- .:——— .

-

2

o e

e

St

..,,4‘
e e R

.~

s i~ gl S

i

At M i
" S e i

know to that?

330 G
{ouths’ Slepavtment,

BIBLE LESSONS.

(From *‘ Robinson's Harmouy.")

Sunday, Deoember Bth, 1869,

Luxke xvil, 1-19: Jesus tenches forbearance,
fuith, bumility, Ten Lepors are cleansed,

Sunday, December 13th, 1860, =

CoNCERT.

-

ANSWER TO SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.

No. XXIV.-

1. S:haveh Gen. xiv. 17, 18,

2. E-bul . . Deut, xxvil. 13 ; Josh, viii. 33,
8. E-shtaol . Judges xiii, 26 ; xvi. 31,

4, Kir . . 2 Kings xvi, 9, - |
5. T-abor . Judges iv. 0.

0. Heionom . 1 Kings xxiii, 10 Jer, vii. 31,
7. E-mmaus. Luke xxiv, 1315,

8. Lehi . . Judges xv, 9-17

0. O-phir . 1 Kinge ix, 20-28; x. 11,

10. Riblah . 2 Kings xxv. 6,7 ; Esek. xii, 31.
11: D-othun. 2 Kings vi, 13-20,

sEEK THE LORD.s 1 Chron. xvi, 11,

QUESTIONS ON SCRIPTURE MET.
. APHORS.

e

. ,"Th_c following questions are to be answered | y

“ the mention of words commencing with the let-

ter O,

1. What is memghorical of joy, abundance,
and the Holy Spivit

2 What is metaphorical of Christ's name,
and of brotherly unity ?

3. Who are 'put. wetaphorically for the church
without n comfurter?

4. What is used metaphorically of God's
covenant people ?

5. What word is used metaphorieally in con.
neotion with the invasion of & land by hostile
armies, and the punishment of false hopes ?

6. What wunf is us. d metaphorically in con-
nection with huwility ?

7. Name another used in connection with pious
liberality.

8. Nume something which is made a symbol
of vitality.

BLIND JOHN NETHERWAY.

CHAPTER VII.

‘John!' cried Tsaac, as Netherway was mov-
ing along the entry that led from his shop to the
mgln street,

* Did ye want me back ?' said John,'who had
been much pleased by the conversation which
had fullowcg Isanc’s announcement concerning
his new views of the best wile, -

‘[ wanted a word or two, if so be you're not
in a hurry,’ said [sanc,

John came back,

* Come in by the fire, and sit while we talk ;
and I can give a sup o' broth that I put on to
warm for supper,’ said lsane,

‘I want for nothing now, Master Medley :
und 1 don't believe | shall ever want no more,’
snid John * But I'll sit by the fire. and wel.
come, while you get your supper,’

Isanc led him to the inner corner, and pouring
his broth into his basin began to cut his bread
into it. ‘[ suppose there's o many wi' long
bills to be paid comin’ for'ards?’ he said, look-
ing at John's face while he cut the bread,

* No danger but there'll be many : but only
the right will be made good,' said John,

‘No; that's just and Rrupor,‘ fnid Isanc
‘Do you remewmber one Thowas Knott? He
came from t' other side o' the country, aad
were here a pretty good time, and had o thriving
time on it, He were the best thatcher for twenty
mile round, I reckon,’

* Hoot, man! Remember him '-<on course |
do. He died on a sudden, not very long arter
the great flood, an’ let a widder and small
children,' said John,

* He were a good livin' man—one after your
way, John: but he died while you was bad o'
the fever, You never got no talk wi’ him arter
all tho misfortunes happened ?’

‘ He were a silent man, an’ kep hisself to his-
self,’ said John, ‘1 know about him, He
died not worth the vallee of a groat! Did you

‘ Ay, | think T heerd on it, Didn’t his widder
go to the House '

* I believe she did, and the children went out
to sarvice,' said Johu,

‘ That's true, You mind Popgy Diggs were
the eldest ; the others died.'

*To be sure : he were Peggy's father,’ said
John,

¢ Ay, ay.
in the muster's
way,' said Isano,

* Why so?' asked John, listening attentively,

‘For this like. He were a savin’, car'ful
man—no drinker, an' his wife were o thrift
woman, an' as able to work as him till she fell
of that nxploploxy ; and they got a denl o
money, And what came of it, ﬁ'it didn't go
there? He were a great man wi' the master,
an’ constant at prayer-meetin 8 an' such ; an’ if
he'd n lost his head an’ his hands as well s
his money, ho'd never have twitted nor said a
word again' him. So he never joined i’ the
ery ; but 1 always made sure of the truth.'

* Are you sure o' that?' said John,

“ Ay sure enough. He'd » used to say to me

My bolief is that he Jost his mone
nk—il it could be proved any

‘be given back wi’' a han'some return.’ said
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sume a8 joining again’ the I, Ldidn't
know tlwuj ne h%‘d ﬁut by hig::' l:;ixt when he
died #o sudden, and nought were lift, I thought
my own thoughts on it.’ |

VI it turns out in that way, the money ‘Il

John, confidently.

*That wae my thoughts,’ said Isane. * An'
it might bo only right to put the master to look
to it. An' I suppose you can do that,’

* He'll beplad to find out one like that, sure
enough,' said John ; ¢ but the poor man is dead,
and is in no wants, Isano,’ _

* No, but—there's Poggy,’ said Isnac, whose
broth hud got cold while he wae taken up in
carrying out his little mancouvre.

* Whew ! !!" suid John, with a long whistle.
‘He! he! he! I wur a little surprised at your
comin’ to my way o' thinkin' ull of a au«ﬁien,
lsane. He! he! he!" And he laughed re-
peated little laughs to think how he had been
taken in,

* Nay, man, nay!" exclaimed lsaae, in a tone
of remonstrance. ‘I always had a likin' for
Peggy ; an’ only but for the children 1'd a-been
settled about her long ago. An® now, if there's
a bit 0" moncy just to take ‘em out “of hand,
there’ no ohjectione left,’

‘He! he! he! laughed John, for he could-
n't get over hie haviog been so cleverly de-
ceived.,

‘ I don't see no reason to laugh; we've got
this world to look to while we bides in it; and
you mun be car'ful to be honest,’ said Isaac, in
o tone that showed he was offended.

‘ To be sure. 1'm not the man to blame yoi,
said John ; * only if you'd ' begun, and said,
* Peggy's liketo come in for a good bit o’ money,
and [ don't see a8 marryin’ of her ’ll be a bad
speck,’ then T should n' known your meanin.’*

* What matters which end comes first? asked
lsaac, in the same tone. * Peggy's a good livin’
woman, an' I like her, and she'll come into
some money ; 80 there's no objections, We
mun all eat; an' we canna’ ent wi'out meat ;
an’ we eanna’ ha' meat wi'dut money.’ ~

¢ Man ghall rot live by brend alone. Is not
the life more than meat, and the body than
raiment ?' said John,

‘1 know all that; I've heerd it read, over an’
over,’ said Isaae, ;

* But you don't know it for all,’ said John.
¢ An' now, Isaac, take a word in patience from
a fellow-sinner. 1 won't laugh no more. Don't
you go to think you are on the right road, as I
thought you were when you talked wi' me just
now ; the world's in your heart; and if you.
like to be friendly wi' them as are in the wa
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of life, it's because g:u got tome sort of a feel-
in’ that it's safe to be so, But mind my words,
Ismac: a good livin’ ‘quaintance, and even a
good livin® wife, will go no furder wi' you than |
the grave. There you mun- part—you™ to your |
way, and them to theirn— |

* But what ha’ you got to éay again’ my
being good living myself?’ askej lsanc, very
angry. l

* Let your own heart answer you, An'if it
can say Amen to such like a8 this—* The law of
thy mouth is dearer unto me than thousands
of gold and silver ;" and this—* I count ull things
but loss for the excellency of the knowledge of
Christ ;" and this—’

“1t's no good goin’ on wi' the whole Bible. |
Don't I say Amen to summutor another of it
every Sunday. I 8'pose you're not to be judge,
for all you're so proud of yourself,’ said Tsaac,
getting into a passion,

*So, so!" said John. ¢Good night, Isano.
I'm not proud of myself; if T wur I should be a
greacer curiosity than if T wur made a gentle-

man. ['m a poor blind man, an’ spoke to you

out of lwve to your soul. An’ if you won't
listen, the fault doesn't lic wi’ me.’

So saying, he rose to go. Isanc was vexed.
He felt that he had been unwise, and he was
also uncusy. He said, * You needn't & mind to
speak for Pegigy. I oan put some one's else to
do it." John did not answer, he was feeling his
way out, ‘ An' you needn’t to speak to her
ahout me. If you go sayin' we've had words
she'll look unpleasant on me, Howsomever, we
parts friendly, John ; T hope you don’t bear me
no malice.”  While these sentences were coming
forth, John was getting out of the shcp. Fairly
out, he turned round, and said, ¢ I wish you
good night, Isane. Who am I that I should
bear malice? But it’s no love that helps to de-
ceive, You'll know about it some time. T pray
God it may be soen,’

CHAPTER VI,

It wne duly advertised that all persons having
claima on the estate of William Singleton, Esq.,
lnte of Clayton Old Banks, should make their
claime known to his solicitors, or others appointed
hy them to receive such information, And
meantime many elaims came in, of which no
note appeared in the slender memoranda the un-
fortunate gentleman had left in cliarge of blind
John, But it was difficult to prove a bad debt,
8o that most of these were withdrawn, The
searching out for parties who, like Thomas Knott,
hud suffered in silence—and he was not alone

Yy —was attended by most interesting circum-

stances,

Miss Farquhar, who seemed to have entered
on o fresh existence in coming to Clayton,
assisted Mre. Haffenden in her endeavours to
decipher the writln;r with great energy. Wil-
liam Singleton had left to join his father,

Peggy's claims were among the few which
were clearly notified ; and a handsome sum, in
consequence, as lsanc had suspected, devolved to
her.

Some difficulty had attended the choice of a
legal gentleman to assist in the settlement of so
complicated & business. * Have Mr, Dimond ;
he's the man : ien't he, Selina? He's got the
law in his head and the gospel in his heart,
Mr. Haffenden had said. A illiam Single-
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a8 lnying hard words on the master werS the ton, finding bis father’s objection to appear in

Clayton until all his debts were
he moved, engaged that gentleman to meet him
in the retirement in which his parents were
hidden, in order to receive full powers to wot,
and such assistance as his impaired memory

might nup&:y.

glr Hatlfenden highly commended his wife's
industry and Miss Farquhar's perseverance, Ho
frequently visited them with some work or note
in MS. on curious Cnlligmghy. or the various
principles on which shorthand might- be con.
structed, and looked so profoundl?- ntercsted in
their labours that he excited his wife's suspicious,
Peeping into his study while he was'in Mr.
Farquhar’s room (which he never entered with-
out an npolng}y\. and be inﬁ‘ to be gent out if
unwelcome), she found him far gone in & plan
for turning the house wrong side before, and
raising o mound-with c'aseical monuments in a
prominent part of the dryinﬁ;ground.

‘ Never mind !"she thought; ¢ he is at full
liberty to build what ho likes with pen, ink, and
Enper; but I'm glnd to know it in time. No

oubt he has good reason to think that Mr,
Singleton won’t live here.’

paid were not to

_DOWN IN A DIVING BELL.

John Quinn, of Detrouit, tells the Free Press
hie story as a diver in the following terms, :

It is a strange business, this diving.' The
danger farcinates some, but the peril is never
for » moment lost sight of, I put on the helmet
for the first time more than ten years ago, and
yet I never resume it without feeling that it
wmay be the last time I shall ever down, Of
course, one has more confidence after a while,
but there is something in being"ahut up in an
armor, weighed down with a “hundred pounds,
and knowing that a little leak in your life pi
is your death, that no diver can ever get rid of,
Aund 1 do not know that I should care to banish
the feeling, for the sight ol the clear, blue sky,
the genial sun and the face of u fellow-mun
after long hours among the fishes, make you foel
like one who has suddenly been drawn away
from the grasp of death. I have had some nar-
row escapes while pursuing my strange profes.
sion : every diver has or has been unusuall
lucky to cscapo them, 1 think the most dan-
gerous place 1 cver got into was going down to
examine the propeller Comet, eunEo og Toledo,
In warking about her bottom, T got my air-pi
coil:d over a large eliver from the stoven hole,
and could not reach it with my hands, Eve
time I sprang up to remove the hose my tender
would give me the *‘ slack ” of the line, thus
letting me fall back a. ain. He did not under-
stand his duties, and did not know what my
signals on his life-line meant. It was two Lhours
and a half before I was relieved, and there
wasn't & moment that I was not looking to ace
the hose cut by the ragged wood. It'sa strange
feeling you have down there. You go walking
over a veseel, clambering up her sides, peering
here and there, and the feeling that you are
alone makes you nervous and uneasy. Some-
times, n vessel sinks down so fairly that she
stands upon the bottom as trim and neat as if
she rode on the surfuce. Then,  you can go
down into the cabin, up the shrouds, walk 51
over her, just as easily as a sailor could if she
were still dushingaway before the breeze.  Only
it scems €0 quiet, 8o tomb-like ; there are no
waves down there—only a swuying back and
forth of the waters, and a sce sawing of the
ship. You hear nothing from above ; the great
fishes will come swimming about, rubbing their
noses against your glass and starting with a
wondering looking into your eyes. The very
stillness sometimes gives me a chill. You hear
Just a moaning, wuiling sound, like the last
notes of an organ and you eannot help but think
of deand men floating over and around you, 1
have been down espevinlly to rescue the bodies
of those drowned. About four years ago, the
qmpellcr Buckeye, belonging to the Northern

rangportation Company, went down in the
River St. Lawrence, in seventy.eight feet of
water, and it was known that o mother and child
were asleep in their stateroom at the time of
her sinking. The father begged of me and
offered me a denl of money to take out the
corp es, and though I dreaded the work, I at
lnst corsented, I had been all over the wreck
two or three times, and 1 knew just where the
stateroom was, The door was fust locked, and
I waited a good while before hursting it open,
Of course, a dead person couldn't harm you,
but even in broad day, on shore, and with

ple around you, don't J'ou know that the sight
and presence of a dead person brings up solemn
thoughts and nervous feelings! I knew how
they would look, how they were floating around
in the room, and if the father hadn’t been look.
ing 8o wretched above, there was no  money to
tempt me in there, But. at last, I got ‘a crow-
bar from forwards, and, not letting myself
think, gave the light door a blow that stove it
in., The water came rushing out, the vessel
Just then lurched over toward my side, and out
they came, the woman first, her eyes wide open
and hair trailing behind and in her left hand
she held the hand of the child. I knew how
tboi would look, but I screamed out and {umped
back. Her face was fearfully distorted showing
how hard dexth had been met and the eycs
looked through the green water at me in a way
that made my flesh ereep. The child had died
easily, its little white face giving out no sign
of terror. It was a good while belore I fastcned
the line to them and ﬁnve the signal to haul up,
ond I felt so uncasy that I was-not long in fol-
lowing. This is one of the drawbaeks to-any feel-
ing ol ouriooi;y o diver might otherwise have,
I never own the hatohway or the cabin
steps, without thinking of a dead man floating
about there. When the Lac la Belle sunk on

St. Cluir‘ Flats, the engineer was caught in the

Pe | boilers and wachinery had

rusm waters, and no trace was over fouf of
his body. His wife came to me, hearing at
I was to go down to the wreck, nnd asked § to
find the body if possible. 1 rememberedhis
when I went down, and I went groping thoigh
the engine-room in momentary expectatis of
enoountorlng the bod{. I looked #o long wh-
out finding it that I had got nervous, andjad
started for the lndder to go up, when I'felt sue-
thing strike my helmet and give way, od a
chill went dancing over me as I thoughthe
dead body wns at hand. But, on reaching ¢, I
found that 1 had run againet the fire h e
end of which was hanging down, and that hat
[ %0 drended was still hidden beyond my sigh.

A diver does not like to go down more thn a
hundred and twenty feet ; at that depth the pes-
sure is painful and there is danger of int}ml
injury. I can stay down for five or six houy at
o time at o hundred and fiteen or twenty det,
and do a good deal of hard work. [n the
waters of Lake Huron, the driver can see thr
or forty feet away. but the other lakes wi
screen a vessel not ten feet from you,

One of the strangest of the strange t
that I ever knew in my line, was the case ofthe

ropeller J W. Brook a Northern Transportaion
Eone. It was about ten years ago, when she xae
seen about forty miles off Salmon Point, Irke
Ontario, and the next day was found by the
steamer Wellington floating near the Pont.
She was end up in the water, her bow stanting
out, and stern down, perpendicular, and was
towed into shoal water, and 1 wont down to
make an examination, As sure we [ am livng,

there waen't a hole in her sides or bottum that
would have sunk a busin ; she wae as sound and
perfect as on the day the last nail was driven
home, but there wasn't a sign of her boilem or
machinery lett in her, nothing but the led-
late on which the boilers had stood, and she
md neither burned nor blown up ; and yot the
gone out, and there
was no-trace or sign of how they did-it, and no
living mau can explain it. She had been seen
only the day before, and was next found floating,
and there never hus been found either captain or
crew tounravel the mystery--none of thém ever
having been heard of, She is yet running, having
been raised, converted into a tug, and is now
towing on the St. Lawrence under the nawe of

Y | William the Fourth

Yos, we got pretty ~forty and Gft
dollars a d:;. nﬁd w%mmp:{om. \buyt our out.l’t

costs fifteen hundred, and thevis a good deal of
wear and tear. And the lonesome, uneary feel-
ing is worth n round sum, Up here, you scldom

Y | think of nccident or death, but a hundred feet of

water washing over you would set you thinklnf.
A little stoppage of your air pump, a loak in
your hose, a cureless action on the part of your
tender, and the weight of a mountain would
press the life out of you before you could make
a move. And you may *‘ foul " your pipe or
line yourself, and in your haste bring on what
you dread. I often get my hose around a stair
or rail, and though I'nm not called cowardly, and

nerally release it without much trouble, the

re idea of whata slender thing holds back the
clutch of death off my throat, makes a cold sweat
sturt from every pore.

ELECTRIC TELEGRAPH SCHOOLS,

Asasign of what strides telegraphy is making
amongst us, we notice a school of instruction for
teaching this science in tho City rond, The pro-
moters, at & considerable expense, bave fitted up
the premises in cvery respect as o first-cluss tele-

raph office, with the objeot of not only teaching
the art ol telegraphy in all its branches, but like.
wise of gaining credit for being the means of
opening upa new source of occupation for thou-
sunds of the unemployed educated classes of
both sexes. The school i# antagonistic to no one,
secing that it docs not clash with any existing
interest.  On the coutrary, its benefits uro in
more ways than one, and it especitlly appeals to
cable companies for their offices ; pointing
out that the irkeome nccessity of instructing a
stafl’ of mnnilpulnt.um cun be nvoided by a pl“ n
to the sehool, who guarantee that each clor
shall be furnished with a certificate of competency
in various systems. To those pupils who may
aspire to the higher branches of this science the
means are placed within their rench ; ata trifl.
ing extra cost they can be instructed in the duties
0'3 inspecto' s of telegraphy, lossons for this pur-
being given in ** testing ™ for and repair.
ing faults, and a thorough acquaintance with the
"battery department. Skilled telographists at
~stations in the Mediterrancan, Egypt, Persia,
| Indin, North and South America, and the
Culonies, command salaries of from £180 to
£500 per aunuw,— Raiheay News. .
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BLACK, BUT BRAVE,

A master-cooper called upon a black man in
Ohio, and wished to purchase some stave timber,
The black asked for what purpose he wanted the
tumber, and received for answor, ** 1 have a con-
tract for a thousand whiskey barrols.”

 Well, sir,"uwna the Jxrumpt rerly, T have
the timber for male, and want woney ; but no
man shall buy a stave from me fur that purpose.”

The cooper was indignant to meot with such

lterin roproach from u black, and called him o
** nigger."’
"Wu is very true,” mildly replied the other.
‘It is my misfortune to be a n ; 1 oan't
help that ; but [ can help solling my timber to
make whiskey barrels, and I mean to do it.""—
The Well Spring.

A Neapolitan has invented an instrument
which he calls an nmismograph, which shows
the velogity of u vessel, the ¢ in her di-
rection, and the deviation of the compass,




