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‘now come very near to the close of Christ's 
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Jud Bartimeus.—Mark x. 46-52. 

/ Goromn Text. —* Open thou mine eyes, 
that may behold wondrous things out of 
thy law.” Psalm csix. 18, 

Couymit 10 Memory : Verses 49-52. 

Summary. —To them which sat in the 
region and shadow of death, light is sprung 
up. 

ANALYSIS, = 1. The appeal of th» beggar, 
Ve. 46-48 11. The response of the Lord, 
Vea. 40-52, 

ExrosiTION.= Introductory. — We have 

ministry, Only a week remains before his 
crucifision. Meanwhile a considerable 
time has passed since we were last with 
him. .. He was then at Capernauw, and, as. 
it seems, afterwasd mont up to Jerueslem. 
to the feast of Dedication, and returned 

Galilee, and then went up to Bethany to 
raise Lazarus some time before the miracle 
of the present lesson, and spent the inter. 
vening time in retirement at Ephraim, 
Mark x. 1; Jobn x: 22-40; xi. 64. The 
Feast of Dedicatipn was in December (the 
7th), in the ** winter,” as John says, and 

it is now early April. During these inter 
vening months Jesus taught and wrought. 
Mark (x. 1-45) gives a few selections from 
his teachings. John's record of this period 
is more full (x. 22-xii. 50). Aun account 
of to-day’s miracle is given by each of the 
evangelists, Compare Matt. xx. 20-34; 
Luke xviii, 35-43. The accounts vary, 
and at first seem to be contradictory. Mark 
and Luke speak of but ome blind wan ; 
Matthew, of two. Matthew and Mark ro- 
present him as being cured as Christ was 
going owt of the city; Luke, as though it 
were on his entrance into the city. This 
has led some to hold that there were either 
two or three miracles ; that it is not, and 
cannot be, one and the same event that is 
thus variously described, That Matthew 
mentions two, and the others but one, is 
Just what we found of the miracle upon 
the Gadarene demonince Bengel thinks 
one of the two blind men oried to Christ 
on his approach to the city, but was not 
cured till the next day as Christ leit the 
city, and that meanwhile another blind 
wan had joined him, 

Verse 46.— They came to Jericho, Jeri- 
cho was between Jerusalem and the Jordan, 
northeast of the former, and quite near the 
latter. It was exactly opposite the place 
were Israel crossed the Jordan to take 
possession of the land and was the city first 
given them after a moet extranrdinary sicge. 
Josh, vi. Jesus had been preparing him. 
self and his disciples specially for the im. 

"pending sacrifice of himeelf, and now came | 
with them to join the people on their way< 
to Jerusalem to the Passover. As Ae went 
out to Jericho. Luke's statement, literally 
rendered, is, ** on his nearing into Jericho.” 
A great number of people. Pilgrims to the 
Passover from Pera, coming down on the 
east side of the Jordan, and crossing, po 
up by this way. Blind Bartimeus, the son 
of Timeus. The other evangelists do vot 
give his name. Sat by the wayside begging, 
The begging was doubtless in this cso the 
consequence of his blindness, 

Verse 47.— When Ae heard, oto. From 
Luke xviii. 30 it seerus that ne heard the 
multitude first, and ‘asked what it meant,” 
and learned in answer to his question— 
Jesus of Nazareth ** Jesus the-Nasarene.' 
He began lo cry out. Began at once, as 
8000 as he knew who it was. He had be. 
fore this heard of this Jesus, and of his 
works. He bad very likely known aoccur. 
ately of * him who was born blind,” whom 

{Verse 49. — Jesus stood still, 

Verse 48.— Many charged him that he 
should hold his peace. The word translated 
‘* charge,” includes the idea of chiding, 
rebuking, They blamed the man for this 
loud outery. Who did, and why? Not 
the enemies of Christ, as some have 
thought, trying to prevent another miracle, 
but rather persons friendly to Jesus. per 
haps some of the twelve, acting inthe same 
spirit as when they would have kept the 
children from Christ. Luke xviii. 15. It 
seemed to them a sort of liberty not to be 

taken by such a character with such a lofty 
personage. What to them was a miserable 
beggar? The more they rebuked, the 
more he cried out, So it is with the sin. 
ner fairly aroused to a sense of his ruin, 
and assured that hope and help are in 
Christ only. Tue one ory still is: Have 
mercy op me. A very short, but very 
comprehensive prayer. 

too, rebuke as the rest did? What if he 
bad done so? Suppose he bad thrust 
away this man and his prayer— what then ? 
No, not he. He could not so do. He 

| commanded Aim to ¢ called. Ile always 
“made a way from misery fo himself, from 
deepest wretochedness to God, To make 
that way he came to earth and died. To 
koep that way he lives at God's right band, 
Be of good comfort, rise; he calleth thee. 
Spoken perhaps by the very ones who just 
now rebuked. The Master's word corrects 
us, and sometimes brings us quickly to 
ourselves, Note the three curt im peratives, 
betokening haste, urgency; just such ne 
would be felt at such a time. 

Verse 50.— Casting away his garments. 
The loose outer garment which in sitting 
was wont to be loose, and girded only in 
walking or running, There is no time for 
girding now, He rather casts it off, This 
is because . of haste, not because of its 
shubbiness. So do earnest- souls,” hearing 
Christ's eall, throw off every hindrance. 

Verse 51.— What wilt thou, ote. The 
prayer bad been general. For some reason 
perhaps to call **out into yet livelier 
exerciee the fuith and expeotion of the peti 
tioner,” he aske this. Those who insist 
that 1n all our prayers we must be very 
specific, and name the exact thing wanted, 
tind here a proof text. Oaly let us not 

narrow a channel, 

Verse 52.—Thy faith hath made thee 
whole. Christ gave the wholeness, and 
faith brought to Christ. So is it in spirit. 
unl dicease., ‘* By faith are yo saved.” 
Immediately he received his sight. In a 
previous case sight came gradually. viii, 
24. So we will not hasten to fay that all 
spiritual blindness, if cured at all, is cured 
instantaneously, Christ's touch of the eves 
is mentioned by Matthew (xx, 34), Fol. 

the way and how to follow, and love 
prompted him to go. Are we doing like. 
wise ? gh 

Questions —Va. 46 What do you know 
of Jerivho? Joshua vi. From what place 
did Jesus come to this city ? John xi, 54 
How near the time of the crucifixion was 
it? John xii. 1, What feast of the Jewe 
since our last lesson? John x. 22. To 
what festival were the multitude, met at 
Jericho, going ? John xii. 1. What blind 
man by the wayside? How does Matt 
hew's acoount (xx. 30) differ from this? 
Luke's account ? xviii, 85, How do you 
reconcile. the three ? 

Ve. 47 What did this blind man here ? 
Luke xviii. 36,37. Why was Jesus culled 
‘* the Nazarene,” or ** of Nazareth" ? 
What did the blind man do when he heard 
of Christ? Why did he call him ** the 
Son of David £ 2 0, 7: Mats. 1 17. 
Why are sinners called blind? John ix, 
39-41; 1 Jobn i, 5-10. 

Vs. 48. Who rebuked the blind man ? 
What did they tell him? Why think you, 
did they do so ? Have you ever seen any- 
thing like that in spiritul things? What 
wae the effect on the blind wan? Why 
that? The lesson for us? 

Vs. 40. What did Jesus do? Who 
called bim ? Their words? Does Jesus 

a short time before Jesus healed, John ix 
Jesus, thou Son of David, have mercy on 
me. Matthew gives as his cry, O Lord, | 
thou Son, oto., while Luke gives only the 
title, ** Thou Son of David.” He may | 
have varied, giving each form, or he may | 
have combined the whole together into one | 
call. This title of Messiah was naturally 
& favorite one with Israel. See Psalm 
lzxii., Obrist was raised up to sit upon 
that throne of which David's was a type, 

wish all sinners to come to him ? Matt. 
xi. 28. ls the way vpen? Who may bid 
them go? Rev, xxii. 17. 

Vs, 50, The effect on the man? Lesson 
for us? 

Vs. 51. Christ's question? Why asked ? 
the answer ? 

Abridged from the Baptist Teacher, 

Suxpav, November 1st, 1874. —The Fig 
Tree Withered,—Mark xi, 12-14, 19-24. 
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and to be that king of whom be was type. | Prof, Charles-F, Hartt, of Cornell Uni 
He was alu, literally, in the way of | 
natural descent, as well as legally through 
Joseph, a descendant or Son of David. 
We may well suppose that devout blind 
wan fixed specially ou the promises in 
Isaiah xxix and xlii, that in Messiah's time 
the eyes of the blind should be opened: 
See Matt, ix, 27-30. 

versity, will sail shortly for Brazil to con. 
tinue his scientifio researches in thatoountry, 
His aim is to make a reconnoissance ol the 
gold and diamond region north of Rio, con. 
cerning whose geology and physiography lit- 
tle is known. He proposesat the same time 
to review carefully his observations on the 
southern glacial drift and new erchw)logical 
and erp rm localities diecovercd on 
previo us expeditions, 

Will be; | 

try to make buwan experience run in too 

lowed Jesus in the way. - He could now see 

Wonths” Department, 

A NIGHT IN A BOAT, 

BY 8 ANNIE FROST, 

“ Tell me a story!" Harry eaid, olimb- 
ing upon hie Uncle Robert's lap ; ** a story 
about a bad boy." 

** It was one of Harry's greatest pleasures 
to have Uncle Robert tell him a story, and 
he liked, the best of all, stories about bad 
boys. 

‘““ A bad boy?" said Uuncle Robert. 
“1 have told you about all the bad boys 1 
ever knew, excepting myself,” 

*“ Were you a bad boy ?" asked®Harry. 
‘ Sometimes, Once my bad conduct al- 

most cost my life, Stall [ tell you about 
that 2" 

‘* Yee, please,” = 

mother had taken a cottage at Bay Bridge 
for the summer, when this particularly 
naughty act of mine happened. We were 
rich folks, but [ bud lost my father, and 
“Was not always as obedient to wy mother 
as [ should have been. Our new cottage 
was very pleasant, and I wpe very happy 
Cadre But one of my greatest pleasures 

caused my mother 80 much anxiety that 
she finally forbade my enjoying it. I was 
fond, Harry, ot guing to the river, getting 
into a row-boat fastened there, and rocking 

up and down on the water, When the man 
mother employed to care for the horses had 
time to row me out upon the river, mother 

allowed we to go with him, but she strictly 
forbade my getting into the boat alone. 
Being, as 1 bave told you, a naughty boy 
about minding, I «till went to the river 
whevever I could escape from home, and |- 

would spend hours rocking in the little 
row-boat, until 1 would be missed, dis- 

covered and brought home, $i 
** One evening. just before bed-time, 1 

slipped away from the parlor, where mother 
bad company, and ran down to the bout. 
[ remewber 1 had on a very thin linen 
suit, for the day had been hot, and no hat. 
I found the boat in ite usual place, tied to 
a stump, and climbed in wetting my feet 
through a pair of thin kid slippers. No- 
body miesed me, (or the moon rose while I 
rocked up and down, and at last I fell 

asleep. When I awoke, cold and shiver. 
ing, 1 sat up in the boat, rubbed my eyes, 
and then gave a great cry of terror; for 
the boat, instead of being tied fast to the 
shore, was fl.ating down the river, not very 
fast, but already in a strange hnd un- 
lamiliar place. The moonlight made every- 
thing around me as plain as if it were day- 
time, and | was all alone on the water, 

drifting out to sea. # 
*“ ‘When I bad slipped out of the draw. 

“ing-room I had kissed my mother and said 
good. night, so she thought I was quietly 
sleeping in my little bed, instead of drift- 
ing alone in a little open boat far out upon 
the water. The current was strong, and 
[ went on and on, past Coney Island, past 
Rockaway, out, further and further from 
home, mother and safety, : 

‘“ 1 was but seven years old, but I had 
no thought of help coming to me. 1 
seemed to know that if any of the great 
steamers I had 80 often watched were to 
pass, they would easily ride over my little 
boat and sivk it with we. | cried bitterly, 
[ even stood “up in the boat, waving my 
bandkerchiel and shouting, but there was 
no ove to hear me. I was suffering, too, 
from the chill night air, which was like an 
iced bath through my thin clothes, My 
feet were numb, my hands aching, and | 
shivered as I tried to get some warmth by 
buttoning wy little jacket around me. 

*“ It was after midnight, 1 knew later, 
and I was sobbing in my boat, when I 
thought of saying my prayers. God, 1 
thought, would not help a naughty, dis- 
obedient boy, who bad brought his trouble 
upon himself by doing what he had been 
forbidden to do; but if 1 was drowned 1 
wanted to pray to say I was sorry, very 
sorry | had been so bad. So I knelt down 
snd said the Lord's Prayer first, then I 
asked Jesus to forgive we for being a bad 
boy, and then I prayed to be saved. | 
prayed with all my childish heart, that 
God would send some one out upon the 
water to take me back to my mother, 
Never would 1 disobey her again if only 1 
might be saved from drowning, 
“| was crouched on my knees in the 

bottom of the boat, my face hidden on the 
seat, crying, praying, shivering, when I 
heard a great shout : 
‘+ Robert ! Robert "’ 
‘* And then I heard oars splashing in the 

water, and again a shout : 
‘ + Robert! Robert!’ 
“I tried to answer, but my sobs choked 

Br ny 

4-1-was- just seven years old;-and my | 

me. I stuod up, arg could see far behind 
me, but coming closer and closer, a ‘vont 
rowed by two men, and in it a lady. 
When I stood up there was a great shout 
from the boat : 
“* There he is! There is your boy, 

ma'am!" And then I knew my own dear 
mother, who was eo afraid of the water 
that we could never coax her out for a 
pleasure-sail, but who had come in the 
night to find her boy. After her friends 
had left her, she had gone to my little 
room to find it empty. Frightened, she 
ran to the river, and found the boat gone ! 
My poor mother, frightened a& she was, 
roused the man-servant, sent for another 
boat, and insisted in coming herself in 
search of me, 
“Oh! bow long it seemed before the 

boat following mine reached it, and I was 

lifted into wy mother's arms. All alone, 
drifting on the water, God himself must 
have guarded me, Harry, and directed my 
mother to me. I was very ill for a long 
time, chilled by the night air, and excited 
by fear into a fever. In my delirium I 
was always floating away in the open boat, 
crying and praying, and for many days my 
mother thought I must die ; that she had 
me only to lose me again: But I did get 
well at last, and I learned one lesson, 
Harry—to mind my mother, or those older 
than myself." 

‘** Were you ever a bad boy sgain?" 
Harry asked. 
* I aw afraid I was, very often; but I 

was never again a disobedient one.”"— The 
Methodist. 

HOW LONG IT TAKES TO MAKE 
A SLICE OF BREAD. 

Pr —. 

“Ob, I'm so hungry!" cried Johnny, 
running in from play; ‘give we sowe 
bread and butter quick, mother !" ¢ The 
bread ie baking, so you must be patient,” 
said mother. Johnny waited two minutes, 
and then aeked it it was not done, ** No,” 
answered mother, ** not quite yet.'' It 

- seems to take a long while to make a slice 
of bread,” said Johnny. 

‘“ Perbaps you don't know, Johnny, 
how long it does take,” said mother. 

** The loaf was begun in the spring "'— 
Johnny opened his eyes wide—**it was. 
doing all summer ; it could not be finished 
till the autumn.” 
Johony was glad it was autumn, if it 

took all tbat while ; for so long a time to 
a hungry little boy was rather discourag. 
ing, ** Why ?" he cried, drawing a long 
breath. 
‘ Because God is never in a hurry,” 

said mother, ** The farmer dropped his 
seeds in the ground in April,” she went 
on to say, partly to wake waiting time 
-shorter, and more perhaps to drop good 
seed by the wayside ; ** but the farmer 
could not make them grow. All the men 
in the world could not make a grain of 
wheat, much lers could all the men in the 
world wake a stalk of wheat grow.” An 
ingenious man could make something that 
looked like wheat. Indeed you often see 
Indies’ bonnets trimmed with sprays of 
wheat made by the milliners, and at firet 
sight you can hardly tell the difference," 

‘* Put thew in the ground and see,” said 
Johnny. 
**That would certainly decide. The 

make-believe wheat would lie as still ae bis 
of iron. Tle real grain would svon make 
a stir, because the real seeds lave fe 
within them, and God only gives life. 
The farmer, then, neither makes the corn 
nor makes the corn grow ; but he drops it 
into the ground and covers it up (that is 
his part), and then leaves it to God. God 
takes care of it. It is ho who sets mother 
earth pursing it with her warm juices. 
He sends the rain, be makes the sun to 
shine, he makes it spring up, first the 
tender shoot, and then the blades ; and it 
takes May and June and July and August, 
with all their fair and foul weather, to set 
up the stalks, throw out the leaves, and 

ripen the ear. If little boys are starving, 
the corn grows no faster. God does not 
burry his work ; he does all things well.” 
By this time Johnny loet all his 1m- 

patience. He was thinking. * Well,” 
he said at last, ** that's why we pray to 
God, * Give us this day our daily bread.’ 
Before now I thought it was you, mother, 
that gave us daily bread ; and now I see 
itis God. We should not have a slice, if 
it were not for God, would we, mother 7” 
— Child at Home. 
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Seventeen Methodist belonging 
to one family, two rr ten 
rrandohildren, and five children of the late 
utber Peck, of Syracuse, were to have a 
thering at the residence of Mrs. Bishop 

Peck, in that city, on Oygper 23. 
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WATER FOR THE THIspy 
It ‘was a time of great drought, The 

rain had not fallen for months, ang the 
small river won which all the people de. 
pended had run dry. There was much 
distress on all sides, ns day by day the 
sun shane bright and strong on the dry® 
parched land ; there was scarcely blade 
of grass to be seen, and the flowers Were 
withered and fell at the slightest tool, 
The king of the country, hearing of the 

sufferings of his people, sent his servants 
through the land, to tell all the people 
that be had a spring of fresh. water, gpg 
that any who came to him might haye as 
much as they wanted ; he would be Willing 
and glad to give it them for nothing, weye- 
they rich or poor, young or old. Ang 
more, he told his servants to urge ang 
press upon the people to come, ns it wy, 
a joy to bim to give freely and fully 4 
all, 

Eagerly the servants went on their 
errand, and proclaimed the king's message 
far and wide. : Some of the people went 
at once and gladly accepted the boon, re. 
Joicing in the abunhdant supply of clear, 
fresh water. But some feared to wu, ho 
believing the king would be as good as his 
word, and so they stwyed “away, thirsty 
and ‘weary, longing for refreshment and 
yet not going to the only place where they 
could get it. Some who were rich would 
not take the water unless they -could pay 
for it, ae they did not like to be put ong 
level with all the rest of the people, But 
the king would not accept their money; 
be offered the water freely to ull, 

Others went with small jugs, imagining 
themselves to be very humble, and fearing 
to presume on the king's kindness, forgets 
tul that love likes to be used. 
Two men, who were almost fainting with 

thiret, met a child looking fresh and bright, 
carrying a large jug, that was almost too 
heavy for her to lift, brimming over with 
sparkling water, 

‘* Where did you get that water, little 
one ?” 

** Brom the king ; he said we ‘might all 
gO o 

** But if we all go, there might not be 
enough water; the supply might cease,” 
said the men. 

** [t's & spring—it never runs day,” was 
the confident answer ot the child. 

** But perbaps the king wouldn't like 
our going so often?’ 
‘ Have you tried ?'’ she said. 

for as much as you want.” 
'* But you take such a large jug.” 
‘* He said * as much as you want.’ And 

[am hot and thirsty, and dusty, often- 
times. So I go often and with a large 

LL) Come 

Jug, and he always fills it."—The Chris. 
tian, : 

NOT ASHAMED, 

Justice McLean, of Ohio, heard a min 
ister preach. He had been a skeptic, and 
this minister spoke to him in such u way 
as convinced bim of the truth of the Chris. 
tian religion, lle was led to sce how 
Christ bad died for bim, and was born 
again. He went home. He Lardly got 
there before he said : “ We are going tw 
have family~prayer; let us go into the 
drawing room and pray together,” * But,” 
said his wife, ** there are four lawyers in 
there ; they have come to attend court. 
Let us go to the kitchen to have prayers.” 
Judge McLean replied: ‘It’s the first 
time I ever invited the Lord to my house, 
and I don’t propose to invite him to the 
kitchen by any means.” He went into 
those lawyers and said: ** My friends, | 
bave found out that Jesus died on the crore 
for we, I have given myself to him, and 
vow I propose to invite him to my house. 
You may do es you please; stay or go. 
But I am now to make my first prayer in 
my own house.” They said they would 
like very much to stay, and did stay. 
Frow that day Judge McLean lived a con- 
sistent Christian life, and died a Christian 
death.— Hammond, 

Miss Robinson (better known as the 
“ Soldier’s Friend”) has at last succeeded 
in establishing a soldiers’ institute at Ports- 
mouth, notwithstanding the opposition with 
which she has been met. It will be remem- 
bered that the War Office, after giving land 
for the porposed institute, withdrew the 
grant on the ground that a Bible-class 
which it was proposed to hold would wili- 
tate agains: the success of the institute. The 
vecessary funds have now been raised by 
private subscription, and what will be in 
fact a soldiers’ club, containing nearly sixty 

rooms, will shortly te partially opened.— 
London Fyeeman. fk 
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