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EVENTIDE.

NT WI lay me do wn te sleep."
I'oLong and bard bas been the day;
1 have cerne a weary wvay
Since life's mnorning,(, but at ]ast
Nîight la fallinig swNect and fast.

"New I lay mie dewn te sleep."

"I pray Tbee, Lord, my seuil te keep."
I have tried-alasI lin vai-
Frore the world's dairk soul and stain
Free te keep It. Weak anld worn,
Witb miy strengtbl ail overberne,

11I pray Thiee, Lord, tniy seul te kzeep."

"If I sheoiId dlie before I1ae'
Treasures have slipped fast away
Frein miy keeping y y da' ky,
AndI I shriiik frein ceinling 111;
Tis thoughit lodh y'gadtbrill-

"If I slîeuld (lie before I wNakue."

'Il pray Thee, Lord, miy seul te take,'>
Frein ail tlhe serrew it hath kntovn
Smi anid bass, ai tear- and inioan-
Te thie dear ones gene before,
Te Th)y presence vveriere,

'Il pray T heu, Lord, iny seuil te ak,

«"This I ask for Iemijs* satke."
Naine aloxie tbat can prevail,
Andior-hioldl withini the vail'!
Every othier plea bias flown;
Woirth or mrenit clainii I nene;

l"This I ask fer Jeanis' sak e."
-K«r W Iamiurn7& 'Frlý(rd7,

A SUM>DAY SRIE

A BULGARIAN traveller lately wrote te Mr. Tlîomn-
Ilson: " As 1 was travelling on private business

from Sofla te Karbevo, I arnlived[ onc Saturday eveni-
irig ln Plrdop. Next iinoringi, aý 1 wvas ln a great
hurry, I bargainedl witli a driver and startedI. Ab)ot
ten inrutes after Jeaving îu)y khan, I passed by an-
othier khan, which hand open doors. Fremi withiin I
heard sucb a beautiftil iieledy-sucbl words! 1 was;
astonishied and, altheugbi in haste, callted eut te mny
driver te stop, get down, anid teld irri te wait for mie,
as I Wi.shed te see ýwbe theSe singýers ivere.

"'Ahi, mny son,' lie answveredl, . they are Protestants;
don't g o ini; they'll deceive youi.'

"'Ait the better,' I replied, 'if they are such). You
cornie tee, fathier.'

,,'Eh, I wvill ceine,' answered die oid mari, and we
two entered the khan hiand inxiband.

"A g-entlemyan was preacing the Word of God, and
bis wite led the singitig. I joined lin the singing anid
listexied attexitively te the sermon, rind in tliis the old
driver begaxi te iltate me, though lie liad a littie bo-
fore called to mie, 'Don't go lu, tiey'll deceive y-ou.'
Prayer was offored, and boh b ol<l man and 1 took

part~ in it. It did not eccur either to the driver or te
me to burry. We thought we were in Paradise.

Atter the service clesed, I feund that the gentle-
man was the brother of the respectedl Mr. Tonjoroff, of
Phili ppooplis. After exchangîng afew words with him
anid lis wife, we tookç leave and started agarn. I be-
gan te sing one ef the hymns that had been sung:
'Corne bomne, corne home.' As Il sang, 1 observed that
the old mani wiped soine big tears frorn bis eyes.
'Why are yen, crying, father?Y I asked.

IlHe replied, ' Why should I not cry? I'am, sixty
years old, yet ne day in my lite have 1 ever been se
privileged as te-day. I arn sorry that I have spent al
my lite in sinR;' and he wepL stî1l more.

IlAlthough 1, as a yeung maxi of twenty-six wanted
te showv myseif more firiin, the thankfulness that filled
the old mnansa heart wasi in mine aise, se that I could
net restrakiniiny tear.,. 'Fatlier,' Iasked hîmprescritly,
9 wotild you like thiat we sbould offer a prayer bore
snicb as tlie preachier ofl'ered ?'

"' 1wouldl,' liequickly answered.
" We stopedl the bt, get down, anid, \vitb tears lin

our eyes,, tliere undur theoepen hieaven gave thanks te
God fer that hiappy daiy.M

"ÇCax any onu say neow thiat thiere iý anythling more
pewertull thii Ged('s m1agnet? A mariii whio, twe or
thiree hours bufore, had eried, 'Buevare of thein, they
are Protestant,' \vas new% grrievinig with bitter tears,
thiat bie band net earlier lin life takexi refuge ainongst
t.helin."-Th/e (Bs«)Msi»rjlleraid.

THE LuFE 0F A SAVAGE

IT ia often said, "WIhy net leave the savages alone in
thieir primitive state ' Tbiey only are truly hiappyý."

Il{w littie de0 those wvho thlus spealk know what dhat
lire really la. A savage selidern sboeps %velI it ighylt.
Ife la lin constant fear et attacks fromn neighiboring
tribes, as, welta the moere ndie oscreated by bis
sulperstitions mmiid. Gliosts and hool1ins, tbiose îid(,-
nigit waxiderers, caijse liiuî muchj alrrni, ws thieir illove-
munvits are heard in the sigbing et tie wind, in falling
leaves, lizards cipgor disturbed b)irds srgn.if
inighi-,It laý dhe favorite tillie fer s;pii'iriçimvemuints,

t here la another heour mhuxi he bas good cuse te f-ear
tue ira-metioeleemies. It is thie iimcanniy heur

betwveen thie inoriiing star and the glimmuiiring ligigt ef
approaeh)ing 4ay-thie hour ef yawriing, ami atrm-
Stretcbing(, whien die awakeiiing pipe is lighited, anid
the firsit smoke oF the day enee.Tle Mfollewing
will shiow what I iean :

Soine six years age, tbe people ef the large district
ef Saroa camle in strexig battle airray, anid lin the carly
morning ascenided the MNanuikole bis, surrounided the
villages, and surprisedl anid killed mon, wemenci, and
ebjîdren, f rom tbe poor gray-becaded sire te the infanit
lin arns. About forty escaped te Kalo, but were s-)on
col C0pelledl te beave, as SaroÉ. threatened te burn Kalo
if it liarbered- the fugitives. They pleadeil for peace,
buit withouit avait. Saroa sa1id1, "Every seuil xnXxst die."
The quarre1 began about a pig.

Ahi ' saN-ige lil'e is iiet thie joyexis hil1atity Somne
wvriters depiet. It la not alasthe biappy laugh, the
feast, and the dance. Like ie ini civilizod coxnmuni-


