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R~ock and Sand Borers.
Corne and sit on the rocks with

me for a littie whlle in this pretty
place. Look at the dashing, foam-
ing water, and the sea gulîs. But
iti low tide now. The water lias

co'vered the very spot wherc we site
and will again in a few hours. Do
you see thi s rock, ail full of dlean-
eut littie lioles ? But tliey were
not made by a liard tool. They
.were the 'worir of the soft and ficsliy
'Piddockz,' wlio is covered witli a
thin rougI sliell. It is not irnown.
just liow he does this piece of stone
cutting, but lie maires himself a
very cornfortable place, as you see.

Do you sec this other rock borer,
w.bo lias a star-sliaped disir at the
-top ? They cali it thec TFaper Pho-
las,'-because it lias sucli a very thui
shll. Y ou sc two lioles iu the
dîglç? Well, tliey are thie open-
ings, tubes tlirough whicli the
creature breathes and cats.

Below these are some mud and
saud borers called the 'Rouýgl

Sheil' and the 'Razor SheiL' The
'Cocil' i at the riglit. The cocir-
le is liked for food by rnany people,
-and is cauglit and sold by fisher-
men.

Poor Matt ; or the Clouded
Intellect.

(Jean Ingelow.)
Tlie back-ground of the story is

a lonely sea-coast, somewhere off
the Britishi Isies, where. are scatter-
cd a few fisliernen's cottages. A
lady from a neigliboring resorf
cornes upon it one day, lu lier wan-
derÎngs, and is attracted when
quite a distance away by the flig-
tire of a boy standing motlonless
and gazing Up into a rift inu tlie
clouds. So intent, so immovable
was bis attitude, tliat slie goes up
to hlm and asirs wliat lie is doing.
But not until she takes liold of him
and repeats lier question several
times does lie finally' look away
from tlie siry, and turu to lier.
Then witli distressful earnestness
lie says:

'Matt was looking for God -

Matt wants to sec God.'
She was astonished, and shocked

at sucli au answer, but she soon
saw that 'the clouded, intellect'
meant no0 disrespect or irreverence
in thus 'looking for God.' Great~
clouds were rolling up in the hea-
yens, and hée explaingd, 'There was
a great liole--Matt wanted to, see
God.'

Thie lady at once became interest-
ed in the boy. She learned that
his 'parents liad died wlien lie was
an-infanl and that lie had been
reared by his great-grandfather
and an old aunt. A littie neigli-
bor girl wlio was very kind to liim,
said to, tlie lady; 'lle's a natural,
nm'am; lie don't know enougli to
get into mischief like us that have
sense.' In anýwer to lier mnany in-
quiries this new friend also léarn-
cd that it -was liard to get anything
into bis liead; but once tliat's doue,
there was no fear of lis ever for-
getting it',

So interested did slie become -in
this singular child, that day after
day she would corne and sit and
teacli him. One of the things lie
learned was that aý penny would
get :âve apples (of whicli lie wa-s
very fond), and that if people did
not pay were 'bad men, bad men-
put lem n prison.'

This idea of 'not paying' toolr
fast hold of hlm, and led to the
nex± step iu bis dim mind towards
bis comprelieusion of Gode and bis
plan of salvation, Oue day the
'parsone' for whom lie liad great
reverence, read the parable of tlie
'ktng that would taire accoi.mt of
bis servants.' The boy was so iu-
tensely interested that lie begged
for more, So the minister, to
maire-it very plain and vivid, told-
it over ini lis own words rather
than read it. Wlien lie came to the
part wliere the king said lie shall
be put in prison and never coule
out 'until lie lias paid ail this
money,' poor Matt became so dis-
tressed that lie fled from the cot-
tage. Tlie lady wlio was present
at tlie time followed and found liim
lying on the beach 'taliing to Gode'
he said:

'And what did Matt say?' she
asired

Ris reply was:
'Gode God-Matt lias no money

to ley.'


