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BIBLE LESSONS.

(¥rem *“Robinson’s Harmouy.")

Sunday, Ootober 17th, 1869,
Marenrw xix, 1, 2: Mank ix. 1: Lukg xiii,
10018 : Joun xi. 47=84: The Council of
Cuiaphas  ugninst Jeeus, Lo retives from
Jerusalom, Multitudes follow beyond Jordan,
An intirm woman is healed on the Sabbath,

Recite,~Scripture_Catechiswm, 83, 54,

. Sunday, Ootober 24th, 1869,

Luke xiil, 10<35 & The parable of the Mustard
sced.  Jesus is warned agninst Herod,

Rﬂ‘.“€|“'s. (‘-‘ \"5.

ANSWER TO QUESTIONS ON SCRIP-
TURE METAPIHORS,

[t

Commencing with the leider H.

1. Hovse, The grave, Job xxx. 23, The
body, Job iv, 1V 2 Cor v. 1. The church, 1
Tim. iii. 15,  Heaven, John xiv, 2.

2. Horx, Daniel vii, 8.

3. Hamugr, Jor. xxiii. 20,
oxix. 103,

4. Hamrarion, Pw, xci. 9. Husnanomax,
John xv, 1. Hovssuonner, Matt, xxi. 33. Hore
OF (8nEAL, Jer. xiveER,  Husnann, Isa, liv. 5.
Hearrn or MaN's countenancr, Pwa. xlii. 11,
Honrx or sarvarion, Psa. xviil. 2. Heuegr oy
THE FATUERLESS, Psa, x. 14,

O, LIEN GATHERING MER CHICKENS UNDER WER
winas, Matt, xxiii. 37.

0. Hour,

Johu iv, 210 Day of grace

Heoxgy, Psa,

Harvesy,
§ Jer, viil, 20,
¢ Matt, ix 87,

Rev. xiv. 13,

Matt, xiii. 39,

7+ Hran, Capital city, “Isa, vil, 8,  Lranch
of @ mver, Gen, ii. 10, Mastery over others,
Deut, xxviii, 13, -

8 Hann, Servitude, 2 Kings iii. 11, Ad-
oration, Job, xxxi. 27, Famelarity, 2 Kings
Vii. 2. Rebellion, 2 Sam. xx. 21, Friendship,
2 Kings x. 15, Thef?t, Exod, xxii, 8. Blessing,
Lov. ix. 22.  Invitation, Prov. i, . God's
providence, Job xil. 10; Pra, civ. 28. Mis
purishments, Psa, xxxii, 4.

O, Ihar or auk rainas, Heb. i, 2. Hgan.
Col, ii. 10,  Hipine rrack, Isa. xxxii, 2.
Hiwan praesr, Heb, iv, 15, Hrapsrone or tue
CORNER, Acts iv, 11, HorN orF sanvartion,
Luke i, 60, Horx or Isnax:, Acts xxviii, 20.

- a—— e reastie s 4

Rov, xiv. 7. Day of' judgment

SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.
No.' XXI.

' her way,

1 her to sit with her in the o‘wnin?ut but as she

CHRISTIAN MESSENGER, OCT. 13, 1869.

teaxe of it is, Becky there is as much to” do  for
two as four, und very likely Mrs, Crisp and Miss
Dodd will come, and vot Mrs, Williams and Miss
Pillings.”

Becky was a8 much interested as her mistross; |
she loved the parties, They afforded o plensant |
variety to her somewhat monotonous lite, and
she was alive to the privileges of tit-bits, and
| trifles that would not otherwise have fillen in

‘I enit't oxpect Miss Betsey to come two miles
round ; and how can she cross the low road ?
And I wouldn't have Mrs, Williams without her
for anything !

Becky wus a simple-hearted girl, A - trouble
Wik a8 neceptable to her as the reverse since it
guve something to talk about, She assured. her
mistress vehemently that ¢ no living  orectur
could get over the low road,’ and doubted if My,
Williams would venture from the mill and could
sce that the water was rising every minute, and
was sure Peter Snell knew all about it for he
was the one to measure the floods always, and
he said it would be tho highest for twonty-five
years' back, when lots was drowned !

* Do hold your clatter,’ said her mistress, ¢1
suppose Peter might be mistaken, and I don't
know how you ave to seo it rise when 1 oan't.

With wonderful versatility Beoky + righted
about,’ took her mistress's view of the case,
didn't doubt that Petor had madea mistake, was
sure he had, fully expected Mrs. Williams, and
nothing to hinder Miss Pillings !

There could vot be any real comfort in this
sudden change of opinion, but Mrs. Jenki & was
satisfled ; &he could not bear. contradiction well
from any ono, worst of all from Becky, As she
adwitted herfto'parlonr privileges when they were
alone and the work was done, she allowed her in
tho long evening to indulge in freedom of speech
for her amusement, but was obliged, in order to
preserve hor own dignity intact, to * pull her
up" when she seemed to forget the distance be-
tween them. She nlwnys told her that it was
with o view to her improvement that she allowed

listened with a keen velish to all’ the seraps of
scandal Becky had managed to pick up in the
duy for her delectation, she forgot the question
of morals !

But to return to “‘the party.” The waters con-
tinued to rise, but all the company came; even
Betsy Pillings went two miles round rather than
lose the rocicty of her dear friend Mrs, Willinme
of the mill, and Mrs, Jenkins' hot supper, How
hilarious was Becky !  She onntinunlly forgot
her decorum in the hoisterous demonstrations of
welcome with which she snluted each arrival ;
she untied-clogs and carried off umbrellas and
clonks with the airof a conqueror rejoicing in his
tpoils. Huppily her mistress was too well sutis-
fied with the appearance of the guests to notico
her impmprivt}w. The room looked tho per-
feetion of comfort: although it was not cold,
the fire blaze was s pleasant ns it was bright,
and played cheerily on the glittering cen things,

Whose bride her husband’s trustfulness betra yed?
Who was the means his father's faith to test ?
Wha on o patriareh his blessing laid ?
Whose houschold for o servant’s sake was blest ?
Who to his prisoned teacher true remained ?
What princo’s head was unto David brought?
Who first the young-earth with a murder stained?
Whose name expressed his mother's mournful
thought ?
What man was weak in faith but brave in deed?
What should our affrmation ne'er exceed ?

By these initials let us find
What God delights that we should show,
When he has | lossed us with the power
On others blossings to bestow,

HLIND JOHN NETHERWAY.

CHAPTER 11,

Clayton Banks wae n small eminence, out of
the flood's way, on which stood two or three
houses,  One of those was a red brick, square
and substantinl ; Just such a house a8 o se 100]-
boy would draw on his slnto—n door flanked by
& window on each side below, and three win.
dows above ; it was sluted, and hore every indi.
cation that it was inhubited by * comfortable"
people, '

\ These inhabitants were the widow Jenkins,
And her littlo mnid Beeky, - Mes, Jenking hod ¢

enteel taste and always called her house * The
fhmkn." and put ** The Banks," ‘a8 her address
on the top of all her letters, Nobody quarrelled
with her for the monopoly. The next ' dwelling
in size and protensions was Mrs, Crisp's, ut h
was very inferior in both to ** The Banks," and
Mrs. Crisp, being o wise woman, gave up her
share of right to the title without remonstrance,
The other buildings were inforior altogether,
and their owners looked on as a lower race by
Murs. Jenkins—horn to be pitied and patronised
by the great. Consequently, she never nsked
their permission to assume the title of sole reg-
nant,

She was a widow, and if hér friends had be-
lieved hor when lamenting her + poor dear Jen.
kins,' they would have mourned
the most pitiable of
they didn't believe her ; on the contrary, when.'
ever an oblation was thus offered to * dear Jon.'
kins'’ memory, they understood that she had
quarrelled with somebody or something, and|
wanted an  excuse for a fit of fretfu tem-

r,

Whatever Mre. Jenkin's fiults were, she gave
very nice tea parties with savoury hot suppers, '
and never had any difficulty in seouring compuny |
at ‘ The Banks,' She had fixed on the day des-
oribed in the former chapter for one of these ns.
semblies, and anxiously watohed the rise of
water lest her preparations should have been in
vain,  Slowly rubbing ber hands, as she looked

| company from his tea, which she could not de-

‘ Miss Dodd,

for her as, keep quiet on o subjeet In which she felt she
bereaved sufferers ; butkwas the hest informed of the company, ¢ he's

. ~that's what

andglowed on the searlet stuff ourtains,

‘ Light tho eandlos, Rebekah' said Mrs,
Jenkins, majestically,

‘*Yes, mum,’ Nlik{ Becky, and whispered to
Miss Pillings, mnlhlcutinlfy, as she passed her
todo it, * Missus and me never cxpected you
to night, or they'd a been lit afore you come,’

‘I always said, Mrs, Jonkins, that this i , for
ita nize, the comfurtablest room I know," said
M s Willinms,

The qualifying words, * for jts size,' struck
harshly on the widow's ear, and Miss Botsy saw
It

“I think, dear,' she observed, * it's as large
u8 our hest room, and quite large enough where
there’s no fhmily,’

* And no bhusiness,” suggested Mrs, Crisp,

Mrs. Williams looked coldly. on Mrs, Crisp, as
if she had * no business ' to make any such re
mark,

* It's large enough for me,’ said Mrs. Jenkins,
with nssumed humility ; « when my poor dear
Jenkins was alive, we had os large & room,
N'vrylunl‘y knows; us is to be found in and about
Cluyton,

*That you had,’ responded Miss Betsy, touch.
ing Mrs. Williams's foot under the table, and
immedintely changing the suhject, for she ob.
Jected greatly to any reference to the Inte Mr,
Jenkine, *This is"such good ten !—but you ale
ways do have such capital ten, As for us, we
got our’s from London, cheap and bad as [ toll
father. 1 mean to try Isnac's tea ; if one can
(ilenl with him, it's but Christian charity to do
t.‘

There was quite a sensation,—* Isanc’s ton !’

“T'seo no use, Christian or not, Betay, in
throwing n nly money,” said Mrs, Williams ;
‘und every hody knows that Isanc's tea Brows
in our hedges,’

* How does he make his shop answer now he
haw no one to attend to it ?* usked Mrs, Crisp.
with a view to divert the attention of ﬂ’m

fend,
* Ho'll marry again, a8 soon as be can find
wife,’ snid Mrs. Jenkins, handing the eream to

‘ Please, mum,’ Becky broke in, unable to

g.nlng to marry the sogor's widder, ns has got n
#hillin' o day a comin® in, if 8o be us he can got
her in the mind,’

‘ Rebekah !' orled Mrs, Jonkins, with an
awful stare at her impropriety,

‘ Plense, mum,— water?’ enquired Becky,
hastening to futeh the bright copper kettle from
the hob,

‘ Keep your lpluce, and mind your hehaviour

wanted,’ said her mistress, with

over the blind, ehe raid to her little maid—*The to him about it,

I did’nt know no more nor he
said,’ :

‘* BlindJohn ! T didn't know he ever trouhled
himsell' with other folks' business,’ said Mnrs.
Crisp,

‘ ko, mum, please mum, he told My, Medley
as he'd never have no comtort it he didn’t marxy
0 woman as foared God,’

C Ay, I dare say he would tell him +that,’ said
Mus, z‘riap. :

* You have a great idea of hlind John ¥ Miss
Betay had remarked to Mrs, Crisp after her ob-
servation on Becky's information,

*1 believe ho is very near t heaven, both in
heart and lite," sanid Mus, Crisp.

* For my part, I have got a poor opinion of
him, Father says' he. might work at some
things, but he is lazy, and people wre very fond
of talking very fine, it doosn’t give ‘em any

them that are taken in by it,’ said Mise Betsy,

* Like master like man,’ said Mvs, Williams
of the mill, ¢ The master was a rogue and I
don't know that Netherway is not one, grout
things ns ho'd have us believe,’

‘ Poor follow ! T don't think ho minds much
what people think nbout him, and that's a good
thing,” said Muve, Crisp: * but Mns. Willinwms,
what makes you call Mr, Singleton a rogue ¥

* I should think I may if any one has a right
=didn’t he break and ruin plenty in the plave,
and wasn't my father hundreds the worse for
him ?—Rogue indeed ! rogue is too good for
him," sid the wrathful Mrs, Williams, the very
blutl\‘do of her cap und collar bristling up as she
8pOKQ,
£ A terribly careless “‘man, and rash, and no
more head for business than a baby,’ replied
Mrs, Crisp, with as much calmness as Mys.
Williams showed' heat, * but, I think, poor
man, a8 he sufferod more than any one else and
lost everything, he ought not to be so hardly
spoken ol,’

*Serve him right if he'd lost his liborty—or
his life. Muny & man in old times has been
hung for less,’ snid Mvs, Willinms,

* Father thinks the nccident up at Old “Banks
was o judgment ! said Miss Hetsy, looking with
the air of an ally at Mrs, Williams,

‘1 shouldn't wonder,’ said Mrs. Willinms,
who thought that to rob her family of hundreds
was worthy of the severest possible judgment,

¢ And what futher suys is, he shouldn't have
minded il it hadn't been for all the talk about
religion that he made, and then to go and do
such thinge !’ -

Mrs. Williams nodded nesent, though in trath
sho would have minded quite s much under
any ciroumstunces ; and sceing the subject was
utgiwuhlo to Mre, Jenkine and her friend, Miss
Pillings continued with great vivaoity, ocoasion.
ally striking the table with her hund till she
mude the muffine dance to the ringing of the
tea-things, :

~* Where is he now ?* reguired Mrs. Jenkins.

* Singleton ?—nobody knows ; if he's alive
he's most likely cheating somehody somewhere |
but he's never been seen since the great flood

chief," replicd Mrs, Willinms.

‘Lot us hope better things,’ said Mrs, Crisp,

“ Why now, really, you cannot for shame take
his pare,’ said Miss Pillings, ‘although you're
80 fond of the Methodists ; everybody knows he
was o eheat and a hypocerite,

* I should be more ashamed to say that than
to take his part, said the undaunted Mps.
Uriul';.

‘ Porhape you wonldn't have had so much
fecling for him if you had lost money by him,'
said ﬁru. Willinms, spitefully,

that I was worth,” said Mprs, Crisp, caluly,
and my son was entively thgown out in his edue
cation by it, and none grieved move for it than
poor Mr, Singleton,’

‘ And that's the way you excuse him!' ex-
clnimed Miss Betsy, shocked at such criminnl
cum{)lnmw ;

‘* Yeos, | blume his head, not his heart."

‘ Then why did he deceive peoplo up to the

what was coming," enquired Mps,
bitterly,

‘L think ho was sellvdecoived ; he was as
mt:oh taken by surprise ns anybody,' said Mus,
Crisp,

‘ l{'n? a bitof it!" said Mrs, Williams,

* Notn bit of it echoed Miss Betsy.

Mres, Crisp took out her netting, und loft them
in possession of u fleld not to.be won then, she
SAW,

Fathor says it was altogether m storious,
that dmul(‘uillmxl night,’ said Miss Hetsy ; ¢ it
was pitch durk out of doors, you could see noth-
ing but the yinre of the piteh brands cn the water,
and it poured as if the sky was coming down,
and neither up nor down the street could any
one get ; and our family (I was too young tH
remember it)," she remarked in o nrenthesis,
‘all mt wondering whether the things would
have to be moved to the second story—they wore
up already upon the first —when, all ofa sudden,
there enme n dash and a splash that might have
been heard nlmost to London !’

tThat was n wplash " snid Mes, Crisp,

Miss Botsy proceeded without noticing the in.
terruption,

* And we all sat wondering what it could he,
whon there came u loud cry, of & wailing, be.
twixst n roreech and o groan—all like ns il it
was flonting upon the water ' and father said,
* There's bad work done somewhere "

“ Very nntural thing to say inleed,’ said Mus,
Crisp.

: Xnd while we were all standing up stiff with
horror,’ mid Miss Botsy, * believe me, all the
lights went out—every spark—and we were left

Williams,

& withering look,
‘ Yes, mum,’ said Beoky, a little confused,
but not put down to the dosired extent ; * please,

in the durk !
' Oh my !"—said Becky, whose eyes, and ears,
and mouth had opened to their full extont, und

mum, it was Mr, Netherway, as I heard talking

who. could stand it no longer,

trouble, and they get n good deal by it out of

that undermined his house and did 8o much mis- ! 8°

‘ Yo, it well known that [ lost nearly half

last, and never give the least preparation of

S ——

All the company looked intercsted, oxcept
Mrs, Criep: with o serious face, sho asked * it
the fire went out?

* 1 don’t think you would have joked about it
if you ha'l heard it,’ snid Miss Pillings, angrily,
* Futher always thought —— °

And it was just as Miss Pillings’s thoughts
on the splash that might have been heard in
London und the scream that had put out all the
lights were about to be delivered, when poor
Beoky was driven to solitude. y

That her thoughts were not flattering to Mr.
Singleton’s character it was evident by the
significant gostures of Miss Botsy ns_. she  con-
veyed them in a low voice to Mrs, Williams and
Mprs, Jenkins,

‘ Now, really, did your father never know
what that noiso was ¥ said Mrs, Crisp.

Miss Dodd who had hitherto only smiled at
everybody and modestly listened, now looked
anxiously at her to tell nil she knew ; and Mrs.
Crisp continued——* It was the horse and tackle
that fell over the little bridge—wasn’t he found
drowned the duy atter the water had gone
down ¥’

* A horse never serecched that sereech,’ said
Miss Betsy, contemptuously.

‘The cry of a horse In duanger is something
fearful to hear,’ said Mg, Crisp; * but I dare
say you were all very much frightened, 1t was
My, Singleton’s horse, and had been harnessed
to help the ]mofle through the flood at the end
of the village, but it grew restive and slipped ;
and about the same time the wall at the back of
his house gave way, and poor John Netherway

a8 nearly killed, and tora long time eve
body thought that his master and mistress an
children were buried in the ruins, There was
Do trace of their bodies, so they must have
escaped, though they have never been seen nor
of since.' 4

* Do you remember it ? enquired Miss Dodd,
with breathless interest,

CAs il it were yosterday,' said Mrs, Crisp,
* L saw the ruins, and I saw the poor horse, and
[ spent many an hour with poor John, who
lost his sight from the injuries he had re-
ceived,’

*And il he did escupe, Mr. Singleton, the
shocking man, never sent him any help,’ ex-
claimed Miss Pillings,

| *Ldon't think * the shocking man ' had any-

thing to send,’ said Mrs, Crisp, laughing at
Miss Betsy's aggravations, |

* Well, I say, as Netherway lind boen his ser
vant from a boy, and lost his- life nmrly, and
his eyes quite, in trying to serve him, it 1s just
of & piece with the rest of his wicked hypocrisy ,
to leave him to starve,’

* Tdon't think John would say so,’ said Mrs.
Crisp: * he loves his memory a8 much as if he

hiw the Bible so ﬂwmughly, and gave him such
nrmrtunitiu of learning it, that when ho was
blind he was w better scholar at it than many
who could see, and he thinks that kindness wae
worth more than all the wmoney he could have
t from him.' At this moment Becky rushed
in in groat agitation, announcing that Peter
Soell had come to the k tehen window to sa
that the water rose every minute, and that the
company had best go at once if they didn’t
moun to stay all night.

There was a great commotion ; Poter was
detained for a little rcfreshment as the reward
ol "his thoughtiul warning, and interrogated as
to the state of things.

*It’s us bad a flood now, and threatens to be
worse than the old one ; it's come so quick,
there's betn hardly time to save the stock in the
low pasturce=-we've had a deal of work,’ said
Peter, looking s it troubled : * but that's no
matter,'

CAll our sheep were driven to the hill this
morning, so they are safe, that's a comfors *
suid Miss Betsy,

* There's one very bad job," said Peter, shak-
ing his head wnd not lovking at the company,

*The mill " exclaimed Mus, Williaws, cuger-

* Haven't heard about that," said Peter.

* Surely nothing about us,' said Migs Betsy,

- Nobody lost, Peter ?' asked My Crisp, in a
low wvoiee,

* That's it—lost 3 but 1 den't know if he won't’
cole out again, - Blind Jolin, he's never been
seen since this worning when he lelt lsano's
house,and il he went the low rond he must have
,‘pt into the dyke, and no help forit,  His shed je
ull of water up to the top, and his fow bits of
things has gone nobody knows where,’

Mrs.. Willinms nod her friend scemed much
relioved, but Mrs. Crisp inquired if all possible
weans had been used to find him,

* That's just it; there’s boen 83 much to do,
all hands has been wanted ty shift wds, and
pen in the stoek, and move loose things, that
nobody thought about him till his Sunduy ovat
xl\:‘nncu wimming slong the top of the water,’ said

eter,

* Poor John ! und where can he be, if ho is
safo? asked Mrs, Crisp, anxiously. t

* Upon the hill somewhere, 'foared to come
down,’ said Peter; ‘and if ho's Jeft there all
night, what with the dronch he'll get, and his
rheamuties, and his blind eyo , ho'll be a
crittur by morning, and never come down, I
doubt,’

* Oh, what can be done ?’ said M. Crisp,
with energy.

' M'y elogs if you please, and my umbvella has
got ¥ marked on the handle,’ said Miss Betay,
\irrying to geb home in safety,

‘ This is o great disappointment,’ said Mps.

Jenkins,
“Oh, most provoking,' replicd Miss Botsy,
CAnd I was just going to the sausages—
the fowl is done wost benutiful,® said Becky, in
a half \vhiupor, a8 she tied the clogs,

Miss Pillings smelt it and was n‘f;oerely sorry.,
While she and her friend were hurrying away,

.
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