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Jlonth’s Departuient, 
BIBLE LESSONS, 

Sunday, August 26th, 1664. 

Read=1uxe vil, 1-17: Healing of a conturion's ser. 
vant, The widow's son restored to life. | Baw. 
vit Xvi 17801 David's marriage with Michal, 

Recite=Exonvs xxvii. 6, 7. 

Sunday, September 4th, 1804, 

Road==Luxe vil, 18-85: Christ's testimony to John's 
ministry, 1 SAMURL xix. 1<11: Jonathan's love 

Rectto=RuviLATION V, 1114, 
eo va——— Le mem S——— —— 

What the boys would be, 

Four or five | little boys wore talking 
one overilng, as Boys often do, of the future. 

One asked the tallest of the group: ~ 
“ What are you' going to be when you are a | 

man, Willie ¢* 
w A lawyer,” answered Willie, © Tt is pd 

important to have justioe done in courts,” 
“ Yeu, but 1 guess lawyers don't always look | 

out for justice, I've beard that most of them 

will plead a case on either side, right pr wrong, 

for the money,” replied Charles, 
“ Well, that may be soi but that's not tle 

kind of a lawyer I'm going to be. I'll always 
take the right side, whether I get puid or not, 

I'll look out for all the widows and orphans, to 
sce that nobody cheats them,” said Willie. 

“ What will you be, Charlie a lL 0 Dod’ but in a tone so vontiding that | 

“Oh, I'm going to be a doctor, so that 1 can 

ride day and night, I'll keep four horses and 

change them often, and always have a fresh 

one. 1'll not go poking along with a worn ou 
horse, and a spattered pig, like Dr. Grey, 

At this, little Jiwomy sprang up, and cried 

very earnestly, as if already in the business : 

« Please, brother Charlie, let me shoe all “your 
horses, for I'm going to be a Llavksmith ™ 

His brothers laughed, and Willie said: 1 

shall never be ashamed of you Jemmie, if 

you're a good honest bluckemith, but you nus 

always wash your tace and bands before you 
come to wy office.” ‘ 

w You 1 will, and put on my Sabbath clothes, 
replied the good-natured little fellow. 

“ Well, that is settled, then, that father is! 

y tn eR Sa, and a blackemith in discipline to them, sent them back. They re- 
in family, g | 
Grandma sat all this time in ber arm-chair, 

knitting away very fust on a striped stocking. | 
At her tect rat the family pet, Hurry, sticking 
pins into grandma's ball of yarn, Ah; it was 
for his tiny pgp feet that the yarn was flying 
over the dear old lady's needles. | 

“ Boys,” said grandma, * here is one who has 
not told what be is going to be when a man.” 
“ Oh, no,” cried Willie, sooping down, and 

taking dear Hurry in bis arms. + What are 
you going to be when you'te a big man like 

Mire put his little arms. around Willie's 
peck and said : * When I'm a great high man, 

| 

| light cast its darkening shadows over wood and 

6. Take heedthat thon no murder de; 
7+ Abetain from words or deeds unclean | 

. 8. Steal not, though thou are pose or mean | 
f. Nor make a wiltul lie, nor love it} 

10, What is thy neighbor's de not covet, 
a 

The Mith of NMitle Children, 

The faith of little children in prayer is illus 
trated to the obeervation of every mother in 
"every household where religion is made a pris 
mary concern in the education, not merely in 
formal lessons, but in daily and HNiolike ox. 
amples, Mra, Judwon, in one of her familiar 
letters, gives the following ceeount of her little 
sont While we resided at Rangoon,” ays she, 
* the children became great cowards, and when 
| wo cameo over [at Maulmain] I was obliged to 
take great pains to break it, One nie it Bde 
pad who slept in a little room by himeclt, 

‘yalled out that he wae * alrald,’ and would not 
‘be ermforted, 1 have never taught them a 
prayer to repeat, because 1 do not like the 
| ormality, but | assist them in discovering what 
they need, and then have them repeat the 
words after me ; vo 1 prayed with little Edward, 
kissed him good night, and left him apparently 
satisfied, Pretty soon, however, 1 herd him 
call out, ax though in great distress, * O Dod 
The poor little fellow bad not sufficient acs 
quaintance with darguage to know what to say 
next § but this uplifting of the heart evidently 
relieved him for in a few minutes alter hw again 

Cealled out, + O Dod,’ bud in a tone much softens 
ed, 1 stepped to the door, but hesitated about 
entering, In a few minutes ho again repeated, 

thought 1 had better go back to my rvom, and 
leave him with the great Protector, 1 heard 
‘no wore of him for sce time, when 1 av last 
went in, and found im on his kuees fast a. 
sleep, Ho never fails now to remind we of 
Lasking * Dod to tate tare of him,’ if | neglect, 
and 1 have never heard him say a word since of 
being afraid” 

i The following instance was related to me by 
fn lady + “Ina town of the far West a farmer 
sent bis little danghter of six years, with a 
younger brother after the cows. The sun was 
shedding hin clear “beans over the landscape, 
and though near the close of day, the birds and 
the flowers were still so attractiva as to allure 
the little pair hi" into play, till the 
approach of nighttall warned them home with. 
out time to ged the cows, The father, as a 

turned, but had not gone tar, belore gray wi 

field. From timidity they grew thoroughly a 
fraid { and as the shades of evening thickened 
the younger atked his pater how far she thought 
they were from homé? In her fight, and un 
used to measuring distances, she answered, * Ten 
miles’ He asked it there wore any wolves in 
that part, She said there were, At this the 
little fellow began to cry. They went on, hand 
in hand, a lithe further, when she, animated 
with a sudden courage, said to her brother, 
* Now we will stop bere and pray; for I've seen 
‘mother, when she was in any trouble, pray to 
God for kelp; and we will pray to God, and 

I'll be==I"Il be==kind to ny mother,” ~ 
“ You darling boy,” cried grandow, * that is 

a sweet little vision of your future. 1 would 
far rather have you an humble working man, | 
with this same aflectionate heart, than see youn 
cold and seltish in the resident's chair, of in| 
the seat of a judge. Willie and Charlie might | 
be great and wise men in their professions wud | 
yet be no comfort to their parents in old age 
unless they were at the same time loving and 
kind.” 

Greatness alone wakes no ong bappy | but 
goodness, like the sun, sbeds light and joy 
everywhere, Whenever, after this, dear boys, 

you're laying pluns for coming life, always add 
to your pha and promises sweet Harry's 
words, “ 

mother.” Child at Hume. 
cot ec — . 

Nelly's Temptation nnd Frayer, 

Little Nelly was five years old, Her mother 
had taken great pains to instil Into Ler mind 
principles of right and rath, 
One day she stood at the docr of the dining. 

room, looking with great earnestness ut bark ut 
of fige ow which was og the table. Nelly 
knew she should not touch (Fem without leave, 
but the temptation was strong, Boon. her 
mother, who wus watching her trom another 
room, saw ber bow ber head and cover her 
face with her little bands, * What ails you, 
Nelly ¥" she said The child started, not know. 
ing she was watched. ** O mother!” rhe ex. 
claimed, * I wanted so much to tuke one of the 

aches; but first 1 thought 1 would ask God if 
Pe had any objection.” : 

Dear little Nelly | whint a path of Integrity 
and honor will be yours through life, it in all 

condugt you week to knew your heavenly 
Farber’ will, and do no action upon which jou 
cannot seek Lis blessing, 

Do you know the Commands 
monts ! 

Not long ago a boy of fourteen was acked to 
name a certain one of the vomm ents, and 
he could not 46 it. For his convenience and 
that of many others, we give the following 
verification, whigh it woykl be well thorough. 
ly to comnit to mind: * 

1. Thou shalt have no but me ; 
2. Before po idol bow thy knce ; (4 
5. Take not the nme of a fo vain 
4. Nor dare the Sabbsth day profane ; 
5. Give both thy parents |onor due; 

| he will send some one from home to fetch us 

Vhen I'm a man, I'll be Kind to wy nough 16. ovurbenr (his Just convertion and 

he'll vend an angel to take care of us, or cle 

back vo don't ety now." At this they bow 
kneeled down, end the sister first confessed their 
vin of disobedience in not getting the cows the 
first time, and then prayed to God. When they 
arose sho comforted her litte brother, and as 
sured him that God would ake care of them. 
I'resently a volee from behind in the dark call 
ed them, Jt was the well known voice of the 
father. * There,’ raid the sinter, * | told you that 
God would send some one to take care of us’ 
The father bad, indeed, sent them back as a 
correction, bat had followed unobserved in the 
distance, and had approcched at length near o. 

prayer.” Here are sing le prayerand tlaith us 
mA exercised and os acceptable to God as the 
Iaith of Abvabum, Sorrow for sin, coutrition, 
repentance, confersion, grat pde, praise and 
whatroever belongs to prayer and worship, are 
us easily comprehend: d by the child as a simple 
petitions The analogies of these devout exerci 
sen are found in the socinl relations. What the 
child doen religiously toward God is but a apiritu 
al and sanctilied direction of the faculties, in a 
clase of actions which it early learus to perform 
in the soviel and moral volotldns to the parent 
and family. Mbbar d's Qelighom of CMI 
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The Lost Ring. 
\ \ 

Many years ago a lady sent ber servant; a 
young man about twenty years of age, and a 
native of that part of the country whee the 
Indy resided, toa neighboring town, with & ring 
which needed some alleretion. 10 bo delivered 
into the bands of a jeweller. The young nan 
went the shortest way, across the fields; and 
coming 10 a little wooden bridge that evossed a 
rmall stream, he leaned agaimst the rail and 
took the ving out of ite case 10 look at it, 
While doing so, it slipped out of bis hand and 
fell into the water, "In vain he searched for 
it, oven till it grew dark. He thought it fel in. 
10 the hollow of the stump of a tres under the 
water | bu’ he could not flad it The time 
taken in the search was so that ho was a 
{raid to return and toll ism 
credible, and that he +hould ffen’ be suspected 
of having Joe ap evil company, and gambled 
it away of sold it, Under the “of this 
fear be determined never to return, He Jot 
wages, clothes, and all else behind blm, and 

"Tis | fron wiefortume was the mak: 
ing of him, (A ntermediate history Iv not 

thinking it fn. | H 

THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER. 

with a very considerable fortune. He now 
wished to clear bimsell with his former employ. 

He purchased a diamond ring of considerable 

and clear his charactor by telling his story, 
which the eredit of his present condition might 
verily. He took the stage to the town of 
and from thence set out to walk the distance of 
a fow wiles On alighting, he found a gentle: 
man who was on his way to the adjacent. vil 
lage. They walked together, and in conversa. 
tion, this former servant, now a man of wealth, 
communicated the clreumstance which caused 
him abruptly to leave his country wany years 
belore. Duking thik narvation they came tu the 
very wooden bridge, * There,” wid ho; “it 
wan just here that 1 dvapped the ring, and there 
is the very bit of old tree into a hole of which 
it fell= just there I" At the rame time he put; «I has 
down the point of his umbrella into the hole of have sec 
a knot of the tree, and drawing it up, to the 
astonishment of both found the very ring on the 

tell the rest. Tie rlader's imagination oan 
_— supply the incidents connected with the 
meoting of the gentleman and his former om: 

tions, and thus close this “fact more strange 
than fiction," los was it that the man did 
not as easily find the ring Immediately ater it 
bad fallen Toy Was it an lucldent like one 
of those in Parnell's Hermit, which, though a 
seeming chance, was of purpose, and most me 
portant ¥ 
Le TE TE IRE Ce am 

Mr. Million Dollars. 

A man may make a willion dollars and be 
a wan. For a man who bas got a willion dol 
lars, you know, is a man==in New-York, and 1 
suppose, in Boston, Kverybody takes his hat 
ofl wo Mr, Million Dollars. He in vonciliated, 
ho is respected § and il there is any prospect 
that the dew will be shaken off his branches, 
be is lnvited everywhere, If a man bas a mils 
lion dollars he is a man; but he dies, and his 
willion dollars is vat inte four quarters and four 
worsons carry it of’ their severcl ways. Nr 
ildon Doliars, alter an appropriate funeral, is 

buried, and there he lies; and in a few yours 
roger wy about him, wobody thinks about 
him, nobody hears about him. In ity years the 
shrewdest man might go and read bis grave 
stone, aud find * Me, Million Dollars.” * Whe 
was be, and \ ie is his money ¥ And it 
would puzdle aiamtiquary to tell what those 
four heirs did do with it. It puzaled thew afver 
a lew years to tell where it bud gone to. He 

onwe be distnibuted iv among bis heirs § yon, 
be distributed ity and they squandered it; he 
died and went to dust, and that was the list of 
him, to far as this world is concerned ; 1 don't 
know what becnwne of him beyond, 
But suppose that instead of that be bad made 

himself his own execwtor, and hed put ity 
thousand dollars behind a printing press and 
said, * As long as interest lasts on that finy 
thousand dollars, work, press, work I" Suppose 
he bad taken some treatise written for liberty, 
based upon the Bible, and carrying out the 
vital power of the gospel, and had ‘taken an 
other fiity thousand dotlurs and put it lute the 
hands of the Tract Sowely, saying, “1 conse. 
crate 10 the printing of that book this - thou- 
sand dollars; work with that money ae long as 
it oan boar interest,” Suppose be bad taken 
five hundred thousand dolla and appointed 
them his sentinels—=stationing My thousand 
dollars there, and there, and thure—=thoy would 
go on working until the last trump sounds j and 
when a hundred ir hak pasced over his grave 
his name, through that Bociety, would still be 
fresh, and his intluence still be potent for good 
Every tract would Lear bis name upon ha hm- 
weint, and a million tombstones vould not nuke 
it so illustrious Henry Ward Beecher, 

a Ge 

An Economical Pamp. 

An amusing illustration of ingenuity appears 
in Mr, Habbagy's Sony of an Italian nds 
who devised a plan lor bueping bis puwp at 
work with but little expense to himsell 1 * "The 
garden wall of his villa adjoined the great high 
road leading from one of the capitals of north. 

but a few wiles, Possessing within his garden 
a fine spring of water, he ergcted on the outs 

chaining to It a small iron ladle, ho placed near 
it some rude seats for thy weary traveller, 
and by a slight roof of climbing irony pro- 
tected the whole from the midday sun. 
lo this ‘delightivl shade the tirsd and thirsty 
travellors on that well-beaten road ever and 
ANON Te and refreshed themazlves, and did 
not fail tu put in requisition the service of the 

rim plied the handle 
Blessing Phe liberal Dropriator fa bia ki 
sideration of the steapger. But the 
owner of the Rif Loo J gy alnted wit 
b ure. Te k wl a tl clim, 
that the: liquid would mor valued from ita 
scarcity, and trom the difficulty, of Mghring it, 

e, therelore, to ep the value of the gif, 
wisely arranged the pump so (bat Ite sjout wis 
of rather contracted dimensions, and the handle 
required a Mision of force to work 
it, Under t 
far wore water thaw could pass through its 
ote ca td ee pou | 
oon hy wm 

known, save thet after many ‘Yours absence, 
woarvir Judiciowly placed for w - 

siberian the Rast or Weak Indien, ho. motuined 

ern He ascertained that she was still living, 

value, which he determined to present to her, 

ployer, We may vimply sek one or two ques | 

made bis money ; it gave him powersnd influ. | 

orn Italy (Turin), from which It ‘was distant jd 

side of the wall a pump for public use, and’ ’ 

wom hod get Lop wi wagon 
con. 

circumstances the pump raised | ) fk 

wasted, us was | Grosses, but no 

August 24, 1864." 
- 

inte which about five Floto were poured for 
eviry spoonful g out of the spout for the 
benefit of the weary traveller, Even this lat 
tor portion was not entirely neglected, for the 
warte pipe conveyed the ‘part which ran over 
from the ladle to some delicious strawberry 
bods at a lower level" 

LR EE I iE tT — 

a A Fuzzie Solved, 

“1 Don't seo why there are no conversions in 
our Sabbath school,” said Mr, Mills to his 
wife, an they sat with thelr litle family around 
the tonstable ene quiet Sabbath evening, 
“1 om sure the tchool haw never been more 
Ape since you took the charge of 
t 

| 
ge Ane at 

“ Urospority lanot always spirituality,” said 
Mr, Mills pled. Mg 

nearly doubled its numbers, and you 
ured a very capable set of teachers, and 

have give them the example of great punctuali- 
ty in attendance,” replied the wife. 

firule of the wmbrella, It in unnecessary to" « Yeu, I have not been absent from my post 
‘one Sabbath during the year. The teachers 
and scholars are faithful and per in their 
attendance | the lessons are well studied ; and to 
Castranger he sohool would appear all that could 
‘be wished, But I cannot feel that we are real 
izing the results of our labour unless we sea the 
dear children and * youth coming to Christ, 
Good seed has been sown: but 0) does not 
spring up and bear fruit as 1 expected. 1am 
purzled to account for it.” 

“ Papa,” said little Charlie, who had listened 
only to the last sentence of the conversation, 
“ haen't your secd come up ¥ 

" oy. my a. : 
“ Was the seed good, " 
“ Yous, Charlie, the ~~ este” 
“Was it sowed in the spring, when the 

ground was tender, papa ¥" 
“It certainly was, my son.” 
Charlie paused a moment and thought, He 
had a tiny garden which he called his own. 
His father had prepared the ground and given 
him a few choice seeds, and told him bow ww 
take care of them. The little boy had followed 
hie father's dircetions, and waa now rejoicing in 
the success of his labour, Hence his earnest 
questions and thoughtful brow, But he was not 
long in solving the question—to his own satis. 
faction, at least, 
“Oh, papa," he at length raid, “ you have 

not watered it enough. When 1 planted my 
garden you told me my seed was good, and if | 
sowed it when the ground was tender, and 
watered it well, It would come up, And when 
we bad that dry time, last Jue, you said 1 must 
water it every day, and It did i must be, papa, 
‘that you have not watered yours enough,” 

“ Charlie Is right,” said his father, to whom 
the artless words of his little boy had brought a 
needed reproof. “1 have sown good seed in 
my moral garden, it is true; but | bave relied 
too much upon the quality of the seed, and the 
favourable circumstances of the planting, and 
have sadly neglected to water it with the tears 
of supplication, Even the precious seed of di- 
vino truth, though sown in the springtime of 
life and nthe tender heart of child and 
outh, will not spring up unless watered by the 

Spirit in answer to fervent prayer.  Hongelorth 
God helping me, 1 will not labour less, but 1 
will pray more.” : 

Is not here a lesson for tho parent, the Sab- 
bath school teacher, the minister of the Gosyel, 
wh go worker in the vineyard of the 
Pi 
TE Ep, 

‘““ Nae strife up here.” 

It is related that an old Scoteh elder bad once 
a serious digputo with bis minister at an elders’ 
meeting. Ile sald some hard things, and almost 
broke the minister's heart.  Alterwards he went 
howe, and the minister went home tea. The 
next morning the elder came down, and his wite 
suid to him—* Yeo look very sad, Jan; what is 
the matter with yo ¥* © Ah” be replied, ¥ you 
would look sad, 100, if you had had such a 
dream as | have. 1 dreamed | bad bern at the 
eldury' aie: doh had uid some hard things, 
and grieved the minister ; aud when he ‘went 
home I thought he died and went 10 heaven, 
And 1 thougbe afterwards that 1 died too, and 
went up to heaven , and when I got to the gates 
of heaven, out came the minister, sod put qut his 

’ A 0 me, saying, ‘Come along, Jan! 
therv's ae sirifo up L am happy to see 
ve 

The elder weny to bis minister directly to 
his pardon, od sod ho was dead, Hr 
was 10 stricken by the blow, that two weeks 
alter he departed, * And | not 
wonder,” ot be ho related the aed, if 
he did moet the minister at heaven's J and 
hear him say, * Come along, Jan | there's nae 
strife up hore" 

Ab, no, they never quarrel in heaven | and 
when we let our feelings got on fire heve, and use 
haiwh words, and bivte and malice cling 10 
our hearts, we have not got the Gospel t 
The spirir that should be to the church on 
earth ls the sue spirit'ol love that rules in hea- 
ven. ' 

Toeng is oe dione oe between the yuf- 

rigs | oe be ty y 1 betw wii . 
poly mL inion joo Furs malotnct nd 

with a tender su 
n of the one is to Kill} of 
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proprietor's own houses, stables, and g {ie 
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