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BILE LESSONS, 
{¥Vromn “Robinson's Harmony") 

day, October 24th, 1869. 

CHRISTIAN MESSENGER, OCT. 20, 1869. 
1 

hind aroused him, and when Peter reached him 
he was trying feebly to join in them, 
It was some little time before John could 
clonrly necount fpr his day, He bud, by bein 
obliged | 77) go oul of his usunl truck, lost hin 

way, and had gone round in a eirele, wo that 
when Peter found him, he believed himself to he 
some miles in nnother direction, 

It was soon known that he was safe , some’ 

wiy i no such thing, le looked gravely at her 
as he put his book In his pocket, nw much us to 
say, * Make howto and usk me in, 

It was no easy matter for her to refrain from 
hospitality, but a perfect stranger—n man and 
she alone in the house ; she had heard strange 
ktories of robbery und murder; she hesitated no 
‘moment, when Mise Dodd, who had been to 
measure Mrs, Jenkins for a new dress and had 

Luke xiii, 10-85 1 The parable of the Mustard | fow yejoiced, but some would have taken his loss | found her trom home, ome to ask if she might 
mood. Jesus ix warned against Herod, 

Recate, Sueripture Ctoclilsm, 59, 

Sunday, October 31st, LBGO, 

Luke xiv 024 5 Our Lord dines with “a chiel | suthorities would refuse to advance his parish 
Pharisees A he Sabbuth, and other incidents, 

$ecii " NL : ou, 914 

———— 

ANSWER TO SCRIPTURE ENIGMA. 

No. XXI. 

Settuson's Judges xiv. 10, 17 

| pe ¢ “x 10 RE B 

M-elohindek Gen, xiv, 18-20 
P-otiphur's 5 4 Gen, Xxxix, 2.8. 

luke MC a WN Er 
fash boshioth 2 Sam, iv, K, 
Ceuin va Gen, iv, B, 

Jechinhyond «4 Nam. Iv, 21 

Thomas - John xi. 10; xx, 20-29 

Y-ou i Matt. v. 47. ; 

“xmrnary't Rom, xil, 8 

One there i+ from whom Jroee iw 

Bounty for erention's nevds, 

Ad from him we learn 

Flint the right why to hostow , 

Ie to det it seem ve though 

Fach their Llise did earn, 

AH we have from Him we win 
Aud it isn bitter Kin, 

IE He gives us more, 
| wther vain selfsglory up 
When we Hl wnother's cup 

With ours brimming 0 er, 

Aw Little oldldren share their tront, 
Vid find the sharing makes it sweet, 

No sple hounty Knows 

That in the thanks unstung hy pain, 
Vid in its own content, is gain 

Far nore than it bestows 

PY hen we “wy 
x x 

QUESTIONS ON SCRIPTURE META. 
PHORNS, 

The fll Wing questions ure to be nnswered hy 
the mention of words, all of which colmenoe | 
with the eter E, 

Lo What word is used metaphorically in oun- 
nection with prosperity, elornnl hile, morality, 
wud thdity ? 

“0 Ne two things to which both Chelst and 
believers i" Cot pared ? » 

dg, Nuwe son hing to which Clirist, hellevers, 
Subin, nnd wicked wen, wre all Oot pred ! 

4 \ Hue | 

sin und ol grace, 

What ix made metaphorical of the Ward 
ot God, Luppiness, a good King, true believers, 
Jesus Clivist, und God ? 

O. Ne some ways in which leprosy is 
meta pliorien) of sin ? 

Co A mctuphorical title used for Clirist, 
8 Nume no word used for uw mporal calumity 

and spiritual wouknoss, 

HIDDY BRINDLE, 

Missin Biddy Brindle remarked one day 
To bee wate, Where wre all the og | lay ? 
A long, long time 1've been dulng my best 
To leave every day un egg in the nest ; 
And today | thought 1 would count thew o'er, 
And per pe while doing #0 add one mare, 
But methinks you will scold und cackle well 
W Len You ve heard the story I hve to tell : 
For of wll my nice eps, there is hut one 
Remaining vo show you what | have done, 
80 1 have determined no more ny, 
But sit on the dost ull | prov away," 
She sat there ull through one day and night, 
But leching (quite Huhgry, t duwn ul Hight 
She went wut of doors tn nwreh of some food 
Though not ina vory good natured wood, 
Aud whon she returned she found in the nest 
A dogen lure ops she thought thom the host 
That ever winy tuithiul Biddy had, 
And never Lind she heen more truly glad 
She chioerfully guarded them night und day 
Until thre inf wouks had glided nway | 
Then she grow rostloss, snl taghine to Lear 
Soe swool Little voloes grecting her our | 
But wnother dull week must ote nnd go 
Kore Biddy could have her young brood w show 
Al length CI proudly wnrehed out with hor 

chicks, 
But they wero so very full of odd tricks 
Her patie oo was sorely trivd with thew ull, 
And none of hem heeded hor varnest call, 
They yaa to the water, und sWiin, nnd played, 
Which wade their kind mother sadly wfruid 
Thus oft docs our wnxlously sought-lor gain Come freiglived with sorrow, sadness und min, 

Miva Moss, 
—— RL pra——— 

BLIND JOHN NETHERWAY, 

CHAVIEER LIT 

They found poor blind John sitting not very 
fur away, und close to where a little rill, now a 
torrent, wus dashing down into the main stream 
He had sunk into a stupor, and had not distin. 
guished the shouts from the rihring of the 
water ; but those sweet sounds of ruorod soug 

word used metaphorionlly both of 

easily enough. As his dwelling, a ricketty old 
| shed, bud been not only stripped but nearly 
{ demolished hy the rush ol water, Mrs, Crisp 
Ltook him to her house until some home gould be 
fprovided for him, It was supposedFthat the 

pay, nnd that he would he obliged to go into the 
our hose 

| And the best place for him," remnrked Mrs. 
| Willinms to Mrs, Jenkins and others, * I'm 
|wure they're wken every eare of, What ean 
they want ?' : 
sAWeo thought of getting up a subscription 
Just to gwin w home for him with some poor per 
son with whom he could he DUP’ sid Mrs. 
Crisp. who was busy canvassing the inhabitants 
of Clayton for the purpose, and found Mrs, 
Jenkins und n constellation of the ¢ upper class,’ 
under the market place<n large, nfl lofuily 
situnted stone structure, from which they-were 
Inspecting the devastations of the late flood, 

* Subscription indeed! suppose we shill hear 
of nothing but subseriptions now : there's one 
{oomes with the Joss of a cow, another with 
drowned sheep, another with lost goods for 
my part, 've nothing tw give," said Mrs, Wil 
Hume, 
‘Give! said Miss Betsy, ‘and things at such 

noprice! w likely business; charity po int 
home, Why Lutter's no less than eighteen. 
pence, I oussure you" she made the last solemn 
declaration to her friend, 

Mra, deriking looked half ashnmed to refuse ; 
the knew how much her neighbour had done 

{for the blind man god others, und she put hor 
| innd into her pocket, . 

| Now, my dear, | bope you won't enoournge 
stch nonsense,” siid Mise Hotwy tt you know we 
We to have a subscription ball for the poor very 
soon, and that will be a great expense, for we 
| mus nttend it, so let us sep our money till 
then. Netherwny ought to he very thankful 
that there is a comfortable home for him in the 
{ poor<house,” And she looked ut Mrs, Crisp ox 
0 Wild bird does at uw tame one, and as if in 
wnother minute whe would fly at her with a good 
peck, 

‘True, there is the ball! sid Ms, Jenkins, 
withdrawing her hand from her pocket; * und 
thoy NY the poorshouse In very comfortable,’ 

“1 should Tike thom that say so to he the ro, 
they would know then what it was to he shut 

with some of the worst specimens of human 
nature, left to indulge their wicked tempers und 

Lutter their evil thoughts without much control. 
| Mie, Crisp said this with a severity not common 
Lt her, 

‘AE they're so bad, the old man had better 
gO und preach to thew," said Miss Betsy, with 
WU sheer, 

“Thut is what he will do, if God so appoint,’ 
suid Mrs, Crisp, turning away hopeloss and 

Lerieved hut determined to follow up Mw," Junk ine 
L when under better influences, 

Chin is a large market tor so small place, 
i wi said norospectable looking man in plain 

Lelothes who hind Teen standing with his haok tw 
the party during the foregoing conversation, hut 
now turned and addressed to Mrs Crisp. 

CIE i" who replied, * we got it by mistake,’ “A vory Lippy mistake surely,’ he sald with 
wile, und fixing w pair of dark eyes upon hey 

| With a penetrating look, which seemdd to awaken 
[wome recollections in her, 

CAC was happy Tor us, but not for the builder,’ 
whe nnswerad, 
“And who was the builder ? he enquired ow 

they lowly walked towards the end of the 
| pluce, where hut a lew were standing. 
One Mr, Singleton,’ she replied ; Cit goes hy 

the nung ol Mingloton's Folly, 
*Whint ho mado a bad speculation? asked 

the stranger 
Poor wan-his life wasn fnilure,’ wild Mrs, 

Crisp, 

| | hen he bs dead? was the enquiry, 
Count sy thut—hat his life in this place | 

Lhe meunt wo do good, but didn't know how,’ 
“And did hwrm instead P usked the man. 
C You'll hear different necounts of him accord. 

ing to those you question,’ said Ms. Crip, 
lewving the market and trning towards her 
howe To Ler surprise the stranger uecom panied 
hor. 
‘You have had a very heavy flood,’ he ol 

served, 
"You, the heaviest for twenty-five years,’ she 

nnswered, 
“Phat wae cullod Singloton's flood, 1 believe, 

becuse ho was supposed at one time to have 
boon Jost in it with his wife and child,” said 
the stranger 

| ‘Yor, we call it #0," sald Ms. Crisp, and 
wooing the stranger note down fon pocket-hook 
what who had ld him, she guessod his business, 

| 

| have n rest with her till Lor return. 
| This turned the bnlunce in the stranger's | 
favour ; two against one,’ wis good odds; who | 
invited him in, 

* Lean tell you something of the place,’ she 
said 3 CBee pot remarkable for much, 

Without apology or profuse thanks, he fol 
lowed her in; her fare wan always simple, nnd 
*ho had not an unusual supply, but she made 
him welcome to what she could give with a 
frankness that atoned, niu more than atoned, 
for any deficiencies, ; 

“1 whould like to seo the house in which this 
Mr. Singleton lived," said the stranger, 

* Nothing will be easier for you to do,’ sid 
Mw, Crisp, It is enlled * The Old Banks,’ it 
in now inhabited by a Mr, Haflenden, a good 
min, who cnn tell you the history of Clayton from 
the first stone laid in the first house in’ it,’ 

“In Mr, Haffenden nny relation to Mr, Single. 
ton?" asked the stranger, 

‘Noi; he took the place beennso it Iny in 
ruins, and restored it, und he holds it for-Mr, 
Singleton, if he should ever return; he puys the 
rent to the gentlemen who net for the creditors,’ 
suid Mrs, Crisp, 

"Creditors! then he loft in debt ?' said the 
stranger, 

Mrs, Crisp shook her head expressively + + Jt 
was i bund business,” she said, * but you are not 
going to make n hook about him, bat about the 
place, wo let that drop.’ 
‘Was he really wo culpable? asked the 

stranger 

“He wan witle x and obstinate, and #peculnted 
when there wis no chance of success, und 
wouldn't believe but tht all his schemes wore 
solid gine, till they proved to bo wir bubbles,' 
‘And wo hypoorite was he a hypocrite ? 

The stranger asked thin with mach interest. 
“There is only one who knows the hypocrite, 

I would never dare to enll an hy such a nome | 
but cortninly Mr, Singleton did not deserve it,’ 
nid Mew, Crisp. * Ho won altogether mistaken, 
tnt in the worst that is true of him.’ 
“But he beenme banker for many ol the poor, 

nnd ho was trensarer for religious assoclitions, 
and all the money disappeared,” wid the 
stranger, 

* You i and ho won guardian and wronged his 
wards, nnd uw ty ustee and impoverished u widow; 
but tor all that | say he did it from want of 
head piece,’ 

* But, surely, when ho saw things going 
wrong 7 expostulated the stranger, 

But he never did till the orash came, and then 
ho was bewildered. Ho always hoped that one 
thing would mend another, and didn't know the 
meaning of fear till there was nothing to cover 
the last loss,” 
The stranger seemed abstracted for a minute. 

‘How long before his disappearance did the 
facts of his bunkruptoy Lrnnspire 7" he nsked 

About the same time, There was to have 
boon w large prayersmeeting at the Old Bunks, 
on the night ol the flood ; but on that dny 
slringe rumours wore about, and at night the 
wilors rose und throw down the wall, and he 
and his wile and child dis ipenred ound it was 
soon known that he had left litte but ruin be. 
bind him," sald Mis, Crap, 

* You remember it? asked the stranger, 
“Lowa on young widow then, with one son ; | 

wis to buve boon ut the meeting, * You, | re- 
member it,’ 

THE TOTAL KCLIPSE OF THE KUN. 

The American peaple have just witnessed that 
wonderful und Tu pressive sight, the total eclipse 
of the sun, The Rev, Theodore |. Cuylor, 
writing from Auge sta, Hlinols, August 9, MAYS | 

CS Owe of the most sublime und uwo-inspiring 
sights 1 ever witiessed and yet one of the most 
ditheult to deseribo was the total velipso of the 
wun, ax wo beheld ie here on Saturday afternoon, 
Others will tell the PTY sctentifically ; let me 
Jot down w fow dmprossions of a scene that uf 
fueled mo wn It did the children that stood he. 
ldo mo. Augusta thrifty village of this 
whounding region was almost under the centre 
of the tal obscuration,  * You could not have 
0 better place w ree it," wid the astronomer of 
Princetown College to me n weok ago, * And 
not to see the eclipse in iw totality Is about 
equal to being hall<mnrvied or hallsconverted 
OAL Tar o'clock we stood in the door-yard of 

my friend with smoked gloss In band ; and, as 
ono of us wis watching the blaging sun, he ox- 
claimed, * Thore sho comes"! When a» hay, | 
bind yond of this very colipse, und of the moment 
It whould begin, It did “bogin nt the precise 
second predicted forty yenrs ago | Such in the 
punctuality of the truth-keeping God, And “Youre collecting information concerning the | 

plice 7" whe said | 
“Yeu, Lum; | have hoen sent here Lr that ! 

purpose, That old man you were spudking of | 
with those lndies—is there anything vemarkahli 
nhout him? he asked, 
‘Ho dso mnn full of Cheistinn faith, humble! 

and simple,” suid Mew, Crisp, * no otherwise ro. | 
mnrkable,’ 
“And ho is destitute 7’ 

'* You, vary low ear for him, oxcopt those who 
can't help fim, Ho bas gone to-day to the 

| Board to pload fur-outepay.: 1 four he will fail,’ 
sald Mrs, Urlap, 

By this time they had reached hor door, The 
 SUrnger did not seen to go oni she put fo ber 
Intoh-key, expecting him to how sad pursue his 

will Ho not be equally tithful in” keeping Hix 
spivitunl. promises? ¢ Wherefore dost tho 
doubt?" The shadow same over the sun exeesd. 
lg gradually —ovon wx 1 have seen the shadow 
oF w growing sin creep over a bright Christian 
character. Ihe landscape around us began to 
look yellowish und ghastly, The grass seemed 
0 he getting sick, Over the trees played uo 
weird, lurid light, and every loaf hung porfootly 
motionless, * Oh! see how queer those Howers 
look | And those curvant-hushes ! It looks us 
If Nature was getting the jaundice! An odd 
thought ; and yet I do not know of “ny other 
iden that would more truly deseribe Nature's 
ry Reged 
“4 Boe who'll eatoh tho first star,’ said one of 

Ing moon pushed on, until the helplews NID Was 
nearly smothered,  * There=look! look !| See 
whee it In almost gone I" Only a minute more 
and it is total! Yonder is a star! exclnimed 
one of our company, Tt wis. Regulus, blagin 
away close hy the ted of the dying sun, - (Bu 
Venus had been ghiniong’ for fall five minutes, 
without our discovering her golden locks.) 
A Only few seconds more I! But, ah! what 
anrndtion do those few seconds work | 

| Even wa in a human history the deed of a mo» 
mont suffices to darken w destiny for life ; and, 
still worse, it flings its total eclipse over 
eternity ! 
YO Toran! we all exclaimed together, In 

an instant, in the twinkling of an eye came 
down an awful shadow as of ‘0 black wing, fills 
ing the whole heavens, Tt wan Ineflibly fright. 
ful, Coleridge's lines flashed into my mind in 
A moment 

“4 The sun's vim dips; the stars rush out! 
With one stride comes the dark 

“To the north the horizon was dyed with » 
rloh omnge hue, But above us and around us 
the wir seemed to he Hlled with fine black par 
telew, Tt wow wo dark that 1 could not recognise 
n countenance o hundred yards off; and yot it 
wis not the darkness of an ordinary evening, 
It wan the darkness of death! Above a group 
of trees before us a flock of birds ew wildly to 
and fro, as if panic stricken, A couple of cows 
wont lowing post the gate—the only sound in 
the nwiul nH cal Just over the fonee un half 
doron chickens had composed themselves to 
roost in a eherrystiee, A doen stars were 
twinkling in various parts of the hegyons, The 
wie was chill as midnight, 
“The best description 1 ean give of the sun 

when in total obseurntion is that it looked as if 
in eireulnr shicld of sheet-dron had been riveted 
over A; and just at the lower edge littered a 
bright, rosy clump or nut, aw iF it was the head 
of the screw which wttached the black shield to 
the sun. All nround that sheeld Bushed ont the 
white rays of the corona. This corons had a 
shimmering, shivering brightness, nnd wan Sear. 
Pally and wonderfully beautiful, Its edgos wore 
not smooth, hat seatloped, and from every point 
small bends of Tight seemed to font off fnto the 
sky. : 
“The mighty pall-of darkness hung over us 

lov. gimost three minutes, During that time 
wh one dn our groop had a death like hue, So 
might hve looked the fies of the universe to 
the Apostle Jolin dic some of his npoealyptio 

ning a the black orb, with is magnificent 
Coron, no sudden Mash of golden light burst 
{orth from the northern mh, It wis the most 
thritling fustant 1 ever know, and the most 
splendid spectacle Povor withnessed, As If God 
sid * Let there bo light * wn shea! of dureling 
rays burst forth in a twinkling and cane flying 
towards us through the wir, The whole nky 
Hightenod instantaneously. Mothought that the 
"mons of God ' must have seen something like 
this when on Creation’ worn the fit flood of 
radiance broke on black chaos at the Almi lity 
voleo, He spake, and it wae done! * Thou 
makest darkness, nod it i omght. Thou 
coverest thysell' with hght as with w garmont,’ 
CAM Roy us we watohed the blessed light 

burst forth, and, swift us an wrchungel, he 
its bright way through the whole heavens ho, 
over all the earth, it was to us the most perfect 
oF all fmnges of the Inefible Lord Jesus" The 
Christ of Calvary breaking in on the midnight 
oF w world lying in wickedooss | Christ's swoot, 
facious word chasing away the durkness of 
doubt and unbelief from wu depraved heart, 
Christ's overpowering love turning the night 
of dmpenitense intg a rosy morn of fuith and 
Joy Christ tho comforter senttoring the gloom 
which shrouds the climmber of sorrow. All 
these visions of our Divine Lord were borne to 
Us on the wings of that first excelling sunlight, 
Wo saw the Sun of Fighteousness with hea ing 
I His bons, Wo saw, an iF pictured on the 
sky, that glorious miracle of grace when + old 
things become new" and spivitunl death in 
burned into spleitaat Hie, and 0 that wondrous 
transformation * the Lambs the Light thereof,’ 
Hencolurth | shall never point u poor sinner to 
the Saviour without recalling the delicious thell 
OF lust Saturday's wun-burst, And so on my 
own failing vision in the dying-hour- when this 
world goes under eclipse muy the first glimpse 
of henven break in eentuny, and the Lamb be the 
Light theregf for coer. — Christian Word, 

Scientific, 
davanise Mavours. Me, RK. Trevor Clark 

his stated in the Chowdeal News that the Jape 
wneso wutehes wre Idontienl with the spur-tire of 
the Chinese, He gives the following fourm for 
inking this beautiful little frowork + Lamp- 
blnok, 6: sulphur, 11 ganpowder from 26 to 
dO parte, this last proportion varying with the 
ality of the powder, Grind very fine, and 
make the waterinl nto uw paste with wleohol ; 
form it into dice, with w knife or spatula, about 
6 quarter of un dneh squire ; let them dry 
one gradundly on a wir mantel pleco, not too 
nour a fire, When dry, fix” one of the little 
sipunres in a smabl cleft, made ut the ond of a 
invender stalk or, what is better, the solid 
straw-like materind of which housemnids’ Or pots 
brooms wre mude (panicular stems of Arunde 
Donax). Light the aterinl at a oandle, hold 
the stom downward, und await the result, After 
tho fest blaging fl, w ball of molten lava will 
form, from which the curious corusentions will 
BOON Rppear, 

A nobleman, who was u grout amateur paint- 
or, showed one of his pre eman os to Turner, 
This great artist said to him, “My lord, you want 
nothing but poverty to become uw very excellent our group, The shadow deepencd, The devour. painter.” 
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