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THE CHRISTIA 
but the children are no longer called away at 
his approach. He is as modest and re: pectful 
as he was formerly rude and profane. 

¢ - ii 

He still passes my house with his daily errand, 

N MESSENGER. 

Show and Substance. An Infidel’s conversion. 

We suppose it is useless to tell those whohave | An interesting account of an infldel’s conver- 
little money to spend, and have worked day and | sion was recently given in a daily prayer-meet- 
night.to get that little, to think twice before in Chicago. It is said that the man, while on his 
they make an outlay of their hard earnings ; but| way to take the cars for the East, heard a little 

Suxpay, Fesrvary 16TH, 1862, The sympathy of Jesus, 

Read—M ATT. xxvii. 11-25: Christ condemned. Ex- 
obs Xix. : The Israelites come to" Sinai. 

Recite—MaTTHEW XXVil. 1, 2. 

Suxpay, FEBRUARY 23rp, 1862. 
pects but sin, and the heart, when bowed in trou 

bie or apprehension, finds a strong support it 

- Christians often fail to understand the con- 

solations flowing from the humanity of Christ. dure ; sin lets ! EIT 2 
He tcok our nature to be one with us in all res-| when good substantial ¢lothing might have | een 

when we see the children of parents in very mod- 
erate circumstances tricked out inflimsy finery, 

. {procured for half the money, in which they 
"would have looked much prettier, and much 

“¥ Read—M arr. xxvii. 25-88 : The Crucifixion. Exo-| 
pus xx : The Ten Commandments, 

Recite—MAYTHEW XXVii. 24, 25. 

Ilis sympathy, from a personal ex 
own troubles. The following g 
find in an exchange : : 

Jesus suffered. 
ny ~ 3 \ nl NT & | b 14 Al Bf oR A 

“SEARCH THE SCRIX ons people have to endure and pass through. 

Write down what vou suppose to be the answers to 
the following questions. 

117. How many persons aoes the Bible mention 

us as He could. 

118. Name the first miracle wrought by a prophet. suffered. 

gels in heaven. He knows what bodily pains 
are ; and He knows what mental agitation, de- 
jection and agony mean. His nerves where shak- 
en. lis soul was troubled. - His body suffered 
from hunger, thirst, cold, weariness and wounds, 
He suffered in every part, and from every pos- 
sible cause. Hglknows, therefore, the strength 
necessary to befir, and the comfort needful to 
sustain. He feels forus.. More, He feels with 
us. He is our Head, and we are His members. 
The sympathy of the head with the members is 
quick, constant, tender, perfeet. Such is the 
sympathy of Jesus. Suffering one, Christ alone 
can suitably sympathize with theé ; because ‘He 
alome can so sympathize ds to sustain, sanctify 
suflerings; and certainly and. honorably deliver 
thee. Jesus always has His eve upon thee ; nor 
does He look on unaffected, for Hiseye aflectéth 
His heart. He is touched, tenderly affected, 
with: the feeling of your infirmities. He will 
not lay on you more than you can bear, nor will 
He allow any one else to do so. His merey is 
exquisitely tender, and His compassions fail not. 
Look to Jesus under all your sorrows, sufferings 
and pains, and draw -comfort from this—dJesus 
feels with me. 

“ When He saw the multitodes, He was mov- 
ed with compassions on them, because they faint- 
ed and were scattered abroad,” or, were tired 
and lay down, “as sheep having no shepherd.” 
—Malt. 9: 36.—W. §& R. 

—— - —— - — 

Answers to questions given last week — 

115. Bullocks, sheep, goats, turtle-doves, and 
young pigeons. 

116 The whale. Gen. 1. 21. 

Christ and the little ones. 

“The Master has come over-Jordan,” 
Said Hannah, the mother, one day ; 

* He is healing the people who throng him, 
With a touch of his finger, they say. 

And now 1 shall carry the children, 
LittJe Rachel, and S muel, and John ; 

1 shall carry the baby, Esther, 
For the Lerd to lock upon.” 

The father looked at her kindly, 
Bat he shook his head, and smiled ; 

“ Now, who but a doating mother 
Would think of a thing so wild ?. 

If the children were tortured by demons, 
Or dying of fever, ’t were well; 

Or had they the taint of the leper, 
Like many ip Israel o 

*“ Nay, do not hinder mefNethan: 
I feel such a burden of care: 

If 1 carry it to the Master, 
Perhaps | shall leave it there. 

If he lay his band on the children, 
My heart will be Lighter, I know; 

Fora blessing forever and ever 
Will follow them as they go.” Keeping a Diary. 

If a man keeps no diary, the path erumbles 
away behind him as bis feet leave it; and days 
gone by are but little more than a blank, broken 
by a few distorted shadows. His life is all con- 
fined within thie mits of to day. Whe does not 
know how imperfect a thing memory is 7 +1 not 
merely forgets ; it misleads. Things in memory 
do not merely fadeaway, preserving as they fade 
their cwn lineaments so long as they can be seen, 
they change their aspect, they change their 
place, they turn to sowetlnng.quite different 
from the fact. In the picture of the past, which 
meniory unaided by any written record sets be- 
fore us, the perspective is entirely wrong. How 
cepriciously some events: seem quite recent, 
which the diary shows are really far away ; and 
hew unaccountably many things look far away, 
which in truth, are not left many weeks behind 
us! A man might almost as well not have lived 
at all as entirely forget that he has lived, and en- 
tirely forget what he did on those departed days. 
But I think that almost every person would feel 
a great interest in looking back, day by day, 
upon what he did and thought upon that day 
twelve months, that day three or five years. The 
trouble of writing the diary is very small. A 
few lines, a few words written fit the time, suf- 
fice, when you look at them, to bring all (what 
the Yankees call ) the surroundings of that sea- 
son bcfore you. Many little things cowé up 
again, which you know quite well you newer 
would have thought of again, but for your glance 
at those words, and still which you feel you would 

pass the house, he was so profane. Many times | be sorry to have forgotten. There must be a Ihave called my little ones from their play, when | richness about the life of a person who keeps a Ihave seen Willie passing the house, as he drove | diary, unknown to other men. Andfa millon 
a neighbor's cows to and from the pasture, Such | more little links, and ties must bind bim to the vulgar and profane language 1 had never heard members of his family circle, and to all among 
from the lips of a child. One day a lady called | whom he lives. Life, to him looking back, is not 
kira to her, | a bare line, stringing together his personal iden- 
“Do you go to a school, Willie 7” tity ; it is surrounded, intertwined, entangled 
A gruff * No,” was the only reply. with thousands and thousands of slight incidents, “ Can you read ¥ which give it beauty, kindness, reality. - Some 
“ No, not much ; and don’t want to.” folks’ hfe is like an oak walking-stick, straight 
The lady pitied the boy. Ile had no encour- | and varnished ; useful, but hard and bare. Other 

agetyent or instruction at home, [fis parents | men’s life (and such may yours and mine, kind- were very poor, and what is far worse, vicious, | reader, ever be) is like that oak when it was not and the people with whom he lived saw little to | a stick, but a branch, and waved, leaf-enveloped, 
encourage them to instruct bim. After a few | and with lots of little twigs growing out of “it, kind Ao uiries, = upon the summer tree. And yet more precious Will you call a minute as you go back, | than the power of the diary to call up again a Willie ? y host of fittle circumstarces and facts, is its power He assented, with a look of wonder, and she | to uring back the indescribable but keenly elt procured a pice New Testament, and wrote bis | atmosphere of those departed days. The old name init. la due time he called, seemed pleas. | time comes over you. dt is not merely a collee- 
ed at the interest the lady felt in hin, and pro- tion, an aggregate of facts, that comes back : it is mised her that he would try wo pick out at least (something far more excellent than that—it is the one verse a day in his New Testament, and that | soul of days long ago; it is the dear Awld lang- 
he would go to meeting the next Sabbath. ¢ syne itself! Th fi f hawt : 

Now, a year passed. Among those who stead- | the e¢ perfume of hawthorn hedges 1s 
t °re; the breath of breezes that fanned our ily worship at p coord sanctuary, there is not a gray hair when it made sunny curls, often more punctual or attentive worshipper than |smoothed down by hands t! at re gone ; the sun, Willie H-—, 1 love to watch him, as he sits shine on the grass where these old fingers made with bis eyes riveted on the minister, seeming to | daisy-chains ; and snatches of m , 

drink in every word he utters. The same Bite | with which anything you hear wom 
Testament-reader, is seén in the Sabbath-school | tremely poor. 
as often as the week comes round, with his les- 

So, over the hills of Judah, 
Along by the vine-rows green, 

With Esther asleep on her bosom, 
And Rachel her brothers between ; 

"Mong the people who hung on his teaching, 
Or waited his touch and hiz word, 

Through the row of proud Pharisees list'ning, 
She pressed to the feet of the Lord. 

“ Now, why shouldst thou hinder the Master,” 
Said Peter, with children like these ? 

See’st nct how, from morning till evening, 
He teacheth and healeth disease 7” 

Then Christ said : Forbid not the children, 
Permit them to come unto Me 

Aud he took in his arms little Esther, 
And Rachel he sat on his knee ; 

And the heavy port of the mother 
Was lifted aW®arth-care above, 

As he laid his hands on the brothers, 
And blest them with tenderest love ; 

"As hé said of the babes in his bosom, 
“ Of such is the kingdom of heaven ;” 

And strength for all duty and trial 
That hour to ber spirit. was given, 

~Julia Gill, in Liule Pilgrim. 

What a Testament did. 
It used to make me shudderto her Willie H— 

Therefore keep you a diary, my 

rience of 1s | : 
remarks we | When we see a working girl flaunting a showy 

He suffered that He might 
4 > , ® 2K | 4 : 3 IS > . . . . experimentally and personally know whit of his employer, or putting into the hire of a dash- 

wished to know all about us—to be as nearly like 
He now knows not only what 

we feel, but how we feel. Xo angel in heaven 
, sh flr :nows this ; no angel can, for an angel never) y ame of SiMoN? Distinguish them. knows 3 © : . 

by. Bape of | ” : I'he tenderness of Jesus, is far beyond | 
the tenderness of an angel ; yea, of all the an-| 

at the opera is ex-| E 

“more respectable. ¢ 

dress-bonnet, that ill assorts with her gown or 
shawl. We often say “ What a pity " when 

| we see a clerk dressed more extravagantly than 

ing carriage all the earmng of a wedk, or sport- 
mg the equipage on the promise of deing so 
without any expectation of performing that 

| promise. The rainy day of disaster that is sure 
to follow all this sunshine of folly .they will not 
see, though disgrace and sickness, and a work- 

| house bed, and a nameless grave, loom up in the 
| future for msny of them. * We can be young 
but once,” is capable of more than ene interpre- 
tation. as they seem to forget. None but the 
fool looks to reap the harvest in sowing time; 
| and none but the fool expects when harvesting 
| comes to reap wheat where only tares have been 
| sown. 

Testimony of dying Welsh Min- 
isters. 

Christmas Evans.comirg down the pulpit stairs 
at Swansea said, ** This is my last sermon !” and 
it was so. Very soon afterwards, such was Lis 
infirmity that hi# brethren were gathered round 
bim, and he feebly said to them, “Brethren, 
preach Christ to the people. Look at me, in my- 
self a ruin, in Christ salvation.” Hethen repeated 
four lines of a Welsh hymn, and said a few more 
words to the people, and then, using a most re- 
‘markable and characteristic expression, be said, 
* Good bye, drive on,” and died. 
John Rees, the Welsh minister, of Crown 

Street chapel, was a very popular man, because 
of his earnestness and zeal. "I heard that he 
was dying, and went to him, and said, * Do you 
know me, sir?” 

“ Yes,” he replied. 
“ Aud now, my dear friend, what is your 

hope 7” 
le signified a wish to be raised up in his bed, 

and, being propped up by his pillow, he looked 
at me in the most serious and solemn manner, 
and with lifted eye and outstretched arm he said 
these words, which 1 took down immediately af- 
terwards :— * Christ,—in the Divinity of His 
nature ; Christ,~<in the perfection of His atone- 
ment ; Christ,—in the prevalence of [lis intes- 
cession ; and Christ,—in the love ol His heart, 
and in the power of lis arm, is the rock on 
which I rest ; and now, Death, do your worst.’ 

—— ——— 

Living Forever.—! must live forever— 
not this body, but I The body may be consign- 
ed to the flames and reduced to ashes; or it 
may lie down in the old family burying-ground 
and © oulder back to its original dust with the 
dear ones who have gone betore. - Still 1 must 
live. [I must live, when the names of Alexander, 
Washington, Wellington are forgotten, When 
the mewory of Waterloo, Solferino, and the re- 
bellion of "61 shall have perished ; when the 
morning stars that sang together at creation's 
birth shall have sung earth's requiem, I shall 
live. Nay, when tho e stars themselves shall 
have been blotted out, I shall only have begun 
to live ; and 1 must live forever and ever. A 
Jearful trust is committed to me, which” I can 
never lay down, 

—— re ——— Ep —————— 

When God wanted sponges and oysters, he 
made them, and put one on the rock and the | 
other in the mud. When he made man, he did! 
not make him to be a sponge or an oyster: he 
made him with feet, hands, and head ; and heart 
and vital blood, and a place to use them, and 
said to him, Go to work “ 

But, 1 1211 you, if a man has come to that point 
where he is content, he ought to be put m his 
coffin, for a contented man is asham! Ifa man! 
has come 'o that state in which he says, I do! 
not want to know any more, or do any more, or 
be any more,” he is in a state in which he had 
ought to be changed into a mummy! Of all 
hideous things mummigg.are the most hideous; 
and, of mummies, thos# are the most hideous 
that are running about the streets and talking. 
— Beecher. 

AN ARAB'S MODE OF CURSING.—A French- 
man, residing in cue of the oriental cities, while 
once watering some flowers in the window, acei- 
dentally filled the pots too profusely, so that a 
quantity of water happened to fall on an Arab 
who was below basking in the sun. The man 
started up, sheok his clothes, and then gave vent 
to his Fo “de réspeciing the offeider : * If it is 
an old man who has done this, I despise him ; if 
it is an old woman, I forgive her ;if it is a youn 
man;'1 curse him ; if itis a young woman, I than 
her” The young Frenchman, who had managed 
to keep out of sight, laughed heartily on hearing 
the maledictign that fell to his share for his care- 

— — 

Faith will make a man endeavor to be good, friend.— London Magazine. : son ve nr. reg A. orn A gy brushed 4 Snir Si. a i 13 Trdg bat Pdi Re bd buck from a fing open brow, o m “go-| A child of God had rather ton thousand times that cross his expecta- to-méeting suit.” “ You would not recognize him | suffer for Christ, than that Chriat should suffer mh ood mh lr slg prot as'the ragged, rough, vulgar boy of a year ago. by him. 

’ 4 . r . v . t 

we can't refrain from saying * What a pity !” 

er What a pitt Was 

Irish boy, who was sitting on the dcor-step sing- 
ing— : 

“ There'll be no sorrow there! 
There'll be no sorrow there ! 

“ Where ?” inquired the skeptic, whose mind 

no sorrow 7” The boy answered, 

“In heaven above, 
Where all is love, 
There'll be no sorrow there.” 

there'll 

~The infidel hastened on to take his seat in the 
cars; but the simple words of that hyma er 
chorus bad found a ledgment in his mind. Ile 
could pot drive them from his thoughts, They 
were fixed. A world where is no sorrow! 'Fhis 
was the great idea that filled his mind. He 
dwelt upon it—revelved it over in his thoughts, 
It was the message by which the Spirit led him to 
the Saviour, who delivers the lost and ruined 
from sin here, and raises them to that world of 
1 and glory where sin and sorrow are un- 
nown. 

S— SO 

An Indian Funeral. 

A Fort Riley correspondent of the Pittsburgh 
Despatch gives a deseniption of an Indian funer- 
al, a ceremony which is only witnessed new in 
the Far West :— 

There~ was a procession of wagons, drawn 
mostly by small Indian Lorses, called ponies. 
The first wagon contained a rough coflin and 
six old squaws, three on each side of the cofiin, 
all posing. with heads bowed in meurnful 
silence. The horses, also, walked slowly along, 
with their heads near the ground. as if conscious 
that their last sad duties were being performed 
for another of the native sons of the soil. The 
second, third, and fourth wagons contained chil- 
dren (the youngest in front), all silent, some 
with downcast eyes, and others gazing at the 
scene in wonder. Then followed quite a num- 
ber of the Indians on their ponies,-all in single 
file, no two riding abreast. in the rear were 
several old Indians on foot, tottering along as if 
they, too, had nearly blossomgd for the grave. 
They came to the entrance of the graveyard ; 
the coffin was carried to the grave, a ring was 
formed around it, all kneeling, and as it descend- 
ed, alow moaning sound was coimenced, which 
seemed to swell until it became sweet, but mov rns 
ful to the ear, then it died away in the same low 
sounds with which it began; all aro-e, and one 
by one lett, a few of the near relatives of the 
deceased remaining to ponder over his untimely 
death. 

—— ——— ntl —-— 

" Lost—Somewhere between sunrise and sun- 
set, two golden hours, each set with sixty dia- 
mond minutes. No reward offered, for they are 
lost forever | 

——— 
[«] 

If a righteous cause brings you into suffering, 
a righteous God will bring you out of sufieri: g 

Agrienltore, ir. 
- 

THE PREMIUM RECIPE. 

The following is the recipe, out of three 
hurdred offered, which received the prize ofier- 
ed by Mr. Orange Judd, as the best method of H 

making corn bread, that should be made wholly 
of corn meal, or contain not more than « ne part 
of wheat flour to five parts of meal ; that should 
be of fair size for family use ; of moderate cost; 
with crusts not too thick or hard : To two (quarts 
of meal, add one pint of bread-sponge ; water 
suflicient to wet the whole ; add one-half a pint 
of flour, and a table-spoonful of salt ; let it rise ~ 
then knead well for the second time, and 
place the dongh in the oven, and allow-it to bake 
an hour and a half. 

HOW TO IMPROVE CANDLES. 

Steep the cotton-wick in water, in which bas 
been dissolved a considerable quantity of nitrate 
of potash (chlorate of potash answers still better, 
but it is “00 expensive for common practice——you 
can get either at a druggist’). By these means 
a purer flame and superior light are secured ; 
a more perfect combustion is insured ; snufling 
is rendered nearly as superfluous as in wax can- 
dies. The wicks must be thoroughly dried be- 
fore the tallow is put to them. = 

VENTILATION OF THE APPLE BARREL. 

w= By this we mean the boring of holes in the 
head of staves of barrels that will allow the es- 
cape of the moistu: e that is constantly passing 
off from the newly gathered fruit. We hazard 
nothing in the statement that one half the fruit 
sent to market this season, so far, has been 
materially injored from this cause. The effect 
of confined vapor upon the apple is not at ¢ nee 
apparent. ‘The fruit appears uncammonly bright 
on the first opening but as the surface dries off, 
the oe begins to grow dill} looking, and if a 
| i apple, in a day or two will present 
the appearance of halt baked fruit. 
But this steaming from confinement, not onl injures the sale of the fruit, but to the great dis- 

appointment of the consumer, his fruit does not 
rv as DA bupposs® it wg as the va 

a e purchased im to suppose it 
ull Boies dove) is sure to follow as a 
consequence of this want of ventilation.—Chice- our own condemnation. 90 Fruit Degler, 
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