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P DS OSSR

He Could Go On Wid Dst Prayer.

(A stary of misxlonary work among tho
ealoured people {n the Bonth, after thev
had been freed from slavery )

A poor 1gnorant old colonred man,
When the work among the freed hegan,
Camo tr, tho miselun place one day,
And asked that he be taught to pray

A Judy misstonary there,

Tried Wi with the Lorl's Prayer;
8hn explained cach separato sentence,
Of fotgiveness and repentance,

To understand he long had striven,
* We mtint forglve to be torglven.”
Ho agreed with all the rest,

But =~ forgive ™ he conmdn’t digest

80 God forgive diy darkie none,
‘I'Il he forgive every one

Bay, teacher, stop ! I's can’t oo dat *”
Iio fcft ropeating, * “un't JoJat ™

After somo weeksa ho came agaln,
To go on * wid dat prayer” then,
* Now, teacher, commence where yer
close,
Forgivo us as we forgive those,
I'se dono forgivo olo mnansa all,
1ow he kicked me llko a ball ?
Yive hundred lashes once he gave
Dig here poor old coloured slave !
HIt & crowbar on me head,
And trow me out for nearly dead.

“And I pass hlm by on tho street,
An' wouldn't spenk as we'd meet,
But to-day I forgive him true,

IYor when wo met I gsays, * How'd do ?
Now, go on again wid dat prayer,

I forgive him as it says there.”

"T'would be well for many another,

As well as our old coloured brother,

Just to think more serfously of those
Whomn they refuse to forgive hard blows,
You'll certainly have to do your share,
Bofore you can go on “ wid dat prayer.”
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ALCOHOL AND COLD.

The unvarying testimony of Arctic ex-
plorers, whale-fishers, fur-traders and
trappers, and of the inhabitants of high
narthern latitudes, of Alpine guldos and
others expused to extreme and long-con-
tinued cold, demonsirates not only the
fautility, but the absolute Injurlousness
of alcolio]l as a generator of animal heat,
and the vast superfority ot an oleaginous
diet for that purpose.

Sir J. Richardson mentlons as a proof
of his power of resisting cold, which he
attributed to his cntire absence from
spirits thut, though advanced in years,
he was ennbled to go into the open alr
at a temperature of fifty degrees bhelow
zero without an overcoat.

Sir John Ross says of his northern ex-
pedition: “1 was twenty years older
than any of tho officers or <rew, ard
tkirly years older than all excepting
three, yet I could stand the cold and en-
dure fatlgua better than any of them.
who all made use of tobacco and splrits.’
“He who will make the correspoading
experiments,” says the same commander,
“on two cqual boats' crews, rowing in
a heavy soa, will soon b convinced that
the water-drinkers wiil far outdo the
otters.” The free use of ardent spirits

— .

' ia one of the hief causes of the fallure

uf no many Arctle expelitions, and when
the men Jdrank nothing but water, they
ctoinred the rigonr of the ellmate with
Impunity. A Dunirh crown of sixty men
were  winter buund In Hudson’s Bay
Before spring, fifty oight £ them dfed
An English crew, under the same eir.
cumstances, Joxt only twa mep The
former had an ampls supply of ardent
£pirits; the latter had none,

An old Orkney whaler narrated to the
pregent writer a tragleal flinstration of
the depressing e¢ffect of alcoholle lquors
on the bodlly powera, The crews of
two Ice-locked vessels  wern  forced to
abandon thely shlpe and to travel many
miles on the fee in arder to take refuge
in that to which he brlonged  Thoe one
had only thelr uysual rations of fat pork
and blseuit. Tie other had. in addition,
a supply of brandy. The whole of the
first crew arrived safely. ‘The whole of
the second perished from cold and ex-
posure.

The setting fn of a Canadian winter
or any “cold snap " of unusual severity,
1a generally attended with several in-
rtances of death from exposure of poor
wretelieg enfeebled and almost devital-
1zedd by habits of Inebriation

Baron Larrey, the great Freneh sur-
geon, says that * during Napoleon's re-
trent from Moscow, those sgoldiers who
indulged I the, use of Iutoxicating
liquors sank under the effacts of cold
almost {n battallons; but thelr fate was
not shared by those of thelr comrades
who abstained from those Iliquors.”
Marshal Grouchy says that “ he was kept
alfve for days on coffee, whilo others,
who took sepirits, slept never more to
rige.” At the prerent time the Russian
soldlers, on a winter march, havo rations
of ofl served out fnstead of spirits, ex-
perience having shown its superiority as
1 generator of heat. The Esquimo,
who live largely on blubber, are able to
endure with impunity the intensest cold.

Dr. Hooker, a mediczl officer under Sir
J. Ross, says: * Ardent spirits never
dig me an atom of good. It does harm;
the extremities are not warmed by
14 you are colder and more
faiigued a quarter or half an hour after
1t, than you would have been without
it."—\Withrow s Temperance Tracts.

. .

THE AUSTRALIAN BOOMERANG.
BY WILLIAM RITTENHOUSE.

The national weapon of the Australian
aborigine Is a queer affair. It {s convex
on tho upper surface, and flat below, and
always thickest in the middle, from
which it 1s seraped away, toward both
edges, which are tolerably sharp, es-
pecially the outer one. Hard, tough
wood s necessary for these * throw-
sticks,” and the crooked root of a tree,
or a branch grown at an angle of about
forty-five degrees, makes the best
boomerang.

For such branches and roots the Aus-
tralian savage is ever on the alert, his
favourite wood for the purpose belng
that of the bluec gum tree, or cucalyptus.
As far as mere finish goes, he shapes
bis boomerang roughly; but when it
comes to the essentlals of the thing—
the adjusting of the proper curves, the
weight, etc.—the otherwise unintelligent
n‘:(ztlll\'e shows remarkable science and
skill.

All boomerangs are not alike, by any
means. There are the large and heavy
weapons, for hunting and fighting, and
then there are the lighter ones for games
ot skill, and che tiny ones for the chil-
dren to practico with. Most * throw-
sticks * are perfectly plain; but gccasion-
ally a native palats his in bright red, or
ornameuts them with ralsed carvings,
serpentine figures, or tribal hieroglyphics.
A typiral war specimen measures thirty-
three Inches from tip to tip, is two inches
wide, and weigbs twelve ounces. ‘The
general and mlsiaken notion about a
boomerang s that, when skilfully
thrown, it always returns to the thrower.
But this Is not true. Whenever a
bounierang strikes anything, whether the
object it is aimed at or not, it drops like
an ordinary stick. Only when it meets
with no obstruction In its flight does it
return to the thrower.

A GOOD PLEDGE,

I promise—

To be loyal forever to my fajth and
my country.

To be attentive to my religious duties.

To honour and respe.t my parents at
all times.

To be temperate in all things,

To be-clean of speech.

To venerate the aged.

To protect the helpless.

To cultivate my own taleals.

To discourage trashy literature.

To help my neighbour.

To be kind to dumb animals.

To 1abour for the good of my assoclates.

! Chaucer Continued.

' tender a pleasing image, a
¢ golden-hearted verse, opens quletly as a
water-lily, to float on the surface with-
out breaking it Into ripple.”

1t is this eazo and naturalpness that
makes Chaucer thoe favourite that ho is.
Wit him is nothing strained or forced,
wo have not to labour In sympathy with
him in our effor’ to follow him. Nelther
does ho take us away to somo other
world to show us something tender or
beautiful or strong, but he simply dis-
enchants u% from the blinding power of
famillarity, and lo! the common world
Is found sull to contain the brigat May
morning, and tho sparkling dew, and the
tender green, and the * wee, modest,
crimson-tipped flower,” and in our com-
mon lives are characters in whom we
recognize the features of the squire and
knight, the lawyer and doctor, the jolly
host of the Tabard and the * noor par-
son of a town."”

Another notable feature of this work
{s its dramatic splrit.
cer appears as the father of modern
literature, and the herald of the great
age of action and progress that was com-
ing on. In the collections of tales before
Chaucer, we do not think of the persons
who tell the tales, but only of the per-
sons and times of whom they tell. In
Chaucer we nover lose Interest in the
men and women who are speaking to
us, their characters and histories, and
what they say and what they do. It is
not too much to say that in the “ Canter-
bury Tales.” for the first time in mordern
literature, we find the marks of a genius
that would afterwards have rejoiced in
the 1lite and movement of the Elizabethan
drama; or, later still, in the character
and Incident of the modern novel.

To us, one of the most interesting
things in the * Canterbury Tales' and
other writings of Chaucer in this perlod
is the growing ascendancy of the ethical
and modern and English spirit.  The
uvld Teutonic reverence for women, of
which the Roman Tacitus speaks with
admiration, is reasserting f{tself and
superseding the mock reverence of flat-
tery that is still so dear to the Gallic
mind. No one admires more than
Chaucer the sweetness and beauty and
innocence of maidenhood, but he is not
carried away with a French flutter of
ecstasy at sight of a pretty girl. It is
the good wife and mother that com-
mands his deepest reverence and admira-
tion. So may it ever be with English-
men,

In Chaucer we find, too, a raverence
for true religion that is not overborne
by contempt and disgust of the ignor-
ance and hypocrisy which have so often
vrought discredit on sacred things. He
tells of the jtlnerant peddler of Indul-
gences ¢

*“ His wallet lay before bim in his lap
Bret-ful of pardons come from Rome
all hot.”

So, too, he tells of the friar, “ a wanton
and a merry”:

* Full sweetely heard he confesslon
And pleasant was his absolution.
He was an easy man to give penance
There as he wist to have a good pit-
tance.”

But he gives also another picture—that
of the faithful minister of the Gospel:

*“A good man there was of religion
That was a poore Parson c¢f a town ¢
But rich he was of holy thought and

werk :
He was also a learned man, a clerk
That Christe’s Gospel truly woulde
preach,
His r-rishens devoutly would he teach.
Wide was his parish, and iouses far
asunder,
But he ne left not for no rain nor
thunder
In sickness and in mischief to visit
The farthest in his parish much and lit,
T'pen his feet, and in his hand a staff.
This noble exsample to his sheep he

gat

That first he wrought and afterward
he taught.

He walted after no pomp nor rever-
ence,

Nor maked him a spiced conscience

But Christe’s love, and his apostles
twelve

He taught, and first he followed it
himselve.”

John Wyeliffe was Chaucer’s {liustri-
ous coniemporary; he died fiften or
sixteen years before the poet. For a
long time Wycliffo wag protected by the
great Duke of Lancaster, who was also
Chaucer's patron. It is impossible there-
fore to suppose that Chaucer was not
famillar with Wryclifte and bhis work,
but we have no statcment of Chaucer's
by which we can say positively that he
was cither a partisag or an opponent of

Here agAin Chau-

| Wyclifte. We do know, however, that
; Chaucer wrs heartily opposcd to tho re-
{ ligtous degeneracy of the times and so
far In sympathy with Wycliffe. We
know also that Chaucer was a hearty
admirer of the true minister of the Gos-
pel, and the deseription of tas parson,
given above, {8 In some of its feutures
peculiarly Wyelifiite. No ono thinks ot
Chaucer’s parson as a good churchman.
His oll:Jcct, is not to tcach and serve the
chureh,

“ But Christe's love and his aposties
twelve,

Ho tmllght. but first he followed it him-
selve.”

This frcedom from a nauseous Church-
{anity was a mark of the Wyclifiito as
it {8 of cvery one who knows tho frew-
dom ot a Christlan man. Again, the
parson’s wandering on foot from ond to
end of his parish, staft in hand, was a
pecullarity for which the Lollard prlests
of the timo were noted. Tho objections
to the Lollard in tho " Canterbury Tales"
como from tho sweariug host and the
rough shipman.

But the silenco of Chaucer has a mean-
ing. He was not willing apparently to
take n strong stand with Wycllffo. The
age was not ready to tako such a stand.
For a reformation in morals and practice
theros was a readiness, but not for a
reformation that demanded sweeping
changeg in discipline and doctrine. The
need of such a reformation did not yet
appear, nor was it felt at a later age by
Luther and his sober contemporarles till
circumstances forced it wupon them in
spite of thelr fears and prejudices.
What wonder, therefore, it Chaucer, like
many of tlie influential men of the age,
heid aloof from a movement that seomed
to bs running Into fanaticlsm and
heresy ? And yet he could not take a
strong stand against it because It was
allied to a moral movement the nced of
which was deeply folt.

How gladly would we leave Chaucer
here, with no word of any more serious
fault or defect than an imperfect under-
stapding of questions for which the
world would not be ready for more than
a hundred years. But there was a
graver defect—there was a lack of moral
3ensitiveness and earnestness that has
left its mark upon his work in a way
that we must forever deplore. 1t is very
true that there was a coarseness of taste
and roughness of manner {a those days
that should not in falrness bo judged by
modern usages. Some of the collections
of literary delicacies of those days re-
mind one ot a German cheesec-stall, and
we must pass through the writings of
Chaucer sometimes holding our noses.
Yet after making all charitable allow-
ances for peculiarities of taste, we can-
not see how a man of thorough moral
earpestness can dellberately make merry
over tales of sin and shame. Chaucer
himself feels this, and advises the reader
to turn the page where some just cause
of offence is to be found. There iz much
difterence of opinion as to the genuine-
ness of Chaucer's prayer or “ Retracta-
tions” appended to the * Parson's
Tales;” but, however the details of it
may have teen altered, we are not satis-
fled to pass it over as a fabrication made
out of the whole cloth. There was room
for retractation, and we caunot but think
that in the quiet of his later years Chau-
cer must have reviewed his works, ac-
knowledged frankly what was wrong in
them, and thanked God, as we do now,
for so much that s good.

WHERE HE WAS POOR.

‘“ A rich man,” says the Rev. W. M.
Hay Aitkin, “was slhowing a friend
through his house, aund, after scaling a
high tower, pointing in a northerly direc-
tfon, said : -

** As far as your 2ye can reach, that
is all mine.

**Is that so ?* sala the friend.

“*Yes. Now, turn this way; that is
alen mine.’

** * Indeed ?’ said the friend.

‘“*Now, look southerly—that is all
mine, and westerly is mine also—In fact,
on all four points of the compass, as far
ag the eye can reach, it ie all mine.’

‘“ His friend, locking at him, paused,
and sald :

**¥Yes; I sce you have land on all four
quarters; but,’ pointing his finger up-
ward, ‘what have you got in that direc-
tion ¥

* But tho rich man was:unable to an-
gswer. He had nothing there.”

In India there are 166 hospitals and
dispensaries, and in China 182.

It cost $1,220,000 to evangelizo tho
Sandwich Islands, and the United States
bhave now & trade with them of $6,000,000
apnually,




