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BIBLE LESSONS.

Sunday, November 1lst, 1868,

Luxe vii. 86-50: While sitting at meat with a
Pharisee Jesus is annointed by a woman who is a
siuner.

Recite,~. Timorny i 14-16.
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Sunday, November 8th, 1868,

Marrarw xil. 22-87: Marx {il, 19-830 Lvxe vili
1-8: xi. 14=23: Jesus with the twelve makes a
second circuit in Galilee. The hea.ing of a

~ demouiac. ‘The Scribes and Pharisees blaspheme.

. Recite,~Luxs vi, 43-46.

Why Jeseph signed the Pledge,

w
B

“ Oh! you needn't feel so big—your folks
are poor, and your father is a drunkard.” .

Thus did the son of a rich man taunt a poor
boy of ten years, wbo had won the prize
awarded for spelling. "This prize, offered by a
geotlcman interested in the public s bool, to
the one who should excel all othefs in epelling,
bhad called torth covsiderable competition,

Oun the trial, the contest, atter several rounds,
lay between a young lady and this boy § at
length the young lady wised, and Joreph
stood alone. That was a proud day for hiw,
particolarly when, after achool was dismissed.
his competitress came and stood by bis side
and congratnlated him on his success,

Just at this time, as ho was pasmng out, he
was met by the tavat, * Ob! you needu’t feel
%0 biyg ; your folks are poor, and your father i
a drunkard.” : ‘

Poor Joseph | here was a blow to his bappi-
pere. As he related to we the story, he said:
‘« How could I be happy—1 was a drunkard’s
son, aud how counld | look my new Jriends in
the face ? My beart seemed to raise up in m)
throat, and almost suffocated me. The bot
tears scalded wy eyes; but I kept them back,
and with a heavy heart staried for home. But
such a home !"

His tolks were r——and his father was &

drunkard. But why sbould he be reproached’

for that? He could not prevent his father’s
dricking, and, assisted and -encouraged by bis
mother, he had done all he could to keep his

lace in his claes at school, and assist her in
Eur worse than widowhood, :

On reacbing home, his mother saw that he
was in trouble, and inquired the cause. Joseph
buried bis face in her lap and burst into tears.

Waiting till be was somewbat composed bis
mother then inquired the cause ; be then told
her all, and added passionately, * I wish father
wou'dn't be a-drunkard, so that we could be
respected as other folks.”

s Joseph,” said his mogher, * I feel very sorry
for you, aud regret that your feelings bave been
so much injured, George has twitted you
about things you can not help. But never
mind, my sdn, be always honest; never taste
a drop of intoxicating liquor j study and iw-
prove your miod, Depend on your own
encryies, trusting in God, and you will, if your
lite is spared, make a useful and respected man,
I wish your father, when sober, could bave
witnessed this scene, and realize the sorrow his
coutse brings on us all. But keep a brave
heart, my son ; remember you are responsible
ouly for your own fault,”

oseph did keep a brave heart ; he did trust
in God ; be signed the pledge, and, remembeur.
ing his mother’s advic:, he lived to be a use-
ful and respected man, and also to see his
father & sober man and * respected like other
folke” For his father bad witnessed that ead
scene, though nnknown to mother and son, and
from that day till now be has never tasted a
drop of iotoxicating drinks. Whereas, George
lived to see his rich father become poor and a
drunkard,

Boys, NEVER TWIT ANOTHER FOR WHAT HE
CAN NOT HELP — Temperance Banner,

The unexpected Son,
One summer afternoon Mr. Malcom Anderson
arrived with his family at bis npative town,
Putting up at the little inn, be proceeded to

then walked out alone, By a by path he well

knew, and then through a shady lane, dear to

bis young, hnel-nnu'iag days, all strangely no.

changed, he approache

Alouths’ Department.

light of the evening star,

~THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER.

~ v —————

he desired, she arked him if be was a_Scotch-
man by birth, “ Yes, wadam,” he replied;
“but I have been away in foreign parts many
years. I doubt if my own mother would know
me now, thoogh she was very fond of me be-
fore | went to sea,”

“ Ah, mon ! it'a little ye ken about mithers,
gin yo think sae. I can tell ye there is na wor-
tal memory like theirs,” the widow somewbat
warmly replied ; then added—* And where hae
ye been for sae lang a time, that ye bae lost a'
the Beotch tra your speech ¥

“ In India=in Calcutta, madam.”

-4 Ab, then, it’s likely ye ken something o'
wy son, Mr, Malcom Anderson,”

w Anderson ?'' repeated the visitor, as though
striving to remember. ** There be many ol
that name in Calcutta ; but is your son a rich
werchant, and a man about my age and size,
with sometbing such a figure head P

“ My son is a rich merchant,” replied the
widow, proudly, * but ha is younger than you
by mony a long year, and begping your par-
don, sir, tar boonier, He is tall and straight,
wi' bands and feet like a lassie’s; he had
brown, curling bair, sae thick and glossy ! and
cheeks like the rose, and a brow like the snaw,
and the blue een, wi' a glint in them, like the
Na s, ye are vo
like my Malcom, though ye are a guid enough
body, 1 dinna doubt, and a deceut woman's
son.” '

Here the masquerading merchant, considera-
bly taken down, made a movement as though
to leave; but the hospitable dgme stayed him,
saying, * Gin ye hae travelled "a’ the way fra
India, ye maun be tired and bungry. Bide a
bit, and eat and drink wi’' vs. Margery ! come
down, and let us set on the supper !’

The two wou en soon provided quite & tempt. |

ing repast, and they all three sat down 1o it,
Mre, Anderson reverently asking a blessing.
But the merchant could not eat, He was only
bungry for bis mother's kisses—only thirsty for
her joyful recoguition ; yet he could not bring
himselt to say to her—* 1 am your son.”, He
atked himselt, half grieved, ball amused—
“ Where are the unerring natural instinets 1
have read about in poetry and novels ?’

His hostess, seeing he did not eat, kindly

asked if he could suggest any thing he would be

likely to relisb. “1 thank you, madawm,” ‘he
answered ; ** it does veem to me that I should
like some oatmeal porridge, such as my mother
used to make, if s0 be you have any.”

W Porridge ¥ repeated the widow, “ Aby. ye’

mean parritch - Yes, we bae a little left frae
our dinner, Gie it to him, Margery. But,
mon, it is cauld.” .

« Never mind ; I know I shall like it,” he re.
joined, taking the bowl and beginning to stir
the porridge with the spoon. As he did s.,
Mrs, Anderson gave a sight start and bent
eagerly toward bims. Then she sank back in
her chair with a sigh, saying, in answer to his
questioning look—

“ Yo minded me o' my Malcom, then—just
in that way be used to stir his parriteh, gieing
it a 'whirl and a flirt. Ab! gin' ye were my
Malcom, my poor laddie !"

Weel, then, gin I were your Malcom,” said
the merchant, speaking for the first time in the
Scottish dialect and in his own voice ; * or gin
your braw young Malcom were as brown, and
bald, and gray, and bent, and old as I am,
could you welcome him"to your arms, and love
him as in the dear auld lang eyne? Could
you, mither ?"

All through this touching little speech the
widow's eyes had been ghstening, and her
breath cawe fast; but at that word, * mither,”
she sprang up with » glad cry, aand totiering to
ber son, fell almost fainting on his breast. He
kissed her agaio and agaio ; kissed her brow,
and  her lips, and ber bands, while the big
tears alid down his bronzed cheeks; while she
clung about his neck and called him by all the
dear, old, pet nawes, and tried 1o see in him all
the dear, old, young looks. B:-and by they came
backe The torm in her embrace grew comelier;
love and joy gave to it asecond youtb, stately
and gracious; the first she then and there
buried deep in her heart; a sweet, beautiful,
peculiar wemory, It was a moment of solemn
renunciation, is which she gave up the fond
materoal illusion she bad cherished so long.
Then looking up steadily into the face of the

middle-aged man who bad taken ite place, she

‘asked, * Where hae ye loelt the wife and
' bairms 77
dress bimself in a suit of sailor-2lothes, and |

“ At the inn, mother. Have you room for

‘us all at the cottage "

“ Indeed 1 bave— twa good spare-rooms, wi'
large closets, weel stocked wi’ linen I bae been

bis mother's cottage. #pinving or weaving a' these lapg years for ye

He stopped for a few moments on the lawn | baith, and the weans.”

outside, to curb down the heart that was bound-
ing to meet that mother, and to clear his eyes
ot a sudden mist of happy tears. Through the

open window be caught a glimpse of her, sitting | down to tak’ my lang rest. There'll be time

alone at her spinping-wheel, as in the old
time. Bot alas, bow changed! Bowed was
the dear form ouce so erect, and silvered the
locks once so brown, and dimmed the eyes

was crooviog softly to bersell, was still sweet,
and there was on her cheek the same lovely
peach-bloom of twenty years ago.

At length be koocked, and the dear, re.
membered voice called to him in the simple,
old.fashioned WAy = —— .n )
The widow rose at sight of a stra
courteously offered bim a chair, Tbackiog her

in an assumed voice, somewhat gruff, he sank |.

down, as though wearied, saying that he was a
wayfarer, strange to the ocountry, and asking
the way to the next town. The twilight
favored him in his little ruse; bhe saw that she
did not

ever seen.

r, aod

vize him, even, as one she bad
ut after giving bim the information '

“ Well, mother dear, now you must rest,” re-
joibed the merchant, tenderly.
“ Na, na, I dinna care to rest till ye lay me

enough betwoen that day and the resurrection

to fauld my bands in idleness. Now 'twould
' be unco irksome, Bat r‘ my son, and brin
'me the wife} I hope 1 shall

once 80 full ‘of of tender brightness, like dew. bairns, I hope they will like me.”

stained violets. But the voice, with which she !

like ber; and the

| bave only to say that both the wo.

'man's hopee were realized. A very happy family
'knels down in prayer that night, aod many

nights after, in . the widow's eottage, whose
climbing roses and woodbines were but vutward
signs and types of the sweetness and blesseduess
ot the love and peace within.— Little Pilgrim.

Better than grandeur, better than gold,

Than rank and titles a thousand.told,

1s a bealthy body, a mind at ease,

And simple pleasures that always please,

A heart that can feel for another's woe,

cqubohn M; Joy u:'i:i a |u:|l |l¢;.“l
ith sympathies to en

All men up.btotbon. hm than gold.

A short Tract for a S, 8. 'l'elc'iler.
THE AIM.

What is your aim? What led you to be-
come a teacher ? What are you trying to do?

Sowe teachers have no purpose. Some look
on the Sunday scbool as a place of recreation,
Some aim to *hear the luwon " and nothing
wore. Some sincerely wish to impart instruce
tion, but aim no higher, Dear fellowmteacher,
bear with us while we press the question upon
you: What are tryiog to do?

“If you mean nothing more than instructioa
in Scripture knowledge, you are short of the
mark, These young and impressible apirite are
in your hands. God’s word is the best instru-
mentality in the world for impressing them.
You h?ua a grand implement. What are you
doi

l‘:‘you do not bring them to Jesus, whe
will? If they are not now brought to Christ,
when will they be? ls it not God's will that
they shall be led to Christ through your in.
strumentaiity ¥

ghriniw teacher! What are you trying to
do

HOW TO GET RID OF A CLASS

‘1. Be irregular, 2. Never study the lesson,
3. Be dull, 4. Betediovs, 5. Never visit your
scholars,

TracHER'S MorT0: “MY CLASS FOR
JEsus,” :

Catechising Children.

The Jewish Rabbins observed a very strict
method iu the instruction of children and others,
according to their age and capacity. At five
years old they were called sons of the law, to
read it, At thirteen \hey were sons of precept,
to understand the law ; tien they received the
Passover as a sacrament, for even children did
eat it as remembrance of their deliverance out
ol Egypt. At filteen years old they came to be
Talmudists, aud went to deeper points of the
law, the Talmudich doubts. ‘L'bus did the Jews.
And let not Christians lag bebind them in pro-
pagatiog the (rutbs of Jesus Christ, their Mas-
ter. Let children be well instrocted, princi-

t\ed. and catechised in the lundamentals of the
;

‘bristian religion ; for without catechising the
people perish in the want of knowledge, and
‘becowe fit subjects tor ever) priest, Jesuit, and
sectary to work upon. The Papistsa bave con.
fessed that all the ground we have gotten of
them is by a more diligent requiring and prac:
tise of it, Jn a'word, catechising is as well a
tamily as a cburch duty. Were but the family
well instructed, the minister would have less
work to do ; there would not be so many un-
catechised “heads, nor so many weathercock
Christians as now are to be tound among us,—

Spencer,

-

A curious Prayer.

The Syracuse Star is responsible for the fol-
lowing :

“ ln the State of Ohio there resides a family
consisting ¢f an old man of the nawme of Beaver,
and bis three sons, all of whom are bard * pets,”
whbo bad often laugbed to scorn the entreaties
and advice cf a pious, though very eccentric
wivister who resided in the same town, l¢ bap-
pened that one ol the boys was bitten by a
rattlesmake and was expected to die, when the
minister was sent for in great baste. Oo his
arrival he lound the young man very peuiteat,
and anxious to be prayed with. The minister,
calling on the family, ineelod down and prayed
in this wise : | |

“ Oh, Lotd ! we thank thee for rattlesnakes ;
we thank thee because a rattlesnake bhas bit
Jim. We pray thee to send a rattlesvake to
bite Jobn ; and, O, Lord | send the biggest kind
of a rattlesnake to bite the old mao, for nothing
but rattlesnakes will ever bring the Beaver
fawmily to repentance "

To youne MeN.~Don't rely upon your
friends. Dou’t rely upon the pame of your
ancestors. Thousands have spent the prime of
life in a vain dependence upon those whom they
called their friends, and thousands bave starved
because they bad a rich father, Rely upon a
good vame which is made bi your own exer-
tions, snd know that better than the best friend
you can have is unquestionable determination,
united with decision of character.

Rowland Hill once visite] a dying lady. She
was a mepiber of the Church ot grpland. but
oot (ree from bigotry. Awong other things she
said she thanked God that she bad, all ber days,
been kept from the company of “ those Metho-
diste.” Whoat did Mr. Hill do? Nothing. He

guvu

g | offered no remonstrance, Sbe will be in

in balt an hour, thought he, and she will find
out ber mistake there,— T'he Appeal.

- e .o v—

Philosopby says that shutting the eyes makes
the sense of hearing more accute. A wag sug-
gests that this probably accounts for so many
closed eyes in the churches on Sundey. But he
cannot account, upon acoustic principles, for the
backward, forward and sideward motion of the
bead, and for the hanging of the lower jaw,

ln England, a new has at length dis-
covered the line dividing a distinction from a
difierence. It says that “a little difference
frequently makes many enemies ;* while a * Jit.
tle distinction attracts boets ot friends to the

person on whom it is conferred.”

Srientific.
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Medical Signs of Drenms.

“ Dr., Hammond’s * Quarterly Journal of
Paychologice! Medicine and Medical Jurispru.
dence,” containge a long communication ® on
* Dreaming,” from which we extract the fol-
lowing :—
“ Lively dreams are in general a sign of the
excitement of nervous action. Soft dreams a
sign of slight irritation of the brain; often in
nervous lever, announcing the approach of a
favourable crisis. Frighttul dreams are a sign
of Jdetermination of blood to the head, Dreams
about fire are, in woman, signs of impending
hemorrhage. Dreams about blood and red ob-
jects are eigns of inflammatory condition.
reams about rain and water are often signs of
distased mucous membrane and dropsy.

‘Dreawms of distorted foris are frequently a sign

ol abdominal obstructions and disorders of the
liver, Dreams in which the patient sees any
part of the body especially suffering, indicate
disease in that part, Dreams about death often
precede apoplexy, which is connected with de-
termination ot tlood to the head.  The night-
mare (moubus erhhalteo). with great.sensitive.
nees, is a sign ol determination of blood to the
chest. * To these,” says Baron Von Feachtera-
leben, * we may add that dreams of dcgs, after
the bite of a mad dog often precede the ap-
pearance of bydrophobia, but may be ouly the
consequence of excited iwmagination, Dr.
Forbes Winslow quotes several cases in which
dreaws are said to bave been prognostics?
Arnsud de Villeneuve dreamt one night that a
black cat bit bim on the arm, The next day
an authrax appnred on the part bitten. A
patient of Galem’s dreamed that one of his
limbs was changed to stone. Some days after,
bis leg was paralyzed. Roger d'Oxteyn, knight
of the company of Douglas, went to_ sleep in
good bealth ; toward the middle of the night he
saw in bis dream a man iofected with the
plague, quite naked, who attacked him with
lury, threw him on the ground after a desperate
struggle, and, holding bun between his open
thighs, vomited the plague into s moutb,
Tbree daye after he was seized with the plague
and died, Hippocrates 1cmarks that dreams
in which one sees black spectres are a bad
omen.

Caear 10k Housks.—A correspondent of
Moore’s Rural New Yoanker, saye :—* Perceiv.
ing the Rural waked up to ice-bouse questions,
we wouid challenge a better house for preserving
ice than the following, which with us, now holds
ice three years old:—Qur house is above
ground, double-boarded on the sides, with only
a board roof.. The ice is packed in piecestwo
feet equare, leaving about six inches space be-
tween the ice and siding, We then cover sides
acd top of the ice with saw dust It anything
can beat thie for keeping ice, let us know,
and very large doubts remove. No need of
making the top air-tight ; ours isopen to the at-
mospbere,”’ .

A writer in the Western Rural gives a plan
substantially the same a3 the above, though
even simpler in vetail :—* Last Januvary | drew
one large load of saw dust and spread on the
ground on the north side of my Lorse barn, then
drew the ice (sawed in square cakes) and built
up a equare pile gome eight or ten teet and
teven or eight feet bigh, filling up the spaces
between the cakes with pounded ice. 1 then
set up scantling and built a board bouse around
it, two feet larger each way than the ice; then
filled in saw dust around and two to three feet
on top, and covered with boards and slabs,
We bave used freely through the season, sold to
Kicaic parties, given away to sick neighbors and

ave plenty of ice yet.”

How 10 carcrn RaTs —For catching rats
in a cheap and eflective manner, we comwmend
the following : “ Cover a common barrel with
stiff, stout paper, tyiog the edge around the
barrel ; place a board so that the rats may have
easy access to the top ; sprinkle cheese-parings
or other ¢ feed ' for the rate on the paper for
several days, until they begin to believe they
havolrigbt to their daily rations from thie
source. Then place in the botiom of the barrel
a piece of rock about six or seven inches high,
filliog with water until enough of it projects
above the water for one rat to ledge upon.
Now replace the E:por. first putting a cross in
the middle, and the first rat that comes on the
barrel top goes through into the water and
climbe on the rock. The paper comes back in
ite place and the second rat follows the firer,
Then begivs a fight for the possession of the
dry place on tbe stone, the noise of which at-
tracts the rest, who share the same fate,"—
Scientific American.

To HARDEN THE MOULD-BOARD OF A PLOW,
—A new metal has been discovered for the
wanufacture of the mould-board of plows which

ives them all the hardness and temper of steel
in combination with the toughoess of iron. The
mould-board (good iron) is beated and dipped
ioto moultgn wrop. It remains there ten sec-
onds, when the two surfacos become heated to a
white heat, while the cemter is not heated
through. If it is then immediately dipped into
water, the surface comes out barder than the
bighest tempered steel, while the interior is still
iron, and retains all the toughness and strength
of the iron. 'The advantages claimed for this
invention is that the plows made by this process
will take the finest and bardest polish, while they

uwill bet

enough to endure any rearonable
knockin:.u':out il:.ltony #oils, !
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