lizad: to spend fi
’-‘the: vilds- of Afmcn.

urkcy Crete, Spmn, J er
'fouud me ‘iil‘ thé

which form “the theme and del}g
ritish youth; taking troublous tho gl
ithe m'exor'\ble morrow, broodmg ov rsome

) o extractmg a mgdwum of comfort or
pefuliess even m‘ the mldst of: z_.,enem]

n'my duuy. on December 5th,
1888; nétes which will déseribe’to you how |
o spenit our Jast’ Chrmtmas in the *bush,’.

- o Tl dny befme wo ]nd nrmved ab the
tsxte‘of a. pigmy. village, an - open qu-culnr
" 8pace,; ‘about five hundred feet inl diamicter,
in. the midst ‘of the woods. A few of the
- pigmy huts still stood, though in iy unin-
habitablecondition. - We decided to halt
over Christiins for.many sufficiént rensons,
" Thus. Christmas Eve saw us ‘encamped on
ground over which _generations of pigmics
" had gambolled.. It soited us ddmirably
-enough. . As there was: no clearing to be
.'done, our men’s huts were soon r'mrred
" round tlie big ¢itele.. In the centre were
uused the headquarter tents,” We called
*Cross Roads Camp,’ because in the
_'centre of the circle: four. paths met. One
‘path would take us after a march of forty
miles to the green plains near the Albert
+Nyanga,”
- direction, or westerly, would tn.]\u us to
* the Congo River, 600:miles away ; and by

miles dxstamb

“omerge from the twilight of the Great For-

: Luamn. Valley,

eoemr Fegen

ea led Cross Roads

-only forty miles more to'travel beforo ‘we
“should 'see the sheen of the young gmss m

-Mazamboni’s land. -

. .Christmas morn in-tho bush ¢ " No, not
‘bush, but. forest—if ever eternal tropic

_woods doserved the name, - To . us in Eng-
land, bush suggests a thicliet oxa shrabbery;

over 400,000 square miles, to the extent of
two. German empires.”.
.to travel through- it, burrowing through
amazing growths of under wood, and tuinel-
“ing under o sen of parasites, 'md overhead
' through ali this period wesaw nothing but
‘the ovexhpmg, ledf-laden arms of the frrcnb
forest trees, which were of infinite v.mctv
-of species, und whose hewht could only be
conjectured.
Cross Roads C’unp was under the leafy
coping  of a. portion of this forest. le
. underwood being cleared by the pigmies,
-t seemned like a huge cavern carved out of
- golid vegetation.: Nut .even a ray of sun-
-shine could penetrato from above. The
. ground- was damp, as it always is undor the
denseshade. 'The atmosphere wasmephitic; |
the rank ‘compost. of dead’ vegetable mat-
“tér,- mixed ‘with-the dark dusb of-dead in-
sects, exhnled “an' odor as-from' an open |
‘grave, and _the strange scents’ from the |
“perpetunl - distillations  from trunk ‘and|
branch.and leaf mingled strangely with -it,
& What a. Christmas  was before us I Qur
g meu were almost xabid from hunger.. Had|
ve. mmnmed there; not a soul-would have
‘oﬂ'ered us anything to-eat;and we'should:|
§ ~,_Only ‘by foraging - far. :md
'nenr could: any food  be: obtained:
ere strangers: to the country, and ]mew
()] mumty hvmv within #ily “scces-
‘sible distance froni us, -
from our, camp_ were-formed;, by nomndle
dwarfs, “who;. hkoy ourselves; are lero. to-
dx\y'midic’»fffto'-mor‘rdwi»zbuc from the na
tive of ; thig" forest peaple; wo nrgied thit]:
ieré: must be some trlbe w1thm ten, ﬁfteeu

his’ purposo wo . wore
nd strong parties by tho south-
nd: nm'thu'n trn(.]

| Day,

' be~absent no “one, knows, -’
far removed from :

That which went in an’ oppomte »

“that whieh-led northwn.rd we mln'ht; reach |
‘the pastoral grounds-of the: Malcknr: akn, 250
-while' by. the ' southerly-
" road, ‘after ‘marching 750 miles, we might |-

“est, in’ view of the eleplm.nt grasscs of the :

x
el mp,.
‘every mnan “in:the’column thanlked ) §
' God,. after his.own fashion, that we had |

but this now under cotsiderntion extends ‘

Tt took us 160 days |

" The paths leading

; Jhurefore, at
‘the: t;rumpets unds to it
benant ‘Stairs iarequested to selec Ixfby-sn
riflelnen to’ form his foraging -
along thesouth r(md A A.mmb.n'

appointed to-conduct ‘a strong partyalong
‘the northérn-path.  How" long -they’ will |1
“What: adven-.
meet s equally unknown::

‘must refain’in suspense,: chenshmg l»hope

‘fthat they: will! sucéeed: in: obtaining* the
| means of subsistence so grlevouslymeeded :

*:Asthe parties march off in oppoqxte'
dn'ect;xons, thiose wid remain standing. at
mmster are dismissed to. their huts; except
ithe dozen pickets who are led away to take
their Dostsof. observition around the camp. .
‘This is & duty that is never 'neglected, for
ccvery native’s hand is against us. :

. Parke, - the -doctor, “has- many duties.
The condmon of ‘the -sick is appalling.
‘Next ta'my. oWn; his duties are the most
The hum:;n system in thi§ drend-
fulicountry- becomes: an’ easy prey -to dis-
cases-of the -most loathsome kind.  We
liave men in camp: suﬁ‘urmq from - dysen- |
tery, ulcers and anzeniia, which follow poor
nourishient and the privations:of tiavel,
We ]m\'e over: elghty pnostmted some of

S vsslts,
:nssmublleq

1,captmn,if ¢
clxosen for his-courage- and. good: Seuse, is [’
‘pedltmn 7
‘agged: knees, and: ther )l
'ﬁgure, 5o different from'the spruceness;of

‘Menntime; w8 who ire left behind in camp |' 1e
'1mpox-tuned me to nllow ]nm‘u o'join the

Einin Relief Expedition.

’was cut un&%umvellud to muke tlneud

ren'

"My _oyes: felli 1

th ho

’And quickly my
mind- glanced over :the'interval, ‘during
wliich he had given: such pnceless service
to ‘all ‘of: ‘us, black and” white" alike,: ¢
grioved that such.; nshrmkmg devotian
shipuld have itsreward: deferred—deferred
pexlnps, until it. wns too lute to provc our
'rmtztude. L

"“At this thought’ there 3 was & pnug of re-
gret - How could- I'sliow lim that he was
'lpprecmted? “Then:"I remembered thiit:
tliere wig a bale’ of‘clioice cloths Feservéd
for ‘presents to native clnefs, inwhich there
was o new piece of blue serge, which nu«rht
mnke him a new suit:": anpy thought I: T

I%km)wn to be hamdy

Such’ meg;ds%w
with their pe re called up,  “An old:
balo-cover rasysprend out

Some cotton

A

thow in such a hopeless condition thab t;hey
will never leave the spoh where they have
lain. down,

While Pirke administers to the neces-
sities of our followers, I take my sent.near
the baggage, and think. . The only things
worth thinking abuut relate to the Ex-
pedition, - Thought& about Stairs and his
foraging party, and 1Hmt led by the Zanzi-
bari c’tpt'un, occupy me ; then they drift
to Nelson and Bonny, who are bringing up
tho-bagunge from Fort-Bodo ; then they
flit . to Wn.delm, and révolve 1bout; Emin
and my friend Jephson,and I wonder what
has happened to them during our absence
from the Albert Nyanza, and why. Jephson
did not Jkeep his promise and roturn to Fort |
Bodo ; ‘then they hover over” our native
friends in Mazamboni's land, and \v1stfully
cling to the abundance-of food that awaits
-our lonrr-tmed fe]loWs who may be fortun-
ate enuu"h to survive the journey through |.
the folest then they“{ix themselves-upon
‘our preseut surroundings, and-my :oyes
'sweep around the camp, ab the. wall of
‘green underwoond, thd curious. huts and
c[sheds which. the men have. built, at the|
'tents_in the centre of .the cump, at ‘the
'Ieafy concave above.:

Parke returns. ab this moment. from the |
!alck ‘and reports a-man deid, and another
ldymlr The dead body'is carried gut of
‘the camp a huindred yards - bevond, and a
pile of lenves’ and Bianchesis rmsed over it

_ Ag'we r¢turi.to eamp, I'siy ‘Pn.rkc,do

‘you know to- -day ‘is Chrlstmas R
¢Chiistmas ? " S6itis.” I had forgott.en,
it ind I'had miade up my shind-last. nlght
that I should be tho first to- gx-eeb you.’'

‘Ib isa stmnfre C]msbnms I smd und

it STANLE\"S LAST- CHRISTMAS IN AFRICA."

'l‘he bate of choice cloths was opened, and
-the serge was unrolled, and six yards of it.
were measured, Then, with an, old sacque
coat as pattern, the stuff for a new Joacket
was cut, and from a pair of ‘knickerboéker’

breeches I madagetyto cut. out a new pair |-

of pantaloong Tho}nen were sot to work,
‘and, when siX&tailors aro it earnest, a suit
suﬂlclent]v good for forest: wear is soon ‘
‘made. :

Stairs, IVelson and Bom)y, t:houah ab-
sent, received their shars, and tho. tent
lmys were not forgotten,

By four o’clock in the u.fbemuon the sult; '
of ¢lothes for our doctor was' almost.com-
ploted, and ho was' gratified to hear for |
whom it -was destined. - Bub at this time
we heard the rumblings of thunder. . A |
few. drops of rain were heard: pattering
abuve. The strange odors rising from the .
webt humus becume ‘thicker, - I\earer‘nnd :
‘nearer, canie the advuncum storm. . The

“high wind began to-career amoug. the tree- L

tops, remmdmg us: of .the sound of a surf)
‘breakini’ upon a, bench. “Each"mnan ran|
to melter, as the rain fellin torrents. ~The |

gray light darkened, the lightning played |-

ubout: the camp:in dnuluw sheets of flume,:
und the thunder crnckled :and burst upon |.
us in Gverpowering shocks; The fall of |

‘rotten "trees. and branches-added to thel}

tumult'and confusion nud -unensiness,’. ...

For hours we lovk inte the pitehy dark- !
ness and watch for the weird white lwht- :
;which ‘reveals - everything with, stm'tlmq

.alternations of blackness and flamne ‘become |;

.|/ elearngss,. “until the fxequency .of - theso 3

snporlﬁc, and we retire apxl(l ‘the erash, of. { -
ithé élements and the tuniultunus rustlmu b

of thc branches to woo forwetfulm.ss. s

d .
X3 f'ether abthmlmppy (,hnstm.ts t;lme: "Unto

‘| not think of ; niy-Cirels) of some ‘that -have

1d| have Him 'all-to* themse]ves. -this is bliss

| at hearing - hxs own- nae:-

.| a“short time:ago,’ when:

‘| thab: the pxuk belonfred' 0 4]1 the’g
the'city, I would: Tiob. _
'[.that yould.be mine if on 1y vefurn liowe::

T found a little  shiiple ower; "pérhis ™

' sonal gift'in order-to- have. the:jiy: of all -

spent; tho (,lmstm.a ‘of';
nent;m;x -of 'thé name:

Jborn; unto us a-Soti'is given.’,
T'must’ lmve told :youimore, than otice thn
only ‘what we can shareis the besi: I.cin-

80 much less thn.n ‘others” in ;the sanie -
Cu'cle, ‘and my joy:be full ; bub ‘when I;
coine to; Christ, and think IIe is’ for'* us,

and-that énch’one ‘of us; 8o to speuk can’

indeed | -Did:you'- ever lovklong and

‘Garnestly intoone of the. Cliristmag plcturus 1

in the denr old Book—Simeoi thh Christ
in-his arms I do not wonder that lie
said ‘Nuw,‘Lurd Jettest Th Thy SEr
vant depm-t in pmce, ‘for mine eyes haveo
seen Thy salvation.’: ~Some.one 2PAlLL
heaven:and em’th ‘are:in“otir atms “when
Chrigtiis there.” At this blessed Chnstums :
time T'want to thmk of .you all as: sy ing -
¢ Untodsa Child is born=~our Kipg ¢ Oh,
if we: would only: Just échio.what; bmd says.
Ilived oncé wheére there was;angeho jrom -
the top of the hill near’our“liouse, and'I -
had a dear llttlg;boy, and'heioved the
echo g0 inuch, and ‘nothing. p]qnsed him
like ‘my . calling’ *Willie,) ‘and : the ‘aclio
would come. bncl\,' “Willie.!' and: then the
‘great dark: eyes would be “lifted to mine
with .such a look of joy .md ‘wondérmert
= The' Chnsbmns}
bells must ring- our m\me, e 1hust- écho
the: ‘words, *Unto us!’'7 That epns you
'and me:; we'.nmust make ‘this: personals; T
héarda well-lmowu bishop say-ina sermon,
- speaking’ frunp
* The-son - of. God gave ‘Himself: for-me "
“If T'wentinto a great. p
nrk vere erful:

the enJoyment

wilted, that Juy little child hnd plucedthere :
Just‘, for me.’ Andso; I think in‘this greit
Christias gift of Chiist. there is. a vaguo-. *
ness—a feeling “that We:is 4 gift - for. thie-.
race, for hummuby - But'it’ must. berw per-

joys. Unto us—unto me—the Child is
‘borni’; that isto bo my gift of gifts tllruu"h :
all et:ermty —Margaret Lottomc.' .

g ————

THE STORY EVER NEW

BY FLOREI\A M, ).OPIn.

Only anold, old story_
Of infinite love and grace ;

Only a beam of glory -
Lighting a baby face.

But through the rollmg ages, -
No story half so denr;

Of all carth’ssanshine glory,
No beams so bright nnd clear.”

Only & manger lowly, s
<+ Wherein the sweeb Chx]d lny s+
0n1y a mother, hol), - )
utchmg the hours away.,
: -Only & sweet song stealing N
S Down through the quiet skics; -
- Only o star’s soft’ beaming, -
. Points where the Bnby lics,:

Only some: shephu'ds knec]mg’. o
Paying their homage sweet,
Pouring their richest tronsurcs
Down at; ‘thoso’ Bul;)"tcct

-

- Breathing of ‘JoyAm X )
On earth good-will townrd mcn.

Hm k!io tho Joynus chorus— .
. "Toyowa Kingisboray /- 1 "¢
. Star of thé East now lead s, -, 7
. Lcnd -us this Chnbtmns morn, . ;
T ke tho fmthful shcpherds,
We km‘ol in homugo sweot,” e
““And pour our hearts’ "best: trcnsurcs :
Down nl: those sncrcd feot.

Thug' rmds tho sweot old stor), ,' Cen
014, but'still ever now;

. Know wethe, wealth, of (,]ory
J <1t brmgs to me nud you?

'-]umw we Lhose tmy ﬂngcrs :

o Opéricd Hoaven's porials wxdo?

- Bt for thit helpless: Baby <

LAl the whole world: lmd died !
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