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‘s Defarhaent,

BIBLE LESSONS.

Sunday, July 2nd, 1865.

LuxE xx. 19-38: Of paying taxes to sustain gov-
ornments. 2 SAMUEL xiv. 21-33 : Absalom.

Recite—MATTHEW xxi 42-44.

Sunday, July 9th, 1865.

- CONCERT: or Review of the past months’ subjects
and lessons.

- “Now I lay me down to sleep.”

In the quiet nursery chambers,
Snowy pillows yet un i
See the forms of little children, -
Kneeling, white-robed for their rest,
All in quiet nursery chambers, i
While the dusky shadows creep,
Hear the voices of the children,—
“ Now I lay me down to sleep.”

In the meadow and the mountain
Calmly shine the winter stars,
But across the glisteriing low- lands
Slant the moonlight’s silver bars.

In the silence and the darkness, °
Darkness growing still more deep,

Listen to the little children,
Praying God their souls to keep.

“1f we die,”—so pray the children,
And the mother’s #€ad drops low ;
(One, from out her fold, is sleeping
Deep beneath the winter’s snow,)
“ Take our sonls :” and past the casement
Flits the gleam of crystal light,
Like the trailing of his garments
Walking evermore in white.

Little souls, that stand expectant
Listening at the gates of life,

Hearing, far away, the murmor
Of the tumult and the strife ;

We who fight beneath those banners,
Meeting ranks of foemen there,

Find a deeper, broader meaning -
In your simple vesper prayer.

When your bands shall grasp the standard
Which to-day you watch trom far,
When your deeds shall shape the conflict
In this universal war,
Pray to bim, the God of battles,
Whose strong eye can never sleep,
In the warring of temptation,
Firm and true your souls to keep.

When the combat ends, and slowly
Clears the smoke from out 1he skies,

When, far down the purple distance,
All the noise of battle dies,

When the |ast night’s solemn shadows
Settle dark on you and me,

May the love that never faileth, -

. Take our sculs eternally.

— Springficld Republiean.

“By thy Words thou shalt be justi-
fied, and by the Words thou
shalt be condemned.”

Words are the representatives of thought,
and thought is the result of mental motion.
Mental emotion is the source of human action
and the evidence of life. It is impossible tc
calculate the full eflects of the Words we use.
They may contain the seeds of life or death to
those who hear them. How important that we
be ready to give the “ word in season” at every

opportunity. Such words are commonly the re-
sult of a heart abounding with Christian love.
The following is an instance from the experi-

ence of Dr. Wisner of the good which may be
effect by .
A WORD OUT OF SEASON.

While on a journey for bealth, in 1812, on
a bot, sultry day, 1 called at a farm-bouse in one
of the beautiful towns in Berksbire county to

rocure a drirk of water. There bappened to
no one in the bouse but a young lady, ap-
parently about sixteen years of age, to whom I
was introduced by my travelling com nion,
and from whom 1 received a glass of tﬁ:t re-
fresbing and bealthy beverage which flows in
such rich abundance from the hills of New Eng-
land.

As I rose to depart, I took her hand and said,
“ Permit me, my dear girl, before | leave you,
to inquire whether you have yet given your
heart to your Saviour ?”

She replied in the negative, while the tear
that stole down her cheek showed that she was
not witheut feeling.

I then said to ber, “ My child, 1 am a minis-
ter of Jesus Christ, and as such, it is not ool
my duty, but my privilege to offer you eterpal
life, u the condition of your repenting of!
your sins; and putting your trust in Him: will
you aceept this offer ?”’

She answered, with deep emotion, “ I cannot
decide that ion now.’

I said, “ You will bave ‘to decide it now.
Jesus Christ is you; by me, to be re-
conciled to God, and if you do not choose to tell
me what your decision’ is, He will take the ans.
wer from your beart, and it Will bé recorded in

‘heaven that you bave eithier acgepted the offer
of eterual life, made to you by your
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Y{as that all men sho:ld live virtuo
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ful respovsibility, and wept. convulsive
conlm bef'p:'{vpiled on gz’léu we what ber
decision was.  After repeating some appropriate
passages of Scripture, to show 'her her duty and
her danger, ¥ left hier, expecting to see and hear
of her no more, until we should meet at the
judgnent'seat of Christ. ' IRRLE
Years alterward, cn stepping. upon: a. steam-
boat in New York togo to Philadelphia, my
name being called by some of my friends .on
board, a gentleman came up to me, and asked
if my name was Wisner. On lteing arswered
in the affirmative, he inguired if I had ever
been in the town  of———, Berkshire county.
I told him I bad passed through it in 1812. He
tken informed me that when ‘he was ¢omin
from home, a Jady regunested him to say, if he
should meet me on his journey, that she was the
indivadual who gave me the glass of water ;and
what I had said on that occasion sunk eo deeply
into her' beart that she could find no rest until

blessed Lord; and that she wished me to accept
ber thanks for what was to ber, truly, “a word
gpoken in season.” | :

There is often an opportunity for a word of
usefulness which if allowed to pass will never

again return. An instance is here given of the
value of

THE RIGHT WORD AT THE RIGHT MOMENT.

“ You are looking for some one,”’ I said.

“ Indeed I am, then, it’s for Ellen— Ellen
Moore, my own child—and a better no mothet
need have, only she’s took to gay company, poor
girl. You see her father, it's no patience at all
be had with Ber, along of his fear of her going
bad, and he said the hard word, God forgive
him. She didn’t come home for three days.
Fm just roamin’ the streets from mornin’ tll
night, and that faint am 1 that I'd lay down
acd die, I think, did I find her.”

My heart ached for the woman. I tock her
home with me. She was coarse ; I am afraid
not over clean, but in her pitiful face, out of
ber swollen eyes locked that haggard mother-
love, crossed by a thousand frightful fears.

“ Abh! she was a jewel indeed,”’ she cried,
after she ‘had satisfied ber hunger.. Her wages
were two dollars and she kept but the fift
cents. Neat and pretty, too; O'! Ellen, Ellen,
come back to me, my beart is broken.”

I was standing by the open window. Had
God chnsen me to be an instrument of salvation
that day? Two girls came slowly by, one shy,
pale, and I fancied ‘earful; the other one tricked

my ear:

* Ellen Moore, you're a fool.’”

I turned to the mother, who still crouched
and moaned, bidding her stay till I came back.
Down the street 1 fled, breathless, trembling,
till I came up with the ill-matched couple.

“ Ellen Mcore,” 1 raid.

The girl turned round. White as death was
the childish facé, and her eyes had a glare in
them. N

“ I bave something to tell you. Your mother
is breaking ber heart over your loss.”

Her lips quivered, she burst into tears, while
the face of the other grew black.

‘“ Let them alone,’’ she said, angrily, «“1’ll
give you better than they can. I'd not go to
be bullied.’, : ,

“ Ellen Mcore,” I said, calmly, you can
come with me and be saved, or go with Ler and
be lost. | | think you are a virruous girl.”

She caught wy band in both of hers. Her
grasp was like iron ; ber bands were cold and
clammy ; she shook from head to foot, and her
pitiful, imploring gaze I shall never forget, as
she said, in a bhoarse, strained voice :

“ J’ll go to my mother.”

“Ab 1 God.be praised that He gave that
brand {rom the burning into my keeping. Ellen
Moore told me, long years after, of her fearful
temyptations ; her resistance. She told mé in ber
own howe, where ber widowed mother sat like
a lady, with hands folded, if she would. 'She
told me, pressing the soft pink cheek of ber
tittle girl against hers, while on her knee slept
a beautiful babe.

“1'd just come to that point,” she said; and
the tears were streaming, * when the one word,
eitber way, would bave saved or ruined me.
O, bow 1 bave blessed you on my koees in
prayer to God, that you came to me just then !”

Reader, go thou and do likewjse !

The Universalist answered.

A Universalist asked Rev. Mr. W., « If God
was willing all men shou!d be saved ?"’

Mr. W. replied, «“ Do you believe God is wil-
ling all men should live moral and virtoous
lives in this world ?*

The man answered, “ Yes.”

Then said Mr. W., “ Do all men live thus ?"’

After a hittle hesitancy be answered, « No.”

Mr. W. then proceeded, * According to your
own reasoning, the will of God is not accom-
plished. But to answer your question more
fully—God is as willing all men should be saved,

you mean by will, a de'ermination, then | would
say God has net determined that all wen should
maintain good moral lives, for if be bad, they
would ; nor has he determined to save all, if he
bad, all would be saved 7" . |

Hath any wronged thee? Be bravely re.
venged : slight it, and the work’s be i largiv
h‘md,iw«snn'_ ed. He is below mwlf t

is'not above an injury,

ar Redecmer,
to-day, or that you have rejected Him again,”
Sbe scemed to take a new view-of hey fear.'

. -, Fc;lui says {d ev; hit

ment of (he day lbon’ld lfo npdr’OI‘o.u;}r%
moment. the day breaks, set youiself to work ¢
save the pieces. . i

’ b&‘t‘

she hoped she bad closed in with the ¢ffer of het |

uely ; but if

out gaudily. Just then a harsh voice smote|P
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" D¥. Citinthing on Beés.

‘Thi& popular preacher and voluminods writer

bas“employed much of his time for recreation in |

watching the habits of theke indastrious inséets.

The following extract, trom a London paper on'|

a lecture recently delivered by him on the sub-
Ject, will intereet many of our readars :—

‘ﬁ: The lecturer ‘commenced by explaining why
e

.bad chosen this subject, and how he had ac-
quired his inlormation. - He was in the habit,
with his wite and children, of going down fo a
cottage, in Kent, in the summer months, and as
it bad been wisely said the'bow must not always
be bent, he had sought out amusément in hours
that ke ‘could spare from those duties which de-
volved on him as a minister, and he had found
that awusement in etudying the hive; and the
result of that study was the observations which
he would lay before them. At bis cottage he
had nearly a dozen hives; some of them had

lass' windows, and some had not. Fréquently
5uﬁng the day be sat by these hives, listened 10
the musie of the inhabitants, and watched their
babits, and jotted down euch observations as
ocetgred to him. The lecturer proceeded to
describe the inbabitants ot the hive: There
were not three diflerent kinds of bees, but three

.sge(':ieo of bees in the same hive—the queen bee,
t

e working bee, and the droaze bee. There
was a division of labor aniong the ‘working bees.
There were the bees that collected the honey,
bees that collected bee bread; for the nourisg-
ment of the young brood, bees appainted to
shape the cells, otheis to guard the hive, and
lastly, bees to ventilate the hive. It was a curi-
ous fact that the honey-bee did not go from
flower to flower, but selected one flower upon
which it settled, and labored at that siogle flower.

- He could take any of bis bees in bis hand
without any fear of their stinging him ; but if a
stranger went near, thé guard at once suspected
bim, and immediately flew at him. The senti-
nels relieved each other at intervals, moucting
guard three or four at a time* If a hive were
watched, it would be found that those who were
appointed as ventilators came to the mouth of
the hive, four or five at a time, and using their
wings as fans, kept up a current of air, so that
the other workers labored in a moderate tem
erature. It was a curious fact, and well
worthy of notice, that if' a-bee-master, in order
to ventilate the hive, made a hole in the top, the
bees immediately closed it uwp. From this it
would seem that the bees knew that fresh air was
essential to bealtby life, but that draught was
pernicious. '

In describing the queen bee, and the great
deference and attention paid it by the other
tees, the reverend doctor said thet he had ob-
served that the bees were very fond of siron
drink, and especially of rum sweetened wi!g
sugar. On one occasion be found the bees in
one of his hives declining, and he gave them

some rum to revive them. Instead, however, of

using it asa medicine, they drank to excess ; for,
on looking into the bive subsequently, he found
the ladies in' waiting, instead of bebaving them-
selves in their usual decorons manner, tumbling
about , and the queen berself very tottering.
In fact, they bad got so drunk that, though it
was in November, they thought it was swarmin

time, and rushed out of the bive, but the frosty

air soon sent them back to their hive and to
their sober senses.

Of drones, or male bees, there were from 1,-
900 t0'2,000 in a hive. It might be asked what
'was the use of 2,000 drobe bees in a bive, since
the queen only selected one as her husband, and
it the husband died never married another, but
remained a widow. Well, this was a uzzling
question. He had made a discovery wiich led
bim' to adopt a theory which he must acknow-
ledge bad been opposed by certain able apiari-

ans. During the breeding time, when the bees

were developing in the cells appointed for that
purpose, the te
or 90 degrees. During the cool of the morning,
till twelve at noon, the drones remained in the
hive. At twelve they went out for an hoer
or 50, and theo returned to the bive, remaining
till the evening. He noticed that the tire of
their absence was just when the sun was hottest,
and the drones being fat, he believed that they
remained in the hive to keep up the heat. The
drones were drunken, lazy fellows. As soon as
the queen bad selected her husband, the other
males began to sip the honey, never doing any
thing to keep up the stores of the bive. The
other bees must have learned somewhere the
maxim that if any man will not work peither
shall he eat, for as soon as they began to fill the
hive with honey, tbey garroted ‘the drones and
threw them out of the bive,

The lecturer then pointcd out the folly and
wickedness of those: whe, using ‘the common
straw hives, burned the bees to ges the boney.
There were three different kinds of hives by
which this might be avoided—the storying, the
collateral, and the nadir hives. ' By these meth-
ode the bee-master saved his bees; awd. obtained
bone( greater in quantity and purer in quality.

ought that any lone'living in the country
mxight make £8 or £10 a year

Jufe 28, ‘1869,
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Oorrespondence,
For the Christian Messenger,

The Sabbath School and the
Church again.

DrAr BroTHER, ' ;

Rev. W. G. Goucber either grossly misonder.
stands, or wilfully mistifius and misrepreseiits the
intention' #nd ' tendency of my communication
of May 10th. His personal allusions and insin-
wations I can rflord to passover in silence, since
they have no bearmg upon the case in hand, and
are alike inconsistent with justice and generoai.
ty. As respects my ability to form eor express
an opinion upon this subject; and hie vaunted
superiority, your readers are entitled 16 the

for ¢ ammuniticn,” he must not forget that pose-
der can never supply the place of solid shot ;
and that * it is the lightnirg [of argument,] and
not the thunder [ot abuse and bullying.] that
kill.”” Ifit be a fact that he occupies a position
80 far removed from my low level, I think he
might afford to be more magnanimous. At any
rate, it does not become him to criticize my style
uniil he bas fairly answered my interrogations.
Perbaps, however, be entertains the idea that
prejudicing his readers agairst the questioner,
will supply the place of the desired information.
But is th.ere no fear that in kis zeal against my
supposed Popish tendencies, he bas been be-
trayed into forgetfulness cf our Saviour’s solemn
injunction, * Take beed that ye despise not one
of these little ones ?”

And now, I beg to assure my Brother that I
bave only employed, and now resume my pen
in what I conceive to be the interests of truth.
In point cf ability he may be greatly my superi.
or, but talent is not always on the side of truth
neither can it ever be a match for that essential
element. And though I might be flattered with
the hope he holds out that I may sometime write
well, I bave no ambition further than to make
myself understood. Eeyond this, it matters }is-
tle t0 me whether my critics approve or cor-
‘demn. 'T leave writing for literary fame to those
who have nothing better to do. It is my views
and not myself that I would make prominent ;
and these I wish received solely upon. their own
merits, and not those of their author. And thus

1 defend wyself from the charge of cowardice
for baving written over an assumcd name,—
a charge which, by the way, never should have
been urged upless it was first made to appear
that no ‘better motive could have inﬂne'!eedP mwe.

But now, what are the facts of this case ?
Simply, that there was a point or two in his
Essay which I did not fully comprebend, and
medestly, J thought, 1 ventured a few inqui-
ries. The design of those queries was self-evi-
dent. They were vot intended as a reflection
upon our brother, or bis production, bat sifm.-
pryoto elicit truth refpeeting the authority and
rights of the Church. Itis true, I referred to
her privileges and duty, and also to the pre-
rogatives of indiriduals, but both these alivsions
were merely incidental. But how docs he freat
ths communication ? Wh)“,'- -aflter severely

launches into a tirade of side issues, lezving the
main point almost whelly untouched. Now, |
bold that this was less generous treatment than
was due either to him or me ; and I have yet:to
learn that suth a course ever accomplisbes much
for the cause of truth, or, I may add, for the
reputation of the writer who adopts it. :
But to illustrate ;—he assures his readers thas
I 'bave * pronounced bis sentiments respecting

rature-was never less than 86| Ssbbath Schools beterodox,”—which statement

be cabnot defend,—and then, in retorn, at-
tempts to fasten upon me the odium of Popish
absurdities.” Indeed, this latter, he declares, is
the only thiog in my communication which
saved it from being entirely beneath his notice.
To all this I might simpl¥ reply, does the Ro-

Y | manist hold no truth 7 And is it well to be

guided ourselves, or seck to influence others in
such matiers, by mere prejudice against a
nawe ?  What if my tendencies. are papistigal,
#0 long as they are in the direction of tyuth ?
But the real question is, How far bave [ ad-
vocated the views of the Papacy as respects
Church cupremacy ? Have' I said or intimated
that ‘‘ a Baptist Church should be a State
Church,” .or * that all law and authority should
proceed from it, and that no societ y Las a righs
to exist in the same locality it does without ob-
taining ‘perchission from it”? Bro. youcher
says that T bave, but I am suré o candid read-

assertion.; Acd worcover, ] dzoy ever. baving

ful to me as they can be to him. The inguiry
ot mine which he quotes,—by entirely omitting
thé emphatic word—does not refer to the Church’s
bt to control other sécieties, but to’ the Rev.

keepi 48!
80 thar a cottager. might thus p{ bis &E{ h‘& V& G. Goucher's right 10' control the chugch.

enumerated the gnemies of the —tbe 'pﬁut
the spider, the t, the suail; and the moth.
enemy of all, however; ‘was man,
whén be obtained the boney by usin _sulphur,
In speaking of the g,gpglkﬁ{ ”‘d‘f‘ of the bee
and its ionate natyre, the lecturer said

 Summ, , be frequent-
All knew

518
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And it is &
{'well as himself, - Which is worse or savors most
‘of Pog:ry.m Church controlling ber own Sab-
Lbath Scbogls, or an wdividual ¢laiming the right

1o grant or witbhold this * polden pr ive.”
{ fn?tbo next quotation, 'gbich K%m
"starting point for thé remainder of Wlu
- Be has alsobeen pleased to garble.” The sen-
|tenee as Tdeft it was' siniply” an inguiry as to

privilege of judging for themselves. And a§ -

castigating the author for his presumpfion, heé

cr of ‘my article will adwit that it justifies the
entertained such sentiments. They are.as hate- -

qQuestion that others can apswer as




