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received  some  ensouragement 8o0n
after o pohool was organized, and word
reiached the Mission Itocma that Jarge
numbers were attending  the rellgtous
wersien bl by Mr Vreooman, aml that
tr wax jmpartant they ghould be con-
tinued, but it was doubtful if he could
remaln mu bl longer Tustrnctions were
i mediately gent to engage Mr Vreooman
tor the time betng, untit gome one celne,
ablo to speak the Janguage, could be
found This wan done and Mr Vroo-
man preached the Gospel to the people
geveral yearn
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THE PEARL MEROUHANT.

BY REV. BAMUBL UREGURY.

Oue pearl -Matt.
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of great price.

Aler do not make pearis, or polish aid
perfect them. All that men can do s
to find piaris or buy them. It is tue
o sters that make pearls No oysfer
has ever told any one the secret of the
process, but it seems to be in this way :
Anr oyster les in his bed with his mouth
open. A gramn of sand floats into his
month  Of eourse the oyster {8 annoved,
but as he cannot get rid of the trouble-
some grain of sand, he sets to work to
cover it with a pearl.  Who wouid thiak
that an oyster had so much sgense, for
* making the best of things " ?

PEARL DIVERS,

‘I'he finest pearl-makers are oysters
ILytng at the bottem of the sea near
Cuylon,  In order to procure them a
Loat goes out to where the oysters are
ving. A " diving-stcne ™ is fastened to
the end of a long rope. Near the stone
there 18 a loop of cord. A man stands
on the stone. slips his foot into the loop,
takes a basket with him, draws a long
breath, *hen down he drops with the
stone.  Sometimes an o aful thing hap-
pen3. The cord shakes, air-bubbles rush
to the surface of the water, and when
the diving stone 1s drawn up again the
diver has zons You can gus3as what
has becon:e of the poor fellow. A shark
has snapved him up.  This is not verv
common. fur sharks are more afratd of
divers than divers are of sharks. Some-
times tne dives goes duwn twenty or
thirty vards, and Is away for sixty or
Gghly sCuulids. As suun as he 1s @b the
hottom le scts to work in the green twl-
light down the:v, raking shell-fishes iato
his basket, and if all gues well returns
with a bashet fuil.  Five divers go dunn

a

means, and what 1t s to dive down to | of God, and many preclous things. God

the bottom of things, and how necessary
it 1» nOot to be discodraged by disap-
pointment, and how to keep trying, and
trying, and trying, tlll we wip the prize
we are striving to obtala.

THE FREARL MERCIIANT.

One sunshiny day Jesus wans by the
wea-side, talking to the people They
gnthered round him in such crowds that
he «tepped into a boat, and asked the
fisherman to push out a lttle way.
Then he turned round and faced the
people on the sands, and among the
things which Jesus safld was a story
ibout a pear! merchant.  This man kept
a Jeweller's shop and was a capital judge
of gems He trained his eyes, kept a
sharp look-out, and went about buying
pearls Sometimes people tried to take

" him in and pretended that they had gems

af great value. Bat the man looked
closely at the pearis offered bim, shook
his head, and went to the next sailor,
to see if he had anything worth looking
at Davas and days this merchant spent

going from ship to ship, and from
bazanr 15 huzaar One day he saw a
wonder It was not n very large pearl,

for this man was not to be taken in by
“big* things He wanted * precious’’
things This pear] then was of purer
colour than anything the merchant had
ever scen. He tried neot to look sur-
prised, and asked the owner what he
wanted for his gem. As the merchant
had not so much money he trled to get
the pearl more cheaply. But the other
man knew what a gem he had, and safd:
“No! I've told you my price, and if I
never sell it, 1t shall not go for a
farthing less ! The pearl-seeker said,
“I'1l think alout it'" sc off he went,
gathered everything he could get to-
gether, his house, his shop, his gerden,
his turniture, bad an auction, and * sold
all that he had.” With the money he
tought that pearl. It was a grand
stroke ot business, and made his fortune.

OUR PRIEND *‘ BUBBLES."

Why did Jesus tell that story of the
merchantman seeking goodly pearls?
}e told it for two reasons. One was to
show the value of religion. The saiva-
tion of our soul is the pearl of great
price. It is beyond everything {n pre-
ciousness,

Many forget that. It 18 not every one
wko knows what {8 the most preclous
thing 1n life. It 's wonderful in what
foolish ways people pass their time over
what comes to notaing at the last. You
have seen @ plcture on the walls, in the
streets, and at railway statfons. It is
the picture of a little curly-headed boy.
He is dressed In knickerbockers, sits
holding a basin, has just blown a lovely
globe of water iato the air, and sits
watching it float away. Tell me the
title of that pfcture! “ Bubbles!” I
belteve the picture is stuck up to adver-
tise something, and it does advertise the
way in which many spend the best years
ot their life. If Solomon saw that pic-
ture he would say : * Wisdom crieth out
fn the streets.,” Some people use thelr
iife in such a manner that the word
* Bubbles ”’ ought to be written under
their portralts, A poet who spent his
days foolishly, sald :

But pleasures are litke popples spread,
You seize the flower, it3 bloom is shed,
Or like the snow-flake on the river,

A moment white, then gone forever,
Or like the rainbow's lovely form,
Vanishing amidst the storm.”

It is possible to spend life in such
stupid, foollsh ways that no pearl of
great price is ever found.

A SURPRISE IN A JEWELLER'S S8HOP.

Yes, people are often mistaken about
prectous things. I knew @ man who
kept & jewelier’s shop  One day a lady
came in with a trinket--an old earring,
or brooch, or something of that sort.
She had kept it for a long time in a
box, aith some copper twopstny-plsces
and an old silver thimble, and thought
s there was a gem in the trinket) the

. Jeneller might perhaps give her a little

on the stunes, while five others sit reat- .

fng. and su they tahe turns tn ‘isiting
the peari-faciory at the bottom of the
ser. At last a signal is given, and all
boats stop fishing and pull ashore. In
dus time the ojysters are secarched.
Manpy have nothing in them, others have
ymall " sevd-pearls.”  others pearls of
more value, and very rarely * pearls of
great price™” are discovered. Pearl-
fishing s great trouble, involves tvast
risk, and requires much courage and
persevaeranco. It i1s the same with the
purstit of all things worth Laviog.
Thsat pearl-diver on the stone §s a fine
oxample. He showns what resolution

V]

money for ft. So she sail: “ Can you
give me anything for this?" He
looked at it for a minute, and then said:
"Yes. ! I will give you £50 for it, or I
will hase it valued, and pay you what is
fair. The lady was astonished, ag she
did not expect to receive abovo a sover-
elgn for the trinket., so she said . “I'l
take the £50 " Tbhe jeweller paid that
sum, sent the gem to a merchant, and
received so much for it that he sent the
lady £15 more. Here was one person
who did not know the value of a thing,
and another person who did know. It
is a great thing to know pearls when
sou have them. Tbus God has given us
health, and home, and friends. We
havo the chance of learning at & good
school. We have Sunday, and the Book

- giver us such a happy chanro (n life
' that **the topaz of Ethiopia shall not
equnl it, and no mention shall be made
of corals or pearls, for the price of wlis-
dom I8 above rubles * It Is awful when
we have not the sense to know when we
are well off. and to be thanlful, and to
use God's good gifts well.  In one of the
publlc exhibitions in Parls there I8 a
strong 1ron box with a glass front, and
in It (for everybody's gaze) is one of tho
most precious stones in Europe, called
" The Star of the East”  Day and night
soldiers are always standing to guard
that precious thing If we valued time,
and a good consclence, and the favour
of GGod, we should alwaye be ** on guard”
against temptation and danger to the
jewel and ornament of our life.

THEATRICAL JEWKLLFH®Y.

\WWhen Jesus was talking about some
girls, he sald : * Five of them were wise
and flve were foollgh.”
are more wise girla i our time, but
perhaps it is almost like that; half the
girls and boys have not so much sense
as they ought to have. And it may be
a little like that with grown-up peoble.
They act as people might who mistake
a glass bead for a pearl. In London
there are what are called * theatrical
jewellers,” who make gems for * fairies”
to wear In pantomines. It you walked
through the warehouse of one of these
** theatrical jewellers,” you would see
heaps of ‘“gems" of great size and
dazzling lustra, but you would require to
see them by gaslight. They will not
bear daylight, ang a little real pearl is
of more value than a hatful of such
baubles. In what we call “life” there
ig a great deal of * theatrical jewellery,”
that i{s why men like John Buunyan call
this world * Vanity Fair.” Nothing is
so important as to have our eyes opened
in thoughtfulness to see life rightly, to
see it a< Jesus saw fit.

** One pearl of great price,” that Is how
Jesus describes religion in the soul
To have the forgiveness of our sins, o
love God, to have a good conscience, to
tet God's good Spirit guide us safely fn
all that is right—that is more prccious
than any pearl. It is said that the gate
of heaven is * one pear.’ wnich means
that to so live that we may enter there
is above all things in ' reclousness.

NANSEN'S ‘‘FAR.uBST NORIM "

Thus for one thing Jesus wanted to
show the value of religion. Tne other
thing he wanted to show is the neces-
gity for resolution. That mercht itman
was determined to have the pearl. He
would have it. He would make any
sacritice, end take any trouble, to obtain
the pearl. He said : “I must pave fit,
even if I sell my bed ¥ I do not know
what fs to become of you if you cannot
make good resolutions and keep them.
1t is not enough to * wish,” and to think
you would “like” to do something.
What is mnecessary is to clench Yyour
tecth and to say, I will!" That s
why people mede so much of Dr. Nansen,
because 1e kept on g0 in that amazing
journey. Year after year, among ice
and snpow and polar bears, and with his
teeth chattering with cold, he persevered
among al! sorts of horrors, saying: “I
will go as far as man can go ! That
is why people shouted “ Hurrah ! when
he came back dirty and tired. We want
resolution for everything. Paul said:
* I count all things but loss that I may
win Christ.” That is the spirit to
cherish. Jesus would save everybody.
He wants to make us all good. He
would have all of us useful while we
live. We could sll be happy if we
really tried. For Lappiness is not like
a costly pearl, which rich men only can
obtain, Everybody can have it who
asks God to xuide him, and really goes
the right way to look for it. * Seek,
and ye shall find; for every one tuat
seeketh findeth.”

THE QUEEN'S GRANDFATHER.

Who does not krow the * Copper
Horse” at Windsor, that equestrian
statue at the end of the Long Walk to
which (and back again) the local fiyman
always offers to drive the tourist > The
Queen was entertaining a great man,
who in the afternocon walked from the
castle to Cumberland Lodge. At dinne.
her Majesty, tull, as elways, of gracious
solicitude for the comfurt of her guests,
safd: I hope you were not tired by
your long walk 7

* Oh, not at all, thank you, ma'am. I
got a 1ift ag Iar back as the Copper
Horse.”

* As far as what ?” inquired her Ma-
Jesty, in evident astonishment.

* Oh, the Copper Horse, at the end of
the Long Walk."”

“ That's not a Copper Horge. That's

my grandfather !"—Littell's Living Age.

P’erhaps there

The Old Tin S8heep.
BY KATHARINE I7LE.

“Creak ! said the old tin sheep on
wheels,
*1I'm growing old, and down my back
I'm very sure there's a dreadful crack.
There's nobody knows,” sald the old uin
sheep, ' till he's old how an old tuy
feols.”

* 1 used to trundle about the floor;
But that was when I was young and
uew,
1It's something that now I could not do.
No; 1 shall quietly rest myself on this
shelf behind the door.”

* Creak !* sald the sheep; * what's gone
amlss ?
Some one is taking me out, I know.
‘They’'re pulling my string, and away
I go.
Stop ! oh, stop ! cried the old tin sheep.
* I never can go liko this !

But Tommy pulled the sheep around;
About the nursery it went so fast
The floor peneath seemed flylng past,
While creakety-creakety-creak ! the
wheels went round with a doleful
sound.

Then Tommy left it there on its side;
The wheels moved slowly and stoppedd
with a creak,
And the wax doll heard it faintly apea¥
* There's nobody knows what he can do.”
sald the sheep, * till he has trie!’
—St. Nicholas.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.

MARCH 27, 1898.

To temperance.—Prov. 20. 1; 23, 29, 3v.
Sphesians 5. 18.

A BSOLESMN STATEMENT.

First text. How truc it is that wine
1s a mocker, etc. It does not give
strength. It deoes not add to & 1oan’s
reputation, for even those who deal in
strong drinke always prefer total ab
stalners to those who use liguor even
moderately. The effects of drinking are
truly appalling. Quarrels among friends,
strife in families, and crimes Iin the
country, whereby prisons are crowded
and thousands become ineane, are some
of the evils which drink produces. The
man who is thus decelved displays a
lack of sound judgment and good sense

TEE DRUNKARD'S PORTRAIT.

Verse 29. If you go into the house
of the wine-bibber, or visit the prisons
where such persons are incarcersted, you
will see abundant proofs of the trutk
of this test. Drunkards are generally
persone who are constantly getting into
trouble. They are contentious and
quarrelsome, and they will do things
when under the influence of liquor that
they would not dare to do when sober.
A more correct portrait of a drunkard
cannot be drawn. See the wounded
face and the bloodshot eyes, etc

THE CAUTION.

Verse 31. *“ Look not.” This is the
best precaution against the danger. The
sight might lead to entanglement. The

caution mesns to keep away from thc
evil indicated. The appearance is en-
ticing, and it the eye remains fixed upon
the sparkling cup for any length of time,
the temptation to use it will become
stronger, and become so much more difif-
cuit to resist. Think who it is who
says, “ Look not.” It was Solomon, the
wisest of men. The sayings of the wisge
and good are especially worthy of the
attention of young people. They have
experfence waich you have not learned,
and from the abundance of their know-
ledge they speak to you.

THE CONSEQUENCES.

Verse 32, 33. ‘At the last.” When
the drink has doae its duadly evi), it
produces nothing but misery. We see how
it progresses 2s time advances, and what
bitter results follow. There {3 no evil
which cannot be perpetrated when Satan
get a man completely under the {n-
fluence of lquor. He goes headlong,
and becomes utterly regardless of all
consequences. Hungry children, heart-
broken parerts, ruined wives, 2ll are re-
garded as ol no ronsequence.

Take the caution as to you, * Look
not thou upon the wine."

Mamma (to Flossie who had been
lunching with a little f{rlend)—~*"I hope
you were very polite, Flossie, at the
tadble, and said, “ Yes, Dlecse,” and ‘No,
thank you.'” Flosasie—'" Well, I didn't
3ay, ‘ No, thank you,’ because, you sce, I
took evorything.”




