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BIBLE LESSONS. 

Sunday, December 20th, 1868, 

Luxe xii. 41-80: Jesus’ discourses continued. 

Recite,~Joux ix. 39-41. 

Sunday, December 27th, 1868, 
Luxe xiii, 1-9: Slaughter of certain Galileeans, 

Parable of the barren Fig tree. 

Recite~Martuew iii. 8-10, 

How God makes Rain. 

Mary H , & bright eyed little girl, about 
nine years of age, was standing by the window, 
watching the rain, which was then falling 
rapidly. Sbe stood quietly for some time, then 
turning round, she sad very seriously ¢ 

+1 wish I knew bow God makes rain.’ 
Rain comes from the clouds,’ answered Jane, 

the children’s nurse, who was the only person 
in the roem, 

¢ | know that. said Mary; ‘but 1 want to 
koow how it gets in the clouds—bow God makes 
it rain.’ 

* God can do anything,’ was the answer 
nurse could give. ; 

Tuis did not satisly our little Mary ; so she 
left the nursery and went into the library, 

where ber father and brether were pitting at 
the table reading : 

Going up to ber brother, she said: 
¢ Harry, do you know how God makes 

rain ¥' 
¢ Rain is made by tbe evaporation of water 

on the surface of the earth’ replied Harry, a 
boy some four or five years older than Mary, 
who, like a great many big boys, would use 
words that little girls could not understand. 

¢ | don’t know what evaporation means,’ said 
Mary, : 

* Evaporation means dry up, or something 
like it,’ replied Harry. 

* | don't see how water drying up can make 
rain, answered Mary, locking more puzzled 
than ever, 

Mary's father, noticing the unsatisfied look 
on ber face, said, * Mary, il you will wait uo. 
til I bave finished reading the paper, 1 think | 
can help you some.’ 
Mary was pleased to hear this : she knew her 

father could make everything #0 plain; v0 she 
took up a book and amused herself with the 
pictures until ber father was ready to talk. 

Before long, Mr H said: * Come, my 
little girl, we will go into the kitchen and learn 
how God makes rain.’ 
“When there, be asked Ann, the cook, whether 

_they would be in the way if be put some water | 
my boil. Aon replied, “Oh 2: dir: there Wn [° \ 
the tea-kettle just ready to boil now.’ 

Mr, He took down a small tin pan, 
which was hangiog on the wall, and, taking off 
the lid of the kettle, placed the tin pan 0 ar to 
entirely cover the top of the kettle, He talked 
for a short time to Jane; then, taking off the 
av, he told Mary to see if there was anything 

inside of it. Mary said it was covered with lit. 
tle drops of water, Her father toid ber to turn 
the pan upside down on a part of the table 
which wae perfectly dry, He then said : 
“Do you know what wade these drops ?' 
* No, para,’ answered Mary, 
* Do you know what mak.s water boil ¥' 
* The fice, papa.’ 
* Yes; the heat from the fire makes the water 

become very hot, or, as we say, boil, and when 
water becomes boiling hot it goes ofl into steam 
or vapor, This vapor made those little drops 
you saw in the pan. Now raise the pan from 
the table’ 
Mary took the pan carefully up, and saw 

that the table was quite wet on that part where 
the pan bad been placed, Her father asked: 
* What makes that table wet ¥' 

* Why, all those drops of water bave fallen 
out of the pan,’ said Mary. . 

* Now listen carefully, my child: heat makes 
everything expard~ you will unders and better 
if 1gay grow lighter, The heat from the fire 

~ turoed part of the water into steam and vapor 
~vapor, being lighter than air or water, rises 
up. If there bad mot been an 
kettle, it would bave gone muc 
pan prevented the vapor escaping, so it rested 
there. The air in the room, being colder than 
that in the kettle, condensed this vapor or 
made it heavier than air, #0 when we placed 
the pan on the tatle it fell down again in the 
ary) of water, Can'my little girl woderstand 
this 
Mary was very quiet for a few minutes ; then 

said : * Yes, papa; | thiok I can,’ 
‘ Well, then,’ answered her tather, * I think 

cover on the 

ou can understand bow God makes rain. The! 
eat from the sun turns the water from the 

lakes, and rivers, and ponds, etc., into vapor: 
this vapour, as | said telore, being lighter thas 
air, rises until it reaches a portion of air which 
is colder thin the air near the earth, This cold 
air condenses the vapor; tbat is, makes it 
heavier. It collects into clouds, avd when the 
clouds become 100 heavy for the air to bold, 
they fall to the earth in the form of rain. 
Now, Mary, 1 think you can understand bow 
God makes rain.’ 

. 41 can understand now, answered Mary, 
while a bright, bappy expression passed over 
oc face. Then, looking very serious, she 
said: 

¢ Papa, God must be very wise to think of that 
way.’ : 

* Yes, datling,’ answered ber father, while be 
laid his band gently on ber bead ; * God is very 
‘wise and very great; yet, great ss he is, bel 

higher. The | 

watches over every little ohild” Then, taking 
ber by the hand, be returned to the library, 
Going to the table, be opened a large Bible at 
the Book of Job. 

+ Now, Mary,’ said be, * find ibe fifth chapter, 
and read to me the 8th, 9th and 10th verses, 
Mary seon found the place, and then slowly 

read : * I would seek unto God, and unto God 
would | commit my cause ; which doeth great 
things and unsearchable ; marvellous things 
without number ; who giveth rain upon the 

‘| earth and tendeth water upon the fields,’ 
« Is that tco bard for you to learn, Mary ?' 

asked her father. 
‘It is prett 

will help we, I will try to learn it’ 
Her father was very willing to help ; so, be- 

fore Mary went to hed that night, sbe know 
these verses perfectly. 

After this, whenaver there was a storm, 
Mary watched it with great interest, because 
she knew how God made ramm.— Children's 
Hour, 

Widow MacLean; or, lending to 

BY JEAN INGELOW, 

cnarTer 111, 

Concluded, 

The surgeons bad done their best, but for 
several days no light was to be admitted to the 
eyes; the case was still doubtiul, and they let 
her have so little focd, and kept ber so cold, 
tbat she was very faint and [eeble. 
There was often a lady in the ward, a visitor, 

who spoke very kindly to ber, and to the other 
atients, She liked to hear her voice, and 
earned to recognize her step. Sometimes a 
entleman came with her, whom she did not 
ke 80 well, but ebe could hardly tell why, He 
was extremely kind to thie patients, reading to 
them, aud comforting them. . He often sat by 
the widow, and repeated to her any little piece 
of news concerning her fellow suflerers that ha 
thought might Cheon ber. By degrees, 
therefore, she lost the first feeling of dislike 
that she bad felt towards him, and was sorry 
one day-to héar him remark that. his fortnight 
for visiting the bospital was over, and that be 
should mot come again for some time, 

While be still sat by ber bed that day, and 
she felt very weak and low, some one came in, 
who #aid in a clear voice, * Is there any one in 
this room of the name of Maclean ?' ; 

Yes,’ she answered faintly, ‘that is my 
name.’ 
+ Why, your name is written on your card 
M. Lane, widow,’ said the nurse, examining 
the card at the head of the bed; * why have 

* What did it eigoify ¥ she answered. *1 
noticed that they called me so, but 1 did not 
know why. 
Then followed a discussion between the gen- 

tlemao who bad spoken and the nurse. They 
said hers was a Scotch name, and the wondered 
why they troubled themselves about it; they 
looked agin at her card, and sdid that perhaps 
the subscriber who bal recommended her bad 
written it M'Lane, * for that,’ said one, * is how 
she pronounces it, and it is very commonly 
spelt vo in Scotland.” 

+ I pronounce it as my husband did, of course,’ 
said the widow, a little Iretiully. 

* Well, Mrs, Lane—Mrs. Maclean, | mean— 
a foreign letter has been sent on here from 
some village; if it is for you, you will know the 
name of the post town’ 
The widow mentioned it, 
* You have come a long way for advice,’ said 

the gentleman; * yes, the letter is certainly 
ours; so you lived seventy miles off, Well, | 
Re it will prove that you bave not come for 
nothing! Sayiog thw he took up one ol her 
thin hunde and put the latter into it. * Perbape 
you have & son at sea,’ he observed ; * this is a 
ship letter, 

* No, sir, | have wot,’ said the widow; * but 
true it is that there is a lad at sea who is very 
dear to me.’ She took the letter in her band 
snd felt it all over with eager interest. She 
bad heard that other gentleman, the visiting 
gentleman, who still sat ber. bed, reading 
letters in alow voice for the patients, and her 
‘desire to know what was in this one overcome 
‘Ler wish to keep ite contents to. berselt ; so 
she asked bim tv read ir, 
The nurse withdrew ; he took the letter from 

her band ; she noticed that his trembled and 
was very cold, and when be began to read his 
voice was 80 husky that for the wioment she 
thought moe of that than of the Moding But 
'sbe soon gathered that a misfortune bad oc. 
| curred, for the letter was trom a sbipmate of poor 
Roger Hillary, and was 10 tell ber that be was 
‘dead. She was too much agitated to notice bow 
‘the brief story was told, but the manner in 
which the letter was read it was impossible not 
10 notice, for the reader bad the greatest dif 
ficulty possible in getting through with his 
task, 

Yes, the young man was dead ; there was no 
doubt of that; but his shipmate in a rough 

| way gave an excellent account of him, and said 
“that his only sorrow was ‘bat he was not to 
live to repay her, for she bad been the savin 
of him, and be owed ber everything. Some 
‘simple expressions concerning bis faith end 
hope theo followed, and finally the exact latitude 
and longitude of the spot in which his body had 

| been committed to the deep. 
A long, dead silence followed, then the nurse 

came near and said, * If you'r in trouble, 
ma'am, give it words: 1 bave bad losses my. 
self, and can feel for you.’ 

‘1 want my letter,” said the poor woman; 

bard’ said Mary : ¢ but if you |g 
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and the cold trembling band put it into hers— 
it was s0 very cold and it hembled v0 much, 
that eveo in the moment of her sorrow her ob. 
servation wae attracted. ‘The Jentlvmta got 
up silently and went away, and when she be. 
came calmer she asked the nurse his name, 
The nurse's sympathy had become slight now 

she knew that this young sailor was no rels- 
tion to her patient, only an acquaintance whom 
she had nursed when he was ill. * Well, to be 
sure,’ she answered § * you seem to take as lit- 
tle notice what other people are called, as of 
what you're called yoursell, Why, that's Mr, 
Saiith, to be sure,~ our Mr. Bmith ; be's a lite 
jovernor ; he gave filty pounds this spring to 
the hospital. It's seldom, indeed, that he goes 
away without paying some sort of a compliment 
to the nurses on the place being so clean, and 
the patients being well nursed ; but to day he 
looked ill, and be is ill, I'm sure, or something 
has put him out. 

* I wish 1 could see him," thought the widow; 
‘she showed as much feeling about Mr, Roger 
as if he'd been her brother, 
And then she got the nurse to read over again 

the precious letter, and though she was sad, it 
did seem such a blessed thing thut she should 
bave been instrumental in saving the young 
man from going back to evil ways, as she was 
then told was the case ; such a blessed thing 
that her poor advice should have been taken, 
and ber bumble prayers answered for him, that 
though this world was then quite dark to 
ber, a light seemed to break in ber beart, * It's 
true enough,’ she thought; * I lent to the Lord, 
and in what a blessed way | am paid it, and 
over-paid it again 

* Mrs. Maclean,’ said the nurse, the next day, 
* Mr. Smith bas sent to know how you feel 
ourselt, and he would have come himsell, only 
e's ill, and be's vent you there grapes,’ 
The nuree spoke with a certain respect of 

mavnuer, and the paiient listened with surprice, 
A ruitable message was returned, and the next 
day Mr. Smith came bimeelt. 

‘ How do you fuel to=day ¥* he inquired, 
The widow expressed herself much better, 

said the doctors gave a very good account of 
ber, and returned him wany thanks for hie 
kindness, 
‘Don’t mention it, he replied, with some 

perturbatigp. * My wile Las sent you some 
new laid eggs. She would bave come herself, 
but she is ill § in short, she was confined th. ee 
days ago, We bave a large family ; this is our 
eighth, our eighth living, 1 mean,’ 
He said this rather burriedly, and the widow 

listened with such surprise shat she could not 
keep ber thoughts to herself. * Sir,’ sbe ex: 
cleimed, ‘did you know young Mr. Roger 
Hillary ¥’ 
He paused for a moment, then be answered, 

*1.did not know him.’ {5 
* Then what does it all mean ¥' thought the 

widow ; but she did not venture to ask any 
more questions, though she remained perfect] 
certain that somehow or other this Mr. Swit 
wust be connected with the Hillary family, *1 
only wish I could see bim," sbe thought, And 
one day, one bappy day, sbe did see bim, The 
operation was declared 10° be successiulj light 
came again to her eyes, and with one of them 
she could see as well as ever, To describe her 
rapture would be iwpossible. She quite forgot 
Mr, Smith ; she even forgot ior several days to 
obfierve that be did not come to see her; and 
she forgot how much sbe had been surprised at 
bis kindness, when one day a tall dark wan 
cime and stood before her, and the nurse said 
it was Mr. Smith, 

I'm told that you are to leave the hospital to. 
morrow,’ he said, * and I'm going~1"wm thinking 
of taking you to-day lor a short drive,’ 

‘ He doesn’t look more than forty,” thought 
Mrs. Maclean, * or 1 should think he might be a 
brother of peor Mrs, Llillary's; he is dark, and 
not 80 very unlike what aie was’ ; 

Sbe put on her bonvet, and he took her 
down stairs and got into a fly, and drove away 
with Ler. 

It was not till after they had reached » 
pretty house some way out of the town, and he 
bad taken ber into a well furnished room and 
shut the door, that she found the continued 
silence intolerable, and broke it by saying : 

* Well, sir, what is it that you have to say 
to me?” 
‘In the first place,’ he answered, * 1 ask your 

pardon.’ And, as be spoke, he took ofl bis hai 
and came nearer, , d 

* Richard !' exclaimed the widow ; *is this 
you?’ 

* Some men,’ said he, ‘would think that 
baving done all they could ‘o make reparation 
to the woman they had injured, and having 
brought ber to a good home where nobody 
koew, or could kaow anything against ber, and 
bavieg been true to her these fifteen years, 
there was no occasion to ask lorgiveners ; that. 
is not my feeling. I bumbly ask forgiveness of 
ou,’ 
on Ob, my Pamela! exclaied the widow 
‘Oh my dear, dear child” And in the con. 
fusion of the moment, she knew not what to 
think or what to do, : 
‘My wile, proceeded the visiting gentle. 

man, * my wife, mind, is very anxious to see 
you. 1did not know you till | beard your 
name, and then I recognized you directly,’ 
The widow trembled, put her hands before 

g | ber eyes, and there flashed into ber mind a 
peversforgotten scene of misery that bad 
chastened ber for meny long years. She saw 
again ber beautiful child at her feet, and 
heard the poor father making moan over her. 

‘1 don't understand,’ she said, pitifully, 
¢ Bhall | see or poor child again ? Ob, I can 
oot understand’ 

‘1 was a coward,’ said the visiting gentleman, 
bitterly ; * that is what you have to understand. 
I was atraid of my uncle ; be wanted me to 

lgoods as loans to the Lord, and ex 

-a 

marry above me, as he was so rich, and she 
was beveath me in some measure, though you 
bad educated her well, 

‘1 thought be would never forgive me; but 
when she ran away, poor child, and bid ber 
self (rom us, | was to the full as much to be 
pitied ae she was, 1 bad never meant that it 
sbould come to that. got inio a welancholy 
way, os you know, and after your poor huss 
band's death and your going away 1 told my 
uncle all, 1 eaid [ must ind ber and warry 
ber, and be was in a great rage, and desired 
we to choose between him and ber, and I did. 
I felt that I cared very little, with that thorn in 
my beart, about his money, or the shop, or the 
grocery business, and 1 went off, and be told 
me 1 should ree him no more. It does not mats 
ter now to tell you how and where | found her, 
| did find ber, thank God, at lust ; she was in 
the very depths of poverty; and it any man 
or woman in this world ever repented, it was 
ou'selves, We had made a bad beginning, and 
spoilt our lives tor nothing at all; but we met 
over a little coffin, and 1 took her to church 
before it was laid in the ground. It was a 
miserable wedding for me, and she cried all the 
time. I had lost my beet friend, she had lost 
ali hers, what more could have bappened if 1 
bad married like better men. 

* We struggled on for three years and then 
went to Canada; but I was barely maintaining 
my family when I pot a letter to say that my 
uncle was dead and had left me everything. | 
told the butiness and came here, far frem any 
one that ever knew us; we bave heen settled 
five years, apd you are not to think that we 
have made no eflorts to find you, for we have.’ 

* Only let me see my child,’ said the widow, 
‘and 1 thanktully forgive all.’ : 

* He that ba'h pity on the poor lendeth to the 
Lord, and that which he bath given will be 
pay to him again’ Here we have a direct as 
sertion, and a moet singular challenge to the 
worid. | 

1 wonder whether we believe that assertion, 
Let us consider, We certainly believe that a 
loving, charitable spirit is pleasing to God, and 
that upon those who cultivate it He bestows a 
blessing, Is that enough? 

It is not enough if we have a right to believe 
and expect something more. Let us consider 
further. It would not be right to bestow one’s 

pect to 
bave thew paid back in kind—that is agreed, 

It would not be right to expect in every case 
to know how the loan was returned, and 
whether it was to be returned in this world or 
in the next. That is also agreed. 
But are we agreud as to whether this woman's 

case was exceptional, or what might naturally 
bave been expected under the circumstances ? 
This question is less easy to answer; we have 
not many recorded instances of such joyful, 
conscious lending by one who all the time wae 
perfectly content to make the loan a gift, And 

[we have no experience of our own to go by. 
We cannot say what the GREAT ACCEPTOR of 
the loan would do in such a case, for we 
rd tried, 1 never tried, and you never 
tried, 
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A Parisian speculator sent a large number of 
carrier pigeons to Lisbon, 10 replace the tele. 
graph, when all communication with Spain was 
interrupted, 

A recent English improvement in safety 
valves not only allows the escape of steam when 
the limit of pressure is reached, but when the 
water pets too low in the boiler it opens a 
valve and floods the fire with water, 

A rubmarine lamp bas been invented by M, 
E. Cretin, which ccnsists of a Strong glase 
cylinder placed vertically on a brass pedestal 
from which projects a brass socket, terminating 
in an ordinary gas burner, to which a supply of 
as is led from the vessel by a combination of 

india=rubber and brass tubing. Atmosperic air 
is admitted through another supply tube, and 
the products of combustion escape through an- 
other tube at the top, their escape being facil 
itated by means of a small fan put in action by 
spring clockwork, 

A ¥AST MACHINE, A builder of one of the 
new aquatic velocipedes bas issued a challenge 
of 10,000(r,, that be will cross the channel 
from Boulogne to Folkestone in three-quarters 
of an hour upon ove of his velocipedes, 

Noah's ark was 574 feet long, 01 teet broad, 
| and 54 feet high, measuring 72,625 tons, 

Essex, Mass , has a little girl three years old, 
| who plays over two hundred pieces on the piano 
She ought to be in the back yard wud pies.— N, 
Y. Mus. Gazette, 

“ That man,” said Sidney Smith, * is not the 
discoverer of art who first says ‘he thing ; but he 
who says it so long, so loud and so clearly, thas 
he compels mankind to hear him.” 

— oe — 

Persons who have become thoroughly chilled 
from any cause, may have their circulation at 
once restered by taking into the stomach a tea- 
spoenful of * Johwsson's Anodype Lioiment” 
arfixed io a little cold water, well sweetened. 

Every farmer who owns a good stock of 
Horses, Cattle, sheep, and intends to keep them 
through the winter, should get at once a 
stock of * Bheridan's Cavalry Condition 
Powders” One dollar's worth will save at 
least a half a ton of hay. 
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