It is my { covered with mud from head to foot. .Takmg a
- b",]‘ - ° opinion that a peep at his face would bring the ugly chip, he quietly scraped the dirt from his clothes,

These Kurds Lelieve in M"h“mmed, and in the ; fit to an end. It would fairly frighten the ugly out { A third boy now came up and said:

false religion that impostor taught, Tt will please é of his breast. Will you try it, Master Fierybreast? “Ed, that Oliver Fry served you a mean trick.
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