
qprivens convictions aw 10 the success Will would 

Pouly's Department, 
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gle, yet very grateful to her after all, 
. 

nw 

who wan only a git], and did not understand log= | 

Fortunately, she seemed 
confused ideas far better th 

0 understand his | 
he did, and in| 

RIBLE LESSONS, .. | ldue time they had together composed what Will | ar 

Sunpay, JuLy 191i, 1868. 

Read=Acts xi, 1<18; Peter's defence. Jrnoxs i. 

Reotte=Acta x. 34, 8), 42, 43, 

SUNDAY, JuLy 201m, 1868. 

Read=Acts x1, 10-30 | Barnabas at Antioch, Juno. 
Es Iv. The death of Slsera by the hands of duel, 

Recrte=AQty x. 1-4, 

“SEARCH THESCRIPTURES.” 
Cn — 1] 

Write doen what you suppose to be the answer to 
the following guestion, 

28, What did David do with the sword and other 
arms of the glant Goliath § 

Answer to question given last week je . 
27. An act of worship; Noab set up an altar and presented offerings. 
EE ——————————— 

Will's first speech. 
“Hurry " cried William Lawrence, rushing 

into the house like a hurricane. “ 4'm on the 
affirmative! The boys are all as maf as March 
bares about it, I ogn tell you 

“ Why, what for ¥* said Rose, coolly, as she 
continued to paste Lor serap book. 

“ What for ¥" echoed: Will, with the look of 
an older brother who pities a sister's ignorance. 
* Why, to think /'m put on the question, ins ead 
of one of the rest, my dear! There hasn't a 
boy in our class spoke in the Lyceum yor," wdd. 
od be, Jerking his sister's elbow by way of point 
ing the remark. “1 suppose you know that, 
don't you ¥™ 
“1 know you don't talk grammar,” returned 

Rose, * and | know you have made me drop a 
great blot of paste on my book, See there 

“ Well, don't fuss! “Just reach me the bi 
dictionary, won't you ? I've got to work, | tell 
youl Fw gong to read up from the foundation 
of the world, down to the battle at Island Nuw- ber Ten. Where's * Plutarch's Lives ¥* * 

“190 tell mo, have you got to spoak on Anci 
ent History ¥ said Rose, R king up. = 
“OF course not, child! An A reads * Resolved, that the fear of punishment has u 

botter elect on mankind than the hope of re ward" | argue that it has, | think exactly the reverse, mind you ; but when we gnke specehes, 
we do it for the sake of argument, you see.” 
“Do we? laughed Rose, « W oll suppose 

the fact is, you want me to help you write your ar is what you were going to ay, 
wnt 
“Mo 1" said Will, in dignified amazement “Great help you would bu! You can write 

regarded ay a _sonsation speech, commencing | 
with “Mr. President,” and ending with a few | 
‘deep lines from Milion, 

“Now, Rose” said Will, * that's Just abont | 
| the thing! But Ifound the ideas, didn't 17 1'll | 
learn it by heart, and wee if 1 don't deliver it 
with a grand flourish! There's a great deal, 
you know, in the gestures, It's enough to make | 
you ache, 10 soe En stifl’ some of the fellows! 
stand when they speak | They got scared, 1 supe 
pose, 

But Will exulted too soon. People are very 
brave before they have ever had a tooth out, 
and boys are very brave bolore they have ever 
tried to speak in public. 

Will thought ho was not afraid of anything, 
but when called out to speak, he fult as if the 
joint sin his body had wll turned to hard wool, 
and wouldn't bend, He supposed he was walk. 
ing, but could not tell how he did it! He heard a 
suppressed titter from the little boys, and the 
vyes of the audience seemed to prick through his 
nerves like needles. Everybody took a savage 
pleasure in hin misery, that was plain. Oh! to 
think he should ever have laughed at boys for 
being w ill, when they couidn't bend | 
He made hiv bow to the wiong side, and turned his back to the President. 
“ Me Provident,” said he in a whisper, turn. 

ing right about face, + My Presidente-sir,” re ated he, in a hoarse voice, that sounded to 
io a Fit cane from some other boy's throat, 

“ Mr, Lawrence,” replied the President, smil- 
ing encouragingly, 

But it Will had been trying to ROL possession of a rainbow, or a flash of lightning, he could 
have caught wither of them as S00N Ax one word of his speech. Whither had it fled? Five 
minu'es ago he had it by heart, 

“ Mr. President,” he began Again in despera. tion. “1 will axk to be excused,” thought the poor boy, * and then rush out of the house, and hide where nobody will ever set eyes on me again,” . 
But Rose, meeting his glance, nodded with i smilo that said, “Don't give up, Will” She did not seem to be ashamed of hime And Rose's friend, that wicked little Fanny Warner, was laughing and whispering to somebody, apd Wil wan sure sho was saying, * That's 1} call a smart boy I" Cruel fobs ! 
Will's pride was touched in a moment. The 

speech would not come back to him, to be sure | but he was determined to say something, 
“The question ise abo = Mr, Presid: nt, * Dovs the tear of reward have a greater effect on mankind, sir than the hope of punishment ¢' I contend that it has, If I'was in “the army, Mr. President, 1 should want to be promoted, | hope, and that would help me some ; but 1 (ell 

you, if 1 got, into a fix, sir, us the men did at "ittaburgh, and wanted to back out, the fear of being a coward would make the fight come, and * moonlight” pivees, and such nonsense, for the Lyceum paper ; but what do you know about log: le? Now, you sce, this sort of thing just suis 
my turn of mind, Rose, I'm going off “into the 
library, and don't you let any one disurb me 
tll suppertime. shall write liko a telegraph, for my mind is in the potential mood, present 
tense,” 

Rese pressed her lips together Just in time to 
prevent a proviking smile. She had her own 

ave in writing, She remembered certain “ compositions” which had been wrenched out 
of his hoad like sound teeth, 

Will locked himself into the library, and tried 
to collect bis thoughts, In the course of an 
hour, the exultant expression had leit his face : 
he began 10 look puzsled, 

“ Oh, bother this writing !* sighed he, can’t piece the sentences together without make ing an ugly sean. It | could only get a wsrart, now! It's like a spool of thread ; if you begin right, it will unwind ever so easy~but 1 can't get hold of the end I 
Two hours moro. Will's speech,’ which he had intended shou d be an iron ‘chain of argu ment, bedecked with flowers of rhetoric, whore was it ¥ Farther off than ever. His thoughts would not come at all ; they believed in * State sovereignty," and paid no respect to the “ Fede. 

ral hound,” 
“Look here, Rose.” sald Will, next morning, booking rather sheepish, “ you girls have the knack of fixing things up. I've got ideas enough-~fact is, I've got too many. All that plagues me, is, what to do with ‘em. Suppose | toll you what to write, and you write it ¥ Now that's a geod girl, Rose, I'll do as much for you some time" < 
Rose kindly refrained from saying, * Just as | ®xpected,” and only 10k the pencil and paper from her brother with, 4 pleasant smile, “ Now," sald Wi), prealy relieved to find he was not being laughed at, + 1 want the speech to be real sound, you know, and sort of elegant, too. I must got in something about Demos thenes, or some of those fullows, and that gol: den-mouthed what 's-his-nawe, Something about the settlement of America, and soaring the Qua. kors. Put in that Bible verse, ¢ Don's spare the rod or you'll spoil the ohild,' ‘Say it's an awful thing to bring children up to expect presents instead of whippings—there's the point of the 

argument, you know—and wind with some 

[ wouldn't give in, no, not if 1 died tor. it! They shouldn't have it to say J run! 
“Now, Mr. President, ]'ve forgotten my speech, and it it wasn't for the fear of getting laughed at, | wouldn't have sad a word, You might know 1 didn't speak for the hope of getting clapped I “That's all I've got to "ay, sir” 

“But Will did get clapped most heartily, And next day. when be showed his teacher the elub- orate speech which never was spoken. Mr, Garland declared that in spite of the closin verse of Millan's, he liked the off-hand pvc better, because it was a great deal more natural, and not at all farfotched.— The Student and 
Schoolmate. 

-— - co — 

A true story, a 
I sought the city's crowded lanes, 
Wire vice and wisery dwell, 

And ne'er ean | torget the sight 
Within one wretched cell, 

I had beheld full many a haunt 
OF sin and wou that day, 

And heart sick with the mournful scenes Ilonged to turn away, 

Yet one abode of meagre want 
Delayed my footstep mill, 

It sued 10 mw the ahjecs home 
OF every carthly ili, 

"Twas here | saw a wretched pair, 
Hurdened in guilt wnd sin, 

And penury’s extremest form 
Most surely reigned within, 

The other inmates of that place 
Had wandered forth abroad, 

To seek 1h' unsatisfying gains 
OF beggary or fraud, 

1 thought I heard a feeble moan, 
Fainter and yot more fuint ; 

And asked from whones those Accents came, Like childhoo i's mourniul plaint, 

The answer was that it was naught, 
That no one vise was near | 

I hewded rot the words, for still 
That moan fell on mine var, 

pos § It won't make much difference whay” 
“Well, William Lawrence,” said Rowe, in! despair, J should think your brains had beer | thurned | You've Leen chasing some grea Mens about till you're dissy, that's what it is, 

Now sit downzand let's talk about it awhile be. fore we begin,” 
Will obeyed in a humble sate of mind, very 

A ladder formed of rope 1 spied 
In a dark corner there } 

"Twas rude, dved, and suited. well 
Those walls so black and bare. 

That wretched stair 1 scarce could mount, rotter snd so stowp | 
much ashamed of himself for appealing to Rosy, 

Ab length | reached 1he top, and lo | 

IIE CHRISTIAN MESSENGE 

you is to be considered, before you set much value upon his praise. 

on ¢ F . ay 

R. 
On the bare floor a little child 
A tale of suffering told | A Column for Sabbath-schog) No blani®t but a di ty sack Teachers, 
To shield her from the cold, ; ib, fi 

Evveation ov Cuttouey,— 
remarked that ebildren love discipling, ™ like to be guided, controlled, und silenced, §, y 
people may say that this cannot be done rg 
out setting up a barrier of coldnesy yd ly 

: 
| Botween parent and child, But (hia io a ilstake, For famine sure had done its work, Children will be sure to find out why kindness And wasted there who lay ; in real, and they will cling to a rent who fore "While death's pele hue o'erspread that brow, them, however strict may be the control oxen. Still lovely in decay, ¢isedd over them. In truth, the Brent elmo, 
of a good home education are {yes teetbidog 
vipline, childish pleasures, ox luo ol children from conversation on domestio hile : no ultion, » moderate but solid intellec ugl teaching, headeh 

o 

Leanxing 10 Ruik.«~To learn to 

has be I gazed around th dismal place, en well 
Aud on that childish form, 

Which soon 1 knew would feel no more 
The binst of earthly storm ; 

I took the little sufferer's hand, 
Damp with the dews of death, 

And feebler still became that moan, 
More faint that parting breath. 

1 4 
an —— 

i © 4 gy rule Taaid, © And why, my little one, to learn to obey. This is seen in military hy Art, thou left longly ere ? lustrations, There is a majesty in law and Hast thou no father's fostering love, ' a 1] 1 RA 5 ’ 

Hast thou no mother dear ¥* Mijesty In sustaining it. Frederick the Grom, 
and his palace. A certain mill obseurod he view, and he offered the Prossian a fyi Prive for it. He refused to sell it, because it was 4 paternal estate. Frederick then ordered the 
mill torn down, which was done, The willy stood calmly by, saying that he would abide by the law. Ele must obey his Sovereign, but the 
law did not compel him to sell his mill il) he chose. He appealed to the Courts, and the courts decided that Frederick should re-build the mill. This he cheerfully dig than God that he had a court not influenced imperial fear or favor, Twenty yours ago the present owner of the mill became involved and offered to sell it to Frederic ¢ Wij lam, the sue. comsor of Frederick the Great 
refused to buy, but freely gave him $0000), My. 
ing that the mill must stand as » INOnument uf 
the triumph of law, and Prussia stands to-day Me 
constant monument of the majesty of law, Ith 
not beneath the dignity even of an omperar to 
be submissive to law, 

And then I learned from those pale lips 
That infant's tale of woe, 

And as I bent my listening ear 
The starting tear would flow, 

Her father was a man of sin, 
A drunkards lite he led 

And many days bad passed since ho 
Ljaal sought that garret-bed, 

“ And dost thou know, my child,” I said, 
“ What want hath done for thee, 

That death hath marked thee for his own, 
And few thine hours may be ? 

King 

“ Hast t hou ne'er heard there is a God; 
One full of love and power ? 

Dost thou not know the only name 
T'o soothe in lite's last hour 

. 
Oh ! ne'er cen I forget the gleam 
That lit her dying eye | 

A heavenly smile spread o'er her face, 
As thus she made reply : 

————— —— 

WELL PAn.—On ore occasion, my class be. ing all detained from schoo! by inclement weath. “I know that I am going fast, ery 1 felt somewhat discouraged, and wished | I cannot long be here | had stayed at home myself. lhe school being Bat teweet the name of Jesus sounds thin, 1 pt my time in instructiog a lied giel; In a believer's ear,” and, us | spoke to her of the Saviour, she said, 3 with tears in her eyes, “I should ove to b: a 
Christian, if' | had any one 10 tell me how." | need not say how fally 1 then felt repaid for my long walk through rain and mud, : 

————— ee 

Blessed be God! ‘That infant soul 
Hud bowed to Josus’ rule; 

And that blest name first reached her ear 
Within a Ragged School, 

CunrivaTioNn. ~The noblest classes of labor are the exiremes—those expended on the ha terial soil, and upon the mental an spiritual re. gions—those that improve the earth and those that make humanity more fortilwy the men who i give us beets and grapes, and the men who give us ideas ; fhe productive thinkers who show us A Thought. how the fields can doable their products with. out waste, and those who improve the ea acity Thero are moments that come bus seldom in| ol the human mind and hand ; the mefl who lifo=once, twice, thrice, perbaps—when we stand | labor wisely for the fulfilm nt of the world's revealed toourselves, The key of destiny seems | prayer, * Give us this day our daily bread,” and within our nerveless grasp, our fingers are clos. | the men whe, by their geniw and service, prove ing apon it, ant wo seem compelled, by yome | to us the immense significance of that other Jas strong invisible agent, to unlock and enter the sage of inspiration, * Man shall not live bread unknown region Just betore ws, but hidden from | alone, but by every word that procevdeth out of our wistful gare.” Wo have come through lite | the mouth of God." — « Starr King, ¥O far: sometimes its pelting storms, its beating 
winds, have well-nigh made us shi wreck § then WR ‘ again iv spring of sole iy ade, ity summer Bi ar gyn — ag yon ali ' \ 0 A Y & : 2 
mgr i seg he hao, | pm on | cv oy you often asking vour heaven pe 

point all untried, unknown ; what shall we do ¥ keep on asking because you A Bel A i lt to stand idle we yp i lo mpm Our steps wo | fh your hoars that i must come a And dare not, tor night has closed in upon our Inet, rong Shall we walter, the vnknown ¥ 0 Gol {thou | 4 ph he aber yy rd - aloe must be our guide. We look not at the | Lids. This is the way to know uh ther you awning chase under our vet, nor beed the bode God or not y 0 a 1 ting cold, or darkness of the night. Our souls - are nerved with a high resolve, we trust our 
: way with thee, O Gol! wo plas or trembling | Nathaniel Howe, of Hopkinton an eccentric hand in thine, and our step is firm ; we pass on | clergyman of the Calvinistic school, ones made it in well with us. wn ordination prayer, which contained the fol Thus it is with the soul's history, There are lowing valuable bint as to the best mode of times when the finger of God writes in lines of Sening with theological opponents: » O Lord ! living light, “ Chow yu this day whom ye will may t 3 Joung servant pot down the Methods serve," when to neglect is to choose darkness, | iets, the Baptists, and E sscopalians, and Unie Trifle nor, then, O soul, with thine eternal verslists, by preaching better, and praying bes destiny |= Examiner, ter, and living butser than they,” 

CANON STANLEY ON THE MODE OF BAPTISM, Fou ¥Oi TR Pitoukns.—Dr. Adm Clarke og can bu no question that the or ginal was preaching toa lage congregation in Ireland orm of baptism—the meaning of the word— and after dwelling in glowing ferme upon the was complete immersion in the deep baptismal frocness of the (sos s and Reliln hg that water; and that for at Jeast four ion Any yp 

Another sun isd well nigh set, 
But to eternal day 

Earth's little lone neglected one 
Had gently passed away, 

cm 

EE 

other form wus unknown, or regarded unless in nl re elon tor Ao beg” pe the case of dangerous inves, as an exceptional, mon & person announced that a collection would alos: n monstrous cus.  T'o this form the Baste |} nade to support the Gospel in foreign parts. orth Church still rigidly adheres; and the moi THis wnnouncement disconcerted the worthy iNdtrious and venerable Lortion of it, that of| | 10 who afterwards related the circumstance the Byzantine empire, absolute repudiates and | 5 lady of the house where ho was staying. ignores any other mode of administration as * Very trae, doctor,” replied the hostess, * the essentially invalid, ‘I'he Latin Church, on the water of life bs free, without money and without other bund, doubtless in deference to the require | te’ but they 2088 for pitchers to carr ments of & northern « limate, to the change of edn." The ssoclusion (0 the anocdote was fol manners, 10 the convenience of, custom, has lowed by cheerful smiles and a clapping of hands, wholly altered the mode, Jrsterving 88 it would | 0h children showed that they understood fairly say, mercy 10 sacrificn ; and (with two ex- | {2 iinport by the readiness with Which they con- ceptions of the cathedral of Milan and the sect tributed to the collection of the Buptists,) a fow drops of water are now the westirn subwtirute for the t plunge wl I into rushing rivers, or the wide Sept of THE WORLD 18 WHAT WE MAKE IT, the Kast. Lectures on the Kastern Churches Did we but strive to make the best 
O1 trou" les shat befall . 

Instead of me cares half-way, 
hey would ny 80 Bppal va, 

Earth has a wpell for loving hearts ; 
Why should we sock to break it ? 

Lot's scatter flowers instead of thorns 

The character of the person who commen ls 

A wise man will desire no mre than that he 
A sight 10 ake ne weep, 

or fo Justly, use sobarly, distribute cheerfully 
Yo upon contentedly, The world is what we make it, 
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a century ago, wished to enlarge bis Possessions 
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