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180 THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER. 

w 

TR ARRAN LTS BANS WIESE A SP BARC SA AT PRL TL) STE NACI GT TAD We a snr oe wp 

“Houths’ Department, 
~~~ PN 

BIBLE LESSONS. 

Sunday, June 7th, 1868. ; 

MARK iv. 15-16: LUKE iv. 16-31 : Jesus at Nazareth 
he is there rejected, and fixes his abode at'Caper- | 
naam. 

LA AA 2 2 J 

Sunday, June 14ht, 1868. 

Concert. Or Review of the past mouth’s lessons. 

Ss wo. e+ a 

Poor Matt. or, the Clouded 

Intellect. 

BY JEAN INGELOW. 

CHAPTER IL 

The autumn san was bright and hot upon the 
sand, and Matt was basking in it under the cot-| 
tage wall, when his new friend appeared before] 
him at noon the next day., Little Becca was 

for bis fingers tired them. He pulled Becca by 
the pinafore, and patting ber baud, cried outj—- 

« Becea icarn ; Becca make baste and learn 
— Matt stop now.’ 

+ If Becca learns,” said th# teacher, ‘then 
Becca shall have a penny; but if Matt learns, 
then Matt shall have a penny.’ 

This argument, used frequently, induced the 
boy to go on a little longer, as'much longer, in- 
deed; as his instructress thought desirable ; and 
though be never once turned the straw the 

. | right way, she was not discouraged, because his 
attention had evidently been excited, and she 
knew that the process of teaching would be’ 
tedious, - | 
When the lesson was over, the gave him the! 

promised penny and praised him, leaving him 
in a very good humer;” and importunate with. 
ber to come again. 

Three more lessons were given, and no pro- 
gress was made ; the fourth almost discouraged : 
her ; it seemed that "he dropped the straws 
from his listless fingers with no more under- 
standing than at first of the places they were; 
meant to occupy. It was a whole week ‘before 
anything beyond a little more attention had 
been gained ; but this once dove, Matt sudden- 
ly begaasto improve ; and at his ninth lesson 

seated beside him, singing, and knitting a coarse 
fisherman's mitten ; but the boy was not noticing | 
her ; as before, his face, with its strange look of] 
awe, was fixed on the open sky ; and it was ood 
till Becca touched bim that he withdrew his | 
eyes, and seeing the lady, said, with outstretched 
hands,— © 

¢ Please, give Matt a penny V 
The penny was ready for him ; but the moment 

be received it, he handed it over to the litile 
irl, : 
gi Does he mean to give it to you Becca?’ asked 
the lady. : 

¢ 0, no, ma'am,’ said the child, * he means me 
to go and buy apples with it; I always do when 
our folks give him money. He knows how many, 
apples you can buy for a penov ; and if I was to 
hide one, ha would find it out directly.” 

But the boy was not at all willing that his 
messenger should wait to give all these explana- 
tions; and ha now pulled her frock impatiently, 
saying,— 

¢ Becca, go—Becca, fetch apples.’ 
The little girl shook back her long bair from 

her eyes, and laying her knitting on the sand, 
ran to a neighboring ‘cottage, from which she 
shortly returned, bringing five small apples, which 
she gave to Matt ; and he laid them on bis knees 
and after looking at them, appeared satisfied, and 
began to eat. 

¢ Aul now,’ said the lady, ¢ I shall give you a 
penny also, Becca, because I like to see you so 
kind to your poor neighbor.’ 
The happy child received the penny, and again 

ranaway to thé shop,retorning shortly with three 
apples in her hands. 

¢ Why, what is the reason of this?’ said the 
donor. 

“It’s a very dear apple year,’ said the little 
creature, ‘ and they can’t afford more than 
three’ 

, But they sent Matt five apples.’ 
The child then explained that Matt always ex- 

pected to have five applg¥ for A penny :. that 
if apples were* only thréé’a penny be would 
cry, for be would know it was less than usual; 
but if there were seven a penny he would 
give back two ; so they always gave him five 
all the year round, and they said it made very 
little difference. She continued : 

* Matt knows all about money, ma’am—he 
knows a deal more than you think. Some- 
times they let him have a pennyworth ot apples 
at the shop when he has no penny ; but then as 
soon as he gets a penny he always remembers, 
and takes it ; be knows he must pay, I taught 
him that, ma'am; and I taught him to say, * 
Plezse,” and * T'hack you.” 

She then shook him by the sleeve, and said,— 
* Matt, good Matt, tell the lady what they do 

to folks that won't pay. 
‘ Put ’em in prison,’ said Matt, readily. 
* What does he know about a prison, my 

child 7’ said the lady, amused at his sageness. 
“You are only telling him to repeat words that 
be does not know the meaning of.’ 

| much time to bis benefit, especially when she! 

be began to plait very tolerably. : 
His relations were now profuse in their 

thanks, and most urgent that these lessons | 
should bs continued ; they even seemed to hope ! 
tha he might one day bz able to earn a little] 
money by this simple art, and so relieve them 
of part of the burden of maintaining him, 

But occupation to his ‘mind was not ihe only 
good that the boy derived from these instruc. 
tions—the unusual exercise of bis hacds, though 
at first it fatigued bim, made them sensibly 
warmer and less torpid ; and when he had once 
mastered tbe lesson, he was constantly anxious 
to be practising it. : 
Some persons may, perbaps, think it. a re- 

markable thing that a stranger, en whom the 
poor boy bad no claim, should have devoted so 

might have found soil ty cultivate that would 
bave brought her in s» much more abundant] 
barvest ; but she was utterly - without occupa- 
tion, and had private grounds for sorrow which 
made her desire employment; and this boy’s 
loneliness, and the absence of joy from Fis lot, 
drew her sympathies towards bim; besides 
which, many around ber were willing todo 
more attractive acts of kindness—but who 
would follow her in this path if she resigned 
it? : 

In less than three weeks the boy could make 
an even and tolerably rapid plait, and would 
sit for four or five hours a day at this work, 
only requiring a little attention in joining the 
straw, and stopping him when be made mis- 
takes. 
The weather was extremely hot, which was 

very mach in his favor ; and all his friends 
agreed it was several years since they bad seen 
him so lively and so capable of exerting bim- 
self, 

This was scarcely a greater pleasure to them 
than to his new benefactress ; for she had begun 
to take a warm interest in the boy, and could | 
alreadv understand his signs ‘and gestures as! 
well as bis balf-expressed doubts, wonders, and 
fears. 
One day, on entering the cotiage, she found 

the old grandfath:r at home ill; he had been 
ill, be said, for three days, though not so bad 
but that he could get "» and sit by the fire, 
Close at bis side sat poor Matt, and both, though 
the day was bot, seen:ed to relish the warmth, 
Matt could attend to but one thing at a time; 
aud ds his thoughts were now occupied with his 
grandfather, the plaits of straw ware laid aside. 
As soon as he saw her be greeted her with 

vehement delight, pointing to two chairs suc. 
ceseively, and saying,— 

* Lady, sit bere ; parson, sit there.’ 
She inquired it Mr, (Green was coming, 
* Yes, ma’am,’ said the old man. *] was 

taken very bad with a kind of fit, and my daugh- 
ters were frightened and went and told him ; but 
Matt calls every gentleman be sees ** parson,” 
and, indeed, every man that is not dressed like 

¢ 0, no, ma’am,’ answered the child, shrewd- 
ly, ‘there is a prion at—— and he sees that 
very often ; he knows about bad men being put 
in there.’ 
The boy nodded assent very energetically, 

and began to show by.gestures and imperfect 
sentences how he had seen two men led in there 
at a great door ; and holding out his hands, ex- 
plained that their hands were tied together ; at 
the same time he expressed evident satisfaction 
in their punishment, saying,— : 
“Pad “men—bad men—shut "em up ; they 

eat other folks’ dinner,’ 
‘* O, yes,” said the child, ‘bis grandfather 

took him several times to see the prison, because 
be used to go into the cottage i os the folks 
were at sea and take things to eat that wasn’t 
his ; and when bis grandfather was out a fishing, 
and they eet his dinner by, Matt used te get it 
whenever he had a chance ; but he's a good 
gy cid : 

att had by this time finished his apples ; and 
bis friend bad been watching him to see how 
much strength be possessed. His movements 
were weak and uncertain; and sometimes he 
dropped the apple, but he always picked it up 
again, though not without difficulty ; and she 
felt sure that with patience something might be 
taught him. 

She would not attempt to begin her lesson 
till be bad done eating; but as soon as this 

~ business was over, she vrs out ber straws 
and began to plait them before him, holding 
ome of bis hands in hers, and making him 
crease the straw with his soft white fingers. 

At first he was patient and even amused, but 
he soon got weary ; and the unusual movements 

A 

a fisherman, He has but thrie names for all 
men. He calls our men * good men,” at least 

| such as have nets, for they let bim lie and bask 
oo them, which he likes; then all thew that 
have no nes he calls “ poor men ;” and the rest | 
o’ the world be calls * parson,” tor our parson 
was the first gentleman he ever knew, and very 
good be bas always been to him’ 
The clergyman shortly after zame in, and 

poe Matt's teacher was warmly thanked for 
er kindness to the boy ; he was anxious to see 

him plait, but Matt was pleased and excited by 
bis presence, and not willing to fix his mind on 
his task ; he accordingly turned to the grand- 
father, and began to converse with him. 
The old man’s illness was of a very serious 

nature ; and at bis great age it was not Jikely 
that be would ges over it; yet he talked of ap- 
proaching death with all that strange apathy so 
common among the poor, especially the aged 
poor : accordingly, the ministers’ remarks were 
all of a nature to rouse bim from this apathy; 

‘be came to the parable of the * king that would 

‘frightened by the solemn tone, whether his tears 

awe; for it is a well-known fact that feelings are ' drowned her voice ; it was not till she came 
communicated, with perfect ease, to those who 
are deficient in intellect, though ideas of a com- 
plex nature are often beyond their comprehen 
sion, Matt folded his hands and gazed fixedly at 
the * parson.” The chapter he was reading was 
the eighteenth of Matthéw; and if he bad in- 
tended his lesson for Matt’s instruction, he 
would have selected something that appeared 
easier tc understand ; but so it was, that when 

take aécount of his servants,” Matt's attention | 
and interest became so evident, that he read 
slowly and very distinctly. 
When he had finished, the boy’s face, over- 

awed and anxious, and with that look of pain- 
ful perplexity so often seen in persons like him- 
self, was turned to him with breathless earnest. 
ness, and be said, repeating the last words ad- 
dressed to him,— 

¢ Matt, Matt, sit you still ; parson is going to | 
read about God.* 

* Goddard, said tbe clergyman, ¢this poor 
boy’s eager attention ought to be a very aflect- 
ing thirg to you, and, 1udeed, to us all. If he 
to whom so little sense has been given, desires 
tc know all be can, and to hear more than he 
can understand ot his Maker, surely we ought 
not to treat the subject with indifference, but 
rather with interest and reverence,’ 

* Ay, av, sir,’ said the oid sailor, respectful- 
ly, but with no appearance of particular in- 
terest. 

* Parson, read some more,’ said Matt. 
* So I will, my boy,’ replied the clergyman ;, 

and partly commenting on the text, partly 
changing the words for others that he thought 
would be better understood,” he began to relate 
the parable tbus: 

¢ A great King said’—and in speaking he | 
pointed upwards—* a great King :said, Dring | 
my servants to me, and I will make them pay 
me all the pounds that they owe me. : 

* And they brought one servant that owed a 
thousand pence,—a great many, a great many, | 
a great many. . And he'bad no pence to pay. 
*And the King ggid, He shall be put in 

prison, aud never come out any more till he 
has paid all this money.’ SRT 
He bad got so far when he observed that tears 

were trickling down the boy’s cheeks, and tbat 
his countenance showed great alarm. He, 
stopped at once and patted him on the head, 
saying to his grandlather that he had not in- 
tended to distress him. 

* Parson did not go for to make Matt cry,’ 
said the old man; meaning, did not do it on 
purpose. ; 

But Matt was not to be comforted ; he re- 
fused to listen; and presently he broke away 
from his friends and bobbled out on to the 
beach, where he threw himself down under the 
shelter ot a fishing boat, and continued to weep 
piteously ; but whether be bad been merely 

were shed from pity to the man who owed so 
much money, or whether, having been told that 
parson was going to read about God, he had, 
more by impression than by reason, set higa- 
selt in the place of the debtor, it was quite be- 
yond the power of any person to discover. But 
it was evident, asin former cases, that so much 
as he had understood had become perfectly real 
and true to him; and whether what had cost 
bim 80 many tears was a right or a false idea, it 
would not easily be eradicated. 
Poor Matt! they were obliged to leave him; 

and as he refused to listen to bis new friend ; 
when she spoke to him, all that could be done 
was to desire little Becca to sit by him and try 
to divert him from his grief. 
The wind was rising when his friend reached 

her lcdging, and by mightfal it blew a gale. 
She looked out and saw the driving clouds swept 
away from before the moon, leaving her alone 
in the bare heavens till again they were burried 
up from the sea and piled before her face, 
blotting out the bright path she had laid across 
the waters. The thundering noise ot the 
waves, as they flung themselves down hissing 
and foaming among the rocks, and the roaring 
of. the wind, kept her waking, and trembling 
for the mariners out on that dangerous coast ; 
and the thought ot that poor afflicted boy was 
present to her mind ; for she had been told 
that be was always restless in a storm, and hat 
a. night, while «he family sat by the light of 
their one candle, he would stand, with his 
eager face pressed against the little casement, 
muttering that God was angry. 

In the morning, gusts of wind and rain de- 
tained ber in doors; but towards afternoon, 
though the wind did not abate, it became clear 
overhead, and she pat on her bonnet and pre- 
pared to go out, Sea sand in heaps lay against 
the houses in the village street; it bad been 
blown up during the night. The poor were 
busy collecting drift wood from the shore, as 
well as the vast heaps of dulse and other weeds 
which the tide had brought in. She passed on 
till the cliffs afforded her some shelter, and then 
crept into a cave and rested awhile ; for she 
intended to go on and see Matt that day, and 
discover, if possible, the cause of his trouble. 

he wished to place the solemn nature of death 
| and judgment before his eyes, and to assure 
him that bis feeling so little afraid of dying 
was not in itself any proof that his soul was in 
a :afe condition. y 
The boy, who at first bad sat by his grand- 

father, well pleased with the warmth of the fire 
and the presence of the parson, kept up a hum. 
ming sound, expressive of comfort and content- 
ment, till Mr. Green took a Bible from his 
pocket, and said, gravely,—~ ° _ ~ 

* Matt must be quiet now, parson is going to 
read about God.’ 
Upon bearing this, Matt's attention was 

aroused-.and when he looked up and saw Mr, 

Though the wind was now beginning to abate, 
it was not very easy to stand against it, and 
the noise in the cave was like the sharp, in. 
cessant réport of guns. But she rose and de- 
termined to go on, being encouraged by the 
rapid subsiding of the wind, which seemed likel 
to godown in a deluge of rain ; for black clouds 
were gathering over the troubled sea, which, 
excepting where a line of foam marked its 
breaking on the beach, was almost as black as 
themselves. 
She pressed on ; and shortly, as she bad ex- 
ug she saw the motionless figure ot the 

y, his white clothing fluttering in the wind, 
his face intent cn the gloomy sky. 

Green's serious face, his own assumed a look of 
She called to bim several times as she drew 

close and touched him, that he looked at ker. 
His countenance was full of awe and fear. 

* What is Matt doing ?* she askéd, in a 
soothing ‘voice. #3 

* Matt was talking to God,’ said the boy. 
* What did poor Matt say?’ she required, 

compassionately. 
The boy joined his hands, and looking ‘up 

with a piteous expression of submission and 
fear, said, ' God, God—Matt has no money to 

y.! 

And then shaking his head, he told her, with - 
a reality of fear most strange to see, that he 
was going to be put in prison ; God was going 
to put Matt in prison, 

e was standing in the shelter of a fishing 
vessel which bad been drawn up above high- 
water mark; and as she turned away from 
him; not knowing what to say, he again looked 
up and began his piteous prayer. : 
The lady stood awhile considering ; it was 

evident that, whether from the parable or the 
clergyman’s ‘words, or both together, acting on 
what previous knowledge he had, he must have 
derived some consciousness that punishment 
would follow his misdoings. - He bad long 
known right from wrong; he knew that he had 
begun to look npon God as a judre. Now he 
knew ‘that he had nothing to pay’ In other 
words, he knew, however dimly, that he could 
not make satisfaction for his misdoings. What 
did it matter that be bad derived this dim and 

distorted knowledge in a figurative way,— 
something now must be done to quiet and com. 
fort bim: She resolved to venture on taking 
up the figure; and when the boy again mut- 
tered, * God, God, Matt has no money to pay,’ 
she turned towards him, and taking both his 
hands, said, in a clear, cheerful voice, * Jesus 
Christ has paid for poor Matt.’ 
The boy locked helplessly at her ; and point- 

ing upwards with a smile, she repeated slowly, 
* God will not put Matt in prison now. Jesus 
Christ kas paid for poor Matt. 
The child repeated these words after her; 

and as their meaning, belped by her reaseur- 
ing face, gradually unfolded itself to his mind, 
an expression of wonder and contentment over- 
spread hie features. He sat down and wished 
again and again to hear these good tidings, and 
as he conned them over he gradually became 
calm and bappy. 
He sat so long silent ip the shelter of the 

boat that his kind friend thought it possible 
that now his fears were removed ho might have 
forgotten their cause. 
But it was not so: he argse at length, and 

walking a few paces, lifted up his arms and 
.face to heaven, and cried out, in a loud, clear 
voice, ‘ Man that paid, man that paid, Matt 
says, thank you,thank you.” . 
A strange-sight this, and strange words to 

hear! Many times the lady seemed to hear 
their.echo during the silence that followed ; 
aad the boy repeated them over again with the 
deepest reverence, before she could decide 
whether to atiempt any further enlightening of 
bis mind. That “by means of some picture, 
or tbe remembrance of something taught him 
by his first benefactress, be had become aware 
that He whom he thus addressed was Man, be- 
came evident from his words; but the rever- 
ence and awe of his manner were such that 
she could not venture to undertake the bope- 
lees task of instructing him in a mystery so far 
beyond bis comprehension. It was sufficient, 
she thought, that he should pay to his Re- 
deemer the reverence due to “ while in the 
act of addressing Him as Man, 

To be continued. 

Jean Ingelow. 

The following description of the autbor of 
the beautiful sketch we are now giving in our 
“ Youth’s Department” will be read with inter- 
est and pleasure by those who adwire her 
writings—and who does not admire them ! 
The long-talked of visit to Miss Ingelow has 

taken place, and was one of great pleasure. I 
found her not at all poetical looking (though 
possessing a good and very trustful face) not by 
any means attractive, and to an extraordinary 
degree shy and timid with strangers. But as we 
grew better acquainted she drew nearer to me, 
and the soul commenced to gleam and sparkle 
in and about her countenance, and she con- 
versed with greater fluency. Her beart seems 
very warm towards Americans, and she possess- 
es many flattering evidences of their apprecia- 
tion ot her efforts, in autograph letters from a 
large number of our authors and authoresses, 
welcoming ber to their literary circle, and sénd- 
ing; bandsomely illustrated volumes of their own 
productions. She has an album of rare heads 
and faces, a gathering of her cotemporaries 
from various countries. | was introduced to 
Mrs. Iogelow, her mother, and my heart warm. 
ed to her at once. She has a face brimful of 
loving-kindness, and is a woman of great intel- 
ligence and cnlture, conversing with grace, and 
Visting que irresistibly towards her. She is of 
small stature and between sixty and seventy 
years of age, and while Miss Ingelow was ab- 
sent a few moments, remarked, “ You -have 

y | probably noticed that Jean is very shy and re- 
served, and I think that only through her finger 
ends cduld she have given vent to ber heart and 
soul; for I have learned more of her life and 
tastes through her writings than through years 
ot companionship.” Mrs; lugelow showed me 
the likenesses of ber eleven children, who 
looked noble and gifted throughout. The 
eleventh, Maud, was very pretty and spirituelle, 
and with a carelessly clas bunch of wild 
flowers, looked the very embodiment of senti- 

near, but the noise of the wind and waves ment and romance, 
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