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BIBLE LESSONS.

SUNDAY, NOVEMBER-2971H, 1863.

Read—AcTs xx. 17-38: Paul's Address to the Elders
of Ephesus. JupGEs xvi, 18<31 : The death of
Samson.

Reecite—AcTts xx. 1-3,

SuNDAY, DECEMBER TTH, 1863.

Read—Ac1s xxi. 1-19 : Paunl's departure to Jerusa-
lem. JupcEes xvii.: Tie Idolatry of Micah.
Recite—AcTs xx. 18, 19,

«SEARCH THE SCRIPTURES.”

THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER.

Now tell the brook which once in bitterest grief,
Was cross'd by Israel’s God-annointed chief,
Who fled from treason dark, unnatural, deep,
While all his trierds could only mourn and weep.

If all the places you have guessed be right,
Then their initials will presént to sight

A type of Christ, in whom, a refuge sure,

| Man's only hope, can sinners rest secure,

LW V.

The Guardian Angel.

[From the German.]

Henry came out of school late one Friday af-
ternoon. He quietly laid I is books on the table,
and though he had always been in the habit of
going to the cupboard and finding a nice picce

« Write down what you suppose (o be the answer to | 0f brbad-and-butter. he did not even go to look

the following guestion.

for it this time. ., Something unusual seemed to

46. Two kings were once driven out of their coun- be weighing on his mind, though nobody could

try Ly insects ¢ Who were they ¢ and what inscets tell what.

were they ?

Answer Lo question given la:t*:rrek —

He went noiselessly to the window,
and there took a seat in the rocking-chair and

in the yard, Then he leaned his head on bis

45. No, the devil was a murderer from the begin. | hand and seemed to be thinking over something.

nhg,~John viii. 44. Cain first slred man’s blood.

For the Christian Messenger.
Amusement for the thoughtful.

ANSWER TO ScrirTURE Purzzir, No. 40.

Nehemiak wept in Babylon the great, (a)
Ere scnt 10 build Jerusalem’s wall and gate,
With letters from the king.
Ephramm before Manassah was preterred, (3)
Whose sons coming to rob the cattle herd, (¢)
By men of Gath were slain.

Baruch kept Jeremiah's deed of trust, (/)

When that great proLrbut was into prison thrust,

And wrote his prophecies.
Uzzak, at sixteen, mounted Judah's throne, (¢)
But not content,in highPriest’s robes be shone,( /)
‘ And s0 a | per dies. (g)

Caiaphas advised them Jesus to put to death, (k)
'"T was » expedient” said be, with kigh priests’

breath,

Fearing proud Jewry's fall.
Hezekiah to his tather’s throne succeeds, (1)
Brings judgment on his sons by his misdeeds

\{ghen be displays his all. (/).

Abagad met David with a present rare, (§)
Aid queenly mien, which calmed his royal ire,
And Nabal’s lite was spared.

Dagon, before the ark was prostrate laid, (/)

With bead ‘and bands lopped off and then 'tis

said
That they of Ashdod feared.

Noak before, and since the deluge, lived, (m)
With David and Peter wickedly bebaved,
Was drunk, and Ham enslaved. (n)
Elisha wore Ehjab’s robe.
stored (o)

His Lostese’ son. His bones, too, life procured.(®) | boots done

He cursed the ill-bebaved. (g)

Zedeliah, was Mattaniah, ascends the throne ; (

He" gratefully re-

The little canary-bird, Pet, jumped down out of
open door of his cage and pecked away on his
hand. but Henry hardly noticed him.

“ Have you lost anything, Henry ?” asked
his grown-up sister Ada, for she had never seen
him act in this way before.

“ Oh no! but I can't help thinking over the
wonderful story a boy told me to-day. His moth-
er told him.”

“ Well, it must indeed be a wonderful story
to make you look =0 sober as you now do. Some-
times the glasses jingle on t#o sideboard at your
Jumping and liveliness whe# you get home from
school, but all at once you seem to be an old
man,” rephed Ada.

“ Oh, that story !
before,” said Henry.

* Do tell it to me.
to hear it.  You know that I am fond of stories,
and that I have already made a large collection
of them. If vours is a good one, then I'll write it
out and put it among the rest to tell to children
when | want 1o please them.”

“ Since you seem to be so anxious to hear it,
my dear Ada, | will tell it to you:

I never heard such a story

large enough to be called a village, there once
lived a very poor shoemaker. lle was faithful
and honest, and toiled hard for his daily bread.
He had a good wife, and an only son, Adam by
name. Little Adam used to carry boots home to
the customers, and milk the cow, and mend the
old skoes for the country people. Sometimes he
wade a poor job of his cobbling. but Isuppose be

looked out of doors upon the beautiful evergreens |

I would like very much |

“ In a little cluster of houses, which was not |

did about as well as most little Adams do who

pictures that he had cut out ¢f the newspapers.

patent-leather boots made.
er had but little stock on hand, the gentleman

went off, came back with the rich shining leather,

nesday evening so that he could wear them to a

One day a rich man came to have a pair ot five |

. —

whenever he wanted his boots mended he would
do it for nothing. The man thanked him and
promised to call some time.

“¢ Now tell me your name, if you please, sir ?'
asked Adam. *Are you the guardian angel
that my mother has told e always helps good
boys out of all their troubles, mends their play-
things, and gets them new ones ¥’

“*Ohno!my son. Iam only a_man like
other Pcoplo.’

“¢ Never mind, I am going to tell my mother
all about this matter, and 1 believe she will tell
me that you are my guardian angel, for you
have waded into the water and found all my
money.’

“+¢] will call and see you some time, and
then I will tell you more about niyselt)’ he said,
and bade Adam good-by.

“ Adam went home and told his adventure 10
his parents. His mo her said it was a good man
who had found the money for him, and that
was just the same as if' God had sent an angel.
Next day he found a picture of an angel with
wings on, and he pasted it on the shop wall and
got his father to write under it ; ¢ Adam’s Guard:-
an Angel .’ y

“ The gentleman came some weeks afterward
to see Adam, and he was still more pleased with
his unpretending and dutitul spirit.  He asked
his tather if he had ever disobeyed him or went
unwillingly to carry shoes and boots to custom-
ers. ‘ No,’ raid he, * he always goes chi erfully,
and if we bave nothing but a crust to eat he cats
it as thaokfully and contentedly as if it were
the richest fruit-cake.

“ ¢ Will you let him go home with me? My
name is Prince C , and I live only a hun-
dred miles from here, in Castle Molen!’

“ The father was almost overcome by this an-
nouncewent, for | e had often heard of l{u- prince
but had never seen bim.  The mother was ask-
ed, then little Adam, and finally it was agreed,
after many tears were shed, that he should go.

“ So Adamn went home with the prince, and
years afterward he became owner of the estate
and lived in the castle.”

“ Now, sister,” said Henry, “ that is what |

[November 25, 1863,

{she was gathering sticks to cook her food with
He asked her to let him carry her bundle, 05.
no ! she said. ** You are arich man's son, angd
you might hurt yourself. 1 amvonly o poc:r old
woman, and cahfiot lust much longer anyhow,”
But Henry insisted, and she gave him some sticks,
By-and-by they got very heavy and he could
hardly carry \{wm any longer. Just then he
saw a man with a wagon. It was the same one
who gave him his wheat and corn in the winter
He was going along the road, and llvnry di«i
not know until he saw him how near the
were out of the forest. The man recognim{
him and said :
‘““ Are you carrying those sticks for the olg
woman ?”
“ Yes, sir.  She is old and tired,” he replied
“ You see my wagon is empty this time.
Come. put i'our sticks in here and ride alope
with me. The old woman can get in too.”
80 he took the old woman home, and he CAN
ried Henry to the gate of his father’s yard. On
leaving bim he said : ** Continve to 1o good and
I will help you along ir all your difficulties, }
am only a plain man, but when I was a boy m
mother taught me to love God and contriburdl
as much as I ccu'd to relieve the sufferings of
this world. We have had a fearful war in this
land. Thousands bave been killed, and theps
are many poor widows and orphans and wound-
ed soldiers. Iam helpirg them all 1 can, for
when 1 die I cannct help them any longer®
After reveral dreams just as pleasant as this,
Henry awoke and saw the sun shining against
the window. He remembered that it was his
birthday. When be went down stairs he found
several presents on the table waiting for him,
Among others was a handsome Bible, a presens
from his mother. There were several verses
written on the blavk lvaf, the last one of which
was in his sister’s han@writing, while the rest
were in lus father's and mother's. 1 will tell
it to you, It was written after Henry had gone
to bed the night before, and was supg sted by
the ‘story he ﬁa.l told his sister Ada. It was
about God's holy angels :
“ Ave they not all ministering  spivits, sent

long

bave been thinking about. lsn'tit a good story Y™ forth to miraster for them who shal be heirs of

“ Indeed it is,” said she.
down and call it one of the best in my collec-
tion.”

After tea Henry still continued thoughtful —
At last he asked his mother if there were such
good beings as guardian angels. She told him
that there were angels who attend good child-
ren at all times, for the Scriptures say of every

ood person :

“ For He shall give his angels charge over thee,
to keep thee in all thy ways.

up i their hands, lest thou dash thy fool against

a stone.”

That night Hemry went to bed thinking

about Adam and his guardian angel. 1 will tell

| fir trees,

the mountain side,

‘erumbs to eat.

A . He thought the boys were out sleigh- s
had to go off and buy the leather. himself. ""‘ing, and it 5o beard the bells ringing all along mer minister.

! The birds were very tame, | . ot an ae 1 y e
had bis mcasure taken, and asked to bave his| hecause they were hungry. They came hopping‘ SRpatiiaias, ses Gap sumaphes 10 W o Wy

one week afterwards, the next Wed- | up oo the steps of the kitchen-door to get some
They flew upon the window-sills,

«1 will write it|salvation !’

Now, clildren, if you would have good dreams
at night you must do good things thiough the
day.— N. Y Methodist.

The tone.

As an example of the ** unconscious influence”

e —

They shall bear thee of tone and manner of address in speakers of a

certain class, a friend, says the ChAristian See
relary, gives us the following :

A certain minister in a necighboring State,
somewhat remarkable for the * good old tone”

, _ in his preaching, had resigned and left the
have no more advantages than he bad. All|yoy part of bis dreams, for were | to tell you all “n . P . ;Y :
around the wall of the shoe-shop he pasted “P‘i'lt would fill two or three newspapers like this church Whers he ad lnbored fug several yours
one.

_ He dreamed that it was winter time and that > A
But as Adams’ fath- | the snow was all ovér the houses and fields and among bis people who was not at all edified;

His successor wasa good man, and a very ae
ceptable preacher; but there was one lady

she continually longed and sighed for her for
A son of hers, & young man of
rome education, and withal a somewhat gifted

“ Motber, it is nothing in the world but 1
tene cf your old minister that you are so partial

: g S : " 1to, and 1 think ] can convince you of it.'
| party. He lived a mile in the country, on a|and skipping about pecking here and there for| N,

Rebels ; made captive ; carried far from howe, (£) | 1o be done v

To Babylon,—made blind. (1)
Zadok,in Absalom’s rebeliion, faithful proved (u

The shoe-maker, his wife, and little | big or too little to see. He knew a boy who had | taken eatirely ; Blder A

*) | beautiful estate:>The day came for the boots | Jittle things to eat that his eyes were either too

“ O, no, my son, ne," said she, * you are mis
was such a

| Adam finished their dinner, and at three o'clock | a trap in which he could catch them. And so Lnruvhcr; 0d O, how 1 wish 1 could hear

) | the boots were tied up and lying on the counter imself: » T S : .
To David ; got the breast-plate, which he loved, | P YIng | he said to himself: * Tom Sanner will be out

And left it 1o his line. (v)

Aaron, ordained of Gud, the first high priest, (v)
Yielded to the rebels at their guilty feast,

And made the golden call. ()
Rezon, who fled trom Hudadezer s reign, (y)
Was raised up 10 oppose King Solomon,

But was not loved himself,

Now here are fourteen names of high renown,
Whose iuitial-letterswepell, as will be found,
“ Nesucnavxezzar,” king,
And good friend “ Daleth” Lear me, did you try
“To make this riddle blind ? Child, young as I,
May yet its answer bring.

Yarmouth.

LAC |

(@) Nch. i. 4. (b) Gen, xlviii. 19. (¢) Chros. vii.'
21 (d) Jer, xxx1i. 12 (¢) 2 Chro. xxvi. 1. (f)2
Chro. xxvi. 16, (¢) 2 Chro, xxvi. 21. (A) John xi.
49. () 2Kingxvir 20, () Isai. xxxix. 1-8. (k) 1
Bum. xxv. 20. (/) ISam.v. 3. (m) Gen, vi. 8. (n)
Gen. ix. (o) 2King iv. 32: (p) 2 King xiil. 21: (¢)
Z2King il 24: (r, 2 King xxiv. 17: (#) 2 King xxv.
4:(t) 2King xxv. 7. (w) 2 8am. xv. 24, (v) Eze.
xliv. 15. (w) Ex. xxvii. 1. (2) Ex, xxxil. 1. (y)
1 King xi. 23,

Much cbliged, Mr. Editor, for your hint about
our transiering the poetry from the puzzlé to the
answer. You must know that we. juvenile
tbyw mesters find it difficult, sometimes, to make
things rhyme 10 suit us, so when we find them
.eady made, we are apt to adopt them, but I
think we will be more honest for the future.

L country,

| liis hand on his pocket, and it was gone !

ready to be taken home. The mother pluccd'
two apples in her son’s pocket, and ofl he went
to carry the boots to the gentleman®in the

“ He had no difficulty in finding the house,
for he had becn there twice before. The gen-
tleman received the boots himself, tried them on,
was pleased with them, paid Adam the price ol

them, and gave him a half-dollar for his trouble | Soon the birds came and were in high glec.
They said to one another: “ We have a good

in bringing them home.

Off the happy bo.\'x

 started, hoping to get home before dark. Ie
bhad to cross a little foot-bridge which spanned | birds came there and drove away the little ones, b thing.”
| a narrow brook. and going over too hastily kis| But he got a big switch and kvpi them off while |**Sar &

| foot alipp!‘d and he fell in‘o the water. It is|the little ones could eat their dinner.
true the water was not over his head, or he would ‘ wards other hungry ones came and ate, until the
He did not know what to do,
He searched the house through but could get
Then bhe thought a wman came
L up to the house with a wagon filled with sacks
“ 1 have

i

probably have been drowned. But be was scar-
ed as badly as if he had fallen into the Pacific
Ocean. He was wet all over, but he found the
bottom with his little feet, and out he \\‘aded.l

hir heart beating as if his breast were not halt |

to-day catching birds.” But Henry said he would
not catch them, for it was cruel. So he went

out a little way from the front door and scraped
away the snow until be had a place for them to
| come on as large as a door.
L and s,wpt all the snow away so that their feet

would not get cold. Then he got some wheat

and crumbs and sprinkled them about on it.—

master, for he takes care of us.” Then the big

food was all gone.
nothing more.

of wheat and corn, and that he said ;

Ie got the broom

Alter-

im "

“ Mother let me tell you a story,” responded
the young man ; and he very gravely proceed.
ed to relate, in a natural and simple way, the
circumstances of his having recently killed a
woodchuck in a ficld not far away, As he fin-
ished, the old lady rather pettishly remarked :

“ Well, what of it 7 what has all that w Jdo
with the matter ¥

“ Just this, mother,” was the reply, ¢ 1 can
tell you that story so that you will cry over it
in spite of yourself”

“ Nonsense,” said she, “ you can't do any

Whercupon the young man commenced anew
with the narration, and interposing here and
there a touch of the pathetic, at the same time
artfully imitating the * heavenly tone” of the
favorite E der, he had bhardly reached the cli-
max of his story, in the death of the ill-fared
marmot, when the old lady burst into a convul

bi'f enough to hold it. His ears and eyes were| been told that a boy lives here who is kind to Sive spasts of sabbing, perioetly oversome Wil
full

of water, but he found the road pretty quick |
and walked just as fast as he could. He even
ran. All at once, after he had got half way|
home, he thought of his morey. He clapped,
Beau.

tiful siver pieces—all gone! Iis own bal-
doilar gone! The tears came to his eyes and he
cried aloud. He did not think his father would
whip him, for he was one of those men who do
not believe as much in hickory-switches as in
kind words.  But he cried to think that his poor
arents would have to do without the money.—

helpless Lirds.
the birds through the winter,
wheat to feed them.”

be so kind,
dered if it was true.
been dreaming.

I have brought a preseat for
hiw. Heie is wheat enough for you to feed all
) As long as you
continue to love the birds I will supply you with
Henry was delighted.—
Then he said, that man is good or would never
He aroused from bis sleep and won- ——— -
But be knew then he had
So he thought if that man was

her ewotions ! ;

“ There, mother,” said the son, “that will do
~are you not convinced ¥  Aud the mother
dried her tears, but answered never a word!
The incident is instructive in mwore ways than
one.

Wuar A Cunnp cax vo.—We miy glory in

not a guardian angel he acted very much like the cross of Chirist, for this among other reasons,

one.

that even a chiid may aid in its great mission

He went off to sleep again and dreamed that of mercy to the world. A company of mes

T "

.o O s

L. A. C le went back again, though he feared it would | it was summer time. The boys and girls were | "*™® pushing a boat into the water; but it stuck
e "7 | be too late to find his money. When he reach- | wandering through the forest gathering wild | * fast thay conld S D W, . -
) ‘ed the brook he saw a man coming over on the | flowers. The birds that he had fed in winter :‘ Another wuml. sakl one, “and it will Foi.
ScrirTure Przzie, No 41. foot-bridge. were singing in the trees, and as he pulled a ‘1eon push & pound,” answered » kv
_ “* Why are you so sad, my son? he asked. | wild honeysuckle they saw him and said: * Oh! boy. 0t
‘First tell the native place of that sad seer, “¢Oh! I have last some money that belongs | here is Henry, who gave ug good eating las Upon the addition of Wa strength, the boat

Whose sorrowing ceceks were stain'd with many ' to my father. [ fell off this bridge, and I think | winter. It was a hard winter for most birds, again moved, and soow floated on the water,

a tear, it must bave fallen out of my pocket, and may | but he took good care of us, and we did n't teel But all these men could nol themanives move
Beeause he knew the Chaldeans’ sword would be now here in the water,” replied little Adam. | the cold.” lenry heard what they said, and he the big vessel. The application is casy.
slay | “*If that is the case,don’t be alarmed! You | thought how delightful it was to" do good. A S — —————

His; people ; and remove them far away,

see 1 have on high top boots that come up over | good deed is good when you do it, and then it
'To where Euphrates’ waters gently flow, f

'my knees, and | can wade in and look for your | lasts as long as you live, It is not by great deeds, like those of the

PR ———— e e e et - . B

L

And willows lowl*nding ever grow.

Then name the place where. one of Judah's
kings,

Who would not shelter "neath Jehovab's wings,

Had all kis children slain before his eyes,

Then, blinded, saw no more beneath the skies.

wmoney.
|

If it is silver I think I can find it.

“ How little it takes to cheer a child's heart !
Adam was rejoiced to think of such kindoess.
In five minutes’ time be had all the money, his
own balf dollar into the bargain... Then he

' thought bow he should thank his benefactor.

vou think of it.

It is good every time
As he went on with his friends

martyrs, that good is to be done; it is by the

Rt atiie achiass & peoe old Woman Whe wes AMM- daily, quite virtues of Jife, the Christian lemm

ering sticks. She had a bundle on her back

leaned over ver

thought her back would break.

' He told him he was a litle cobbler boy, . and

and was collecting anotber for her arms.  She
muoch, and you would have
Henry pitied
| her.  She was seventy-five years old, and there | lsteners refrain from evil bearing.

the good qualities of relatives and triends,
' 1all, that good is to be done.

I o el — . e e . . e A .l . A

Talkers will refrain from evil speaking when

P L e ——



