
THE WEEKLY MESSENGER. 7in, called valve” 
nd veins, that i‘ 
he wrong direc- 
lted liy the shut- 
passage-ways or

makes the blood 
;s the wanuth of

3 arms and rubs 
ireather, because 

moving slowly

iking brisk exer- 
re healtliful than 
m nearness to a

ON THE CUR- 
)NS.

'ect Notes.)

EACHER8.

positive teaching 
ring over trivial 
lestions—Jonah’s 
h, the exact date, 
to be regarded as 
probably the iu- 
aphical allusions, 
aiid history-, and 
rings of the Mes- 
couclusive proofs 
if another mind 
is the allegorical 
irofitably spent in 

upon the great 
egorical view, are 
ik of Jonah. De- 
e oi the story, and 
pes (Israel charged 
i heathen, proudly 
ting), we find les- 
>r Christians, who 
m to choose their

lisobedience. 
rd (vers. 13). (1)
:e his whole moral 
i mill-pond with a 
too (2) in purse, 
n charge when he 
) In company. He 
l is herding with a 
lelievers.
(vers. 4 6). Genu- 
upid. The Holy 
irges all the facul- 
othing is so bewil- 
) exhausting as sin. 
aer “ fooL” 
sgrace (vers. 7-10). 
of the lot Jonah’s 
until he finds the 
him, or catches a 

s’ horror. Then it 
, this eminently re- 
1, is standing before 
world, a shivering, 

his secret sin set ID 
ntenance. He has 
a must come, to a

■struction ( vers. 11- 
< in ruin. Neither 
rofession, nor good 
pathy, has power to 
roken law. 
amilies are suffering 
lonsequeuce of a re

efforts we have a 
îat misdirected zeal 
[•denial in the place

ire of self-righteous 
n the old myths of 
us, who were always 
from leaky buckets.

(ver. 16.) He who 
aity of calling his 
epentance has been 
irayers, vigilance ami 
ng conspicuously in 
he now becomes a 

ist disobedience, 
yer. 17 ) Where then 
the sinner appear ?

r good teachers are so 
chool while so many 
doing nothing par- 

i Day?

ON THE KEYS OF HONDURAS.

I 'll James Payn in Harpjr's Handy ries.)

Most readers know well the adventures of 
the real personage on which the admirable 
-tory of “Robinson Crusoe” was founded ; 
and in the history of disaster connected with 
the sea there are the materials for ten such 
tales hail we only another Defoe to write them. 
Still, not even the mind of that master of 
lietiou, the man of all others who knew 
how “to make the thing that is not as the 
thing that is,” could have conceived such 
cveuta as it is now my purpose to describe. 
His fine sense of what was life-like would 
have resented them as being too amazing 
niltl extraordinary to have happened to the 
same person, and that too on a single voyage.

To be seized by pirates ; to become one of 
them by force ; to escape at the peril of 
one’s life, but only to find oneself upon an 
minhabited island, “remote from the track 
"f navigation,” and to remain there for six
teen months alone—seems too much “ sen- 
-ation” to be crowded into three years of 
existence. Yet these things happened to 
Philip Ashton, an Englishman, little more 
than a century and a half ago.

The schooner of which Ashton, who hailed 
from Salem, Massachusetts, was on board 
was seized in Port h-issaway by the famous 
—or infamous—Ned Low. In “ The Lives 
J Highwaymen and Robbers,” which I am 

sorry to say was one of my favorite books 
when I was a boy, the story of Low’s life is 
told, but his behavior in pirate life is not 
described. Ashton gives some curious par
ticulars of it. In some respects this “ bold 
hail” rover of the seas was by no mtaus so 
black as he is painted. For example, on our 
hero’s being carried on board Low’s vessel, 
,l which had two great guns, four swivels, 
and about forty men,” that gentleman comes 
up to him with a pistol in each hand, with 
the inquiry, “ Are you a married man ?”

Terrified, not without reason, “lest there 
should be any hidden meaning in his words,” 
Ashton did not reply. He did not know 
" hether it would be wiser to say he was 
married or a bachelor. You see, it was very 
important to make a favorable impression.

“ Ycu dog, why don't you answer ?” cried 
Low, cocking one of the pistols and putting 
it to the other’s ear. Thus compelled, and 
vet not knowing what to ->ay, Ashton hesi
tated no longer, but did what he might have 
dune at first, and which is always the best 
tiling to do—he told the truth.

“ I am a bachelor,” he said, whereupon 
Low appeared to be satisfied, and turned

The fact was that this scoundrel, who 
H-emed so heartless, had had a wife of his 
own whom he had loved tenderly, but who 
was dead. She had left him a child, now 
in the care of trustworthy people at Boston, 
for whom he felt such tenderness that on 
any mention of him, in quieter moments— 
that is, “ when he was not driuking or re- 
vvlling” he would sit down and shed tears. 
Judging others by himself, he would never 
impress into his service married men who 
had ties, such as a wife and children, to ren
der them desirous of leaving it.

Moreover, Low would never suffer his 

men to work on Sunday. What is still 
more strange, Ashton tells us that he has 
even “seen some of them sit down to read 
a good book upon that day.”

Fur all that he had to join the ship’s com- 
pany, and become a pirate like them or die. 
His name was accordingly entered on their 
h uk# ; whereas, when opportunity offered, 
the married men who had been captured 

were put on shore.
Ashton was sometimes fired at, and slashed 

with cutlasses, upon the supposition—which

was quite a correct one—that he was plan* 
ning how to escape. Otherwise he was nut, 
on the whole, ill-treated. He assisted, much 
against his own will, in the capture of many 
vessels.

Though very successful in her depreda
tions, the pirate ship was at one lime put- 
sued by “ The Mermaid,” an English man- 
of-war, when Ashton’s feelings were more 
uncomfortable than they had ever been, 
“ for I concluded that we should certainly 
be taken, and that I, being found in such 
company, should be hung with the rest, so 
true are the words of Solomon, 1 A com
panion of fools shall be destroyed.’ ”

However, one of the ship’s men showed 
Low a sand bar over which his vessel could 
pass and “ The Mermaid” could not. “ So 
we escaped the gallows on this occasion.”

Nor was it only hanging that was to be 
feared, for it was proposed by these desper
ate fellows that in case their capture became 
certain, they should “ set foot to foot and 
blow out each other’s brains”—a suggestion

At one of these, which lay altogether out 
of the track of ships, the pirate touched for 
water, and the long-boat was sent ashore 
with casks to get a supply. Low had sworn 
that Ashton “should never set foot on shore 
again,” but that chieftain was not on board 
at the time, and the cooper, who was in 
charge of the boat, granted his request to go 
with the party. As to running away, there 
was nowhere, as he reflected, for the man to

When they first landed, Ashton made 
himself very busy in helping to get the 
casks out of the boat and in rolling them to 
the spring ; but presently he began to stroll 
along the beach picking up shells. On get
ting out of musket-shot, he made fur a thick

“Where are you going ?” cried the cooper.
“ Only for cocoa-nuts,” was Ashton’s re

ply, pointing to where some were hanging.
When once out of sight he ran as fast as 

the thickness of the bushes and his naked 
fee. permitted him. His clothing was an

cocoa-nuts, I was altogether destitute of 
provisions, nor could I tell how my life was 
to be supported. But as it had pleased God 
to grant my wishes in being liberated from 
those whose occupation was to devise mis
chief against their neighbors, 1 resolved to 
account every hardship light.”

In live days the pirate vessel set sail with
out him, and Philip Ashton found himself 
alone.

(To be Continued.)

* YOU DOG, WHY DON’T YOU ANSWER?’ CRIED LOW.’

which, though he pretended to approve of 
it, did not please Ashton.

There was now a plot among the more 
honest portion of the crew to overpower the 
rest. It was unfortunately discovered, and 
one Farrington Spriggs, the second in com
mand, informed Ashton that he should 
“swing like a dog at the end of the yard
arm,” as being one of the conspirators. To 
this our hero meekly replied that he had 
had no intention of injuring anyone on 
board, but should be glad if he could be 
allowed to g“ away quietly.

Perhaps this soft answer had. the effect of 
turuingaway Mr. Farrington Sprigg’s wrath 
for Ashton presently remarks, “ In the end 
this flame was quenched, and, through the 
goodness of Providence, I escaped destruc-

About this time they were in the Bay of 
Honduras, which is full of small wooded 
islands, generally known in that part of the 

! world as “ keys.”

“Osuaburgh frock and trousers,and a knitted 
cap, but neither shirt, shoes, stockings, nor 
anything else.”

The wood was so thick tLat he could hear 
the voices of the party while he himself was 
quite invisible and secure.

When they had filled their casks they 
hallooed for him loudly, and then said to one 
another, “The dog”—they always called him 
the dog—“is lost in the vood, and can’t get 
out again.” In a short time they put off 
without him.

T’ in came reflections very similar to 
those we read in “ Robinson Crusoe”; 
“Thus I was left on a desolate island, desti
tute of all help, and remote from the track 
of navigators, but, compared with the state 
and society I had quitted, I considered the 
wilderness hospitable and the solitude inter
esting. True, I was in a place where there 
was no means of leaving ; my clothing was 
scanty, and it was impossible to procure a 
supply. With the trilling exception of

ROOM FOR THE BOYS AND GIRLS.

Ought there to be a place in the church 
fur children who have given their hearts to 
God ? is one of the vital religious questions 
of the day. We do not mean to a«k if there 
is a place in the church fur an occasional 
child, one lamb among a hundred sheep. 
There always have been such sporadic cases, 
and the church has not often seriously ob
jected to admitting the rare, precocious little 
saint. But the far more practical question 
is, ought there to be room in the bonds of 
church fellowship for the great mass of 
average boys and girls, who by judicious 
training and careful Christian nurture may 
be induced very early to give their hearts 
to God ? Aye, we believe with all our 
heart there ought to be such a place. We 
believe that before many years there will be 
such a place in every true church, and it will 
be just as much expected that many young 
children will form part of the membership 
of every church as that there will be gray- 
haired men and women there. Notice the 
terms of the prophecy of Zechariah con
cerning the future glory of God’s kingdom, 
a prophecy which refers, undoubtedly, to 
the earthly kingdom which is often called 
by the name Jerusalem. “The streets of 
the city [Jerusalem] shall lie full of boys 
and girls” ; not here and there one who has 
somehow strayed within the walls, and is re
garded as a prodigy and a wonder ; not a 
few of the sickly and the weak, who step 
into the courts of the earthly Jerusalem for 
a little while as into the courts of the 
heavenly city : not this, but in that good 
day it shall be full of boys and girls ; a 
large part of the membership of the church 
shall come into it in very early life.

Another point of this prophecy makes it 
clear that though they are in the city of 
iGod, they are boy sand girls still. They do 
not become old men and women the mo- 

I meut they set foot within the church doors. 
They are child Christians, as well as chil- 

Idreu at school and at their plays. They do 

not eschew games and fun and romps end 
'glee. They bring all the exuberance and 

joyous, bubbling fulness of their lives into 
their new consecration. They are boys and 
girls “ playing in the streets,” not simply 
boys and girls walking demurely and soberly 
about the streets. Such boys and girla 
serve God with their base-ball and foot- 
l>all and hop-scutch as well as in the prayer 
meeting and at the communion table.— 
From the Children and the Church.

A Teacher’s Meeting to occupy a full 
evening of each week is desirable, and time 
so spent would be well spent. But if this 
can not be secured, a little time may bo 
taken at the close of the regular week-night 
prayer-meeting for the study of the lesson. 
In many cases this would soon result in the 
choice of the Sunday-school lesson as the 
theme of the week-night meeting, with 
manifold advantages 1>oth to the prayer
meeting and to the Sunday-school.—£>. S. 

World.


