-

APRIL 18,1883,

.-

€ Ahtﬂe Philosopher.
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The days are short and the nights are long,
And the wind is nipping cold ;
The tasks are hard and the sums are wrong,
And the teachers often scold.
But Johnny McCree,
Oh, what cares he,
As he whistles along the way ?
“ 1t will all come right
By to-morrow night,”
Says Johuny McCree to-day.

The plums are few and the cake is plain,
The shoes are out at the toe;
For money you look in the purse in vain—
It was all spent leng ago.
But Johnny McCree,
Oh, what'cares he,
As he whistles along the street ?
Would you have the blues
For a pair of shoes
While you have a pair of feet ?

The snow is deep there are paths to
break,
Baut the little arm is strong,
And work is play if you’ll only take
Your work with a bit of song.
And Johnny MeCree,
Ob, what cares he,
. As he whistles along the road ?
He will do his best,
And will leave the rest
To the care of his Father, God.

The wother’s face it is often sad,
She scarce knows what to do ;
But at Johany’s kiss she is bright and glad—
She loves him, and wouldn't you ?
For Johnny McCree,
Oh, what cares he,
As he whistles along the way ?
The trouble will go,
And “1 told you so,”
Our brave little John will say.

~—Harper’s Young People.

NOTICE.
» We purpose commencmg a highl}
interesting |

HEBW SRRIAL,

the second week in May, and as induce-
ment for

NEW SUBSCRIBERS
to commence at that date, we will send
the CHRISTIAN MESSENGER from
that date to JANUARY lst, 1884, for

ONE DOLLAR,

to all who send on their Subseription
previous to that date,

Will each Kixp Reaper try and
send us on at least One New Subscriber,
or induce one such to send; and as a
Reward for such effort, we may assure
each person making it, of the enjoy-
ment of a consciousness of baving done
good to the family into which it may
come, and also of materially siding us
in our work of faith and labor of love.

Apple-Blossom.
CHAPTER I1I.

One day, the old doctor stopped at
the school-gate, and calling for me,
told me with the bluntness which dis.
tinguished him, but which was never
greater than when he wished to dis.
semble any emotion; for under his
rough outside he had a tender heart :

“ Miss Mary, you must go to Mar-
garet and tell her that it is all over, as
well as tell her mother ; they will bear
it better on hearing it from your mouth
than from any other.” ‘

The doetor, as good as he was blunt,
could add no more through his emotion.
He had just discharged a painful duty.
He went away as suddenly as he had
come, without even telling me what I
had to communicate to them. Rut
this was not necessary. I knew it but
too well, and I returned tottering to the
school, and shuddering at the thought
of the task I had before me.

Must I really tell Margaret that in
the morning of her youth she had no
longer before her but a sad and per-
haps long existence of infirmity ? Was
it possible that she could never again
rise from the blow which had struck
her in full health, in full strength ?
What! Shall I never again see her
descend the hill, bounding as she so
often did! Shall I never see her again
seized with a fit of girlish gaiety which
some of us experience in the rpring.
time of life, when, like the plants in
the spring-time of nature, one feels
within the sap that ascends, boils, and
overflows, She danced about her
clase, when the signal for recreation

| and ‘that in Place of being sble ‘to sup-

-drawn towards Margaret.

| any I could give it.

in  ture each  of her companions- !
Must I tell ber that all ber expecta-
tions are lost, all ber plans overturped,
port her mother, she must herself be
sagiibeidd;. i'11f £ LITIRA

Yes, it must be 80. ' Margaret must
know the truth about herself. It was
under this terrible reality that she must
hereafter regulate her life, It was dn
act of Kindoess to tell her, everything.
But how painful this duty was to dis-
charge! O God, why haet Thou so
willedit ? 1 continued to give my les-
sons, but as in a dream. I was con-
scious of nothing, except of the double
duty which awaited me when these
lessons were finished. I only beard
the ery of aoguish in my heart:
“ Lord, Jesus, help me! Lord Jesus,
sustain Margaret!” However as my
tears were falling, I felt an unusual
peace take possession of my mind, and
I felt that be who had koown merci-
fully the miseries of this world to re-
lieve them, and on whom had been ta-
ken the sufferings of bumanity, had
lightened the burden of my heart and
had taken it on his own; so all along
the road, on going to the little cottage,
this touching bymn resounded within
me :

How pleasant ‘tis to say
The Lord doth think of me ;

He knows my every sigh,
Wheu in adversity ;

He sees my earnest tears,
And will me only prove ;
Nor are there any fears
He may not soon remove.”

I addressed myself first to the mo-
ther, but I cannot say in what language
I expressed my sad and painful mes-
sage—it was much more painful thar
i bad imagined. To tell the truth, I
had not much thought about the poor
mother, so much had my attention been
But this at
last was done, and I let the poor rend-
ed heart shed its grief before our
Heavenly Father, knowing that it
would receive greater consolations than

Then I betook myself to the cham-
ber of my dear one. The pale coun-
tenance, 80 cast down, lights up on see-
ing me—1 was always received with a
smile so affectionate and so sweet ; but
now - something on my . countenance
struck her, and, quite astenished, she
exclaimed : :

“ You have some bad news to tell
me. What is it ? Tell me!”

I took ber into my arms—for since
her accident I had often held her thus
some hours during ber long sleepless
nights—and I told her all. I shall
always hear the echo of the groan that
she uttered. She did not utter a word ;
she did not shed a tear ; but her whole
body trembled as if every perve had
been a separate being, and each one
bad been twisted in the convulsions of
individual agony. I could not but
press her still more towards me, apply
wy lips to her forehead, which gave
forth cold perspiration, and caress the
head so dear, vpon which my tears
were falling.

At length, perbaps it was some min
utes after—perhape some hours—there
was a profound silence, and then bless-
ed tears came forth, Oh! how I
thanked God for those tears! And
then ske told me in a torrent of hasty
and burning words the story of their
poverty, of their isolation, their small
reserve of diminished money, and the
absolute necessity of her gaining a liv-
ing for berself and ber mother., Here
the poor girls veice quite failed, but
she overcome her emotion, and contin-
ued : J

“Have you not observed that mamma
has ‘always some fine embroidery in
her hand ? It is by this means that
she procures a little money, and that
she provides for our wants. From
morning till night she is at work with
the pneedle, She weakens her sight,
she exhausts her strength, and now I
shall never be able to be of any service
to ber. Ob, I wish I could die!”

Do vot find fault, dear reader, with
my Apple-blossom. Do not tell me
about resignation, It was not yet the
time for resignation.

“ God has forgotten me !” This ery
of despair escaped from her lips. But
the supreme bitterness of this thought
Was a torment above her strength, and
when she said to me: “ Leave me, I
pray you,” 1 understood why it was.
She perceived, and I also, that this was

was scarcely given, drawing around her

those mysterious confliets, in which
faith trivmphs or suceambs ; abd w0 T
left ber alone with her trial and with
her God.

CHAPTER 1V.

I dared not return to her very 8003,
but after more than an hour bad pass-
ed, I went back to ber room. Her
mother was coming out of it, and put

Margaret by her looks. 1 was aston-
ished to find her asleep. I sat down
softly at ber side, and looked at her.
There were still some tears on her
cheeks, but they did not' seem to have
fallen with bitterness ; the deep farrows
which suffering had dug on her fore:
head ‘appeared less marked; in fine,
the more I looked on her, the more I
pereeived the general expression of her
face to be at ease, and I even caught a
smile of celestial sweetness which light-
ly came over, and even extended her
lips, so much contracted some moments
before, bR s

She slept some time longer, and
then suddenly opening her eyes, she
asked me, i ‘

“ Did youn speak to me?”

“ No, my dear,” '

“Then God has spoken to me?"” »

And such an expression of joy and
devotedness was spresd over her coun-
tenance, that profound religious respect
took pessession of me; I did not ask
her what she meant ; I wished to wait
until she explained herself, and this she
soon did.

She- remained silent and perfeetly
quiet for some moments, a sweet smile
passing’ all the while over bher lips;
then looking at me mildly, and reveal-
ipg to me the depth of bher soul, she
said : |

“ I thought that God bad forgotten
me, but I was glistaken. He thinks
about me, ' ‘

“ I koow it, my dear,” said I'; *but
how have you found it out.” - 7

He has told me so himself. He has
spoken to my soul. When you left me
I was ip open revolt against Him, Oh,
what 4 confliet ! 1 could not aceept His
will, I did not wish to submit to it ; I
strove, strove until, bruised and ex-
bausted 1 felt myself overcome. It
must have been then that I went to
sleep. I do not know how long I have
slept. I do koow if I was still sleep-
ing, or if I was quite # wake, when I
heard a voice that T took to be yours,
and which said to me, as distinctly as
I repeat it to you now : ‘* The Bternal
never leaves, never forsakes his be-
loved ones.” Yousay that you have not
spoken to me ; then it must have been
God himsell. Awake or asleep, no
matter; it was He who made me
hear those sweet words ; it was He who
recalled to me that consoling promise,
Then He is near me ! He reckons me
among the number of his beloved ones ;
He will not forsake me ; He has given
His Son for me; He will give me all
things with Him. H3 has told me so.
Oh, now I can endure everything !”
And she threw heggelf into my arms,
and we remained thus a long time,
weeping and praying together. The

purity of my dear Apple-blossom might
have partially deceived ber as to her
state of sin while in health and cheer.-
fulness, but ber sufferings made her
contemplate the sufferings of Jesus
Christ, the only pure and only bLoly
One, revealed to her at the same time
her sin and the cure of ber sin. Our
beloved and dear sick one, in this pain.
ful isolation, addressed by prayer her
dearly beloved Saviour, who became
ber companion in suffering, her conso-
lation, and ber intimate friend,

I bad vexed my mind, asking my-
self with indescribable concern how I
could shed a little balm on the wounded
heart of Margaret; but God had no
need of me, a poor and feeble interces-
sor. He wisked with his own sover-
eign hand to bind up the wound He
himself had made, and so gently that
she even blessed Him for the wound
itself, on account of the hand that dres.
sed it,

During the months and years that
followed, for she lived several years in
au invalid state. He continued his work
in his child, teaching ber in the school
of suffering to exercise a blessed minis-
try amongst the flock of the desolate,
Where could one ‘find a heart more

one of those solemn moments, one of

tender, more loving than that of Mapr:

ber finger on her wouth, pointing to”

dear and brilliant qualities, the relative }

delicate 7! So, near and. {ar. off, those
who euffered from anything, whatever’
it was, came to hiér and fiéver wentaway,
without having felt her sweet infinence,
and without taking-away from her room.

But her Heavenly Father, who is
great in counsel and abundapt in means,
desired slso that this trial, which had
enriched her epiritaally, might serve to
realize the dearest desifé of her heart.
It is thus often that conducting us by
ways that are*fat from being our own,
our Heavenly / Father brings us to
know by our own experience, those
words formerly addressed to his people
“ I know that the thoughts I have con-
cerning you, says the KEternal, are
thought of peace and not of trouble, in
order to give you the end 'that you
desire.”

There was in ber ao artistic genivs,
but which, in the exuberance of her
physical vigour, and in the midst of
her many duties faithfully and earnest-
ly fulfilled at home and at school, had
never been able to shine forth; but
now during constrained leisure, in the

ence, these creative faculties were re-
vealed. She walked no lunger, but her
imagioation extended its wings, and
made her taste of joys till then unknown
and compensating by their vivacity and
charm for many others.

She desired to work at the needle
like her mother, because no other
means of aiding remained in ber power,
In her hands the canvas became. a
magie mirror in which were reflected
all ber poetical ideas. She perceived
and gave back what she could ne longer
in reality enjoy. The bright flowers
of the tropics, which she was never to
behold ; the most familiar plants of our
gardens ; the sweet perfumes which she
could only breathe when rolled over
upén her arm-chair before her humble
abode ; the velvet mosses, the elegant
ferns of our woods, the pleasing grasses
of our meadows, which her feet were
never again to tread on, grew under
her nimble fingers, harmonized, inter-
twined, and grouped in & charming
manper

Thus was attained the end that she
always had in view, and which had
been the strongest stimulant of her
stadies, the greatest aspiration of her
youth. She gained her livelihood and
her mother's. She could restore to
this dearly-beloved mother a little of
the lost ease and comfort of the time of
her father. And I, who had been the
teacher of my Apple blossom, became
ber pupil; bappy in seating myself
bumbly at ber feet, and learning from
her a lesson of submission, of patience,
and of faith, which she received from
God himself, and which she so faith-
fully transmits to others by her touch-
ing example. To you, also my dear
readers, may this ‘lesson be taught
by this imperfect record of my sweet
Apple-blossom,

The way to get Married,*

In those good old times which, in
spite of their goodness, we are glad
that we never knew by experience—
when the population of the country
remained stationary generation after
generation, people were accustomed to
wait until they were middle-aged be-
fore they thought of taking a wife,
They bad little idea of hurrying over
anything, much less over so important
a business as that of eourting, marrying,
and setting up a home. They excelled
in that quality which, for want of a
béttér name, we call prudence and accord-
ingly, they seldom assumed responsibil-
ities before they were able to bear
them with ease. It is at once our
privilege and our pain to live in a
faster age, when youths and maidens,
as well as their elders, try to keep pace
with the telegraph and the steam-engine, |
very often o théir own discomfiture,
They too often build upen the sand,
and find that fragile fabric will topple
over when exposed to unlooked for
storms. Io a word, marriage frequent-
ly brings disappointment instead of
bappiness, und does se because at a
critical juncture a mistake was committed
aod & false step taken which no years
of repentance can rectify, Some of
our English proverbs are ingeniously

#A Golden Guide to Matrimony ; p&. |

Engravings. lished
the A::hor

Q’Ie“i, or & sympathy more lively and

™~
N

calm uniformity of her invalid exist- |

-married at all,

ustrated
By Job Flower., P
» City, Melksham, Wiltshire,

gbﬁo.ﬂd.pm&n.

worded: lies ;, but; * marry .in haste and
repent at leisure,’” is, at least, fraught
with' saddest truth, “affecting a” large
class.

It may be that, in the past, swains
and ‘maidens have walked into Capid's
sndres, instead of into connubial bliss,
for want of.a competent. ‘guide ; but
that excuse will no longer avail; for
Job' Flower, whose very patronymic
is. suggestive of, patience and beauty,
volunteers assistance which none can
refuse except at their peril. % Ye who
desire a wedded life, who seek & hus-
band or a wife; within this book &
guide you'll find, to gain the object of
your mind.” If you ask,  *“ What
could have induced theauthor to under-
take the task 7" his answer is, that* Io
the course of a lengthened ‘experience
and close observation of human natare,
in thie and other lands, he has seen so
much confusion in matrimonial affairs,
80 many unhappy marriages, and so
vast an amount of misery resulting
therefrom, that he has felt it to be a
conscientious duty to raise. a warning
voice.” We welcome Mr, Flower's
well-meant endeavour to substitute
harmony for domestic discord; and
although his sentiment is better than
his style, we do'not suppose that pur-
chasers of the volume will ever look
regretfully after their two and nine-

{ pence. The author has collected s

materials with considerable industry ;
be has also received valuable assistance
from a friend ; and the many choice ex-
tracts, from approved authors scattered
through the work, alone contain a mass
of good advice which must  benefit
both the merried and the single. We
compliment Mr. Job Flower on the
issue of his singular production, and
hope it will be true that

‘ Each bridegroom and each lovely bride
Rejoice to read thy marriage guide.”

Having opened with an appropriate
preface, which severe critics alone will
discover to have been written by a
countryman, our author czmconues on
the flower of friendship * the founda-
tion of true love . . . the rock wupon
which the building must be reared.”
Some of the remarks he makes on this
subject sre so appropriate, and the
blossoms culled fror the gurden of
aocient and modern literature are so
chastely elegant, that we regret our
inability to make extended quotations.
Young persons are warned against
contracting hasty friendships ; whife
girls are especially cautioned to “ steer
clear”’ of those “ who are fond of the
public-house and the glass, who are
slaves to the pipe or ciga#] also those
who gamble or bet, and-those who
frequent the theatre or the racecourse,”
The formation of improper friendships
is undoubtedly one of the chief stumb.
ling bloeks of youth; and “as a chief
safeguard Mr. Flower recommends his
audience to * cultivate the friendship
of the Most High, Hold communion
with the Saviour, Open wide your
heart to”the gracious influence of the

"Holy Spirit.”

We come next to courting, which . is
defined as “a preliminary interchange
of seotiments, by which young people
are enabled to obtain & good under-
standing of each other, to learn each
other’s dispositions to see whether they
can sail down the stream of life har-
moniously together.” Human beings
manifestly require much eareful sorting
before happy marriages can be assured ;
some being sufficiently “ all square’ to
become readily fitted with suitable
mates, while the angularities of others
render them very dificult to mateh
with anybody. What the dictionaries
call “ the quality of being anguler,”
if it be a quality at all, is & very unde-
sirable characteristic ; and any girl or
youth who does not show less of angul-
osity at the close-of courtship than at
the opening does not deserve to be
As pature’s misfits
they would confer considerable benefit
on society by living alone, and allow.
ing their special species to die out,
Mr. Flower's advice on the subject
“Never spend powder and shot
upon & bird or hare that will not pay
for cooking, . . Parental advice is a
good thing, and no engsgement should
be eotered upon in opposition to a
parent’s consent, Aboveall,a Heaven-
ly Father's direction und guidance
should be sought.”  According to this
sage of , the “qsix qualifies- |
tions vecessary for an honest matri-
mony,” are * equality of age ; adequate

‘income ;

and

s

astity ; health ; love;
~How shall an 'unsephistieated girl
discover whether 'she i reilly ' fairly
sought by the one who waos her? "My,
Flower. réplies ; “ If yon would ‘im.’
whether a young man who  offers; yog
his attentions really loves you, and witly
a _virtuous regard, ' you must’ ‘note
whether he always treats you with . the
nicest degree - of modesty , aud respect ;
whether' he '‘consults your feelings ;
whether he is willing to make'sderificss
for 'your sake; whether he 1§ ever
ready to defend yon against the . BDjast
attacks of others ; whether he : is carer
ful not to pay to others those attentions
which belong only.to you ; whether: he
sympathises with you in your: troubles,

and rejoices heartily with you in your . |

pleasares ; whether he ' is anxious 'to
gain your esteems; if you note all this
in. him you may be certain of his love.”
Of eourse somethingfollows about being
“not ueequally yoked together with
unbelievers.” =~ Without sympathy  in
this direction there is sure to be con.
tention and strife.— Sword & Trowel,

——— e —— —
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Bouils’ Pepasiment.

Original and Selected.
Seripture Enigma,

No. 220,
A Bible Secene.

kingly personages come in a humble
tones whilst the poor man re

i
till he becomes absorbed, so
three kings who listen with eager atten-
Who was the man having the minstrel ?

Here is a most unusual occurrence,
that took place.in ancient times, three
attitude before, an apparently poor
man. Oae of them speaks in im loring
ies in

reproachful lsnguage. At length

uﬂo for his minstrel and pl:g:u

on st he ap-

rs oblivious to his surroundin

‘He speaks and gives directions to .
tion, and then hasten away to obO{ the
directions given. Who were the kings ?
What was their request? And what
were they todo 7

OURIOUS QUESTIONS,
No. 46,

A word of five letters ; |
They form that which we every day
Do need and usé for food,
There’s not a day but it is made,
And reckoned very good, '
Take letter first away,
To you it is not new—
What ev’ry teacher in the schools
& Makes all his scholars do. '
ou now transpose me,
'!y’tbotrmun value high
The other meanings I have got
You'll very soon descry.
Repeat the process as before—
That is, il you're inclined—
You'll see it means defiance,
When you the answer find,
Transpose agsin, decapitate,
Then it will bring to view
A color that is very gay,
Though neither white nor blue, °
If you make whole, and then trans y
You very soon will trace
What grown people often have
Adberipg to their face.
Pray do again curtail,
An animal 'twill be,
Which I am very sure
You've no desire to see.
Another transposition,
Likewise again curtail,
To you then it will pame
A sandbank without fail,

No, 47,

Form a word square of the following
described words :

1. Vegetable substances n
beautiful, yet “have their ill%'::o f:l?."i'

2. An animal valued for its fur, white,
sleek, and small. .

3. Compensation made for any wroog
design,

4. A flavor, taste or quality of wine.

5 To suffer or to bear whatever ills
we meet. ' ‘

6. Taxes, though the word is
obsolete. ; ’ Y
No, 48.

Word Changes,

Change foot to mile, with five inter-
vening words—one letter at a time.
Change lose to find, by fouy interveping
words, Change book to read, by three
intervening words.

Find answers to the above—write them

down—and see how they agree with the
answers to be given next week. '

Answer to Scripture Enigma.
No.‘—-219.
AR g T e Acts xvi, 23-35.
2. A theps............ -Acts xwii, 16, 23,
3. U proar............; Acts xix. 23-41,
4. L uke...,..0000r.00.2 Tim, iy, 11,
PAUL,
ANSWERS TO OURIOUS QURSTIONS.
No, 43,
(1) Bodom. (2) Lot. (3) Solomon.
Daor,. (8 Flood. - (9 O Job,
r. : 10
(11) Goofz. (12) Moozx. S
No. 44,
Snail, nail, ail, il, i.
No. 45,
o thine own self be true, and
Th::::dfm sb&h,t‘yhu:t.;‘god-
Press on, and thou shalt sur
A heavenly harvest for m.w
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