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PLEABANT HOURS.

GORDON.
BY BRI MACKAY,

L)

T UT of the tierce and far Scudan,

; Where sete ¢ <un aon Kordelan,

There vawe, av vometh the anneans '« lweath,

The ternble news of Gordon s death,

And with 1t a ery, toredoomed to die

In <hadder< of shame Irom carth to sky

Right over the Land from Notth to South,

Fram the gate of the West to the morniug'’s
mounth.

Up from the desert, at flush of morn,
Again the terrible nows was borne ;

Aud women ayd men, with Jeoks of tire
Amd lips that mutteretd a word o8 in
Broke ont it pray er on the desolate an
For the voul of the great man murdered theres
0, God ) forgive ns the wrongs wo havedono;
For he wac t ue asx the carth to the sun'

Where shall we tind a fath more jud,
An ampler life, a larger trust®

Ho went his way as man may go

Whose honone ts tirm tor triend and foe *
And vver the roar of the Sixth Caseade,
And wver the shrievk of o town betrayed,
And over the sign of the setting of Mars,
He read his v among the stars,

OASIS TN THE SOUDAN.,

Tne Soudan is one of the most
stenie nnd desolato rogiona in tho
world,  Often for a distance of threo
dnys, journey the traveller passes over
burning gands, and has to carry «ll tho
water he vequires in leather bags,
The DBritish troops used indiarmbber
bags, snd one of the most heroic acts
over recorded is that of & body of tho
Bridsh Guards cutting  their way
through n host of the Arabs to the
Nile to procure & supply of water for
their comradey, engrgeq in i fierce
conllict with tho enemy. A large
portion of the Guards were slain in
their heroic attempt, but the gurvivors
fought their way back and, in all
probability, by their timely succour
gaved tho army from destruction. -

The pictur- ghows oue of these oases
which at long intervals dov the desert.
Wherever there is a well or spring of
water, the vegetation springs up and
converts a bharren desert into what
seems by contrast with the surronnding
gterility almost a paradise. Thu feath-
ory folinge of palm muakes a grateful
shade and they furnish copionssupplies
of food. Frequently a village #prings
up und the whito domes of the natiwo
houses add picturesquencss to the view.

General R. E. Col.ton, formerly abey
in Egypt, contributes the opening
lustrated article in the March Cen-
tury, from which wa quote the following
Jescription of a portion of the present
seat of war: *““Ile who has never
travelled through the desert cannot
form a just idea of that strange and
marvellons region, in which all the
ordinary conditions of life are com-
pletely changed, It is cssentislly a
waterless land, withont rivers, crecks,
rivulets, or springa.  Once away from
the Nile, the only supply of water is
dorived from deep wells, few, scanty,
and fur apart.  Yong draughts are
frequent.  When 1 explored the great
Arabian Desort between the Nile and
the Red Ses, it had not rained for
three yeawm; wnd when I travelled
over tho Suakim route and through
Kordofan, no rain had fatlen for two
years.  Between the twenty-ninth and
ninctoenth degreo of latitude it never
raing at all.  Water becomes precious
to x degreo beyond the conception of
those who have ncver known its
searcity. Members of the Catholic
misgion at Ei Obeid, ‘whore water is

bofore, water had been sold as high as
halt o dollar « gallon by tho propriotors
of the few wells that had not dricd up.
When long draughts vecur, the always
aeinty crep of donrs fuils away from
the Nile, and the greater parts of the
flocks and berds perigh, as woll a9 a
consideruble part of the population,
It follows naturaily that when under-
taking a jomny through the desert,
the paramount question is wator. A
supply must ln cwmried sullicient (o
last to the next well, bo it oue or tive
days digtant. [t is ugnally carvied in
gont and ox rking suspended from the
vhwels’ pack-saddles. Theso are tho
water-bottles of Scripture, which be-
cone Jeaky from wear, ano always loso
& ronsidorable portion ot Lheir contenty
by evaporation.  The firet thing after
reaching u well is to avcortnin the

aocen

violent gusid that rattled serionsly the
tinbers of the old house.
theught of' great dnpgor ontered their
miudy, though Jana s4id to her mother,
alter gho itnd Inin down in bed berido
her,—

“T shall he glad when the new
house is built, wamua, for the wind
wor’t make such a vois» then”

% Yes,” aaid M. Auatin, ' [ think
wo ghall all enjoy it ; hut try to go to
sleep now, dear, in epite of the noise "

Acting upon hor own adviee, sho
lnid her head on the pillow and was
anconscious of all around her.
How long she alipt gho did not know,
but sha was awakened by tho slamming
Sho listeced for a moment,
aod then fecling swo that the wind
had forecd open the cuter door of the

Still no

of a door.,

to oozo in again.

wine.
pronounced ‘moya helwa,’ 8 ¥eet water ;
but i the Bedonian said ¢ moosh tayid,’
not good, vwe might bo mun i was a
golution of Ipsom sults, ‘The best
water i {ound in natural rocky reser-
voirs in decp narrow ‘gorges where the
sun never ghines.  Asto ‘Jive springs,’
I never gaw wove than half a dozen in
six thousand miles’ travel.”
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HER OBEDIENCE.

FAr out on ‘the Westetn prairie
lived little Jane Austin with her father
and mother. The place might have
seemed lonely tv some people, for thero
wore no housces in sight of her home,
nor any ncighbours within goveral
miles, but the three who lived there
were quite contentad ; and when, a
fow months before my story begins, a
baby camo to gladden the houschold
with his presence, their happiness way
cornplote.

‘The honse itself more was not much
than & cabin. It had been roughly
pit togother at a time when skilled
fubour was not to be had; but it had
served for a shelter, and now, when
prosperity had rewarded years of toil
wnd carefulness, it was to be replaced
by a larger und better dwelling. The
plans had been drawn, the estimates
mrde, snd ono bright summer morning,
Mr. Austin set out for tho nearest
town w purchase the lumber for it
His wife was not afraid to bo left
alone with the children. She was a
courageons womsn, cARlm and  eelf-
posseesed at il times, and her little
daughter had inherited the samo traite,
Thore was much to bo done abont the
house, and the two were very busy.
The time passed quickly. Tho second
day was drawing to a close, when Mra.
Austin noticed signs of u chango in
the weather.

“ Wo must fasten all the doors very
sccurely wo-night,” sha said to Jane, as
they went together to the harn to feod
tho cattle. T think there will hoa
storm before morning.”

Dark clou 1 were gathering on the

OL miuch more pleatiful than in tho

A
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weytern boriz and beforo thoy went
to bed the wwnn was blowing in fitfal,

quantity and quality of its water.  As
to tho former, it may have heen
exhuusted by u precuding carnvan, and
homs way bo required for & new supply
As to tho quality,
desert  water i3 generally bad, the
exception being when it is worse,
though long custom enables the Be-
douing to drink water so brackish as to
be intolerablo to all except themeelves
aud their flocka.  Well do 1 romember
how at each well tho first skinful was
tagted all avound as epicures sip rare
Great, was the joy if it was

shoes, went down stuirt to fasten il.

rign* m her conjecture,

the wind.

omergoncy.  Ligh.ing a Jantern, and
gotting a hammer ard-rome nails, the
pushed the heavy tool-chest against the
door, and standing on it, eccurely
nailed a picce of wood acrass from one
door-post to the other. Satitfied that
all wag aufe, she tmrned to go up atairs,
when, with a roar, like that of somo
wild beast, the tempest smoto the
house. There came a fearful crash,
that almoat stunned her and made her
heart stand still.

What had happened? Had the
roof been carried away? Had the
atone chimney ‘allen and crushed ot
in? The next moment, in a lull of
the wind, she heard her child’s voice.
* Mamma, where aro you? What
ig vhe matter 1”

Sha rushed up stairs, calling, ¢ L am
here, my darliag! I am coming!”
But when eho reached the bed-room
door, she could go no further. She
hat left it open; it was now nearly
closed, and gome obutiuction prevented
her from moving it.  She held up the
lantern aod lovked through the open
space.

What a scenc met her gazo! The
baby's crib in ono corner wtoxd un-
touched ; but the chimney had fallen,
aud crashing through the ioot, had
made havoc of all clse. Wheto her
own head had lain on the pillow, a
buge beaw rested, and just hoyond it
she could see tho white fuca and dil-
ated oyes of her littlo girl.

*Janie,” she gasped, ¢ aro you hurt?
The roof has fullen in.”

« No, mamma,” said the child, «1
am not hurt at all, but I can't gey up.
Something is holding me down.”

Tho mother looked again, snd now
she could eco that tho stones and
rafters had fallen in such & way an to
im) -ison the child completely withow
injurng her. Oh, to be besidoe her!
to rescue her from her penlony posi-
tior ! for who could tell hut that somo
slighe jar mightsloosen the whule mass,
cauning it to fall and crush the child ?
But the deor was immovable, and
the poor womau clesped bor hands in
agouy, realizing hor owu powerless.
ness,

“ Janie,"” she ssid, presently, “listen
to me, and try to by my own brave
Jittlo girl. Yon must not move; if
you do,‘vou may bo hurt. Jf you will
keep quite stits, L hope you will be
gafe. I can do nothing to help yeu,
ray darling” (aud here the tnother

kitchen, she arose, aud slipying on her

There gho found that the was quite
Tho slight
bolt had given”way, and the door was
swinging back and forth at the will of

But she was quite equal to the

almost ‘broke down), “but 1 can go
for help if you will promige me nat ta
ativ while T am gone.”

“ Yep, mamna,” said a quivering
veice, 1 wid try not to be afraid ar
yeu will liave mo the light,”

“Nao, desr,” said the mother, 1
canvut do thut, fur fear of fire; yon
are mnch gafer without it.  Yon must
belirve that God can takeo caro «f yon
in tho dark ”

“ Yes," snid tho child, gravely, «I
kwow ; but, O mamma ! 1f bahy should
cry 1"

“ Novey mind baby, dedr.  He can-
not get out of tho crib, It will not
hurt him to cry a little, and- T will-bo
as quick a9 1 can. Now we will aek
Ged to be with you,"

The mother knedt down and said
alond, O my Futher, Lpray theo koep
in sufety my dacling children, for
Christ’s sake "

And the cuiid® voico snswered,
« Amen,”

‘Thero was no more hregitation now, |
Mis, Austin knew what she must do,
and that there was no time to be lost, J
Throwing on fomo articles of clothing
that bung in & cleset on the landing,
sho hurried to tho stable.

Her husband's ssddle-horse was
theve, a creaturo ag gentle as ho way
fleet of toct. She had him saddled
and bridled and was on her way in «
| fow moments.

The storm was over, and in the *
weatern sky the waning meon shone

ta
with o feobln light. She wged the In
horsn to his utmost speed, for sho was W
a fearless rider, but it « equed to her tr
that the threp miles shie had to go were |
a hundied st least,  Midway she wet ht
with an obstacle. A huge tren had th
been blown down directly acrosa the
vond. She dirnnunted, and devoutly b
thunkfud that tho snake-fence was one
sho could pull down, she tore the rails “
from their places, led her horse nround, th
muade another opening and preceeded, e
Tho village was reached at lase, |BN
Stopping ut the first house, where the to
blackenuth lived, she knocked loudly a
at the door. he
In & fow wmoments & voien agked, ot
* Who is thmo $" ’ u
“Mry. Austin, We have had a th
fearful accident. DMy husband is away.
I hara cotee for assistuncs,” s
In 2 moment wore the door wus (M
opened, hat she would not 2o in. il o
* Ney lot e <l my story here. T (B fai
must go back at ouce to mv children ™ QB ing
In « fow words she told her story. wh
“You will need,” she centinued, to
¢ threo or four men to help you, snd, ne
above all, a ludder long emongh to Lit
reach the upper vindow ; thero in no kot
other way of getting into the room ‘
Now T will go back. [ know I need ot
not ask you to make ali the hasw yun wit
cap, Mr. Green.” . Ve
For answer the blackswmith turned ‘ har
to nig son with ordera to rouse the ! ¢
neighvours, while ho himself at onen VSR it
left the bouse to herness his team nnd ! hea
ges rexdy tho necessary tools. ] ‘
Back the mother hastentd along the ‘B and
weury way, trying to still the agany : wii
at her heart with the hope that ns | J| o
injury hud come 4o her children, ) 1
Thoe duy was heginning to dawn ! adn
whon gho reached her own gate.  What 8% unc
what way ic that fell upon her listen- } thir
ing ear? A childs voieo singing, (§B| tion
actually sioging,— ] Im
** il shall charge his angel legmons 1
Watel and ward o or thee to keep, l Aut
Fur w.e fim, tmo Mis. Anastin burst &' how

intu tewrn. Sho hastened up the stair.

! Adescrts, assured me that, the summer |
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