
BIBLE LESSONS. 
—— 

: SuxpAy, Marcu 30TH, 1862. 
| 

Read—Joux i. 15-34 : Testimony of John the Baptist. 

Exopus xxxiv. : The two Tables renewed. 

Recite—Jonx i. 1-5. 

SuNpAY, APRIL 6TH, 1862. 

Read—Joux i. 35-51 : Calling of the disciples. Ex- 

opus xxxv. 1-29 : Free contributions for the Tab- 

ernacle. 

Recite—Jonx i. 15-17. 
— 

«SEARCH THE SCRIPTURES.” 

Write down what you suppose to be the answers to 

Ae following questions. 

129. What inscription, on an altar, afforded an 

apostle a happy occasion of proclaiming the
 gospel. 

130. Who first disfigured Solomon's. mol
ten sea, 

ard what eventually became of it? 

Answers to questions given last week :— 

127. “And the earth brought forth grass, and herd 

wielding seed after his kind, and the tree yielding fruit 

whose seed was in itself, after his kind.” Gen 1. 12, 

128. After the plague of Baal-peor, Eleazer, the 

gon of Aaron, numbered the tribes, Joseph was the 

strongest, haying 85,200 men above twenty years of 

age ; Judah bad 76,500 ; Simeon had only 22,00
0. 

Numbers Xxvi. 

Amusement for the thoughtful. 

The following Riddle, from a London publica- 

tion, has puzzled thousands of boys and girls, and | 

probably not a few men and women. We shall 

give our youthful readers two weeks to ransack 

heir acquaintance with Bible History before we 

give them the Answer. They will find it true, 

we believe, in every particular. 

Come and commiserate 
One who was blind, 
Ilelpless and” desolate, 
Void of a mind? 
Guileless, deceiving, 
Though unbelieving ; 
Free from all sin— 
Still I ignored 
The world I was in. 
Kings’, Ptolemy’, Cewsars’, 

Birthdays are shown, 
Wise men—astrologers 
All are acknowledgers : 
Mine is unknown. 
1 ne'er had a futher, 
Or brother, or rather, 
1f 1 had either 
Then they were neither 
Alive at my birth. 
Lodged in a palace, 

“Hunted by"malice, eon ec 
1 did not inherit, 
By lincage or merit, 
A spot on the earth. 
Nursed among Pagans 
No one baptized me, 
A sponsor \ had 
Who ne'er catechized me, 

She gave me the name 

To her heart that was dearest. 
She gave me the place 
To her bosom was neare:t. 
But one look of kindness 
She cast on me never, 

Nor a word in my blindness 
I beard from her ever. 
Compassed by dangers, 
Nothing could harm me. 
1 saved, I destroyed, 
I blest, I alloyed; 
Kept a crown for a Prince, 
But had ndpe of my own. 
Filled the place for a King, 
But neler sat on a throue. 
Rescued a warrior, 
Baffled a plot— 
Was what I scemed not, 
Seemed what | was not. 
Devoted to slaughter, 
A price on my head, 
A Bing's lovely daughter 
Watched by my bed. 
“Though gently she dressed me 
Fainting with fear, 
She never carress'd me, 
Nor wiped off a tear. 
Never moistened my lips, 
Though parching and dry, 
No wonder a blight 
Should pursue till she die. 
"I'was royalty nursed me, 
Wretched and poor, 
*Twas rovalty cursed me 
In secret I'm sure. 
I live not—1l.died not. 
But tell you | must 
That ages have passed 
Since 1 first turned to dust. 
This paradox whence, 
This squalor, this splendour ? 
Say was | a king, 
Or a silly pretender? 
Fathom the mystery 
Deep in my history. 

= Ee ih. ? n su 

Or pr ool i ? 
Solve it who can. 

There are but two states in the world which 

may be prenounced happy—eithgr that of the 
man who rejoices in the. Tight of God's counte- to the 
nance, or that of hin who mourns after it. | 

| mother ; and 1 told her all about my coming 

| man—a wanderer, neglecting all the means of 

The influence of a loving mother is felt by 

her absent children as well as by those at home. 

The memory of her tenderness, her counsel
 and 

her example is often a safeguard against temp- 

tation, and her words of advice often guide into
 

‘the right way, against the impulses of passi
on | 

| and the wayward desires of the heart. At one 

of the recent Fulton Street prayer-
meetings a 

young man arose and said : 

«] wanied 10 tell you a little of my own story 

— how the Lordled me to this meeting. It was by 

the mears of a praying mother three thousand 

"miles away. She, of course, has never been in 

this meeting ; but away in her island home, she 

has heard and read of the wonderful answers to 

prayer which are bestowed here. Hearing this, 

and reading the reports of this meeting, she, a 

| godly, praying mother, wrote to me, living here 

in New York, telling me what she had heard of 

the Fulton Street prayer-meeting, ‘and begging 

‘me to go to it. -I kept-that request by me some 

time before 1 paid any attention to it. I cared 

nothing about religion, and since leaving home, 

had greatly neglected the means of grace. At. 

| length I thought of writing to- my mother, and 1 

thought I would like to tell her that I had been 

into the Fulton Street prayer-mecting. Accord- 

‘ingly, on last Christmas day I came here for the 

first tim~. I entered these doors for no other 

| purpose than to be able to say I bad been here, 

to my poor, praying mother. I expected that 

would be the end of it, and coming here g¢nce 

would zatisty her and me. 

I came to the meeting, and got into this cor- 

ner where I now am, or ncar here, and took 

wy seat to sit out the hour. But what an hour 

that was to me! God smote my heart, which 

was as hard as a rock, just here. The Weeting 

was not half out, before 1 was pied 

"such a sense of sin that I did not know what to 

| do. The next day 1 came again, and the next, 

and so on. 1 could not stay away. "1 was in 

extreme anguish of mind, and had no rest night 

'or day. 1 said nothing to any one of my feel 

ings. I have no one among my friends to whom 

I could open my heart. Here 1 came, and sat 

down in this corner, day after day ; and no one 

but God knew what a load of sin and guilt lay 

on my soul. 
One day I came in here, and it seemed as if | 

felt that nothing could dome any good, and bere 

in this corner, I souzht the Lord, and He heard me 

and delivered me out of all my trouble, and put 

a new song into my mouth, even praise to the 

living God. Jesus 1 laid hold of by faith, as my 

Saviour; and I gave myself up to Him, and was 

soon lost. in wonder, love, and praise. 

In my distress, I had forgotten all about writ- 

ing to my dear mother. But when the Lord 

had wercy upon me, and forgave me all my sin, 

I felt that 1 must send a winged messenger to my 

| 

here, and the great change which bad come over 

me. 2 What news that was to send back to my 

praying mother—that a careless prayerless young 

grace—<had found salvation here, in and through | 

the Lord Jesus Christ! 

I am a happy man. Ido not often come here 
but I am in some prayer-meeting nearly every 

day, and I thank God that He gives me grace to 

stand up for Him, and speak of lis mercy to 
we. 
Now, 1 want to say one word to the many | 

mothers who are here, to encourage them to pray 

and believe for their children that God is a co- 

venant-kecping God, and He will hear and ans- 

wer your prayers. ‘Ihe answer may come late. 

It may come long after you may be asleep in 

death. Bat if you will believe God, it will come. 

I stand here a monument of Gods mercy and 

grace, because 1 had a mother who prayed for 

me, and who believed as well as prayed: 0, if 

I could encourage one mother to fave more faith 

in God, my object in coming here to-day to tell 

you something of my story is accomplished. 1 

want, you to have confidence in God, and believe 

that He will fulfill all His promises.” 

There was a peculiar unction and earnestness 
in this young man's words, which cannot be des- 

cribed, the power of which could be seen in the 
glistening tears which fell from many eyes.—W. 
¥ R. 

—— ————————————— 

Feeding from an empty spoon. 

A young minister, somewhat self-conceited 
was curious to know what was thought of the 
first sermon he preached. As le was walking 

THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER. 

ing memoirs, reading the 

tary friends to each other; and seeing people 

their go-to-meeting or go-to-party temper,
 

calculated to give one an idea that human nature 

is very amiable and lovely. But reading the 

Bible and living with people very materially 

change one’s opinion. 
It is amazing, not to say distressing, to re 

utterly alone. 

destroyed. 
to by the Bible-loving 

property 
the other ; 
better commission than that.” 

Astor, * that 's all that I get oul of il. 

That ’s all that any man can get out of the 

largest heaps of worldly accumulations : except |a petition for a minister, but said noti.ing about 

as he * shakes the superflux to holy and chari- | any characteristics as a preacher or disciplinari- 

table objects, and so turns the mere unusual | an. 

surplus of his wealth into its most solid and en-!* Be sure and send a good swimmer
,” said the 

during part, treasuring it up in * bags which | petitioners. Of course, every one was puzzled, 

wax not old,” and converting it intg “a treasure and none more so than the Bishop. On enquiry 

in the heavens, which fdiletlngot.”/~T'ract Jour- it turned out that the circuit was situated in a 

CX 

wo S— ——— 

A baked Bible. 

There is a Bible in Lucas county, Ohio, which 

was once baked in a loaf of bread; 

longs to Mr. Schebolt, a worthy member of the 

| United Brethren church, who resides near Mau- 

d with ‘mee City. - Mr. S. is a native of Bohemia, and 

the baked Bible was originally the property of 

his grandfather, who was a faithful Protestant 

Christian in the times which tried men’s souls. 

During one of the cruel persecutions which have 

been so common in Bohemia, an edict was pass- 

ed that every Bible in the bands of the peasants 

should Le delivered up to the authorities and 

Various expedients were, resorted 
BR tisinets to preserve 

the precicus Word of Life. Mrs. Schebelt, 

grandmother of the present owner, placed hers 

in the centre of a batch of dough, which was 

ready for the oven, and baked it. The house 

was carefully searched, but no Bible was found ; 

and when the tools of priestly tyr 
parted, and the danger was passe 

was taken uninjured from the loaf. 

printed 150 years ago.— Religious Telegraph. 
et 

Only your living. 

John Jacob Astor was once complimented 

on the enormous wealth he lad accumulated. 

« Would you be willing,” said he to the person 
who made the remark, * to take care of all this 

just for a maintenance ?” + No,” said 

«| should think myself entitled to a 
“ Well,” said M:. 

Aw 

spider's web when God shal 

by the house of a godly family, humble in ‘con- 

dition but always in their place in the house 
of prayer, he overheard a voice as ol some one 
talking, and he paused a moment to listen, It 
was the old patriarch, offering up the  evehin 
sacrifice of prayer and praise. With a pecah- 
arity quite becoming such a service, thanks 
were expressed for the privileges of the day, 
and * especially, that we have the Divine oracles 

in our own hands, and now find therein the food 

we need for our hungry souls, for thou knowest, 

O Lord ! that we bave been fed this day out of 
an empty spoon.” ; 

It would perhaps, surprise some of us to find 
how many empty spoons are put to the lips of 
our Sunday-school children, even where the pro- 
vision is abundant enough to satisfy the largest 
desire.— Sunday School World. 

A deputation from the nts of Meuse 
and the V waited lately on the Prince Jm- 
périal to offer him bonbons and comfits, for which 
those departments are famous. ‘The persons who 
brought the offering were exceedingly well re- 
ceived by the Prince, and ventured to ask 

- what they should say the sweetmeats 
ies represented. them,” said 

A —— pep a ——— 

from ? 
re does He keep His loaf! 

row is comin 
loaf. And w 
does not let you know. : . 
our children where we keep our good things. The scion, being shielded from the sun, was 

« Sufficient unto the day is the evil thereol.” | every day sprinkled with a little water, and it 

One of the petitions of the Lord's Prayer is, took readily. In the fall the tomato was loaded 

“Give us this. day our daily bread.” When |with ripe and unripe fruit, aod had grown 
that wi‘bers, and there is no more blood in it,|%0 & large vize. 

then God will be dead ; but until God is dead, 

that petition, being touched, will yield food and 
raiment: Do not be afraidc  O ye of little faith 

e not trust that God who has administered 
to you so abundantly ?—H. W. Beecher. 

The average Piety. 

+1 am not as good as 1 should be, but T have | this respect. 

as much religion as the generality of church- 

members,” said one, on whom a Christian friend . 

was urging a higher standard of Christian at- 
tainment, 

It is to be feared that 

sentative of a large class. 

There is abundance. 

Are your embarrassed in your affairs ? That 
is as much a matter of God's concern as yours. , : 4 

Do you not know where the bread of to-mor- he suceeded, perfectly, in grafting a scion of the 
It is coming from God's | tomato upon the potato vine. 

He cut about one- 

He | third of the potato shoot off, just above a leal, 
We do not always tell taking care not to injure the bud at its base.— 

ternal conditions. 

“The little and short sayings 
cellent men are of great value—like the dust of 

| the Prince, “ that 1 am forbidden to eat any I” 
[2 

ness must arise from our own temper 

the 

You meet with! 

It now be- 

anny had de- 
1, the Bible 

It was 

over the inscriptions on tombe; reads | >A
 VT mn 

letters ot complimen- in AN EPICUREAN ANTI-VEGETARIAN DITTY. 

are Though by some ’tis ¢ontended that man was desigoed 

To teed like sheep, oxen and asses, 

I can’t in the Holy Book anywhere find, 

God made him to diet on grasses. 

| If, as Christians believe, the Old Testament’s true— 

flect | And the New One, its blessed successor— 

upon the very small number of persons with | Then a full ** course of sprouts” should no man be put 

wliom it is more agreeable to live thanitis tobe 

Even one’s own relatives some- 

times make vou so uncomfortable as to cause 

wish that you had been Born an orphan, with- 

out kith or kin in the world. 

hundreds of pers-ns who attract you, and per- 

haps you are foolish enongh to believe that if 

you could only live with them, or they with you | Our Ben Frankl
in once fed for a while upon greens, 

there would be no jarring between you. 

“How amusing is the. talk of * congenial spirits,” 80 ho wieely went back to the fats snd the leans, 

«electric sympathies,” and ¢ elective affinities,” 

that is often heard between persons who would 

fly asunder like parts of a torpedo, before they 

had been house mates a month. 

good-natured, patient and considerate you may 

be, vou may go on a pilgrimage about this world : te . 

and you will not find one in a dozen wen or He delighted in biscuit, he doted on rice, 

women, with whom you could live without hav- 

ing {requent cause-for wishing yourself some- 

where else —W. §. R. 

through, } 

Save for crime (here see Nebuchadnezzar). 

I'm aware that some millions in Asia won't touch 

A beef-steak—'tis the creed of the Brahmin; 

But they're undersized fellows, who look pretty muds 

Like the lineal descendants of Famine. 

But his stomach they much aisappointed ; 

And from joints ne'er again was disjointed. 

There was Graham, a patron of squashes and brave 

He whose given name was Sylvester— 

No matter how | He was pale, slight and dry, quite a gravyless man, 

Was this fanatic roast-beef detester, 

Aud all meats did forever aside throw, 

Apd insisted earnivorous tastes were a vioe— 

In the midst of his triumph he diedthough. 

fle who gave us our palates, and stomach, and teeth, 
Gave us meat—then no airs let us put on; 

But thanks having offered, our incisors let's sheaths 

In roast turkey, roast beef, or roast mutton, 

IMPERIAL SKATING AT PARIS 

Such sweet pretty stories are told of the Em- 
press skating on the ice, in the woods of Boulogne 

near Paris. She usually skates holding the hands 
cf two gentlemen, also skating of her suite, and 

thus skims along the ice at a great pace and seew- 

ingly with much pleasure to herself. In her 

pretty costume, and with the abundant color pro- 

scarcely reccgnizable and passes almost unheed- 

ed amongst the snrrounding groups. She ap- 

pears to take great delight in the amuscments, 

to depart, exclaims, * Won't you wait for mp 

while I take one little turn more ! and off goes 

her pretty Majesty and her two aides, for what 

she calls * un petit tour de plus” "The Emperor 

skates as well as he does most things, and every 

now and then, chooses a lady from the suite, or 
god naturedly recognises one standing amon 
the lookers on, invites her to take a ride, fetchés 

a chair, and whirls her away before him at a great 
pace. The people behave remarkably well, 
there is no crcwding or pushing around the great 
folks, who are left to move at their ease, and en- 
joy themselves just like other persons. Louis 
Napoleon has somehow or other managed to live 
down all opps and the people look on and 
behave to livm, 4s if they liked him, and took an 
interest in whatever he was doing, though 

| were only skating !—Paris Correspondence, 

SWIMMING.—A MINISTERIAL QUALIFICATION. 

In a Western Conference one circuit sent in 

One quality, however, he must have :— 

region of wide and bridgeless streams, where the 
itinerant, in keeping his appontments, would 
have to rely upon lis own powers of aquatic 
locomotion ; in fact one minister had been drown- 
ed on the circuit, because of his deficiency ia 

& 
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FRESH MAPLE MOLASSES. 

A correspondent of Field Notes gives the fol 

that man was the repre- | lowing. ‘Maple mclasses well made and put up 

They are in some [In cans right from the kettle, and hermetically 

measure satisfied with themselves, because they | sealed, as you won'd can and seal fruits, will 

come up to the general average of piety. Such | keep as fresh as when first boiled from the sap, 

persons should rem mber two things: 

1. It is nowhere said in the Bi 

and this is decidedly the best plan for keeping, as 

ble that those | when made in cakes, if exposed to the air, it will 
who come up to the general average shall be sav lose somewhat of the pectiliarly delightful flavor 

ed. A very different standard is held up in the for which it is so prized, and 1s often injured by 
insects. All this is obviated by canning while 

2. ‘Those who are content with-the mimymum{ bet. To many families who do not make on» 

ty consistent with salvation, have every large scale, this need be but little expense, as the 

reason to believe that their hope willbe as a|cans that have been emptie | through the winter 

pets away the | can be used until autumn fruits demand them 

again. Put up your best in this way. Where 
large quantities are made for market, the buy- 
ers must select and can for themselves, 

GRAFTING THE TOMATO ON THE POTATO. 

« Horticola,” in the Horticullw ist, states that 

CLEAXING BILK. 

The following is said to be an excellent recipe 

for cleaning silks: Pare three potatocs, 

cut them nto thin slices, and wash them well. 

% | Pour on them halfa pint of boiling water, and 

: - - Wper | 1.¢ it stand till cold ; strain the water and add 

silk on the right, and when half dry, iron it on 

of wise and’ ex-|the wron “Phe most delicate colored silk 

may be cleaned be this process, which is equally 
applicable to cloth, velvet or crape. 

duced by exercise, in her checks. Her Majesty Is 

and when the short daylight falls, and it is time 
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