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EGYPTIAN DONKEY BOYS.

Ose of the most charucter-
atic features of life in Cairo is
the hundreds of donkey boys
thst throng the streets. At
slmost every corner, near overy
botel they abound. A tourist
can scarcely ?pear on the street
but half a dozen will swarm
sround him, all shouting at once
snd urging the merits of their
respectivedonkeys—* Minevery
good donkey, him name *Prince
of Wales,”” or, if he thinks you
ar¢ an American, ‘“‘him name
*Yankee Doodle,*” or, perhaps,
¢ him name ‘Grand Old Man,"”
or, “him name ‘Lily Langtry.’ "
In Upper Egypt the donkeys
hbavo more arstocratic names,
snd I often had the pleasure of
riding on the back of Rameses
the Great, or, Tothmnes III.,
pamesakes of some of the might-
jest of the Pharmaohs.

The boys are bright-witted,
wide-awake, handsome fellows,
who gpeak a little English and
‘s smattering of perhaps half-a.
dozen other langusges besides.
The donkeys are generally
.shaven or branded in fantastic
dcsigns, and the donkey boy
will run behind whacking the
poor beast with his staff, and
the moro you ask them to ‘‘go
easy,” the more thoy beat him
snd make him go the harder.
A gallant Irish major in our
party used to say that ¢ ho was
the heaviest man in the company
sud always got the smallest
"donkey,” and sometimes, he
-would declare that ‘‘his donkey
was a hundred years ould,” so .
slowand crippled wasits gait. The picturo
of the boys and donkey and the handsome
architecture in the background are all very
admirable reproductions of life in Cairo.

. Inthe Mztgodixt Magazine for 1893, the

Editor will give a series of papers on
-¢*What Egypt Can Teach Us," with
numerous graphic illustrations and ox-
splanations of the hieroglyphics, wall and
‘tomb paintings, and quaint costumes and
customs of that land, also a scries of
“articles on ‘“Tent Life in Palestine and
" Syria,” similarly illustrated with admirable
- engravingsof tho scene in Palestine. These
'x:ﬁr;e of special interest to Sunday-school
" teachers, indeed, to all Bible students.

o

“MIND THE DOOR.”

Drp you ever observe how stronga strect
-door is,—how thick the wood,—how heavy
-the chsin,—what large bolts it has,—and
‘what 3 Jock? If there was nothing of valuo
$u the house, or no thicves outside, this
would not be ncg}cd ; b;%;as there aur:;
precious things within, an men with-
" out, there is need that the door be strong,
and we must mind the door.

We bhave & house. Our heart, dear
zeaders, may bo called a house. Bad
-things are for ever trying to comein and go
out of our hoarts, X will describo a fow of
. Shese visilors.

. Whoisthat at the door? I know him!
X i *‘anger,” What a frown is on lis
fisee! How bhla lips quiver! How fierco

el

EGYPTIAN DONKEY BOYS.

he Jooks ! I will hold the dvor and not let
him in, or he will do me harm, and perhaps
some one else.

Who is that swiitly
‘ Surely it is lus twin-brother.
Yes, it is “cruelty,” sometimes called
“ bloody cruelty,” for ho delights to shed
blood. The dumb, defenceless dog, or the
helpless sparrow, are favourite objects for
hin to stone and maim. Keep out, keep

Who is that? It is ¢ pride.”
haughty ho secem® He lwwks down on
everything as if he thought it were tov
mean for his notice. Ah ! wicked pride!
I will hold the door and try to keep you

‘“ Hore comes a stranger. By his sleepy
look and slow pace I think I know him.
¢ would like nothing better
than to live in my house, sleep and yawn
the hours away, and brng me to rags and
No, no, you idle drune, work s
pleasure, and I have much to do. Go away,
you shall not come in.

Somectimes but not so often as we could
wish, good visitors come t the dvor.

Surely this is one!
gentlo guise.  What Christ-hike lvok! Tis
“pity,"” the swom cnemy of -
who at his frown, shnuks back ashamed.
Blest **pity,” in his luving offices, ** drupe

ing as tho gentle dew frum heaven '™

me in, como in; abide with me.
# But who is thist What a swectand
What & kind face.
looks like an angel.  Ttis **love.”

happy suc will make us of we wall ask het
in, wemust open wide the doaa for you!
Othuis arv cunang.
crundag up. How brazca facel and told
Linal  and ;...aﬂ)
Theed e wath
Clivnng \.Al't.fu:’.) ARUYS vimi
tors, fur they are they whidh seeuld the
charter and shaga the Lfe.
the wonls of the waeest of .
thy hcatt wath all Qs for wut of ot
arc the issuea of LiV \}‘lvi. 1. :3;. Tho
purits of the heart s a treasuro above
] Su. Juu ‘-:n-‘nlllh. )vu'u "kocp
the heart,” uf o vead the doos.”- Chd
dren's Messenger, Jondon,

Gvu\: .‘uul L«'\J afc

turnal aRhay the gonal :

What bold, bat wdll the dvur.

winsume smile;

THE CRAB AND T3E
MONKEY.

A JAVANESE STORY.

Oxck upon a timo thero was
s crab who hved in n hole on
tho shady side of a hill.  One
day he found a Wit of rice enke
A monkey, who had just tinished
a persimmon, met tho crab, and
offered to exchange ity seed for
the rice. The sunple minded
crab accepted the proposal, and
the exchange was made.  The
munkey cat the nowake, but
the crab backed off home, and
planted the aeed i bia ganden

A fine tree grew up, and the
crab was dehighted to think of
the nice frint he was to have
He blt a mee uew houso, and
used to siton the balcony, wateh
ing the pepmmmaons  One day
the monkey aune along, and be
g very hungry, he oxclaimed

* What o fine treo you have
here © Could you give me one
of those nice ripe pursimmons ’
1 will not troubl you to pick
1, 1 will go up for it myself.”

“Certainly. Will you pleam
throw down some to me? We
will enjoy them together.”

Up went the monkey, but he
had no wdea of throwing fruit
down to the cmb.  He fimt
filled s pockets, then ho ate
all the ripest persitnuns as
fast as he cvuld, and throw the
seeds at the erab.

**Ha, ha'" laughed the crab,
pretending to cenjoy the fun,
s0 as to outwit the monkey.
“ What a good shot you are®
Do you suppose you could come
duwn from that tree headfore
most "

*Yes, indeed,” said tho mon
key, ““of courrol can,” and im
mediately turned arvund and
started down thetree. Ofcourse
all the pemimmons dropped out
of his pockets. The crab agized
the ripe fruit, and ran off to his
hole ~ Tho manhey, waitiug till
he bad crawled out. gave him a
sound thrashing and went home

Just at that timie a ricemortar
wastravelling by with his scveral
ap[]vrcnticcs & wasp, an cgg,
and a seaweed.  After heanng
the crab’s story, they agreed to
assist him.

Marching to the monkey's
houre and finding him out,
they kid a plot to dispose of

to wonlen he s Luine. Tho qg hid in
s the Licanth, the wasp in the J.set,
the sanvend uear the Jout, and the wurtar
over the lutei.  Whea the wonkey came
hutio he lghted a fire o steep his tom,
wlien the B8 ' stband » symttered his
facy that ho ran hoaluy: anay to e woll
for water to awl b face. Ti

flow wut wnd atung Lin.  To trying ta drive
off the aunp hic alipped o the soawced ,
and 1l the tie aeettat, fn‘ding on him,
crusliud liuin to duath.  The wanp and the
mortar aud the soawced lived happily to-
gether over afterward.  This ia asample of
wha:].l.uppons to g..o3y snd uogratefal

ren the wasp
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A Taithful Witness.

When the Laitee Profoaanr Elmalie prewched
hos ie-t » cwgony, bis motier, paable to b pege
actit wieiy oo a froend whong ahie hiw wonld
be mmeone Vi bewas, o ko bew hey boy
got on Hmtextwae 4 fLhold, ] atnud at
the Lwr and kpnook - * awd we inay g+ »4 the
chr v ter of the mormon from the pellowing
beannfal Jines, tho lady's reply to Mis.
Eltnalie s question

* He heldd the lamp of truth that Jday
Sadow, that none could mins the way,
And yet o high to bring b might
that prture fur, *the World's Great
Fapht’ b
That ez up  the lamp between —
The band that held it scarce waenen !

' He hielsd the pitesor, toaping low,
To lpa of hietle one cotow
Ponenratsed fLto s - woary ramt,
And baacdos 1t deiiib, waen sk and fant ;
They drank - the pitcfier thux e twecn—
Thy huud that lwlnf It BEALGL Was ~an !
“ He blew the traupet, sot? 4!
That tremblin: anners neced 10 toar
And then, wite londer note and 1oL,
To rase the walls of Satan’s hold.
The tonmpet comg thas between,
The hand that beld 1t scarce was sen

** ut when the Captain says: ¢ Well sloge,
Thou good nmld fasthful acrvant, come !
Lay dows the piteher and the lowp,

Lay down the trumpet, leave the canp.”

The wenry bian-s will then be seon,

Clasped in those piercul ones—nought be-
twoen.”
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THE FJRST AND GREATEST
SOHOOL.

Wonns will never make a boy religious 3
speech will never persuade to farth. It is
cmcwr that day by day unfolds befure
him, plays upon him with its nameless.
forces, works around him with its plastic
hands. It is that chamcter, and that alone,
that will shape the Loy and determine us
lifo. 1have in sy time learned of many
masters, have loved te go inta the ancient
classic time and sech from men that there
hived the scenet of the search for truth, or
the discovery of tho fittint speech in which
to present the living thought; I have
loarned of masters in my owu land, hvin
and dead ; through voice that uttered anc
through words i * wero printed on the
living page ; lemmcey, too, in other lands
and with other sipcoch of men who repro-
scented at scholars and continued tho-
traditions and incthods of great thinkers of
a pan} genoration ; but the longer I tive,
oqo thing becomos ever the more obvious
to me—tio greatest influence that entered
iy life, entered into 1t amid tho vbscurity,
and the silence, and the swoetness, and

sevarity of home ; nnd were T to uolect
two parsons out of all that everlived round
and about me, the two would be a man
who died before T owas born o hnmpble
man whe awned hut asmall farm, but strove
to do has duty to hisGod, to his neighbour,
to s hene, to hus family.  But that man's
daughter was my mother, and sho loved
her father and thought of hun as the kimd
of man sho would hke to make hor son to
be, anil kho managed to bting out of the
{msl the unage of the man wlrmso name 1
hear, Ull 1t Lived 1 mu, Gl it becawmo o
kind  of regulative principle, shaping
thought and ot anding spcccin‘ and a this
howur | know only these as the two pre-
ciminent persona that  have formed my
character and hfe - the grandfather 1 never
gaw, and thy mother who was his daughtor.

oo o -

THE CIGABETTE.

Tur Milwauhee sehool board is going
to mako **a thmough investigation of ci-
garetts smoking amony: the pupils.”  Thy
presadent of the bomd ddeclayed that the
hatat prevailed toan alurming extent, and
thay romething must be done to break b
up  That 1 the mght course to take. Lot
pacnts, teachor, legilators and judges
umte in ths crusade agminst the deadly
Labit, But will hoys cver take serjowsly
(hoys are not prone to take things seri-
ously. anyway ) the cflorts of men toabolish
cigarette-smoking, while the samo men
practiso ciygarsmeking?  Boys ave pretty
wise in thoir generation, and on a Sunday
morning not long sgo wo heard 1 boy (a
Sundsy-schion] scholar) criticising the bad
exsmple of a man (a conspicuous worker
in e game school) who approached the
chkurch while pufling s cigar., He was
really an excellent and useful young man,
but may it not ho that he wasunconsciously
causing little ones to offend, and to offend,
too, in something possibly more injurjous, if
not moro unbecoming. ~cignmue-smoking.
Will hoys give much head to tho admon)-
tions and laws of men against the hurtful
habit of cigarette-smoking, when the samo
men practice, or protect or apologize fur the
more hurtful practices of drinking snd
gambling ¥ What does the boy of ayersge
smariness (aud that is pretty smart) think
of the preaching of a newspaper ayainsb
cigarettes when st the same time a de-
fender of the licensed ssloon and the
licensed race-track?  If the battleship,
Christian Civilization, is going to fight the
devil successfully, we must clear ths decks
more effectual]y.—Standurd.

&

PEBBLES AND PEARLS.

“ YEs,” gaid Mahel, ““the ocean is just
grand. I never tire of looking gtit. 1do
love tho ywyter, whether jn occan, river,
Inke or brook. How mch there is of it,
and how usefu) to owr peeds.. I'd never
tire of it ns I do of somo people—tike Mr.
Hobson, for instance, who dnnks his sne
and boasts of bis riches, He laughed the
other duy when he ssw my badge, and
asked what good it did to weuar that? I
told bim 1 wore it to show my colours. He
mnexnt to look very wise when be said that
temperancs socicties, gud cspeci ly chil-
dven's, werce gl nonscnse, for wo could
never expect to eocomplish apything, I
told him we were leanung o) ing new
every day, and eskied bim if he remembered
how David slew the gisnt. He ssid of
cvurse he did ; ho used nothing but small
pebbles, but he Gudy'y soe what that hnd to
do with the matéer.  Very stupid of hjm,
1inust say; but 1 bad 1o expain that he
2night call our children's spqictics young
Davil'saf holiked. David used only small
pebbles from the brook ; but sinall things
are not to be despised, for we aro laying up
stores of pebbles to help to kill our gisnt.
He didn't know what 1 moant, and 1 had
to tell lnm that cur pebbles are veal solid
facts and truths that wo learn every week
at our wmectings. If we get our minds
filled with them it will be easy enough to
tell to others by-and-by~. Well gt our-
selves nght first,

** He¢ laughed at that, and said: *Oh, a
pebblo 15 too common a thing altogether
{or damty young girls liko yous; why ot
ﬁo about collecting peerls?’ I thapked

tm and =said, we would get bth. So
bbles and pearls, which #hail be to us
its of truth and srisdom, are whet we

aro after.”

THE DREGS OF THE OUP.

BY ALICK JACKSON,

T

Tk followimg incident was related by an
evangelint i the nosth of Scotland :

T pften mot, in the course of my mip-
istry, n wounn of anddlo age, plessant,
chearful, and most earnest and self.deny
ing in her visits from houso to houso
amongst the poor jn their seatteral cot-
tages, Ter qmet unohtrusive lubour ex
citpd my adinration, and 1 felt 4 dusire to
know e of onoe so whole-hearted in hiey
devotiun te tho Master,  An opportunity
soon ceenprod.  Wo jney one day av the
cottage of g sick woman quickly ‘ weariug
awa' to the lJand o' the leal.” Our visit over,
we left tho houso together, and as our way
lay i the same dirgetion, it afforded mo
the opportunity 1 had seught. We spoke
of the distrews around us, and at last I said,
“*You seeny devoted to tho work amongst
tho people here, never weary of minister-
ing to their necessities.” ™

“She answered, * Whatever little bit of
scervice 1 muy he allowed to do for puy #f
his suflering ones, I do it gladly for his
&ako ; how can T help giving up my whole
heart to him who lived audtguifor med’

#May I ask how you were bronght to
ths knowledgo of the excceding greativesg
of his loyet"”

‘¢ ¢It s many years ago,’ shoreplied; ‘f
was juet o lassic Jiving with my parents ip
our cottage oy the hillside, when ope d:py
8 pedlar called @t the door with his pasket
of wures. e was g hopest man jn his
dealings, and wy mothor supplied her
needs from his ptore. I was wz{mug and
full of wmirth, and svised wyself for aowe
time, as I thought, with his seriows talk.
Tho day was werip, and T asked R |
would fike a glass of ailk. fle seid he
would be thapbfyl ¥ brought it o him,
and waited 10 take back the cup, after he
had finished, bus instesd of giving it to me
he still kept it 3n his hand, and looking mo
stadfostly in the face, saMd earpestly, “If
1 were to offer you the dregs at the bottom
of the cup, wowld you think Iwes doing
you a greot bhopowr?’ J suswered, ¢ Xo,
indeed; I should #hink yow ¥exe juib
suuking gawe of me’ ¢ repested Fory
wlol,mﬂg', ¢ And how are you trewang the
Almighty God3 You atp yowng #ow, full
«f health and mirth, living ondy to sxause
Yourself : if you Jive on itko this until yon
#r0 old and gray-hoaded, and heye pe auore
atreugth to take ploasure 3p the wenld, do
you think it will be feir 4o the loving Toxd
to offer him the drogs of your lifeZ Po
you think thathe will think it an honowr
af you bring him theworst part of your dife
apd dovote yourhest part to the seree of
sin?’ He gave back the cup and went on
his eay. but his words had struck home,
and before I left thoe doorstep I .deter-
mined to give my heart to Christ, and de-
vote my hife to his_service. The promise
is that ‘these who *seck me early shall find
me,’ and from that hour he has * guided me
with his counsel.” 1 have pever scen the
pedlar since, but I thank God fgr those
fow @prnest words.”

——me-

I suary never forgot o lesson I peceived
when at school in A——. We saw a boy
named Watson driving & com do pusture.
In the evening he.drove her badk again,
we did not know where ; .and this was con~
tinued sevoral weeks. The boys.attending
the school wore nearly &)l scas.of axealthy
parents; and some of them were dunces
cnaugh to look with disdain on a scholar
who had todrive a.cow. With .admirble
gootlnature Watson bore all their attompts
to annoybim.

“J suppose, Watson;” said Jsckson,
another ‘boy, -one day, I suppose your
fatherintendsto.make a milkman.of youl?

“Why not 1" asked Watson.

4 Oh, nothing. Only donit leave much
water in .the .cans after -you rinse them;
that’s all.’

‘Tho boys laughed ; and Watson, not in
tho least mortified xepiicd, ¢ Naver oar.
If ovor I am amilkinah Tll give good-meas-
urp and good milk.”

Tho dny.aftorthis-conversstionithero was
a public examination, &t shich adies-and
gentlomon from the neighbouring townss
wore prosent. Brizesaero awanledhy the
principal of our achool, .apd :both Matson
and Jackson received a creditablo number;

> -
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for in rospect tq schalarghip thoy wers
ahout aqual.  Alter the geremony of dis.
tribution, tho principsl remarked +hat
thero way ono prize, gonsisting of a w.ld
smednl, which wag rarely awarded. ner so
mych op nccount, of jts great cost as to.
causo the insancey yers rare which 1 n.
doyerd its hestowa] proper. It was cug
prize of heroism. Thi Jgst wiednl g
awgrded about threg yemip #go to s boy
tho first cluss who resgued a {mo.- girl frem
drowinpyg,  'Lhe prinapal then sad tiag
with the peprnussion of tho company ho
wonld reljte u short anecdote :

st Not Jung since somp boys were flying a
kite m the strects, just as o poor lad «n
hargeback rode by on his way to the mil.
The horse took fright and threw the bev,
wyurwg bim 0 badly that he was carrid
homo aud confined somo weeks to his bed.
Of the boys who had \uninwnuonully
caused the disaster, none followed to learn
tho fato of tho wounded 1ad, There w.s
one boy, however, who witnessed the aca-
dent from a distance, who not only went 1o
pake inquiries, byt who stayed fo render
service.

+'This boy saon learned thet the woundad
boy was a grandson of a poor yidow whose
sole support consisted 1 selling the milk
of a cow of which shie was the owner.  She
was old and Jame; wd her grandson,
on whom she depended to drive her cow

the pasture, was now helpless with jas
Pruises.  * Nover mind,’ said the boy, *1
will drive the cow.’

# But his kigdness dul not stop there.
Money was wanted to get articles irom the
spothecary. ¢ Ilhavemoaey that 1wy mother
sept me to buy 3 paxr of boots with,’ said
be, *but I can do wvithout them for awhile.’
’._db, no,” smd the old svoman, * I can't gon-
sent to that ; hut thers is a pair of heayy
boots I bought for Thomas, who can't wear
thow. I you should owly buy theso ¥
sboyld get on nicaly.’ The boy bought the
bootg, clumsy as they wexe, and has womn
then up to thus tiape.

s Well, when it was discoyered by the
sther boys at school thut our scholar was
i the habit of driving a cow, he was
assulled every day with Janghter and ridi-
side. His cowdide baots, in pprticplar,
werg aade matter of mirth. Byt ho kept
sR cheerfully and bravely, day after dsy,
Rever shunning observation, driving the

sor widow’s cow aud wearing his thick
goqu He nover explained yby he drove
the cow, for he was not inglingd to wake
A hoast of his charitable motivgs. It was
Bymexcaccident that lis Kindness apd salf-
&owial was digcoxered by his teacher.
<“And noy;, ladies and gcnt)epm,n', Lask
you, Wes thare not true heroism 1p this

y's conduct? Nay, Master Watgon, do
not get out of sight behind the blackhearg.
You are not afraid.of xidienle; you must
not be afraid.of praise.”

As Watsop, with blushing checks came
forward, 2 round of applayse spoke the
goneral approbation; ard the megdal wps
prosauted to hiw antid the cheers.of the
audignce.—The Clildnen's Qaen.

A OLEAN INSEDE."

Wuen the first anissionaties in M{k\i{gg?ﬁ;
<%, B Mnsc island near tho east coast of
Afxica, had .copvexted some of theislanders
thers, -p Chnistian 56 captain asked »
former,chiaf what it was g}mt‘ﬁr§t led thim
to becaing a Chrstian. < Was it.any par-
ticyler scrmon yop heard, gr bogk -which
youread 3”7 asked the eaptaip.

* Ny, ay fricnd;” xc?}ucd. he phicf, 1t
was no book nor sermon. Ona man, he a
wicked chiof-; another-man, -he -drunk all
day long ; big chief, he beat his wifo and
children.  Now, thief, e nosteal ; drunken
Tom, -he sober; big.chicf, bexery kipdqto
hisfamily. Evexy hoathengnap gets sane-
ﬂﬁn%(i}x:;xdoiﬁm,.wh.xgh‘mkc.lum different::
so-L:becompa-Gheigdian, too, o Kppy haw
it foc 4o havo sompthing strepg inside o
me, todkeep gnofrom being bal.”

Now. Hhiat-old chiefhai the Tight ides of
Chuistanity. JHe:had got sonicthing new
and stronginsido,of him. Ho had s new
motivossit was-tho desize to ho trupgmd
pure. .

At:ono.of the,ragged schonlsip Jrelands
minister nskog 1thp pror (childrgp before
him, “What is holiness " Themupap &
poor littlo I]rish :bﬁi’y 4n ;453’9{, :tam‘f,:l
xngs, juipped 3ip apd wid, i dease, you
m\m‘;ﬁbi&d&&h@w S?QL@
anything bo truer?
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The Story of & Hymn-Bogk.

GHARTER XHL
OLD ENGLAND AGAIN, .

Wues the lifoless body of poor Tim
Duoley was removed from the field, and
ud jn g soldier's gryve, his few {)pps'oua_l
belongings were returned to Washingten,
the hopdyugrters of the regiment.

Thus, in due time, b:upti‘/.cﬂ with blood,
a1 had been m.;lﬁ times baptized swith
teap, I was returped Lo tho possession of
Chaplain Hobday.

Fhen followed tho emancipation of the
slave, the disorganization of the Confed-
eracy, and the victory of the Federd army.
At tho clusg of the war Mark returned to
tus business in Philadelphia.

After all that ho had pessed through, ho
flt o strango aud intenso longing to see
the old country once more. His firm gavo
him a comission to Burope, which en-
abled 4rim not onfy without expense, but
with much advautage w iwself, to cruss
the Atlnpic. )

What o strange cxperience te Mark
Hobdey was that yoyage! When bhe lpst
floated on these waters it was as the poor
ship-boy, lsan‘}lg\-t.ru:‘wts.t_l and Hl-fed "and
ill.cared for. “Now he was gy firstclass

sengor, enjoying the cowiort, and cyon

uxury, of the saloon of the goad ship
Sotia. fTou ghort days, and dhon :

Hohdny steod again on hig gative shores.
It was not long before he made hig way
from Livarpool o fondon, qnd thenco o
his native fown beneath she chatk downs
of Xent.

His father and wather wero aliye,
though shoyapgmarks f advancing years,
They did not know theyr sop, who Jiad
become trapsformed jnto g tall, gentle-
manly man.  Indeed, it was not t8l Mark
had spent many an evoning by the fireside
of his parcirts, refatinghiisadventures, and
reminding thom of the oscapades of bis
boyhood, that old Hobday and his wifo
could replly baliavg thiw Ae-gns ghoir gwn
son.

What gave Mark the deepest joy and
satisfpction was bo find tho chqigé that

had “passed orer s pntepts.  Bis own
lettors, and the visits angd attentions of
denry,—now the Reverend Henry Dun-

wn,—and friends whom Hundan had
intercsted jn -the old poople, had” becit
greatly Plespod. - Tho Haveling Boat,”
was riaw aldogether {orspken, and Mr. and
Mrs. Hobday regulanly attedided the honse
of.Ged. Theanather indeed badgeived 3
class of adults avho wera heiug hught to
rad by o ‘kind lady, in order sthat sho
might baatleto send her Rible ; and the
tough old mariner had severzl times:been
scen quictly kx]xcclmg Kl]l_l a comer of the
schoolroQup pb tho weckly praver -mecting.

It vls':t?‘ '21;6‘%1'1\33 gicﬁ 'ﬁnlqmmss ﬁ)
mopt_again his old fricnd and Sunday-
school teacher, Henry Dipeap. Dyvean,
whose ministertal charge was in London,
ame down to see his fricnds during tho time

-of Maak Hobday:s.aloy ip the 2l damn.
V) iy atwneste dim 0.8 axk,
& chr tggt!st'or‘y’% ?\‘xs‘hfgp:xmc& &g»‘;

paciad ] VNG Fhat inkaoap Jniereat it

tio look o my paces, on
the hymn-book wheeh had
crossed ccentt wnld conta-
nent, and wiliueh had been

statned  with  tears  and
uod

Whan {enry Dun s
short grued  of gelease

from widagus glerial togly
camo tea oy, n plgnie
vas ade by Mark to yt
bap s s Jemdop homie.
Mark's bysiness required
him e viat most of the
largo manufacturing  con-
tres. 1t was an under-
standing, hwowever, that after s copnnel

cual round hy was to vimit Mr. Buncan befope
returning home to his parenta,

But befure that proposed mecting tugk
pracey @ yariety of upapenigl adventongs
were to Judg)) t}u,- h ;n))ic subject of these
wicaant s of o Yetlpadist hymp-Loyh.

On the morapg hat Mark started some-
what carly for Londen, when his poatman-
tean had heen packed and stimpped, just
as he was leaving s tovin, ho espred e
laya side by side wath s pocket Bible
on the dressing-table  Hastfly serzing us
Loth, he placed ys in the largo pocket of
his loose z\'mpp.er. aml biding his father
and mother good-bye, started for the
station.  The coat was taken off ij) the
railway carriage, and threyn oper his
knees. On gpriyig at London Brigge,
tho morning had brightened, the sun way
shining with some little warmth and
brilliahcy, and 3fark throw the **coat ™ over
his aym ps ho fyllywed o Loy acrosy the
stucton-yard to the wab stand.” Just gs o
stepped it the wb, « httle jerk of the
armp’so tupned the pecket jn which } yas
placed that 1 fell (gt neiselessly ypon the
mud. The cabyup was instrycted, the
boy received lus penny, and away went
Mark, al] uncopseious that he was legying
poor me behynd.  Bofure the &b ha
re; hed thy rear and cysh of the upceasing
traflic acrosa the brdie, X was discovere
by the keen eyes of vne of those )it
urchmg who picked up their hiving in tho
streets, and rapndly conveyed beneath hig
ragged jacket, to e taken to the shelter
of the negrest apehygy gnd guictly iy
spected. -

Doubtless little Bob Cutler hoped he had
found a well-filled pocket-book, and per-
haps his first {eeling »as sueof disuppoint-
ment when he discovered 1 was only a
hymn-book. But on secon@ thoughts a
glow of pleasure way fult, ns, mith @ wyrle
on his intolligent yet ** old ™ and dapty face,
he said, *“Thisl jest do for Lix, phe's plus
a singin’ hymns, and now she’ll have a
wholo book on ‘eu)."

It wag not long before ] was carxj,cg to
Fig-cqurt, Pope's-alley, and placed j the
hands of little Bob'’s sister Liz.

Lizzio Guer was » gl of aboug eightepn
yoars of age, and she Iny smitten swith
mortal disenso. :

Her dwelling in thyt fragrant locality,
Popo's-alley, was a poor dirty room on the
ground floor, almost destitute of furniture.
Mis. Cutler made yhat mongy she could
by" tho manufacturo of collarboXes. As
Her occupation entiiled tho use of much
strong-smelling giuc, and the room was
close and dirty, agd the grimy yindow
would nut opcn,w{lw :n,tmogyhcm which
poor Liz breathed yas yjeither pleasgnt nor
wholesome. *

She was lid on a durty pollet in 3
corner of the dark aud squulid yoom, ‘Her
white, thin faco ;i;ogvcu oyt in striking
contrast against the long, flowing black
locks which corered her g;iilmv. Every

now and amin 3 terrible it of copghing
- would'$¢izé hier, for which regson ‘shg wiis

alpost continually proppe % As any
other pog?l;":‘j‘c'\‘\‘a.g suf 'mlt)xlﬁl &}chbiﬁoﬁle)r
could obain few comdurts, pr indred neces-
sarics, dor ex sick daughter at any Lne.
She was an e, dirty, sluftless ereataro ,
and, worse than all, srug addjcted Yo dsiuk,
and when ongo sho dwgan dinking, she
would ngver pause unuq?‘:very pensy fiad
been parted with, and everything capable of
convérgon into amoney éonyeyed the
“Yeaying shop.” - i

The “chiel “gleams of light and comfurt
that camre to-poor Jaz qame by thg may of
her brother, little Bob Catler.  If he had
~¢good luck,” and ** light~ " ur papers <
well, he was sure to _'f,:i'g}: dLazne, and

brought her niany a savonry peimorth (at
which, dear Feadpr, your e waid base

turned aside in di {rom the peigh:
bounng cook<hup u&gm&) t N)ﬁh\

Lazzn and llub hiad hoth alhendod —in 8
very Gittul way, 3t must be oo :{gwuj_mn
mussion school uy Nogkese 8 lrm; e gt
evin on thar oceastonal uumnlqn.c.cs they
b pueked ap sundry cromds of heavenly
comfort It way the reecllu iop of sty
tests and hymns that wae Jacde's chf
golace wlan left, s b olten wox, plopy
for Lhours.  Then the panster ur iy wilg
or the hind, scasablo Bible womnan, luokc;f
in now and wpan to seo the dying g,
Thew  wonnl frids bad  made  severs
attempts 4 woprove the poor gyficrery
combition, Lut the hatats aof the pnthe
made they ctfurts abortive.  Sheets an
blanhets whoch  they had suppled 1
been pawned hy 3y, Gutler, 38 yhe fal<ely
sud fur biresd, but ip redity iy dpuk.
Thovery wbntjet oy oo ltui' hed hgpe in
Inrgo lettery the gingulyr juipras Ni‘unt
Ly the Paragon-place amssien?”  Swh
wero the precatinns which  Ghpistim
plulanthropy had to take in ppi-l:; tu
preserve w§ charity }m;u being Jirpptpd o
the pawnslpon and’ pyblic-house.

When Bol reached No. 1Y, Fig-coust,
Pope's-alley, hy found Lizzio alone’  Thy
mother had gope inte the Aty l‘)(:lkﬂ oo
finsshed work.  Boh proddeed hiy prizo
with intenso satisfaction, apd soon the thin
fingers of the girl yerp turning oycr my
leaves.  She wuy not 3 good reader, bpt
ber face ljt up with 2 swile as here and
thero her oyes fell upon a fumiliar lipg.

“0 Bub,” aho said, “hereis *Oforgp
heart to praisewy God ;" and «ill tunin
over, presently she discuvered ** lluul [
ages, left fur me,” and thae at that
glorious hy mu of Toplady’s shw was content
to pause.

For many a day I was pogr Lizzigs
cherished and constant compsfnion.  Opeg
more it was my happiness to mipister to
the sich and suffering.  And I could pot
much regret my separation fn)gp my qﬁ
fricud Mark Hohday, though 1 was sire g
would grieve at his loss, whep 1 found by
much heavenly light and music 1 brought
to poor Lizzze Cptler's dying bed.

My new friend grew worsedaily.  Some-
times she was to weak and ill even to read
a line from my pages. But even then her
lipg wonld he coustantly repeating in a
whigper some of the sneet s\'u;\l\» of my
hyanw. “But the verse which cage py thy
rdmin of covery stlwr stouip way “ Ruck
of ages, cleft for me.”

As I havo said, little Bob Cutler wos 8
scholar sn the Paragon mussion gchool. 1t
was now nearing the ead of the yeas, and
sundry intimations werp giyen respopting
the Chnstsugg tea and tregt yluch the
children of the schoolr alwyyn ggeeived.
Bob avas in high gleo onv dgy when be
bounced into the httle dark poom at No,
19, Fir.comt, with a tichet for the great
occasion m s hand.  Even Lazze's pale,
suﬁ'cring face was for a moment covered
with a snile as she xaw the bay's delight.
* Yes,” crped Bob, *Mr. Dunean satd {
was to be sure and come, apsd ho sud, Lo
that if you wasu't able to come you s)‘ml‘lltj
havp some Gikes pud-the rest of & seng 1y
Qu.

S¥¢My. Duncan '™ Had ¥ heand aright

As Bob fimshed speskong, and pruceedsd
to relieve lyy pent-up {.c.;_li 1gs by amost
demonstrative and ine cgant’ prs de spl,
the door opened and a gentlemmu entered,

1 did kyock,” he spd, **hup thero yas
s8¢ 1pycl) poise you didn’t hear me ™

Ir‘}:\msn tall gentleman in 3 black coat
and yhitp cravat; it wis, vog it way, yo
ot)her»t)l)m‘ﬁ m;}om fricud Heyry {)m_xc.,gx
Oh, to bo so near to him, and for him not
tothinkoime T

Yes, fenry Doncan was the Jiand work,
ing mimster in charge of tirs noedy and
wietched district  Disvussing Bioh fur
s in the conrt seemy thd o s prgs ot
cxaitment he was badl, - .r.).:.: of mll
comuuand, Mr Runcan avwl and  prayed
with the sirk girl.

The Chngtmas tup oty fot the shil’op
camo off the next week  Jr wap p reysd
tuao for b, There were mppuntans of
cake, by say waawsg of bread awd s,
ahuppds and raisgs, ORunger, nuts; p
mraud Chnslwas trey, sparkling, a0 3o
1d. with A thovmned cadlue . waysis an
saintng, snd Jaf piigy aped, best of all,
AU3AZW ANty

And th 1o wa were puetwnes of dmence,
of tho Ruchy Mawupans. anl the Miges
Take, and tho Yosemito Valley, ‘-w.)l o

big trec, anv} the wendugly) waterfalls,
N tha y &‘ﬂ!-t&'"}l}l} ﬁm &un!&\l them
baon thore himastf, and fl talked to

Mol PO ;lernn #e kindly, Mll:»' them
my hy had hesn 8 5""‘ eatior boy. aud
el their gond b r Ir Husan, wed
£ by Jija Bunday-sehnol teacher.

All .l‘m ms h‘m:; "mm: dig Irte Db
Crsluy, ."'m Yo ehipaky A pprklbng
S¥es. fRl] D Bletir Npxy Bp os@ne bome
Al ] byuy that ifm’g’ Hatnlay hot been
Lo s priongd Honpy Dunesn's schne 1 treat
and 1 et therw.

But y place yus gt the yidn of por
Tazzic, 3liuse hoyre Were tgpmly runing
Ayt Flps yery a‘ss}{t, . spite of her
Saughtes's exksopm xul)m, M. Hptler was
tgi) thy drigk-” Wl ‘she gas jutee this
mood slie was callous and reckless Lazto
must have penshed from wedicet and star.
vatem pust fyr tye andigss yf nepghhbouys
and friendx.

It was on the day affer the tea meoting,
Lizzwe Iny m an dozd, rathas the <lumber 5(
crhanstivn thay of repose.  1job wan away
tr)")‘ng to garn p pepny.

M, Cytler camo inte the room sud
loohed round to pee what there was that
might bo ** parted with ' for a little mgrg
hyguor, The rxan was nh(-i:vlhvr bare,
and thero wag not esen'a flat-ironon which
tg mire a penny.  Suddenly her oyo fell
upon me. I bad lost, a9 may {»u sup-

)sedd, wy oryginal freshuess and u‘.‘\lll{.

at 1 was stall a coniely aud rospectable
volume. ’

In a mgpent or ty, graspol bengath
the \vuu;‘;}?-g shaw), | wae og the way o

the stull gf the wooden-dozged  hookgeller
i Tondgp-prgd.  Hepe o bargain oy

ade u')({;:\}; gemulted an Mrs. U ntier earry -
108 off aightpence, haviny tned wgin W
gxtract g ghjihng. Andd 11 tho course 5
an hops 1 gyas armangey \v.d( a etley
oy of secondihand books on tho
%}}t@: aupst the wall, wiaded  Weddean
Hym-byek, 1s. B, Phe coid Decrtber

ind hlew around e, a kpot or ewe of
ggub fcll upoy me. By uext neghitnur
on ong side was * Prediicanst py Death,
and on the smsher o mne, - Paeel | or
Yirtue Rewagded.”

How long should T stav here, and what
next was to be my fate ¢ Newony old
fricuds and ownors. Heoory Duncann and
Matk Holday, would e & xec s xgati.
Several times was 1 tgkes up and tyrned
over, and put down again ay Pably an olsl
hymn.book !

My cover was wholo - Wl caund, aw 4
leaf ‘was missing or e lase Lat ey
bindmg was faded, anl 1.v jeyres stattivd
witl finger mnrke, and ~dt water, Ll
teats, and Llood. No wewler thew whe
kues pothig of wy luste v desjised e

Bat a shadow falls over thestall, A il
geptigman 1 hatlesely puc Lig up bere o d
there o volume.  Prew ntfy Tun oxin T
upon mg. A8 he takes g into Jus hand,
the bjood rushes sute his fage” Hewmen
acisly raes fus hint Loud wmothen bk
the hacr fram his by . The forehend aasd
the ¢yes are fausiur o we. thoush the
lower part of the face, conceald Ly the
strang curling mustache, appear strange.
Whiat 1w gt that, s a recelntion, “hrngs
Oakshade, 31} T{)p Upwidgine,  aud
Fatwmer Wilmer, and my © ot Jearinistress
Alice, afl before e i

U w none other thag Giiligpt Guesthng
”!)".l I doybtaal before, ny «rnuh's yanph
s b apens v pages. e gigh lx” afrong
handt alabire  reada tha g o
 lave Hamol, fv o her fethes  and
wintogy, un bor 81gd bulhddc s, wath fgve aurd
s ”
1t oy glear gty x }kpb o Tthy
Bev Iy aft todumg, bt e wud KpoRe of
. . lus tgler’s Tamil “Hee Jerecer s

l‘“‘"’ uu‘i ’n-_\_:_l tosat et o f
fy. M‘:"-;ap‘(j AR U u'y, o e f
CTON ]I } 's".}l Ny Llle lg:l AR
Copatach uet, syl d Twao pold g
fur o shlepn ol 19

Hon httic dul o3 gser dmaganc tho
sangs hrwgh vl b 1 ad poacd sty
the Hedigpuislan sk v ndclanned .

fro long 1 waa sctuaily ag home agu.
Y=, my own denr nastrens, tho Alico
Wil oot of JA agaie Lkl woh phieteg,
cg e e a By jages The face wie
i Yn:i'.l I’lf-‘l!, i 'ti;!l g f anl e Yl
wale Yaes there” At wler o} dy
nykaled gb tlp om0 ek

{Fs bs septinwd.)

ner
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SCENES IN EASTERN EUROPE

Tue whole of Eastern Europe from
Vienna te  Constantinople has, in tho
architecture of the towns and cities and
oostumes and customs  of the people,
striking  cvidonce of the war that for
hundreds oof ycars was waged between the
crescent and thy crows Avmy after army
of thy ficrie (11 nan suldicty swept g
these Lonl o Laels and near alinost oy
stroane wind s wnlain peess, fiornoo T 0o
has been Foagghit botween the Chrastian aind
the Musdug lunts.  The uppur part of wur
yicture  shows the half

riental architecture of
one of these border-towns
On tho tall minarets in
the foresrounsd were n
tho vldet tine at th hour
of prayet. **The Moslem
muezzen.”  uttered s
eall. St apponrs the
creseent, but At is sur-
mountd by the cruss.

Ve

AN A TR

GELLII5SL oG

ARoBITECTURAL GROUIS AND COsTUMES 0F Eastxrx Eunors.

Tho lower cut i3 of a Greek or Catholie
church, crowned with many crosses and
having ont its lefty pedestal figures of the
apostles, liko most of the chuiches of
Eastern Europe.  The quamt figure in the
margm indicates the bright colours and
queer costumes which une sucets m these
border-lands.  This beautiful engraving is
ono of many wlich will sllustrate the
Fditor’s papers on ** Fastern Europe ™ in
the forth-comung volume of the Methodist
Magazine.

LESSON NOTES.

Cunistaas lxssos,

LESSON XU —Decsunen 25,
THE BIGTH OF CHRIST.

inke 2 8-20.) [(Memory verses, 11-14.

GoLvey Txrxr.

Behold, I briug you good tidings of great
v.- Luke 2 10

CeyTrAL e,

I'he coming of Jesus Chnist 1s the proof
awd proimnise of (God’s love to men.

H{rLrs Ovkr Hanv Praces.

« he ~ime ovuntry- In tho ficlds near
Beablehemn  Abiding in the firld—Which
could casily bo done in December, as often
very preasen weather and gonl pasturago 1s
{ winl wll acagh thet monilh.  Note, that
the aiy 18 cane to the shephords whale they
wort |- b g their regular duties. Sore

Exovlogly ity of David Bethlehem,
80 called 1 cause David was born and spent
his eurly hite there.  So foretold in Mie. 5. 2,
Mary and Jos ph wero descendants of David,
aad iv the +  al line. Jesus was tho King
who fu.t't i e promises mado to David
CArist- The M« wah, tho anointed ; i.e., one
sct apart Ly Goo for a special work. Note,
that Josus hived sa heaven, tho eternal Son
of tho Fetheur, bafure this, (SevJoha 1. 1.8
14; Heb 1. 1-3; A sign—~RBy which to know
whan they tad fonud the cight babe, Mamger
—A stone trough in whi: the enttles were

—

fed. Tho fnns were unfurnished lodging.

laces, not like our hotels. [/u the highest—
fu the highest places, in the highest strains,
in the highest degrec. Qood will towcard men
—Christ, tho Son of God, coming to earth to
die for men, is the highest proof of God's
love, good will, toward men. HKelurned—'To
ther work with their flocks,

Find in this lesson—

1. The greatest event in the world.

2 A proof of God’s love to us.
3. Some reasons why we should love Jesus.

Reviegw LExskcisk.

1. Where and when was Jesus born? “In
Bethlehem of Judea, 1893 years ago.” 2
Who was he? *“The Son of God in heaven,
and of Mary on earth.” 3. Who announced
bis birth ? ** The angels, to the shepherds in
the field.” 4. What did the nnﬁels “(f’!
{Repeat the ““Golden Text.”) &, What did
the shepherds do? ¢ They found the Saviour,
and proclaimed him.” 6. What did Mary
do? **She kept all these things, and pon-
dered them in her heart.”

Catronisy QUESTIONS,

Which were the ancient commandments
thus quoted ¥

Deuteronomy 6. 4, 5; Leviticus 19, 18.

\What, then, do you learn by all these
o thiings + my duty towards God sad

wo things : my dua wards and m

duty townr&s my ieigh{our. v

THE HARE AND THE TORTOISE.

Oxr fiue summerday s hare was Iaughing
and jeering at a tortoise because he went
along so slowly. But tho tortoise offered
torun a raco with her any day, aund to
beather, too.  ** Very well,” 8aid the hare,
and they started at once. The tortoise
jogged along ata slow and steady but
never stopped for a moment. & hare
Jaughed at him, and said: ““Go on, Mr.
Tortoise, I shall soon catch up to you ; 80X
think I will tako & nap for a tew minutes.”
Mcanwhile the tortoiso plodded on, but the
hare overslept herself, Suddenly she
jumped up, rubbed her eyes, bounded
along the road, srd reached the winning-
mumn time $0 see the tortoise there

o s o

A Ohristmas Thought.
BY LUCCY LARCOM.

Out | Christmas is coming again, you say,
Aud you long for tho things he is bringing ;
But tho costliest gitt may not gladden theday
Nor lielp vn the merry bells ringing.
Some getting is losing, you underatand,
Some hoarding is far from saving ;
What you hold in your hand may slip from
your hand ;
There in something better than having ;
We ars richer for what we give
And only by giving we live.

Your last yeat’s presonts aro scattered and

gone,
You have almost forgotten who gave them;
But tho loving thoughts you bestow live on
As long as you choose to have them.
Loves, love is your riches, though over so poor,
© money can buy that treasure;
Yours always, from robber and rust secure,
Your own, without stint or measure ;
It is only love that can give ;
It is only by loving we live,

For who is it smiles through the Christmas

morn,~—
The light of the wide creation?
A doar little child, in a stable born,
Whose love is the world’s salvation.
Ho was poor on earth, but ho gives us all
That can make our life worth the living ;
And happy the Christmas-day wo call
That is spent for his sake - in giving ;
He showa us the way to live ;
Like him, let us live and give.

NEW ENGLAND'S FIRST SABBATH.

Toe first Christian Sabbath in Now
England fell upon the 10th of Decomber,
1620. On Saturday afternoon, in a storm
of snow and rain, the faithful fow who had
crossed the ocean in tho Mayflower, left
the ship to seck a shelter somewhere on
tho bleak coast. Under the.lce of a rise of
land thew kindled a fire, and there spent tho
holy hours of God's day. On the next
day they touched, with weary feet, the rock
made famous as the landing place of the
pilgrims,

Xmas hist I)o. 4.
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