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BIBLE LESSONS. 
Sunday, November 24th, 1867. 

Acre xxvii. 14-26: Paul tossed witha tempests 
Esther vii 1-10; Esther accuses Haman. Haman | 9° 

hanged. | 
Reoste—Luvxe ii 27-32, 

Penner ‘ 

Sunday, December 1st, 1867. 
Acre xxvii. 27-44: Paul Shipwrecked. 
Esther vill. 1-9: The Jews rejoice. 
A ————————————— 

p Ring the bell softly. 

Some one has gone from this strange world of ours 

No more to gather its thorns with its flowers; 

No more to linger where sunbeams must fade, 

Where, on all beanty death's fingers are laid: 
Weary with mingling life's bitter and sweet; | 

‘Weary with parting and never to meet, 
Some one has gone to the bright, golden shore— 

Ring the bell softly, there's crape ou the door! 
Ring the bell sofily, there's crape on the door! 

Some one is resting from sorrow and sin, 

Happy where earth's conflicts entei not in; 
Joyous as birds when the’ morning is bright, 
When the sweet sunbeams ‘have brought us their 

light ¢ 
Wear y with sowing and never to reap, 
Wem y with labor and welcoming sleep— 
Some one’s departed to heaven's bright shore. 

Ring the bell softly, there's crape on the door ! 

Ring the bell softly, there's crape oh the door! 

Angels were anxiously longin 10 meet 

One who walks with them in Heaven's bright sireet; 
Loved ones have whispered that some one is blest; 

Free from earth's trials, and sweet rest, 
Yes! there is one more in ange 1 bliss~— 
One less to cherish, and one less to kiss ; 
One more departed to Heaven’. ! right shore, 
Ring the bell softly, there's crape on the door! 

Ring the bell softly, there's cr oye ’on the door ! 

What became of him. 

* Charlie, come in; 1 want you,’ said a sweet 
womanly voice to a little boy who was playin 
marbles on the sidewalk in front of a nice bric 
bouse. Now, Charlie was very busy, and in 
the midst of a delightful game. He was as 
bappy as could be. To quit his play then was 
like quitting the table when bait throwgh din- 
per, W be obey? We Icoked with in- 
terest to see what he would do. What would 
you havé done? 

Charlie replied, * Yes, mother,” and picking 
up his marbles, started off with a smiling face 
and a bounding step up the side. yard, and in 
at the end door of the house. A fine boy that, 
1 thought, as £] looked after bim.. 1. monder 
who be is? What a beautilul thing it mops be 
to have a little boy or girl that will mind ap 
ence, and with a bappy, loving heart! J 
wondered what would Lecome of that bey, and 
wished to see more of him and learn his his, 
tory. 

T wed to walk past that house ‘every week, 
and always: thought of that ‘blue-eyed, light 
baired boy. The thought of him made me 
bappy. 1 see a great many naughty children. 
Once 1 spent two or three days in trying to find 
a naughty boy who ran away trom bis’ bome 
and overwhelmed his ots with grief; and 
when ] found him, some ove bad stolen bis cont 
and hat and bundle and all the woney (he bad. 
Once 1 chased after a truant boy and girl for 
several hours, and at last; late at might,‘ loudd 
them in the woods, wet through ‘with rain ‘and 
chilled - with cold, and trightened almost 
to death. ey bad disobeyed their mother, 
and gone to play instead of going to school; 
and both of them were sick for several weeks 
in consequence of their folly and exposure. A 
boy that minde—be is a jewel. 

{ bad been in business a year or two, and in 
that time bad bad boys ; but it was 
pext 10 impossible to find one that would mind. 
At last | was quite out of patience, and deter- 
mined tha: 1 would have bo one'wbo could not 
bring the best recommendation, and stand the 
closest test, Several ied for the place, but 
no ono suited we, Al came a bloeeyed, 
flaxen-baired youth of twelve years, with a 
bright, honest face. There was something ‘ens 

t is your name alos 

‘ Charley Warren, sir, 1 live in 
street. My father is a ter, but is, lag 
now and cannot work, od [hare gos ther! 
consent to go into a store, if 

é 

| of his late visit ‘to this diminutive ‘part of the 
Britich Empire, from: which we extract’ a few | 
‘items for the information and amusement of our | 

, | the display of tbe patural boorishness of thore 

(- ing in bis pact. Had | seen him {thing intended to be English, expressing most 0 
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Mr. Spurgeon, in the October :numbet of the 
Sword and Trowel, bas given a ‘very racy sketch 

rv 

young readers: Ly : 
Her Majesty's smallest foreign possession iv 

the Jeng of Heligoland. ' This little jewel in 
the British crown sparkles in a setting of liquid 
emerald, at ‘(be toot of Denmark, out in the 
North Sea, between the mouths of the two great 
German rivers, the Elbe and the Weser.. ‘1hrée 

rem Haniburg, brooght vs off this ‘remarkable 
triangular rock, and twelve Hamburg shillings, 
value one philling English, given to one of tbe 
sturdy boatmen, secured each of us » landing on 
the shivgly beach which form the lower part of 
the island. What a landing for a poor hmping 
invalid longitg for quiet, end come to, pea to 
find it! All the vimiors and ball the popula 
tion stood staring bpon the pew comers with 
all their eyes, ard some of them with guisszing 
glasses ip additicr., Between two lines of more 
than ordinarily curious and inquisitive observers, 
all new arrivals bad to run the gauntlet, the 
whole of the two clouds of witnesses pazing as 
intently seif (bey bad never seen ope of Adam’s 
race in all their lives before. Well ladies 
and gentlen. pb, no doubt, these staring bumani- 
ties esteemed themselves to be, but another 
opinion found a bagpogtar in one of ihe victims, 
who growled inwardly at the whole mob, and 
would bave growled more savagely if he bad 
pet remembered tbat this i» after the manpver of 
all sea-side societies, whetber German, or Eng. 
lish; sbe seaside being tLe licensed arena for 

iti] superficialities whose gentility lies in their 
apparel: (iif an in their nature. Tu humble 
cotiager, whose opaflected modesty would shrink 
from stariog into a stranger's face, is a far truer 
lady than the girl with a truss of somebody 
else’ hair at the back of her bead, whose for. 
ward manners betray the absence ‘of genuine 
ood breeding. - The world’s politeness is at ite 
st a dancing-inhster’s postures, but when its 

citizeps follow their natural modes and manners, 
it is a barbircus'world, or little better. Jesus 
of Nazareth is thé teachér of The true gentle 
life, and these who know him and receive bis 
meek and Quiet spirit ‘are, without learning 
rules of etiquette, from mere lorce of bature, 
the true gentlemen ; bus - with : all. their Lord 
Chesterfields snd ing academies, and calis- 
thenics, many of the fashionable classes remain 
essentially and in their inmost sotls vulgar, and 
low, and brutish. Something alter. this sors our 
thoughts foamed and raged, within us as we 
peaaced ourselves belore the. c¢rawd: hundreds 

wiles away fiom ihe place, . we: think our 
gramiags were very nearly correct; and there. 
ore set them down am priet, | 1, 
appily we are out of the thick of the erowd, 

but where are we goiog 1 It is ascertained in 
a minute or two that all the hotels are: (ull ; oor 
fiend apd coussellor Mr, Oncken is aggeatly 
well informed that lodgings are few far 
between, He is ofl to the top of the rock te 

is scouring the lower regions, and we too lame 

earthly companion upon. a bench, thisking of 
the traveller at Gibeab, of whom it is wr 
“ And whet he went in, he sat bim down in a 
street OF the city ; for there was no man that 
took him into his house to lodging.” The boys 
of Heligoland ought to shshasber us if we visit 
the island fifty years hence, for they gathered 
around us, apd for half an hour or more in- 
terested and amused themselves with minute ob- 
servations upon the two unlortunates who had 
not where 10 lay their Beads. Their interest in 
vs, bowever, was eminently ical ; they 
ware evidently moet; willing to give! us. all the 
belp they covid, with a: view 10, the /shilli 
w might oe forthcomi addressing 5) 

$astorim in German, in Frisian, andoin: somes 

able desired to i 4. our I e off to 
the utmost verge of their green ile, if we would 

48) them in which direction to move. Af 
a clear voice with the accent of the 

want 0 8"/% Nes, Mr. jacket, that 

rp gh Nb wes Chaelogs el seme.” The Mh 
store i his own. He is now a 

results come. . Always mind, and it| 

or four bovrs’ steam from Cuxhavem, or eight] 

r
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the upper town, while our friend Me. Passmore | 

and ill for locomotion, sit down with our best share of the produce, for we did pot see so much 

i) 

‘like before, the boats are ready to take’ 
Island, where everybody goes 

The long; 

ny eligoland, and helps to fill the pockets ite , AN o Y 

of the jslanders, The bout cary from twenty 
ers each, 3. With oars .or. 

¢ in fine weather stones wd wea 
€8, | ay be clearly seen 
fat belo . . Never was there 

‘islet about balf » mile off, which 

x, 

» Of a bath so pellucid; 
ee bry 

LA! dn Ta OF: ie, beak inn before your ‘plunge, Savdy bas. one, babitation 

scores of sea | fresh fiom the brine, you 
may feast up fri fat of the aa - 
| "Returning to the mothér island, we will give 
the reader in & few words an idea of it. i 
Kise 858 bank’ lying under a red cliff, said 
sandbark covered with bouses, almost eve one 
of which is either a shop, an inn, or a ng" 
honse; fore-named bouses arranged in two or 
three streets, the chief of which are Jered with, 
wooden planks—tbis rir piety + the lower 
town. ‘Here is the Regent Stre 
and bere ‘also is the Grand Parade in frost ol 
the ses, but’ npen the dame scale as St. Pauls 
Cathedral carved out of a cherry stone ; and 
listly, Bere aléo ia the Cobversations baus, with 
its balls and ‘concerts, and worse ; so that though 
lower geographically, the Unterland is by vo 
means the inferior part of the island. Walk on 
the planks in the evening and see if our lower 
town cannot show as much foppery and frivolity, 
as any place of its size. Observe the dresses 
such as Chinese and Japanese artists depict upon, 
rice ‘paper with glowing colours, and note 
especially the heads of the ladies, some of them 
growing out behind like dowble potatoes, and 
others piled aloft with heaps of bay or hese: 
bair, ill they become like pyramids! Now, 
who shall dare 10 insinuate that our little town 
on the lowland canvot be as insanely fashiona- 
ble as Brighton itself? ~*~ 
‘Heligoland proper may be dessrited as a 

cipice:platéan, containing & small cluster of 
bo a lighthouse, various pole-nets, springes, 
and other contrivances for catching woodcocks 
in their migratory flights, and a few miniature 
potato and corn fields. The extent of this 
ren is not quite equal to that'of Hyde 
ark. OF course, the “inhabitants bave no 

need of railways ‘or stage ‘coaches, when ten 
minutes’ walk takes them from one end of the 
land to the otber; indeed, there are no beasts of 
burden, no roads, and nothing upon wheels ex 
cept, perbaps, a barrow or two. a 
legen that the governor keeps a cow, or did 
keep one, but we were never fortunate enon; 
to'dee 50 much as a born” of the animal; as an 
Irishman would say, all the cows we saw were 
sheep, which are tethered each one to its owner's 
scanty plot, and milked three times a day’; al 
though sheep's milk js but . poor. stufl, it is 
Sepbuiem cull better then ene. Potatoes are 
the staple uction of the rural t of our 
island, and exceedingly good they though 
seldom larger than a pigeon's egg, ®o small in- 
deed that we should pever cook them at all. A 
German friend told us that be ‘wondered at the 
Eoglish eating such large, coarse potatoes, and 
that in his country they gave the large potatoes 
to, the pigs ; but upon watching the torning up 
of several bills of potatoes on the jsland, we 
thought the pigs must receive but a very small 

—
 

as one root which could by “exaggeration have 
been accused of being 
The narrow alleys which form the streets of 

the upper town might be Tr if it. were pot | * 

4 that on either side the drain ws 
slong, reeking with abominable Sleursy: as 
ing its foulness both to eye and nose. O men 
of Heligoland, have ye any noses? Are ye 
afraid that the air will be'too fresh and.aoee Jn 
fallen humanity ? Set wp a Savitary ‘Board, 
snd knock it down again if it dces not drain 
your bouses within a month. 
The school-bouse is the structure in 

the place, and reflects a credit wpen the public 
spirit of the island. We. inspected the school 
vicariously through a lady friend well versed in 
scholastic’ matters, ing German to boot, 
snd upon ber report we award the schools most | 
Tbe church externally looks as it res k 
quired some one to take pity upon it ; it stands) 
wuch in need of a frequent replenishment of 

of hypocrisy 
utter 

yer ks the very 1 
youngster mot yet trai (Ef 

kernel there is usb 
_. Lutheran worship is plsio and unpretentious, 

would hops. sominded ws of the vice 

l 
3 . 

ants {o minister 10 your 
ose Heat Jide pading | Eure if the specimen before us bad mot 

[been rather too grotesque, 
We wished heartily that Martin Luther could 

bave risen from the ‘dead, and come into that 
church, ba wouid not bave heard the priest read 
balt his sermon before be would have shouted 
10 him to come down, and then the burly old re« 
former . might | bave crepeated his memorable 
protest upon the article of justification, 
".Dismieging the thought of the spiritual barren. 
ness of the land with a fervent prayer for a re. 
fortation, and the bope (hat our friend Mr. 
Ouocken may be able to send an evangel'st there 
for a season, we are reminded by our. churchgo- 

reet of the island, ling of the abundant fish which enrich the sur. - 
rounding wed t:lovers of ‘fish ‘will ind a perfect 
paradise in Heligoland. 

Before we take our leave, we must row round 
the red island, to note ita giant caves, its huge 
rifts, its «enormous detached rocks, its - 
coloured bands, and; its pure sea waves. "Eche 
answers to out joyous shouts. Let us sing » 
hymn, and what can be more appropriate t 
“Rock of Ages, cleft for me”? How sweetly 
blended voices sound upon the water! even the 
oar-plash is ‘in tone, and all around snd above 
RO: heroin with ‘the praises of the Son of 

Grand old rock, farewell! The beams which 
flaeh from th overs © chp have saved 
many a ship, while thy sunken rocks bave 
sett many a's ecked marider to bis watery 
grave Evil and good blend in thee as in ue 
all, Mapshas become supreme, Sentinel 
of the Elbe, stand fast for eyer. Peace be to 
thy sons and daughters, and grace from the God 
of peace, Ged send thee his best blessing, the 
gospel of bis Son, and his Holy, Bpirit to give 
power thereto. 

1 

. Fitting the nail. 

Harriet Beecher Stowe narrates the following 
incident in a late visit to Florida. 
Our hostess was ope. of those odd, shrewd, 

original old negro women, who have the v 
# raven down of darkness” about them wit 
something of the air of sybilline wisdom. She 
was io the next room ing ber biscuits, while 
Miss Richards, conversing“ with os, made some 
in l expression of opinion respecting de- 
nominations, when the remark was let fall thas 
*“ the Baptists thick almost too much of going 
down into the water.” Quick’ as thought our 
8) bil appeared on the door-sill. 

“ No, I'll tell you what, it ain't goin” into de 
water dey thinks of, ite Jes the followin’ of de 
blessed Lord Jesus—goin’ down into de water 
wid him, dats what dey's arter.” 
We all laughed at her prompt discrimination 

and agreed that she hit the nail upon the bead. 

Rag ine. the good irl the. samming of the 
t to ita blossoming | we it dy- 

ing when the bud bursts inte » flower ? v 

Protessiag to be a christian does not create the 
obligation to be one.’ 

Scientific, &r. 
Nr a The TT eT he The ee Ne 

WATERPROOF Boors. — A correspondent 
oe gr orn six Jesse. experience Ro gia 

that's coa : a 
to the soles of betes asd and 
as it dries until the are filled and the 
surface shines like 
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