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i PARISH NOTES.
“Good news travels fast,” £o it is likely that the result of

the Bazaar on September 6th and 7th, is pretty well known
throughout the parish. Our '

month we could not make anj onas to the amount we
were likely to make in this way. If we had we shonld not
have ventured to name such an amount as actually ‘resulted,
viz: £150, after the payment onses. To the ve

last, contributions for sale cam ch abundance that ;

was quite plain that if a sum was not made i

be through scarcity of goods. Also it soon became plain that
the buyers ware coming too. At the time when Mr, Warner
declared the Bazaar open, the Hall was nicely filled, and very
shortly after it was quite erowded. It was on this day that
the best trade was done, as close upon £100 was received
hofore closing time. The Saturday brought in £50, and the
extra evening on Monday, £12 10s  Notwithstanding this

* success there was such a quantity of things left that there

will be ample, without any further trouble, to furnish amother
Sale, if the £150 is not sufficient to pay for the work on the
Tower. .

It would be impossible to convey thanks individually to
each one who has confributed to this resuls. There cannot be
many houses in the parish from which some kind of contribution
has not come. Then there are have been working
for months at the plain work, and tha o made themselves
responsible for the furnishing of stalls and entertainments, and
the many who assisted in different ways during the Bazaar.
To each and all the Vicar and Churchwardens (who are the
persons responsible for the work and payment) desire to retarn
their thanks for hearty and gensrous co-operation.

—_— -

The work on the tower will partly explain itself, but

= people will not know how much care and judgment have been

d upon the matter. The great object aimed at is to

restore the tower shere needed as near as possible to its

original condition. For this purpose every stone is carefully
examined to see if it will do to be used again, and if not, that it
may be copied exactly and replaced by a new ome. The great
care needed has made the first part of the work seem slow in
progress, but no unnecessary delay has really taken place, and
the work has progressed as well as was to be expected. One
important part that will have to be made quite fresh is the four
stone spouts that projected from the corners of the battlements.

These were originally fashioned in the shape of grotesque

figures and faces, but thiough long lapse of time they had lost
their shape, and :ﬁﬂ have :'nge eu}tg oultwof fresh blmkl;ol’ stone,

In a work of this kind it is not easy to arrive at an exact
estimate beforehand, but an accurate acconnt of the expense
has been rendered and will be, so that the expenditure will be
kept within proper bounds, and work done according to the
means likely to be available,

‘We hope the cleaning and re-colouring of the nave of the

k Churchb has been noticed and approved. The old yellow wash

was far from preity, and was getting very untidy in plac. s,

. 'The fresh neutral tint is certainly more artistic,

s

Another small work will'be done to the Chureh within the
next few weeks, viz.:—the opening out of the door and
on the north side of the Church. It is thought that -
ghould be more than one way of getting in and ouf
both for safety snd convenience, and there is no reason why the
gim- k;:d porch once made for the purpose should remain
ocked up. -

Another convenience for the use of the parishioners has
been ordered, viz.:—a wheeled bier for use at funerals. A good

deal of inconvenience arises at funerals through the narrow-

of the nave and chancel, and this will be obviated by the |

A of the bier. It will also do away with the necessity of
I""“\a:po f the bi It will also d ¥ ¥

-
1

“relays of bearers when a body has to be carried any distance,

as two men will be sufficient in all cases where it is nsed, The
Churchwardens will make a small charge each time it is nsed

2+ beyond the churchyard, which will supply a fund to keep it in

e
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Church, '
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We hope that this spirited action on the part of the Church-
wardens will be well supported. If the Church-goers will be
liberal in their offerings according to their means all will be well.

preached by the Rev. an ton, and collections
~made for the Navvy Mis e ususl late/celebra-
tion of Holy Communi to thenext Sunday,

| o the Clothing Club must be made on
ctobe All cards shonld be brought in then.
' given out again on the following Monday, October

- . S .

* The Choir outing took place on Monday, September 2nd,
The trip was to Grimshy and Cleethorpes. It proved a very
long one, for starting from Barrow at £.45, we did not get back
till past 1 the next morning. This was rather too much, and
we shall in future contrive some shorter exeursion.

The Mothers’ Meetings will begif*on Monday, October
21st, and will be held at the Vicar's House.

‘We are sure it gave great pleasure to many to see and
hear Mr. Faithfull again on the oceasion of his Harvest Sermon
on Thursday evening, Sept. 26th. We know that it also
gives him much pleasnre to come to Quorn whenever it is
possible.

It is very pleasant to seec the Church so full as it was that
evening, and so erowded in every part as it was on the Sunday
evening following, tes it plain that the seats are really
free, and that people understand it so. But there must be
many people who coms on such an occasion, and not at other
times. We are glad to see people at Church at sny time, and
they have a perfect right to come just when they like, but if
people only come when there are decorations and special musie,
and such like attractions, it is not mnuch indication of real
religious feeling, nor can it be expected to make much impres-
sion on the life.

We are glad to say that the collections this Harvest Festi-
val amounted to £9 12s. 84d., as against £7 16s. 10d. last year.

The following letter has been received from our little Negro
Though dated July 8th it did not arrive till Avg. 26th.
“ Newala, in Central Africa,
+“July Sth, 1895.

Boy.

“ My Dear Sir,
** 1 send my love, many times, to you. I want to tell
"{oub? Hl?o!ia oi-laly news of Napnl)n, é received your letter
‘* (published in the April Magazine) and understand what yon
¢ say about the water being frozen as hard as a stone, and t{lst
‘¢ you have all fo put on thick eclothes because of the cold.
¢+ T have never seen it, but I have scen a picture shewing what
*4it is like. It is a very hot time here now We are looking
‘* forward to the festival of 8. Bartholomew, the Apostle of our
¢ Lord. Mr. Hood has just started on his jonrney to Yaoland.
*“He has been sent to Matrika’s. I understand that you have

. % collected and bought me a silver cross and chain, but T have

“**not seen it yei. My love to the dear children.
* I am your child, who loves you very much,
. “BARTOLMAYO MMENYANGA."
— T 3

o —

Good-bye.

. CHILDREN! There will be a collection for our Negro
Boy Fund on Sunday afternoon, October 13th.

The Viear hus been very much shocked to hear that during
Sunday, Sept. 20th, a tombstone was broken down in the
chnxcmr&ro::; d'% not ;]u ' that this was done on pur-
pose, me big vaul over it. Ifthe n
who did the damage will himsel? lu:ﬁ:ga Vicar know, npoiE:g

further shall be heard of it, but if such gentle measures will
néi- er, :eg;]&wﬁ! have to be taken for the punish-
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POWYS BROTHERS.

BY MRS, G. LINNAUS BANKS,

Author of ““God's Providence House," ' The Munchester Many®
« Bond Staves," * From the Same Nest!

CuarrEr VIL
A REBUFF AND A RECEPTION.

. [CHARD had no extensive wardrobe,
but for such as he had his accommoda-
tion was of the scantiest. \
Under one of the greenish back-
windows—notonthestair-
, case side of the wide
“ . fireplace—stood | a
- large oaken bureau,
. the turn-down lid of
. which Mr. Howell
sed as a business
esk. Belowthisflap
were a set of good
drawers, at which

~* than once looked
= longingly. The key of
“““=-the largest was handed
- over to him by his master
~at the breakfast table a
morning or two after Birch
had been called to account,
with the remark, “ You will require something better
than a bag to keep your clothes in order when your
new suit comes home, so you can use that drawer.
And inside you will find a small box for your spare
cash. I presume you will not want to spend all you
et .

“ Indeed no, sit. I must save all I can. There is
mother to be thought of as well as myself.”

“] am glad you remember your mother, Powys.
lz‘igocacl son will not be a bad servant. Here is the

ey.”

Richard put out his hand for the little talisman of
privacy and security, his whole face radiant with
thanks, if his tongue was less eloquent.

His month’s wages would be due on the morrow,
and if there would be little left when his clothes
were paid for, that little might be preserved from
pickpockets.

That was notall. Mr. Howell found him a Stranger's
Guide through London, and bade him study the map
50 as to become familiar with the principal thorough-
fares, as was essential to a business man; and to
give him a practical lesson, after morning service at
St. Bartholomew’s on the Sunday, took the young
fellow, who had cast his country garments for the day,
for a stroll through the city streets before dinner, point-
ing out buildings of commercial importance, such as
the Bank and the Exchange, as waymarks, interspers-

@
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Richard had more
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ing his observation with anecdotes of men who nodded
to him in passing. Merchants then, as a rule, lived

on their business premises, and the city was not a
deserted hive on the Sunday, as in our day.

Partly in his own interest Mr. Howell repeated
the noontide walk for one or two Sundays, taking
other routes, not failing, as they went, to comment on
this man or on that as an example or a warning, and
so contriving, without apparent intention, to convey
valuable instruction on the prizes to be won and the
pitfalls to be avoided.

During these walks he discovered that Richard was
better informed than he had expected, and that his
little guide-book had been studied to good purpose.

It had not, however, taken him a month to discover
that his diligence in business was as undoubted as his
tact. Indeed, his new -assistant gave his evening
hours to the mastery of book-keeping and of interest-
tables, and showed no inclination to make Birch a
companion a second time.

This became more palpable to Llewelyn Howell as
weeks and months went by. He saw with pleasure
that Powys desired to do his duty to the uttermost;
that he was also desirous to keep himself respectable,
and fit himself for something higher in the end,
though he had no clue to the secret spur to his ambi-
tion. He would have laughed at the presumption of
the young man who had his own way to make, in
aspiring to win the daughter of the prosperous factor,
or at the idea of a fine handsome girl, with a fortune
in store, casting a thought towards his Welsh appren-
tice, the packman’s nephew, good-looking though he
might be.

Nor had the prosperous city man, who after busi-
ness hours hastened to meet his brother liverymen of
Merchant Taylors at the Company’s Hall in Thread-
needle Street (where the fitting reception of Waterloo'’s
hero was under consideration), any thought how dull
the studious young man might find the hours, shut
up alone in that close back-shop among malodorous
woollen goods, working arithmetical problems on a
slate ; or how often he sighed for a breath of fresh
mountain air, or a sight of the dear ones he had left
in the old homestead. Often pencil or book would
drop, and a longing for long-left faces would come
over him. But it was “ Brother Hugh " whose name
rose so often longingly to his lips, * Brother Hugh,”
whose loving voice and clinging arm he missed the
most. And often a mist would come over his eyes,
and blot the unread page, as he murmured dreamily,
“ Oh, my dear Brother Hugh; what a comfort you
would be to me! I never imagined I should miss
you all so much!” .

" And often when he was supposed to be reading he
was lost in dreams, wondering what they were all
doing at the farm, and where his uncle was at that
moment. The activities of trade might occupy his
thoughts during the day, but when the shop was closed

the noises of the street shut out, and he alone in the
still h?—for all the stir Betty made below—and
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sole charge of keys and cash and everything; and
who found Birch disposed to resent his temporary
mastership, and keep later hours than Mr. Howell
would have tolerated. This was an especial source
of disquiet to Richard, who knew the sort of company
he kept, though Birch averred he had * turned over a
new leaf, and cut the lot.” :

It served, however, to preserve Richard from think-
ing too much on the possible reception of his letter by
Miss Amory.

And when Mr. Powell returned late at night,
bringing a packet from his Uncle Hughes he had to
exercise no small amount of patience whilst he rendered
up an account of his stewardship, handing
over keys and cash.

It so happened he had
made some unusually good
sales to a newly recom-
mended customer, andwas
compensated for his pa-
tience by the heartiness
of Mr. Howell's *Well
done!”

Not until supper was
over, and his master
gone to bed, had he a
chance to open his
uncle’s package. Letters
from home fell on the
table unheeded, for there
was his own to Miss
Amory returned with the
seal unbroken.

Breathlessly he
snatched up his uncle’s
own sheet for an ex-
planation. !

He had it with little
preface :(—

“Name o' goodness,
Dick ! why did you make e
me your messenger?  Miss
Amory was from home on a
visit. Suspecting nothing under- *
hand from yow, I gave your letter -
in charge to Mrs, Amory, Sure it
might have burnt her fingers ; she
grew frosty as an icicle. “Tell Mr.
Richard Powys,’ said she, with a curling lip, ‘I permit

no clandestine correspondence with my daughter. This

is the capsheaf to his former folly and presumption.
Does the boy suppose Miss Amory so undutiful as to
" keep ¢ in ignorance of his ridiculous love-making ?
Or does he think Mr. Amory would throw away his
accomplished and charming daughter, and a fortune
to boot, on /Z#m, an uncouth Welshman, with neither
money nor manners ?”  ‘Deed, but that provoked me
to remind her that I had known Amory when he was
neither richer nor better bred, and that Amelia might
do wors, than wait for you. The upshot was that 1

o

S

YSHE ADVANCED TO MEET
MR, HOWELL."
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made my purchases from another ucater, and that you
have your love-letter back (if it be a love-letter),
Keep it, Dick ; and sure to goodness, in years to come,
when you have both money and manners, you may be
thankful no eye but your own saw the foolishness you
wrote, The pill may be bitter, but the purge may be
salutary. 1 am proud to hear a good account of you
from Howell. He says you are diligent, truthful, and
trustworthy, though you hold your head rather high.
Well, my dear | boy, fear God and do your duty, and
you may snap your
fingers at Mrs. Amory.”
Some young fellows
might have sunk down
crushed and desponding.
Richard stood too well
with himself to . bear
insult calmly. His hot
blood was up. He
sprang to his feet angry
and defiant.  Uncouth
Welshman, indeed!
Mrs. Amory had yet to
learn what a God-fearing
Welshman could ac-
complish and become! |

~ I'm afraid his home
letters following after
that did not serve to

.
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allay the fire Mrs.
; Amory’s scorn had
~ kindled. Stephan and

Hugh did not agree very
well; Mrs. Powys fancied
Stephan expected too much
from the boy. The farm was
t doing fairly well, but the fishing
" had not been good. Evan said it
was James Thomas who cheated
her over the prices he got, and
the weight of fish. The girls were
very useful to her, but she was
sorry he had put notions into
Winifred’s head about shoes and
. stockings, whatever, for she wanted to dress
above her station, and Gwyn must needs copy
her. She desired her children to be humble-
minded, and love one another, and so grow up
in favour with God and man. And she hoped Richard
was doing well both in soul and body. Hugh had
knitted him a pair of warm mittens for the winter,
‘and sent them with his love.

Trying one of the mittens on he found a strip of
paper inside, and on it in English, *Stephan is so
cross ; I do be missing you, dach,” and Richard sighed
as he read, for he knew the writer without a signature,
and his heart ached for the boy. >

If it had been possible, Richard grew more
alert and .purposeful both in business and his
desire for sﬁl&lﬁnprovement, though his hopes sank

®













have fine manners, and Llewelyn Howell do say he
was steady, and upright, and was do me credit, and
I do pray that God will bless him, look you.” And
the tears welling up to her eyes, told that she spoke
from a mother’s full heart. 4

Stephan turned on his heel and was off, calling
loudly for “that lazy Hugh” as he went. But
Hugh had carried a precious billet away to his old
retreat, and was out of hearing. There was a crown
piece in his letter, but he thought more of its kind
and hopeful words than of the coin ; though in his
simplicity he took that as a token that his brother was
rich already, and would soon be sending for him.
And he put the coin with his letters in his little bag,
lest Stephan should see it and insist on its being
spent.

It appeared Richard had not forgotten any of them
—a Sunday neckeloth for each of his®lder brothers, a
wellstocked thread and needle-case for Winifred, and
an English doll for Gwen, coming later from among
their uncle’s packages.

But that was the last they heard from brother
Richard for many, many long months, for Uncle
Hughes had been thoroughly drenched in a thunder-
storm when far from shelter, and came home only to
sell his team, and be nursed through a long illness.
He had been the channel of communication, and it
was stopped.

He had taken his last journey before the packman’s
trade had become quite extinct ; and though he had
not parted with his trusty leader Brean, it was long,
very long, before he could bestride his faithful servant’s
back, or write a line to meet Mr. Howell or Richard
at the Birmingham Whitsuntide fair.

Not until then would he consent to Joan’s marriage
with Stephan. He thought the pair might have been
more considerate for others, Even then he stipulated
that pretty auburn-haired Gwen, then in her fourteenth
year, should quit the farm for the cottage, to help, and
to be trained by his own good wife, who had resigned
her post at the Vicar’s school when wifely duty called
her to watch by her husband’s sick bed.

The packman and the schoolmistress retired into
private life at the same time. He had frugally
prepared for such a contingency. He found scope for
his limited activity when he was strong enough to
potter about his garden, or wander about on the back
of Brean, gathering strength and scattering words of
wisdom by the wayside.

Gwen had fallen into good hands, and was not
sorry to exchange the rough work of the farm for
domestic duties and a better-class experience, while it
was delightful to escape from the sharp calls and
impatient orders of her elder sister—who might have
taken a leaf out of Stephan’s book—and to wear
shoes and stockings every day. It was quite promo-
tion for the little maid, and Rachel Powys felt it to
be such.

It so happened that going to Carthen market with

the butter and eggs or poultry for sale, with or without
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‘o, LOOK YOU WHAT 18 HERE!"

her mother, Winifred had made the acquaintance of a
young man named John Jenkyns, who supplemented
his lzﬁ)ours at a loom with the produce of his orchard.

He was not a native of Llantyst, but had done
business with her Uncle Hughes, and claimed a
distant cousinship with her aunt, which together
served as a sufficient excuse for cultivating a more
than friendly feeling in the breast of the brisk, dark-
headed maiden with the bright black eyes, and “so
well connected.” But the closer this intimacy on
market days, the sharper had grown her temper at
home, and the more harassing her claims on Gwen’s
active feet and hands.

Rachel, ever gentle herself, had observed this
undesirable change; and although ignorant of the
cause, was grieved to observe the unreflecting domina-
tion of her elder children. She did her best to check
the growing evil, and, finding neither precept nor
example suffice, was the better satisfied to welcome
Joan, and for willing Gwen to find a more peaceful
home.

When the pebble of change is flung into the flow-
ing stream of family life, there is no telling how far the
circling ripples may extend. :
Richard’s departure might have been the signal to
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Here, then, was the first stage in the life history of the
Roman snail. Those eggs were a quarter of an inch long
and a fraction less in breadth. Some of them were carried
away and kept in damp moss and earth, until in four
weeks' time they commenced to hatch. The little snails
that emerged were quite as large as the egg-shells could
contain, and they came forth very like their parents in form,
but with an exceedingly thin and glass-like shell of an
amber tint. Except for the frailty of this portable house,
they were well-equipped fer the business of life. They
had the little “horns " tipped with black eyes, and they
slid easily over the tender lettuce leaves provided for their
comfort. They had the good sense to know they had come
into the world provided with a good and abundant set of
teeth, and that young lettuce was not too hard a material
to exercise them upon. So clear and transparent were

their bodies that you could watch the course of this green,

food towards their stomach, and make yourself generally
acquainted with their internal organisation—note the action
of the simple heart, and count its pulsations.

The snail continues to feed, chiefly at night, and its shell
becomes thick and opaque by the deposit of additional
layers. Itin- y
creases also in
size as the snail
itsell  increases,
the shell being
enlarged by the
simple but
wonderfully  effi-
cient plan of add-
ing new matter to
the edge of the
shell’s mouth.

“ How does the
snail effect this? ”

Well, that is a
longer story than
I can tell here;
but if you will look
at this snail as it
crawls along, and
peep just under
the edge of its
shell, you will notice that it is lined with a thin layer
of soft flesh connected with the snail's body farther in,
This is called the mantle, because it is worn round the
snail somewhat as the article of dress so called is worn
by ladies. The outer edge of the snail's mantle pours
out a fluid, in which there is a great quantity of dissolved
carbonate of lime, small portions of animal matter, silica,
and some other chemical substances. By exposure to the
air this fluid hardens into shell, as we generally under-
stand it. Its inner surface is beautifully smooth like the
finest porcelain (which is really an imitation of this shell-
lining); then there is a less dense, almost bony layer, and
finally on the outside we have a kind of varnish to pratect
the shell and to give it colour and pattern, Thisis a %ery
unscientific and inadequate description of the way in which
the shell is produced; but were I to enter into the
very interesting minutice of shell formation, our Editor
would pull me up, and remind me that this is not a special
snail-number of THE CuurcH MonTHLY, But I must
tell you briefly that certain portions of the mantle produce
the colour, and other portions the intermediate layer, and
that the whole outer surface of the mantle secretes the
porcelain,

From a similar fear of incurring editorial displeasure, 1
must desist from describing the wonderful and interesting

THE ROMAN SNAIL.

THE CHURCH MONTHLY.

internal structure of that “ nasty slimy creature,” as the
snail is too commonly and thoughtlessly called, and must
content myself with merely calling your attention to the
fact that every little addition to the shell leaves a delicate
ridge called the “line of growth,” and that the annual
period of rest when the snail builds himsell a-chalky door
to his house, and tucks himself up for the winter, is marked
by a thick, high ridge. By counting these more prominent
ridges we may guess the number of years the house has
taken to build.

If you will take an empty shell, and rub one side of it
carefully and patiently on a smooth stone, kept moistened
with water, until you have worn away one-third of the
entire shell, you will be struck with the marvellous nature
of its architecture, There is evident economy in the quan-
tity of material used, with a wonderful saving of weight,
whilst the shell substance is so disposed that the maximum
of strength is secured. The snail's shell may be described
as a conical tube coiled upon itself, but it is so wisely
planned that one-half the material is saved. To attain this
desirable end the outside of the last-formed whorl serves
as one side of the new whorl, and only requires a coat of
porcelain to make it match the new work. By this arrange-
ment there is a firm central spire or column, which gives
great strength to the whole. 5

But now we have said little about the spail itsell, and
have no space left in which to do more than eall your
attention to the remarkable position of the snail's eyes at
the end of long
footstalks, which
enable him to sce
backwards, for-
wards, . upwards,
downw and
round the corner.
When danger
threatens them he
can turn in his
eyes, and draw
them safely into
his head by the
inversion of the
“ horns.” Please
also to examine
the Roman snail's mouth and jaws, and the wonderful
“lingual ribbon"” studded with hook-like teeth in 140
rows, each containing 151 teeth, or a total of 21,140!
That is something like a set for perfect mastication, ye
dyspeptics, and it never wears out; for when one tooth
decays or breaks off there is another behind ready to take
its place, so that the efficiency of the instrument is not
lessened.

Then you must consider the snail’'s sense of smell, or
food-finding capacity ; and how it moves so rapidly on that
well-lubricated underside which naturalists stupidiy call its
“foot " ; how it breathes and keeps its blue blood pure and
constantly circulated, although it has no proper system of
veins and arteries; how its intelligence is organised, and
its distant brains or nerve centres are connected. But
there ! a nasty slimy thing like a snail has no business with
such an interesting set of machinery inside him, and I
must cease from mentioning these things.

You have two ears; listen therefore to both sides of the
subject,

Tuere is only one thing to do when we are in doubt, and
that is, do the unselfish thing.

CHARITY never faileth.
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Then there is the story of St. Paul's shi ck, with
its graphic technical phraseology, so full of illumination as
to the seamanship of those old coasting days.

And we should not omit to say how many of our Lord's
parables, spoken and acted, were taken from the craft
of seafishing. That calling has been so completely

spiritualised by the first and the last miracle of Jesus
that the brown sails of the fishing fleet speak to our
hearts like a living voice.

The Master’s pulpit was, in the happy young days of His
ministry, not uncommonly a boat. His leading disciples
were men who, it might be said, followed the sea. Ii"he
most impressive of His miracles—the only miracles
controllinﬁ_ extemnal nature—were performed upon the
ement Of the sea.

Have we not, then, abundant cause for gratitude that
God's mercy anticipated the need of the world-wide
Anglo-Saxon heart, and wove the sea into the fabric of
the life of Jesus?

And there is that wonderfully deep and sympathetic
view of the sailor's life in Psalm cvii,  This is quite
certainly, I think, a study from the outside. It is devoid

of technical words, and even of words minutely pictorial.

1t impresses me as the work of a man, possibly naturally
timid, but at any rate regarding the sea with terror and
awe. 1 could fancy that that psalm rose from the heart
and the lips of a man who bad just seen a ship—of which

“perhaps he was the owner, aboard of which at least he
‘had friends—sta,
the black void.

er out beyond the bar, and fade into
he awe of the sentiment clutches one
to-day like a hand. The width, the wonder of theavorld ;
the tremendons depth of sea and sky; the helplessness
of the little lonely boat between the two—ah! one cannot
read it without a shiver !

Ahl could not one almost wish to have lived two
thousand years ago, to step out of our cheap cynicism
into that great, solemn wonder and that profound sense
of God at the world’s core ?

Is it not strange that, with all our familiarity with
the sea, with all our full breezy literature, we have to
ﬁe to? the Bible for our deepest thoughts about the

eep T—

“They that go down tothe sea in ships,
That do business in great waters ;
These see the works of the Lord,
And His wonders in the deep. ;
For He commandeth, and raiseth the stormy wind,;
Which lifteth up the waves thereof.
They mount up to the heaven, they
Go down again to the depths;
Their soul is melted because of trouble,
‘They reel to and fro, and stagger like a drunken man,
And are at their wits' end.
Then they cry unto the Lord in their trouble,
And He bringeth them out of their distresses.
He maketh the storm a calm,
So that the waves thereof are still

D LEWIS, M.A,
JY. i Awthor of

£ its," ¢
Class E. For Competitors Under Sixteen.
o eas HERE are we told, in Holy Scripture—
1. Of four men of the same trade executing the
judgments of God ?
2. Of four men of the same trade all giving their

trade up ?

3. Of four men of apparently different trades all united in
carrying out the same conspicuous folly ?

4. Of two men of two different trades doing so with much
labour and skill 7

5. Of a land that more than once was without craftsmen of

a most necessary description ?
6. Of a peaceful occupation which was much beloved by
one who was very successful in war ?
7. Of one who was called to war from one of the occupa-
tions of peace ? -
8. Of a number of craftsmen who said the same thing for
an amazing number of times ?
9. Of two hundred grown-up persons of the same occupa-
tion who appear to have made the same journey together ?
10, Of certain osct:rﬁonu which made those who followed
them objects of hatred to their neighbours ?

Class 5. Open To EIL.
BURIED TRUTHS.

Seexn axp Usseen.—Where in Bible Story do we read of
an inquirer who taught much more than he had learned ; and
who did so especially by means of a light which was hardly
given before it was gone ; and yet which had such effect on
those who desecried it that they immediately did that which
they had just before virtually described as too late ; and which
they themselves also found to be * too late,” in another sense,
in the end ?

OUR PUZZLE CORNER.

XXVIL DounLE AcrosTic.

l;&iy first is quite %nciviliacd.
y next means charged with crime,

My third is but a forﬁéﬂ coin,

My fourth is fine when prime,

My fifth in science

Slro'rlgl{ bears on sight,

My sixth are five old books

In one—our great delight.

The Initials are a high dignitary, and the finals are the body
to which he and you belong,

XXVII, Conunprums,
18. What two men would be most useful for drying elothes ?
19. What tradesman is worse than a bad man ?

XXVIIL Grocrarnicar Puzzie.
1. Name the lightest place in Ireland.
2. What town in Scotland is always invisible ?
3. Where should horsemen reside ?
4. What should be a delightful retreat for old warriars ¢
5. In what city should the babies be very tiresome to nurge ?




s ?ués and Tet Froliday.”

H ERE#i9s a  cdt
story given by the
West London Observer,

which certainly is not

outdone in the evi-

dence of intelligence
which it affords by

any dog story that has |8
been told of late, and |

can be vouched for.

Mistress Puss lives |

in a family as its .best |

beloved pet, and has
much careful attention.

Each year when the

family goes into the [

country, of course

Mistress Puss  goes

too, and thus she has become.
quite used to travel]mg and "
accompanying discomforts. She has
become used also to the wvarious
signs of approaching migration, and
knows what it means when the
carpets come up and trunks are
packed.  This particular  season
Mistress Puss, being the happy
mother of a promising kitten, was’
very anxious and nervous as the
time for flitting drew near, and at
last became so troubled that
she attracted attention by
her peculiar behaviour. She
had packed her little one in
a partially filled trunk lest
it should be overlooked in
the moving.
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