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| Pouth's Department, 

BIBLE LESSONS. 

SrxpAY, FEBRUARY 1sT, 18C3. 

Read —Joux xx. 19-31 : Jesus appears to his disci. 
ples. Jusuua v.: The peope vircumeiscd. 

Recite—Joux xx. 1, 2. 

SUNDAY, FEBRUARY TH, 1803. 

« Well, never mind,” said little Chris, 
“ You're out of sorts this evening, John ; 

“We'll both be rich maybe some day, 

{ ¢ 

And then we'll eat "em up like fun,” 

¢ No chance of that, fcr vs,” said John, 
“ Qur feet are now upon the stones ; 

We can’t carr food and clothing too, 
And vou are only skin and bones.” 

"4 "Tis hard to work and not to_eat ; 

Read-Jovx xxi. 1-14 : Christ appears at the sea of 
Tiberias. Josuva wi. I-11: 

taking of Jericho. 

Recite—Joux xx. 19, 20. 

“SEARCH THE SCRIPTURES.” 
vite down what you suppose to be the answer to 

the following question. 

4. Mention the remarkable miracles wrought by 
the azcucy of wicked persons, 

directions for the 

Answer to question given last week :— 

3-1. Juseph torgave Lis rethren, 
2. David forgave Saul, 1 8am xxiv. 7. 

But John von would not do what
's bad !” 

“ No I don't mean to thieve—not 13 

But when thieves feast, it makes one mad. 

And so John grumbled day by day, 

And longed for something good to eat. 

And SOC ~ look d out for the boy 

Who went off whistling down the street : 

And oh ; indeed, "twas very had, 

When tired, hungry, cold and wet, 
To pass by all the eating shops, 

That look so tempting in the street :— 

| To see the people going in, 

| To buy the sausage rolls and pies, 
| Whilst they cou d only stand outside, 

Gen. 1, 20, 21. | 

3. Solomon torgave Adanijabh.- 1 Kingsi. 52, 53. 
4. Stephen forgave his murderers 
£ 5. Paul to gave those who fursook him. 

othy i. 16, aud iv. 16. 
2Tim- 

A Mother's last words: or the or- 
phans of London streets. 

BY MES BEWELL.—BFECOND PART. 

The second “week was bleak and cold, 
A drizzling rain tell day by day, 

And with their wet umbre las up, 

The people hurried on thar way. 

And no one thought about the boys, 

Who paticetly stood Fewdeping there; 

And om. times over Chris’ y's Jace 
There fell a-shade of black despair, 

Discouraged, wet, and weary oft, 
Cold, shivering, to their bed they crept ; 

But still ail night, that Angel bngh:, 

Brood by to guard them as they slept. 

And these poor boys wonld sleep as well 

As rich men on their beds of down, 

And wake up with a lighter hear 
Than wany a king who wears a crown. 

But winter tune came on apace, 

Aud colder still the weaiher grew, 

And when they lefs the street at night; 

The Ty clothes were olen wells d through. 

Mheip coats werggalnost worn Lo rags, 
Theis Lare feet went upon the stones ; 

But 1:11 they always went 20 church, 
Aud 10 th whi ol on atlernoous. 

And never joined with wicced boys, 
Aud never stopped away ww play, 

But 111ed to do their very best, 
Aud swept the crossing every day. 

Ope day a boy came up and said, 
» | KLUW 4 dodge worth two uf that ; 

Just take to pu king pockets, lad, 

Aud don't hold oul ‘that Fag d hat.” 

“ What, thieve!” said little Christopher, . 
“ Our dodge is twice as good as that, 

We carn our bread hke honest folks |” 
Aud so Lie answered, Ut for tat. 

“ Wel, that's your own look out, of course; 

For my par, I don’t see the tun 
OF starving at this crossing here, 
When money is so easy won.” 

“ How do you manage that ?” said John. 
“Oh! come with us, we'll have you taught 

You've but a trick or two to learn, 

To drip the thing, and not be caught.” 

“ But if you should be eanght 7” said John, 
“The end of that would spol your fun.” 

“Oh! we know how 1 manage thal ; 
Come on 111 show you how "tis done.” 

“ What do you get to eat 7 said John, 
Wha pondered on these boasting words, 

“ What get to eat Just what we choos 

We cal and deink away like lot ds. 

Now, what d'ye say ?—make up your mind; 
I'm waited for, and must be gone. 

We've pretty work to-day, on hand.” 
“Well, | shan'e help to-day,” sand John. 

“The more fool you,” replied the boy, 
And went off whistheg down the street ; 

And black as night, a wicked Sprite, 
Went after him with rapid leet. 

* Joho went back slowly to Lis place, 
And grumbling 10 himself, Le said, 

“ 1 hall repent, | dida't go, 

It is 0 hard to earn oue’s bread. 

“ | dare say, be gets in a day 
As much as we earn in a week - 

* ’ ” » 

| w h I'd gone.” John muttered this; 

Christopher be did not speak. 

At night, as Le went sauntering home, 
He loitered round a pasiry cook's, 

Till Christy called “ Joha, come along, 
You'll eat the cakes up with your looks.” 

# Well, Chris, T say ‘tis very hard, 
We never have ‘things Lo eat ; 

I'm tired of nothing else than bread, 
1 long for seme hing nive and sweet.” 

“They do look niece,” said lite Chris, 
And lingering noar, with hankering eyes ; 

“ Which would yeu have, John, if you coull 7 
I'd have these jolly Christmas pies.” 

John answered in a bling tone, 
“ Oh! 1 don'ts kuow, so let "em be; 

Some boys do get nice things to eat | 
Not Lonest 8, like you and me.” 

Acts vil. 60, 

| 

| 

And look at them with longing eyes. 

"T'was hard to see the smoking meat, 
And smell the vapors floating round 

Of roasting joints, and savory steaks, 
Frow steaming kitchens under ground. 

And sometimes little Christy eried, 
When, limping on with chilblained toes, 

He saw five windows full ot boots, 
And children’s shoes in shining rows. 

But still he never would complain, 

And sometimes said, if John was sad, 

“ We ggt.on bravely yesterday, 
Why should you take to moping lad ? 

« Bat, John, I think if you and 1 
Were rich, as these great people are, 

We'd just look out for orphan boys, 
And give them nice warm clothes to wear.” 

Lv Just so,” said John, © and we would give 

Poer little sweepers the street 

| A famcus lot of half-pennies, 

To. buy them something good to eat, 
ian 

Be They 'd never wis. the little things, 

“That would make kings of me and you ; 
I wish thar we were rich men, Chris, 

We'd show "em what rich men should do.” 

One night, between the dark and light, 
As they were going down ashane, 

And Christoph r, with bleeding fect, 

Was slowly hobbling on with pain. 

' Jolin saw some shoes out<ide a door. — 

“They'll just keep my poor Christy warm ! 
And quick as thought he snatched them up, 

And tucked them underncath<is arm. 

Then pale as ashes grew his face, 
And sudden fears rushed on his mind, 

He burried on with quicker pace, 
Lest some one should be close behind. 

* Do stop a bat,” Lis brother ered, 

“ Don’t be mn such a hurry, John,” 

| John darted round a trightened look, 
And from a walk began to run. 

He thought he heard the ery of “ Thief,” 
And swifter down the street he fled ; 

And black as night, a wicked Sprite, 
With rapid feet belitud him sped. 

The cry of * Thief” was in his ears, 
Through all the bus le and the din ; 

Avd when he reached his lodging house, 
The wicked spirit followed in. 

He sat down pale, and out of breath, 
And locked the door into the street, 

And trembled when he only heard 

The sound of litte Christy's feet. 

“There, Christy, boy—there's shoes for you, 
And now you'll cut away like fun; 

Come, let us see how well they fit— 

Just give a tug, and they'll be on.” 

Then Christopher did laugh outright, 
“ Hurra !hurra” —now 1 am shod ; 

But Jolin where did you get the shoes ? 
John put him off, and gave a nod. 

The itile boy was tired out, 

And quickly to bis bed he crept, 
And knew not that a wickéd Sprite 
Scowled on his brother as he slept, 

John could not rest ; the faintest noise 
Made all the flesh upon Lim creep, 

He turned and turned, and turned again, 
But could not get a wink of sleep, 

He strained his ear to catch the sound 
Of footsteeps in the silent night, 

And when they came close by the door, 
His hair almost rose up with fright, 

At last his fear became so great, 
" T'bat in a cold, damp sweat he lay, 
And then the thought came to his mind, 
% That he had beter try and pray. 

“ They tell us, at the Sunday-school, 
I'hat we must beg to be forgiven ; 

My mother used to say the same, 
Before she went away to heaven, 

“ | wish I'd let the shoes alone; 
I wonder what 1'd better do | 

If I should take them back again, 
Por Christy would not have a shoe. 

* Though 1 don't think he'd care for that, 
For he's a better boy than 1, 

And he would sooner starve to death 
Thau steal a thing or tell a lie, 

“Are you asleep, Chris? Can't you wake 7 
I want to tell you something bad; 

I've counted all the hours to-night 2 

I say, Chris, can't you wake up, lad 7 

"Just then, the child screamed in his sleep, 

|. 
“Are you there, John ? 

| 

I'd such an ugly dream—1 saw p 

« And so he will it T don’t mind, 

A Visit to the Great Pyramids of 

| 
i 
$ 

“ I'm glad enough that 1 woke up, 

And as to going off to hell, 

« What have you done 7"—* Why, stole fome 

But I can’t rest about it, Chr's, 

Let's go at once.”—* No, stop,” said John, 

“ There's no one stirring in the street, 

| And we should have to wait about 

“ And now, that I've made up my mind, 

| Then took to flight that evil Sprite, 

At six o'clock the boys went out, 

And through the bitter mornivg air, 

They watched the busy town wake up, 

But full two hours they stopped atiout 

John quickly slipped the shoes inside, 

And with a'lighter heart he went 

visIT 10 THE INTERIOR] found the descent 
[ mueh more diflicult than the ascent, for there was 
*yreat danger of prehing headioremost down the 

| awful dechivity - 

[from the fearful heights, become 80 dizzy they 
are completely at the mercy of ther guides, and 
the treacherous Arabs do not scruple to take 
advantage, wheoaever they sappose they can do 
it with impunity. 
visit, they extorted from one man about eight 
dollars, all the money he had with him, betore 
they would help him down from bis perilous con- 
dition. 
made complaint to the Governor ; the money 

was recovered, and the guilty parties punished. 

for -1 conless | trembled at the peril of my ¢on- 
dition, though | endeavored to conceal it from 
them. 
addition to the pay of the Sheik, which was 
to be all their own, for, the Sheik was not to 

know it, and hoped that would bind them to ny 
intefst, \ 

portance of their BUTVICES, das we looked down 

| the giddy stairway, one of them said, ** What 
if we let you fall 7” 

fall,” said | confidently, as Tightly clasped then 
hands. 3 “ 
one man, he fall. He stingy. No pay for 
guide. 
bottom. 
supposed this was their version of the story 
of an Eng ish oflicer who some years since, 
on his way home from India, visited this place, 

one of my ouides said to me, in a ton 
of surprise, as though we had met an neh 

ed"difficalty, “ Did you bring amy ¢ “Peete 
Ard started upright in his bed ;— 

\ Who's in the room ? 
Ob, John! I dreamt that you were dead. 

I'm glad you're all alive and well § 

The devil taking you to hell.” 

As far as that, vour dream is right ; 

I think I’ve been in hell all night.” 

‘That very pair 1 gave to you; [shocs, 

I want to know what we shall do 

“ Why, take them back, of course,” said Chris, | 
“ And put them where they were betore ; 

“The clock has only just struck four. 

The shops will not be opened yet, 

For hours in the cold and wet. 

I don't feel half so much airaid.” 

And John lay down his weary head. 

The snow was fal ing in the street, 

1 hey ran along with naked feet, 

Undoing shutter, bolt, and bar; 

Bere that door was set ajar. 

And then as quickly walked away, 

To face the iabours of the day. 

( Tobe continued.) 

Egypt. 
BY REV. Db. A. RANDALL, 

THE DESCENT FROM THE PYRAMIDS, AND 
’ 

Some persons, in looking down 

Only a day or two after mn) 

On lus return to Cairo, however, he 

I clasped the hands of my guides nervously, 

I bad promised them a backsheesh in 

Anxious Lo impress me with the iw- 

“ But you will not let me 

“ Did any one ever fall here 7 "es, 

He tall down, down, down, way to de 
Smash wim all in little pieces.” | 

He ascended in company wich a friend to the 
top, and whide walking along the edge of the 
upper stones, suddenly fell. The attention of 

his friend was imwediately arvested ; he saw him 
roll down several steps, and as he caught for a 
mowent, bis friend wet. bis upturned and we 
ploring gaze. It is described as horrible beyond 
all description, He hung for a moen. on the 

narrow stairway, then pitching headforemost, 
over and over he rolled, never stopping till he 
hadgeached the bottom. 

a mass of jelly. It, was supposed, from subse 

quent developments, the act was intentional. 

Visit 10 tue INTERIOR. 
thanks to kind Providence, was made in safety. 

or. 

fifty feet above the base. It is certainly a low 

labor of men ever. erected, 

this wonderful structure, a diagram would be 
necessary, which we cannot give in a newspa 

or article. The passage was a low one, and we 
d to stoop nearly double, tor Death bumbles 

all who enter his dominions. We had entered 
but g few feet, when the last glimmering ray of 
light from the narrow opening died away, and 
we found oumsetves involved in total darkness. 
It was a strange sensation that came over me, as 
I stood in this lone, dismal ge (0 the sepul. 
chre of the dead, with only two reckless, for 
aight 1 knew, treacherous Arabs for my com. 
panions, whose only desire was to get as large 
a backsheesh out of me as possible. 

you 7” 
tricks of the wily fellows, and had ) 
one of them was when they got into 
to suddenly extinguish the candles 
to light them without a backshedsh, 
into my pocket some matches and two or thre 
small wax tapers; about as large » 
‘with. which I knew 1 could find ray way ont 
thus bring them to terms, if thay 
"desert me. 1 struck a light. They at fire look 
ed a little perplexed, then set up ala A 
puny candle. 
from their pockets a couple of large «zum 

on Ceandles, and having lighted them, 
3 down the narrow, dismal passage, 

a distance of eighty feet) at an angle of 2 
our attention was arrested by marks of vi 

Every bone in his 
body was broken, and was lite: ally pounded to 

Our descent, 

As we approached the base, my guides led the 
way to the opening that conducted to the interi- 

This entrance is on the north side, about 

miserable doorway, for so magnificent a strue- 
ture, but who expects anything but a dark and 
deeary passage to the tomb for such is the place 
to which the opening leads-—a tomb hidden in 
the most stupendous pile of stones the skill and 

To understand fully the interior passa es of 

€ Somewhat 

diy :  .- andles wi |, 
I had informed myself wit} regard tes) 

‘arned that 
the interop 

1 And refuge 
I had put 

aa Pipestem, 

yand 

ugh at my 

Sperm 

We started 

Declarirg it no i 

Having descended along the inelined pathwa 

* deg., 
olence 

upon the stone-work of the interior, [log who 
opened the way to those inner chambers, hope 
found a passage turning npward, but elosad b 
an immense granite stone, that had evident) 
been fittel in from above. This stone the 
could not move, so they forced a passage — 
it. From this point the downward passage cop. 
tinues, at the same angle, unti! it reaches (he 
so.id rock, it continues until vou reach a stall 
excavated chamber, directly under the apex of 
the structure, one htindred and five feet below 
the base, and five hundred and fifty-five fopy 
below the top! But this passage and chamber 
weewill not now stop to explore, but will take 
the ascending passagé. This passage ascends ag 
the same angle, and is of the same size as the 
one we entered. Ascending a short distance, 
the low narrow passage suddenly expands into 

a large, majestic hall, called the “ Grand Gale. 
ry.” Just as you enter this, another low pas 
sage branches ofl in a horizontal direction, lead. 
ing to what is called the * Queen's Chamber,” 
Tuat also we will leave for the present, and 

pass on upward. At the point where thess two 
passages intersect, the upward one was former. 
ly closed by four huge porteulhises of granite, 
sliding into grooves of the same kind of sine. 
These ponderous gateways closed and concealed 
the upward entrance. Every precaution that 
ingenuity conld invent, was taken not only to 
secure this passage, but to conceal the know. 
ledge of it from all inquisitive explorers. On 
you go, climbing along the ascending grade, ad- 
wiring the magnificence of the great gallery, 
till it terminates as abruptly as it commenced, 
and you again bend down, alinost upon hands and 
knees, and crawl a lew feet along a horizontal 
passage, when all of a sudden you “are ushered 
nto 

/ Tuk Kixa's Camper. —This is the grand 
apartment, and no doubt the great sepulehral 
room of this as onishing structure, Ds length 
is thirty-lour feat four inches; the breadih, 
seventeen feet seven inches ; the height nineteen 
feet two inches. The upper ceiling is flat, com- 
posed of huge blocks of granite reaching across 
from wall to wal! ; the sides are also cased with 
granite. slabs, finely polished, and the jos 
very closely fitted together. The threg chan 
bers we have mentioped are all, of any note, 
that have ever been discovered, The rest of 
the ‘enormous structnre, so far as known, i one 
wast pile of solid masonry. 

The other two rooms ave empty ; this con- 

tains one article of special note—a greal stone 
sarcophagus !—a chest of red granite chiseled 
from a poiid block, It ineasures, outside, seven 

fevt five inches in length § three feet thee inches 
in breadih ; three feet (nee inches in depth, 
while is walls are between four and five inch 
es thick. Ts size is just about equal to the 
doorway, but larger than the passage leading to 
the room, so that it must have been placed here 
when the room was built, * Wasit,” | sad to 
mysc'f, * for this sarcophagus this stupendous 
pile of stove was built 7” Tht this great moni 
went was intended for the dead seems evident, 
anid thi is the only tomb found in it, Awd 
what has become of (he lovdly occupant? 
When and by whom was it filled ; and when did 
it give up ite treasure 7 There ib stands in 
mute and mock defiance of every effort to ar 
vertain the history of its owner ! 1 tupied again 
and again, to view that curious old granite chest. 

Like the tomb of Joseph, after the moriing of 

the resurrection, it was empty § the stone hal 
been rolled away from the door, but no angel 
sat upon it, to give the anxious visitor dings 
of is occupant! Whose dust was deposited 
here ? What ruthless hands had invaded the 
sanctuary of the tomb? 1 stood by ii side, 

Lg upon it, and gazed into it with a 
low long 1 should 

laid wy 
long, deep, earnest look ! 
od P : not been have stood thus | know not, had 
aroused by 

A STRANGE INTERRUPTION. One of jo 

guides, seeing we thus interested in the ves 

iomb, ventured to speak : = “You like to ba 

iwce ob dat 2 1 loaked at it. Rude bands 
fad hammered at it, till avery edge apd 

corner 

had: been rounded off by the per yotual chip 

ping. * What sacrilegious visitors,” hoaght : 

“ But then what harm ? and why may 
shi © with others? When 1 set up my lise 

» | cabinet of Eastern curiosities, away near seven 

- | thousand miles from this, will it not oy 

to add to the collection a litle splinter from this 

old granite syfeophagus 7 a little bit of the Ni 

of Cheops, from the great valley of he - 
transported to the great valley of the Fat od 

Waters ‘in the West, where, 100, are 
citios, and monumental Jules. sald wre 
rofounder mystery than any tha 
this wonde MY Ab, little did pl 

monarch think, when he built this mighty Ww r 
soloum, with. i's secret winding passages 4° 

so carefully laid away, and wonderfully wall 
Btopped by the total darkness of the place, in, that curious travellers, from a then 

n 

tga hers around 

intricate chambers, and had his mortal remaiy 
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