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Sabbath School Scripture Lessons.

*
QCTOBER 24th, 1858.

Subject.~~THE LOVE OF THE WORLD INCONSIST-
ENT WITH THE ENJOYMENT OF GOD’S FAVOUR,

For Reading.
1 Jobn ii. 12-19.

For Repedting.
1 Johnm ii. 1-3. |

e

OCTOBER 3l1st, 1858,

Subject. ~Tue anoinrixe or T HoLy Guosr,
AND ITS POWER.

For Repeating.
1 John ii. 15-17. |

For Reading.
1 John ii. 20-29.

THE QUESTIONER.
Mental Pictures from the Bible.

Reader, you néed but ““search the seriptures,”
To eomprehend our Mental Pictures.

(Ne. 71.]

A king is seated on histhrone, when a venerable
man comes into his presence and commences an
address which'deeply interests him. His counte-
nance sssumes a stern #spect and his anger is ex-
cited against the wrong which has been inflicted.
‘The aged man now assumes a bold front and,

inting to the king, casts a withering glance at

im which makes him cower and hide his face for
shame at the charge brought agninst him. He
confesses his erime : then he his told that judge-
ment shall follow but that it shall be mixed with
mercy.

Key to Bible questions in our last.

34.~—Adam : because from him we derive our
natural liie: from Christ our spiritual life.~1.
Corinthians xv 22, 45: Melchisedec : because in
his priestly character he had no predecessors,
successor, or superior.— Hebrews vii. 1, 10, 11,
15 Moses, as a Lawgiver and Intercessor ahd’
an example of meekness.—Number xii, 3; Acts 3,
2. '

35.—The offering of the wise men, of gold, and
frankincense, and myrrh.—~Mathew ii, 11.

Prayer-Meeting at “Hell Corner.”

¢ There is a loeality,” said a strange gentleman
in the Fulton-street prayer-meeting, *in New.
Hampshire, concerning which I wish to state a
few facts of recent occurrence, which go to prove
that the Holy Spirit can werk with means or with-
out them, according to his SBovereign will and
pleasure. In the locality of which I speak there
are about twenty families living isolated, and cut
off from all association with the¢ surrounding
neighborhoods.. They have no communication
with anybody beyond themselves.

These families are distinguished for their pro-
fanity, wickedness, gambling, and almost every
vice. They have no respect for religious institu-
tions. They are shut out from all means of grace.
They are a reckless, hardened set of people.

On a late occasion, one of these men was i at
a neighbor’s house, and while there indulged in
the most horrid oaths. The woman of the heuse
said to him,

“ If you don’t stop swearing so, I am afraid the
house will fall down over our heads.”

# Well, I should think,” said tlie man, “ that
you are getting very pious, from what you say.”

“ Well, I should think it time for some of us to

- THE CHRISTIAN MBSSENGER.

0CTOBER 20,

“ T had been there but a few minutes,” said the
deacon, ** before I felt that the Spirit of the Lord
was there.” Four or five of these hardened,
wretched men, were struck under conviction at
this first meeting. ~Another meeting was held,
and more were converted. These prayer-meetings
are continued, said the speaker, and many of those
who were convicted have since become converted,

'| and have become praying men and women. THe
.work is going on with amazing power. At the

last meeting heard from, more than 100 were’
present. ‘

. Here was a case where God's Spirit went before
any man's—showing us this one fuet, that He can
work without them. It also shows us another
fact: the wide-spread range of the field of the
Holy Spirit’s influences. |
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A Parable. ;‘\

BY REV. C. H. SPURGEON.

A certain tyrant sent for one of his sabjects,
and said to him, * What is your employment ?”
He said, “ I am a blacksmith. “ Go home,” said
be, “and make me a chain of such a length,”
He went home ; it occupied him several montbs,
and he had.no wages all the while’he was making
the chain, only the trouble and pain of making
it. Then he brought it to the monarch, and he
said, “ Go and make it twice as long.,” He gave
him nothing to do it with, but sent him away
Again he worked on, and made it twice as long.
He brought it up again, and the monarch said,

| Now for he church. In e e plca, thars Running the Gauntlet.

was no pulpit, no pews, no y 1o clergyman, e 3
Nothing but a man standing upon a platform with r’h‘n’ W v O:. - “".'“d shirg
long bair, placed behind his ears. In front of the ': plhacedh.at the :':;"Y of the terrible Street
pit was a platform resembling a stage, on which ", T' s :';, ad 10 pass-he (‘;’c‘.‘"’ ‘pale
reposed a table, containing a bugh Bible, and a .‘M?l.)éd WO e went f"“d him ; they
hymn-book. When he appeared the organ play- :;:" bi :“k"'d’ with ;he" t;l‘.)’ Onets present.
ed the air of a hymn, add when the sweet music off dreut, .:i:l: :: o": lmb!p keep mea-
ceased, Beecher commenced reading the hymn ;qm dvgorsd mer ‘; 41 o;ig bup ( °‘m"' The
over to the congregation. Never did the words| "’ u'u:le:ul"km:b - o:' ‘."d ‘:"“N beats
of any poetry sitk 8o deeply into my soul as those s P -~ mu;so & funers! ‘provession,
simple sentences read by. that man, whose every When dhe recelved ,t eognt i'"mh;ihl" f@'m
breath is a spark of fire! 1 might have read T his firm-so
that hymn a thousand times without any great Hpe _qu'lvered shght.ly . Tbis e !'o'd“"' the
impression of its sublimity, but every word and (;:ly "8': of :"“"o,n'. b(?m‘";g bis arms over
every syllable seemed to float through the church » " ! st g, by paw. cloge mﬂ"’o
with such deep pathos that even the singing of bu? proud. fhioe tem'amed.henceforth &.mmovgbk‘
this cboir, besutiful as it was, waa nothing to the His merciless enemies' enjoyed but an incomplet,
reading of thoss divine words-- triumph after all ; they might slash his bodyj,
o o B i v preces, but his proud and indomitable spirit the

i, : n:\.vro;omme;:e.d ape:;:r wil:l;ia i could not break. The tlows descended with,

’

| - . fearful violence upon him, After the first dog
closed, talking like one in a dream. Then came | ., plood came : but never did he utter one sin.
a chapter in the Nev! Teotamentf the reading gle exclamation of pain ; never—not even with
wonderfully clear, and expressive of deep|, look—id he implore for mercy. An expres
thought and study. Afterwards, another beauti- | o0 o¢ o001 ond disdain was deeply set on his
ful hymn, and then another prayer. During all face, as pale as death. ‘When he had reached at
this time notbing but intense excitement kept me | 1.0 the loft wing of the company his lacerated
on my legs for three hours. I poked my head| ok oregented a frightful appearance. Even
through the crowd, endeavouring to procure a | .o most Bxasperated enemies might well bave
sketch of Mr. Beecher, but nothing could we find

: "% | been satisfied now ; if it had but been possible,
in the shape of paper or iy-leaf, nor even'a pen- | g, commanding officer himself would have in
eil, in thdt terrible corner near the door. How-

; : ‘terceded in his bebalf; but this was not ever to
ever, in the interval between the last hymn and

. . . : be thought of ; the law its ¢
* Go and make it longer still” KEach time be |sermon, I contrived to procure the necessary ar- L ) SRR el BT S

brought it, there was nothing but the command
to make it longer still. And when he brought it
up at last, the monarch said, * Take it, bind him
band and foot with it, and cast him intoa furnace
of fire,” There were his wages for making the
chain. Here is a meditation for you to-night, ye
servants of the devil! Your master the dewvil is
telling you to make a chain. Some of you have
been fifty vears welding the links of the chainj
and he says, “ Go and make it longer still.”
Next Sunday morning you will open that shop

| of yours, and put another link on ; next Sunday

night you will be drunk, and put another link
on ; next Monday you will do a dishonest a ction,
and so you.wil] keep on making fresh links to-
this’ chaio ; and when you have lived twenty
more years, the devil will say, “ More links on
still I”  And then, at last, it will be, * Take him
and bind him hand and foot, and cast him into a
furnace of fire.” * For the wages of sin is
death,” There is a subject for your meditation.
I do not think it will be sweet; hut if God
makes it profitable, it will do you good. You
must have strong medicines sometimes, when the
disease is bad. God apply it to your hearts, k‘

-—

The American Spurgeon.

The following glowing description of the Rev,

Henry Ward Beacher, is by an artist, resident at
Brooklyn .— :

“ Last Sunday, I went with a friend to hear the
celebrated Henry Ward Beecher. Long before
we reached the door of the church I noticed crowds

of people thronging in that dircetion ; the street
was so crowded that I could scarcely believe what

be getting religious.” A

“ If you feel that way, suppose that we have a
prayer-meeting in your house,” said the man.

“ Yes, we will have a prayer-meeting ; we will
have a prayer-meeting,” chimeéd in from many
voices. And a prayer-meeting was agreed upon,
and the time was fixed. They got a man to lead
the meeting—the only man living in the neigh-
borhood who hzd ever been a professor of religion.
He was a notorious backslider, and of course
answered their purposes all the better for that;
for all this was meant as a burlesque upon prayer-
meetings.

The time came for the meeting, and all as-
sembled. The backslider undertook to lead the
meeting, but broke down in his prayer and could

not go on. They undertook to sing, and could
not make anything out of that. They détermined |
not to give it up so, They appointed another
prayer-meeting, on the mext Sabbath, .at ﬁve,’
o'clock, P.M. They sent to a deacon of a church,
living three miles off, saying, “ that there was to |
be a prayer-meeting at * Hell Corner '—the com-|
mon name by which the place was known—on
next Sabbath afternoon, and wanted him to come
down and conduet it.” The-good deacon did not
dare to go. He thought it was either a hoax, or
a plan to mob fhim, He however spoke to a
* neighbor about it, and asked —

# Had 1 better go ?”

“ Go, by all means, and 1 will go with you,”
said the neighbor. '

8o on the next Sabbath afternoon they went to
the prayer-meeting at “ Hell Corner.” All were
astemnbled, preparing to give solemn and serious

I saw. BSeeing the muliitudes round the door |
asked * Where areall the people going ¥  + Now,’
said my friend * this will give you an idea what”
Henry Ward Beecher is, for three times every
Sunday does the same thing happen! Three
times every Sunday do these countless throngs
gather to hear the eloquence of this man, of
which you have no idea, unless you bear it from
his own lips” We found the passage crowded

| to overflowing, every bannister; step, and win-

dow literally blocked up. I managed by some
shoving and pushing to get a hole between a mul-
titude of arps and bats to poke my head through,
and tbumnlrived to get a peep at the appoint-
ments of' ®his extraordinary church, theatre, or
whatever you like to cal! it. ' Well, my head be-
ing forced through this aperture, | began to look
down on the swarms of heads and bonnets be-
neath, and then round the galleries of this novel
church, which he built himself, constructed ex-
actly like a theatre, with pit, boxes, and stage
complete!  After drawing breath, and looking in
vain for something in the shape of a chair (as |
was in rather delicate health) or a bench, 1 ask-
ed Dr, P., “ Who is that gentleman in the pit be-
low ?”? ¢ Beecher’s father,’ * Where is Beech-
er 7 * You will see him emerge from that door
immediaiely,’ In breathless attention, I waited
the appearance of that man of whom 1 bad read
and beard so much. . So still was the assemblage
that I could bear my own heart beat with expec-
tation, Suddenly the subierraneous door open-
ed, and forth came as if rising from the tomb,
Henry Ward Beecher ! A flutter of ladies’ fans,
and a suppressed buzz of voices, announced his

attention to the uervioec.

arrival, ,
)

They faced him right about ; he had to make the
same way back sgain. There was one formality
connected with this punisbment which was a
.cruel, barbarous, and shameful mockery ; the
delinquent had to thank his executioners for his
tortures. When the victim had arrived at the
file-leader of the right wing of his company, and
the dreadful execution was over at last, he threw
one last, long look, full of contempt, at his tor-
mentors. Then he was seen staggering like a
drunken man towards the commanding officer,
His eyes, swollen with blood, beamed with an
unnatural brightness, his respiration was short
and painful ; touching his head with his- right
hand, in token of the military salute, he said
with a voice that came out of bis throat with a
rattling sonnd, but that was nevertheless distinct-
ly audible all over the place, * I have to—thank
your Honour for this exquisite punishment,” and
fell down dead.— Household Words.

ticles; but if the sketch is defective, please to re-
member my position, also the effect of late fever
and ague upon an artist’s hand. But now a great
excitement prevailed among the audience; |
strained my eyes and neck to see what it was.
Mr. Beecher had taken ofl his great coat, and
prepared to commence one of his immortal ser-
mons. The text was-from the close of the beau-
tiful sermon in Romans—* Who shall separate us
from the love of Christ 7 He began by talking
slowly, and in a studied, solemn manner, still
standing ut the tabley with one finger on the text ;
then, as he warmed up with the sabject, he moy-
ed first one arm, and then another, till at leng'h
oppress-d and bewillered by the pewer of his
wonderful imagination, and completely absorbed
in his own world of thought, he beg:n to walk
about the platiorm, striking the air, stamping his
feet, going over the whole of the chapter—some-
times shouting at the top of his manly voice, then
subsiding into subdued language—till, at last, as
his ideas Dbegan to press too thickly upon him,
bursting out into such peals of thunder ! such ora-
tory ! such similies ! such attitpdes !
no sound was heard among the vast assembly; | 83ve bim a warm and enthusiastic reception;
not one breath, but seemed 10 mar the silence of | ©0ly ove of the members of that large chorch
the place. Nothing was seen, nor heard, but the and congregation stood out in opposition to him.
soul-stirring voice of Beecher. No one coughed, The reverend doctor tried all the means 1n bis
no one moved ; I saw nothing around me, or be- | POWer fo convert the eolitary dissenter to the
neath me ; 1 could not tell you who sat on my | *™M&Y of f‘e«lilog which pervaded the whole bady ;
right hand or on my left—for | saw nothing but but a!l his efforts t? obtain an imervi.e\v proved
Beecher’s form, and beard nothing but that deep abortive. As Providence d.irec(ed, however, they
voice, which bore me on, wherever its boundless bappened one day. Jo. At 1a t.be siraot, when the
spirit chose to soar. doctor beld out his band, saying, “ My brother,
&= I understand you are opposed to my settling at
Haddington 77 » Yes, sir,” replied the parish-
ioner. “ Well, and if it be a fair question, on
A converted native of the South Sea Tslands | what grounds do you object to me?” Because,
was once endeavoring to give account of the |sir,” quoth he, * I don’t think you are qualified
manner in which he persuaded h imself that'the |to fill so eminent a post.” * That is just my
Bible was the word of God, opinion,” replied the doetor ; * but what, sir,

“When I look at mysell,” he said, “ 1 find I|the use of you énd me setting up our opinions o
have got higges all over my body. Ibave hinges | opposition 1o a whole parish ?” The vrother
in my legs, my jaws, my feet, my hands, If 1 want | smiled, and their friendship was sealed forever,
to lay hold of anything, there are hinges in my S
hand, and even in my fingers, to do it with, If| How 70 ger A House our or Ax Empry
my heart think, and I want others to think with | BARKkEL.~—Put the barreY in a secure place, near
me, | use the hinges to my jaws, and they help | a spring of good water on the road to a public-
me to talk., I could neither walk nor sit down |house. When you want a “dram,” take the
if 1 had not binges to my legs and feet. None | price of it'in your hand and start to the publie-
of the strange things that men have brought| bouse ; go as far as the spring, drop the money
from England in their big ships, is to be at all | through the bunghole, take a good draught of
compared to my body, He who made my body | water and return bome, Repeat this operatios
has made all the-clever people who have made | til the barrel is full, knock out the head, and you
the strange things which#thbky bring in ships ;| have the price of a splendid brick building. Fact'
and he is the God whom. | worship, ~Palchwork, by Howard Paul.

“ Bat I should not know much more about him . SR &
than a great binge-maker, if men in their ships|- AN APT RerLy,—The Chwrchman says that
bad not brought the book they call the Bible. the “ Founder of the Baptist ¢ sect’ was expelled
That tells we of God, who made the skill and | fr9m the church as a heretic, bundreds of years
the béart of man likewise. And when I hear |280." The Religious Herald replies: “ We con
how the Bible tells of the old beart with its cor- | fess it. This event occurred A. D, 29, The
ruption, the new heart and a right spirit, which | *entence of excommunication was pronounced
God alone can create and give, I fuel that bis| by Caiaphas, and followed by the crucifixion of
work inmy heart and his work in my body fic |the ‘ beretic’ under one Pontious Pilate. His
into each other exactly, ‘| am sure, then, thay Pame——does not the reader know it ? Ob, way
the Bible, which tells me these things, was made | B¢ but love it”
by him who made the hinges to my bedy. And &0

1 believe the Bible to be the Word of God.” Sﬂig Anna's preceptor, * A kiss is & noun,
! ¥ ut tell me i proper or common,” he cried ;

The two Dissenters.
When John Brown,. D, D,, first settled in

Hinges all over.

With cheeks of vermillion and eyelids cast down,
Eleetricity is now used in drawing teeth, as an
anmsthetic instead of ether or chloroform. plied.

At this time, | Haddington, Scotland, the people of his parish -

“Tis both ‘common and proper,” the pupil re-

————
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