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Or, suppose a cabinet-muker shonld give a little thought
to the question why ardinary furniture is perpetually
shedding its casters ; why four-fifths of all thesofas in ex-
istenco are holding up one foot, like ashivering chicken,
Jt oaght not to tako him long to discover that when the
wheei was thrust ont from under the centre of the swiv-
el, in order to make it tenil, a leverage was furnished b
which the superincumbent weight is continually at work
prying off the easter.  And the proper remedy wonld at
once suggest itself 1 to makeo the part which is to be em-
bodded in the wood twice as long \its length now is less
than the diamoter of the whn'ol{, which would involve no
expense but the cost of the additional metal, 2 small frac-
tion of n cent. A little thought ut this point would save
housekeepers an inealenlable nmount of worriment.

‘Theso small every-day affairsare the alphabet in which
the workman must begin his education. One thought
breods another, and vne principal discovered by thought
is of more value than ten handed down in precept. Tho
writer in the Quarterly declaxes that * Our workmen are
acute and clever to a folly about pay, but for all else their
minds have been crushed out of them ; and in the great
and many-sided building-trade, ubiquitous and constant
in its movement, the whole class of working men is sunk
into the lowest state of mental and imaginative feeble-
ness. We have given to the workman power in political
afluirs, but we entirely deny his right and special fitness
to dircet his own. e obtaing his share numerically it
the clection of the government that mles us all, but he
ig counted quite incapable to manage his own work, and,
Jike a beast of burden, or a c¢hild, is put in harness or in
leading strings, and rcived and guided, ‘Dblinkered ’ sud
controlled.”

We are inclined to think this is largely, if not wholly,
the workman’s own fault, 'Tho records of the Patent Of-
fico ~how what wonderful things he has done in the way
of huproving mechanical powers. 'Che same faculties
which have been exercised so freely for that purpose,
would ensble him to perform an equal service for art.
3o has done nobly for the saving of labor; let him now
sce what hie can do for the creation of beauty. Andubove
all, whatever may be his success in the more imaginative
fields of thought, let him never cease » be a workman ;
let him not be cheated by any conventional idea of rising
above hand-work into the region of head-work. Itis as
necessary for him to retain hisduily familiarity with both,
as that he not only breathe the pure air of heaven, but
walk upon the solid earth.

FED BY AN OSTRICH.
BY SOPHIZ MAY.

We all know how the prophet Elijah went and dwelt by
the brook Cherith, *“and the ravens brought him bread
and flesh in the morning, and bread and flesh in the
evening.” 'That was a miracle ; but we often hear in
lator times of pravidences almost as extraordinary.

About fifty yemrsago, & missionary and his family, with
a fow fricnds aad two or three Hottentots, were travel-
ling in Capo Colony, across o high, sandy table-land,
called tho Karroo. They were in wagons drawn by oxen;
n week’s journey was before them, and they had very
little food to carry except a small sack of rice. They
tried to buy some provisions at the last town they left,
but could only obtain & poor crippled goat ; and as there
werg eleven in the purty, this did not last very long. On
the second day of the juurney, while resting in 2 sandy
plain, Mr. Broadbent, the missionary, heard the voices
of turtle-doves, and following the sound, weunt into a
thicket with his gun, but did not succced in bringing
down a single bird. Tke last piece of goat was caten,
and tho party were living on riee, which the Hottentots
did not like; but eveu that would svon be gone, and
then what was to be done for food ¢

They had still five days of travel across a desert, where
thoy would sec very few signs of vegetable life. They
might meet now and then with a bird on tho wing, and
with the timid and swift springbok, but there was no
certainty of ever hitting one.

After resting and t:ﬁking about the matter for o few
hours, the time came to proceed with their journey. But
here was a new difficulty. The Hottentot who was call-
ed tho *“cattle-watcher,” could not find all the oxen,

“But you must go and hunt for them if they have
strayed away, and we shall Lave to wait for you,” siid
Mr. Broadbent, annoyed by the delay.

In the afternoon the cattie-watcher returned with ol
the oxen but one, which was stillmissing. In his search,
however, he had come upon the nest of an ostrich, and
lie brought with him two of the egas, saying the:c were
a great mauy more. ‘The faces of the party brightened,
for they knew that ostrich eggs, when fresh, are very
who' :some food.

With o hammer they broke one end of those the Hot-
tentot had brought, but to their disappointment each
egg was found to coutain a living bird.

*Don't be caat down,” said Mr, Broadbent cheerfully,
¢“tho Lord will provide.”

As they could not pursue their journey without the
missing ox, he went with the iwo Hottentotstc search for
him, wading through two or thvee miles of deep sand,
and finding him at Iast not far from the ostrich nest.

On approaching the nest, they scw the female ostrich
sitling upon i*, and though she had been disturbed hefore
by the *‘ecattle-watcher,” sho remained till they were

quite near, ond then ran off at hearing the reportofa

gun near by.

For several miles around the ground was sandy, and
covercd with thiuvly-scattered bushes. A great many
loose feathers were iying about the nest, which the os-
trich must bave shed while setting ; and in the nest were
forty cggs arranged with great precision. Fourleen (not
counting the lwo already taken away) were close togeth-
er in the middle, and on these the ostrich had just been

setting ; thoy were as many as she counld cover. Tho re-.

maining twenty-six were placed very uniformly in a cir-
cle, about three or four feet 1rom those in the middle,
The eggs in the cirele they found to be quite fresh, and
Mr. Broadbent expressed surprise; but the Hottentots
told him theso had been vrovided as food {or the yet-un-

hatched birds in the middle, The mother had intended
to break them, one after another, and give to her young
broaod, as they came out of the shell, There would be
exnetly onougl, for, by the time the eggs were all enten,
the birds would be strong cnough to go abrond with
their mothor, and pick up their own living in the desert.

“ What a wondorful proof of an overruling Providence,”
oxcliimed Mr. Broadbent,

The female ostrich was not as timid as he had expect-
ed, and all the while they staid by the nest, which was
nearly an hour—makiug a five and boiling some of the
egus—sho remained at & short distanco looking towards
them ; and thoro they left her,

The eggs weighed three pounds eacli, and measured
seventeen inches in eircumierenco. Mr, Broandbent and
tho two men earried away nearly all the fresh ones, and
thus their wants were su].)plicd for the whole of the jour-
noy over the Karico. 1or s meal they broke an cgg in-
fo & bowl, and after bealing it well, stivred in o litéle
})opper and salt, und fried it in & pan.  Ttmade an excel-
ent substituto for bread to their coffee, and they had an

egg or two to spare when they arrived at the station.
. Tlus igtho story as I have heard it ; o true one, no
doubt ; and I have thought it worth repeating, as an il-
lustration of the fnet that God often uses unexpected
methods in providing for Iis people,

For tho Church Journal and Messenger.
* TO THE MEN
Who listened lo the morning scrmon for the
Ifirst Sunday in Advent.
The preacher’s words from the pulpit rang,
And cchoed the aisles and arches through,
But ere the murmur bad died away
It scemed  hreak on tho ear ancw.

Was it the voice of a mortal man,
Or only the echo, weird and grim ?-—
* We mon must work for tho world, you knoyw,
And leaveo the women to work for Him.

Early and late doth our business eall,
We rush to obey its slightest whim

Let ug havo rest from oursix days’ toil,
And leave to women tho work for Him.

Chained to the desk ana the offico stool,
Doing the work of & n.ere machine,

Are we still to work when Sunday comes?—
What do the words of tho preacher mean ?

A silence followed, but soon there cap ¢
A softer sound oy way of reply—
Clearer and sweeter *twas hornoalong,
And passed like the Sammer breezos by :

¢t Are alt tho men in this work-day world
By the god of business thus enslaved ?
Money and timo are not ail thero is
That a man hath to bo lost or saved.

Hath not God givon you eyesight clear,
Which nevor in this world’s work is dim,—
Quick to detect an errorin cush,
Utterly blind to the work for Him ?

Hath not Ho given you ablo brains,

Which thinking one thought bids fair to spoil?
Do not the wisest physicians say

That perfect rest is a change of toil ¢

Let pillar and arch and crimsox pane,
Usurp Lthe place of the ofMice walls;

And the notes of childish prayor and praise,
The noise and hurry of business calls.

Give one short hour to the youthful soul—
T will do no hurm to your own, oh men!
For is not the One who *entered in*
And taught on tho Sabbath, with you then ?

Do then this work while yet it is day,
For evening comes and the light grows dim ;
Draw nigh at once, and without delay,

And help us women to work for Him,”
Rye, Dec. 6th, 1874,

A WELSH LEGEND.

A writer in the London Guardian givesthe ‘owing
story, which ho says he heard from the late Mr. 1saac
Williams, and which greatly interested My, Xeble on his
first vieit to Wales :

Ascending Plinlimmon ur Jer the guidance of an old
mountain shepherd, Mr. Keble's party and their Cardi-
ganshire host (who acted as interpreter) visited the seve-
ral sources of the Severn, Wye, and Rheidol, all of which
take theimrise in that uufrequented range, Their guide
related to Mr, Keble the following tradition :

“Three sicters, Hafren (Sabrina or Severn), Gwy
(Wye), and Rheidol—such was the order by.semorit!\l'——
Jay down at even on ‘Pen Plumlymon.’ Before they
slept they entered into covenant that the first waker
should rouse her sisters, and then, all starting to%ethcr,
try who first could reach the sea. DBut theeldest, Hafren,
waking very early, unkindly stole away, and gliding un-
discovercd down the peaty slope long before daybreak,
took a winding course. Charmed by the flowery mead-
ows, she wandered far and long northward and eastward,
nor hethought herself of the task or promiso which over
night had been undertaken.  Meantime her sister, Gwy,

waking st sinrise and finding liev clder sister gone,
nojsclossly crept out of her mossy bed, then scampered
off nlong the mountain side, enstward—Steddfa gerrig—

hoping to find her somoewhere. Aftor long senrch she
found Hafren in a distant valloy, and they twe together,
o faithless pair, iioined their course, and sped scawards,
trusting that Rheidol still lngged far behing. It was
past high noon when the youngest nwoke, deserted and
alone. But with oye fixed upon the westwnrd ocean, she
darted off.  Helter skelter, down the rocks, leaping from
orag to erag, sho bounded on, and long before hor treach-
crous sisters, gnined thocoast.  Hernight's restiug-placo
on the mountain, with Pen Plumlymon fawr overhend, is
still pointed ont ns Liyn Llygad Rheidol—the pool of
Rheidol’s eye.” .

T'ho ¢ peaty stope® and ¢ mossy bed * exactly deseribe
the sonrce of Severn and Wyo respectively.

T THhe Press.

{From the N. ¥, Times.)
THE MONEY VALUE OF EDUCATION.

The money value of eduneation is clearly declining.
hero was o time when what i3 generally understood ns
a good cducation, had a pecuniary value of some impor-
tance both to men and women. But its day has gone by
with the general spread of edueation, Men and women
do not succeed nowadays simply by being well educated,
but because they possess certain faculties which superior
educntion may or may not have cnabled them to turn to
more or loss remunerative account, The field for in-
structors appears to be moro especially glutted. A few

days ago we adverted to the plan attempted by Mrs,
Crawshay, in England, of employing young ludies in do-
mestic service, The experiment has grown out of the
frightful amount of penury among the educated class.
It scems to prevail also in the Britith colonies. The
Melbourne Argus lately snnounced that the dearth of
useful house-servantsis represented as beinilgreutcr than
ever, and the number of housckeepers secking servants
at the registry offico is frequently greater than those re-
quiring situstions. Capable servanis can casily obtain
very high wages and a comfortable home, but, as usual
at this season of the year, they tako n holiday of o month
or two. On the other hand, governesses appear to bea
drug in the murket. They are very badly paid. In the
month of November a rich merchant advertised for a
governess for his five children. The advertiser wanted
a peraon of complete edusation and varied and extensive
accomplishments, and the remuneration offered was
twenty-five pounds per annum, or ten pounds less than
his housemaid received, and the governess was to have
neither board nor lodging. The prospects of governess-
es in Victoria appear, therefore, rather worse even than
in England—which is really saying a great deal. What
is to come of this state of things? Superior educution
seems nowadays to be chiefly needed for the rich, since
by expanding their minds it cnables them to be of great-
er usc to their neighbors, and to defy the demon ennui,
which is 8o apt to assail thom. It has clearly ceased to
be, except under special cirenmstances, and more partic-
ularly where women arc concerned, & money-making pos-
se3sion,

Thero is a romarkable story told in proof of this in one
of Sir Bernard Burke'’s volumes, re ating to the vicissi-
tudes of families. It wascommuuicated tohim by a gen-
tleman whose name is given, and who vouches for the
entiro truth of the story. Many years ago he had been
acquainted with an Irish gentleman of ancient family, a
vain, selfish, expensive person, who died leaving two
daughters, who ought to have been co-heiresses to a
handsome property, penniless, Fortunately their mo-
ther's valuable jewels had, by good chance, been secuied
to them, nnd happened to be in the custody of a London
banker. They privately left their father’s home for Lion-
don after his funeral, and through the aid of a former
maid of their mother, got a modest lodging there. Find-
ing that she was earning her living as a laundross, they
ingisted upon assisting her.  She laughed and said they
would “‘soon get tired of that.” So they did, very tired;
but nothing daunted, they, to her astonishment, perse-
vered. Presently the ci-devant maid saw a chance of
taking a valuable laundry business near London. The
young ladies sold some of their mother's jewels, and the
three entered into partnership. The business prospered
cxceedirgly. Oune day the relator had occasion, during
a visit to London, o dine with a friend in the suburbs,
whose house was about a mile from a railroad ttation,
He had scarcely left this latter when a smart shower
came Guwn, and seeing & large, comfortable, roomy cot-
taﬁe close by, he begged permission of a highly respect-
able looking elderly woman to take shelter. She most
civilly welcomed him to her very snug aparument. The
kettle was singing on the hob, an appetizing aroma of
buttered toast was in the room, and she begged him to
sit down and take a cup of tea. 'While they were chatling,
a door opened and a younger woman entered. Her dress
was one for work, and Ler sleeves were tucked up to her
elbows. The visitor looked, and, to his utter astonish-
ment, there was the young lady whom he had last seen
in her father’s luxurious halls. He could not then stay,
but came for a long chat another day. ‘But why,’ said
the eller, when she sand her sister had poured ot their
story, ‘didn’t we become governesses ? that’s what you
wers going to say.’ It was, and he admitted it. *In the
first place,’ said she, ‘we doubted our thorough compe-
tency to teach, and then, at best, what should we have
earned ? Scarcely enough to save twenty pounds a yea
at the most, whilo now we have so thriven, having been
able lately to take a largo laundry contract, that we are
actually snving at the rate of two hundred pounds a year.’

And were they one whit less ladiesthan in the olg days
of their gzandeur ? _And would they have stood in a more
enviable social position as ¢ cnly the governess,’ builied
by Madame, worricd by her darling girls, snubbed by the
servants, and passing lonely evenings in the dreary sczool-
room, each sister longing for the other ¢ W think not.

These young iadics showed true wisdom, axd many in
similar plight might follow their example with profit.
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