
-the tables were otten of suflicient sise to I have journeyed many a mile, this day Co
accommodate a considerable numbe' of per- And my path lay over a rugged way,
so.1 Christian Herald My limbs are weary and ready to sai

.. am.tired.and .thirsty, give me. drink **

CANNIBALS SCAREP BY A PRAYER.
-Thie Comling of, theKnh ns e im ànéa

(Mdrie Jousaye.) r .0î. nA. E. Rué the Congo ailoo
cod r Ruain the Lord, Go'"'..

This l te palce cf Ch-t hi ord,. MÏior, ,elated tÈe' following iident at
eysummoned the myriad ll ast spread, tho. Mildmay Conference: We had auniïie

The-sad-faced.toilers of humble birth s i 'right that a beggar should eat the prayeir-eeting at one town oCf fie canni-
Saying, 'Work, we bid ye, oh, slaves of tne brea bals. We wëre t haye an open-air gospel

land,' . béae' . als. ane r tinlaire a opena ipelThatl Is meant for a Prince of royal race?' ceting, and Mr. Sinclair said t a chicef
Build us a mansion. more high and grand, And they shut the door ln the stranae "Beire I tell yàu the' story of Jesu I must
Than ever was seen on earth bcfore, pray."' He did net understand, and .so he

face.
For our King is coming to 'rule once mor told tbem 'clos their eys and lie would

So build us a palace, grand and great, Then they ail went back te the banquet pray. 'At th end of the' prayei Mr. Sin-
Where our King can rule in·royal state.'C,,. room, clair, on opening his e'es, was surprised to

And wáitcd long for the King te come, find that there was net a single individual
Ad tigl a And the lignts burned dim as the night present but himself. He went in search of

Thronglhi many a wcaryday ghd niglt wre on, his congregation, and found" the warrior

Throthe pany as osearyday and ngrd And hope from their besoins was almost chiefs hiding behind trees, the women and
And the palace wals rose ligh and granded gne children crou'ching ýunder bushes. "What
'Neath the wondrous skill of brain and And they said at the first faint gleam o does this mean?" .asked Mr. Sinclair, who

hand, . dydemanided an eèxplanation "«Well," said
And the feast was spread ia the banquet . day,. dendda epaatn..Wc]" ai

'Surely the King lias lost'Iis way'. he chief you closed your eyes, 1ifted up
hall, . ý«your fac,' and. wc'* heard, you speaktng. We

rhallr n m t Let us âll go forth with willing feetWhTere thec ricli and miglity. assembled ail, Thot vr ywy. .vey tet began te oek up there (peinting te the àky),
In cstîeatgarentsailwer drsse Through every by-way and every street,

In costliest garments all were dressed -and wethought something was going to
.. - - Let us hasten before 'it ls too late, on o

Waiting te welcome the Kingly guest. happen ansexplosion;'we thoughtayou
And show Him the way te the palace gatee

Aid luxury, warmth and light wxere there were calling down supernatural-power, and
And the glimmer and gleam of'jewels rare, S' ail that day with willing feet, we just bolted." Then we preachéd the gos-
And the sheen of garments ricI and grand, They searched througl the crowded city pel te them and prayed. The' natives don't
The labor of woman's toil-worn hand, street, run away from a meeting' no, because
And the bells rang out in joyous mirth For, a Kindy Stranger, but ail in vain, they have been taught 'what égÿ'er means.
To welcome the Prince of Peace to Earth. And their tears fell fast like te summer Touching stories li relatio- t o'the heroic

. w-i v ain Christian conduct of Mr. Scarnel, who not
And the work of the weary slaves was o'er a n

And their sorro '-was deep as welt.as loud, ong go died la the Bonganda district ofTheir masters needed their tl nomot For the loved thei King,.but theirheats the Conge Free State, ere relatd by Mr.
Aill was-in readiness for the guest-Rùlihowsnefhsfll wrlr.
And the weary slavce, for a while might "'' were 'proud, Worui ythe limate a'ndf h sduties,

rest brave Mr.: Scarnel1, whe.lived at a station
'Hasten,' they said, 'from the palace door, h e *was n .otheï•. w ,it inan, was
Al1ye who' are lowly bora and poor, 'àstricn dowaby a tfeerandtôlttodis
WhLen the King arrives in royal state Collects a Congregtion. è The.nearest dò'tor'wäs 900 mie ff.
It is fitting that none but the rich and great, Many were the linguistic mistakes made Se the native boys, wholoved Mr. Scarn^ell,
The ruler, the statesman, the scribe and by Mr Ruskin when af first preaching the acted as. doctors; but- they were. puzzled. as

priest, gosiel .in the tangue known by-the natives;' te what they should give 'him. Thely)
Should sit'with Him at the royal feast, and on one occasion a boy; who acted 'as in- brought him seme sulphuric acid, where-
Se depart ye slaves from the palace door, terpreter *reminded hin that in his prayer: uDO Mr. Scarne11 said to them, "This l
Go, seek your homes in the haunts of the he had asked God, to 'chastise' them, the poison. .'You do net know what te give me;

poor, word for 'chastise' being similari irsound'to but there is one thing you can do-you- an
Lest your garmsnts worn and your faces the word 'bless.' Possessing natural pray." But the time came when the noble

thin, powers of imitation as well as of language, nmissionary said to the boys, ''I 'am going
Should offend His eyes as He enters in.' Mr" Ruskin was able to learn the motiier's home to lbe with Jesus." "Don't. die," they

lullaby song so perfectlyth'at on ne occa- exclaimed; "if you die the ca'anibls will
nd the weary toilers went slowly home sion lie used' his art te soothe he feelings came te our town and eat us." They left

Through the darening streets, their workc of startled.ùatives, who had lied te the hlm for two hours, when an- aged chief
was done, bush. 'Some of the natives heard me sing knocked at the missionary's door; but there

But some of them lingered and dared tg the luilaby,' said Mr. Ruskin, 'se thèe held was noanswer. Then the chie! and the

stay - ' a palaver, when my. conduet was discussed. boys crept in. There was the heroie man,
To sce fte King as He passed that way' They came te the conclusion that I was a on lis knees, with lis arma -stretched out
Tholigh the royal feast was net for thein very strange white man, for I had learned and his face lifted heavenward, but lis
Yet they inight touch His garment's hem. their language and their songs. Gloing into spirit. had gone. to be with Jesus. - No mo-
But.even as the rulers sat In state a tcwn one day, I tried ft gathor the inen ther te stand beside that 'led, no sister te
A knock was heard at the palace gate, and the vioman te a gospel meeting, "but weep for him, no undertaker te bury him.
"'The King has come, at last,' they cried, they flied at my apliroach. In their flight Then the natives. said, "What can we do?
And their hearts beat fast with joy and they left a wee baby by the roadside. I Let us weep"-and they. wépt. Next they

pride, tock the child up and sung te it may lullaby. tried te make a coffin (they had never made
'Our King has kept His royal Word, The baby was soothefd,' I sang the lullaby dne before), and were constructing'a rougli
Let us ail go forth and meet our, Lord,' louder, and presently men and women came one, whena cry was raised, "The cannibals
And they ail went forth, that stately frem the plantation te thc spot whcne I arc ceming! The cannibals are comiag!'

throng, lad conccmled myscîf. Imagine aston- The boys luricd Mr. Scarneil in haste. out

And the palace gates were open flung, ishment whea tliy saw me singing, their of sigli cf the cannibais, and for several
And there in the entrance stood a man Song te one cf thein cwn babies. Thua re- nights watched aven lis grave, now and

In the humble garb of an artisan. assured, fley assemblcd la large numbers, then firing off old musîets te scare mwaY
'wb*en I preced fa thein thé gospel of flic man-ceatens. "The biood cf flic mart-Yrs

A murmur of anger, loud and long, Jesus'and is love. it"lad sud an efl-sct. la thc secd cf the Cbîirch, Before this
Went up from that jewelled, silk-robed "'bite man,"'said one chie!, "we have borotc man laid dewn his life there was

throng, ' eard tec story e! slavey, we have heard scarcely a Christian in that district. Now
That one from the ranks of lie lOw and about Arabe who bave ealy came te kili us; there la a native chiirclî cf belicvers 'iif a.

peor, buit we have neyer before lieard thý storyo! merliershlp o! ferty-five.'.
Shculd dare to knoèl at th'é palace. do.. Jesiisaud'ha 'lave."' Se dclighted wene.
And they frowned on Him as He meekly flese poor people that they _resiéd me te Gencral'Cottân; cf Dorking, now I la

a ole me ai i s ninety-sxth year, attribues is god al
eo abstinence freo o alcohwbis drInks, and

'I am tlred and hugrygiveJme beead, agan di smoking.-' League Journal.'s


