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very much as boys sometiaes suck
cider through a straw.

As you study the mouths of other in-
sects and other birds and other animals,
and the finny tribes, you will find this
wonderful adaptation of the mouth to ob-
taining the proper food. Thuse different
mouths could not have ¢ happened so;”’
they could unot have made lhemselves ;
could they? Does any body seriously
suppose they could have come by chance?
The study of mouths brings out a degree
of skill and contrivance which cou'd
belong only to a great, inselligent, con-
triving mind, and 11 forms a deeply inter-
esting chanter in the great book of God.

Endurance of Pain.
SIR JOHN MOORE,.

A very remarkable difference exists be-
tween persons as to their capability of bear-
ing pain ; generally those of high sensi-
tiveness and intellectuality, whose nerves,
in common parlance, are finely strung,
evince the greatest susceptibility. To them
a scrateh or trifling wound, which others
would scarcely feel, is really a caunse of
acute pain. The late Sir Robert Peel pre-
sented this condition in a marked degree ;
a slight bite from a monkey at the Zoologi-
ca! Gardens, sometime before his death,
caused him to faint ; and, after the sad ac-
cident which took him from among us, it
was found impossible to make a full and
satisfactory examination of the seat of in-
jury, from the exquisite torment which the
slightest movement or handling of the parts
occasioned. Someserious injury had been
inflicted near the collar-bone ; and a forci~
ble contrast to the illustrious statesman is
presented by General Sir John Moore, who,
on the field of Corunna, received his mor~
tal wound in the samesituation. The fol~
lowing is the account given by Sir William
Napier:—

¢ Sir John Moore, while earnestly watch-
ing the result of the fight about the village
of Elvina, was struck on the left breast by
acannonshot. The shock threw him from
his horse with violence, but he rose again
in a sitting posture, his countenance un-
changed, and his steadfast eye still fixed
on the regiments engaged in his front, no
sigh betraying a sensation of pain. In a
few moments, when he was satisfied that
the troops were gaining ground, his coun-
tenance brightened and he suffered himself
to be taken to the rear. Then was seen

the dreadful nature of the hurt, The sbhoul-
der was shattered to pieces, the arm was
hanging by a piece of skin, the ribs over
the heurt were broken and bared of flesh,
and the muscles of the breast torn into long
strips, which were interlaced by their re-
coil from the dragging of theshot. As the
soldiers placed him iv a blanket, hissword
got entangled, and the hiit entered the
wound. Captain Hardinge, (the present
Lord Hardinge,) a staff officer, who hap-~
pened to be near, attempted to take it off,
but the dying man stopped nim, saying,
¢ It is as wellas it is; [ hadratheritshould
go out of the field with me ;? and in that
manner, so becoming a soldier, Moore was
borne from the fight.”

From the spot where he fell the general
I was carried to the town by a party of sol-
I diers ; his blood flowed fast, and the tor-
ture of his wound was great, yet such was
the unshaken firmness of his mind, that
those around him, judging from the resolu-
tion of his countenance that his hurt was
not mortal, expressed a hope of his reco-
very ; heanng this, he looked steadfastly
at the injury for a moment, and then said,
¢ No, I teel that to be impossible.”

Several times he caused his attendants
to stop and turn him round, that he might
behold the field of battle, and when the fir-
ing indicated the advance of the British, he
discovered bis satisfaction and permitted
the bearers to praceed. Being hiought to
his ledgings, the surgeons examined nis
wound, but there was no hope ; the pain
increased, and he spoke with great diffi-
calty. . . His countenance conti-
nued firm, and his thoughts clear; once
only, when he spoke of his mother, he be-
came agitated ; but he often inquired after
the safety of his friends, and the officers of
his staff, and he did not, even in this mo-
ment, forget to recommend those whose
merit had given them claims to promotion.
His strength failed fast, and life was ex-
tinet, when, with an unsubdued spirit, he
exclaimed, ¢ I hope tha people of England
will be satisfied—1 hope my country will
do me justice I’ And so he died.

Important Change—Good News.

We have great pleasure in communicating
to the subscribers and friends of the Record,
that we have effected arrangements by which,
hereafter, they will reccive their papers from
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