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BIBLE LESSONS, 
(From ose Robinsdn's Harmou

y."”) 

Sunday, October 30th, 1670, 
Marroew xxvil, 20-30: Manx xv, 16-10: Joun 

xix. 1-31 Plato delivers up Josus to doenth, 
Ho i» soourged and mocked, 

Recite~Soripture Catechism, 150, 

Sunday, Novembor 0th, 1670, 
Joun xix, 4-01 Pilate again seeks to relonse 

ANSWER TO RCRIPTURE ENIGMA, 

NO, LIL, 

BE: ss. 0 oy UN Y 
E-drel ] ’ ' ’ ] '] Numb, xxxl, 33-30 

A-chmetha , Esra vi, 2-12 

On FF 3%'% WY Gen, xl, 40 

Falrbavens , Aots xxvii, 8 

Geathhephel , + . . 2 Kings xiv, 20 
Asshkelon Judges xiv, 19 
Lodobnr , ,. . . 28am, Ix 4 
MED ss sv BARS 
L- ddn ’ . ’ ’ ) Acts Ix, 32-30 

BROR iy uw VTA 
REA OF OALILER,~S¢e John xxl, 1-10,. 

The morn was dawning on the shore 
OF Galileo's blue lake, 

The night was past, the darkness o'er, 
The day began to break, 

A fshing bark to land drew near, 
tw crow with toll were fing, 

For wll that night In anxious care 
They fraitlessly had spent, 

In vain they cast thelr nets—in vain 
They sought on every side, 

A draught of fishes to obtain 
But still in vain they tried, 

Their nets withdrawing in despair, 
They bastened to the land, 

When lo! In light before them there, 
A form was seen to stand, 

* My ohildron, have ye any bread 
The stranger asked ; and when 

They answered nay, ho gently said 
“Cust out your nets ugain, 

And on the right side of the ship, 
Yo shall be sure to find.” 

And speedily Into the deep, 
They oust, with willing mind, 

Surprised, the net they scarce could draw, 
Bo heavy was the take ; 

And stralghtway the disciples saw, 
That it was Christ who spake, 

When he whom Jesus loved beheld, 
Ho oried ** It In the Lord I" 

While Peter by. new love Impelled, 
Grow eager nt the word, 

Then girding round bis fisher's coat, 
Ho rushed Into the wave, 

Lonving his partners In the boat, 
Their burdened nots to sve, 

They followed tolling, but soon brought 
10 land thelr henven-sent load, 

And Potor drow the fish they caught 
1o where the stranger stood, 

Then on a fire of conls which famed 
All rendy to thelr Land, 

Both bread and fish—by bunger olaimed— 
They luid at his command, 

** Come now and dine," the Saviour said, 
And w those favored low, 

The Lord then gave the fish and bread, 
And gave his blessing too, 

No longer dould cold doubt or far 
Disturb thelr peaceful honrt ; 

Tia know thelr risen Lord was near, 
His moray to impart, 

His presence should supply thelr strength, 
ny love og r oare, 

wir woarying labours censo ut len 
Their need find heavenly fare, - 

~ Sunday at Home, 
[_ Ea a TT — 

BIBLE BCENRS, 

NO, Yi, 

Horo in a plogure of the last night of a diso- 
bedlent king. Find in the Soriptures the namos 
of the several porsondtoscribed ; — 
Enter a house on the rock oave-pleroed h 

side. On Ita floor " prostrate Bgure turns a doi 
ear to the entreaties of & woman. boside bm ,e 
His two servants join thelr ord to her, and 
at last ho risos—u man of stature and hand. some face, Though now rd with fasting, and darkened by rn on the low 
couch be broods over the dread words whioh have Just Tee lo bis ours; tolling him that for his 
sloe, God has forsaken him, and ere to-morrow ’s pun shail vot, io und bis will be numbered with 
With kind haste the hostess makes ready an |*P abundant repast, and thus strengthened. tf three mon, under cover of the bight, seeompilet 

their perilous journey, 

He that would enjoy the fruit must not gath. 
or the flower, vl 

‘| he wanted the word of God on the Cy gh he them, and hope and 
t 

#0 sho found and copled those texts | 

WILLIE'S FIRST OATIL | I never hnve believed that story about the low 
—— origin of the Rowe family, Some spiteful 

A little boy enme In from sehool the other wip Invented the whole story, I have no doubt," 
day, looking very unhappy: Was he hurt? No, “w That has SO been my opinion,” said 
Had the boys plagued him? No, Had he been Mrs, Velvet proud Y. “ But It fs a shame to 
in mischief? "No, What wan the matter with have that little plain, countryfied thing olaim 
Willie? He he spoke ab the suppor time, relation to us, It will only start the old story 
and ate very little, Ils mother went 'h to agnin, | 
bed with him, and she asked again, ** Willie, "+ That is trae enough,” broke in Mrs. Damask 
what ails yon dear?’ ** Mother," sid he Rose, getting quite red in the face. * I am 
“mother, I swore, The minute 1 poke It, T yoxed ut the listle upstart, 1 could soratoh hor 
wan afraid of God, and ran home, Mother, if [ well if she was within reach," 
oould only wipe those wicked words out of my | + Please don't talk so loud,” ploaded the gens 
mouth={F' L.only could, Mother, will God for-| tle White Rose. ** Please don t; the poor little 
give me, ever forgive me, for taking hin hol oh. will hear you, and sho is lonesome and 
name In vain? Pray for me, mother," and timid already, 
Willlo snk upon his knees,and hid his fvce, Hin Iho enution had come too Inte. The poor lit. 
mother did pray for him, and Willie did pray | tlo wild rose had hoard wll the unkind words, 
for himself=prayed to be forgiven=prayed that 'and the world was beautiful no more. She 
he might never, never profane the name of God looked down upon the little blossom that had 
again, + 1'd rather be dumb all my life long," | seemed so lovely, but ps pn poor and small 
sid Willie, ** than to be a awonrer,” |and pale; the wind paved uver it, and the little 
The next day he waked hiv mother to write ng potals fluttered to the earth | the merry lit. 

down nll the Bible said about profane swearing; tle buds wrapped their green coats tight about 
y died in their hearts, 

on hin | So they all hid their protty faces in their green 
mind, and onrry ftabout with him everywhere;” jackets, and oried bitterly, 

‘“ We dont over want to be little, homely 
** Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord roses ; make us larger, fuller, sweeter, and bright. 

thy God In vain; for the Lord will not hold him er, Oh, dear! gr, doar ! 
§ Itloss who taketh hisnime In vain,"—Ex, 3x, The poor little wild rose was wilder than over. 

v This is the third commandment, When sho heard the ory of the buds, sho had not 
** Yo shall not swear by my name flsely, nels | the least iden how to change the little, plain 

ther shall thou profane the name ot thy God; 1 flowers, 8101ld she flounce them, or crimp, 
om the Lord," = Lby, xix, 18, | them, or ruflo and soullop them ? Should she 

** Boeauso of swearing the land mournoth; the "put two or three ther and make one la 
pleasant placos of the wilderness are dried up,” one? What could she do? She asked the sun 
~Jor, xxiii, 10, the rain, the carth, the wind, Butno one could 
* I my unto you, swear not at all : neither by [ help her, "I'he Sun could not paint them. 

heaven, for it In God's throne ; nor by the earth, | + Nothing but the regular tints, ma'am,” he 
for It hin footstool i hoither by Jerawalom, for it | said, + That is all 1 can possibly do for you, 
In the city of the great King ; noither shalt thou! I've a vast deal of work, and oun't undertake swear b thy head: because thou canst not make any extras I" and away ho glanced and danced, 
one halr white or blak, But lot your commus| ** Dear me' don't wek me," said tho Wind, 

id ** he wanted to study it, and stick 

‘nieation be yen, yon hay, muy for whatsoever | I am so fidgety and nervous, 1 should die if I I» more than these cometh of evil." These are | stood long in une place, 1 can't bo of any ser 
the Lord Jesus’ words In Matthew v, 84-37, Vice 0 you, unless you need change of wir,''= ** Above all things, my brethren," says Jumes, ' And away ho flow, 

|'' awear not, neither by heaven, neither by the| Lhe Rain could not help her, either, 
enrth, neither hy any other oath ; but let your| «Sorry for you, if you are in trouble,” he re bo yea, and your nay, way: lest you  fall{oried; * but I can't tell you anything about n to condemmtion," ==Jumes v, 12, your ruflling and fussing, Just keep cool, kee “Oh! mother," sald Willie, in reading them 'ool,~that s always my advioo,=keop cool, over, ** how clear God speaks! How onn w man |  & and soak your foot well.’ And away he or boy dare to swear, after reading this?" tplashod and dashed, 
Ho loarned theo soriptures, and I' have writs “+ Oh, dear! ob, dear!” moancd the little ten them down for every boy who pleases to learn | wild rose, wringing her hands till they bled from them also, the soratohos, ** No one will help me! What 

shall 1 do?” 
Then old mother Barth wade answer, 

THE DISCONTENTED RUSE, '* Bo your own sweot, simple self. Be true _— and natural, and you will bo beautiful,” 
A PROSE POEM DY MILDRED DENTLRY, But all in vain the thirsty mouths sent the 

a rich juloos coursing through her veins, Her There was once a little wild rose that was tak | heart was disney and sick, and one by one the on away from hor country home to live with her discontonted buds dropped their hoads and died. city cousin, The Bweet-Brin: family, you must The wild rose watched them in sorrow. She know, were the highest aristocracy of all the —-~ unspeakably for her wildwood home, the country side, For more than a hundred genes way ng of the ferns, the nodding of the clovers, 

of oy —— 
| * For my part,” returned Mrs, Hundred-loaf, poay be ring. - ond po 

ritions they had been lords of the roll, ho ding the music of the brook, and the song of the thoir real estate with their own armed retainers. | birds, 
So, though quiet and unpretending, they wero a Tio city garden blossomed in lory and pride. proud and unappronchable old family, | Lilllow and ruses and pansics and geraniums all When the city redones onme one day to take flaunted thelr bright colors on the air, The awny the little wild rose, Madame Swoet Brine groenery of Juno darkened into the deopor hue received him with dignity, nodded and waved to of midsummer, and flushed and flawed with the him in a polite manner, sighed a sweet little fevers of autumn, But the little wild rose was sigh, and swiled w rosy wuile, and hoped he doad,—its freshness, sweotness, beauty, lite were would treat hor daughter tenderly, And as she gune forever from tho earth, 
said it, she slily fave him an uRly sortoh, as n Ah! little wild rose, you are not the only one warning of whist ho wight expect from the tamis who has come to dismay and death by trying to 
ly, unless its members wore treated with consid. be what you were not wade to be,~ Lit Je Core oration, Bo tho gardener took up the wild rose poral, 
with the greatest tenderness and onre, and hore ——— Ws Loh ww 

hor awny, The tall forns waved go ous 
adlou, the clover blossoms bobbed homely little A CHAPTER IN MODERN AS. courtesios to her, the hummingbird kissed her, TRONOMY, the bumblebee bugsed about her, and maid he ww should come to see hor in her new home very THE PLANET SATURN, 
soon, and ber mother, Madame Sweet Briar, —— wept and sighed, aud blessed her, | This interesting planet is now a brilliant object wiy snd awiy, ovor miles of dusty road, the In the evening sky, ng below the Western little, lonely rove was carried, She began to horison a little before midnight, It Is situnted faint und droop long belore the journey was In the constellation Scorpio, and may be readily done | but the gardencr placed her gently In the known from iw soft glow and pale yellow hue, shade, nud batlied ber In cold water’ ed after a It in the most interesting tolescoplo object in the while she grew strong and brave, and held up beuvens, with ita triple rings, eight moons, and hor head, nod touk heart, 5 tho chan Ing ovlors whish adorn ite surtace, It It wan n fino place where she lived now, fine, bus specinl Interest now for observers from the but lonely. Bhe missed the green, waving forne, fot that such Is the position of the ri the clover blossoms, und the old rail fence whe With regard t the earth that they open used to reat un, She lind a protty, painted lat. their widest extent, in a manner wh ch whi not tice nuw, but she did not take to” it” kindly for cour again for fifteen yours, many days, But there wero some brave little As Saturn requires thirty years to com. roots working away ut hier foot, thelr wotive lit plote one revolution around “the sun, its the mouths drew from old mothor earth nourish path in the heavens Is onsily traced, for 16 re Ing, strengthening food, wnd the falling rain mains wbout two yoars and & half in one cone soothed hor, and the sun warmed her ; and so stollation, During this revolution the a pear- she got over her homeslokness, and grew well ance of the rings takes on a variety of phases, and strong and ry Ah when the time for The of the rings are somutimos turned to. blossoms onme, a tiful little pink Bower wards the earth, ln seven or eight yeurs after oume timid y forth and crowned the rose, they open to their widest extent ; then gradual: 

The [prdoner noticed br wnd praised her, ‘and wgnin, and then closing they all the world looked beautiful, But there wer rings have now, as we have before said other roses in the garden, whose cultivation hed amp their period of test soparation, and wude them proud and waln, : same opportunity for observation will not “1 wonder It whe calle thet a roo? the little ooour until -1886, The next period of disap- countryfied thing !" said Madame Hundred-leat, pearance will take place In wed : drawing herself up In pride, and bustling with ~, We wade a tlessopiv observation of this mte- ivoful thorns, as she seid is, résting planet, a fow weeks since, on one of the Tt looks Ike's dwarfapple blown,” re- cloar nights which sre the delight of astrono. 
=and such a faint color | T wonder she has the liquid gold against the dark baok-ground Impudence to bold her head up in our presence, sky, while the broad olvele of the rings threw ay am sure | bial oe In dy i said Mr, 10 irehing’osmtme around it In a manner so White Rose, who was anda vay owe bewitobingly lovely, that we could ouly give ox. you re, *l ve tour pression 0 our admiration in exclama of fra twothers were all Iiks ber, and os only smasemont. The twlescope through whioh we uso we have been treated so kindly that we looked was powerful RLS it sev We are nny differeps.” de wy pb 

CHRISTIAN MESSENGER, OCT. 26, 1870. 
TO RA oh BPAY LAS & HR TB 

A proud and happy rose was sho that day,— ly closing t tako on a. new form, then . 
~ 4: % . AI becowe nvialile. 

triple ring; as many of the oight mtellites ans are 
visible at the time, and beautiful nnd contracted 
bands ot coloring on the dise of the planet. The 
coloring of the diso, thenature and number of 
the rings, are now exciting Th interest nmong 
the astronomers. Under ordinary olroumstances 
the only colors which oan be recognised on Sate 
urn, are the white of the cloud zones, and the 
yellow of the belts, But under rare atmos. 
herio conditions, n great hide”, of colors, dis. 
inctly marked, oan bo seen. The poles, and the 
narrow belts around them, are of a pale blue, the 

of the planet yellow, orange, and purple, 
of a dark brown. ** But,” says an enthusinstio 
observer, ** no description oan give any adequate 
idea of the ringed planet in its full glory, There 
is a muddiness about terrestriul cvlors when 
compared with objects seen in the heavens, These 
colors could not be represented in all their bri) 
linnoy and purity, unless we could dip our wt 
oll in a rainbow, and transfer the prismatio tinte 
to our a ge 
But the ring ogee in Saturn is whet makes 

the most im ve ¥puetacle to the teloscopiet, 
[t has lon n known that what we call Sat 
urn‘s ring is divided into concentrio rings, 2,000 

w miles apart, of which the inner is the wider and 
the brighter, 1t has more recently been discovered 
that soveral other divisions exist in the ring - 
tem ; that those divisions are not black, and also 
that the great dark division is not black, The 
dark ring within the inner bright one in ‘now 
considered a dark part of the r ng system, and 
the curious anomaly that, where it crosses Sate 
urn, the gy oan be seen through it, is ace 
counted for by an ingenious ages given by a 
writer in St. Paul's Magazine, His theory is, 
that the bright rings are com of myrinde 
of minute satellites oirling in ever-entwining 
orbits around the great centre of the Saturnian 
system. Minute satellites, more widely separa- 
ted than in the case of the bright rings, com pose 
the dark ring, and'betwoen them we sce through 
to the planet. The effect in as though the dark 
ring were composed of orape,veiling but not hid- 
ing the dise, "For this reason the dark ring is 
somotimes called the erape ring. Thus we have 
Saturn raised to the dignity of'n sun. His eight 
satellitos correspond to the number of planets 
which constitute the sun's family, and the m 
riads of minute woons which form his Xi 
on belts are the asteroids which are governed b 
his movements, The immense vaporous masses 
forming the cload-belts hanging over the equa- 
torial regions of Jupiter and Saturn ean be ace 
counted for on no other hypothesis than that of 
internal heat. It is not unreasonable to su 
that these giant planets of the system have been 
| in cvoling off than their smaller contem po- 
raries, and that in the cold and distant regions 
where they extend their rad oirole around the 
sun, they are thomselves suns to the worlds of 
satellites and rings revolving around them. At 
least the theory, while it waits lor confirmation, 
adds a new element of interest to those scientifin 
developments which throw a poetio charm around 
the oldest, the most interosting, and the queen 
of the sciences, — Providence Rarel. 

>» 

MUSICAL NOTES, 

‘ Are you fond of tongue, sir? “1 wae ale 
wa 8 fond of tongue, madam, and 1 like it 
sil)’ 

Five musionl instruments, in form like the ola. 
rionet, have been unearthed at Pompeil, The 
lower ball is silver, while the upper ball and 
mouth-plece are ivory, 

A Joung Indy who was very much enamored by 
Verdi's musio ox her readiness to become 
Mrs, Verdi uny time, ** Then you would sim. 
ply bo Mrs, Green,” was the nnswer, an an- 
nouncement whioh took off almost the entire ro- 
mance, So much for a name. Signor Guiseppl 
Vordi sounds very romantio, but Mr, Joseph 
Green Is anything but pootie, 

Handel wrote during his 1ifo at least forty-four 
operas. thirty-nine lLtalinn, four German, and 
one English, He com nineteen English 
oratorios, two Italian, and one Germnn, Besides 
oratorios, and operas, ho produced a hundred 
and fifty cantatas, five Te Dour, soven Pealmy, 
twenty Anthems, two Motettes, and Hymns, Ser 
erratos, Odes, Prien Concertos, Sonatas, Etudes, 
and Fugues, of which it Is not possible in so 
small a space to give any adequate idon, 
On one occasion, when Rev. Samucl Bradburn 

well known as ** the Methodist Demosthenes,'’ 
was brought very low,—fur his income was not 
ulte forty pounds a year,—he lnid his case be- 
re Wonloy, who sent him the following pithy 

reply, with an enclosure of five pound-notos : 
“ Dear Sammy: Trost in the Lord and do 

{ #0 shalt dwell in the land, and verily 
thou shalt be fed, 

** Yours affectionately 
“ Jonn Waser, 

Bradburn's was oqually characteristio 
and — eh yi ’ 0 

" Rev, oe Sand I have often been struck 
with the ty of the Jrosage Soripture 
quoted In your letter, but | wust confess that I 
never Maw itory motes upon It 
before, 1am, rev. and dear sir, your obedient 
|and grateful servant, 

“8. Braoounx, 

turned Madam Velyot Hose. "** Only five petals mor, Lhe body of the planet lay shining like (og rors Seldom make an attack without werp- 
11 ry gf i, wupsing § yy n Warm v u n 
bd, ad Shi wo or of Parsons’ 

Jie Stein TT Sher medicine. 
: : of spocial cases, #04 1s ths Dial pul lis ls The weet od 
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