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Al ouths’ Department, 
BIBLE LESSONS. 

(From ‘‘ Robinson's Harmouy.") 

Sunday, October 28rd, 1870. 

N 

CHRISTIAN MESSENGER, OCT. 19, 1870. 
who loves to 
had eet his royal seal, 

chance visitor sy, as he stopped at her door, 
“Oh, yes, I'm forever at iv" 

\ v1 wish you'd tell me 

Marrnew xxvil, 15-20: Mark xv, 0-13: Luxe | reason you're so happy ?" 
“xxiii 0-28 + Jony xviii, 39, 40 1 Jesus before 

Herod, Pilate sceks to release Jesus, The [but God.” replied the 

Jews demand Barabbas, 

Recite,—Seripture Catechism, C., 148, 149, 

Sunday, October 30th, 1870. 
« Marrnew sxvil, 26-30: Mark xv. 15<10: Joun 

Ho is scourged and mocked. 

mn  — 

ANSWER TO RINLE SCENES, 

NO. VL, 

Abijali the son of Jeroboam being sick, sent hip 
wife digguised to the and blind prophet Ali 

* Perhape it's because I havn't 

upward. ** You see, rich folks like-you dopen 

and children ; and then they're al 
afmid of troubles ahead, 

this great world in such good order 

the same, sonson after searon, he can certainly 

sce | leave itall wo 
care of me." 
“ Well, but Nancy, sup 

jah at Shiloh, Ahijah torwarned of Gud pronoun~| your plants out ; suppose’ '-— 
oes i judgement on Jeroboam for his idolatry. 1 
Kings 14. 

SCRIPTURE ENIGMA. 

NO. LIL, 

Where did an angel appear to a bondwoman, 
and counsel her to submit herscll to her wis. 
troes ? : 

Where was Og, king of Bashan, defeated and 
slain by the Israelites ? 

In what city, during the reign of Darius, was | and, above all, wait till the * suppose” comes, ‘vinistic hymns, and the Calvinist will ting Ar 

don t want to Suppise, except that the Lord will 
do everything right. “That's what makes you 

plo unhappy ; you're all the timé supposing. 

and then make the best of it 
She was right. We oanker over 

with gloomy fear of coming ill, 
trust that blessings will enter, or hail them when 
they come. 
our Heavenly Father, believe in His love, learn 
to confide in His wisdom, and not in our own ; 

found the decree ot Cyrus for the rebuilding of | und make the best of it. 
Jerusalem and the temple? 
Of what city in Egypt was tho father-in-law 

of Joseph the priest | 
Where did Paul land near the city of Lasea, 

on his voyage from Jerusalem to Rowe? 
Where was the birthpiace of the prophet 

Jonah ? 
Where did Sameon slay thirty Philistines, 

that he might give their spoil to the young wen 
who expounded his riddle 
Where did Mephibosheth, the son of Jonathan, 

dwell when David sent for him ? 
What country sent twelve thousand wen 
inst David when he fought with the Ammon 

ites? 
Where did Peter cure a man of the palsy who 

had kept his bed eight years ? 
Where did the lsraelites and Philistines en- 

camp when the ark of God was taken and the 
sons of Eli slain ! 
Where was the ark of God taken when the 

Philistines proposed to send it back to the lerael 
ites ? 
The initals give the name of a sea, near ana 

on whioh our Saviour wrought many of his 
miracles. . 

SCHOOL. 

BEFORE SCHOOL. 

‘“Quarter of nine! Boys and girls, do you hear?" 
‘* Oue more buckwheat, then; be quick mother 

dear 
“ Where is my luncheon:box 1" * Under the shelf, 
Just in the place where you left it yourself!" 
“1can'tsay my table!" * Oh, find me my cap!" 
“One kiss for mamma, and sweet sis in her lap.” 

“ Be good, dear!” * T'll try." “0 times 0's $1." 
“Take your mittens!” “All right." “Hurry up, Bily 

lot's run.” 
With a slam of the Jdoor, they are off, girls aud boys 

And the mother draws breath in the lull of the 
nuise, 

AFTER ACNOOL. 

“Don's wake up the baby ! Come gently, my dear !* 
‘Oh, mother! I've torn my new dress; jus\ look 
"herd! 

I'm sorry ! I only was climbing the wall, 
“Oh, mother ! my map was the nicest of all I" 
‘* And Nelly, in spelling, went up to the head!" 
“Oh, say! Can I go on the hill with my sled 

“ I've got such a toothache! “The teacher's unfair™ 
* Is dinner most ready ? I'm Just like a bear!" 

Be patient, worn mother ; th ¥'re growing up fast, 
These nursery whirlwinds, not long do they last; 
A still, lonely house would be fur w han noise; 
Rejoice and be glad In your braye gitls and boys! 

Merry's Museum 
-— 

GIRL'S NAMES AND THEIR MEAN. 
INGS. 

Agoes, pure ; Amelia, busy ; Bridget, strength 
Charlotte, strong; Clara, bright; Eleanor, 
light ; Elisabeth, ogy of God; Emma, 
Shp | Eva, life; Grace, favour; Ida, 
god eo; Jomima, wu dove; Julia, sols 

ired "Lucy, born at break of day ; Margaret, 
a pearl ; Maria, bitter ; Matilda, mighty-battle- 
maid ; Rebecca, of enchanting beauty ; Sarah, 
a princess ; Susan, a lly § Ruth, beauty ; Alice, | 7° 

VU noble birth; Amy, vel; Abba, grace; 
Catherine, pure. 

— 

NANCY'S SECRET. 

There once lived in an old brown cottage a 
solitary woiean, Sho tended her little ' 
and knit and spun for Ler living. She was 
known everywhere, from village to village, by 
the name of * Happy Nancy." She hyd no 
money, no family, no relatives, and we half look smooth and 
blind, quite lame, and very 
was Do comeliness in her, and yet there, 

- wa 

THE APPLE IN THE BOTTLE. 

On the mantelpicoe of my grandmother's best 
parlor, among other marvels, was an apple in a 

[phinl. Tt quite filled np the body of the bottle, 
‘and my childish wonderment constantly was, 
** How could it bave got there? By stealth | 
climbed a chair to see if the bottom would un- 
screw, or if there hud been a join in the glass 
ary sos the length of the phial, I was sat-|P 
ified by careful observation that neither of these 
theories could be supported, and ‘the apple re. 
‘mained to me an egnima and a mystery, One 
day, walking in the garden, | saw it all, There 
on un tree, was a phinl tied and within it a tin 
apple which was growing within the orystal. 
The apple was put into the bottle while it wus 
little, and it grew there, 
Just so must we catch the little men and 

women who swarm our streets—we oall them 
boys and girls—andsintroduce them within the 
influence of the church ; for alas! it is hard in- 
deed to reach them when they have ripened in 
carelessness and sin. — Spurgeon. 

LY 

HINTS TO CONSUMPTIVES, 

Consumption is not a disease of the lungs, but 

you fully compretiend this, you are ready for 
common senso treatment, Avoid all local treats 
ment by inhalation ; all the panaceas, including 
whiskey and cod liver oil, (fashonable to-day, 
ex} loded to-morrow) ; employ those natural 
methods about which wise doctors never differ, 

times a day. If wo weak for this, begin with 
the saddle. : 

2. Hang by 

backwards and forwards sideway, and in a cir. 

to reduce the pulse very sensibly in a week, 
In oh exercises continue until slightly fati- 
ued. 

. 3. Wash the entire skin in tepid water and 
yg sOAp, every morning on returning 
rom the first walk, and rub the skin to redness 
every night on going to bed with sharp hair 
loves, Yawronce's English vey gloves are 

the best. All druggests soll them, 
4. Sleep much, retiring before nine, adding a 

nap, in the middle of the day, Never forget 
that good ventilation in the hours of sleep is vi- 
tal in every onse of discased lungs, 
5 Eau breakfast and dinner, oat meal, 

cracked wheat, beef, mutton, potatoes, plain 
bread, and other vegetables, except toma 

ar 
. Cultivate the society of jovial 

Laughter is the most 
. 

Lewis, 

indeed, Don't feel sad because you are old 

feeling with the aged ripens the soul, 

result o ndigestion, and 
wedidtely relieved by 

tle sweetened water is a dose. 

Heavy oats are 

will do this when all else falls. 

in that — deformed body, the great God, THE. POWER OF CHRISTIAN SONG. 
ring strength out of weakness, 

your secret, Nancy. and that is how effectually it 
| You are alone, you work hard, you have nothing feelings 
very pleasant surrounding you; what is the denominations represented in this congregation 

t anybod 
od oreabere, pid "nations ; and during the twenty 

upon their familion and their houses; they've BOY | J 
to be thinking about their business, of their wives | together, Here were the High Church and the 

ways mighty | Low Church, and the no Church ; here were all 
ain't got anything tho various sects into which we are divided b 

to trouble myself about, you see, ‘cause I leave the different shades of theology ; and 
xix. 1-3: Pilate delivers up Jesus to death, all to the Lord, 1 think, well, if he can keep 

tak { such thi I am ; and you | hymns 
wy § vide gn x oy oy ew og Spe. . sand hiserwons for a moment, but should 

“ But 1 don't suppose, I never oan suppose, 1 the hymn, and feel that it is 

We should be more child-like to|rimentally 

of the system, showing itselt in the lungs. If 

the hande, in rings suspended | *4Ch ® course, do so between the 
from the ceiling six feet above the floor ne and sixteen.” 0, the nevesait 

toes, Use no pastry, or other trash, Eat no considered aa the o 

Whenever you are walking, no one ever 0 " PL IS J, a Opp 

te for you to puss through, no one ever honors | hi 
a 1 ie kind of help, without being him- RG ROME - 

soll the better for what he does; for fellow. od 

Cramps and Fy in the stomach, are the bow well 
imperfect | 

wlio sud may be | outaide and listened. The 
Auodyne Liniment.” * A tea-spoonful in a lis. | 10 the midst of the finale 

good for horses; none will wy 
deny that; but cats can't make a horse's coat| would I not give to 

when he is out of condi. 
tion. * Sheridan's Cavalry Condition Powders" | create regrets when there is no remedy? We 

The following in from one of Henry Ward 
« Well, Nanoy, singing again?" would the Beecher's Lecture-room Talks : 

There is one good thing about singing hymns, 
which perhaps you never thought of or noticed, 

quells combative 
I suppose there are a cosen different 

to-night; certainly the great pr on geen on 
‘Sunday is made up of twenty or thirty denomi. 

years that 1 have 
heen here I do not recollect that there has ever 
been a hymn sung that they could not all si 

t, hymna 
that go over tho whole ground ot Christian truth 

the sun! (expressing it, however, aa hymns almost always 
rolling dy alter day, and the stare night after | do, and ne good hymus always should, as it is 
night, and wake my gardon things come up reprosented in its experimental = ow b we could 

all sing. We can sing Arthur Cleveland Coxe's 
the Church, though we could not 

start up and want to op them. Let him 
a frost comes | Write a hymn in exultation about the Church, 

after your fruit trees are all in blossom, and and tell how it stands forever, and what plea- 
sure there is in it,—and we all see the truth of 

enough for 
anybody,~the lowest Church or the highest 
Church—and sing it without any hesitation; but 
let him preach a sermon on the same subject, and 

Now, why ean't you wait till the suppose comes it will put a tee in the head of about ‘every other 
person in the congregation, You may tuke the 

\ strongest hymne expressive of the sovereignty of 
pec soba God, oad he forcknowl LI of Gud, and the 

divine decrees, but expressing these thin expo- 
and lyrically, and everybody feels 

that it is very right to ascribe such power and 
majesty to God ; and the Arminian will sing Cul- 

minian hymns, and all the outer sects will sing 
Orthodox hymns ; nnd it isa good thing, Hywmos 
bring people together. 

 ——— 

A GooD ONE FOR SMoKERe,~—An aged negross 
whose piety had secured for her an extensive rep- 
utation, in walking her usual round of visits 
dro in upon a neighbor who was equally 
well known as a temperance man and a hater of 
tobacco, 

After being courteously received the negross 
ulled from her pocket a lon pipe and commen 

ved smoking some very ** Union’ tobacco, to the 
infinite disgust of her host, The wan maine 
tained bis composure several minutes, but the 
fumes and smoke became too powerful for him 
and rising from his chair he said : 

*“ Aunt Chive, do you think you are are a 
Christian ?" 

‘* Yen, brudder, I specks I is.” 
*“ Do you believe in the Bible, aunt ?" 
‘* You, brudder.” 
*“ Do you know there isa in the 

Scriptures which declares that nothing uncloan 
shall inherit the kingdom of heaven ?' 

‘* Yeu, I've heard of it," 
“* Do you believe it ? 
“ You." 
““ Well, Chloe, you cannot enter into the 

kingdom of heaven, because there is nothing so 
unclean as the breath of a smoker, What do 
you say to that?’ 
“Why, Is to leave my brefl behind me 

when I go to heaven," 

Lord Shaftesbury recently stated as the result 
of his pertonal investiga that ‘of all the 
adult wale criminals in n, not two in a 

1. Walk in all kinds of weather two or three | "andred who live an honest life up to the age 
of twenty, afterward enter upon a course of 
crime,” and that ** almost all who enter upon 

of eight 
of family dis. 

cipline! ©, the blessedness of early religious 
ole. The effect upon the walls of the chest is instraetion ! 

very remarkable. Ihave known such swinging CRA A —— 

Usical, 
PAPA NINN RT, 

U. 8. RATIONAL MUSICAL CONGRESS, 

The first Annual Convention of this Oungress 
was held in Steinway Hall, New York, on the 
dlet of August, and the lst and 2nd of Septem - 
ber. William Mason was elected President, and 
Eben Tonjée, of Boston, Secretary. 

Several papers were read ; the following are 
some of their subjects : ** Musioal Criticiem ;** 
‘* Acadumionl Degrees in Music ;* ** The voice 

rgan of wmethotionl feeling in 
Art.” ** Philosophy of the elementary princip'es 
of musio ;" * Con tional singing—its ad- 

and its difficulties.” Appropriate mu- 

NN Nw 

lous of all e| van 
excroises for all chronie ahetons. lpr Dio | sio for church service :" ** Dramatic musio:" 

* The moral influence of music.” 

Ouwp Aox.—Old age is a public good, It is BEETHOVEN'S MOONLIGHT SONATA. 
oounlight winter's 

for | wanted 
and afterwards sup with me, 

SNES some dark narrow street he yw 

{rom my Wupheny ». F," he said. ** Hark 

It wis 6 eas tle dwelliag ; aud wo paused 
went on ; but 
was A sudden 

break, then the voloe of sobbing, ** I eannot 
py any more—Iit is 80 beautiful, it is utterly 
yond my power to do it justice, O! what 

to the concert at Cologne," 
‘ Ab, my sister,” said her compaion, ‘wh 

can scarcely pay our rent.” 

ng | upon an old. 

LL] . 

** Hush,” he said, ** what sound is that ?—it io 

se 

“ You are right , and yet I wish for once in 
my life to hear some really good music. But it 
is of no use." 

Beothoven looked at me, 
"Let us go in," he said. 
edo in!" I exclaimed, ** what can wo go in 
r "w 

“I will play to her," he exclaimed in an ox- 
cited tone; ** hero is feeling—genine= under 
standing.” And befure I could prevent, his hand 
was upon the door, 
A pale young man was sitting by the table 

waking shoes, and near him, leaning sorrowfully 
fashioned harpeichord, sat a young 

g rl, with a profusion of light hair falling over 
or bent face, Both were clean but very 

Y | ly dressed, and both started and turned Learns 
us as we entered. 

*t Pardon me." said Beethoven, ** but 1 heard 
music, and was tompted to enter; I am a mu- 
siolan.”™ > 
The girl blushed, and the young man looked 
ve—somewhat annoyed. 
“TI also overheard somothing of what 

suid,” continued my friend ; * you wish to hear 
mtg 14 so would like — that is shall 1 play 

) y 

here was something so odd in the whole afs 
fair, and something so cecentric and pleasant in 
the manner of the speaker, that the ice seemed 
_ ina moment, and all smiled involune 
tarily. 
“ Thank you," said the shoemaker, *‘ butour 

harpsichord is #0 wretched, and we have no 
musio,"’ 
“ No musio !" echoed}my friend, ** how then 

does the Fraulein —" Lv 
¢ JI oitreat your 

but I had not perceiv 
from our?" 

Entirely.” 

rdon,* he stammered, 
before. Then you play 

frequent no concerts 
“1 used to hear n Indy practising near ue 

when we lived at Brabhl, two years ago. Dur. 
ing the summer evenings her windows were gone 
rally open, and I walked to and fro outside to 
listen to her," 

‘“ And have you never heard any other musi?" 
“ None except street music,” 
She scomed shy, so Beethoven said no moro, 

but seated himsell quictly at the instrament and 
began to play. He had no sooner struck the 
firet chord than I knew what would follow—how 
grand he would be that night, And | was not 
mistaken. Never, during all the I knew 
him, did I hear him play as he then played to 
the blind girland her brother! He was inspired 
‘and from the instant that hin fingers began to 
wander along the keys, the very tone of the in. 
strument began to grow sweeter and more equal. 
The brother and sister were silent with won 

dor and rapture. The former laid aside his 

over her breast, crouched down near the end of 
the harpeiochord as if fearing lost the beating of 
her heart should break the How of those magni- 
floont, sweet sounds. It was as if we were all 
bound in a strange dream, and only feared to 
wake, 

Suddenly, the flawe of the single candle wav 
ered, sunk, flickered and went — Beethoven 
paused, and I threw open the shutters, admitted 
a flood of brilliant moonlight. The room was 
alwost as Co. ager pry pat Hap ialh, I 
strongest u Ano an r, Butt n 
of his Ideas sostmed to have Mea broken by the 
acvident, Llis head dropped on his brenst—his 
hands rested upon his knees —he seemed absorb- 
ed in meditation, It was thus fur some time, 
At th the young shoemaker arose and 

ap him eagerly, yot reverontly, ** Won. 
derful man," he in a low tone, * who and 
what are you 
The composer smiled as he only could smile, 
Re tly, oe - 

‘+ Listen, Said as n the opem 
or =p y + gy y P en 
A ory of t and recognition burst from 

both, and, excla wey | “ Then you are Beetho- 
hw I" they covered his hands with tears and 
wes. 
He rose to go but they held him back with 

tears and entreaties. ** Play to us once more— 
- once more !™ 

o suffered himself to be led back to the ine 
strument, The moon shone brightly in through 
the window, and lit up“his glorious head and 
and massive figure, 
“I will improvise a sonfta to the moonlight !* 

looking up Spreguiiely to the sky and stars 
then his hands dropped upon the keys, and he 
began ng a sad and infinitely lovely move 
ment which crept over the instrument like the 
calm flow of moonlight over the dark earth, This 
waa followed by a w io SUAS (ange In 1 time 
—a sort of grotesque interlude, like the dance of 
spritce upon a award. Then came tho swilt agitate 
nale—a breathless, hurrying, trembling move 

' ment, descriptive of flight and uncertainty, and 
vague impulsive terror, whizh enrvied us a 
"upon its rustling wings, and left us all cnotios 
“and wonder, 
| * Farewell to you," said Beethoven, 
back his chair, and going toward the door 
farewell to you," 
' * You will come agnin?'' asked they both in 
one breath, 
He and looked compassionately, almost 

tenderly, at the face of the blind, ** Yes, yes" 
he said hurriedly, ** I will come again and gine 
the Fraulein some lessons. Farowell--1 will 
come soon again." 

followed us in silence more eloquent 
words, and stood at their door till we 
out of sight and hearing. 

** Lot us now make haste y"' said Beotho- 
ven, ** that ETN, WW oul Hi comers while I 
ean remember it 
We did so 

F
 

he sat over it till } 
dawn, And this was the origin of ielitoar 

uainted. Sonata with which we are all w fondly neq 

“ And where do you hear the musio since you 

work ; the latter with her hands pressed tightly: 

pushing 
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