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BIBLE LESSONS.

Sunday, May 24th, 1868.

Joun iv. 27-42: Many of the Samaritans be-
lieve on Jesus. 4
Recite—1 Joux iv. 10-15.

LA R B & BJ

Sunday, May 3lst, 1868.

MATTHEW iv. 17: Magk i, 14-15: Luke iv. 14-15:
JouN iv, 43-45: iv. 46-64: Jesus teaches publicly

* in Galilee and heals the son of a Nobieman lying
ill at Capernaum,

Recite,~1 Jonx v. 1-4.

Poor Matt: or, the Clouded
Intellect,

* BY JAEN INGELOW,
CHAPTER I,

On a'lonely sea-coast, at some distance from
any bouses, a lady was wandering at the turp of
the tide, and wetching somewbat sadly the
shadows of the clouds as they passed over and
changed the colors of the tranquil sea.

It was a clear morning in the month of Sep-
tember, and she had walked more than three
miles from ber lodgings in the nearest village.
The first two wiles had been under bigh rocky
cliffs, from which tangled bugloss, thrift, and
sea-lavender bung, and loug trailing tern-leaves

ped, and offered somewhat to bold for the
E:Zd of the adventurous climber. The skore
under these clifie was rugged with ‘rocks which
stood out from the soft sand, arnd were covered
with limpeis; the water washing among them
made 2 peculiar singing noise, quite diflerent to
the deep murmur with which it recedes from a
more level shore. She lisiened to this cheery
singing, as the crisp little waves shook the pel-
bles, playing with thew, liftivg them uvp and
tossing tbem tpgether ; and sbe listened to the
sheep bells, and watched with wonder how the
adyenturous lambs fourd food and footing on
theslippery beights of the cliffs,

be day was so sunny, the air and water so
still, and the scene so quiet, and she was tempt-
ed to enter upon the third mile ; agd here the
cliff suddeuly dipped down with a grassy sweep,
and the shore changed its cbaracter altogether.

Those who are familiar with the ecepe I am
describing will know ¢bat I do not exaggerate
in saying that after tbis range of cliffs, more
than two bundred feet high, the last descending
80 deeply as not to be elimbed without risk, the
cosst abd country become so periectly level,
that, standing on the low bark of sand—a na-
tural barrier which keeps out the sea—a epecta-
tor may discern spires and turrets more tban
twelve miles inland, and may carry _his eye
over vast fields, pastures, and warrens, undiver-
sified by a single hill, and over which. the
ghadows of the clouds are seen to lie, and float
as distinctly as over the calmest sea.

It is a green and peaceful district; the church
bells, the sheep bells, and the ¢kylarks make all
its music; and a few fishermen’s cottages are the
ouly Labitations along its coast for several

- miles. ‘

As | before mentiosed, the lady bad wandered
for more than three miles from ber temporary
bowe ; and pow pausing to counsider whether
she should return, she observed a figure at a
distance before her on the level sand. At first
shé thought it was a child, and then she imagin-
ed it wasa large white stone, for it was
perfectly motionless, and of a dazzling white in
the sunshine.

It stood uvpoo a vast expanse of sand, and
excited ber curiosity so ‘wuch that sbe drew
pearer to Jook at it ; and then she fcund that it
was a boy, apparentiy about twelve years of
age, and that be was intently gazing up into the

So intent, s0 immovable, was bis attitude, that
the lady also looked up earpestly ; but sbe could
see pothing there but a flock of swallows, and
they were so far up, tbat they only looked iike
little black specks moviog in an open space of
blu¢ between two pure white clouds.

Ske still approached, and again looked up,for
the steady gaze of the boy amaz-d her; bie
arms were slightly raised towards heaven, bis
whole attitude spoke of the deepest abetraciion ;
bhe bad nothing on his bead, and his white
swockirock, the common dress of that country,
fluttered slightly in the soft wind

She was close at his side, but attracting no
attention, said,
boy 7’

Thbe child made no answer, He bad a pecu-
liar countenance ; and the idea suggested itselt
to ber mind that he was deficient in intellect.

*“ Boy, Loy !" she said, shaking bim gently by
the sleeve ; * what are you doing ? what are you
looking at 7’

Upon tbis the figure by her side seemed to
wake up from his deep abstraction ; hejrubbed
his eyes, and that painful smile came over his
features which wej s0 often sec in those whese
reason is beclouded.

¢ Boy,' said the lady, * what are you doing ?”

The boy sighed, and again glanced towards
the space between the clouds ; then he shaded
hie eyes, and said, with distressful earnestnees,
¢ Matt was looking for God—Matt wants to see
God’

Astonished and shocked at receiving such an
answer, che lady started back ; she now felt as
surgd that the boy was an idiot, Sbe did not
koow how much trouble and pains it might bave |
cost his friends only to convey to bis mind the
fact that there is a God ; and she was not ope
of those who inconsiderately and unautborized
will venture to interfere -with the teaching of

‘ What are you looking ai,

biliny of his &er seeing (God might not confuse
bim in bis firm belief in the being of God.

She looked up also, and prayed that bis dim
mind might be comforted, and bie beliet made
wore intelligent. ‘T'he cloude were coming to-
gether, 2nd as they mingled and sbut out the
space of sky,the boy withdrew his eyes, and
and said to his pew companion,— ‘

* There was a great hole—Matt wacted to see
God.’

* Poor Mait,’ said the lady, compassionately ;
¢ does he often dook for God in the sky ?*
The boy did not reply ! but, as il to comfort
bimeelf for his disappointment, said, in a reas.
suring tone, ¢ Matt shall see God to-morrow—
sbhall see God some day.’

He then began to move away, but as he aY-
peared to be ratber lame, bis new friend kindly
led bim ; but when she found he did not seem to
be making for any particular' point, but wander-
ed first to ove side, then to the other, she said,

{* Where does Mait waut to go ?’

The boy looked about bim, but could not tell ;
perbaps bie long vpward gazing bad dazzied bis
eyes ; perbaps tbe sweet sound of some church
balls which was wafied toward them, now
louder, now fainter, attracted bis attention, for
be stopped to listen, and pointed to a gray
chburch spire, told bis new friend that the bells
said, * Come to church, good people.’

Thie was evidently what he bad been told
concerning them, There were some cottages on
the sand bank a quarter of a mile from them,
and not doubting that be lived there, the lady
led bim towards them. Thougb dressed like
one of the laboring classes, the boy was perfectly
neat, clean, and obviously well cared for; bis
light bair was bright, and bhis hands, by their
shrunk and white appearance, showed that he
was quite incapable of any kind of labor. He
yielded himselt passively-to ber guidance, only
muttering now apd then in_an abstracted tone,
* Matt b1l §od God to-morrow.”

Very shortly a lite girl came out of ove of
the cottages and ran towards them She was
an active, cheerful little creature; and when
¢be bad made the lady a courtesy, she toock the

boy by "the band, -eaying to bim im-a slow,]
measured tone,j,‘Come bome, Matt; dinver’s

S A

ready.’ :

How can you think of leaving this poor boy
to wander on the ehore by bimself 7’ said the
lady. *Did you koow that be bad left his
UL o

* He always goes out, ma’am, o’ fiod days,
said the child ;* and we fetch bim bhowe to his
meals,’ A

* But does he never get into mischiet 7’ asked

mending a net, such a ove as is uted for catch-
ing sbrimps. A middle-aged woman was clear-
ing away the remains of a meal; and the!
other, baving given the plate inio the bands of
the cbild, bad turned to an ironing board, which
was covered with laces and muelins. !

It was a tolerably comiortable kitchen ; and,
as no cng spoke for a few moments, the lady
bad time to remark the Jong strings of dried:
berrings that bung from tbe blackened beumo’
in the roof, tbe brick floor which was a good
deal worn away, and looked somewhat damp,
the sea coats hanging on the wall, the oars
lying under the chairs, and that geperal over-
crowding of furniture, and yet neatuness, which |
is often seen in a fisherman's cottage, and gives
it a resemblance to the cabin ot a sbip.

The old man at length looked up. * 1 reckon
you have bad a long walk, ma’am,” said be;
‘ the visitors from De—— very seldom come
over to this lone place ; all the fine things they
want to see lie on t’ other side,’

“Yes, it is a long walk,’ ¢he answered ; * and
I do rot know that I should bave come quite so
far if 1 bad pot met with this poor boy; be
must be a great charge to you, indeed.’

* Ab, you may say that, ma’am,’ said the woman
at the ironing board ; * be is thirteen years old
come Mich®lmas, poor fellow, and bas pever
done a hand’s turn for bimselt in his life, and
never will, as you may plainly see.’

"¢ Are both his parents dead 7’

¢ Yéd ; bis poor father was lost in a gale five
weeks afore he was born. He sailed in a five
pew brig, the Fanny of London ; she was very
heavy laden with wheat, and ehe went down in
Boston Deeps, and all on board perished—he was
mate, and a very steady man.’ -

‘ The boy’s mother was my pranddavghter,
said the aged man’

*Yes, adpoor young thing,” observed the wo-
man, * and she died afore be was a ye:r old.
As fine a child be was as ycu would wish to see
'at first ; and when I took bim to be baptized, for
his motber didn’t pet over her confinement time
enough to take bim herself, 1 well remember
Mr. Green saying towe, * Well, Mary God.
dard, 1 bope tbis child may live to be a com-
fort to bis mother, and you may tell ber so from
e’ Bat; poor dear, she didn’t live to want
comfort, but dcted om ibe child, and never
thou$bt be would be a comiort to nobody.’

¢ Not but what there was something strange
'about bim from the first,’ interrupted the old
man. ';

‘Ay, said the woman, * for though be was
' & brave child 1o look at, be couldn’t siand ; and
'be bad a way of sitting with his head back that

the lady. :

The child smiled, as if amused at (he simpli-
city of the question, and said, ¢ He's a natural,
ma’am ; be doesn’t know bow to get into mis-
chief like us that have sense.’ :

* How grateful you ought to be to God for
giving you your senses,’ said the lady ; ¢ and
what a bad thing it seems that children should
ever uee their sense to belp them to do mis-
chief’

The little girl looked up sbrewdlyg and per-
baps, suspecting some application to . berself,
_began to evade it, as clever children will do, by
applying it to anotber, b e

* There’s Rob, be’s the smartes) boy in the
school, ma’'am. Got the prize, be did, last year.
His motbher says be’s the most mischievous boy
in the parish.. Mr. Green gave bim * Pilgrin's

Progress ” for his prize, but I reckon be doesn’s |

know Rob’s ways, Rob climbs up the clifis
after the pigeouns’ eggs, he does ; and his mother
says she knows he’ll Lreak bis neck some day ;
he climbed a good way up one day, with his
little brother on bis back, and his* mother says
she thougbt she ebould ba’ died ¢’ fright,’

*1 am sorry to hear that be is such a bad boy,’
said the Jady ; * I hope his Jittle brother was not
burt.’

* No,’ said the child ; * but Rob was beat—
his fatber beat bim, he did, when be got down,
all the came as if he bad burt his little brother,’
Then, as the boy at ber side appeared to flag
and come on with reluctance, bis little guide
resumed the measured tone in which she bad at
first spoken, aud said to bim, * Matt must make
baste, the dumpling’s ready ; make baste, Mat.’

The kindoess and care with which she led
bim induced the lady to say again, *Is it safe
to leave this J)oor boy all alone on the
beach, when be does not secw to know the way
bhome 7’ :

‘He cau’t go out of sight, ma'am,” said the
cbild, shaking back her %air from ber bealthy
brown face ; * and our folks give a look at bim
now and then to see what be’s about.’

* O, then you all care tor him,’ said the lady ;
¢ you are all fond of bhim,’

¢ Yes, sure,’ replied the girl ; * be never does
us any barm ; and be must come out ; he would
fret unless be might come out and look for—’

The cbild besitated ; but being encouraged
to proceed, continued in a lower tone,—

¢ He expects that some day he shall see God,
ma’am. He is always asking where God is;
and when our (olks tell bim that God is up ia
beaven, be comes out and looks up.’

‘ Poor tellow,’ said the lady ; does he know
that we are ulkit:i about him now ¥

* No, said the child, decidedly ; * bie grand-
father says be can only think about ome thin
at & time ; and now bhe is thinking about bis
dioner,”

By this time they bad reached the nearest
cottage, and a decent-looking woman came out
and requested the l‘d{. to walk in and rest.

’

of othere. She ther said nothing ; for she

could not tell that tq¢" sure bim of the impossi- '

Sbe then led the set bim on a low stool,
and baving cet up his dinaer on a plate, gave
gttothﬁtth‘irtvhobognlo h‘:bh with
it. ,

A chair bad been sot for the ; and
as the g sat down to rest, she the op-
portunity of looking about her. |

A very aged man was silting in & cormer

was queer to see ; and his mother took notice of
it, for a few days afore she died, * Aunt,” she
 #ays, “ I misdoubt about my boy ; bowever I put
'my trust in the Almighty.” ¢ What do you
| mear: by that 7’ eays 1;* the child’s well erough
Sarab.” *“ I misdoubt about his head ” says she ;
* and I'll warrant you if you give a. crust to
other folk’s cbildren, they’re sbarp enough to put
it in their moutbs by the time they are his age.”
“ Well,” says 1, for I began to be atraid myself
(for what she said was true enough), don’t you
be,,iren—iqg;,_‘_b:q»l,:,,ﬂjqr be has Iriends, and he shall
never want s0 long as they can work for him.”
Becca, don’t feed bim so fast my dear.’

‘I suppose this little girl is a relation,’ said
the visitor, :

‘O, no, ma'am,’ was the reply, ‘ none at all;
but the reighbors’ chbildren take a sort of pride
in waiting on Matt ; this little lass in pariicular;
and as ber mother bas no young children at
home, the can very well spare ber,

By this time the old man, baving finished the
work he was about, lighted a short pipe, and
went out, and the boy with bim ; litile Becca
set a stool for bim in the sun outside the cottage
door, and there be sat besking and apparenSy
enjoying bimself, while his grandfather went
to bis work. -

‘You see, ma’am,’ said the woman, ¢ that
poor boy can do mothing ; but the neighbors
are as kind as kiud cao be; and Mr, Green
says scmetimes, * Though this 18 note common
misfortune,’ says be *yet your father’s being
able to work at bis time ¢’ lie is wot a com-
mon blessing,’'—for father is nigh upon eighty
years of age, and as bale and bLearty as some
men at sixty. So the old can work for the
young, and we are not butrdened with both old
and young.’

‘ﬁo,\bat is certainly a blessing,’ said the
visitors, who felt self-reproved when she saw the
cheerfuloess and industry of this tamily, partic-
ularly of the woman herselfl; ‘and mo doutt
{ou bave dose what you can for the poor fel-

ow ; you have uied whether he is capable of
being taught apyibing.’

Tgc woman was busy laying the clear-
starched articles in a flat basket, and counting
them over to her sister, who was about to take
them home ; when the latter bad left the cot-
tage, and sbut the door bebind ber, she went
on with her ironing, and answered ber visitor’s
question,—

* Ten years ago, ma'am, ] walked over to K
w3 it is pigh upon thirty wsiles from our
place, but 1 bad beard eay there was a doctor
there that folks thought very bigbly of So 1
told bim my name was Mary Goddard, and that
1 bad come about a child that was afflicted ;
{and be asked a vast many questions, and by

% |what | said, be said it was easy to tel: that

the child was paralytic, and bad what they
call pressure on the brain. But when 1 asked
if he could do anything for him, * Mary God-
dard,’ says be, ‘can be feed bimsell 7. + No,
sir, says 1,' bis bands are too weak.' * Then,’
says be, *1 am afraid it is out of my power to
belp him,—want of sense is less againet him
than want of power,—but I will come and see
bim.” Acd so be did, sure enough. May the
Alni.bt{ reward bim, for be would take nothing
from vel'

Mr, Gough’s Recovery.

The following incidentis worthy of bejng often v

répeated, as av encosragement to labor for moral
aud religious reform. A warm heart and a wise
tongue may overcome ‘the most formidable ob.
stacles ; Rev, J. L. Cuyler tells the story :

On a certain Sabbath evening, some twenty
years ago, a reckless, ill-dresged young man was
idly lounging usder the elm trees in the ‘public
equare of Worcester., He bed become a wretch.-
ed waif in the current of ein. His days were
spent in the waking remose of the drunkard;
bis nights were passed in the buffooneries of the
alc-bouse,

~ As be. sauntered along—out of humour with
himeelf and with all ¢ ankind—a kind voice sa-

luted bim. A stranger laid bis band upon his .

shoulder,and said in cordial tones, ¥ Mr, G.
go down toour meeting at the town hall te-night.”
A brief conversation followed, 80 winning in its
character that the reckless youth consented to
ge. - He went ;he beard the appeals there made,
With tremulous band he signed the pledge of
total abstinence. By God's help he kept it; and
keeps it yet The poor boot-crimper who tapped
Lim on the ehoulder (good Joel Stratton) has
lately gone to beaven. But the youth he saved
1s to.day the foremost of this reform on the face ot
tbe globe. - Methinks when ] listen to the thun.
ders of applause that greet Jobn B, Gough on the
ﬁauorm of Exeter Hall or the Acsdemy of
usic, I am bearing the ecbo ot thattap on the
sboulder, and of that kind invitation under the

aneient elms of Worcester ! EHe that winneth

souls is wise.

The Ice and the Snow ,.—(a fable.)

“ You are as white as a sheet,” said the ice
to the spow. * You are falling ; are )you
faint 7" '

“ My robe is spotless, my flakes barmless, and
my fall noiseless,” replied the snow.

“ 1 think you lack firmness,” quoth- the ice,
* and more solidity and weight would render you
less the sport of wintry winds,”

* We've more to fear from the sun than from
the wind,” answered the snow,

* Indeed !’ observed the ice, * I should
pity your weakness on the approach of such a
ioe,”’ !

* 1 sball commend myself to his mercy by my
whiteness and purity,” said the snow.

“ 1shall resist his power by my bardness and
strength,” returned the ice. :

The eun now shed his beams on our two cold
l'rielnds. The snow began to weep and the ice to
melt. §

“ Where'’s your whiteness and purity now ?’
said the ice.

“ And where'’s your firmness and strength ¥”
inquired the snow, ’ :

*“ We are returning to water from whence we -

came,’’ said the ice.
* Why, "tis not death, but change,” joyfully
exclaimed the snow, :

* By this change we are becoming one,” said’
the ice,

“ And segking,tbg lowest place,” replied the

snow,

“ We can now ascend to heaven,” saidthe ice
* whereas we pever could while I retained my
boasted firmness and you your vaunted white-
ness,”’

Death is not a destroyer, but a restorer.

Giving joy . to a Child,

Blessed be the band that prepsres a pieasure
for a child, for there is no saying when and
where it may again bloom forth. g)ou not al-
most everybody remember some kind-hearted
man who showed bLim a kivdoess in 1the dulcet
days of bis childbood ? The writer of this re-
collects bimselt as a barefooted lad, standing at
the wooden fence of a poor little garden in bis
pative village, while with longing eyes be pazed
on the flowers which were blooming there quiet-
ly in the brightness of a Sunday morning. The
posseseor came forth from bis littlg cottage ; be
was a wood cutter by trade, and spent the whole
week at work in the woods. He bad come into
the garden to gather flowers to stick into Lis

coat when be went to church, He saw the boy,

and breaking ofl the most beautilul of his car-
pations—il was streaked with red and white—
he gave it to him,; Neither the giver por the
receiver spoke a w
tbe boy ran home. And now bere, at a vast
distance from that bome, after so many events of
pO uxat:{v years the feeling of gratitude which
agitated the breast of that boy expresses itself on
paper. The carnation has long since withered,
bat now it blooms afresh,— Douglass Jerrold.

NUTRITION AND PURGATION COMBINED,—
Radway’s Regulating Pills are the only catLartie
wedicine in existence, that nourishes the system
while relieving the bowels, from unwholesome
matter. Other purgatives weaken but * ReGu-
LATORS” sustain and strengthen the stamina
of the patient, so that purification and invigora-
tion go on together;

Price 25 cents per box, coated with sweet gum
free fiom taste. Bold by Druggists.

All who suffer from coughs, colds, bronchitis,
croup; whooping cough, and, the most to be
dreaded of all, consumption, ¢an find sure relief
in DR, WisTar's BALsaM oF WiLD CHERRY,
which always cures where otber remedies fail.

Cougus AND CoLDS, at this season of the
year 80 prevalent, and which if neglected, might
srovo fatal, can be cured by a timely use of

obnsen’s Anodyne Liviment, y

The penétrating properties of Parsons' Par
gative Pills, search, cleanse and invigorate, ev

To be Continued.

portion of the buman organism.
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