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The Quest.

Once there was a restless boy

Whno dwelt in a home by the sea,
Wheore the water danced for joy,
" And the wind was glad and frec.

B But ho sald, * Good mother, oh ! let me
c\.: go : -
B [“or the duillest place in the world, I

know,
Ig this )ittle brown house,
This old brown house,
Under the apple tree.

“1 will travel east and west ;
The lovellest homes I'l] see ;

And when I have found the best,

) Dear mother, I'll come for thee ;

MR ']l come for thee In a year and a day,
B And joFfully then we'll haste away,
From this little brown house,
This old brown house,

Under the apple tree.”

So he travelled here snd there,
But never content was he,
Though he saw {u lands most fafr,
Tho costliest homes thers te.
He something missed from the sea or

: skY,

Till he turned again, with a wistful sigh
To the little brown house,
The old brown house,

Under the apple tree.

Then the mother saw and smiled,
While her heart grew glad and free.

“Hast thou chosen a home, my child ?
A!;il whera ghall we dwell 7’ quoth

e,
B And he said, ‘' Sweet mother, from east
3 to west,
B The lovellest home, and the dearest and
pest

Iz a little brown house,

An old brown bouse,
Ungder an apple tree.”

DAVID LIVINGSTONE
BY ALBERT B. OARMAN, B.A.

“¥Find Livingstone I was the brief in-
f structjon given Mr. Stanley, the youag
BR newspaper correspondent in gay Paris
¥ by that princs of publigshers, James
Gordon Bennett ; and after hard travel-
E 1ing, hard fighting, and harder planning,

on the morning of the 10th of November,
1871, the intrepid Stanley stood on the |
crest of a vine-hung bill in mid-Afriea, )
looking down on the palm-girt and

him, there rested for a moment in bis .
march
tist, an explorer, and a- man—David -
K Livingstone.
E Threading tho
Ik streetg of the town,
EStanley pushed
through curious
k. gToupg of thronging
patives until,-at gast,
surroupded by a
Bk coterig 0t his gwn,
b was geen a grey-
Bl bearded white man,
g clad in worn grey
B trousers, a faded red-
sleeved walsteoat,
B¢ and wearing a blue
B cap that had once
A been proud of its
f gold band.
® “Dr. Livingstone,
1 pregums ?”
f For six years the
great explorer had not
§ heard °**white man's™
English. ©On the
j other hand, Stanley
k atcod face fo face
-with the best iaiked-
of man among civi-
'iized peoples, .and
~could o bdback now
"and tell an anxious
| world that the Jost
Liringstone had been
foungd, Little wonder
'if the-clagped hands
tremble,. or that the
- day -‘has taded. {nto
‘evenlng, end the
Right grown LXey De-
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. guarded town of Ujljl, wherein Living-- Franklin,
k stone's faithful servant Susi had just told . Dresses him with the imperious necessity
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DAVID LIVIKGSTONE.

fore tuese men have heard from each
other sufficlent of the two worlds they
represent,

LOWLY BIRTH.

The man who was thus greeted was
one of the flner vessels into which God
puts o greater share of bhis Spirit. In-
spiration did not die with the apostles ;
but now and then a creature is lifted
well above the level of common human-
ity and entrusted with a great idea,
about which cluster his will, his de-
sires, his faculties, until he seems to
move, the high-born thought vivified,
humanized. Such an one i8 free-willed
still. But it does seem to human ob-
scurity as if the Divine One sometimes
picks out a Columbus, &8 Newton, &
2 Livingstone, and so im-

of a great work that his will, free as in-

tagk. Such was David Lilvingstone.

| Born in 1813, he Was entered

AT THE AGE OF TIEN

as a *plecer” in the Blantyre Cotton
Works, that overlooked the Clyds a little
way abaove Glusgow. Xe seldom jolned
tn the sports of the other lads, not be-
cause of churlichness, but even then Iit-
tle “Davie” seemed to have no time
to spars for anything but work. His
first week’s wages bought a Latin gram-
mer, and by patient plodding at home,
meagre instructions at a night school,
and even amid the whir! of the ma-
chigery, resting his book on ’ portion
of the “ spinning jenny,” he managed to
gain quite a knowledge of the classlies,
and a rude mixture of sclence and travel
that was afterwards very much added to
by attendance during the winters at
Glasgow University.

BECOMES A MISSIONARY.
Quite carly he bad determined to go,

th 1 ary, who was a sclen- , finity, is yet omnipotently bent to the ! when old enough, as a misslonary to
at missionary, who

China. studying bardest at medicine that

and thus win thefr coafldenco—an im-
portant atd to soul-heallng. On tho ad-
vice of friends, but mora from a lack ot
funds to pay his own way (something
Livin~stono decarly Iliked to d0), he
offcred his services, Iate in Septomber,
1838, to tho London Mtisslonary Soclety,
and was scnt by them to their Tralning
Collego, at Chipping Ongar, in Essox.
After some two yenars {n tho school, In
company with such men as l{ay, Taylor
and Drummond, he was judged fit to
vnter upon active work among thoss of
God's creatures who dwell jn tho night
of heathen darkness. An opium war in
China forbade the carrylng out of hia
carller schemes; so, after threa month's
sea-voyage, he found himeself at Capo
Town, South Africa, with {nstructions to
Journey on to Algoa Bay and thenco to
the thirty-ycar-old station at Kuruman,
no less than seven hundred miles from
Cape Town, boyond which ho was to
push still further inland into entirely
now territory among tho Bekuena or
Bakwains.
Sceme writers bave plctured the

YOUNG SCOTCX LAD.

as fafling at heart and half-sickening
with lonellness when thus buried in
trackless forests, nelther understanding
nor understood by tho ignorant bheathen
about him, the very leaves upon tha
trecs and tho twitter of the birds strange;
and, as human nature goes, thelr blunder
{8 quite natural. But they have falled
to read aright the character ot Living-
stone; he was travelllng fn the path of
duty; and from the time when with boy-
fsh hands lhe pushed aslde the merry
Scottish lads and lassies to con his Latin
brimer, till he died on his knees In the
heart of Afrilca, that path was never
cheerless, never lonecly. Some men do
duty from principle, Livingstone d1d it
88 a Dpleasure.

This perlod of hls life is pleasingly
outlined by a popular writer in a chap-
:;35 bearing the somewhat ambiguous

e, -

MARRIED AND NEARLY KILLED.

He 18 at least faultless in his know
ledge ot sequences. Livingstone soon
left the Bakwaina and took thrce months’
furlough at Kuruman, where he ar-
ranged the scenory for the first act of
the tragedy above mentloned, with the
ald of Bijss Moflat, eldest daughter of
the famous African missionary, ‘who
afterward proved a fitting and true mate
to her hard-willed, tender-huarted hus-
band. After some time spent in iearn-
ing the language In seclusion from all
European soclety at Lepclole, he set out
on a search after a sultable spot for the

he might heal the bodfes of the people founding of a missicn, flnally choosing

the beautiful valley
of 3¥abtosa, where,
on 2 Hon-hunt (not
for pleasure, mark
you but from the
trvae 1§cingstonian
motive of killing tho
degtrnyer «f bis pen
pir's ~attle) the gee-
ond act nearly re-
sulted {n a cruel
death under the paw
of the shaggy “forest
king.”

His marriago was
celebrated in 1844,
when ke took his
bride out araong the
Bakwains, with whom
be laboyred reap ng
mchk goed an?t a.w
trg far m.re  yntil
18149 Duriag this
time he bad van-
quished@ the *“Tain
doiors,”” won over
many of the people,
an'l s0 thoroughly
converted the chief,
Sechele.  thut  he
lrarned to read the
Scriptures and sent
away all his vnlaw-
fu]l wives. Bat Qnd-
ing his work bhere
practically paralyzed
by aZgressionsof the
slave-trading Dutch



