e sont ~! C‘hrxstran Herald’

Ra-ah

'"—-the tables T were otten of sumvltnt size to
accommniocdate a conslderable ‘numver of pcr-

Ttie Commg of the ng
,”f* T (Marze Joussaye) ’ '

S l‘he} ‘summoned: the myriad slaws of earth
- . The-sad-faced .toilers of humble birth,

’ Saymg, “Work, we bid ye, “oh; slaves of fne
' Jand, . ~ S :
Bmld us o mansion: more lugh and grand
Than éver was seenou earth before,

© For our King is 'comin,, to 'rule once mors,
‘So build -us a palace, grand and great
‘Where our Klng can rule in- royal state ¢

- And ‘the touers labored with  all - thtlr
: might - | '
Tlnough many a weary.day and mght
And the palace walls rose high and grand: .-
"Neath .the wondrous slill of brain and
- hand, :
And ‘the feast was splead in the banquet
hall,
‘Where the rich and mlvhty as;embled all,
In costliest garments all were dressed
‘Waiting to welcome the Kingly guest.
" And luxury, warmth and light were there
And the glimmer and glecam of  jewels rare,
And the sheen of garments rich and grand,
The labor: of woman’s toil-worn hand,
And the bells rang out in joyous mirth
To welcome the Prmce of Peace to Earth.

Anu the work of the weary slaves was o'er,.
All"was in readiness: for the guest
And the weary slaves, for ‘a while might

- rest,
. ‘Hasten,’ they said, ‘from the palace door,

When the King arrives in royal state

1t is fitting that none but the rich and great,

The ruler,  the statesman,
priest,
Should sit with Him at the roval feast,

the sceribe and

Go, seek your homes in the' haunts of the“

- pOOI‘,
Lest your garments worn and your faces
thin,
Should offend His eyes as He enters in.’

And the weary toilers went slowly home:
Through the darkening streets, their work
was done,

But some of them hngered and dared te
- stay - - K .

To sce the King as He passed that way,

Though the royal feast was not for them

Yet they might touch His garment’s hem.

But.even as the rulers sat in state

A knock was heard at the palace 'gate,

“The King has come, at last,’ they cried,

And their hearts beat fast with joy and

pride,

‘Our King has kept His royal word

Let us all go forth and meet our, Lord,

And they all went forth, that stately
_'throng, o '

"And the palace gates were open flung,

And there in the entrance stood a man

In the humble garb of an artisan.

A murmur of anger, loud and long,

‘Went up from that . jewelled, stlk-robed
throng,

That one from the ranks ot the low and
poor,

Shculd dare to knock at the palace door.

And they frowned on Hrm as He meekly
T sald, , '

‘I am tired and hungry, gwe me bread,

And

. lmitatmgi a:- Natlve Lullaby

‘All've ‘who' are lowly ‘born and poor, - -

. they: ﬂed‘ at-my’ approach

I have journeyed many a mrle this day

And’ -my: path lay over a rugged way,

.‘,;_J,-"My limbs are weary and ready to sink, .
P & -am. tired and tlmsty. grve me., drmk

they ans.t ered I—Iun as wlth one ae-

’ . cord : SR
"l‘hxs ls the palace ol Chnst the Lord,
. Wlt‘ m the hall’ the feast is spread

ls 1t nght that a be gar should ea.t the;

bread.

} That is meant for a Prince of royal race'” o
And they shut the ~door ia the st“anger s'

fuce

: mcetxng, and M1

. pray.’””

Then they :all went back to the banqnctf'

room,
And waited long for the ng to come, o
And the lignts burned dlm as the “‘night
, Wore on,

‘And hope from therr bosoms was almost

gone -

And they szud at” the ﬁrst falnt gleam ot-.

- .day,
‘Surely the Is.mg has lost: Hts way.
Let us all ao forth. w1th w1111ng feet
Through-every by~way and-every street
Let us hasten before ‘it is too late,” = .
And show Him the way to the palace gate.

So: a]l tha.t day’ with wrllmg feet

They searched through ‘the. crowded city -

street - -

_ For.a ng,ly Stran"er, but all in vain,

And theu‘ tears t’ell fast like the summer
rain, ‘ o

Their masters needed their toil 1o more, ' " And the“' SOTTOW.Was deep as. well as loud

For they loved their King,
- were proud Tl

1but thexr hearts

Collectsa Congregatxon.;.

Many were the lmguisnc mistakes raade
by Mr Ruskin when at first preathmg ‘the

gospel in, the tongue known by the- natlves,f
_ and on ‘one occasion a’ boy who acted ‘as in- .

So' depart ye slaves from the palace door, terpreter- reminded hlm that in his prayer:

. happen—an explosion;

‘ f we Just bolted »

" o
«hed The nearest docto? Was ' 900 m:les off

CANNIBALS SCARED BY A PRAYER

sy Conference "We hxd a um' ]
-meetmg at .one town of the caniii-

" We were to have an open-alr gospeli'
Sinclair” said 10 @ chief,
“Lefore I well’ you the story of .:esus I raust -
He. dxd not undexstand -ang . sO he

told them to closc their ‘eyes and’ e would
prav At the end of the” prayer, “Mr. Sin-
clau’ on’ openmg hig eyes, was sul przsed ‘to
find ‘that there-was not a single individual
present but himself. He went in search of
his congregation, -and found ‘the warrior
chiels hiding behind trees, the women and
" children’ crouchmg :under “bushes. “What

-Goes this. mean?” .asked Mr, Sinelair, who' 2

demanded’ an explanat:on. I twell,” said
“the chlef ““you closed your-eyes;" lifted up
your face. and we heard you:speaking. “We
_began to, look up there (porntmg to the sky),
and.: ue”"thought somethlng was ‘going to
we. - thought you
were calling down supernatura.l power, -and
-Then we preached ‘the gos~
-pel .to them and prayed The natrves don’t
run ‘away. from a meeting’’ now, because
they have been” taught what prayer means ’

'l‘ouchmg stones in reletxo-: ‘tor the heroic
Chrlstian conduct of Mr. '%earnell who not
long ago died in the Bonga.nda _dlstrrct ol .

Ru kin, who'was one of- h1s fellow-workers.‘
‘Worn out” by ‘the chmate and his dutles.
brave Mr Scarnell who l1ved a, ;a: station

So the native boys, WhO loved Mr. Scarnell

‘acted as. doctors; but- they were. puzzled as'

to -what they should give hrm * They!
brought him some- sulphurxc ac1d where-

" upon- Mr Scarnell . said to them, “This is

he.had asked God . to cha.strse them, the'

woxd for chastrse being szmllar in- sound to
the - word ‘bless’ Possessmg ~natural

'poxson “You do.not know what to give me;

‘,but there is one thing you can do—you- can

. vpray ”

powers “of 1m1ta.t10n as well as of. languuge,::

Mr. Ruskm was ‘able to learn the ‘motlier’s

-_nome to. be with Jesus "

lullaby song S0 pcrtectly that on one occa-

. of ‘startied natives, who had fled to . the
bush: . ‘Some of the natlves heard me. sinv
the lullaby, ‘said Mr. Ruskm, ‘80 they held

a palaver, ‘when my. conduct was “discussed. .
- They came to the conclusron that I was a

very strange whlte an, for I had: learned
then' language and their songs. homg into

" sion- he used: his art to soothe .he feelings

But the time came when the. noble
m:ssronary sald to the Jboys,” “1 am going
“Don't- die,” they
“if you die the cannibals “will
' They left

exclaxmed
come to ‘our town -and ‘eat us.”

him for ‘two' hours, when  an’ ‘aged chief

.'lmockedlat the missionary’s door; but there

was 1o answer. Then the chxef and the
hoys crept in. There was the " heroic man,

- on his knees, ‘with his arms - stretched out

a tcwn one day, I trled to gather the men :

and .‘the woman to a gospel meetmg, ‘put

they left a wee baby by the roadside. I
took the child up and sung to it 1oy Iullaby.
The baby was soothed,”
louder, and presently men and women came
from the plantation to the spot where I
had concealed myself. Imagine their aston-
ishment when they saw me singing. their
song to one of their own' babies. Thus re-
assured, . they assembled in large numbers,
when I preached to them thé gospel of
Jesus 'and his love. It had such an e¥ect.
“White man,” ‘said one chief, - “we have
heard the ‘story of slavery, we have' heard

about Arabs who have only come to kill us,'

hut we have never betore heard the story of
Jésis and ‘his” love ?e

I sang the lullaby

In their flight '

So dehghted were',
these poor people that they pressed me to’

call another meeting and"’ preach the gospel'-

agal:

‘Lot us weep”—and - they. wept

and his face lifted heavenward but. Lkis
spirit had gone to be with J esus. . No mo-
ther to stand beside that bed no sister to
weep for him, no undertaker to- bury him.

Then the natlves. said, “What can we' do?
Next they
tried to make a cofin (they had never made
one- before), and ‘were constructing ‘a rough
one, when.a cry was raised, ‘“The cannibals
are coming! . 'The cannibals are coming!”
The bhoys burxed Mr. Scarmell in haste. out
of sight of the cannibals, and for sevelal'
nights watched over his grave, now and’
then firing off old muskets to scare away
the man-eaters. “The blood of the martyrs
is the seed of the Chirch,” » Before this
heroic man laid down his llfe there was

searcely a Christlan in that district. Now.
there is a Tative church of bollevers w1th a.
membership of forty-ﬁve’ C o

e .

. “Generdl Cottén; of Dorking,” now iA - 'his
ninety-sixth year, attributes his good health:
to. abstinence from alcoholic . drinks, .-and -
smoking.— League Journal.’ , .




