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BIBLE LESSONS.

Sunday, July 6th, 1868, |

MATTHEW jv. 23-25: viil. 2-4: Marx {. $5-89:
i, 40-456: Luxe iv. 42-44: v. 12-16: Jesus with
his disciples goes from Copernaum throughout
Galilee. The healing of a Leper.

Recite—1sa1aM Ixi. 1-3.

A LR LAY

Sunday, July 13th, 1868,

MATTHEW ix. 2-8: ix, ®: Mark fi. 1-12: ii. 13~14:
eLuxe v, 17-26: v, 27-28: ‘I'he healing of a
paralytic. The call of Matthew.

_ Recite—AcT8 x. 39-43.

Prejudice ; or, the Black Polyan-
thus,

CHAPTER ].

- THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER.

“ Yes, ma'am,” replied the new pupil; *at
' least—" and then she hesitated,
| ¢ At least what P’ asked Miss Quain,

¢ At least—1] paid for them.’

‘If you paid for them, ot course they »sro

yours ; why could younot have said so without
this prevarication ¥’
' Mies Palmer looked extremly uncomfortable,
' and began to pick up her pots; two of them
' were broken, and the purple suriculas that they
contained were all torn from the stem¥, crushed,
-and_completely ruined.

Miss Palmer,’ said poor Belle,

* Thete is no need to apologize,’ replied Miss
Quain, ratber sharply ; * they ought vot to have
been left there ; a most dangerous thing to do
when 80 many children are playing about here,
Whereabouts is your garden, Miss Palwer ?’

* Behind these shrubs, ma'aw,’ said the cul-

rit.,

g * Then carry them there directly ; let tho

flowers be planted at once, and then take the
ts t) the coach house.’

Still Miss Palmer hesitated. ¢If my orders

* Now then, young ladies,’ said the Euoglish
teacher, * go up stairs ; the second bell rings.’
Accordingly, we all hasténed to take off our
bounets,and proceeded to the schoo -room, where
we fcund Mies Palmer already in her place,

The atternoon, for the time ol vear, was un-
veually wa m, and the sun being tull upoun the
school-room Wwindnws, the blinds were all let
down, excepting one, which was on the side that
lvoked into the garden., Our class was reading,
and the children were writing copies; wo got
on very well to a cer.ain pont,and then became
very inattentive, lost our places, and miscalled
the words ; tbe fact was, that our eyes weére so
irresistioly drawn to the window, that it was
quite impossible 1o, keep them on the book.
Something white bad been seen gliding 10 and
out among the flowers; it was very distant at
first, and vo silent and lizht 1n its movewents
that it might bave been taken for the ghost of
a last winter’s snow-wreath ; but it shortly drew
nearer, and had the audacity to lie down amnong
We koew
very well what it was, namely, u rabbit, Speck
by.-name, the favorite -pet of lit!le Nannette,
ﬁldame'l youngest child, The whole school,
by means ol glances and signs, soon becaue
aware of his escape ; but we were in such per-
fect d: cipline during school-hours, and the rules
enjoiniog silence were so strictly enforced, that
not a word was said; even the little owner ol

.the rabbit, though tears ran down ber cheeks,

blotted ber copy and wetted her chubby litile
bands, continued to work away at her pothooks,
only venturing now and then to cast a glance at
the Jawn with a distressed and crimsoned
countenance,

At lengthb, as | with earnest diligence was
trying to ring wy r's and run my words suffici-
ently into one another, while I read a speech
from Rucine, after Madame, a loud and sudden
»ob sounded through the school-roon, and little
Nannette burst into a storm of tears, which was
all the more vehement for her long restraint,
Nanoette was such a good, sensible child, and
such a écene was 80 uncomwon in the school-
room, that the teacher and Madame rose in-
stantly, anxious to ascertain what was the mat-
ter, *The walk was 100 much for her,” ex-
claimed the English teacher.

* Sowething bas burs ber, cried Madame.

* The ink,’ said the other teacher, * may bave
spirted up into her eye,’

The little girl struggled to speak, and at
leng. b contrived to sob out, in her na.ive lan-

vage, * O mon lapin, mon cher Speck ! O mon
pin [

The wystery was now solved; Madame
besitated ; we all looked cagerly at ber, but no
one stirred. It wanted a quarter of sn hour to
the time of dismissal. * We could catch him,
Madame,’ said Miss Ward, *if we all went at
once.'

A murmur of assent ran throogh the classes, —
The rabbit had now got a long way off ; Naonette's
sobs burst forth atresh, * Well, young Tadies, |
said Madame, * for once you may,’

We did not need a second biddieg, but down
went papers, penciln, books, and out we rushed
into the sunsbine, teachers and scholars.

What a joyous chase it was! We had lost
sight of the rabbit, and bad rushed almost to the
very end of the house. Back we ran; off he
went into the shrubbeiy ; many times one and
anotber secmed to be just upon him, We
cleared the little flower-beds; be rurned, we
doubled, whooping and ¢ryiog to one arother.
No one ran like Belle. We thought she was!
sure to catch the rabtit ; she dasbed through a
clump of laurustinus sbrubs ; bat just as we
were sure she must be upon bim, down sbhe came
with a loud crash and such & scream that we
all rushed to the spot with beating hearts

Alas! poor Belle bad forgotten Miss Palmer's
flower-pots, bad caught ber foos against one,
broken another, and scratched ber arms and
face all over with the gravel,

The English teacher picked her up ; at first
she cried, more throagh fright than pain, and
while the elder girls condoled with her, rubbed
ber bruises, and put her torn dress a little to
rights, the children continued the chase after
their rabbit, Belle soon left off sobbing, shook
back hér curly hair, and declared she was not
wuch bort ; but, though sbe tried 1o laugh at
ber scratubes, they were evidently painful, and
she was obliged to sit down on the grass belore
she could limp bomewards,

‘ Such a violent fall? said Miss Quain, the
English teacher ; * it was 8 mercy Miss Belle
did not break any booes. How came they here,
these pots, just ia the middle of the walk ?'

Every eye Jooked towards Miss Palmer.

* Are these your flower-pots ' asked Miss
Qllliﬂ. .

epring,’ said Bélle,

are not obeyed at ooce, I shall forfeit the plants,”
said Miss Quain,

Thereupon the broken auriculas and the other
plants were slowly litted up by their owner, and
carried away, as wel) as the pieces of pots and
the scatiered leaves, This little . episode had
almost mado us forget the white rabbir, till we
saw the hunting party returning slowly towards
us, with failure plainly written in their faces.

They bad chased the rabbit as far as the
bedge which divided the garden from the bop
plantation, and the cunning little animal bhad
crept into the very middle of it ; so that, as it
had not been trimmed that spring, they could
not reach him, though they watched bim, and
surrounded him on both sides, Atter nibbling
some ol the green hawtborn twigs, he sat up and !
began to rub his face in the most placid style,
till ar last, when'their patience was rearly tired
out, he deliberately ran through the midst of
tbem, and bounded away amony the hop poles, |
till they lost sight of bim, i

We could distinctly hear the sound of Miu.
Palmer’s spade bebind the trees.  Belle presents |
ly rose from the grass ; perbaps, as she bhad un.

intentionally spoiled the auriculas, and ae she

knew that the poesession of them bad already |
been somewhat embittered to their owner by |
the remarks we had made, she wished to show |
some interest in the operation of planting them,
or to see how far they were injured.

However this may be, she asked Juliet and
me to give her each an arm, and we all pro-
ceeded behind the laurustinus shrubs to Miss |
Palmer’s garden. Belle wae vexed at the mis.

I believe we were both secretly pleased at it,
as an instance of what seemed such strict j.oet-
ical justice, Miss Palmer bad taken advantage
of our abrence to purchase plants which bad
been brought for us, and now these very plauts
were broken and spoiled by one of us; and she
berself was scolded, instead of being comipas-
sionated on the occasion. ,

Belle, limping slightly, advanced between
us ; but Mise Palmer continued to dig, and did
not look at ue.

The afternoon sun, already getting low, was
shining full on her flushed fate, and it seemed
to me that she beld it inconveniently high, be.
cause her eyes were full of tears, and she
wished to preveot them from falling,

Her spade vent in several times, while she
continued to look steadily before hér; at last
she set it in 80 close to a pretty little plant
that I thonght she would dig it up, and ex
claimed, * O Miss Palmer, do you see your little
hearisease ?'

On this she looked down, and the tears drop-
ped on her cheeks, She Lastily dashed them
away, and then stooping, moved the earth from
ber beartsease, and taking up the flower-pots,
began to turn out the plants and et them in the
epace she had dug over,

‘1 am afraid the auriculas are spoiled for this

‘ Yes,’ replied Mise Palmer, without looking
either at us or at them ; and there certainly
could not be any doubt, about the watter, for
every stalk was snapped and every leafl was
broknan.

* Well, certainly,’ #aid Juliet rather sharply,
* Belle bas been severely punished for tumbling
over them; she bas bhurt her foot very much.’

‘1 am very sorry, and I said so at fivst,’ said
Mie» Palmer, still without looking at us. '

* Ob, ] beg your pardon,’ answered Julier ;
‘1 did not hear you, and 1 thought, as Belle
had said several times that she
plants, it seemed odd that you did not say~—'

‘ Juliet, I wish you wouldn’t,’ interrupted
Belle. *1 did not come bere to make her say
snytbing. J am sorry, and I did not remember
that the pots stood there.’

* Very well,’ said Juliet, * then that is all, it
seems ; your foot will soon be well, and if it
was worse, perbaps Miss Palmer would think
it served you quite right.’ .

There is no sayiog what passionate rejoinder
might bave been made to this, nor how far we
might bave forgotten a!l kindoess and propriety,
it the children, backed by Miss Ashley and
Miss L’Ewtrange, bad not dashed in upon our
counsels, declaring that the rabbit had reap-
peared, that be was bebind the yard palings,
and tbat if we would come and belp, they were
sure that be could be qurrounded and caught,
Accordiogly, Juliet and I ran-away with them,
Belle limped home to the bouse, and Miss Pal-
wer was left behind to reflect on what bad
pacsed, and plant ber broken flowers.

Of course we did not catch the rabbit; but
our zeal satisfied little Naocnette that we were
sorry for ber loss, and anxious to repair it.

l(loy tears were shed that night Bpeck’s

‘1 am sorry to bave opoiled‘your auriculas,

chiet she bhad caused ; but in our inmost hearts |-

Miss Ward gave her another rabbit, quite as
white and much lees wild than Spevk ; so she
' was completely consolea, and he was forgotten.
| That fine day wus succeeded by a very rainy
night, and it rained all the next day, so that
little Nanoette's rabbit bad been-bougbt through
the gardener, whose apprentice had ooe for sale,
and who was allowed to bring it.into the hall,
and exhibit it to ue there, angadaum suid, * for
once i’ a pbrase by which she pretaced vearly
every indulgence of 1b& many she gave us

The next day was also wet, and it was not
till the following worning that we could go out.
| The leaves bad expanded ro wuch during the
soft rain, and everytbing looked so tresh, 1hat
while we were dressing we speculated as to
whetber we might venture to plant out our
young geranivwe that Madame was taking care
of in the frames, and were full of hope tor our
different plants and seeds, What, then, was
our constervation, on reaching our little par-

‘dens, to find Belle’s beautitul polyantbus, her

black polyantbus, which was the pride of her
heart, and of which even Madame bad conde-
scended 1o ask for an oflset—that very black
polyanthus which we had left so bloomsg, with
every luat, stock, and flower cut clean off level
with the ground, just as it a koile had been
passed ovef them by sowe person, who, con-
tented with despoiling the plaot, bad left its
ruins lying jast where they telll “The whoie
school stood round lamentin , with the excep-
tion of Belle and Miss Palwer ; for the former,

' though her toot was nearly well, could not run

yet ; and (he latter bad exblibited no wish to
cowe into the garden. On the cootrary, she
bad expressed ber disapport*ment that we were

‘Dot -goiog to take ‘a walk instead, and, as

we well rencembered atterwards, biad said, * Sbe
was sure she should pever take any pleasure in
her garden again.' ' %

Everybody's exclamatiori was, * Who can
have dove this ¥’ aud poor Bells, when she
arrived at the spot, stood silent for a while with
vexatioo ; and then could pot belp remarkiog
how curious it was that her plent should bhave
died so woon after she bad destroyed the lovely
aoriculas. However, she ‘took her mistortune
very well, and began 1o pick up and examine’
the flowers, -

* This bas evidently been done with a koife,
said Juliet. s i
Just at that moment we observed that Miss
almer was standing among us; we bad been
(00 wuch absorbed to notice ter approach.

* A koite, and noihing but a kpite, has done
ity exclaiwed Miss L'Lisirange, stooping down
more closely over (he plant ; * and bere, Belle,
18 a lout mark close to the root==not 4 new foot=
wark.’

* Ob,” said Miss Palmer, * that might bave
been made in the chuse alter the rabbiy’ 4
- We never came this way,’” svid one and an-
other ; ‘vo one came near these gardenstbut
Belle berselt, just betore she fell.’

* Then she wade tbe too-mark herselt, per=
baps,” remarked Miss Palmer.

* How could she ¥ replied Mies Ashley, stead-
ily; *don't you sce that it points the other
way P

*1 was only trying to account fur it, said
Mizs Palwer, reddening under Miss JAshley’s
eye

* Well, I sce no use in accounting for it," said
Belle, mournfully ; * no accounting will muke it
grow again. -

‘1 do see the use,’ replied her sister. * for it
could not possibly have been cut without hunds.
Upon 1bis, Miss Palmer fixed her lacge eyes
lor & mowent on Miss L'Estravge with a pe-
culiar expression, and a thought A‘-wbrd into my
wind which 1 would wot for the world have ex-
pressed, but which | saw plainly written on the
faces ol all my companions, and was vonsciops
that Miss Palmer saw it 100} but she did not
contioue to meet our yaze ; she turned hawily
round, and, snatching up ber rake, begau dil-
gently to work in her garden; but so timiog
the strokes of ber tools, that she could bLear
every sentouce we uitered, and sometioies turos
iog halt round, the rake suspended in ber hand,
the appeared intently to weigh our words,

Miss Asbley at last, *and 1 with we could
account for it," We all montally assented 1o
this, but no one said anything, till one of the
youngest children exclaiaied, alter whispering
to the others, * 1 have no kuiteg; 1 hope Belle
does not thirk 1 did i)

* Ot course not, child,’ said Belle ; here the
rake was worked very diligeutly,

* 1 did not do it," said anotber little girl ; *and
bui,;!gp, Belle has always been so very king to

T I B S LRI e R

*There is no one that Belle ever is unkind
to,’ said Miss Ward, who was always the first
o okv a generous thing. ;

*No,' said little Naouvtte, *not on purpose ;
she did vot spoii Mies Palmer's auriculas on
purpose.’

Whbat an unlucky thing it was that Naunet:e's
conscientious qualification should bave been
wade just at that woment! There stood the
little gardens opposite 10 one another, the
mould artificially heaped up towards the centre
of each ; one was crowned by the broken auri.
culas, the otber by the cut polyanthus. *1 can
only say,’ said Miss Ward, breaking the awk-
ward silence,~* 1 can omly eay, that 1 wish |
bad never seen this foot-mark; | don’¢ think
that all the years | bave been at school any.
“;::za bas bappened that bas made feel so un.
comiortable ; for you see that tbis is not the foot-
mark of a grown-ap_person : it is not Belle's
foot-mark either, it 1s shorter and wider ; here
are no hobpails io it, therefore it could pot
bave been dooe by the gardener’s boy ; the
polyanthus stands so far from the edge, that it
could not bave been reached but for the . foot-

| little mistress on bis account ; but the next day

mark. And that the plans was spoiled for mere
walice and mischief, and not &o the sake of

-

getting the flowers, is evident; for they were
all leit just where they fell’

Atl this was perieetly true, and Mieg Ward
did not way it unkindly ; but we were'no nearer
to the unknown culprit, and there was- anothep
pauee, during which Miss Palmer continued hep
operations with her back turned towards yy
ull some one said, * Who wan the last of us ac’
these gardens ¥’

Several rem-mbered who had been left be.
bind while we ran after the« rabbit, and Belje
went into the house, and there was a geuera)
though silent nod towards Miss Palmer; who,
bowever, did not turn round till little Nannette,
with her brown eyes wide open, exclaimed
bluntly, * But Miss Palmer—did Miss Palmer
do 1t ¢’

‘*No one said she did, ehild,’ exclaimed
Miss I'Estrange, checking ber instantly and
wirily.

liss Palmer bad dropped ber rake on hear.
ing Nanrette's speech ; she now picked it up,
and pa'hering ber other tocis together, gurned
and taced us ; she was deeply flushed, and as
sbe passed ue, she said in a low voice, but dje
tinct enough to be heard by us all—¢ But no
one #aid she did not,’

To ba Continued.

Different kinds of Givers.

A little boy, who bad plenty of cents, dropped
one into the missionary box, laughing as be did
¢0. He bad no thought in his beart about
Jesus, the beachen, or the missionary. His was
o tin penuny. It was as light as a scrap of un,
Another toy put a peany in, and as be did
80, looked around Wiltl a sell=applauding gaze,
s il be bad dove some great thing. His was a
brass penny. It _was not the g6 of a “ lowly
beart,” but of a proud spitit,
A third boy puve a penny, saying to bimself,
“ I soppose I must,because all others do” That-
was aniron penny. It was the gitt of a cold,
hard beart,
Asa fourth boy -dropped his penny in 1he
box be shed-u tear, and bis beart said,  Poor
beathens! I'wm sorry they are to poor, so ignor-

penny. It was the giftof a beart full of pity.
But there was one scholar who gave his cent

with a throbbing heart, saying to bimselt, * For

Thy sake, O loving Jesus, ruiw this peony,

‘boping that tbe poor heathen whom Thou lovest

will believe in Thee and become Thy disciples.”
That was a golden penny, because it was the
gilt of love.

‘How many of our readers give golden pen-
nies Y—Spiret of Missions,

T — —

Eungaging Manners,

There are a thousand pretty, eagaging little
ways, which every person may puc on without
running the riek ol being deewed aftecied or
foppish, The sweet smile, 1he cordial bow, the
earuest movement in addressiog a friend, the in-
quiring glauce, the gracetul attention which is
80 captivating when united with self-possession—
these will insure us the good regards of even a
churl.  Above all, there is a certain soliness of
wanner which sbould be culiivated, and which,
in either mau or woman, adds & charm that ale
wost entirely compeusates for lack of beauty

and inestiwably enbances the latier, if it does
Q‘i"o (

o — S —

A new ¢hurch was being built in the vicinity,
where little Milton H lived. The work
went on very slowly , and sometimes stopped
for days. A. last Milton's patience was ex-
Lausted. *1do wish,” be said ** they would finish
that chureh,” ** Ab!" said -bis grandwotber,
“ don’t be in too biga burry, The world wasu't
made in one day.” [ knew it wasu’t,” Milton
replied, ** but when the Lord commenced to make
ity be never stopped unt:l be finished it.”

M. F. B

* Well, this 18 & very mysterious thing,’ uid* Hx Sxus, Axp 1 Szx —A boy fills bie pipe,

ud be sces only the tobaceo ; but | see going

into that pipe, brains, books, time, health,
woney, prospects. The pipe is filled ac last,
and a light is struck ; and things which are
priceless are carelessly pufled away in smoke.

SUSPENDED KVACUATIONS,—Nothing is more
fatal to bealth than Costiveness, Strange that
it xbould be so common when Rrdway's Regula-

: “cure the worst chronic
form ot the complaiot with marvellous rapidity,
Thia fact is proven by estimonials without num.
ber, and is adwitied, without dispute, by three-
fourths of the wedical profession,

Price 25 cents per box, coated with sweet
gum, iree irom taste, Sold by Druggists.

Wu are ready and willing to warrant Joho-
son’s Avodyne Liniment to be the best article
that can be used for counbe, colds, dysentery, di-
arrbaea, cramp and pain in the stomach or bow-

ele. Iiis equally sate and effec ive for children
of adults,

.
Incalculable harm is inflicted on great num-
bers by the use of Purgatives which contain
wercury or mercurial matter. Parsons ' Purga-
tive Pills are tree from all such injurions watter.
and are the mildest in their operation of any
known purgative,

A Cyxicar Exeression.—Speaking' of a
widower who was about to marry, Dr, Jobnson
said it wae “a trivmph of bope over experience ”
The trivmpbs of Grace’s Salve, however, would
bave led Dr. Johoson, were he now living, to
have extolled ite virtues in a long dissertation.
This Salve is avo old remedy ;lnd' a few appli-
, cations of it cure, to entire satistaction.

ant, and so miserable.” That was a silver

ting Pills can be procured at every drog storeon

1 B



