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BIBLE LESSONS,

(From ‘“Robinson’s Hurmony.")

Sundag, December 12th, 1869,
CONCERT.

-

Sunday, December 18th, 1869,

Luke xvii, 20-37 : Christ's coming will be sud.
den.
Recite, -8, C., 04, 65,

ASS

RS TO QUESTIONS ON SCRIP.
TURE METAPHORS.

Commencing with the letter O,

1 O, OF joy, in Pea. xlv, 7 ; of abundance,
in Job xxix. 6; Psa, xxiii. 5; and of the Holy
Spiri¢, Matt, xxv, 4,

2, Oinrment, Descriptive of Christ's name,
in Cant. i. 3 ;-and of rromorly unily, in Psa,
oxxxiii, 2.

3. Orpuans, Lam, v. 3 ; John xiv. 18 (marg.);
and Ovrcasrs, in Jer. xxx. 17,

4. Onive-rree, Used of God's covenant peo-
ple, in Rom, xi. 17, ‘ '

5. Overrrow (vérb): With she invasion of
a land, Isa, viii. 8; Dan. xi, 22; punishment of
Jalse hopes, Isa, xxviii. 17, 18,

6. Orxament, 1 Peter iii, 4,

7. Opour. Phil, iv, 18,

8. Oak. In Isa, vi. 13; Amos ii, 9.

SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.

No. -—;XV.

Hard by a desert frontier -
A nation’s thousands stand,
And send their scouts to look on
The fair but hostile land,” -
Two gnllant spirits only
Durst bid them ** Fear not ; go."”
These finals and initinls
These faithful warriors show,

1. A princedom ol Assyria,
/ By Judah’s prophet doomed.

2. Godsent, he found a brother,
And rayless eyes illumed.

3. For her, che maid he loved not,
One toiled full wearily,

4. Heiress of Nature's trensures,
Death was her. legacy,

5. A town in the land of Israel,
By blue Tiberias’ wave,
Which the pleading left unhceded
Ol Him who came to save.

CHARLEY’S ESCAPE FROM THE
FIRE,

A family lived in a house which stood near to
a wood. Ona dark night they went to bed.
The wind blew nmong tﬁe tall trees, and large
black clouds passed over the full moon, While
all were asloep, a fire broke out in one of the
roows of the house, The father soon heard the
lond ery of ** Fire!"" At first he did not know
what it meant: but the ery was louder and
louder, and soun there were many people, who
cried, ** Your house is on fire; get up and
come down!"" Then they knocked at the door.

Thoe father now sprang from his bed, and
Eraut wus the alarm - when he found his own

ouse in flames,  He ran again to his room and
awoke his wife. Then he took the bube and
they got out by a back door. IHis eldest little
boy, ubout ten years old, was in another part
of the house, near to the room where the maid

‘of bein

slept. The futher cried, ** O, what shall [ do
to save my poor boy 7" He did not eare about
his goods : his dear won was all he thought
about. He mnde his way to that part of the
house, and met the maid flying from the flames,

“ Where is Charley ?” cried the futher,

‘“-He is in his room,’" mid the girl, In her
alarm she canie away, and forgut to bring the
child with her.

And now the stairs were in flames. The
wind blew on the fire, and mide it burn wildly,
The doors and the roof were all red and burning, |
dn a short time poor Charlie was seen at one of
the windows, O, futher, dear father,” he
«cried, ** how shall I get out

He could be soen by the fire in the room, but
«the thick bluck smoke kept him from sceing the '
people below ; but he hetird their voices, and he
oried, ** 0, save me !""

** tere I ain, my son,” said the father, and
he beld out his arms for Charley to jump into
them. ** Here I am; don't fear, Drop down,
and I'll he sure to catoh you.”

Charles ¢ crt. out of the window, but hung
fast by it. e knew 1t was very high from the
ground and he was afraid to let go,

“Drop down, my dear boy,” cried the father,

“0, [ can't see you, my dear, dear fathor 7"

“ Butl am here. You can trust me; I will
save you,"

“| am afraid, father, I shall fall,”

‘* Let go, and don't fear,” cried the people ;
v Your fathar will ‘be suro to catch ou”,

And now Charles felt the flame. fle was cer.
tain that if he hung there he should he burned.,
He know that his futher was strong, and that he
loved him, and that he was waiting to save him.
Then he drew in his breath, let his hold,
and io & moment he was in his father’s arms.
{Oharles was nudhﬁ'o- t.llu ﬂx:o and h“' was

t joy among the people who saw the sight.
‘n.:lyoumd this true story, do yonnot‘:u

how great wus the danger of little Chnrlof?
There was only one way to be saved [rom the
five. e could not sec his father, but he heard
his voice He knew that his father loved him
and wished to save him, so hoe fell into his arms
and was saved,

Do you not know that every child is in danger
lost forever? It is tho loss of hoth
soul and body, And why? Sin has brought us
into danger.  How glad we should be that there
is a way known to us in the Bible in which we
can bo saved !  Joesus saw our sud state, and he
* eame into the world to seck and to save that
which wae lost.” And to save us he died on
the croes.  But now he is in heaven. Thuogh
we can not see him, he secs us,

to save all who go to him by faith, It is wa
his arms weroe wide open ns the arms of the
father were when Charles  fell into them, o
tells us to come-to him, nnd trust him with all
our heart, and be happy.

BLIND JOHN NETHERWAY.

CHAPTER IX,

And in his/
holy Word he says that he is able and willlnﬁ.‘ [ over persuaded to walk from the conch ?

Bl

CHRISTIAN MESSENGER, DEC. 8, 1869.

‘ Oh, indecd,’ said the little man; * but
notice we ure going on & very—very—dear dear,
I got such o slip ; the surfaco is sy irregular ; 1

su ou nre right ?°

?mﬂyuve I am .gu\ld Mr, Singleton, * I have
often gone ncross this shorter cut to save distance;
the light from the hill farm will soon shine ; thut
is m‘y landmark,’

* Well, taking you to be an honedt man, by
your speech, 1 willdollow you ; but this is an
uncommonly ugly rond, and if' I had been aware
~there ! 1 was nearly down aguin !’

“ T will be honest to you, if 1 ean,” said Mr,
Singleton, helping him "up ; *another mile and
we shall see the If ht.'

* Another milo I patience, patience ! whr was

wetter
have stuyed @ll night at that smoky little inn,’
“said the traveller ; t.lw% told e it was a plensant
“half hour's.walk, and
Jegs.  Well well, I'il never teavel at this time
ols;onr in these wild places agnin unless the
business is urgent and unavoidable,’

Mr. Singleton could not help smiling at the
constant burets of fretfulness and appreliension
his compnnion indulged in till the light appeared,
when he exclnimed, encouragingly, * There it is!
==our beacon=our light of assurance !’

The beginning of Mr Singleton's banishment
from his home he had passed abrond, going'
larther and (arther away }mm the scone ot his/
misery, that he might not be reminded of it by
the faintest possible echo of report. .As time
wore on he grew more restful, His son, to
whom he had confided his sorrows, hud pledged
himsell to give his lile to their removal. He
wus consoled in mensure, he begnn to hope, and
in the exercise of the most rigid self-denial to
derive some comfort from existence, He grad-
unlly returned, step by step as it-were, to his
native lund, nnd at lcng‘th settled in " dreary
spot in the north of Cumberland. Thore he
might hide<-there he might lubour—there he
might pray for n blessing on his efforts to repair
the wrongs he had done *

The village was o long, steaggling, narrow
street, olten intercepted by patches of common ;
it ,ecmed to emerge from the wilderness and re-
enter the wilderness, being closed in at the ¢nd
by broken land, half rock, half tangle, ascend.
ing till it rose into - the mountainous line that
skirts the northern lakes, 1t was & silent place
in which melancholy might live unchecked | the
houses, mere cottages and sometimes litttle be-

ond huts, were all solitary, Their separation
rom the rest of the world had not made the in-
habitants more socinl among themselves, Nearly
all were natives as completely so as severnl
generations, possessors of the same spot of land
and dwelling place, could make them. There
was a strong feeling of-kindred among them ;
any one would have been missed from his howe-
stead, but he would have been just as the little
whitewashed church would have been . missed,
or the falls that roared hoarsely over the rucks,
inasmuch as that * use’ had made these to them
¢ second nature,’

Mr, Singleton and his wife had found it no
casy matter to get a dwelling among them ;
money, though much prized, was less cared for
than independence, and the intrusion of stran
a8 fodgers was not to be compensated by the
tlender payment they were able t) make, At
length they got sheltered, and Mrs, Singleton, to
belp their main design, reported horsell ns o
dressmaker and reedlewoman, and offered to
teach the children of the place reading, writing,
and the art of making and mending. Mr,
Singleton, who saw no way in which he could
add to the general fund, for he could obtain no
ewployment without divulging his name, made
long and painful journcys nmong the distriots
round, in which ‘were wany spots where the
mueans of grace were fow and dil‘icult of ncoess,
and with his Bible in his hand sought to sow
the seed of the word, At first he was received
with jealous distrust or indifferonce ; but by
degrees his visite began to awaken an interest
among mm!‘y. and fur beyond what he was awire
of he was doing the work of an evangelist,

"'y the bequest of Mr, Singleton's relative to
whom the fortunes of their son had been en-
trusted, they wero able not only to live but to
set hy a portion of what they received towards
the liquidation of the debts; and miser nover
more fondly viewed and counted over his hidden
store, than did they the slowly but still inoreas-
ing sum of their savings,

A little man in spectacles, with a carpot-
in his hand, encountered Mr Singleton one
evening ‘as he was returning from one of his
miksion rounds. He has been out boyond his
time, and although it was by the hour sl
early, the duy had departed ; and together witl
the darkness, recent rains had made the rough
roads neither easy nor plensant to travel over,

* Who goes there ' said the little man. us he
bumped up agn.nst Mr, Singleton, hardly know-
ing whether he might be u man or a tree.

* One who can put you in the right way,’ said
Mr, Singleton,

‘1T don't know. I'm not aware that I'm out
of it!" said tho little man,

“ Y u are going from the villnge. Unloss
want to spend the night among the hills, you
have 1.t your way,’ was the reply.

*Oh! the last t{xinﬁ'l should desire ; be kind
enough to put me right, if you please, sir,’ suid
the ltrueller. e X ,

‘1 am going to the v i will follow
me cl«me?; me hko.‘;ou th’oor:.’ said Mr,
Singleton, ;

'ilum h! I aup?on these ronds are safe—not
infested by thieves? I have nothing to lose but
& shirt or two that wouldn't fit anybody else,
and a tooth-brush which thieves wouldn't use ;
but for all that, I should like to koe? clear of
them on my own personal account,’ said the
stranger. ,

* I havo traversed these roads for many years
now, by day and by night,’ said Mr. Singleton,
‘and never met with interruption,’ »

* That !—that glimmer ! it looks just like a
cigar going out.  Are you sure it is a‘ light?
said Jf: traveller, '

‘ In five minutes more you will be,’ said” his
companivn : and so he was, for the light in-
ereased - in brilliangy, continually, till it was
ovidently arising from some spavious window,
within which blazed o noble fire.

¢ Comfortable, very comfortable ; shall we
stop there?’ snid the travoller, whose courage
strengthened with the light,

‘1 goon beyond; there is-a smull inn—at
lenst & house where a stray traveller may find o
bed for a night—the nccommodation is indifforent
I should think," said Mr. Singleton,

‘lam in search of one Mr. Marquis,' said
the traveller, * you can probubly direct me to
him,’

“Yes,' said Mr. Singleton, with some hesita-
tion, 1 can ; but you will meet with little more
of comfort here than at the inn.' :

‘No! how's that? a gentleman—gentleman
of property, he is." ™

* He lives, like the rest ol these people, on
Enrridg«. oatscake, nnd water, chiefly, and his

ouse is a8 bare of luxurienas the poorest among
them,' said Mr. Singleton,

; Q'ou don't say so! Then what could Haf-
fonden be thinking of ?  Are you sure it in the
same person that | mean ?' said the little mun,
anxiously,

* Quite sure—for I am the man and this is my
dwelling,’ said Mr, Singleton, stopping at a
small stone cottage, the door of which opened
:pm’tho apartment in which he and his wife
ived,

* You ?—this ?—patience, patience!’ ejaculated
the little man,

‘Ioam William Marquis Singleton ; is it I
whom you seek ?' said his compunion, pausing
at the door beside which the one window,
curtained, emitted n dim light '

‘Ahem! yes, cortainly--that is the nawme :
but—but what brings you, my good fellow, into
such o wretohed hole us this?' ‘aid the littie
mian with some warmth, arising more at the
moment from the dislike he felt to having been
brought into such a * wretched hole * himself
than from sympathy with his compunion,

* You like honest men ; as an honest man 1
dare not fare better uatil the work you have
come to do is finished, for you, I presume, are
Mr. I'imond,’ snid Mr, Singleton, :

* Well, well ; but now when things are clear-
ing up (I've heard the case from Tlr. Haflen-
den), and a nice balance will be left, surel
you ean indulge u little and come out of pennnoe!"

* Sir, it is not for penanco sake I do it, but
because | dare not sin by injustice, and until the
uttermost farthing is paid I bave nothing,' said
Mr, Ninzleton, ’

‘ Very good, vory ;
little mun, half turning towards .the road.

* You wish you had tried the ‘inn! we can
reach it dinmt‘y’

‘lon! beggarly hole l—=no; no, 1 saw that,
you showed it me, No—I wish your son had
appointed to mect me at Ullswator, where we

could buve had comfortable, human accommoda-
tions, and we could then - have travelled on to-

ther ; as it is, we have missed oach other,
Inlk of back settlements and jungles, why this
place is every bit as bad—ull but the lions and
tivers,'

‘Lam sorry—very sorry,’ began Mr, Single-
ton,

* And #0 subject as I am to lumbago!" said
the little man.

* Denr me, I am grioved,’ said Mr Singleton,

* And a poor queasy stomach, can't eat ¢very.
thing—outmeal and porridge, and poison nl.,
that—=and nothing but water,’ said the little
man, almost groaning at the aceumulation of his
misfortunes,

‘At last!" said a voico - which -Mr, Singleton
thankfully hailed as his son's—*I have hunted
you, Mr. Dimond, from place to place, and ul.
| most despuired of ﬂndln,a rm. [ am rejoioed
(o succeed at lnst and find you oo the very
spot.’

. l)",O},n(;dyou are young Mr, Singleton, I presume
My sir, how camo you to have so little

"consideration as to put & man in_peril of his life

lb{ exporing him to such privations at this time
0

year? you are glad to ind me here? I must
say 1 wish you {ound me somewhere olse, |
do indeed !

By this time M. Singleton, hearing the
voices without, had opened the door, and the in.
side of the house appeared to #o t an ad.
vantage from the dreary outside that the little
man was the first to make a move to enter, The
fire, that had shone 8o dimly through the thick
curtain, was bright and cheerful ; and although
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luxuries there were none, such conveniences as
womanly skill could introduce without cost or
ostentation wore there. And whon Mr, Dimond
was settled in the low chair, with a cushion for
his back, enjoying the warmth, and heard the
wind and rain, which had violently returned,
pattering and rattling ngainst the casement,
without a breath of druught being able to pene.
trate the well-secured and linvd curtain, he
began to think he might bg worse off. Mrs,
Singleton's hair was snow-White. IHer dress
was in keeping with her dwelling, but there was:
an air of igraty in her movements which many
years of sorrow and of banishment from the
soviety of her own olass hud not lessened, and
| which n growth in grace had confirmed and re.
fined, bfr. Dimond watched her occnsionall
through his spectacles ns she -quietly performed
the necessary household offices, and provided, so
tfar ns her means went, for their comfort, ¢ What
& pretty woman she must have been!' wasé his
first thought ; * What a clover creature she is !
was his recond; What a wife she must have
made ! was his third : and his respect and ad-
miration rose higher and higher an the evening
advanced. -

‘Tea ! Oh, come, you ean give me some ten !
Well, that's something," ho snid, getting a little
merry as he grew warm, and saw the dainty
rashers put to the fire, :

William Singleton, knowing his father's sim-
ple habits, had furnished himself with reveral

ible requisites, remembering that M.
imond, who reldom quitted his comfurtable old
bachelor life in London, might not” be able to
fall in with the primitive fare that awaited him,
So after all his fears and hortors, he esonp
‘ porridge and poison,’ and, considering hie
quenxy stomach, made a capital meal,

*And now, my friends, since ]l must be off
home to-morrow * (he was not. 8o well satisficd
a8 to be seduced into a hmg'or stay than neces
sary)—* let us got throngh what buriness. we
can to night,’ he said, when Mrs, Singleton had
removed the little table, so unusually burdened
and graced,

Mr. Singleton hegan a relation of his story,

‘Yes, yeu; 1 have all that down,' said "Mr.
Dimond, refering to his note-book. * Yours is
RO uncommon case. I must say the only re-
markable feature in it is your anxiety to pay

ever'ybody.'
* Is that remarkable in one who made #o open
a profession of religion  asked Mr. Singleton,

* In truth, I'm sorry to say it, but a loud pro-
fession and common honesty are not as iusepar.
able a8 they ought to be. I don’t know a more
scarching outward test of & man’s spiritual
soundness than his worldly dealings.
surprised—don't misunderstand me. Man{x?),n
puy their debts and shake their purses before
their fellows, nnd challenge them to claim a
shilling of them, who are not followers of the
gmeI—l know that. Very likely Demas, much
a8 be loved money, never got into debt; but at
the samo time there is a strange loosencss among

wur men of high profession—sowme of them—
hey almost scem to think that common honesty
is “legal *; and becauso keeping out of debt
won't take them to heaven, they are safo te get
there while they recklessly and self-indulgently
incur it,’

\ ch,—/l),l\nnd more, was said of me,' said
Mr. Singleton, sighing.

‘ Pish! pooh! nonsense! (Excuse me,
wadam, but don't you think another of your
logs ?—how cleverly you have kept them’ so
d?l—thtg go off likegunpuwdu;. without the
noise.) Nonsense ! my friend, They fell foul
of you, of dourse. And no doubt you did wrong
in averstrying to do right. But'you are now
making worthy restitution—showing that you
wore 80 true n believer in what you professed
that the best years of life spent in absolute
want ' (he looked round the little room) ¢ and
the nccumulated fruits of self=deninl are frocly
offered to pay for the past, 1 wish of those that
fall more would rise ns you rise.’

* Wo can never undo wrong,' said Mr. Single-
ton, dejectedly.

‘ We can’t—we oan't,

i

Therefore we ought

having done it, the next thing is how best to
repair it? said Mr, Dimond,

1 question if we ean repair it," said M.
Sinil‘c:wn. in the same tone,

‘ We oan do our hest ; that is all.  God, who
can do all things, and makes good come out of
evil in an astonishing way, when he sces we are
traly anxious to do what is right, helps us on
and works for us, and brings things round ; and
often, when we think we are ﬁlrly at * the
mouth of the pit,” comes the esen
we think there is nothing but wilderness, he
brings us out into ‘a wealthy place.’ [ don't
spenk without having seen this, I assure you,’
And pushing up his spectacles, little” Mr,
Dimond, drawing closer to the fire, began relat-
ln‘g soveral instan " the same, which he had
witnessed in his professional carcer,

* But I was teying to do good honestly, my
wife knows!" said Mr, Singleton.

* There was a screw loose somewhere, 1t way
have heen you were growing secure, and trusted
others from want of en and industry ; and
80 you were taken awn mm that sphere,’

* But see the years of life wusted sinoo !" said
Mr, Sinﬂown. |

* Wasted ! T deny it. If you had been wast-
in?' your life God would not” have brought'it to
this honourable close. No, no. You have in
this interval been taught, no doubt, mistrust of
sell-humility, and that the guspel is o Tlnd
reality altogethor—ceal in its blessings,. in ite
mn y and in its requirements.  You will

a better instructed man, and will teach the
people that not all who ery * Lord, Lord,” shall
enter the kingdom of heavon—that the oruei-
fixion of toe will and heart is necessary to make
& Christian,’

‘ Lshall never go back !' said Mr. Singleton,

“wadly.

Don't be

to be careful not to dy it—unquestionably ; but,

p®; and when -



