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+ true to draw or travel in bright, clear, blue sky. 

I Tl ME" a 

J) outh's Department 

5, BIBLE LESSONR, 

Sunpay, OCTOBER 19TH, 1862. 

Read-Joux xii. 37—50: Christ declares his Divine would control the «ld mare in her tantrums, hke Devt. xxix. : An exbortation to « Authority. 
obedience 

Recite—Jouxn xii. 25-56. 

SuxpayY, OCTOBER 26TH, 1862. ~ 

Read—Jou~ xiii, 1-17 ; 

Devt. xxx.: Mercies promised to the penitent, 
Lecile—JOHN Xii, 41-46, 

“SEARCH THE SCRIPTURES.” 

THE CHRISTIA 
| music like the fingers of a maiden to her guitar. 
| he likes the Hallelujah strain. It soothes her 
brain, which seethes under this thunder like 
lead in a red hot cauldion. Ha ! ha! give her 
the rein; she’ld go—hurrah! we're in time— 

| hurrah ! there has been no such singing since 
| Timotheus sang at the feast of Alexander.” 

We had made a discovery. Hart's voice 

the lyre of Orpheus the trees ; and whilst he 
lived with my father, a Methodist hymn woud 
always start her. She was a Methodist from 
instinct, and Hart declared that Tib knew a 
Methodist from a Presbyterian hymn instanter. Christ’s lesson of humility, — Dr. Jackson. 

| Drift-wood. 
| 

How much there is round every church door oo. . LS end Write down what you suppose to be the answers to and the parish Outskirts: {he follow trig « uestions. 

ap ¢ ’ he gallery bad a se . » ) » 
187. Give three passages of S ripture which de-' the gallery had a son come home ribe the nfiture of fature happiness 1, 

188 Give three texts referring to the future ise) y 

of the wicked, 

Answers to que stions given last week — 

185. Yes ~Sce 2 Samuel xxiii. 2. 

156. They were.~—See 2 Peter iii. 15, 16. 

A musical horse, 

When I was a boy, my father owned a sorrel 
mare, which was called “ Tib.” She Was or- 
dinarily sluggish, but Possess d speed and great 
power. She was never frightened at anything, 
and aside from her laziness, was a good beast, 
excep 0 pari LAT occasions, when she, with- 
out any apparent eaose, would refuse to go. 
Yor along tune she was subj ct to the usual 
treatment of bulky animals, severe whipping, 
pounding, torturing, &c. But my father and the 
bired man gave jit up as a bad course, and she | 
was reicased from his harassment, A close ob- 

servation-.af her tanirums led me to the con- 
S| 18101 . that she was subject to paroxysms of the 
nervous sysivuw, Lrowing . out of electrical 
changes of the atwospliere. She was always 

spring or summer weather : and. for the dozen 
years that we owned her, we were never troul- 
led with lies in a cold, iro Ly, still, winter's day. 
But Ol a suiniuer’s day, when the el ctric fluid 
passed rapidiy from the earth's surface, and 
dyspeptics would look like committing suicide 
and rh Ninatics would predict a change of at- 
mosphe re, when t! unde; caps white and gorge- 
ous as an East Indian palace lifted their heads 
in the north-west, betokening the lap and flash Crea pew. In afew years there was nobody but “uy of coming storm, then look out for old Tib. | 4 She would suddenly stop in the furrow, in the 
harvest-field or highway, and pitchfork tines or 

ple tree cubs, or bund¥es of fire d straw under 
r belly, could not start her. Like a sentinel 

al bis Wnt» wy was deaf w all urgencics and “3 r aAppeais save one bat would start her after a 
while, 

. A churches is that the y are at a stand-sill. Noin- 
F \ Ny sie C ays» y { 

: : 

and thaw ¥. J SIM : wpe ow A) es | with gatl eri @s, Parishes even thin out. Men seek ese reservations § for-she was not always re- | sympathy and social he Ip in secret societies and 
Habis Alte r we had owned her abaut e1zhit | 
years, m) father hired a man Ly Lie name of | 
John Har He was a pious man, and liked 
above all things to sing. 
mormng we were drawing in wheat 
I'v 1 vd been drafted into harness 

WOrKed wel tll about 4 o'clod ini 

, and old | 
She had | 

¢ alternoon, 

Here came 

tolear ky | 

L &« loud a | 

When suddeuly, as we were loadin 
a clap ot thunder from an aluiost 
On our ears. and we SAW in tha Wi 
Te el ; ’ 3 hit oder Tuan a nan s hand Dorit i Hang ran 
We were not far trom the Larn ali] boping 10 
get loaded and into the barn L. tore the rain 
reached us, the sheaves were thrown on by two wen, and loaded by Hart with great dexterity. 
Our hopes Were uite sanguine that 
beé Feasoua' le ths tie, first becouse she had 
bad thunder-shower experience enouzh to know that it was not pleasing to Ler, nos 
ing to those employing her sec nd, because the was * homeward bound,” and a liule effort | would put all under dry cover. She 

| 
| 
| 

Ii, would! 

al all oblig- | 

lade no 
Lostile dela ations til the Tack was loaded. 
when, at the usual word, she refused to boas 
one 1H h. The men groped to pound her, but wy lather forbade, but suguesied to Hart w 
sing. He had a full, manly, melodious voice, 
which rang from his throat I tones sweet and | 
beautiful ; and Je knew all the ballads from | 
Robin Hood to Yankee D swdle, and the Metho- | 
dist hymns from « Blow the 71; umpet” to “ How 
happy are they.” "Twas a scene for Turner's | 

Eee Iu the west the heavens were black as | wrebas. on the ¢ ast lay thunder-caps as white 
@ suow, Like Pelion Upon Osza. North and 
south the rai had flanked us Like the wings of 
an army. Here and there fell a big rain-drop, hai binger of more, whilst around the load stood 
the hired men, aching to pound old Tib into 
mince meat, 

Hart was on the load. g." said me 
father. IHart hegan and Sung a hymn, every two lines of which was a chor us of ’ J 

| 

“el ” 
Sing 

Blow ye the trumpet! Blow! 
Bing glory ! Hallelujal, ! 

and his eye di'ated, and his breast heaved, and 
he forgot that behind him, but a little way off, 
were thunder and li btning rightly expended, to“ blow ” up half of creation ; and that before 
bim was a crazy old mare within ten rods of a good barn, too mad, or too upset, however, 1 
make her way to it. He thought of his mission, 
which was to sing God's praise ‘mid flashing fire 
and thunder stroke, and he filled his mission full. 

| 
’ 

| 

The same result would be witnessed in | 
a winter's d Y, when the air was from the sou'h gl 

One bright August |, 

A poor widow who sat in a lonely corner of 
from sea, a 

dear vouth, free from the bondage of tobacco 
Ol ain. {is heart was true and his conscience 
tender, and after a while his mother persuaded 
him out of his siyness to go with her and call 
upon the minister: © The minister received them 
kindly and talked, about everything but that 
which mother came for and the young man rev- 

| erently expected, the interests of Lis soul. He 
went to church, nobody spoke to him, He at-1 
tended the ol apel, nobody took him by the hand. 
“It some of ihe good people would only speak 
to James” sighed the Poor Wwolnan in Ler Tg st 
heart. «<'LLéy did not, and James drifted away 
mn gther curren's, ’ 

A man and lus wife with two children took 
seats in the church ; they were strangers wih a 
stranger's heart yearning for companionship. | 
The wan had come to a new place to mend bLyo- 
ken fortunes, and what was more difficult, to re- 
pair a dawaged character.. He bad broken 
away from boou companions, to surround hLiw- | 
self with new and better as-oeiations and ass0- | ciates. Did anybody take him by the hand to! | bid Lim welcome 7 No. For m nibs they cau 
and went, and went and came. strangers still. | 
Neither minister nor deacon. nor the good wen 

of the church found them out or! 
made a Iriendly call, or extended to them the 
kind courtesies of christian acquaintance. The | 
wan fell again, Vith nobody 19 help him 
this new ¢ Xpermment of Living nobody to hedue 

| 

dlitl Women 

=) 
k him round, not dy to warm the seeds of new 

resolutions in bis bosom, and nurture them for 
a better Lite, the old tem 
ed their lost hod, 

God knows wlivre, 

ptations stole in, regali- 
and the fawily are drifting 

N 
TR | A widd e-aged couple from the “ old count Reg 

with a family 

old man and me” left, said his wile, and she ask- | 
ed for her  cernficate.” They were to m dd, elsewhere. And were are the girls? Three | 

1 | Were gone away, two had married in town, reai- 
Ing large familie §, going Ww niceting “nowhere.” Whose fault was it that they had drifled off 

| nowhere 77 

The 

| 

burden of complaint in most of our 

Ji INt-8tix k clubs, 

Le triendless, 

dua 

The struggling, the tempted, 
buffeting 1ifé’s stormier seas, gra- | 

tall ofl trom the church of God, which 
be their beacon light, and ‘are carried | away by the strong undercurrents of an un- 

godly world. Aud why is this 80 7 Because the church, the people of God, are not reaching | oul after the drifung and the lost. We are not | 
finding Slce we a.¢ not seeking, We cannot | gather what we have no We have | 

singing, a good | 
> A : regula standing,” are sincere and | 

fed 
SHOWUIY 

reaped. 
cot ortable pews, atlira tive 

pre ache Fe BB 

devout in the disc) arge of all those christian | 
duties which are « Xpect d of Us, Know d plea- | 1 

| ’ . { p A wi d » 

sant little circle of each other and so 50 on year | Him : y pe Lopnet rap If. : I'he enth . 
¥. 4 ~ » 1 < od . 3 of , § ». 

after year, pe rhaps holding our own, certainly marr ghe- er that your - ar is » 7 imitation ; not enoeroad Why on the world of un rodliness re os yo PAF, or he 0d of 1 "RNG ve e she has calculated, with tolerabl 
: . cost of your dress, has velo er ‘LL : 

{ We verily be lieve | Ry 1 YP w hose Ih : ww utal « 7 
ch, as a company of his dis iples glass at all your innoce nthtte subter UZCS, and y knows to a dead certainty your 

around us. 

Is ths as it shou'd he? 
not. Yhe ¢hu 
WhO went ab Hilt doing good, must make it wore 
ol a duty, a business, of jriviiege to seck and 2 
to save, On all sides they are touching souls 
sin-laden and te Hi est-tossed, who dle waiting, 
yearning, feebly putting our their hands for 

Redeemer and Healer of lost men : 
the Christ #7 
him ¢ Have 

ry it to others 7 
enlarge and build up a church Not by getting popular preaching and out ide decorations to 

. 

christian love, and thus gathering in.- — Messenger. _aakd I 

Women, discussed by a woman, 

“nights of woman,” which we thought neither |i 

claims as an intolerable nuisance. In a wol-|i 

with a ge sense, wit, and practicalness, which leaves little to be desired. 
authoress concedes at once and gracefully 

in point of st it i a the ogth, and that it is better to , “ Bing away” cried my father, + sing away, Hart; the old bag is relenting ; I see it in her eye; and the tp of her ear is playing to your | Plooghing, reaping, hammering, building, lawing 

tucked into enormous ludia-rubber boots. 

| precipices and not be dizzy, knock each other 

[doesn’t Lurt them in 

ot daught rs, filled up a gallery |? 

first moment she 

ticular. 

a little while. 
christian sympathy, mute] ytsking shar tha ed, and you are not ashamed. 

“ Where is | only beginning to be shabby, and we all know 
Do we know him ? do we love the transitory nature of galloon, ve experience d heaven in S is too dark, but you ransacked the city and did | souls 7 and having felt it, are we 80 slow to Fie na | your best, angels oe ness. : 

r : : 1 ] 4] » ! "sit g o » 2 This is the Oply true way to nea y oe 0nnet yourselt, and saved two dol lars which was just what you intended 

fill our pews, but as a body of earnest believers, gph ova » os = sccording Ly making our piety living and sympathetic, yl po ah wt it " real attracting by its unconscious influence, and | "4 linen, real silk, or whiteyer the : reaching out on all sides the hand and heart of | May be, and ycu never pretended it was Honi- ton or point ; and if lace 

i I don’t see why it may no 

two dollars, or two hundred. 
matter of lace is something e We have read not a few essays upon the |comprehension. 

witty nor wise ; in fact, with many others, we |fault, Just not fall have heretofore reckoned the iteration of these | dingy, old yellow | 
Win of sprightly essays styled Country Living | with, excuse the and Country Thinking, this topic is discussed fifty or five hundred yea 

that men have, in the race of life, the op and independenc 
gentleness are irresisti ible. g ard knocks, (which somebody | women. It is their attribute and characteristic, | think they have no need to fear. 

must take in this world,) and do the sowi ER nat od ed] age . po 

N MESSENGER, 
fighting; and thousand etceteras of this w 
rough work. 

men toil, is summarily disposed of :— 
“ Now don’t overwhelm me with a torrent of | 

platitudes about woman's opportunities for sclf- 
sacrifice, moral heroism, silent influence. might 
of love, and all that cut-and dried woman's 

I know all about it, 
I could write an octavo volume on the subject, 
with dedication, introduction, preface, and ap- 

sphere ism ; pray don't. 

pendix ; but just go to your window the next 
rainy day, and notice the first woman who 

See how she is forced to concentrate 
all the energies of mind and body on herself 

One delicate hand clings des- 
perately to the unwieldy nmbrella ; the other is 

passes, 

and her casings. 

ceaselessly struggling to keep” firm hold «f the 
multitudinous draperies ; and if book, basket, or} 
bundle elaim a share of her attention, her case | 
is pitiable indeed. Down goes one fola upon 
the wet flagstone, detected only by an ominous | 
flapping agaist the ankles when the garment 
as become saturated—a loosened hold on the 
umbrella, of which it takes advan tage, and im- 
mediately sways imminent over the gutter—a 
convulsive and random clutch at the petticoats. 
The umbrella righted, a sudden gust of wind 
threatens to bear it away, and; one band not 
being sufficient to detain it, the other involun. 
tarily comes to the rescue sweep go the dra- 
peries down on the pavement ; then another 
clutch, and another adjustment — forward ! 
mareh '—and 20 on to the dreary, draggled end. 

“ Stal -—stalk—sta'k—comes up the man be. 
hind her. Stalk—stalk—he has passed. Stalk 
stalk—sialk—Le is out of sight be'ore she has 
passed a single block. 
OF course he 1s. One sinewy hand lightly 

poising his umbrella; water-proof overcoat 
* close buttoned to the chin y tight fitting trousers 

What 
is the storm to him ? 
“Is this a swall matter ¥ Beloved friend, 

Smaller matters than these have swayed the world; 
and ten thousand such small masters mark 1he 
childhooa, youth, aud maturity of twice 
thousand ®uall men god women.” 

“ Men are strong, 

mind at. 

ten 

They do things, and don't 
They can open doors in the dampest 
They can upstrap trunks without 

1 
weal her, 

breaking a blood-vessel, turn keys pet nioment | 
w hich woinen have lost their Lenn r and Tame d 
their fingers over for half an hour, look down 

prostrate and not be stunned. You may strike 
them with all your might on the chest, and it 

the least, (I mean ii you 
They never grow nervous and 

) hey go up stairs three at a time. They 
put one hand on a four-rail fer ce, and leap 1 
without touching. 

ale a Woinan,) 
’ 

Ir. short, they do every thi 
easily which women ry to do and cannot, 

» Moreover, men are so ¢ easy to get along 
with.) They are good-natured, and convenien:- 
ly blind and benevolent. Women oriticise you, 
not unjustly, perhaps, but relentlessly. "They 
Judge you in detail, men enly in the whole. If 
your dress is ne al, well-fitting, and well-toned, 
men will not notice it, except a few man-millin- 
ers, end a few others who ought to be, and to 
whose opinion we pay no regrad. If you will 
only sit still, hold up your head, and speak 
when you are spoken to, you can be Very coli- 
(Grtable.  1do not mean that wen cannot and 
do wot appreciate female brilliancy ; but if» you 
are a good listecer, and in the ri 

u 
12 

ght receptive 
mod; Yel can spend an hour very pleasantly 
without it. But a woman finds out in the first 
three minutes that the fringe on your dress is 
not a match. In four, she has discovered that 
the silk of your sleeves is raved at the dye. 
In five, that the binding of the heel of your 
hoot is worn sut. iy the sixth, she has satis- 
fuctorily ascertained, what she suspected the 

i ‘set her eyes on you,” that you 
seventh 

¢ accura Y, the 

past history, 
resent  circomstances, and future prospects. 
Vell, what harm if she does? None in par- 

orld’s | tenderness-has a peculiar charm, The old argument that woman 
has, nevertheless, capacity for great achieve- 
ments in the rough and dusty places where | 

[October 15, 1889. 
TT — 

It is the wild | ivy-shooting over the battlements of som > : ¥- € old | feudal castle, lending grace to solidity, vei 
| strength with beawy. And you meet it evepy, | where—in the house and by the wayside, jy | city and country, under broadcloth and home. 
spun. The best seat, the finest stand int, the warmest corner, 1s not only offéred, bot urged 
upon a woman. You may travel from, one eng 
of the country to the other, and meet not only 
civility, but the most cordial and Considergge 
kindness. You may be as ugly as it is possible 
for virtue to Le, and tired and travel-staipeq 
and stupid, and your neighbor of a day will 
show you all the little attentions You could claim from a father or a brother. He will Place 
his valise for your -footstool and “his shaw] fy, 
your pillow, open or close you window-blipd at 
every turn of the road, point out every objet 
of interest, explain everything you don’t under. 

| stand, and do a thousand things to make your 
| journey pleasant, ‘The roughest laborep will 
step out ankle deep in the ¢ slosh’ to give a firm 
footing ; and if you have the decency to thank 

| him, his good-natured face will light up with ag 
broad a smile as it you were doing hin the 
greatest favor in the world. When a carpenter 
drags the beavy old road-gate—which he has 
Just unhinged to mend—halt a dozen rods to la 
It across a mud puddle, that a WOMAN, 10 whog 

he never spoke before and probably never will 
again, may pass over dry-shod, it # false to say 
that the age of chivalry is Talk of 8 
Walter Raleigh's ¢ rather his 
shrewdness. Surely his ws 108t economi. 
cal use to which cloak was. ever put. What 
wonderful politeness was there in risking a 
few yards of plush to win the smile of a sovereigy 
whose smiles were money and fawe and troops 
of friends’ ? 

“1 am aware that this universal politeness 
has passed under the ban of certain of my sex, 
who are pleased to consider and designate it ag 
“doll-treatment,” and resent it accordingly, 
They ask no favors, despise condescensions, and 
demand dues. Very well. They are donbtlesg 
conscientious. If | thought is they do, J should 
probably act as they do. Only 1 do not, 
“Even if this courtesy were a kind of quid 

Pro quo-—a sup Ffluity given lor an essential 
taking away —a Roland of kindness thrust upon 
us for an Oliver of right, fraudulently kept 
back—why, I an afraid | must make the irnoble 
confession that—1 beicve—1I like the Roland 
better than the Oliver—that is, if we cannot 
have both - if richis pred lude courtesy. It 18 

{ 

gallanty 

pleasanter, or, as Englishmen would say, * jollier’ 
to sit by the the flesh pots ol kgypt, than to 
starve le sally in the prosased land. Women 
would better improve the rielits they have, a 
httle more, betore goimyg inad after others that 
they know not of It scems to me that | have 
business enough on my hands now to occupy 
three persons at least; and if ‘men will be to 
good as to do the law-making, and stock-jobbing, 
and bribing, and quarrelling, and stutip-speak- 
ing, I will be greatly obliged to them. It will 
give them employment, and take them off our 
bands for a good part of the day, which is very 
convenient. As the big man said, when asked’ 
why he let Lis littlé wite beat him: ¢ It amuses 
her and it don't hurt nie.” ” 
The authoress having lade these frank ad- 

missions, turns deftly about and protests against 
the patronizing.air with which women are dis 
cussed by the Stronger sex: 

“ From the confession of faith which | have 
made, it will readily be interred that I have no 
petty spite to gratify, but that | speak more in 
sorrow than in anger when I say that mén do 
sclnetimes act like downright ersons devoid 
of sense, (dictionary definition of a word which 

I refrain from using for courteous reasons,) and 
it really is necessary to fall back on undisputed 
proots of their common sense in other matters, 
lo convince ourselves that this is ouly a mone 
stullatia, 

“1donot blame men for not Undarstabimg 
woinen., It is, perhaps, not in the nature 0 
things. Two Organising 80 de Neate, yet 80 dis 
tinct—s0 often parallel, vet so entirely integral 
—can perhaps vever be thor ughly understood 
objectively. But 1 do blame them for obstinate: 
ly persisting in the belief that they do when 
they.don’t,” 

It is only being stretched on the rack 
Ydu have no reas: mn to be asham- 

Your boots are 

Your fringe 

[ou trim- 

to do. The means were worthy, and the end was won.’ 
to the cant of 

real cotton, 

material 

18 soft and white and ine, and sets off the throat and wrists Prony 

n America for two cents a yard, as in Paris for 
In fact, this whole 

ntirely beyond my 
: W hy, I have seen women who, nthe ordinary affairs of life, were neat to a 

down and worship a bit of 
ace, that looked fit for noth- ng but the wash-tub; and when remonstarted 

8 old’ which may be 

ly understand and appreciate it.” “ But if men, in their strength and courage 
€, are enviable, men in their 

You expeet it in 

mire its presence so much as yoy 

t just as well be made i 

“Do I flatter myself that what 1 nay sey 
will have the slightest tendency to modify the 

| views or the practice of any one of "2 mascu- 
line readers, should 1 be so fortunate ato have 
any ¥ Not in the least. | hough 1 spe ak ‘with 
the tongues of wen and of angels, yet of six 
wen who should do me the honor to readme, 
half a dozen, invited to deliver an address at 
the anniversa of a female boarding school, 
would rise iu in their places, smile down 4 
bland and benignant ral sia on the white 
robed beauty betore them, and slide gracefully 
into ait oily eulogium upon woman's influence, 
her bumanizing and elevating mission, promul- 
gating the novel and startling theory that her 
power is in her heart, not in her arni i that she 
udges by intuition rather than finduction ; that 
wer sphere is not on the rostruin, but by the 
fireside ; that she is to rule by love, not by fear; 
interspersing some venerable fling at woman's 
rights conventions and theig strongiiinded lead- 
ers, quoting with uantierable pathos, 

‘1 called her angel, but he called her wife'— 

(Query : What right has any man to be calling another man’s wife angel ?)—and winding up mselves by saying, * Why, it is gloriously in a metaphoric convulsion.” 
From this point the fair authoress proceeds to Rory lucid explanation, but 1 cannot say 1| discuss the health, education, wy aspirations, 

ele. of women, vigorously -and well, 

Trosk have generally most need 10 fear, who 

Iv you aim to honor God, he will be sure to or condemn its absence, manly honor you. 

. . 
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