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LOVE'S ERRAND.
Bwilt the ocean ol Silence go,
te unseen'
Dive to the below:
le the  with a riviiance keen;

like an grrowy pulse of fire,
to the qulvu-in: wtars nd'hl.iar
' “Into the vault serens!

@lide th the mystical orb of Sleep;

to nee,
mmorous twilight deep,
“rn- m;uﬂ-mm free,

2: , close of day,
stenl nway,
again to me!
. =John B, Tabb in the Independents

Fllﬂ'll Their Ways.

And

Sew the White Man Gains Victo*
ries Over the Untutored Savage.

A cable dispatch from Sieres Leone
the other day said that Bir Francis
de Winton had won a decisive victory
over the Youine tribe in the interior,
and that the natives had been terri-
fied as much by the electric lights as
by the guns of the expedition. For
#ignaling purposes at night and to il-
lumine his camp Sir Francis had pro-
vided a number of electric lights raised
on loity poles. The native saw night
turned into day, and the inexplicable
sight took all the fight out of them.
It is nearly always the case that when
the white man, by some harmless ex-
pedient, impresses savages with bis

and superiority he hae more
than half conquered them before he
strikes a blow.

For many years the fierce Pahouin
tribeBn the mddle Ogowe River turn
ed back every explorer who tried to
enter their country. Pierre de Braz-
sa was the first traveler they permit.
ted to ascend the great river, and he
won their favor without a single hos-
@ile act. He sent word to the chief
that he had some presents for
bim, and in this way got per-
mission to enter one of the
frontier towns. The tattooed
hvm could hardly believe their
eyes that night as a great crowd
grouped themselves around the ex-
plorer and witnessed the wonderful
show he had provided. Rockets, Ro
man candles, whirligigs and many
other wonders of the pyrotechnic art
bewildered, delighted and astounded
them. The feats he performed with
the exploding bullet filled them with
awe, and in his repeating rifle they
saw a wonderful weapon, which Lhey
were sure he could fire off forever
without recharging. It was this
might's work that o?‘ened the great
region of the French Congo to De
Brazza and made him famous as an
explorer. It has been hus pride that
in all his travels Le never shot a na-
tive; but for all that gunpowder and

mvvprks were the foundation of his
liant success,

A good story is told of a white man
who was taken prisoner by an inland
tribe in the early days of the Fij set-
munu. His captors were canni-

and it made him very nervous
when he saw them start a fire under a
native oven, He made up his
mind that it was all up with bim un.
less he convinced the savages that he
was a very superior being. A happy
thought struck him. He called for
lomaihlmz to eat, and when food was
laced before him lie used his jack-
nife to eut it up. Every mouthful
or two he stuck the point of the jack-
knife into one of his lega with such
force that it stood erect. It wasa
cork leg, and the natives looked on in
astonishment and alarm as he buried
the Llade in it. After the meal he be-
gan to take his leg off. This was too
much for the savagzes, and they
scampered for the bush as they saw
him turning his leg round and round.
As he mounted his horse the natives
began to gather again, but he made a
motion a8 if to unscrew his head, and
the spectators fled in dismay, leaving
him to find hisway back to the coast.
When Joseph Thomson made a
E:n journey through Masailand a
years ago he had a few tricks that
ve him a great reputation as a
zaard and helped him wonderfully
his'way. Onetrick he always re-
ed as a last ; or:lao;t s&d many
i1t ?roeluul or his part
from natives who had refused to sell
bhim a single fowl or a particle ot mam.
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He had two teeth on a plate
ﬁbhmt trick was to show the

that the white man could re-
move his teeth. This wonderful feat

Muﬂhhd the
sult, the Mount ani:lmix
wanted a

m and Mgd:mam to
mn

was of svm told him to
take all his teeth out or starve, and
to intoe night from

ribe. On the w:r
back to the coast Thomson was al-
most wholly destitute of goods to
barter lor food, but his reputation as

& wizzard and & physician » far
wide and by means of his tricks
medicines managed to get

been an endless source of amusement
to many a savage audience. We can
bardly imagine thesu and delight
which the simple minded nativeshave
seen spread before them on a screen
the streets of London and Paris and
many other wonders of civilization,
Pictures of Niagara Falls, Alps and
other wonders of nature do not make
the slightest Imguuulon upon the un-
tu minds; but give them glimpses
of thoroughfares crowded with pooaln
and vehicles, show them tho lolty
structures in which the white menliv
and find soldiers and gay women cl
in all the colors of the rainbow, and
they rend the air with their exclama-
tions of astonishment and pleasure.
In lus last journeys Livingstone had
a magic lantern; and several later
trayelers have found this toy ver
useful in helping them win the [riend-
ship of their new acquaintances,

. Junker found, during his many
years in Central Africa, that he could
not introduce himself more fuvorably
to tribes who had never belore seen
white an than by playing on his
accordeon. He never entered a new
village without first obtaining permis-
sion, and he never failed to make an
impression, as he marched in at the
head of his little caravan, making the
woods ring with the liveliest melodies
of his native land. He found many of
these people quick to catch an air,
and probably scores of negroes in the
deptg: of Central Alrica whom he met
are still humming some of the jolliest
melodies of Europe. One of the most
highly prized presents the great King
Mtesa ever received was ahand-organ;
and a while ago a Mr, Coillard found
on the banks of the Zambesi'a native
queen who had a wheezy accordeon,
over which she ran her fingers with
surprising agility, playing & curious
mel]'loy of savage airs.

A compass is one of the essential
articles in an explorer's equipment
and is an endless source of wonder
and pleasure to many savages. In
Africa the compass is often regarded
as a fetich which knows all things and
unerringly shows the white man the
right road even amid interminable
forests, During the recent travels of
Jacques de Brazza, a younger brother
of gho more celebrated explorer
by that name, the fame ot hiy com-
pnss spread far and wide,and the con-
stant sern&ndl to seeit became g0 an-
no in% that for a time the explorer
told the natives that the fet was
sick and had been put away in the
bottom of a box to get well. Mr. Mc-
Donald, a missionary Bouth of Lake
Nvassa, says he has made many
friends by explaining the mysteries of
his watch. Its works excite no great-
er surprise than the watch erystal
among those who have never seen
glass, and the missionary describes
the amusing perplexity of one chief
who cculd not understand why he
was unable to touch the watch hands
which he saw before him, )
There is a wonderful potency in the
mere crack of a rifle or revolver
among savages who have never seen
firearms. When Dr. Ludwig Wolf dis-
covered a new water route to Central
Africa along the Bankuru River a
whilé ago his lictle party would in all
probability bave been massacred by
the Bassonzo Mino cannibals had not
the white man _i\'g].l them a very ex-
alted opinion &! his power by a single
discarge of his revoiver. Oneday Wolf
learned that the savages had decided
to kill him and his comrades as the
easiest way to gain possession of the
white man's trade goods. Their cnief
refused to let the party go on their
way and told Wolf he bad him in his
vower. "The poor wretch had never
eard of the magical powers of
the shooting-iron, and seeing mno
lances or bows and arrows bhe
imagined the visitors were defence-
less. While he was insulting the stran-
ger. Woll suddenly held his revolver
close to the chief’s ear and discharged
it. The insolent crowd was struck
dumb with horror and the chiel shiv-
ered from head to foot with fear. Aft-
er giving the chiel a few specimens of
his ability as a marksman, Wolt told
the astounded potentate that he was
going to leave and the whole tribe was
apparently glad to get rid of so dan-
gerous a person. It is thus that trav-
elers have a great advantage over the
most implacable tribes they meet, so
long as they can give some novel exhi-
bition of power that is utterly inex-
plicable to the savage mind. The
Aird River, in New Guinea, long re-
mained unexplored on account of the
hostility of the natives at its mouth,
but when Mr. Bevan entered this riv-
er last Spring these same savages,who
sallied out in their canoes to attack
him,were so badly frightened by asin-
gle blast from his steam whistle that
they jumped overboard and swam for
dear life to the shore. Captmin Ever-
ill ran the gauntlet of hostile savages
for secores of miles on the Fly River,
New Guinea, keeping them out of ar-
row range by tooting his whistle, and
Stanley by the same means last Sum-
mer sent hundreds of the Yamb
natives scampering into the woods,
leaving his party in peace to prepare
and fortify the permanent camp,
where his reserve force has since re-
mained awaiting the explorer's re-
turn from the Nile,

It often happens, too, that ssvages
are disarmed ol hostile intentions il
they become convineed that their
visitors are friends ol ealier travelers
who won their good will, Dr, Holub
says that any welldisposed white
man can travel wherever Livingstons
went il the natives think he knew and
loved that grand old hero, The lame
of the poweriul Bula Matarl, as Stan.
ley s inown in the Congo basin, has
spread (ar and wide, and in a l"bll
he never visited, Dr, Buchner a while

ago completely turned the tide ol feel
ing in his laver by shouting to a
erowd ol savages who were hurling

lances at his carriers that he was &
friend of Bula Matarl, When My
Romilly landed in Astrolabe Bay,
New Guoinea, the nalive ady
attack bim until he uttered “the mag:
i name of Miklucho Maclay," and
then the word passed from one to an
other that the strangsr was their
rd frisnd's Lrother and they glve
m & lriendly reception.
Two ago the missionaries in
Meta L, 0 Bouth Amerioa,

nhmd an unusual plan lor attragt:
g audiences 1o !hllr’ut\-ko.. They

talks were poorly attended. As they
went to the place of mesting they
would shoot game on the way, and
while one of them expounded the
Bible the others built fires under trees
and eooto.d the meat for d}i\str]ibution
among the congregation. As long as
the provender held out they were
sure ol a good audience.

C. C. Apawms,
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Animals Have Language.
Gentleman's Magazinoe.

The intellectual superiority of civil-
ized man over his savage brethren is
due to the greater multiplicity of bis
objects of thought, and precisely so is
it with the intellectual superiority of
the savage man over Bimian ances-
tors. The actions of all have the
same aim, viz,, the supplying of the
wants of physical nature and the
gratifying of the desires aroused in the
mind. The old theory that speech
was altogethér limited to the human
race has now to be given up once and

for all, for such a statement cannot
stand against the scientific evidence
brought forward to oppose it from all
quarters.

Language is but a product of reflec-
tion and experience, and originated,
in all probability, in interjection or
the instinctive expression of the sub-
jective impressions derived from
external nature; and juost as the re-
flective powers of the race were de-
veloped and shown more brilliantly
as e¢ach stage In the evolutionary
march of intellect was passed, so did
language pass from the simple mono-
syllabic cries of the lower animals and
savage men to the complex dialects of
modern clvilization; and it is worthy
of note that at the present day, or ar
least very rount.lg, there were races of
savage men inhabiting the earth who
possessed no proper language at all,
and could not, on account of their
manner of living,be placed on a higher
intellectual level than the higher apes;
while we have the authority of the
leading philologists of the day in sup-
port of the fact that the monosyllabic
cries of some of the lower human
tribes are well within the grasp of the
ape's voice, $

Travelers whose veracity and abili-
ty cannot be impugned havedescribed
long conferences held by monkeys,
where one individual dressed the
assembly at great length, fixing the
attention of all upon himself and
quelling every disturbance by a loud

and harsh ery, which was at
once recognized and obeyed by
the multitude; and we need no

traveler to point out to us the many
notes of culrand recognition possess-
ed by birds of all kinds, who thor-
oughly well understand each other's
expressions, and, moreover, are able
to produce quite a string of different
notes consecutively, and without any
hesitation. In fact the organ of voice
in some of the lower animals far ex-
ceeds in power that of some tribes of
the buman family.

The Euphonia musica of the East
Indies can perform the seven notes
in the scale; the chaflinech not only
lﬁnga rep.l gsong+, but invents them,
ond of bis songs containing as many
as five long strophes, while the songs
of many savage races of men never
run to half that length, and when,
Cook visited the Fiji archipelago the
native women could only sing from
la to mi. Asia appears to have been
the birthplace of stringed instruments,
no Bouthern tribes ever having been
discovered using such musical appli-
ances. We see, therefore, a graduel
improvement taking place in vocal
apparatus as we rise in the animal
scale, which results in speech and
song, and, indirectly, in instrumental
musie of various degrees; and we find
fresh proof that there is as wide a dif-
ference between the developement of
civilized European and the savage
nan as between that of the savage
man and his brute ancestry.

A Western Courtship.
“When I was a young man,” said
the politician, “I traveled in the
southwest considerably, selling sad-
dles, ete, On one of my trips 1 stop-
ped over night in & settlers cabin in
Southeast Missouri. The settler and
his wife were mighty cordial, gave me
the best they had and made me wel,
come to abunk on the floor with
them. The oldest daughter was 16 or
17 years old and a perfect beauty for
her situation., She was the kind of a

girl a novelist would break his neck
t0 get hold of for a heroine. She'd be
very picturesque and pleasing in &
book, but I shudder when I think of
her in real life, She took quite a shine
1o me and before we laid down sbe
had told me nearly every thing she
ever heard. A heavy rain fell during
the night, and as the o
had besn beuvy belore, they were
not passable the next morning. So |
had to stay at the cabin. ‘T'he girl
‘was very attentive for the three days
I was there, and onthe evening of tne
last day she said: ‘Say, is you uns
martied?’ | told her 'n¢,’ and want
od to know why she asked, *‘Well, it
you uns ain't,’ she said, ‘we uns might
get spliced.’

The speaker Lmu»od to allow his
hearers time to break all their but
tons, and then procesded

“Her lather approved heartily of
the ‘nlan. ‘Iv'e wishing you uns
would hiteh ever sinee | seen you uns,’
hie sakd, and the whole lamily was so
congratulatory that | was alrail to
decline, 1 pretended to accept, and
offered to ride to the mesting house
about 20 miles away and gey the
preacher. They laughed at the hlea.
‘We uns can WALTY Ourselves by kiss:
ing over & candle,” the giel sakd, 1
sisted on the preacher, and alter o
long anguiient got my horse out to
tide tor him. Just as | was about to
mount the girl canwe out of the cabin
arrayed to go with me. That was
too much. | mounted in & horry, laid
aswiteh to the horse's flanks and
rode off at the top of the horee's
spewdd. | have never seen the charmer
since, 5t Louls Post Disgich,
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had ceased to be a novelty, and their

THE MAIL CARRIER’S STORY.,

Albany Evening Journal,

We were gathered rou «d the stove
in the little station of the frontier
town ol 8——, waiting for the mid-
night express, The wind howled dis-
mally among the branches of the old
elm behind the station and the
hard flakes of snow rattled against
the panes in & way suggestive o
cold weather,

Buddenly we heard a tremendous
stamping on the platform outside, the
door opened and a sturdy-looking
fellow entered with a lantern and a
couple of mail bags. He worea heavy
army overcoat and long riding boots,
at the heels of which jingled an ugly-
looking pair of Mexican spurs. On
the front of his blue cap, which was
held down by a heavy muffler, was a
metal band, on which were stamp-
ed the words “U, B, Mail"” in large
letters,

“Well,” he said, throwing the snow
covered mail bags down in a corner,
blowing out his lantern and coming
over to the stove, I guess you gents
'l bave a long wait; they jest tele
graphed up from Julesburg that the
train is an hour late and on account
of the snow drittin’ so I don’t imagine
we'll sew her short of two hours,”

Here was a pretty fix. Finally one
of our number, a short man dressed
in buckskin, who sat behind the stove
proposed that we “tell yarns.” To
this all agreed, and he began with a
mining adventure. When each had

spun his yarn and there was still no
sign of the train, the man in buckskin
turned half around and said to the
mail carrier, who sat quietly smoking
behind bim, and who had taken no
part in the proceedings, “I say, Jim,
tell the gentlemen about your little
discussion with French Pete.”

After much persuasion the mail car-
rier, who must have been six-feet-two
in his stockings, recharged his pipe
and n:

“I've carried mails between the
towns around here for something like
ten years. My story, laysin the win.
ter of 76 in January, about the 16th
I think. One might, an awtul cold
night, the postmaster of Laramie—I
was runnin’ between Fort Laraniie
and Deadwood-—says to me, ‘Now,
Jim, I zot some important mail to-
night, and ye want to be mighty keer-
ful of it,’

“‘All right,’ says I, and takin’ the
mail bags, ) slung ’em in their usual
place across thesaddle and started on
myrjrmruey.u matter of B0 nmule or 8o,

“I was jest gettin' into the
country when I heard some-
body eall ‘“Jim, Jim Fenton!' [
reined in and a feller I knew came
up and said kinder low, ‘Jim, ye
want to watch yersell mighty close.

French Pete got away agin last
night, and I'm pretty sure he knows
ye've got vallyble mnpil—I heard my-
gelf thet ye had $40,000 in bonds for
Col. F,———at Deadwood, 8o be
kinder keerful to have them seven-
shooters of yourn ready for 'mergin-
ey.’

““1Ail right, Fred,’ says I, ‘inuch
obliged to ye." I must own as this bit
of news made me feel very squeamish,
and 1 took partic’lar care to see that
my pistols was in trim for 'mmediate
use—I had a puir of navies, seven-
shooters, as long as yer forearm, reg'
lar beauties, and I was a pretty fair
shot. Lve put nine out of ten shots
nto a playin' card (only way Iever
use 'em) at 100 yards: French Pete
was a what we call a road agent, and
he'd done some pretty ticklishstealin'
on that very road. He'd been cap-
tured two or three days previous,
and accordin’ to what Fred Jones
had told me was loose agin—he
never could be held on to when he
was catched—so, as I said, I telt kind-
er cur'us, to say the least. He'd been
described to me as tall, with piercin’
black eyes and a long flowin' beard,
as quick as acat, and with a deep,
gruff voice. I'd never seed him but
I'd seed his hoss, a little black mare
with white feet and nose and a white
star on her forehead. 1 felt a little
more oneasy at the idea of his havin’
his eye on me and my vallyble mail,
8o I jest made up my mind to keep
away from any horsemen that I might
see layin’ around loose,

“Well, after I got out on the open
Ernirio the wind, which was kinder

¢ld back by the buildings, at Lara-
mie, struck me full force. You cail
this a hard wind, do yer? Well, ye'd
oughter ha' seed that wind—my land!
this is only a zefler. Anyhow, it did
blow fearful hard, drivin' the small
frozen bits of snow into my face like
s0 many needles,

“By midmght the wind all went
down till there was scarcely a breath,
and the moon eame out white and full,
till it was 'most like daylight.

“Suddenly, I heard a horse's foot-
steps, clickin' on the frozen ground.
My heart jumped into my mouth and
I turnad around pretty lively 1 tell
ve, and | see quite u&u back up the
road a feller on hossback, comin
or me at & pretiy stiff rate.

“] put the spurs into my little sor-
rel und took out one of my pistols
and cocked it. The teller didn't seem
to be in any \-rr{ great hurry to cateh
up with me, for I soon bad him & mile
or two behind, Then I slowed up
ngaln and went on at a jogtrot, |
had ridden about 15 miles or o when
| heard the hoss agin, Seein' how
oasy |l got away from him beloie |
winited till he was protty close, lorget.
tin' how easy & bullet in Iu¥| back
would make u!n the distance, Then |
wis jest goin' to spur up again, when
he called out, ‘Stop, what's yer har
ry™ but instead of the graff, coarse
volee | expected from French Pete|
supposed (L wias him it was as soft as
a woman's, A good deal easier in my
mind, | re tn, and as thestranger
cane U llaoh:l himi over mighty
koorful, He was & young man not
over twenty-five or u"l. m'nln-l to be
short and thickset, with Qiollo‘ biair

bangin' rownd his shoulders and »

open

[light mustache. . The only of his
face 1 didn’t like was his eyes. 1
couldn’t see them very well, for his
soft,broad-brimmed felt hat was pull-
ed over 'em, but they seemed to look
right through me and it made me feel
nervous. He was dressed in a Mexi-
can rig, a bluish broadcloth jacket,
edged and decyrated with goid braid
and buttons, a pair of loose buckskin
pants and high voots. The butt of a
revolver peeked out of his sash, and
another 1 coull see in a holster at his
rip. I noticed him very close, and he
ooked wonderful trim and neat. Wa
rid on a good piece, laughin’ and talk-
in' and I was feelin’ pretty cheerlful,
'eause there was two of us in case
French Pete did turn up.

“Well, we got almost to Deadwood,
and near the woods about three miles
from there, when suddenly somethin’
took me to look at his hoss. I hadn’t
done this afore—don't know why,
but I had’t—and Jiminy Corn! there
was the iamous little mare, with ber
white trimmings and long mane and
tail—oh, yes, it was French Pete's
hoss, sure enough. But [ didn’t let
on that I knew, and I was 'most be-
ginning to think I must be mistaken
when we came out, of the woods. The
sun was just rising, and we got to
that big pine—remember it, Joe’—
just as the full circle came up over
the prairie. Just under this tree my
my companion says, with a httle
chuckle, “Jim, look at this.” Kinder
startled, I turned, and I tell you the
hair riz right straight vp on my head.
I was lookin’ plumb into the muzzle
of a big six-shooter. ugh!

“‘Wha—what's this!” says I, skeer
ed ‘most out of my wite—1I never was
much on studyin’ the internals of
loaded weapons through the barrel,
He laughed and said: ‘Didn’t know
you had French Pete for a travelin'
companion, did ye? Well, it means
thet 1'd liketo look over yer mail abit,’
and then he roarad right out as he see
the long face 1 put on, for 1 couldn’:
help thinking’ of what I'red Jones hal
toid me, and kinder wonderin’ if there
really was sech a pile of money in them
bags.

“‘Well," says I, 'I, don't see as I
can help it, here they be,’

“ *You unbuckie them yerself,’ says
he. ‘I'll keep an eye on this pistol
ani see that 1t don’t go off, but I'm
afeared I couldn't manage it if yon
should cut up any shines; it goes off
mighty easy,’ and he chuckled again,
for I could see thet if it should go ol
a ‘32" would cut a tunnel right
through my head.

“All of n sudden I thought of some-
thin' and jest as suddenly | found
that | couldn’t onbuckle T.hult‘fl.!llhﬂ.b
held the hags to the saddle. 1 fussed
at it for severnl minutes and French
Pete was gettin’ impatient, ‘Hurry
up,’ says he, ‘I can't control this wep-
pin much longer.’

* ] can't onbuckle this,’ says L.

“ "Iake your knife,” says he, with
an oath, Igot it out of my Lelt, got
the point under the strap and then it
slipped out of my fingers and dropped
to the ground.

Then, without thinking, and I'veal-
ways thought he was a fool not to |
shoot me on the spot, he lowered his |
pistol, put it back in his sash, and
whipping out a big bowie rode up
along side. 'This little proceedin’ of

his cost him just five years
of liberty. Maybe he thought |
I was dreadiul skeered, but |
he made a biz mistake, Jest
the minute he put away his pis-

tol 1 pulled out both of mine and
roked them, cocked and ready for
yusiness, right into his face, and says,
as calm as [ conld: ‘*French Pete,’
gays I, *hands up! Your rosd-agent
business is jest about wound up—
nands up, lively!” He see that I'd jest
as soon shoot him as not, and held
up-both arms. :

“I kept one of my pistols lookin’ at
him while I searched him and cleaned
him of weppins. Then I tied his hands
to the back of his saddle and his feet
under the hose, and onbucklin’ one
side of his eurb-remn, druv him in front
ot me, with a cocked revolver in the
other hand. 1got into Laramie all
right with my pris'ner about nine
o'clock, and he was tried, sentenced
and did his five years in state prison.
A government court tried him—a Lar-
amie judge would ha' hanged him on
the nearest tree.

“He come out of prison a different
chap. He started in the mines and
made his pile; then he went to New
York and married. In about two
ears he come back, and now he's the
iggest toad in the government assay
office here at 8——. His real name is
Joseph Kenvedy, and,” the mail car-
rier suddenly added, nodding towards
the short man in buckskin; “there he
i#, and here comes your train.” And
the mail carrier rose, stretched him-
self, took np his lantern and mail bags
and went out into the storm.

“All aboard!” and with a parting
shriek, a jerk-and a spasmodic snort,
the train rolled on i1ts way, and the
little station was left deserted, alone
in the darkness and the wind.

o e—— ) —

The Cowbov of Russia.
The Cossacks furnished the cavalry
and the Russians think it is the finest
in the world, although there ia a de
cided Qiflerence of opinion on thissub-

AL | oot among military authorities. Out.

side of Russia the Cossack is regarded
as agood scout and an active guer
rilla, but worthless for regular wars
fare. He is & cowboy, the gaucho of
Russia, was borne in & saddle, has a
contempt lor agriculture (all the food
products among the Cossacks are
ralsed by the women), s contempt lor
schools, would not learn to read or
write il he had the opportunity, and
is just about hall civilised,

‘lul. the Cossacks are a grace of free
men. They have never been setls, and
have never paid taxes Lo any author
iy, ‘They omn vast tracts ol land in
eastern Husain, where they raise heris
of cattle, sheop and horses, All thewr
land s held in common and the peo-
ple live In communes. “Their system
ol local government s the same as
that of the Dedouine thesame as that

| of the children of Isreal in the time of

Moses and Abrabaw.~W, E Curtis,
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THE ‘SUNDAY SCHOOL.

LESSON XI, MARCH I15—TEACH-
ING PRAYER—LUKE 11:1-13,

“Ask and It Shall Be
Beek and Ye Shall
Be Open

Golden Text:
Gilven Unto VYe;
Find: Koock and It Shall
Unte Youo."

EVIEW and keep In
view clearly the
place in .the life of
Christ where this he-
longs. Use the bible
freely In comparison
of parallel accounts,
examples of prayer,
promises of answere
to prayer, and Jet
these facts and
promises come with
cumulative force, so
a® to make a deep
and lasting Impres-
wlon. Learn by
Heart —The scholar should learn some of
these verses by heart. Christ's Prayers.—
It will be Interesting to many to make &
study of Christ's prayers, as to kind, form,
spirit, publie, private, as a means by
which he may teach us to pray, See refer-
ences below. Time,—~November, A, D. 20,
Place —~Bomewhere In Perea, the country

on the other side of Jordan
3 years old,

The full lesson for to-day Is an follows:

4 Glve us day by day our dally bread.
# 4. And forgive us our sins; for we also
forgive every one that I# indebted to us,
And lead us not Into temptation; bBut de-
Hver us from evil,

"

o And he sald unto them, Which of you

Jesuw, almost

shall have a friend, and shall go unto him
at midnight, and say unto him, Friend,
lend me three loaves,;

6, For a friend of mine in hig journey
1& come 1o me, and | huve nothing to set
before him?

7. And he from within shall answer and
sy, Trouble me not: the door I8 now shut,
and my children are with me in bed; I
cannot rike and glve thee,

& 1 say unto you, Though he will not
rise und give him, because he ix his friend,
yet because of his importunity he will rise
and give him as many as ne needeth.

5. And I say unto you, Ask, and It shall
be glven you; week, and ye shall find;
knock, and it shall Yo opened unto you,

10. For every one that asketh recelveth;
and he that seeketh findeth; and to him
thiat knocketh it shall be opened,

1. If a son shall ask hread of any of you
that I & father, will he give him a stone?
or if he ask a figh, will he for a fish glve
him a serpent?

12, Or If he shall ask an egg, will he
offer him a scorplon?

12, If ye then, being evil, know how to
glve good gifts unto your children; how
much more shall your heavenly: Father
k¥ive the Holy Bpirit to them that ask him?

Home cxplanations to to-day's lesson
are aw follows:

“Our Father which art In heaven.'"
YOur,” not "my." “"Fader,” to whom we
owe all we have and are, In whose lmayo
we are made; whom we love, and trust,
and obey: to whom wa can pour oo our
Inmost souls, “'In heaven und therefore
infinite, omnipresent, whose very nature
mukes heanven what It is, and able to reach
every person, and help In every need, His
greminess will not put a gulf Fetween him
and us, If we realize that h's love s ns
infinite a® his power, and his tender mer-
cles as great ax hig bhelng e

A Duty. This Invocation s In accorid-
ance with the First and Becond Com-
mandments

A Dwoctrine, The true nature of God
(Father in heaven).

A Legzon., The brotherhisod of man,
Our Father, "

A Warning., Agalnet seiflslincgs,

A Bpirlt of worship, love trust, 1
flence, communion

“Hallowed be thy name, “Thy name"
stands for his character, for whatever he
is, a8 when o man glgns his name ‘o a
promissory note, It expresses hils char-

acter, hia ability, his all he
has and s, May the name of our Father
be hallowed, held In reverence, treated as
holy and sacred, by ourselves and by all,
in heart, In thought, In word, In deed,

A Duty, corresponding to the Third and
Fourth Commandments, one the guard—
against irreverence, the other & means of
hallowing our Father's name.

A Truth. The uplifting power of rever-
ence for that which is high above us, (Hee
Carlyle's Heroes and Hero Worship,)

A Warning agalnst Irrevercnce, of every
form, as degrading the =ouY

An Inspiration to seck that all the worid
may hallow our Father's name.

An Order, Note that our firgt petition is
toward God, the second for his kingdom,
and the third for our fellow men; before
we ask a single thing for ourselves. True
prayer is large-hearted, not
seltish.

“Thy kingdom come.” The kingdom or
relgn of God In Christ over the whole
world, when the rule of Batan and his
principles shall be overthrown, and God
and the principles of his heavenly right-
egusness shall prevall among all men,
This is the most magnificent blessing the
world can recelve, “Thy will be done, as
in heaven so in (on) earth.” The petition
ifmplies (1) that we ourselves desire so to
do God's will, (2) That we wiah God's will
to be done in us and for us by his provi-
dence and by his Spirit. This Is much
more than mere submission to God's will,
3) That all the world may obey God as
perfectly us the angels ovey hffn. What
& prayer this I8! What changes, what
overturnings It implies. What changes In
business, in daily life, In politics. What
new homes there would pe. What activi-
ties In church, what renovations of so-
clety, whaut chunges of foriune,

6. "For a friend of mine.”” Giving the
reason for his Inopportune but urgent res
quest. The friend, arriving at that late
hour, was doubtless suffering (rom hunger,
There were almost no hotels in Lthe ecast
to which he could go. The host was en-
tirely wut of food, but hoped that his friend
might have some left over, though usually
they prepared bread enough only for o
single day. Perhaps he did not even have
menl 1o make bread of,

“Trouble me not."
plies irritation.” “My children wre with
me in bed.”"  In the same spartment, but
not in the same bed, Kach had a bed, or
matiress, Ie In usual for o whole family
f the poor) to sleep In the same room.
Y1 cennet rise and give thee" I s slite-
Evther tow much trouble

» Nut v o+ bevuse he s his
irienad Though the higher motives will
WOt avell, fer the friendship s 0 wenk

Yol bevauss ul his imporiunily, he wil
rine wind give bl L was less Lrouble Lo
Erant his wishes Lhan W boduie the wne
whnried mpertunity,

posseEsions,

ennobling,

“The phrase im-

SEEDS THAT WILL UROW,

Nobedy bas ever found true happi-
Busa whe did mot fArst Aad Christ,

The man whe would be streng lu
wind, wust feed on facts,

No tears are shod when the mang dies
whe has lived only ftor bimaselt

Tbe enly way 1o keep liew from ala,
e 1o heep close 1o Chrisy,

No wan can be truly brave who s not
trying o be truly good,

Evecy srmon ought to have some-
thing iu it that the devil woul uy 19
ahewar,




