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BIBLE LESSONS,

Bunday, November Oth, 18064,
Read=Luvxu x. 1=24 ; The sending out of the sevens
ty. 1 Samurn xxlv.: Saul s reconclled to David,
Recite==Erursians lv, 20-32,

Sunday, November 13th, 1664,

Conornt: or Review of the past months suljects
and lessons,

BUSTER AND BABY JIM,
BY THE AUTHOR OF “ THE BLUE FLAG,” xTU

“ With God all things are possible,”
Cuarren V., Tux Hox. Mi Bewss,

It was hard for Buster to accommedate him.
self to the regular lite oY his new abode. To
eat and sleep, go out and comwe in, study and

lay, lie down and rise up, work and stop work.
ing, by the clock, were new .things, indeed, af
ter the wandering babits Into which the poor
boy had fallen. Yet to all this he became by
degrees accustomed, and even this outward
training took from bim somewhat of the wild,
reckless air which bad marked bim before, ' In
the work-room and in the class, Buster showed
any thing but stupidity, and yet the Iriend who
5.5 placed im hin this kindly asylum was still
anxiously watehing for some more satisiactor
signs of improvement. In vain he m(suirv i
week after week, for good news about Buster.
The boy often proved turbulent and unman.

eable, and more than once be bad undergone
the severest punishment in use at the institu.
tion. Buster was, through the toreo of ¢ircum:
stances, slightly altered ; but it waw plain that
be needed but to be exposed again to tempta-
tion, to fall back into all his evil practices,

Buster had been for several months at the
asylum, when the boys were one day summoned
to the chapel at an unusual bhour. In they
warched to the sound of music, keeping time,
aud stepping truly as welltrained soldiers,
Leadipg one of the long files came Buster, Is
head erect and his great black eyes wandering
bither and thither as if asking what was the
provocation for this extraordinary assembly,

The boys were hardly seated when (he super-
intendent introduced to them the Hon. Mr, B}
wmeee Of Ohio At & given signal they all rose
and politely acknowledged the introduction,

Mr. B was a splendid specimen of
Christian manbood.  His tall and strongly built
figure at once attracted Buster's attention and
won his unqualified approval ; nor could the
boy help owning to himself that the face of the
stranger was as attractive a8 his well-knit
form. :

The many voices of the children blended in
a cheerful bymn of praise, and as Mr, B
listened to lim holy words they so sweetly sang,
the unbidden Qetr%louded his eyes, Rank up-
on rank, line uponNine, rose the beads of the
singers. o thought Mr. B wandered to
the scenes of vice and misery from which these
poor children had been rescued, and angels’
work indeed it seemed to bim to bave gather
ed these neglected outcasts and tanght them even
with the lips to praise the God of heaven, In
A kind of touching recitative rose those beautis
ful words of commendation which the Lord i
said 10 address 10 those on bis right hand at the
day of judgment. When the children came to
the closing sentence, * Inasmuch as ye have
done it unto otie of the least of these my breth.
ren, ye have done it urto me,” Mr.
could slmost imagine the Saviour bodily pres
ent smong them and speaking himselt the
sacred words that came from the lips of the
singers,

Saviour near at hand he seemed ; and
when Mr. Beeerose to call upor him in pray-
er, he spoke to him as One in the widst of them,
yearning with bis almighty heart of love fully to
take 10 bis bosom theso the least of his flock,
yet precious above all price in his eyes.

When the prayer was over, Mr, B
knew that be was expected to make an address
to the children. In wany public places and be-
fore many critical audiences bad bw eloquent
voice been heard, yeot now there was a sense of
choking in bis throat, and & growing feeling of
inability to say what he wished to the young
hearers before bim. Like the Syrophenician
woman, he humbly prayed in silence, * Lord,
belp me." He felt that the message must come
from God, if it should be blessed to do the work
for which he was yearuing.

The superintendent glanced at Mr, B,
and sw t; the working of his fide face that
Just now he was too much moved to give vent
to his feelings in words,

“ Boys," began the supc:intendent, * let me
tell you that the gentleman who is to speak to
you today has spoken to thousands of men, of

rown men, and they bave listened with de-
ﬂghud attention. In the State he comes from,
be is looked up to more than i he were the
governor, | like 10 show bim to you as a Chris
tian gentleman, one to whom God bis given
bealth, talens, and wealth, and be delights to
use them all to work " for bis beavenly thucr.
Boys, listen to Mr. Beweee. It may never fall

1o your lot to hear such & man again.”
[ | P out be the desk
which steod upon fhe raisd p where he

With his powerful figure

‘m h'l ' n.
“ My l.:’, ourn' u’;’:tpl:i.udom bas spoken in
Y praise. t us graut that what he has said
3 y true as far a4 the world kpows any

THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER.

thing of me { yet in my closet I must bow the
knee and cr fllu o, * God be merciful to me
a sinner,’ éo,u. will tell' you o story. 1
knew a child onee, a poor, wanduring, homeless
obild, who had no mother 10 rock him on her
knee, no (sther to earn bim dall{ bread. His
little tender Fands soon learned to steal, his
baby lips could speak an oath and laugh while
he was speaking.  What wonder that he grew
in wickedness as he goined in years? 1 will
not tell you how he went from step to step, till
his young heart was hardened in Mn, l‘oriupu
somwe ol you may know too well the evil path
he trod, That path ended, as it must surely
end, in misery,
within demp, gloomy prison walls, No plea-
sant sunshine Lto cheer  hini now § no friendly
voice to bid him take courage. Two long years
be was to spend in dreary confinement, He
bowed his head upon bis bands and eried an if

companions round him now no gentle band to
wips those tcars away. Alone, alone in bis
uilty misery sat the wicked orphan.boy. So
the wretched days and weeks came and went,
One morning there was & visitor in his Jonely
cell, A Hnﬁ motherly face was bending over
the poor hardened boy.
her gentle words ; he would not look into hes
loving eyes. Yot sho came again and again,
Sickness seized upon the weak frame of the
Lyrinom'r. She nursed him as tenderly as if he
ad been one of the aweet children of her own
comfortable home. ®be made him love her |
he could not belp it ; and whin by and by she
talked to him of the precious Saviour who had
sunt her to his side, he learned to Jove that
Saviour too,

“ One long year passed, and then another,
and at last the prisoner was free once more,
He might go where he would, and find for him.
sell o rxom«. Did be turn back 1o the wrotched
wlleys he knew ¥ Did he seck the old sinners,
who had led him astray belore ? No i he had
his Bible in his band and his God overhead,
There was no such path for him now. Straight
for the open country he went,  On, on he walk.
ed, till the ¢ity was far bebind him. He used
his right hand for honest labor by day, by night
be continued his journey. In the wide Wen
e found a resting-place. No one knew him
there.  There he began his hew life, God had
forgiven him for' Christ's sake, and he could
cheerfully bear poverty and bard work, know.
ing that be had & sre home in heaven,

“ God blessed that poor Iad, and gave him
friends, and a howe and \vult‘a. and even some
share of this world's honors, He stands belore
you now, and thanks his beavenly Father for
all bis mercies, 1 have been telling f'ou my
own life, my boys. 1 know what it s to be
poor and homeless and tempted and wicked,
Ihese are strong enemies, but God is strong.
er. Ile ean help you, if you will but fight on
the right side. God can cleanse you and
strengthen you and bring you off' conquerors,
He will forgive you for the sake of bis dear Son
who died on the cross for you. He will help
you 1o lead u new life. You will have & hanl
struggle for it, but you will win if you ﬂ,hl
bravely, The coward gaing no battle, He
who is atraid to begin, will never end with
honor, My dear boys, let this day be, at least
for one ol you, the most important day you
have ever known. Go in secret to the great
God of heaven.  Ask him, for his Son's sake,
to blot out all your sins, and belp you to live
& new and better life,

“May the Holy Spiric bless to you theres
words of mive ; and when you shall have tri.
umphed over sin and shame, m:‘y you take poor
wandering children by the hand, and lead them
to the feet of Jesus. Let us pray.”

As sincerely, bumbly, earnestly, and trustful.
ly ag hog Lo firse knelt at the feet of Jesus,
ﬁr. 1} e nOW oougt:.lomlnnm for himsell
and the children in w name ho spokd,  One
young beart, at least, went with him. For the
first time, Buster prayed, ** God be merchiul 1o
me & sinner,  Cleanse thou me, and 1 shall be
Wash we, and 1 shall be whiter than

¢lean,
mow "
To Buster it now seemed possible that even
for such as he there was an urnrd rnh. God
belping bim, from this day forward he would
leave his evil deeds bebind bim, and strive to
be & true servant of Chrst,

—— e ot

Cuarren V9. Pannxo.

We have seen the beginning of & Christian
lie, the tiny grain of wustard-seed taking root
in poor Buster's besrt, This was the com.
mencement of & good work, but it was truly
only the commencement. Mr, Bese had
rightly said the struggle was a hard one, Okl
habits and old temptations would rise again
when they seemed almost conquered, and new
fuuits sprung up where others %ad been subdued.
Yet Buster persevered,
Two years Buster continued at the Asylum,
before his kind friends dared to rust him
from their watchiul eyes and timely cou
At length there was o new party of boys staxs-
ing for the West, to find homes among the fa
mers of the fast growing states. Duster's na
was on the list,  As Burter he still was known,
but in solémn baptism he bad taken the Chrise
tian name of Paul,  He chose to be called af:
ter the great apostle, who, though counting him.
self the chiel of sinners, bad yot through the
grace of God become among the chief of saints,
Again Buster was to take a Journey, far, far
longer than the ride in the swilt cars that had
muLh: him 1o :io'hr' bo:»:;'.’ Whltb ) c‘m‘nld.
n wrought in him y Wiok
and reckless, be entered those mﬂn walls.
The triend who bad then been his guide was
pow with bim to bid bim farcwell,

e
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He tound himeelf shut up| 0

bis beart would break. Thyre were no rough | bo

He would not answer | bo

Buster took the hand that was stretched out
to him, and graspiog it in both of his, be en-,

-

olaimed, " God will blom you, sir, I can's thank
you. 1do p' know how to ur what J l‘-o!.; 1
owe cm" thing to ron. Il ey w0 do you
srodh. ny-be you'l
M .'” 5

“ 1 trust T oball’ sée you at the right hand of
God, rejoicing among the redeemed, » Be
watehful and t slo, my dad,  Hold fast to
tu your Bible, 'ei‘i?hltltb\ in prayer.  Resiss
the yery beginmings of evil, the unnr* look, the

gh

hear of me one ol thes

rofane word, the \ovehing of the slightest trifle
hat fv not your own, . Gobd bless you, and bring
you off conqueron™ . ﬁ

“ Thank ’W mid D&m bumbly: % But

siry you will kawp a watch for Aim ! Mays
be be'll turn up yet. Remember, blue eyes, and
curly brown hate, swiatl and nlm\or. and an old,
msm look o his face: That's be, that's Baby

.'” L i ".. ‘ :
What was it:that unnerved the great strong
y ¥ His bands- trembled an they gave that
final at parting.  Ab, the Christian broth.
er but yearned the Wore tenderly for the com.

nion,of his childhood, ~and longed to know
“l:\ m:whod from -those evil paths whose end

eath, st L',
“1 will pray for bim, and wateh for him, my
Y. Trust bim to the Lord, and labor to be
brother who shall be a fit guide and example
for him when we shall have found him."
Buster heard the (\:nlnp words, and answer.
ed, “ Aye, |m|ht what T will”  Then with
another * good-by," he sprang into the cam
that were to bear him away to the soene of his
future life,

- B o e

JEWELS FROM THE LIPS,

Grace had been wishing all the alternoon to
ark her mother somethin me several friends
had spent the Sabbath with the family, and her
wother was »o much occupled that she had to
walt until bedtime.  Hor mother was accustom.
ed, alter gently arranging the pillows and mak.
ing everything pleasaat f\w the night's rest of
ber little giel, to sit & fow moment: at the bed.
tide, and bave their * Jittle talk,” as Grave
called it,

The longedfor opportunity came at last,
“ Now, mamma, I want you to tell me if you
ever saw a little girl that had jewels droppi
from her dips when sbe spoke. 1 know there

A fairy story about it, and you have told me
lllrutoﬂn are not truej but to day, in the
Sabbath school, Mr, Ellis said he had seen more
than one little girl and boy who had something
worth more than jewels, that dropped trom the
lips when they spoke. e sald he had Aeard
them Jull.  How could it be, mamma? M
Ellis would not tell & lie p.and he sald If we
didn’t find out about these Juwels before next
Sabbath, he would tell us then*

“ You have boen & good little dawghter this
afternoon,” sald her motber, * and 1 shall be
glad to answer you, A {wnl is always some.
thing very precious ; but the word does not al-
ways moan that which is to bo worn as a part
of the dress. 1 might call ru my {owl.’ be-
cause you are my darling child, "But Mr, Ellis
told you he had * heard them fall' from the lips
of children, So have 1"

“ Why, mamma ™

“Yer I have, indeed, One day last week |
was passing the Prh. and | heard a company of
school-boys on the other side shou'lng ~aoross,
‘ Ragged Dick, halloo! Ragged Dick, how's
your father ¥' Two boys were Just belbre one
of them, They were good little Willie Fernald
and Richard Lane, ragged enough, to be sure
poor boy, lIlis fhsher fa & drunkard, Avl
went by them | noticed“that tears wure falling
from Riochard's eyes, but jewels were dropplog
from Willie's lJ».”

Grace  pened aer oyes wide, and looked won.
deringly at her wother,

These were the Juwels i * Never mind, Dick,
Ilove you, Dou't you care about thew, nor
wind what they say, Wo shall have a ploas
ant time up at oure,  We can play in the.
yard | and then I've got & new book that tather
gave we, full of pletures, and we can look it

the tears away, and was comforted,

“ Yesterday, as I was going through the hall,
near a vertain numr{ door, 1 heard a little giel
talking very pleasant ‘ to her baby brother, who
had begun toory. I know he was z‘uln uneasy,
for his mother had been out some time , but b
sister was Tntlo. and her words and voles w0
sweet and free from all anger, that he soon be-
came quiet again. He heard " the Jowels fall
from her lips.

Grace's cheeks were glowlng, and hor eyes
glistened, forthat Hitle ™ palont girl was Hor
self.  Mr, Ellie's sttange remark wan explain.
od, Kind words were the jewels, As ber moth
or bent over Lo kisaher, she sald, * I hope such
{cwh will full from your lips every day, dear
ittle Grace. Jusus ' will always help “you to
speak thus, If you wik Him"

— P

IS MAN'SISTATURE DIMINISH.
NG

Bharp observers notice & tendency In olty Jife
to diminish the siee of the buman form, but
there seems no foundation for the common be-
lHef that men have deterorated from earlier
ages.  The Seottivh Guardian says |

It In & very common opinfon that in the early
sges of the world men In general possessed -
perior physical proporticn, and were of & greas
or slee than they are at present, and this notlon
of dimiuished stature and strength seems to have
been Just as prevalent In anclent thues s at
the present. " Pliny observes of the buman

bty that “ the whole rece of mankind s

becowlug smaller,”—an alarming prospeot

over together {" and I noticed that Dick wiped Mg sequl

&
: o
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I It had been true, Homer more than once
makes & very disparaglng comparison between
bis own degenerated vontemporarion and the
heroes of the Trojan war.  Bus all the faots of
the vircumstances which oan be bronght forward
on this subject tend to convice us that the hus
man form has not degenerated, and that men of
the present age ure of Lhe same stature as In the
beglining of the world, In the fips place,
though we read both in saored and profane his
tory of glants, yet they were, at the time when
they lived, esteemed as wonders, and far above
the ordinar :m»onlomoc mankind, Al the
remalng of the human body (as bones, and
partioularly the teeth,) which bave been found
unchianged in the most anvient urne and burlal
places, “demonstrate this point cloarly~The
oldest coffin |s In the greas pyramid of Egypt,
and Mr. Groaves observes that this sarcophagus
bardly exceeds the sine of our ordinary coffing,
buing soarvely six feet and a balf hnf. From
looking also at the height of mummies which
have been brought to this country, wo must vons
clude that thoss who inhabited "Kgypt two or
three thousand years ago were not superor in
sine to the present inhabitants of that vountry,
Lawtly, all the facts which we van collect from
ancvient works of art, from armor, as helmots
and broastplates, or from designed for
the abode and accommodation o men, conour
In strengthening the proofs against any deoay in
nature,  That man s not degenerated (n stature
In vonsequence of the eflects of clvilisation ls
clear, because the inhabitants of svage counts
riew, a8 the natives of Auwrh'a“ Afviea, Austras
0

lin, or the Bouth Bea lnands, do not exveed us
n sine,

BTSSR A ETEGtE: St WG®  TYE O wT 1 s cemes

Siraw Honnets in Ynnkecland.

Harper's Magazine gives the following history
of the firet manuthoture ol these artioles in vbe
United States,

There was a time when the manufuoture of
bonuets wis n purely domestio aflair,  The straw
was grown, prepared, bralded and sewed by the
same fawily, and the bonnet stiffened with vem.
won march and ironed with a commeon flat.  Jas
s the days of homerpun bave passud AWAY, w0
bave these days of home-made bonnets, Al
though no great invention has been produged to
wark a progressive leap in the manufactyry of
straw  bonugte=although the machinery now
used s slmple and not large in quantity, you lme
provemenis have been gradually taking place,
until now every operation has been so
tieed that we bave bonnet-tavtories as truly as
cotton: faotories—tactorive containing a great
living machine, each portion of which has poculs
lar tunctions and Is fitted for certaln parts of the
work, Theso favtories have particulur localities
where they are most fuily developed, op perha
It would be better to say have @ partioular
lovality | for, aside from iwo wstablishments in
Conuevtiout and two or three in New.York eity,
they are all vonfined to Southeastorn Massachin
soitw  Here wo lnd a dosen towns, relying u
on not quite a score of bonnet.factories Tor thelr
principal means of supporte—towns In which
Wraw s queen as true as ootion i king in many
other of our wanufacturing villages, Twelve
thousand persons would be o fair eatimate of the
number employed by these establishmonts, amd
rom these are seut away annually wearly eight
willion bonnets and hats
The manufncture of straw bonnots Is con.
fined to this section of New England, because
it was hero that the  American  branoh of the
busines originated. 1o 1708 Miw Botsey Mot
oalfy of Providence, Rhode Liland, now Mrs
Baker, of Wist Dedbam, Massachusetts, saw
an lmported Dunstable bonnet in & Providence
store, and stralghtway wishod one like it,  Tak-
g somie oat stubble from & fleld where her
Inam'n laborers hard been reaping, she aplit the
straws with hor thumb-nall and made her first
attempts at plaiting,  Atter several faliures she
sucoeeded In Jmitating the braid of the admbr.
ol aflair in the shop, and made hersell & bonuet,
Thus the lugenious girl, only twelve years of
the honor of being the first Aweri-
eAn manutacturer of straw bonnets,  She Is now
an old lady of uunty-d!ht. and sl bralds,
having nted  ws with & specimen of her
handiwork, & boautiful siraw ‘ornament, on a
Inte visit to her.  Many porsons urged her 10
'u & patent on her process of bralding ; but bes
ng then, as now, quite tenaoious of her reputas
tion as & Cheistian, she sald Aer name should
rowr o to Colimo. A Jucsimile of Mrs.
Jaker's first bonnet ls preserved in the rooms
of the Rhode Iuland Boaiety for the Kucourage-
ment of Domestio Industry,

The Watehman & Reflector adds the follows
Ing:

A Mornen ix Jenary—It s refreshing to
meut with examples of a truly &rhnhlu ?ovo-
tion like that narrated below.” The su of
It we woll know, know as of & 1y ‘0:"
most remarkable In theso times. 1o the West
Dedbam ohureh, whoever s absent from Sabe
b.n:lh won‘hlp. from t‘l.o luac‘hy hochoo'. hol' from
and meeting, no matter what the woather ma

i oot ¥ llotgtl Baker,”  Whoover wh{-
holds from any good object, it s not ahe, Re.
forring to & late artiole In Harper's Magasine
op straw bonnets, A, B, P (Rev. A, B, Pation),
says, In Inst week's Kzaminer

M. Dotsy Baker, whose name is mentioned
o the first cmr wko made astraw bonnet In
Awmerlos, recontly wrote & long letter tom
wife } and, If It wore not a vkﬁubnd confl-
dence, 1 should be tempted to give it to your
mlcm " u“n md::'u b:' ?uul’ and -‘l \val

ness of one whe, ¢ DoAr Ly yoars
of‘:o-ll in the “.nt. wn :9. {»m
! brimful of re Ab & ittle token of Christian
Tove, she we & book-mark with this metto !
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