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with a Mollah for teacher, who holds
sway in the proverbial fashion which
requires overy child to make as much
noise as possible under pain of a rap il
for & moment he censes to ndd to the
general hubbub, Persiun, Avabio aund
sometimes 1M enoh, are the languagea
taught, though the Koran is read
merely with tho eye and not with the
understanding.  The Arabie Bible,
which is frequently trumpeted ag give
ing the Scripture to the 120.000 0n0
of the Mohammedan world, Persin 1n-
cluded, could not be understood by
one in s thousand of our population.
Bub in spite of their deficiency in
kchoo) edueation, tha upper olusses are
intelligent and quite well informed. It
in sometimes surprising to find how
much information on science, history
snd the world’s doings they have ob.
tained without instruction or reading,
I'ne desive for education is doveloping
awong them, and they would gladly
welcome any eflorts whi.lh are not
mixed with disigns to wubvert their
accepted faith.—Presbyterian Banner.

In the accompanyiug pictue the
central section lepresents the great
motque of Teheran, the capital of
Persia. Its splendid domwe, lofty arch
end twin mioarets will be noticed,
The other groups represent travelling
and domestic scenes, the upper one
being a curavansary or inn, and the
lower the court of a privata dwelling,

The Reaper and the Flowers,

THERE isa reaper whose name is Death ; and
with his sickle keen,

He reaps the bearded grain at a breath, and
the flowers that grow between,

*8hall T have naught that is fair 1 saith he;
** have naught but the bearded grain?

Though the hreath of these Howers is sweet
to me, I'll give them all back aguin,”

He gazed at the flowers with tearful eyes,
e kissed their drooping leaves ;
It was for the Lord in Paradise he bound
them in his sheaves,

My Lord has need of these flowerets gay,”
the reaper said, and ¢miled f

Dear tokens of the earth are they, where
He once was a child, -

“They shall all bloom in fields of light,
:transplanted by my care;

-And saints upon their garments white, these

sacred blossoms wear,”

And the mother gave in teurs and pain, the
flowers she most did love,
She knew she would find- them

all again in
the fields of light above,

Oh, not in cruelty, not in wrath, the reaper
came that day :

'Twas an angel visited the green earth, and
ook the flowers away.

Her Reward.
BY ERNEST -GILYORE,

THrE superintendent folt very anx-
ious to find a teacher willing and alle
to mansage six rough, ignorant boys,
whoms he had picked up here and there:
about the town, 6 announced hiy
desi.e before the school, but found po
response ; each teacher seemed 10 have
his han:s already, full, and no scholar
in the rdvanced: classcs appeared to
fecl ebu~l to the undertking, At Jagt
/| he requested the minister to agk trom

“the puljat if there was anyone in the
co 'gregusion who would ‘ventuio to
lead 80 ue black sheep into the fold,
1f there should be ono such, he would
‘| like that one to report atter the dis-
b issal of the congregation,

. 'There wag one in the church who
-listéned to what the minister said, in
whose mind & train of thought ran

speedily,  This person was a little
woman dressed in mourning, Not
much of her face wag visible, because
of the crapo veil folded about it, but
the glimpse one could got rovealed a
face sweor and Oarnost, hut heavily
marked with grief. And no wouder,
Sto was not only a widow, but her
only child—n bright and winsome son
—had gone astray ; at the present time
she did not even know his whereabonts,

The minister’s eyes grow moist ag
Mrs, L—— tonched his arm aftor ser-
vice, and said fiemly: T will try to
lead the black sheop if you think T'm
capable, but, you know, of coures that
L have a black sheop of my very own
wandering off somowhere.” With a
voice husky with deep feoling, the
minister said, « Yes, yes, I know, and
I hope and pray that his feot may soon
turn toward the fold, As for you, God
bless you, that you are willing to load
these uthers while your heart is heavy
and bleeding.” he following Sabbath,
Moy, wag introduced to her
clugs, surely a decidedly unpr-pogsess.
ing onos, and rather formidable too, In
ages tho boys ranged from twelve to
sixteen. The twelve.year-old boy was
both awkward and ignorant; he seemed
too stupid to learn anything except
mishief. Then thern were three boys
about fourteen, regulor strees Arals,
their ayes gleaming with an iutelli.
genco of an undesirable kind, The
T'he remaining two were not repulsive,
although they were not enconraging
scholars. They were twin brothers,
bright, but rude, and deplorably ignor-
ant concerning the Saviour who had
died for them, They paid very little
attention to what Mrs, Lee—e said,
and ‘they were constantly whispering,
while their eyes wandered off on tour
round the pretty room, Most teachers
would have been discouraged with anch
& class—and justly 80; even Mrs,
) ‘felt somewhat dismayed bu she
reasoned wisely : ¢ Faint heart never
won & battle yet; it seems to be my
duty to lift up thege poor boys, If I
shirk my duty, I ought not to expect
that anyone else could take jt.”

It did not take long for Mrs, T—
to find out that the stupid boy had
been beaten upon the head by a
drunken father, until it was no wonder
he wus stupid. Her heart went out to
him there. She visited him in his
wretched home, and comforted him,
and after awhile had the satisfaction
of seeing Ifim reach ous his hand to
clasp the Suviour's, As for the Acrabs,
two of them did not come after the
second Sabbath ; they had gone off on
a ship ; 80 she never knew whether the
litile seed she had sown in their hearts
had taken root, The remaining Arab
reached the ¢ greon pastures” and the
*still waters” before the close of a year,
and after that he moved steadily up-
ward, leading «ome of his associates
wich him.

At the end of two years you would
not huve recognized the twin boys,
They were eighteen now ; great, noble-
looking fellows, with a purpose in life,
and faithfully pursuing: it, Through
Mrs. L——"s iufluence they bad at.
tended a night-school, and had pro-
gressed rapidly,
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Five years have gone. Tt ig New
Year's Eve; the snow is beatin
drearily aguinat the windows of ‘Mirs,

'8 home. She feels strangely
desolate to-night,  For two yoars she

has been an invalid, and it ig four

years sinco sho has hoard from hor only
ouild,  Just a little aftor dusk, the
ministor who had askod God to bloss
Mre, T, ontored her homo, und
saw the servant, doing her mistross's
bidding, packing a baskob for somo puor
noighbour,

“Don't send ull the ohickens off ;
yow'll noed some hore,” ho warned, and
then he entored tho invalid’s room,
where sho snb sick and sad, ‘Iven

promise not to interrupt, I will mako
it short, but it will be elequent in
fruitful suggoestion, Some years ago
& broken-hearted Christinn  woman
undertook 10 lend some wanderers home,
ITor task was no light one, but she did
not shirk it, Swoetly, but _firmty, sho
picked up the golden opportunities, and
made u gleaming crown that will shine
upon her forehead in tho glorious here-
atter.  But,” and o strangely tender
quiver came into his voice, “ghe'll
huve some veward for her labour even
here, Two of the ladg-—twing—young
men now, found in o great wicked city,
two years ago, & widow'’s only child,
when they learned whose child he wasg
they laboured untiringly to lift him
from the depths of degeadation, where
they had found him. It was wonrying
work, but they nover slackened thoir
love or their zeal. ‘It is her boy,’
they suid, ‘he must be saved.” And n
year ago he was saved from the gulf
of intemperance, He longed then to
return to his mother, but ho would not
until he felt sure that ho could stand
firm, Now his fect aro upon the Rock.”

Mrs. L—— put out her hand be.
scechingly,  All the pain had faded
from her face, and in it’s place shone
only joy unutterable,

“ Where is my boy 1” sho asked.

“ Cowing,”

The jing.e of bells was heard at tho
door, then quick steps through the hall,
aud three young men entered—the
resottors and the rescuod,

The happy mother folt that her re-
ward had come.— Westminster Teacher.

. The Lost Child,

OxNe day the Count von Sternan
went hunting, While in the woods &
cry of distress from & oliff high above
arrested his aitention, Looking up in
the direction from which the cry cumo,
he saw in an eagle's nest a sweet lictly
boy, whom the bird of proy wag Jjuston
the poiit of throwing to her young for
food. The sight of the lovely child
moved the heart of the Count, He
climbed the cliff'ns anxiously ag the most
of loving fathers, and rescued the child
from the beak and talons of the bird,

The Count afterwards educated the
ckild, who was called Otto, in all uge.
ful and necessary knowledge, and in
return the boy guve his foster-father g
great denl of happiness, and grew up to
be & promising youth,

After some years had passed away,
the Count went with Otto to his country
seat. There came one day a stranger to
the cestle. He had recently lost his
humble cottage by g divastrous firo,
together with all his other-possessions,
and was now obliged to ask help of
benevolent people,

Otto, who at this time was feeding
the fish in a pond in the garden, as soon
88 he saw the ‘poorly-clad man, went up
to him, aud speaking kindly to hiw,
ssked what he wanted, Upon hearing
the poor man’s sad tale he assured him
of his sympathy, and conducted him to

the Count.

little story to tell,” he said 3 ¢ plenso

afllicted wan, and aftor oncon
hun by promising holp,
wait unul he should return from hijs
study, In tho meanwhile the
man lonked about him in the heautiiuls
turnished room,

nging

Outa from tho englo’s nest. 'Pho Count
had eauged this picturo 1o b painted in
memory of thae advonture and hung in
thisroom. The
this picture,
eyos,

* Oh, gracious sirn,” it he, greatly
oxcited, whon the Count cameo baek
ngain into the room, « pray doll me
what this picture represonta”

The Count then relatod how * - found
his boloved Otto in the englo’s ~est, and
had tukon him to himsgelf n.qd treated
him as his own ; und how, in spite of all
his effur.s, ho could nover gain any roli-
able information concerning his pavents,

“1, tou,” said the distressod man,
“about twonty years ugo, lost a darling
son in like mannor, “Wo were mow.
ing in the meadows, and the child way
asleep on the grass near, when a power-
ful bird of prey, swooping suddenly
down, seized him and flow away,”

Thy Count thought ingtantly that
perhaps his Otto might bo this man's
child. Hoswd to him:*% Do you kuow
of no mark by which, if' the .child
lives, you can identify him9”

“Oh, yes,” unswered the man, ¢ our
littlo Martin had s mothor-mark on his
right wrm,”

Now, the Connt had already discovered
such & mark on Qtto's right arm, and the
clothes wnich Otto wore ut tho tume of
the rescuo were identical with the
description which tho man gave,

"The Count could now doubt no longer.
Pointing to Otto, ho snid,
good man ! that youth who brought you
Lo me is your lost Martin!”

For a moment the happy father could
not speak for joy; then he bagun to
weep and ery : “ Oh, my son ! ]

Otto eried, “ O my futhor | ” {

And each embraced the other heartily. |,
They could not sufliciontly thunk o1 ||
bless the good God who had prepareu [
for them this great, joy. |

- The Coune now desired to know the |
mother und Otto's brothers and sistors, | |
He sent his own coach for thom, and
alter & fow duys they arrived ag the
castle.  The happiness which hoth
parenis and childien folt .at meoting
thus witn their long-lost Martin was
indescribable,

Tha Count, when he becamo satisfied
of the poor man's porfecs honesty, mude

near there with his family,
him = nice furm for his own.
+ Jacob—for that was the poor man's
name-—soon wos in comlortable cireum-
stances ; but Otto became an activo
and noble man. Ho was esteemed and
loved by all who kuow him, and after-
wards the Bwporor, in consideration of
the valunble sorvieces ho had rendered
the cointry, raised him to the offics and
houour of Baron Aldlerheim,—Selected.

and gave

Lrrrre Nenn — What churel were
you murried in, grandma 1”  Grandma.
—4“J was not marviod in a chweh,
dear.” TLitle Nell,.— Wore you mar-
riod 2t homo 1”  Grandma.~— No dear,
I was a very naughty girl and ran
awny with your grandpa,” Little Nell.
—“Mercy mo! I'd never run AWAY

with such u fussy old gentleman as

grandpa,”

The Usunt wag vory gracious to the |
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