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THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER. 

Rouths’ Department. 
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BIBLE LESSONS. 

Sunday, October 4th, 1868. 
Marreew vil. 15-29: Luxe ix. 43-40: The sermon 
on the Mount, continued. 

Recite,~MATTHEW Xii. 36-37. 
sana fed 

Sunday, October 11th, 1868, 

Marruew vill. 5-1: : Luxe vil. 1-10: vii. 11-17: 

‘The healing of the Cenguriou’s servant. The 

raising of the Widow's sun. 

Recite,~MATTHEW xxi. 42-45. 
————————————

—————— 

. Bread and Milk, 

The incident 1 am about to relate 1 received 

from the lips of the principal actor when he|p 

was a venerable and most ‘nteresting gentleman. 

It is a story ot his wayward boyhood, which he 

loved to tell, because it reflected honor upon a 

wother be delighted to honor. 
One morning, Jobnoy— for that wae his real 

name—came to the breakfast-table, and boldly 

asserted that he would not eat bread and milk 
that morning. 

“ Very well, Jobony,” answered his mother 

quietly, and without raising ber voice * Ii 
set it on this bigh shelf. You can run off to 

school.” : w 

This run consisted in a long piece cf road, 
and then a looy tramp through a piece of wood 
which gave Johnny ample time to call up all 
bis spirit, and to strengthen bis determination 
not to give in, : 

Accordingly, on his return, he was all ready 

40 assert the dignity of bis boyhood ; and when 
be drew up to the table and saw the bread and 
milk set before Bim, he felt nerved to any des- 
perate act, and decided to die rather than eat 

CA LA 
“ Very well, Johnny,” was the mother’s calm 

remark. * I'll set it on the high sbelt till you 
want it" and a decided wave of the band sent 

biw from the table, and in due time be was 

bidden by an authority he could not resist to 
run off to school. 

That run was not so spirited as the morning 
one had becn. He felt * dreadful hollow,” and 
had ro relish for his usual sport of pretending 
to be chased by a Lear—climbing in fancied 
terror a tree, runping out on its borizontal 
branches, dropping to the ground, only to gain 
another tree and perform the same feat of dex- 

Z terity. 
On the contrary, he felt a little like giving 

up, as he knew bis motber never would; and he 
admitted to himself that he should now be glad 
of that bowl of bread and milk ; and when be 

came dragging bome at night, and the bowl|) 
was lifted trom the shelf withont a word of 
threatening or reproach, be pretty well under- 
stood the force of calm and persistent authority. 

Feeling well assured that be would never eat 
anything else until be had swallowed that olt- 
refused bread and milk, he just took it as quiet- 
ly ‘as it was offered and ate it. 
Aud afier that be said be never set up bis 

will in defiance of his mother’s. saw the tears 
of kind, appreciative love gather in bis eyes as 
he said : RE 

“ My mother was a woman of good judgment, 
Il love to thick bow she made me obey 

er." & 

It is such mothers that their sons delight to 
Lonor. 

The little Drawer. 

“ Where did you got your orderly babits ?” 
I asked of a lady who never had to waste a 
moment in hupting for things out of their 
place. 

“ When | was four years old,” she answered, 
“ mother gave me a little drawer to put my 
clothes in, * Make it your business, my dear 
child, she said, * to keep that drawer neat and 
tidy. Let me never find it in disorder,” 

“ Once she sent for me to come home from a 
party of little girls, in order to put away a pair 

_ of stockings carelessly left on the floor ; and |] 
used sometimes to think mother was hard on 
me ; but now | ree 1 owe wy good habits to the 
care | was made to take of that little drawer 
when I was four year old.” 
You see how early babits are formed. It is 

never 100 soon to begic a good one. Child's 
Paper. 

Do soMETHING.—] have often had occasion 
to observe, says Mr, Cecil, that a warm, blun. 
dering man does more for the world than a 
frigid, wise man. A wan who gets into the 
habit of inquiring about properties and expedi- 
ences and occasions, often spends his life with. 
out doing anything to the purpose. The state 
of the world is such, and so much depends on 
action, that everything seems to say to every 
wan, * Do something I'* “ do it,” * do it” 

——e 

BLESS BY BILENCE. 

Words of wisdom, some one said, 
Are in lile the silver thread; 
While a silence, be declared, 
Was with gold to be compared. 

Silence with a goul that’s weary, 
And a silence with the dreary; 
Silence where a grief is deep, 
Angels, seem to me, would keep ; 
Silence with the passionate, 
Raving may reprove, abate ; 
Silence, as a vine, will creep, 
In the shade some faults to Reto. 
Golden silence, precious gem, 
Holy virtue's diadem. 

¢ somdébody loves me.” 

Two or three years ago, the Superintendent 

of the Little Wanderers’ Home in Boston re- 
ceived, one morning, a request from the soe 

that be would come up to the court-room. He 

complied directly, and found there a group of 

en little girls, ragged, dirty and forlorn, be- 

yond what even he was accustomed to see, The 

Judge pointed to them (utterly homeless and 
friendless) and said, * Mr, T——, can you take 

any of these 7” 
v Certainly; I'l take them all,” was his 

prompt reply. 
“ All! What in the world can you do with 

them ?" 
“ I'll make women of them, 
The Judge singled out one, even worse in 

appearance than the rest, and asked again: 
« What can you do with that one!” 

“ I'll make a woman of her,” Mr. Te re. 

eated, firmly and hopefully. He took them 
all home. They were washed and dressed, and 

provided with a good supper aod beds. The 
pext mourning they went into the school-room 
with the rest of the children, Mary was the 

vame of the little girl whose chance for better 
things the Judge thought so small. During the 
forenoon, the teacher said to Mr. '[——, in re. 

ference to ber, * | never saw a child like that; 
I bave tried for an hour to get a single smile, 
and failed.” 

Mr. T—— said afterwards, himself, that her 

face was the saddest be had ever seen—sorrow- 

ful beyond expression ; yet she was a very little 
girl, only five or six years old, 

Alter school, be called her into his office, and 
said, pleasantly, * Mary, I've lost my little pet. 
I used to have a little girl bere that would wait 
on me, aud sit on my knee, and I loved her 
very much. A kind gentleman and lady adopt- 
ed her, and she went to live with them, I 

miss her, and | should like you take her place, 
and be my little pet now ; will you ?"’ 
A gleam of light flitted over the poor child's 

face, as she began to understand bim, He 
gave ber ten cents, and told ber she might go 
to a stor: near by, and get some candy. While 
she was out, he tock two or three newspapers, 
tore them in pieces, and scattered them about 
the room. When she returned, in a few 
minutes, he said to her, * Mary, will you clear 
up my office a little for me; pick up these 
papers, avd make it look real nice 
She went to work with a will, “A little more 

ot this sort of management—in fact, treating 
ber just as a kind father would—wrought the 
desired result. She went into the school-room 
atter dinner, with so changed a look and bear- 
ing, that the teacher was astonished, The 

child’s face was absolutely radiant; and half 
fearful of some mental wandering, she went to 
her and said, * Mary, what is it? What makes 
ou look so happy 7" 
“ Oh! I've got somebody to love me !—BOME- 

BODY TO LOVE MK,” the child apswered earn- 
estly, as it it “were beaven come down to 
earth, 

That was all the secret, For want of love 
that little one’s life had been so cold and déeso- 
late that she had lost childbood’s beautiful faith 
and bope. She could not at first believe in the 
reality of kindness or joy for her. It was this 
certainty that some one loved ber, and desired 
ber affection, which lighted the child's soul and 
glorified ber face ! 
Mary bas since been adopted by wealthy peo- 

le, and lives in a beautiful home in New Eng- 
aud; but more than ali its comfort and beauty; 
running like a golden thread through it all, sbe 
still finds the love of ber fatber and mother. 

Shall we who have many to love, and to love 
us, refuse 10 be comforted—to see apy value 
and use in lile—any work for our hands to do— 
because one of our treasures may be removed 
from our sight—Irom our Lome and care to a 
better ¥ 
"And oh ! shall we let any of these little ones 

go hutgering for aflfection—go up even to 
God's throne, before they find * One to love 
them ?"— Arthur's Magazine, 

| 
| 
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CARVING CHARACTER. ~— Did you ever watch 
A voy pr slowly fashioning a human counten- 
ance ¥ It is painfully and laboriously wrought. 
A thousard blows rough cast it, Ten thousand 
chisel pointkpolish and perfect it—put in the 
fine touches and bring out the features and ex- 
ression. It is a work of time ; but at last the 

full likeness comes out, and stands fixed and 
unchanging in the solid marble. So dges a 
man carve out his own moral likeness. Every 
day he adds something to the work. A thou- 
sand acts o! thought, and will, and eflort, shape 
the features and expressions of falsehood, passion 
or goodness, mlently mould and fashion it till 
at length it wears the likeness of a God or the 
image of a demon, 

BURIAL OF A QUEEN.—A very strange ae: 
count comes from Madagascar of the burial of 
the late Queen. The was swathed in 
pearly 500 silk lambas, in the folds of which 
twenty gold watches, and other jewelry, to- 
getber with 500 coins, were rolied. All the 
presents she had received from the Queen and 
the Emperor of the French were buried with 
her, and all her furniture and personal effects. 
Bad for the heirs. 

— ———— — J— I. 

SmarLL THINGS. —The nerve of a tooth, not 
80 large as a fine needle, will sometimes drive 

may shock the sensitiveness of most of us, their 

The London *“ Roughs” 

The religious feelings of the * roughs ” of 
London are rather unique, yet they are remark- 
able for their simplicity. And though they 

artlessness at times might not altogether be 
without its instruction. We bave come across 
a somewhat singular illustration of this. A city 
missionary is in the babit—as most workers 
among the lower classes are in the babit—of 
telling the story of the prodigal son to small 
knots of roughs in some of ‘the darkest baunts 
in the metropolis. He thus begins: *“ A cer. 
tain wan had two sons,” The story runs that 
by this interesting exordium their attention is 
immediately aroused. On one occasion he was 
interrupted by the running remarks of an.im- 
pulsive youth, one of the reckless Loudon 
thieves, who had evidently never heard the 
story before. When be read the younger son’s 
request ** for the portion of goods that fell to 
him ” his astohished hearer interpolated * Cool 
that—rather cool!” When be came to the story 
of his subsequent degradation and want, ** Ser- 
ved him right,” was the ejaculation. But when 
he heard the account of the prodigal’s reception 
by his father, the impressed and delighted list 
ener exclaimed, as the tears rolled down his 
cheeks, * O what a good old cove!” ~ At the 
close of the service the young thief waited on 
the missionary and preferred to him this strange 
request : * Will you come and read that ere ac- 
count o’ the kind old cove to some fellows I 
know, that would get summwat o' good from it 
like me?” When the missionary expressed his 
readiness to go, the only stipulation added was 
that * he would bring no bobbies, (policemen,) 
for the bobbies knew them all.” He accord 
ingly went, The youth introduced him thus, 
‘This is the gemman wot bas come to read us 
the story of the bad led and the kind old cove, 
what | were telling yeol. Itsa regular stunner, 
Jim, assume the perpendicular and give the 
gemman the seat” (for there was only one chair, 
or rather stool, in the dreary apartment.) Thus 
introduced and recommended, the missionary 
began again. * A certain man bad two sons,” 
&:. As the narrativ¥ proceeded verse by 
verse, he who bad raised the expectations of the 
company so high, kept exclaiming “ Did ye 
ever hear the like o' that? Bill, was'nt 1 
right 7 lsn’t it a stunner 7’ But when the 
reader reached the account of the embrace and 
the kiss, the marks of approbation from all the | 
auditors, to whom also it was quite new, were 
so loud that he was compelled io stop. * Bat 
wait {ill ye bear what the old fellow did for 
him,” was the last whetting exclamation of 
his patron. And we are told that the narra. 
tive really touched the hearts of the thieves 
who heard it.—J'reeman. : 

“ Plain it a little more,” 

The Congregationalist containe the following 
story : A good minister had long preached to a 
congregation of average culture with little ap- 
parent good result. Thinking the matter over, 
on Saturday morning, after be bad finished 
writing bis weekly sermon, the thought occurred 
to bim to go down stairs and read it to his 
pious, simple-hgarted domestic. * Perhaps,” 
said he, * I shoot too Ligh.” Calling ber trom 
ber work; he red a few sentences, selected as 
containing the clearest announcement of the 
truth which the sermon was intended to convey, 
and asked her, “Do you understand that?” 
“ No, sir,” was ber reply. He then exiem- 
porized the same idea in simpler language, and 
asked ber again, “ Do you understand that? 
“ A little.” was her anawer—kindling with an 
interest which proved the truth of her words— 
“ but please, tir, plain in a little more,” Once 
more he expounded bis original thought, in the 
lucidest manner and with the fewest and short- 
est words he could think of, when she exclaim. 
ed, with great delight, * I see it all now, sir, 
and 1 like it very much,” He went up stairs, 
rewrote his discourse, as nearly as possible in 
the same style which he had used in bis experi. 
ment; and went to church next morning, al 
most trembling lest his people would be dis- 
gusted with his preaching. To his amazement, 
the very first sentences seemed to awaken a 
listening, such as he bad never before been 
able to secure. And, as he went on, he could 
see one eye alter another moistening, until al. 
most his whole congregation were visibly 
touched as he bad never seen them before ; and 
as the result of that service, mors than one 
came to bim to inquire: “ What must 1 do?’ 
The effect upon his own mind was such that he 
changed his style of preaching, from that time, 
thoroughly ; declaring that as for him—let oth. 
ers do what they may-—he would speak eo as 
tobe understood by all whom it was his duty to 
address, 

een a ca—— nn - co — 

“ Jobn,"’ said a clergyman to his man, *“ you 
should become a teetotaller, you have been 
drinking again to-day.” * Do you never take 
a drop yourself, minister 7" * Yes, Jobn, but 
you must look at your circumstances and mine.” 
“ Very true, sir,”’ said John; “ but can you tell 
me how the streets of Jerusalem were kept 
clean?” * No, John, I cannot teil you that ” 
“ Well, sir, it was just because every one kept 
bis own door clean.” 

Te ———— 

A novel question in railway law and ethi 
bas lately come up in England. A party of 

a strong man to distraction, A mosquito can 
make an elepbant mad, A coral rock, which 
causes a navy to founder, is the work of worms, 
The warrior that fronted death in a thousand 
forms may be killed by an insect. The deepest 
wretchedness often results {from petty trials. A 
chance look trom those who love often produces 

buying return 
tickets, and ove of them was drowned durin 
the picnic. His friends tendered the un 
half of his ticket as the pay for the transporta- 
tion of his body back with the party, but the 
station master refused to consider the corpse a 
passenger, and required a separate bargain for 

weavers went on an excursion, i 

Soientific. 

Caution to Smokers, 

“ A farmer who was hauling in oats, while 
seated on the load with two little boys, used a 
match to light his pipe. The match was thrown 
away apparently extinguished, but directly atter 
it was discovered that the load was on fire. The 
horses then ran away, a perfect stream of fire 
ouring from the oats. Thefarmer was thrown 
rom the load, but the little boys clung to it, 
The horses were at length stopped by some 
parties on the road, when they were detached, 
and the boys rescued from the burning load.” 

Another :—* About twenty-five years ago, a 
farwer driving down Queen street, Toronto, set 
fire to his load of bay by a spark trom bis pipe ; 
he was driving pretty fast with a stream of fire 
in bis rear, Sasetesty called out and warned 
him of his danger; but the moment the horses 
came to a halt the whole load became enveloped 
in flame, so that he barely escaped with his life. 
The horses were both ruined by the fire, and 
could only be liberated by cutting the bame 
straps and leading them out of their barness. 
When 1 saw the place a few hours after, nothin 
remained to the poor farmer but bis horses, an 
they dreadfully burned, with bardly a bair left 
of their Soodowing tails, and a pile of old tires 
and irons fiom the waggon and harness.” 

MoraL — Leave off smoking before you begin. 

Test YOUR KEROSENE. —In view of the 
many lamp explosions resulting almost invaria. 
bly from the use of bad kerosene, we urge upon 
the heads of families the importance ot testing 
their oil before use in the lamp: This may be 
readily done by any man, woman or child, by 
means of a thermometer, a litlla warm water, 
and a tatlespoontul ot oii* Fill the cup with 
warm water the temperature of which is to be 
brought to 110 deg. Fah. Pour the oil on the 
water; apply flame to the floating oil by match 
or otherwise, lf the oil is unsafe it will take fire, 
and its use in the lamp is dangerous, for it is 
liable to explode. But it the oil is safe and good 

it will not take fire. All persons who sell Kero- 
sene that will not stand the fire test at 10 de- 
grees, are liable to prdsecution.— Liz, 

ImprOVED METHOD OF PREPARING OIL 
PainTs.— According fo a French technologist, 
oil will-take certain substances, white lead, oxide 

of zinc, red lead and lamp black from their 

mixtures with water, and unite in’ a chemical 
combination. If, therefore, one of these sub- 

stances in fine powder be first mixed with water 
into a thin plate, and the liquid passed through 
a silken slove, all the impurities and coarser 
articles will be left behind in the strainer. 
‘0 this liquid is then to be added the requisite 

quantity ot linseed oil, and" the whole stirred 
for some minutes with a spoon or other iustru- 
ment, during which the mineral substance will 
combine with the oil, leaving the water, which 

may bedecanted, The remaining mass is then to 
ws Smee like butter to press out the water, 
The Sap— paste is then to be thinned with 
additional oil, until of the proper consistence to 
use with a brush. The experiment may be 
varied by allowing the mixture in water to 
stand for the number of hours, or even days, 
necessary for the setting of the mineral sab- 
stance, after which the water is to be poured 
off, and then the oil added and the mass knead: 
ed as described, the water to be poured off 
from time to time as Separated. hen the 
combination is completed, the paste is to be 
kept in pots, and used as required, with the 
addition of the other substances usually em- 
ployed, By this method it is said that any one 
can prepare for himsell oil paints of the finest 
quality, and in a short time, from the dry pow- 
der, and without muller or rollers. Lawpblack 
requires a special treatment in the use, at firet, 
of a very little water, and the addition to it 
of about ten per cent of alcohol. ‘These sub 
stances are to be stirred together till the mass 
is about the consistence ot moist snuff, it then 
will mix with a larger amount of water, and 
be subjected to the remaining heatment as 
described. 

“ Cheaper than dirt” is the pertinent in- 
scription on a case of soap in an apothecary’s 
window. 

—— rr 

A little boy, on coming home from church, 
where be bad seen a person work the bellows of 
the organ, said to his mother, ** Ob, mamma, 1 
wish you had been at church to-day. Such fun! 
A man pumped music out of an old cupboard,” 

CBP we co —— - —- DR 

Keep THE STOMACH RIGHT.—The stomach 
is a sovereign organ, It controls and influences 
{he whole system. Keep it in perfect trim, and 
there will be no trouble with'the liver or the 
bowels. When relaxed, irritated, or in any 
way disordered, a few doses of Radway’s Regu- 
lating Pills, acting as an alterative and tonic, 
will restore it to its normal condion, and banish 
every unpleasant symptom, 

Price 26 cents per box, coated with sweet 
gum, free from taste. Sold by Druggists, 

We would not recommend the frequent or 
nanstant usa of any medicine, It is important 

"of | [0 18k0 even & good article judiciously, "* Par. 
i son's Purgative Pills,” are safe, prompt, and re- 

liable as a laxative or cathartic. 

Base Ball is undoubtedly gqod exercise and 
capical amusement, but it often occasions bunged 
eyes, broken shins and blistered hands. We 
can tell you that in all such cases if * Johnson's 
Anodyne Liniment” is resorted to, it will re 
duce the swelling and stop the pain. exquisite pain or unalloyed pleasure. conveying it in the og way. 

Abo 
smart 
quite 2 
but ale 

countr 
excelle 
thusias 
as quit 
ance 0 
render 
myster 
brethr 
Their 
memor 
from | 
down 
is 4 
proces 
Wh 

career. 
of wil 
nouncH 
autbor 
the ou 
piece ¢ 
off pre 
the no 
credib 
could | 
subjec 
which 
rectl 
“ Js 1t 

Int 
or fort 
highly 
itselt, 
music 
wheth 
a disc 
fitty y 
possib 
are th 
singer 
ol mo 
rectly 
many, 
taste | 

tions 
the int 
if the; 
systen 

all bel 
entipe 
charac 
them 
Can 

(zeniu: 
over t| 
a hop 
others 
Undor 
The q 
ly ans 
ideas « 
The p 
of rea 
elighte 
ths id 
ing wi 
humb: 
world 
A Dew 
lowers 
sense 

- minds 
expres 
and b 
then, 
revolu 
new 
diflicu 
itself, 
that 1 
broug| 
petenc 
The 

simpl) 
to res 

accom 
chara 
in nut 
there 
We w 
art of 
#0 tha 
with 
Bot t) 

mere): 
of wh 

by co 
course 
lesson 
obvial 

We wm 
questi 
guage 
the fa 
perha; 
acquis 
plishn 
and st 
other 
cal Gi 

Far 
proba 

ul 
Tht 
autho 

Ho: 
Deighl 
five m


