s e i 2

1
";
4

1
:
-i*.
§i
4

A ’w— ‘.( ‘. o

b W A o i T i G TG I

R T e s e

o e t

. 4,?;.

.,
2

B

- - -
e 2

52

- e

o

CHRISTIAN MESSENGER, FEB. 17, 1869.

Louths’ Qcpnitmcut,
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BIBLE LESSONS.

(From ‘*Robinsen’s Harmouy.")

Sunday, February 2lst, 1860,

Martuew ix. 35-38: x. 1-15: Markvi. 6-13 :
Lukg ix. 1-16: A third circuit in Galilee,
The twelve instructed and sent forth.

Recite,—Matthew x. 2-4.

Sunday, February 28th, 1869.

Marraew x. 16-42; Instructions to the disciples

continued,
Reaite,—Marruew xviii. 4-0.

ANSWFR TO SCRIPTURE CHARAC-
TERS AND TEXTS ILLUSTRATED.

No. I

Abab . 1 Kings xxi. 1-—16.
Cain . Gencsis iv. 4—8,
Joseph . Genesis xxxvii, 11—36.

Wrath is cruel, anger is outrageous ; but who
is able to stand before envy ?—Prov. xxvii. 4.

. m— —— e~ — o v s —

SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.

No. V.

Who would his thoughts of holy things delay?
Where did the Lord with two disciples walk?
What valiant man did crafty Joab alay ?

Who heeded his companions’ foolish talk ?

By theso initials something find, |
That dwelleth not with Perfect. love :

A something, found 'mid Satan's hosts,
But banished from the realms above.

Yo
PARADISE.

A BIBLE SONNET.

Adam dll day 'mid odorcus en bowers
Had lightly toiled—while many a tender word,
With murmur of the brook and song of bird,
Fell on Eve's ear at work amongst hor flowers ;
sWhen lo! where grove of pine and cedar towers,
As with a gentle breeze the leaves are stirred,
And walking in the garden God is heard,
With voice of fove charming those evening hours,
With conscious innoeence, and hand in hand
~That y pair approach their awful Friend,
Like ch with beloved father stand ;
Then at his feet in adoration bend.—
O golden age ! O days of heaven on earth !
When life was piety and labour mirth.

Ricaarp WiLton, M.A,

FACTS FOR WOTKING-MEN.

¢¢ In addition to that £1,500, that man hasan-
other £1,500 similarly invested. He has
brought up his family well ; they are a credit
to him and his wife ; and he is one of _our most
worthy servants,”’ ¢ But,”” added Mr, Sharp,
‘“ his companion, who entered these works on
the same day as he did, was not equally fortu-
nate with Ass wife. She did not make hima
comfortable home ; he took to drinking and spent
his evenings in a public-house. He died a few
weeks ago. I went to see him during his illness,
und found that his home was a most horrible
place, filthy and dirty in the extreme. He
would have died in a state of destitution, but
for the kindness of the fellow-workmen, who
contributed 10s. per week, to save him from
actual STARVATION."

COUSIN MABEL’S EXPERIENCES.

———a &
e

BY MISS. X. J. WHATELY.
o Y.

WOMAN'S WORK, ITS HINDRANCES AND HELPS.

“ Well, good-bye, dear friend ; you will not
forget us and our needs, I well know.”’
he speaker was one of two sisters, valued

|friends of mine, with whom I had been spend-

ing some days in their home, in ome of those
Eo;;ulous watering places, so characteristic of
ngland, which are gradually increasing into
larger towns, with all the strange contrasts of
splendour and misery, high educational resources
and degrading ignorance, earneet religion and
practical heathenism, which characterize 1
citics in our age and land. The life-work of
Elizabeth and Susan Warner, two sisters of
moderate means and middle age, was to endea-
vour to penetrate the mass of wretchedness and
ignorance around them. Many useful and Chris-
tian works were carried on in different parts of
the town they inhabited, and they were the life
and centre of all the efforts made in their own
quarter, the active helpers of their excellent
minister, and the originators of many schemes
of benevolence. A Bible Mission, a Ragged
School, ¥nd an Industrial Institution, were only
some among the kindred object® to which their

were, though with ro other bodg’ than the
Christian ** clothing -~ of humility,”” and the
‘ ornament of a meek and quiet spirit.”” I had
spent severr! days in witnessing their labours,
and now, as I was taking leave of them to gg to
the house of some relations in the neighbour-
hood, they agnin earnestly pressed on me their
need of help in several of their objects,
] think [ may be able to raise some mone

for you where "I am going,” 1 said; I shall

”»
** Thanks, dear Mabel ; all you can send will
be welcome ; but a8 I was saying, it is not

money 8o much as workers we want at Ereoent.
Many are kind in helping us with contributions,

The late benevolent Samuel Fletcher, Esq., of|and the Lord has néver let us really be in want.

Manchester, frequently repeated the following
favourite saying at public meetings :—

‘1 have never met with an instance of any
youth who ‘was obedient to his parents, indus-
trious, and honest to his employers, who has
ever come to want,

Mr. Fletcher frequently visited large factories,
and entered into conversation with the princi-
pals, with the express object of testing the truth-
tulness of his favourite statement, Une day he
visited Mesars, Sharp arid Co.’s celebrated Atlar
Works in Manchester. Mr. Sharp accompanied
him through the works,

In the course of their conversation, Mr.
Fletcher mentioned the object of his visit, when
Mr. Sharp expressed his concurrence in his views,
On passing through ome of the rooms, Mr.
Sharp said, * Did you notice that man just now
whe touched his hat as we passed 7"’

“ Yes,'" said Mr. Fletcher,

““ Well,”” continued Mr. Sharp, ‘‘ that man
entered my service mang gearl ago, on the same
day that a companion of his was also taken on,
They were both clever mechanics, and earned
about £2 10s, per week, After a time both of
them married. The man we have juet seen, got
a good wife ; a clean, tidy and industrious wo-
man. The first weck of their mar . that
man gave his wife twenty-eight shillings of his
wages, and said, ¢ There, that is what I shall
give you weekly for housekecping, and the re-
mainder I shall keep for myoe‘) . At the end of
the year, the wife reminded him that it was
their wedding-day, and said that they must
have something nice for supper. After taking
their meal together the wife, with a smile on
her face, said, * How much do you think I have
saved out of the twenty-eight pgilling. per week
you have given me?’

¢ ¢« Not much,’ replied the man. To the as-
tonishment of her husband, she counted twent
sovereigns on the table, and said, * There, that
is what I have saved out of the twenty-eight
shillings & week.” In fact the industrious,
frugal housewile had kept house on twent
shillings per week, and put by into the little
savings'-box eight shillings weekly. The hue-
band looked at the money with astonishment,
and said,

" M;ﬁ, I must do different to what I have
done.’ The next day’ he took the twenty
sovereigns, and placed them in the bank. The
man’s weekly savings were now added to those
of his wife's, and year by year the amount in
the bank grew larger and larger.

“ M::Iﬁm have by since then,"”
oentin r. Mg, ‘“ and last week, that very
man came to me and said * Master, T have got
notice from the Railway Company that the £1,
500, I advanced them on their debentures is to
be repaid ; how would you advise me to re-in-
vest it 7"’ Mr, Fletcher listened with delight
to these words, when he was still further as-

tonished, by Mr. Sharp adding as follows »—

But our difficulty is that the work has 80 greatly
outgrown our powers of reeponding to its calle.
We have a few kind helpers, but they are all
overburdened alrendy, and several of them far
from strong. If we had some young people to
help us, we should accomplish twice what we
can do now. I could give many things to such
o helper, which would leave m2 time and strength
for other work less suited to a young person.
For instance, some one is tly wanted to read
with the girls in the Training School ; then there
are old women at the ‘ Retreat,’” some of them
miserably ignorant, who should be read to and
visited, but I have not time to do this- half as
often a8 is meeded. I have generally some #ick

irl at the hospital to whom I should be thank-
?ul to send a visitor ; then our Ragged Sechool
sadly wants teachers, and my sister needs help
with her lending library and her tract distri
in short, 1 oouls name cases enough to

our whole morning, in which the
%‘iendl would be invaluable. Where
really pressing family cares, I would

oung person to leave them for outdoor work,
¥or home claims I know must cowe first ; but |
sec 8O many ﬁirh who seem to have nothing to
do, and who have plenty of health and strength,
and I cannot help wisbing I could have some
assistance from them.”

¢ Do you think they would be any help, il
they are now content to do nothing ?’

‘ Perhaps,’’ said Elizabeth Warner, ¢ if the
could be led to look around them at the multi-
tudes of perishing souls and suffering ones need-
ing their he!p—especially if once the Spirit of
God put the right motive, love to Him, into their
hearts. I sometimes think that even really
Christian people want to be set in the right way,
and have openiags for usefulness pointed out to
them ; ot least, many do. Now you are going

¥ | to stay with your cousins the Somervilles ; there

are four or five girls with ample weans, and |
believe good health, and the family is rally
looked on as pious and well-dis . Why

I promised to do my best, and we parted. A
ahor{) cab drive transported me from the modest
little house in the row, in the midst of the bustle
of the town, to the commodious “ountry.house
on the outskirts, with its green smooth lawn,
and shrubberies all in a glow of purple and gold
with lilacs and laburnums, and its eral air
of luxurious quiet and repose. The fr:t transi-
tion, sorry as I was to leave my friends, was de-
lightful to the senses ; and the kindly tality

of the ts and their rlcd'ul pleasi n
da:ﬁhten,mtoord no less ttotbf
mind.

Ivy

Y | should they not be enlisted? Do try.”

The contrast of the first breakfast at

, with that in No. 5, West Street,

was certainly a striking one. The extcrnals
were in fayour of my presentabode ; the spacious
parlour with itc g doors openiag on the
sunny garden, the flowers on the table, and the
abundance of country luxuries, and the , geneml

lives were devoted. True sisters of mercy they

be in a circle where there are many wealshy |

1that of the ¢

air of ease and leisure, all
West Street could not offer. Buat when the
master of the house was gone to his office, and
his wife to her household concerns, and the five
ﬁarlo removed ‘Wwith me to the drawing-room to
iscusa plans for the day, I began to feel there
were counterbulanemg blestings on. the side of
my friends the Warners. I remembered the two
sisters, after their quickly dispatched menl,
in of, onelto her c{imict, the other toh
school or class, making arrangements where
next tq meet and what to do, with cheerful
bustle, mingled with entreatics from each that
the other would not tire herself, and each
to initinte me into all her work and objects of
interest. Here, indeed, it was different. An
objec‘fv gﬁ interest ncnind the o;u th&nig mt:ng.

e tsrd'?on ng to do morning,
Adeclaide ?”’ N .

“Oh ! I must go and practise. - Weare going
to have another musical morning at Mrs. Wil-
son's.

* T wonder you go,"’ observed another sister.
¢ 8he does not really care to have you ; she only
wants to proner her own daughter; and the
way Matilda Wilson goes on at those practis-
ins.___" .

““ Well, never mind. One must be doing
something. It gives me an object to practise
for ; though by the way, I hate that new trio
they are getting up, and they huve given me
just the part that doesn’t suit my voice, that

atilda may show off hers as prima donna.”’

‘* Haye you thut club book still, Adelaide?"’
said Ella, «If ‘you have done with it, I want
to take it back, for the time is nearly up."

* No, I 'am vndin%‘through it ; it is o stupid
affair, but when one has those books, one may
as well read them. The time ien’t up yet.
Why are you in such a hurry ?”

“Oh! I don't know, I wanted' something to
walk for. It is stupid merely to go for & ¢ con-
stitutional,” and yet one wants a walk.,’

‘*“ Come then with me,’’ said Fanny.
going to match some colours for ‘my worsted
work."’

*“ What beautilul work yoursis!"’ I remarked.
. V’V‘l;t is it for ?” s

never knows,"’ said her youngest sister,
Minnie,’ laughing. ** She does J.: n\;‘::k first,
and then tries to find a destination for it.’’

“Qh! one must bé doing something. Will

% come, Minnie?"’

“Jcan't now: I have my German lesson to
prepare for."

‘] envy you for having still lessons,’’ said
Ella ; * [ used really to enjoy mine,"

1 think you are always reading, as it is,"’
said Theodosia,

nted advan

{+ ¢ Ishould never have patience to study as you

do.”
hu“ It is better than sitting idle, and work I
te.” ;

After a deal of discussion, Ella, Fanny,
and I decided on =« walk, “ urged on by
mother, who hurried in and out of the room in

the intervals of note-writing amd order-giving,
and exhorted us to go

day. Theodvsia would not come; she said it
was waste of time to out before luncheon,
one could not get through any business. What
her buriness was, I was not quite clear ; bat it
scemed to be chiefly making another crochet
antimacassear in the samoe ltyﬁ a8 the innumerg-
ble ones which were acattered over the furniture
of all the sitting-rooms as thickly as snow-
drifte :‘):“;hwiintelr‘: da A p‘AidJ::.ido was : tis-
ing, t na uid spir Way. noie,
unﬂger declaring she vgru sick to doat.h’of German,
and bad twenty minds to give it up, sat down at
the window which looked on the avenue, with
her book on her lap, and her eyes alternately
directed to it, and the occasional baker or
butcher’s cart which made its way towards the
house, on whose movements she commented in
a style decidedly less poetical and ideal than
allenstein '’ she was nominally
studying. :

e sallied forth, and they tovk me through
the town and round its prettiest cuvirons. Our
walk lay pm:ll througha Mllll leasant country
neighbourhood, and [ shou ve enjoyed it
gredtly but for the listleasness of my companions.
Several shops were visted as we rnod through
the chief streets in our way, chiefly, as it seemed
to me, for the sake of looking at things they
did not want to buy. When we got into a
ch:‘dx lane outside the town, I felt tempted to
plead the cause of my busy friends, and to
interest these young fooplo. who seemed troubled
with a superfluity of ti
Jects which so needed help. On one side, active
and devoted women over-burdened with work,

on the other, young persons, well-disposed, with

good capacity, ?J ealth, and ample means,

and not ing to do—it seemed as if lock and key
ut,

bad met ! as often ha , the matter
secmed easier at a distance t near at hand.
They listened, however, with interest fo my

anccdotes and descriptions, but when I asked if| side my home, and I had not half as pleasant o -

they could not give some help, there was a dis-
couraging silence,

“1 think such a thing would just do for
Maria Harcourt," said Fanuy. *¢ Sheis always
complaining of having nothing to do.”

' 3:1} ync;ti for Fanny solineﬁ{!leh?" said I.

L + L could not manage it.* It is nob
line. 1 should quite sick if I went 1:2
those horrible close ra schools, and mamma

‘has such a dread of ip ection, I know she weuld

never lot us go.” :

“But if you are afraid of schools,
there are other places in which you could be
very useful ; that training school for yoang girls
I wis mentioning—""

“Oh! mamma does not like our undertaking
that sort of thing,"” said Fanny ; *‘ it would in-

hi " ‘
"“il‘l?uld :ﬁ‘ow voice, ** Will you talk

Mt. this to-morrow at breakihet ? say DO more
now.' .

out early, as the baro- ;
meter was low and threatened rain later in the | themselves into

me, in some of the ob.| poor and i

- ——— o

1 understood her, and chan the subject ;.
but next morning at the  breakfast-table I con-
trived to bril:‘; it on, and really interested my
auditors by, the detsils I gave. ~Mr. Somerville

ised me a contribution to the ra school
g:foro he hﬂl::le bmkh hbl% ‘;“au fhia xilh
began to' caleulate the ibility of sendin
some washing to be dogg“ at the tuining
¢ Oh, mamma !"’ cried Ella, ‘“if you would
only let me help the Miss Warners with their old
women, or girls' clpss, or something! You
know you could not think it objectionable to go
with them ; and cousin Mabel says they want
help renlly.”

ﬁu. Somerville's countenance fell ; bat

Minnie interposed before she had time to

8 .

-4 Oh, do, mamma ! 1§ would be so nice! I
long to have a class of dear little children to
teach, I should so enjey it! It is such a bore
to have nothing to do but drone over German
and fancy work all &{."

 Now, my dear children, you all know I do

urge me.
grg:tost objection to, M she continued
turning to me; ** girls going into all sorts of
dreadful places, coming back exhausted and
overbeatur, and ten to one, catching some infee-
tious illness. You know it was generally said
r Lizzie Johnson caught the fever from at-
t}n;llns one of these schools, and she died
of it.’ A
“ I know it was said so, mamma,’’ mid Ella,
¢ becnuse she-had been going to them with in »
fow weeks of her illness, and of course every
one was ready to Jay the blame on the schools;
but aa her cousin had had the very same fover
just ’Pefora, without ever going to thom
“ Well, my dear, 1 don’t want to discuss the
matter ; at all evonta'it is & thing I don't like;

] ain| one has mo right to sacrifice one's health and

make one's family miserable for such things."
‘1 was only going to say, dear Mrs. Somer-
ville,”" I inter ‘
believe the risk is what you think, still I would
never prog:o what might make you -and others
uneasy ; there are many objects in which
my friends are engaged in which no one could
| even suspect sush a risk. For example—-"
| * Pardon my interrupting you, dear Makel :
but I really would rather not have these ideas
put in my daughters’ minds. It is not merel
the fear of infection that influences me ; but
dislike the habit of young girls rushing about
the town or distriot where they live,~—never at
home when wanted, never in time for meals,—
too tired in the evening to spoak, or make them-
selves ble in any way. I have scen that
sort of thing often, and it quite unfits them for
home duties, and often leads them to put them-
selves forward in ways most unfitting for a wo-

their | man, especially forsyonn;h-oae. ‘y husband
®

has the groatest horror of those female mission-

aries and ors,— St -minded women,
ing about everywhere with tracts, and forcing

ple’s houses, and 8o on."

‘* My dear friend, [ never thought of urging
your dau&l:)teu to thhing that would involve
them in efforts unfitting their ageand sex. You
know the Miss Warners, and many like them ;
do they act in a way any one could call unfemi-
nine or unbecoming "'

*‘ No, certainly. The Miss Wa.ners are ex.
cellent women, and so was that poor Miss John-
son who died ; I have not a word to say against
such ; but they are differently situated,—thoy
have no family ties, and no one to consult, and
| do not attempt to judge them. But I think
home is the sphere for a woman ; and what can
she or ought she to wish for bogold it?”

* You knew, mamma dear,”’ said Ella, ¢ 1
mever meant to say I did not love my home ; and
if I could find anything useful %o do there, I
should be.quite content. But when help is so
much wauted for poor, and sick, and ignoramt
people outside one's house, and there is nothing
to do ineide uoog: to amuse oneself, L own I do
feel as if it was rdl: right to pass one’s time
in complete inaction.’ ,

‘* My dear child, I must say I think that very
ungrateful, We have spared no snlns or exponse
for your education, as you well know. You
have r books, your music, {onr drawing,
and what can you need’more ? In reading, and
studying, and lmgroving your mind, and trying
to make your family happy, and promoting their
pleasures, you have quite enough to employ you,
As to usefulness outside, of course I know the

orant must be cared for; but that
# in fact the clergyman's business ; and | am
sure now.-a-days there are missionaries and Biblo
Pwomen, and people of all kinds to attend to
them, without a girl's leaving her home to look
after work unsuited to her. 1am sure it Jnua
my comprehension how young people should he so
hard to please.  When 1 was young such fancies
never entered my mind. I wanted nothing ous-

one as have, nor half the resources, 1 am
sure when I look at that library alone, I wonder
how a person like you, fond of study, can bo dis-
contented, I think it a perfect foust when 1 can

t half an hour’s quiet reading, and it is a
treat I very uldomrt. I find the day too short
for half I want to do.”

“ Oh, mamma, 1 am always sorry to see you
over-worked,'’ said Ella, T wish you woyld
Jet me help {ou in the housekeeping, or any-
thing elee. It would be such a pleasure to
of some use.’

* No, my dear child, that is  thing I never
would it. I woulda's bave your time taken
up in that way for the world. If you marry,
you will heve enough and too much of such
cares ; and you have all of you quite enough to
do with your studies and accomplishments. I
am sure, at your age, I should have heen too
thankful to have ha leivure to' read and

your
improve mysoll.—Yes, I'm coming, Ferris, di-

not like this sort of thing, and you should net
It is & way o gllns on I have the
abel,

y *‘ that though I do not
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