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THE EIXFEL TOWER.

Tur most conspicuous foaturo of the
Psris Exposition of ‘89 was the famous
Eiffel tower, upon this pago, the
highest structuro in tho world. It is a
beautiful lace.liko structure of iron and

gcl, resting on fuur great legs and rising
eracefully to the height of about 1000 fcot.
On tho first platform, about 200 feet atove
the ground, is a great concert hall with res-

umnts, and on the secund and third are
imilar refreshment atalls. On the top is
s powerful electric light which may be
seenabout 100 miles.

The most peculiar feature about it is the
series of elovators which run up and down
the legs to the second gallery, from whicha
gingle elovator conveys visitors to the top-
most gallery. The details of these clova.
tors are shown on our last page. Tho
present writor went to the top in thocleva-
torand then walked down u winding cork-
scré® stait which seemed to rest upon
nothing, And a very queer sensation it
wis to wind one's way downward seemingly

in then, and as sho could not buy one,
sho had a very poor chance. 'Tho man
was 8 heartless wretch, and he said that if
she did not pay the rent regularly, he
would turn her out. After he went away
thomother.began to weep.  Her hittle chatd
not quito five, came up to her and saud .

“* Mamma, is not God very rich 7"

**Yes, my child.”

“Can't God take care of us?”

" Yes."

“Then what makes you cry? Mayn't 1
go and ask him 1"

Tho mother said she might if sho liked.
The little child knult at her cradle bed,
whero the mother taught her to pray, and
tho mother told me the child never looked
so swect. Shostood weeping over her mis-
fortunes, and the little child knelt down
and sad, O Lord, you have given and
takon away my dear fathor, and the land
lord says ho will turn us vut of duors, and
my mamma has no money; won't you
please lend us a little houso to live in? ™

And thon she came to her mamma, and
said, *Mamma, don't weep. Jesus will
tako care of us. I know hewill, for T have
asked him.”

It is upward of twonty ycars, and that
mother has never paid any rent from that
day to this. A beautiful cottage was pro-
vided for her and her two children, and
sho hns lived thero without paying any
rent.  When the firo swept over Chicago
and burnt up her howe, another little homo
was put up for her, and there she is.

I remecubor another little incident con-
nected with the same famly. They heard
I was going to tho army a fow weeks aftor
they had been provided for, and the mother
camo to mo with her two littlo children,
and they brought down all the money they
had, somo pennies which they had bLeen
putting away in a little bank, or at least
tho eldest one, and it was liko the widow's
mite. 1 thought at first I could not take
tho monoy; but then I thought itis God
who had prompted them to give 1t. They
wanted me tu take it duwn inte tho ariny
and buy a Biblo and give it to . suldier,
and tell the soldier who got it that the
children who gave it were going to pray for
him, as they used to pray for their father.
Thoy wanted somo soldier to pray for —
God bless such children, I bought two
Bibles, and ono night I was preaching, and

—

bad a lot of moen hearing me, and I told
them this story, and holding one of the
Bililes, I said, * 1f thoro is a man herowho
has the courage, tho moral courago, who is
not a Christian, to riso and take thia Bible
andd have the prayers of theso two fathor-
less children to follow him through the war,
Tet him step forward.”

To my surprise sixtocn wneh aprang to
their feet, camo forward and knelt around
me, and it scomod as if heaven and carth
camo together.  The prayers of thoso little
children had followed tho Bibles. Iam so
thaukful that we have n God who hears and
ANSWOrs prayers.

THE BOY MARTYRS.

Tor days when peoplo aro called upon
t«. dio for Christ have not yet passed away
Frum the interior of Africa caino news,
not long ago, of the terrible treatmont
wicked men bestowed upon three bogs
simply because thoy had accopted the
white man's God and been baptized.

The crue! officors of tho more cruel king
of Uganda had arrcsted several Christians
under the false charge that thoy wero
going to leave tho country. Some of

with little between oneand the horizon or tho cafth than
the gauzy network of steel of the tower:

The English, not to b outddne by the French, aro erect-
ing 8 tower in_London sbout one quarter higlier than. this,
thoclevators of which will run straight up from the ground
to the top in-a much shorter time than those of the Eiffel
Tower, e cut on tho lsst pago showa the onormous
strength of tho foundation, which, indeed, it necds to have
to suatain the strain of the winds and the pressure of the
enormous weight of iront,
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OHILDREN'S PRAYER.,

BY D. L. MOODY.

I RewEMBEER & man who enlisted in our war, and left a
wifoand two children, and the wife was not in good health.
QOne cold day in November, in the first year of the war,
thie Jiews came that he was shot in battlo, and tho mother
watin great sorrow. Soon after the landlord came round for
Tisrent, aud she told him her trouble, and said she would
not bo able to pay the rent so regularly as before, as she
hsd only her needlo, and sewing machines wero just coming
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them wero released or bought off by presents, and a fow
escaped. But three lads had been retained, and tho blood
thirsty officer ondered them tobe tortured. Theirarms were
first cut off, and then they were bound alive to a scaffolding
under which a firo was made, and thus thoy wero slowly
burnt to death.

As thoy wero suffering thess cruel torturcs the officer and
his soldiers mocked them, and cried out: ‘‘ Pray now if
Jesus Ohrist will take you out of our hands.” But the
doar boys clung to their faith in Jesus, and in tho midst of
the flames sang a hymn they had learned, *‘Daily, daily
sing his praises.”

Thus theso black boys in the heart of dark Africa did
70 love Jesus that they could dio -as Christians and sing
his praises in the firo as tho martyrs of old had dope. Their
heroic testimony was not in vain, for after this greater
numbers would conte to tho missionarica to hear of Jesus,
some in the darkness of the night to escape arrest. One

of the very men that had holped torture the boys was
so unpressed with their behaviour under the sufferings by
the knifo and tho fire that he had determined to learn to
pray also.
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