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THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER.

How few
account the demands which are made on
the blood to supply the rapid growth of a
ehild. How often do we see them, ns they
advance in years, get thin, weak, and pale,
though complaining little, they still tail and
losing their appetite, they become dull,
weak, and easily wearied. These combined
symptoms are best told by themeelves in

~ their own  language - 1 am 80 tived." -

And in this tired feeling is often laid the
foundation of disease such as Curvature of
the Spine, and disease of the Lungs, in
both sexes; while from their weak condi-

“tion they are more exposed to the discases

of childhood, less capable of resisting them
and more liable to succumb when attacked,

DR. BAXTER’'S
- CHALYBEATE

bas served such cases too well to doubt ite
efficacy.
Sept. 18.
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HALIFAX, N. S., OCT. 18, 1872.

TEHE TEACHER.
BIBLE LESSONS FOR 1872,

DANIEL AND HIS TIMES,

Suxpay, October 20tA, 1872,
The Furious King.—Dan. ii. 10.19.

GoLpex Texr.—** The kiog's wrath is

a8 the roaring of a lion, but his favor is as

dew upon the grass.” Frov. xix, 12,

SCRIPTURE SELECTIONS.—Gen, xli. 1.10 ;
Psalm oxxiv,

SuMMaRY,—'* A very present help in
trouble.”

Axavrsis.=1. The fury.
cape. :

1. TM es-

ExrosiTioN.— The context,— The firet
nine verses tell bhow the events of the
lesson were brought to pass. Nebuchad-
nezsar, like Pbaraoh in Joseph's time,
bad a dreaw. This was in the sveond year
of his reign, verse 1, but three yecars, ot
least, after Daniel's capture, wl"ch. though
made by the - king Nebuchadneszzar, was
yet before he cawe to the throne, while
his father Nabopolaseus was living,
“ That the Babylonians attached great im-
portance to dreams, and wade the vaiu
study of oneiromancy [dream-divination],
a special study, is well known.,” Like
Pharoah, Nebuchadoezzar applied to his
college of proflessional interpreters, and

asked theém to give him both his dream and |

itainterpretation, ke bad already kindled
into & passion, and uttered the dark threat,
verses 5-0, because they insisted that he
must tell thew his dream, not they hiw,
verse 7. :
Dreams and visions.—But we pause a
wmoment, to ask whether we can rationally
believe that to- be a revelation from God
which comes as a dream? Note this:
Scripture does not teach that all dreams
and visions are spiritual eommunications,
any more than that all waking thoughts
are infallible inspirations ; nor was any
sanction give to superstition by such use
of drenms. The Lord, in some way, indi.

cated to the prophet the distinction between |

o prophetic dream and others, aa he did
between the inspired and uninspired in
waking thoughts, There is not the least
objection to any part of Seripture oun the
soore that it was buta dream, or phantary,
Nor is there any occasion of stumbling,
that to heathen and wicked persons be
gave prophetic dream or vision. He gave
to the wicked Balaam, again and again, the
word of prophecy, while awake. God has
control of all men alike, and that, too, no
less when asleep than wben awake; and
it is fit that he Le allowed by us to choose
his own wediums and ways of speaking to
the race.

Verse 10.— Chaldeans,” not here, ws
sometimes, the inhabitants of Chaldea, but
an order of men instrueted, as were Daniel
and his companions, in the * hieratic
(sacred) writing, which was in & distinet
dialect, if not ina distinet character also,”
and hence knov n only to those specially
educated in i', and io its mysterious lore.
This order doubtless included ** priests,
magiciane astrologers,” and in general
such as claimed supernatural wisdom and

persons sufficiently take into

order of men has a special interest to us,
from its relation to the infant Jesus.
Matt. 2: 1.18

powerlessness, and yet is su framed as to
be a plea in sclf.defense. You demand of
us, O king, that which is in ne man’s
power. ** Therefore,” eo well known is
this fact, so universally recognised, ** no
king, lord, er ruler,” hitherto in this na-
tion, or even in any other, has demanded
this, You, therefore, herein do us wrong.

The answer begine with an admission of

alone able ? ve. 11. What effect had this

on the king? ve. 12. Why does great
wer hnd‘ to make men passionate?
hat did the king do.? ‘

Who were sought? va, 13, Why?
What did Danicl do first? va. 14. What
question did he ask? ve. 15. What re.
sult? The next move? wva. 16, Who
brought Daniel to the king after this? ve,
15, What did he ask of the king? ve,
16. 'What did he promize? How could
he know that it would be fulfilled? Did
the king grant it? Had he refused the
'a;mo favor to the other ? ve. 8. Why the
chan

[ You ask what no other king ever asked.

Verse 11 —The plea continues, bold,
urgent, able, for it was a plea for life—
and that by men of genias., ‘' A rare
thing,” as just shown,” So rare, that it
ia, in fact, the only thing of the kind.
So hard do they press the king. And then
the climax, ** None, except - the gods,” and
we are not gode; we cannot do the deeds
ot -God, cannot be expeoted to. * Whose
dwelling is not with flesh," ** Flesh here
designatcs human nature in its weakness
and powerlessness, ls. 31: 3; Ps. 85
5. Keil. They are supernatural beings
in supernatural nbudes ; and it is monstrous
to expect weak men to do the work of a
wighty god. An unintended confeseion ie
involved in the words, viz., that the gods
had either not the power or the will to
help in time of such extremity. There is
betrayed a limitation of confidence in them,
in striking contrast to Daniel's confidence
in the ever-present, all-working, gracious
Jehovah

Verse 12.—Note the plea’s effect—a very
natural one—for the very boldnese of the
plea, in making him out to be - unreason-
able in his demand, could only inflame, if
it did pot quench the king's wrath,
W Angry and very furicus.* See bere the
sort ol temper naturally formed by un-
restrained power, ** AN the wise men of
Babylon," perhayps of the city only, more
likely of the whole kingdom.

Verse 14.—They sought Daniel, who
seems not to huve been with those who
had scen the king. Doubtless only the

| chiefs of the order, the c¢ld and ewminent,

were consulted, Daniel, a8 a mere youth,
and just graduated at the comyletion ot
his three years' course, would not be sum.
woned. ;

Verse 14.—The title ** captain of the
king's guards,” is in the origival rather
more graphic and significant. The word
for ** guards” has as its first meaning
** butchers,” executioners ; then guards,
because as here, they guarded the despot
by butchering his condemned victims,
' Daniel answered with counsel and iis-
dom,” which, as our last lesson showed,
(verse 17), God had given him.

Verse 19.—He courteously inquires into
the cause of the decree. Very likely he
had had no full, authentic account, or it
he had, this question would pave the way
to his proposal, The word translated
*“ hasty " wmeans ecvere. It refers not to
the quickness of issuc-but the ”u?"vority of
demand. Doubtless to the manifest can.
dor, ingelligence and judgment of Daniel,
'and perhaps some previous knowledge of

his attainments and character, is due in
| part to the chief marshal’s favorable recep-
“tion of bis request ; but to this must be
added, the peesence and control of God,

Verse 10.— Went in, perhaps in person,
on Arioch's introduction, as in v, 15, He
asked for time—the very thing refused
‘ point-blank™ to the others—v, 8. It
was given him, Why? Because while
God iovariably moved the king's heart,
Daniel's promise to show the whole thing
was the outward wotive, lle does not
evade, decline, parley. He says, O
king, what you want I will give; only
grant a little time.” IHow did the youth
koow he could grant it? [lere, as w0
often; as perhaps always, the prophetio
inspiration went before the performance of
miracle,

Verses 17, 18.—~These shew why he
wanted the time. He had not the scoret,
only the assurance that he should have it.
It was to come in God's way, in answer to
fervent, believing, united prayer.

Verse 19.—** Then,”" alter the prayer.
W In a night vision," as at first to the
king, not however to be forgotten, Well
might he bless the God of beaven., He
was not glad only, but grateful also.—
From the Raptist Teacher,

Qursrions.— W ho was the furious king ?
ve. 1. What troubled bim?  Why shou
the king care for a dream? Name 80
men to whom God revealed his will thre
dreams. Gen. xxxi. 11, 24 zxxvil, O ;
xl, 5; ali. 1; Matt. i, 20. What did the

power There is abundant evidence that kin‘ dewand of the magicians 0‘0-’ VA,

their learning included, along with the
ohafl, much wheat, and was put often to

2, What threat did wake? va. 5.
W hat cherge did he make ? ve, 9.
they not do a8 he bade them?

h
good purposes, as well as to bad, Thie | ve, lO’. Whom ?&d they declare to be

What lesson ie this for us?
What answers to their pravers ? vs. 19,
What effect on Daniel? Are we always

g;a?taful when we are glad? Should we

Scripture Uatechism, 73, 74.

@«
Sunpar, . 27th,— The Interpreter.—
Dan. ii. 27.85. :

“Houths’ Department,

BENNIE’S LESSON.

Bennie sat upon the fence, while the
baby toddled about the garden at her own
swoet will, He had a book in his pocket,
a very interesting book, but he couldn’t
read it because he was *¢ taking care of
Jennie.” Hie mother had gone to Boston,
1t seemed to Bennie that she was always
going to Boston, and upon this Wednesday
afternoon, when the boys were having
their game of ball, it was particularly
trying. ** Ile might be with them baving
such a good time if it wasn't for the baby.”

Well, there could be no harm in just

looking at the pictures, at any rate, So
he took the book from his pocket, and very
soon had entirely forgotten his small charge.
She was w happy little Jady, and enj.yed
hereelf in her own baby way, pulling the
flowere, choice and common toddling upon
her two wee feot ur creeping upon all fours,
Just as suited her funcy. Ouce she found
hersell at the gate, which was wide open.
Should she go out into the great world and
get lost? No, Jennie thought she would-
n'(, though she received numerous invita
tions from the passers-by.
" At last the bright cycs spied a hole in
the hedge separating her garden from the
next door neighbor’s, and she crept through
very carefully, losing her white sun-bon.
net, however, by the way, and found her-
self on the edge of a large strawberry-bed.
Ah! here was something for her small
fingers and sharp little teeth to do. Jennie
knew very well what strawberries “were,
#0 she crawled into the middle of the pateh
and sat down there very busy and very
huppy for half an hour. At the end of
that time she came forth from her hiding
place . looking almost like & mawmoth
strawberry hereelf.

But Binnie was far off in fairy-land,
and had almost forgutten that he ever had
o vister. He hardly took his eyes from
the book until the story was finisi.ed, then
he closed it sorrowfully and put it in b
pocket.

“1 wish theré were fairies now,” he
said to bimselt. ** How pretty they would
look popping up from these lilies! Little
bits of things, not hall as big as—Why,
where is Jennie ?”

le came off the fence with a jump. He
searched in every part of the g rden with-
out success. At last he spied the little
bonnet lying just where the baby had
dropped it.

* Aha, Miss Jennie !"' cried he. ** You've
been visiting, have you 7'’ but there was
no l'epl’.

Just at that moment he heard o fearful
barking; it was Ponto, the neighbor's
suvage watch-dog, and his poor little beart
almost stopped beating as. he thought that
his baby sister might be at the wmercy of
the fierce animal.

““ What if Ponto should get loose?" he
said to himeelf.

His face was very white as he crept
through the hedge just as the baby had
done. He looked at the place where the
dog usually stood, chaffing and fretiing at
his cruel chaio, but he was not there,

“ I'm not alraid of bim," thought brave
little Benuie. ** He knows me, but Mr.
Juckeon says he shakes cats all to picces,
He don’t know Jennie. She creeps sume-
times, She's no little p'r'aps he migls
think she was & cat, and—"'

He couldn't thiok it eut—it waes too
dreadful ; but he glanced furtively about,

‘| almost expecting to see the ground strewn |

with bite of the little cambric dress or
apron,

Suddenly the dog, spying his swall

g his stolen freedom. Beonie tried to
| opeak, but be couldn't; he could only

?
’*'w%m Daniel do next? w17, I8, |

friend, came joyfully towsrd him rejoicing |

4»& sight was restored. For several days

e i

look, his eyes large with terror as he saw
that Ponto had something white in his
mouth which he was shaking gleefully.
He came ncarer and nearer, and at length
be dropped it at his feet.” He stooped and
picked it up. It was the baby's apron,
Poor little fellow! There was a moment
of dizeiness, of horrible, deathly sickness,
then he forgot cverything for a time.
When he awoke, he found himself upon
his own little bed at home, and his mother
was bathing his aching head with cam-

she was kept in a partially darkened cham.
ber, until the visual organs gained strength
and she had become a little accustomed to
their use. Then on a lovely, pure morn.
ing the window blinds were thrown Open,
and the was allowed to look eut for the
firet ‘time in her life upon the wondrous
workmanship of God's hand. Thenr was
unfolded to her enraptured gaze the verdure
of the carpeted earth, the luxuriance of ite
vogetation, the flowers, the towering trees
waving their leaves in the ‘gentle air, the

‘phior.  Gradually everything came back fo
him, and he tricd to whisper an inquiry
about the baby, longing for and yet dread.
ing the answer. 2 '

“Yes, | konow,” replied mamma. * ]
wouldn't try to talk now.”

She looked very sober and anxious, and
Bennie felt the terrible numbness creeping
over him again. He looked at her ap-
pealingly, and at ldst found strength to

BO4P, :
* [s—~she—killed 1"
“Killed! Oh baby ?” exclaimed his

mother in astonishment. ** No, indeed ;
she's wsound asleep in her crib, covered
with strawberry stains from her head to
her feet. '

Bennie shut his eyes, but the tears came
softly through the closed lids,

* I.thought Ponto had sbaken her,”
said he after & moment, *‘*Ille bad her
apron in his mouth, and—"'

He shuddered.

“ Ah!"” thought the mother, much re-
lieved, ‘“ 0 that was the cause of my boy's
sudden illness, was it? Poor little fel-
low !" aud she kissed him tenderly.

** He did have her apron, mother,” re-
_peated Bennie anxiously:

** Su be did, snd shook it all to pieces,
but Jennie wasn't in it. Little witeh !
she must have taken it off herself, though
how she did it I can t imagine. At any
rate, .she walked into Mis, Jackson's
kitchen without it, and finding herself in
a strange place, cried at the top of her
little voice. Bridget went for her and put
her to sleep just as she was. As for poor
old Ponto, 1 am afraid his chain will be
stronger than ever after this."

Bennie shut his eyes again,

* Mother,” said he, after a pause.

* Well, Bennie.”

| didn't take good care of Jenhie this
morning, [ read my book. 1 almost
wished she'd never come."

‘““ Why, Bennie."”

“ 1 don't wish so how, mother.
she'll stay always,”

** God was very good to give her to us,
Bennie,” said Lis wmother, earnestly,
“ We should miss her sorely, if He took
her awny.”

~Bonnie looked distressed, but didn't
speak.

* Though 1t would still be all right,”
she continued, ** He would take good
care of her, and she would be such a
happy little angel.”

** But, mother,” exclaimed Bennie, ** we
want her."” |

“ And we've got ber,”’ replied the mo-
tlvr. Juoyfully,as they heard a faint rustling
from the erib,

And she went for her darling, whose fair
little arms were extended confidently as
“ mamma " approached,

“ Put her in here, please,” cried Bennie,

And dear little Jennie, in the excess of
her sympathy, put ber arws lovingly about
her brother's neck and pressed her sweet
lips, strawberry staine and all, to his pale
cheek.,

Bennie didn’t speak for & moment, he
was 80 busy thinking. At last cawe & re-
wark, short and to the point, and doubt.
less #itisfactory to the young lady ad.
dresscd :

“ I'd rather have you than a hundred
fairiesn.””— Christian Register,

p— e o

THE BLIND EYE OPENED,

I hope

BY RRY., JOHN 8. C. ABBOTT,

I nave recently read of a yourg Iady,
twenty-five yoars of age, who had been blind
from birth, For twenty-five yenrs she had
lived in midnight darkness, groping through
the glooms of an wnbroken night. She
could not form the faintest conceptiom of
the features of those she loved, of raiobow
hues, of the bloom of & summer's morning,
of the sublime loveliness of the expanded
ocean, earth, and aky, As her Iriends en-
deavoured to picture to her these scenes,
exhausting the powers of lunguage and ill.
ustration fn the attempt, her soul stroggled
in sad end unavailing efforts to form some
cungeption of the wonders which light could.
reveal.’ '

A ' suceesslul

i

operntion was

perforined

into infinity, and the grandear of the over.
arching skies, with their gorgeous drapery
of elouds,

She nearly fainted from excess of rapture,

Tears ol more than earthly delight gushed
from those eyeballs which had so long been
sightless. ** Oh wonderful, wonderful !"
she exclaimed ; * heaven surely eannop
surpass this., [ never dreamed of nught so
lovely. Upon such a scene I could guze
for ever, for ever, unwearied, No language
can desoribo such grandeur and loveliness,
O God! this must be thy dwelling-place,
thine effulgent throne,'’

Thus in an costasy of bliss she gazed and
gazed, exhausting the language of admira-
tion, till her physican, fearing the effect of
excitement so intense, closed the blinds.

And thus shall it be with you, O happy,
happy disciple of Jesus, when the film
which earth and sin have inctrusted shall
be remov.d from your eyes, and entering
in at the golden gates the splendors of the
celestial paradise shall be opened to your
view, Your cyes are now blinded. , No
description can give you any adequate idea
of the glory - aad ' splendor of bheaven.
Christ will then open these splendors to
your sight. And oh, what an entrancing
view will then astonish and enrapture your
soul. The celestinl Eden, paradise of God,
the metropolisof the empireof the Almighty,
around which the majestic orbs of a limit.
less universe revulve in adoration of the
monarch there enthroned, Who can imagine
the magnificonce of such & scene? [t will
be ae far superior to all your conceptions
a8 were the splendors of one of earth’s most
brilliant worniogs to one whose sightless
eyeballs had never witnessed anything but

| blackness and darkness and gloom.
Then you shall see the Almighty Father .

a8 he is, hear this voice, and be entranced
by his swmile, Myriads of aogel forms
in all the varied ranks of heaven's peerage,
archangels, cherubim, seraphim, shall wing
theirflight before you, sweeping 1mmensity
with pinions which never tire, and flashing
in heaven's brillinnce plumage whose heauty
never fiudes. The green pastures, the still
waters, the towering hills of God, where
myriada of celestinls take glorious pastime,
the golden city, she mansions upon whose
architectural beauty infinite wisdom and al-
wighty power have lavished cheir resources
—these are visions, now utterly inconceiv.
able, which shall then burst upon your
view, and where you shall spend your im,
mortality, loving and beloved.

Child of sin and sorrow, uncheered by
Christian hopes, can you reject that loving
Saviour who offers you ull this without
money and without price—all this 1f you
will only return with & penitent heart to
God, abandon sin accept Jesus as your
atoning Suviour, seek the influences of the
Spirit to enable you to live a holy life, and
thus allow our kind Heavenly. Father to
adopt you as his ohild and heir?

“ There'll be no sarrow: there : there'll be no
sorrow there,

In heaven abuve where a'l is love,"'

When you see o wan with agreat deal of
religion displayed in his shop window, you

way depend upon it he keeps a very small
stock of it within,—Spurgeon.

e AP v ——————ts

One reason why the world is not reformed
is hecnuse every biody would have others

make the beginning, and thinks not of
himeelf,

e S e
Axono the Presbyterian missions in Sy-

rin the singers of Psalmas refuse to commune

with the singers ol hymns, We Baptists

are not ** sioners ' above all the denomina+
tions.

— A —
Just #0.~The Irishman had a correct
appreciation of the business who being
asked by the judge if he was of & geod
moral character when he applied for o
lioonse to sell whiskey, replied: ** Faith,
yer honor, I don't see tho necessity of
good morsl character to sell whiskey.”

Qusxryina Tus Saspars.—The capals

on the 8t. Lawrence river are not opened
this senson for traffic on the Sabbath day.

o e o v o -.“ - v a

Tus modest man will not p;udo his own

exccllence lest be should offend.

widespread landscape eandihg appnrently
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