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. Tiberias and is followed by multitudes. Jesus
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' THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER.

' ' lly strange that I shonld be so hot, and feel on my
%s ﬂuﬂlﬁ’ @tpartmtnt. | :(?::oaya :;d‘;srit{ge with everything and every- business, Marg ?—wbhat is to be done ?’
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BIBLE LESSONS.

Smﬂay, Angust 2nd, 1868,

MatrHEW Xxii. 1-8: 9-14: Marx ii. 23-28: iil.
1-6: Lvxke vi. 1-12: Tbe disciples pluck ears
of grain on the Sabbath. The healing of the
withered hand on the Sabbath.

Recite,~Luvxe xiii, 14=17.
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Sunday, August 9th, 1868.

MaTTHEW xil. 15-21: x. 2-4: Marx iii. 7-19:'
Luvxe vi. 12-19 : Jesns arriving at the gea

withdraws to the mountain and chooses the
Twelve, the multitudes followed him.

Recste—MATTHNEW x. 1-4.
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Far the Christian Messenger.
A Sketch,

‘Where sin abounded, grace did much more
abound.—Paul.

Beneath a ragged hemlock,

With the river rushing by

So near that it sprinkled the window
Whenever the stream was high,

“ Auld Alick ” pitched bis cabin,
And dwelt, with his only child ;

A maiden strangely lovely :

And be as strangely wild.

His eye was fierce ; the eagles,
Hers, gentle as the dove,

His seldom speech, the lione :
Her every tone was love.

. . - B .

His heart was only Ebal :
Hers was all Gerizim.

He medirated cursing ;

And she blessed ever him.

- . . @ -
While life to bim was dismal, .
A wild acd starless mght; %
To bher it was the dawning

Of everlasting light.

His bepe, his all, lay buried

In one moss-covered grave:
Hers in the Rock of ages :
She knew His power to save.

Time rolling as the river,

The day to part bas cowe.

As the christian girl is dying,
Her fatber reaches bome,

She clasps her arms around him,
And prays, bim to repent,

He speaks of * others failings ;"

_His life * not all misspent,”

“ My Father ! art thou perfect ?
Hast thou no fault at all ?

If thou hast but one blemish,
One spot, bowever small,
Thou canst not come to heaven
Without atoning blood :

Thou canst not, unforgiven,
Confront the holy God |—
Fatber ! thou art not curseless :
Turno to the book and read,
“-Woe to the self sufficient ?
That curse is on thy bead. "—

Here suddenly, she ceases ;
Her arms fall listless down,
A statue gazes on ber,
Still beautiful ; but gone,

Fixed as the rock be gazes ;

Toe eabin still as death,

Aud calm as death that su-face ;
Bat Ob ! the storm beneath,

Ho sees himself the sinaer,
Cundemned by every verse

Of rthat dear life ; God's volume,
Just folded with a curse— :
Accursed and forsaken,

By all around, above.

But there, while agonizing,

He saw the curse remove,

At once bis song of rap'ure
Bwelled upward and along,
Above the voice of waters;

Aud the angels joined the song :
A~d, still in upward swelling,
Not angels sang alone,

It swept those myriad harpstrings,
And trembled round the throne.

The cabin remains ; and the hemlock ;
And the river, rushing by :

But the spray goes in at the window
Whenever the siream is high :

And the spot looks changed, though lovely ;
For the boatmen came once more,

Aod ferried the last of that trio

Away to the brighter shore,

By the Medway, July 13¢h.

Prejudice ; or, the Black Polyan-
thus.
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PART lII.

The next morning Nanoette was extremely
ill, and Madame sent down 10 request that the
lessons might go on as usual; but | felt scarcely
able to do wine, and longed to lie down on my
bed and rest.

I did not know that I was ill, but thought it
strauge that I should shiver when the sun was
shining so brightly ; afierwards I thought it

body. g

' ¢ I suppose there can be no mistake ?’ eaid

The lessons appeared to go on in a dresm that her friend -
bad many changes, and yet, when at length Dr.| * Impoesible,’ was the reply, *If you had

G
ers, said cheerfully, ¢ Are there any young
ladies bere that have never had the measles ?’
and I answered, ¢ Yes, I have not,’ I had vo in-
tention of deceiving bim when I replied to his
further questions that I felt quite well,

He intormed us that Nannette bad got the|
measles. Juliet and I were the only. pupils that
had not had this complaint. Juliet’s parents

were in India, tut Miss Quain said she supposed
that 1 should immediately be sent bome.
* ] must not bave her sent home,’ said Dr,

G-, ¢ Sheisnotina fiistate forit., Would |

you like to go and lie on the drawing-room soft,

| my dear ?’

* Oh, yes, very much,” I replied : and Mis«I
Quain wade no objection: so he led me to the
sofa in the drawing-room, where there was a

.| velightful scent of geraniums, and where, the |

green blinds being let down, there was a soft,
cool shade,

I laid my head on the pillow jall thote miser-
able feelings vanished, and 1 fell fast asleep.

When at length I awoke, Miss L’Estrange
was standing by me, and 1 saw Massey coming |
into the room with a tray and some plates
vpon it. _

* How are you sow, my pet ?’ said Miss L’Es.
trange, kneeling down by me, and kiesing
me.

I answered, as before, thatl was very well,
and was very glad to find that now I was veither
hot nor cross.

* Dr. G——says you may have your dinner
if you like, she then said ; * and after that you
may go for balf an hour into the sunshine.’

I opened my eyes, and repeated, * 1f 1 like, I
way have wy dinner ?—oh. yes, I like, of
course.

Massey accordingly put the” tray before. me,
and I sat up and enjoyed my dinner; but atter
this I was by no means able to go out, ard
was very plad to let Massey carry me up stairs,
and put me to bed. :

There I lay very quietly watching Miss L’'Es-
trange, whom Mudame, at her own request, had
consrituted my nurse, She sat at work, and
now and then spoke to me very aflectionately
and properly, telling me that 1 was going to be
ill; that I must try to be patient, and pray that
if it was the will of God I wmight shortly get
well again.

I assented, and liked to hear ber talk ; bat,
in my childih) beart, 1 feit all the importance
of beiog ul, and baving other people anxious
about me, especially when the girls came in one
by one on tiptoe to ask how I was, and (0 con-
dole with me. At five o’clock the second class
came up stairs, and baving-dressed themseives,
very quietly went into the garden. Between
sleeping, and talking, and watching my kind
ourse, a long time seemed to pass, tr/l suddenly
some very quick, and not at all cautious, foot-
steps came rushing up the stairs, and, to my
great terror, Belle darted into the room, erying
and sobbiog as if her heart would break,

It was in vain that her sister alternately
questioned and sootbed her ; she could neither
speak nor control berself, and the room was
balf full of girls, some amazed, some crying,
some arguing, befere a single colierent sentence
was uttered that threw any light on this strange
proceeding.

Miss L'Estrange looked from one to the other,
quite bewildered, At length | distinguished
Margaret's voice—* It was the rabbit,’ she ex-
claimed ; * it was Speck.’

* Well, what of the rabbit ¥

Scveral voices answered, some lamenting,
sowe contradicting ; till suddenly remembering
me, and that she sbould bave kept me quiet,
Miss L’Estrange eent them all away excepting
Belle, and used what means she could to calm
and pacify her, Belle, however, could not at-
tend to her entreaties; but throwing hereelf on
ber knees before her sister, she hid her face in
her lap, atd declared that she should never be
bappy again, and that the rabbit had dome it
all.

* What can this mean ?’ said Miss L'Estrange.

‘ Prosper,’ sobbed Belle, * Prosper said last
night that he’d seen bim.’

* Well, my dear,” asked her sister, ‘ what
then ?

‘ We went,—we went Letween the rows of
hops to look for him.’

* And you found bim, I suppose,’ suggested
her sister, looking more and more surprised.

¢ Aod we peeped between,’ proceeded Relle,
‘and be was sitting—sitting up and eating; and
Prosper said '— here a fresh burst of tears, and
it was some momente before she went on, * But
we startled bim away, and he left bis leaves
and things lying on the ground; and Prosper
said '

‘ Well, what did Proeper say ?! exciaimed
her sister, getting out of patience.

There were more sobs, then Belle went on—
‘ And Prosper said be bad cut off the parsley
stalks as clean asit he had done it with a knife ;
and so—and s he had.’

I sball never forget the sudden change of

these words. * As clean as a koife,’ she niye.

came in, and after speaking to the teach- seen the leaves and stalks, you would bave

known at once that that was how the polyan-
thus was cut; and hers have we absolutely
hunted an innocent girl out ot the school for
want of knowing this before. Mary, why dou’t
you speak ?—what shall we do ?’

‘*I'm sure I dou’t know,’ said Miss L’Estrange,
in a desponding tone of voice,

* It was a most cruel, unwarrantable prejudice
from beginning to end ; and ob, how 1 wish she
was in the house to hear me say so ! Ob, Mary,
Lhow could we give in to it ¥’ '

‘ ’'m sure I don’t know,’ repeated Miss L'Es-
trange, more sadly still,

lﬁotened with great interest; but the feel-
ing of unreality was stronger than ever, and as
my head acbed, ] was wvot very sorry when
Madame, reappeariog with Dr. G , sent
them all out of the room, and set Massey in their

'place ; and now followed such contusion as ‘|

remember to this day. Tbere was nothing but
seemed to change as I looked at it: white
rabbits were running over the coverlet, but 1
could not reach to stroke them ; amber neck-
laces were under the pillows, but 1 vaivly tried
to find them ; curious plants were growing all
over the floor, and curious birds were walking
about among them; papa and mamma were
looking at me through the window, but they
never came in, nor spoke to me; and I was al
ways doing multiplicarion sums, that got longer
and longer, and never came right.

The time did not appear to be long. Some-
times I saw alamp in the room; then again the
sun would be shining in ; after that I saw three
stars glitting in the cool summer esky, and
watched them as they sevmed to get entangled
among the walout bougbs betore they set.

At last 1 woke, and tound that 1 could not
lift up my bhead. It was morning; 1 thought
wbat a long dream I bad bhad, and felt very
weak ; but. Massey was sitting by me; so |
asked her why she had not put out my clean
frock, as it was Wednesday.

* Wedoesday," said Maseey, very gently;
“ no, miss, rhis is Thursday.’

1 was very wuch surprised, but thought ]
knew better than she did; and when 1 had
draok some tea, I remarked, that if this was
next Thursday, 1 wondered where Wednesday
was gone to.

* This is not next Thureday,’ said Massey ;
‘ this is the Thursday after.” So I thoughs it
was of no use arguing with such a person, and
asked her how far Miss Palmer bad got by
thid" time.

‘ What made you think of her, miss ?’ said
Massey. * Well, be she far, or be she near, I'll
answer for it she has had the measles, for sbe
was taken betore she left just as you were.

Just then I heard footsteps in the pa:sage,
for my door was ajar; I thought to myself,
*That is exactly how papa walks’ The toot-
steps came on nearer, some one entered, ]
opened my eyes, and saw that it was my papa,
and that he was standiog looking at me; |
could not speak for joy, but Massey said,
‘ Miss West is wonderfully better this morning
sir.

Presently, the rustle of a «ilk. dress swept
softly across the floor, and my contentmegt was
complete. 1 was sure it was my motker’s diess,
and so 1t proved to be.

In the afiernoo of that quiet day, I was so
much better that I could taik to my parents; I
asked after Nannette, and was toid that she had
been very dangerously ill, and was recovering,
but slowly ; 1 then inquired about Miss Palmer,
but my mother had never beard bher name ; so
1 was obliged to be contented for the present
with my ignorance,

Very quietly, and, as it reemed, quickly, the
time passed ; and some time during the alter.
noon of the next day lawoke, and found Miss
I’Estrange sitting by me; I beard mamma
tell her that I was not to be fatigued, but that
if she could say what ehe wizhed me to hear in
few words, | wight listen to it,

Almost as shortly, therefore, as I now relate
the circumstance, Miss 1.’ Estrange told me how
anxious they bad all been to write to Miss Pal-
wer, and acknowledge their error; to tell her
what they bad discovered about the black polan-
thus, and what Massey bad told us of her buy-
ing the flowers for us. * But we did pot know
ber uncle’s address,” she continued; ¢ and it
was only two days azo that we happened to
bear it, througb & farmer, who knows him. So
we bave written a long letter to her,’ she said,
‘askicg her forgivenews, and begging her to
persuade her-uncle, that we shall be extremely
friendly and affectionate to ber it she may'come
back again, and that we shall try to make up
to bher for our past unkindness ; we have made
up a little parcel, in which we bave each sent
ber something to keep for our sakes, and we
thought you would lizu also to send her some-
thing’ '

I said 1should, gnd chose a little locket out
of my stores to be sent. Thbe letter was then
read, and all the pretty little presents were

way ; aod then she left me to enjoy all the

4 _ shown to we.
countenance with which Miss L Es:range bo? The parcel, she told me, was to go by rail-

wmured to hersell, with a sort of consternation :
and then I rem:mbered when and where 1 bad
beard this said belore. ,

* Could a rabbit bave done that 7’ said - Miss
L'Estrange, apparently quite shocked. ”

* He did those in the bop ground,’ said Belle,
crying piteously ; ¢ and when he saw us, he left
them lying round just like the leaves of my
black polyantbus. Ob, Mary, what .are we to
do to make amends to Miss Palmer ¥’

Before ber sister could answer, Miss Ashley

j| peace abd rest of convalescence, doubly plea-

sant to me, beécause my parents were 80 con-
stantly with me.’

The next day | was so much better that ]
was allowed to enjoy the little consequence of
secing all the girls, as they came i, with my
mother’s consen', to speak to me.

1 shall not soon forget that morning; I was
beginning to understand that I bad been ex-
tremely ill, and I saw in the faces of my fatber

came in, and quietly shutting the door, sat down

and mother something of that rest and peace
_seldom felt but after anxieiy. My mother was

d, and said, ‘Is not this a terrible!

S ——

reclining on a couch where I could see her, my
father sitting by me ; he had been reading, and
an open Bible was still in his bauvd. I reflecied
on what he bad said, and was grateful for them,
| that God had spared their only child ; and for
wyself that I might yet live to be useful and
thankful,

Miss L'Estrange was sitting at the foot of my
little bed. 1 bad nothing to do but to lia stii]
and rest ; the flies were humming in the sunny
windows. the birds were singing outside, 1he
shadows of the trees were rocking across the

cheerful, and quiet.

My thoughts naturally recurred to Mies Pal-
mer ; 1 wondered whether she would return to
school, and began to consider what I could do
to show my sorrow for the past.

Just then, Massey came in, and said to Migs
L’Estrange, * There is a parcel for you, miss,
from the railway.

My father, thinking perhaps that she would
like to open it in my room, left us to ourselyey
and went out.

I could not belp noticing that~this was pre-
cisely like what we had sent to Miss Palmer,
Miss L’Estrange bastily untied the string, and
out came our own packet, precisely as we had
sent it, excepting that the seals were broken.

She looked at first astonished, and then in-
expressibly hurt, *Is it possible,” she said,
quite pale with the pain this prompt return of
ber own presents bad given ber, ¢ is it possible
‘that she refuses to be reconciled, and declines
to accept our keepsakes, or even to read our
letter ?° - _

My story is nearly concluded: I will not de-
tail how we examined the seals of our letter,
acd saw that she bad opened them ; bow we
questioned with one another as to why she had
returned them so auickly, | '

We were not to e allowed to make any re-
paration. I looked during the examination, and
saw my mother’s eyes fixed on a little note
wt:jich bad dropped from the parcel upoun the
bed. »

At the rame instant, Miss L’Estrange
snatched it up, shivered as she opened it, and
closed her eyes as if she did not dare to read it.
I'took it from her, for a terrible dread of what
might be its contente struck through my beart.
Our apologies and reparation bad come too late.
The writer said, she bad been requested to re-
turn this parcel and its contents 10 the young
ladies, for that Miss Palwmer had died that
morning at seven o'clock ! :

-

A genuine little Baptist,

A Cincinoati friend gives us this interesting
httle story, connected with the recent revival
at Newport, on the Kentucky side, opposite to
Ciocinnati : — :

Among the converts is a very” interesting lit-
tle girl of nine years. After she had fouu§ the
Saviour, she went to ber mother and asked per-
micsion to be baptized. He mothar obj:cted
that she knew nothing about baptism ; but the
httle girl said, * Yes, mamma, { do;” and
hastening to her room, brought back her Bible,
and pointed out the places where it .tells of
going down into the water and being buried
witly Christ.

“ Bat,” continued the-mother, “ you are not
fit to be baptized—you are not a Christian.”

“ Yes, mamma, | think | am.”

“ Whnat makes you so ?

“ Well, I don’t know as I can quite explain
it all. But, mamma, ] used to read the Bible
%0 as to get praise for good answers in my
Sabbathb-school class; now [ love 1o read it,
because it is Jesus’ word. Now 1 love to pray,
I love to po to cburch, and [ love everybody ;
aod I think Jesus loves me.”

Her mother then proposed to her to come
over ioto the city, and unite with one of the
churches here,

But she replied, “ Mamma, I don't think that
would be quite right. 1 am to live here, to go
to school here, and be here every day, and ]
| \hink | ought to confess Jesus right bere.’

Would (hat all were as thoroughly converted
as this little girl!

RusTt, GiLDING, AND PoLISH. —Some people
are rusty. Their barsh, ungainly manners eat
out whatever is good in their own character,
aod eaw the very fleeh of those that come near
them,

Some people are gilt. A very brilliant ex-
terior they present ; but the first brush of hard
using rubs off the gilding, and reveald the base
metal bepeath, !

A third class are polished. ‘The polish, in-
deed, is on the surface ; but it is a polish on
the suttace of solid worth, and in the mulii-
farious crosses of human lite, the more it is
rubbed the brighter it grows.

SUSPENDED ANIMATION.—When the pow-
ers of life are suspended from any cause, whe-

blood to the brain, a sun stroke, suffocation or
g{:lial drowniog, instantly administer Radway’s
eady Relief, inwardly,and apply it to the spine
—persisting in t
restored.

Price 25 cents per bottle. Sold by Drug-
gists,

Tae Waces o WORKINGMEN,— Whatever
may be the justice or injustice of the wages paid
the workingman of our country, there can be
o denial of the the fact that 25 cents paid for
a box of Grace's Celebrated Salve is one of the
best investments a family can make. This re-
wedy, for all cutaneous disenses, and cruptions

treatment until animation 18

generally, bas no equal

whi'e biinds ; everything about me was orderly,

ther it be a blow, a fali, a fit, a sudden rush of _



