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-hy @ violeut Llow on his face.

8 pigantic rope suspended from
the trees snd moving away
into thegloom. Iecontinues:
¢ As morning was approach-
ing, I could soon cbserve their
every motion, ‘Their plan was
to have three or four of the
strongest and stoutest monkeys
at the end, just as yvou have
thege firm granite pillars here.
Thesefellows grasp the brauches
of the palm with their feet,
tails, and hands, then the two
others grasped them in the
same way and lowered them-
stlves down, receiving in a
simjlar manuer several more,
and they in turn others, until
finally a rope or swinging
colusnn of monkeys hung from
the branch.
tOthers now attached them.
stlves here aud there, umntil
they were perhaps three or four
feet deep,and the column thirty
feetlong. It then hungagainst
the trunk of the tree, but ns
it pecame complete, the last
monkey, who was held by the
others and had his arms free,
began to push against the tiee,
sud to move the living rope a
little. Another push was fol.
lowed by others until the
column finally began to swing
with & long sweep, and it was
during one of these movements
that I hod evidently been
struck.
“ But the monkeys apparent-
Iy knew whiat they were doing,
and seemed to rely entirely on
_the end one, who did all the
pushing; aud every time they
@ined & Jittle, the pendulum
swinging farther and farther
over the water, until finally
it went 50 near a branch on
the other side that the leader
grasped it, and the bridge was
OOlup]eted..
“That this was eminently
“aatiyfactory

stcure the hold.

A MONKEY BRIDGE.
Targe is a funuy story in one of C. H. Holder's
bogks on natural history, in which he descrilies «

was evident from the chattering that |
came all along the line; but there was no undue
haste, and 88 s00n as the end monkey had obtained
a good hold, two others fromn the other side crossed
over quickly, and placed themisclves by him to lielp

“Then the word was evidently given that the
bndge.\vu open, for over rushed a clattering,
screaming troop —aome on all fours, athers standing
“pright, waving long tails, while the mogher carried
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the littlo ones—all in & hurry now to get over and !
relieve the bridge.

“ A vers ancient looking monhey was the Jast to ; une of the prisens in Bugland maght Lave seen on
little bridge ncross one of the little streams which | cross, and he picked his way over in suc a deliber- | any wati, sunny day o woman scated on the stone
empty into the river Amazon. He had fallen asleep | ate wanuer that T laughed aloud, whircupon en ,
in iis chair on the vessel’s deck, but was awakened | sued a curious scene.  The old fellow nearly wst las | feenie ittie tung, and those who joeied attentively
Looking up, he saw  bLalance, for the mounkeys at the end released thedr ot ot wsvu to tuen that 1t wouwd never dive to grow

in the dim light of early duwn, what appeared like holl, and the entire bridge swung over.  The i

THE BABY ON THE PRISON STEPS.
Ovir two hundred years ago, people passing by

csteps Wil o baley n Ler anus. It was a poor,

Up wo fopa) the care s muther bestoned upon it
Her heart was very sad us she
sat there rocking her baby in
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and cries of rage and fear.
doue if T had alariued them befure, 1 hardiy kuow,
but some probably would have gone overboard.”—
St. Lowis ['resbyterian.
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her arms, trying to still its
feeble ery, for hes husband was
shut up within thove gloomy
walls, and 1t was buat seldom
that the Leeper of the prison
would allow her to ses him.
But you mu«t not think that
he was a wickad man lLecnuse
he was a prisvnct , for 1o those
days peopic were pat n prison
as often for loving the truth
as for comtatting casmes.  The
King of Engiaud and lus Par
hament had passed a law that
prersuns must noet meet together
to worstup Gl 1n any other
place than the churches which
they had established, and that
no one should preach unless
they gave hiw permission. This
hatyy’s father was one of those
who had been found at these
meetings, aud 50 he was in
prisun with nany others. After
twunths of unptisonment,during
which time the baby and his
mother were coustant in their
visits to the prison, the father
was  released, but he was
oWliged to leave the country,
and for muny years was sep-
arated from lus fannly.  Stll
the litle puny baby hived and
@wew, though  very alowly.
Alinost as soon as he could
spenk,lio would go to his mother
with any money which had been
given lum, and say, “A hook |
buy we a book 1”7 His mother
taught hun from the Bible, and
lic early learned to love the
Suviour.  When he was only
seven years oid he commienced
to write veraes.  His mother
had some Joubts whether some i
verses wihtch sho found in tus
landwnting were really s
0 to prove that he could wnite

.

Tur Sabbath school is God’s school.

ment it cleared the water, each mounkey seemed to re
lease his grasp, dropping herc and there, and scamp- | been reading .
ering off amony the tree-tops, with loud chatterings

What they would hase

then, he composed an acrostic
on his name. 1 will give you
the last verse, that 3uu wiay huow of whom you have

** Wash e mn thy Ulood, O, Christ ¢
Aund grace divine smpart ;
Then scasch and try the corners of my heart,
That 1, in ail thinga, may be fit to do
Service W thee, and sing thy prataes too.”

Not very good poetry, you will say, hut now you
will know his name, Ttis the same Isaac Watts
« who has written 5o many of the Liymus you sing.
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