o0

PLEABANT HOURS,

divine Redeomer, the Gospel of Luke,
exch of whieh we would aell them for a
duddu, ono of their coins worth about
onp cont, and asked if thoy would not
ke to ohtain soine of these and learn
moro about thirn Baviour, Jesus Chrlst,
ono after another touk out his wallet and
purchased, until every Gospel and tract
that we hnd with us had been bougzht ;
and then thoy appointed five of thelr
chief mon to cscort us politelv to our
tent, and begged our pardon far the in
dignitlicc which * thia graceless rabblo
bad put upon us.--Golden Rule.
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SKILYUL SAVAGES.

The Congo country {3 perhaps the most
talked of country on the globe just row,
We are looking toward it as the land of
untold wealth and resource, and wonder
what kind of a republic will be founded
within its borders,

Not the least wondertul objects'in this
far-away land are the patives. Mr.
Herbert Ward, in Seribner’s, tells us
that the villages are deserted almost
every morning, as the people go out to
their plantation to work, on which the
women work as hard as the men. The
Ratives of the Congo country are still in
3 savage condition, but Mr, Ward teijis
ug some surprising things about them.
He says that in their villages the centre
of activity Is the blacksmith shop. This
shop 13 a roof of grass supported on
poles. ‘The Dbellows are of skin and
wood; the tools, hammers that resemble
doctor’s pesties of varying weights, cups
madeé of clay for iwmelting ore, and an
anvil. The workers take the ore as it s
dug, and thore, under the grass roof,
with these rude tools the metal passes
through every stage, and leaves in_.tho
worker's hands a finished tool, spear,
knife, arrowhead, or any insirument de-
signed by the woiher. They work in
clay with tu. same ease, aund withoat
tools that in civilized countries are sup-
posed to be necessary to such manufac-
ture. The lump of clay becomes in a
short time a fintshed vessel; cven de-
corative, so perfcctly and neatly is it
finished, they do not even have moulds
to shape the clay.

Ayr. Ward tells us that these people
tako no measurements, thag they rely on
their eye and hapd. They have made
guns, beginning with wood and metal In
its original state in the tree and ore, and
made thelr tools 83 they needed them.
adapting the tool as they discovered its
need.

0Of the young people, Mr. Ward says
that they cngage in the samo line of
work as their parents or masters, and
that they arc cheerful and light-hearted
entering +with cnthusiasm into their
games, bird trapping and hunting. One
of their amusements i8' playing at warn
Some of the tribes mnke commerctal con-
tracts that might be called protective
measures. One tribe makes a contract
to engage in agricultural pursuits, while
the other tribe, party to the contract,

cngages to confine {ts energies to pottery-
making. and not to angage {n agriculture
in any form- and thov keep these con-
tracts honourably. A railroad is now
dbelng bullt through the Congo country,

FRESH BERRIBS.

“ Dear meo " said Miss Marshatl, and
she began to walk slower and slotwer.
“What & low-looking hut that 1s; and
what a Jow-looking me e 18 tring therg !
I wonder if I am afrrid to pass bt > [
am glad I baven't my pocket-honk,’ and
she folt In her pocket to bn sur it
wasn't there. “ But then, I have my
wateh and chuain, and my diamond ring.
I don't know » bat to do. I am afraid to
turn around. and [ am afrail to go on.

. What made me wander awry out hero *®
| Who wnuld have supposed “nt such a
low-looking set lived hero. ' may as
well walk on, T suppose, for they will b~
rure to chase after me if I lot themn know
that 7 am afraid. Ok, dear me! I wish
I waa safo at home again !

She swatked slrwer and slower, and
kept looking at the ugly fellow outside

* the hut, and wvondering how many
more were inst , and whether they
would let her go .. .he gave them her
watch and ring Just then a shrill volco
from wlthin the hut squealed out :

* Jake 1"

* What ! ~td the man outstde.

* Are them thiere berries fn the yellar
pajt to go to the village this morning %"

“ No!"”

“ Why not 7"

* Cause they aln't fresh,; they was left
over ; they was picked a Saturday, ant
this i{s a Mounday morning. Stale berries
ain't healthy, to say nothing of their
not bein” honest. You don’t catch Jake
Flinn befn’ mean enough to try to sell
‘em for fresh, so near after the Sahhath
day, too. We can eat ‘em for dinnver:
they won’t hurt us, I supposo ; anyhow,
thev can’t go to market *

Miss Marshall heard everv word of
thts, and, by the time Jake stopped talk-
ing, she had begun to walk fast again
She nodded a pleasant good-morning t-
him as she passed the hut  Ervery bit of
fear was gone; she knew her watch and
diamond ring were ns safe as though she
were at home, Why ? Boenuse she
had sense enough to know that a man
who wouldn‘t sell stale herries for fresh
ones, wouldn't steal. Little bits of
things tell what kind of lives people lve.

“He {3 not go bad-looking a man after
all,” safd Miss Marshall as she passed
him ; even the look on hig face seemed
to have changed.

THEY SURPRISED QUEEN VIOCTORIA

The Queen i3S very fond of children.
One day she was out drlving in Scotland,
whan she saw three little girls who Jlved
at the same manse thoroughly enjoying
themselves at 2 good game.

She sent a messenger to make ip-
quiries ebout them, and deslired that they
might come and visit her at the castle,

It so happened that their parents tvere
not at home at the time, and although
they were in high glee, the children did
not quite know what to do.

One point which troubled them very
much was how they should address the
Queen. However, after a littlo talk, they
decided they could not do better than
address her as the kings of old were ad-
dressed in Bible history.

When they were taken iato her Ma-
Jesty’s prescence, to the Queen’s great
amusement they fell fmmediately down
beforo her and very solemnly exclatmead .
“0 Queen, live forever i

They spent a delightful afternoon, and
all too soon the time arrived for them to
go home,

Imagine the Qucen's surpriss aad
amusement when, on leaving, they again
fci} down together and gaid this tume .

O Quesn, live forever !  And please
may we come agaln another day ¢

A QUAKER'S DREAM.

It is not our criticism but our example,
not our preaching but our practice, that
does most toward getting things right in
tbis crooked world A trite enough
t;'uth, but ane that needs frequent repeti-
tion.

“ Friends, satd an old Quaker, “I
have had a dream which I wounld ltke tp
tell you." They agreed to hear him,
and the old gentleman proceeded :

1 dreamed that the whole Soclety of
Friends were collected in our great meet-
Ing-hiouse, and attending to the business
of the church. The subject under -dfs-
cusslon was the fiithr condition of the
meeutng-house, and the means of cleans-
tng it  Many plans were proposed and
discussed by the prominent members,
who sat §in the upper seats, but none
seemed likels to answer the purpose,
until one little man who.occupied a seat
on the ficor of the house. and had not
taken part In the discusaion: got up and
wald : * ¥riends, I think that if each ono
of us would take a2 broom and sweep Im-

sod this will in a fow years stop alave.
mling and eeanibaldiem J

mediateiy around his own seat, tha mees-
‘Aag-hetine world de cioansd.’ *

AN AUDIENOCE OF MONKEYS,

BY R8v. JALUB UIAMBERLALN, M.D., D.U.

The most singular audience that I ever
saw gathered to fisten to preaching was
an audlen~e¢ of monkeys. When I com-
menced work in the reglon which I have
now occupied for more than thirty years,
I asked two fellow missionaries to join
me iu a preaching tour in the adjacent
tatuk. or county. We first went with
three native assistants to the taluk
town, or county-geat. Our tents were
pitched in n grove adjoining the town.
\Ve usually on our tours weut two and
two to preach in the villages, but this
belng the taluk town, and tho first
of our preaching the Gospel in that
roglon, wo went in a body into the native
city.

\’\('alkmg through the cloth, spice,
grajn, and irot merchants’ bazaar streets,
and then thcough the goldsmiths and
stlversmiths’ street, around through the
tample streoct, and then through the
street of Brahman rosldences, to adver-
tiso our presence, and inclte curlosity
to know what we were about, we finally
took our stand in the Brakman street,
and all jolned In singing one of the
beautiful Telugu Christian lyrics, and
gathered an audience of futerested lls-
teners.

We stood upon a little ralsed platform
on ong side of the sireet against the
house walls. The houses were all of
one story, joined together like a city
block, with flat roofs, and a low parapet
along the front of the roof. Omne of our
native assistants read a portion from
the Gospels, and another preached
briefly, then one of my fellow mission-
aries followed, preaching more at length,
whilé I watched the audience, to study
tho countenances of the people smeng
whom I expected to work.

I had noticed that behind the houses
on the opposite side of the strect thers
was a long row of trees growing fa their
back yards, the branches of which
stretched out over the flat roofs.

Chancing to raige my eyes, I noticed
many branches of these trees beginning
to bend dowoward toward tho roofs, and
saw the face of some old jack monkeys
peering out through the follage. Soon
some of th:m jumped down and came
forward to see what their “ big brothers”
in the street were about, as thoy stood
gazing so intently at these white men
standing on the platform. Springing
upon the parapet they seated themselves,
with their hind feet hanglng over in
front. and gazing with fixedness at the
preacher, as they saw the people in the
street doing.

Other monkeys followed, until thero
was a long row of them thus seated on
the parapet. ‘The late-comers I could
see walking along behind the parapet,
looking for a place wide enough to get
a seat. Friling to find a wide enough
place between two already seated
monkeys, they would put up their hands,
and, pushing each one sldewise, would
scem to be sayving, “Sit along a bit,
please, and give a fellow a seat,” until

.the * bench * was crowded.

Tho audience in the gtreet, standing
with thelr backs toward that row of
houses, 4id not notice the monkeys, and
so their attentlon was hot distracted by
them.

I had noticed that many mother
monkeys had brought thelr bables to
church with them. These little baby
monkeys sat upon thc thigh of the
mother, while her hand was placed around
‘hem 'n a very human fashion, but the
sermon was evidently {oo high for these
littlo folks to comprehiend Glancing
up, I saw one of the little monkeys
cautiously reach his hand around, and,
catching hold of another baby
monkey's tall, give it a pull. The other
little monkey struck back, but each
mother monkey evidently disapproved of
this levity In church, and 2ach gavo its
own baby & box on the ears, as though
saying: “Sit still! Don't you know
how to behave in church 7 The little
monkeys, thus reprimanded, turned the
most solemn faces toward the preacher,
and scemed to listen intentiy to what
ke was saying.

With the exception of & monkey now
and then tryiag to catch a flea that was
biting him in some tender spot, thoy thus
sat demurely, until the preacher finished
big sermon, and .until we had distributed
Gospels and tracts among the audience,
and had started for our tents

Our * celestial audience™ sceing our
“ terrestrinl audience™ dispersing, then,
and not until then, left their seats and
demnrels walked back and sprang upon
the branches again, There were no
“ monkey capers” as they went; thoy
were as serious as & congregation leav-
ing a church, and sat upon the branches
in a meditative-mood as though thinking
over vix:d th&y bad hslaré the preacher
Y. us ws -left our wnique
Nenkey andioms ~Guton Bule,

~

Chickades.”

The winter day was near itz cloes ;
The white wings of the storin arosey
Aud flung agalnst my windLw-pane
Its whirling snow and frozen rain,
But when, at last, morn's tardy Ught
tHad filled the darkness of the night,
From icy perch on leafless tree

A ttlo bird sajid—* chickadce.”

O reader, could I send to thee

This bird-volce from tho leafless tree—
Could I repeat the simple strain,

I'hy heart would find {ts hope again ;
The world would bless my little rhymo,
And read it many and many a time,

But God gave not such gift to me—~

He gave it to the chickadee,
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The women to the empty sepulchre.—
Mark 16, 1-8.

EASTER BUNUAY.

The great event of which Eaaler re-e
minds us, i3 the greatest fact revealed in
the Bible. 1t is the foundation ou
which, as upon an immovable-basis, the
whole superstructure of Christlanity
resteth. Destroy this foundation, then
all our preaching is in vain, and religlon
is nothing but a myth. It is recorded
that two men once undertook to destroy
the evidence of Christ's resurrection, and
the evidence of Paul's conversion, as they
esteemed thess the two greatest foumda-
tions of the Gospel, but the evidence of
these two great fundamental {ruths de-
stroyed the lufidelity of those men, who
becume, like Paul himself, defonders of
the truth which they sought to destroy.

CHRIST'S DRATHL

Nobody ever disputec the fact of
Christ’s death. He really died, and see-
ing that he died, he must be buried. Of
these two truths, the Bible is explicit.
T'he place of burial {8 named, which the
women visited.

THE WOMEN.

All honour to the women, who were
the last at the cross, and the first at the
sspulchre. The men had lost all hope,
or were afraid, but the women were
heroic, for they went before daylight to
the sacred spot, whkere the remains ol
their Lord had been laid. Their object
was to put spices, or unguonts, on the
body. All this was in proof of their
gratitude and love to him. They con-
versed respecting the difficulties they
would meet with. :

Verse 3. ‘“Who will roll awaj
the stone ?” This was the huge
stone which had been placed at the
door of the sepulchre, apd stamped with
the scal of the Governor, Pilate. to break
which would incur a serious penalty.
Perhaps they did not know what Pilate
had dono to secure the body.

THZIR BURBRPRISE,

Tue stone was rolled away, so tha.
they had no difficulty of entrance.
Difiiculties are generally greatest at a
distance. An angel had acled as though
hé had anticipated his visitors. Wheh
they entered the sacred enclosure, they
were startied to sce the angelic visitants,
who addressed them in the most ténder
and kind manuer, * Ye seek Jesus, which
was crucified.” Their conversation
filled the women with surprise, “ He is
not kere,” etc. )

THE COMMAND.

Verse 7. " Go tell the disciples and
Peter. Why should Peter bd tien-
oned by name, and the others Includéa
in tho common Wword, *'disciples” ?
This is a remarkable exlibition of Aiviie
goodness, Peter had dented thé Saviour
three times, and yet, notwitbstatding
‘this, hé {s mentloned ds ons {0 whom
the fact of the Saviours resurrocHoii
must be.made known, ’

They were further fold thdt theélr Lord
was golng before them into Galilee.
They were full of wonderment, and
hardly knew what thoy were doing.
Never were such glad tidings made
known to men before.  'Women-were the
first preachers after the resurréction.

IWell might they feel honoured: in mak-

ing known this glorious embassy. Theéy .

frequently saw Jesus durlng the iexi
forty days. The dugels firit 1614 of
Christ’s restrroction, the womeh next
zepeated the fact, the disciples who 88w
the empty sepulchre Pehearsed the saino,
and even the encmies of Christ were

among the witnesses, for they inld that.
-the body was stolen while they alopl. Ali
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