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thousand men at his feet.”]

“the Siege of Man-soul is not
8 well known as it used to be,
probably it never was as well
known as the Pilgrim’s Pro-

many to whom it will never
_cease to be dear. A recent
English writer puts in a strong
appeal on behalf of the few
conservative folk who have
- not outgrown their love of

Bedford tinker will always
be a gren.b and mtrepld cham-
pion, fighting on the side of
right, goodness, pumty and
. - Bl loving. ‘kindness ngmnst all
‘ falschood and tyranny and sin.

But he would make one
change or addition tothe story
to bring it up close to modern
requirements. Why, heasks,
did Bunyan set this young

gate?

He was needed there, no
doubt, ashe couldill be spared
at any of the city ports ; but
if you'or I had the writing of

given the command of Mouth-
gate?. Ibis curious that the
author has so little to say

to leave undefended. It was
the sally-port, he tells us, the
gate by which the citizens
came ‘and went, and stones
were slung from it, and arrows
sped from the archer’s bow.
The description, slight asitis,
holds:good to the present day.
The, same warfare still goes
on, ..but the shngers and
archers -have grown a little

and a. good many people are
hiv . over whose "heads the
stones and arrows might once
have' ﬁown harmless.

Bunyan hved the, world has
learned to’ talk::

gress, but there are still

allegory,. and to whom the'

soldier to the assaulh of Eye:-

the story, should we not have-

CAPTAIN CHARITY.

["Thereforo ho, tho Kings’ son addressed him ened times: -
sclf for this march, and taketh with him ﬁv
‘noble captains and their forces.” The third Wa
- that valiant.captain the Captain Charity. His'
. standard bearer was Mr. Pitiful, and he had ten{in

N

about this entrance, whichno
modern Man-soul could afford .

more expert ; the shooting is
bettor, the.aim more precise,. .

It is an undlsputed truth’ ‘
that in the bwo centunes since.

»great deal 3

morg, and to ta.lk .both foohsh-;_
)y and hurtfully Is there-

18 ‘there anybody -whose
Iprivacy is respected? Is there any life,
the most modest and retu‘mg, that is not
peril of being dragged into the open.
1 market and there commented on, can-
Bunyan's old story of the Holy War, 01" vassed, Judned? And it sbnnds to reason:

.box must needs say many an ill-natured,
splteful and unkind thing. - Nobody who
talks much but must often talk unwisely,
‘and, 'ndeed if the comments were all good-
natur a and kmd wouldn t they lose their

{anything left undiscussed in our enlight-that his old world of ours turned chatter” | be bou«rhb and read if they Ienb their col-

umns to nothing but the praise of virtue
and the recording of good deeds? How
many gossips would be welcomed at tea or
dinner-tables if the malice were left out of
the piquant little stories it i their business

. main in shadow.

' t:o circulate? They understand too well the

weakness of human nature,
and set themselves to please
and amuse by hinting away a
reputation here, exposing a
foible there, pointing out the
flaw in this fair surface, and
forcing into the light all the

‘mean, despicable, shabby ht‘,b]e
- tricks and turns which might
~ very well haye escaped notice

had bhey been allowed to_ re-

: Mouﬁh‘gate stood in-

direr ne?d of Captain Clmnty 1
. services)
. spiteful ' gossip, so lxghtly

Half of all this

passed from lip to lip, is not

“meant in malice at all, and is

spoken in sheer thoughtless-
ness ; the world, even the gay
and frivolous world, is good-
tempered in the main, and
has its generous and kindly
impulses, but it wants to be
amused, and it is amusing and
pleasing too, to pick a neigh-
bor to pieces and expose all
his shortcomings, since it
proves him to be no better
than we pretend to be. Wo
do not want him to be always
towering a head and shoulders-
above us, and if we can pull
him down to our own level,
we seem already to have
geined some inches ourselves.

Some years ago there lived
in the city of London a young
man who might have sat for
Bunyan’s soldier or one of
Arthur’s’knights, ‘sworn to

speak no slander ; no nor lis-
ten to it.” Foremost in his

profession, and likely, as it
séemed, to reap its highest

.honors, he was good at almost

everything he attempted.

‘Famousin his own little world

as a cricketer, an orrsman,
full of quiet fun, a keen ob-
server, & wide render—he wag
most loyally loved by the few
whko ko, h1m well, -though

‘too quiet, too retiring, ‘to do
‘himself justice in a crowd.

After hxs ‘death, which oc-




