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~PHE«CHULSHI TIMES:

Fouths® Deparunent,
AV LA LA AR AA AN AN,

THE BLOT O IXK.

« Who bas made this blot of ink on my note-bock 7"
eaid a school-master, as he came 1o the school room,
and again took his scat at tbc desk, which ho bad
left a. fow minutes Lefore, in order to speak to the
wother of one of the scholars. .

A deep cileuce was the oniy agswer to this ques
ton,  “lask,” repeated Mr. Bernard, ** who bas wads
this blot of ink on my note-book ?"

At the firet summons, forty pairs of cyes were raited
1o tho face of the master, and as quickly brought back
to the slates; ot the second all heads remained down,
and nothing was to be beard but thu sound of the
pencils, which scratched the slates more than usual, a3
the figures of the difierant sums wero being wrilten
down.

% \¥hen a master asks a question,” said Mr. Beroard
it is tho duty of the scholars to answer bim; now
thers is one among you who is guilty, thero is one
who Iuft bis scat and cawe, most probably, to luok for
the answer 1o his st in this key book; wmy pen,
which bad ick in it, must hove slipped frow bis band,
and blotted the note-book as it fell. 1 now call upon
the guilty one to stand up.”

There was still the eame wilesce all round.

Tke master sighed, for be Joved his little scholars
very much’; it grieved bim to punish them; but he
kpew that these’ young souls bad been cotrusted t>
his cara by. the Saviour to teach them bis ways, and
“to guide them the - path-which leads to life; and while

" “bis heait' was grieved at the tbought that he wust, at

any cost find out the offender and punish bim, espe-
cially as bis obstinacy threw suspicion on his compan.
ions, the master, faithful to bis duty, resolved not to
‘act rashly. -

e now-slowlyleft his desk, and standiong in front
of the forms whers the scholars wers seated, be said,
“1 go not like tell tales; it is & proof of a very bad
epitit when a boy discleses his school fellows' faults ;
but it is necessary for the yood"—and be laid a stres

“on tho word; “for the good of the offender, that I

" shiould know who he 1s. "Now, 1 do no: want you to

o

say, it is such and such an one, but I derire you all
beginoiag with the firss divi-ion, to leave this room,
aud to go into the passage, with the exception of the
ono among you who is guilty.”

They then began to file off.  Ouae, two, three forms
wure s00n cmpty ; the fourth class, which was compo-
sed of the youngest boye, went more elowly ; the last
child but one had gene—tbe one who remained scem-
ed just about to rise, but, after a slight movement, he
reseated bimself, -

Mr. Bernard sbut the door cf the room, and then
came and sat dowa by the Yistle boy, and taking both
bis hands in bis, ho taid :

« So it was you, Paul, who went in this deceitful
way to find out from my book whetber your sum was
vorrect 2 . It was you who insulted your master by re-
funng to answer him; for, as you are the guilty one,
it was to vou that 1 spoke. You are right not to Jook
me in the face; but tell me bow you will look at your
dear mother, when she calls you this evening to say
vour prayersto God before you goto bed ?  What
will you say to the Lord, whom you have offended 2"
‘Two tears rolled 'down poor litle Paul’s ckecks. “My
child,” continued the master, * your conduct grieves
e ail the more, because, up to this time, I bave ob-
served your good conduct and love of truth.”

Paul’s cbeeks became like crimeon; he raised bhis
head, and cried—* Sir, I did'at lie.”

“Do not try to excu:e yourself, my boy,” said MMr.
Beraard, *ifyou did not tell a lie, at least you let
voiir schoollellows be suspected of a faultof which you
alone was guilty, and that was not honest. However
much it grieves me, I must punish you; to-day is Wed.
nesday, so this eveving and for the rest of the week
1 aball keep you in till eight o'clock in the evening;
and each day, duriog the extra bours, you shall write
out ten pages of grammar.”

MMr. ljernard opened the door, and the time being
up, he dismissed bis scholars, telling Louis, Paul’s bro-
ther, to explain tr theic motber the cause of bis bro-

ther's absence. \While he was speaking to bim, all the-

otbier” biy's bad left, sud (be master and the two bro-
thers were alone in the school-room. Paul was sit
ting' with downcast cyes, so that he did not see how
pale and bowildered Louis looked when .lie beard bis
wmaster’s messaze. Loois was twelve wmonths younger

;tban_bis brotuer, who was_in lis eleventh year; tko
‘love;of the two b

boys for each other was %o gréat zand:
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so_strong, tbat it had often elicited the adiniration of
their school-fellows and of their master. ¥

Mr. Bernhrd had stopped speaking some minutes,
bat Louis did not movo ; ho ssemed fixed to the spon
and his eyes were fixed on Paul, who did not look up:
* Louis, my cbild, you wnust po; it is long past five
o'clock, Paul, get your grammar and begin to copy.”

Paul ross to get his book, but Louis threw- hisarms
nround bis neck, sobbing aloud. ¢ 3%, brother, bro-
ther I Lo cried. e would bhave added wore, but
Paul kissed bim affectionately, and ttied ail bo could
to comfort Lin, * Never mind, Louis ; hush, hush;
I will write fust, and I shall bave finished before eight
o'clock, and when 1 come home, 1 will explain it all
to my wother; be quiet ; there, run away; 1 wish
you would go, Louis; I don't like to see you cry so ; if
you would only go.” Aud Puul tried to got free from
Lis brather; but Louis would not leave him.

2 will stay, too, I will stay,” lm cried ; it is you
who ougbt to go; 1dare not go to my mother;” and
his eobs increaeed.

At last Mr. Bernard took Louis’ hand, and said—
“ My child, you must go! as your binther is guilty of
a eerious (aulty you can understand that be must bo
punished.”

But what was bis astonisbment when the little boy
answered—* You are wmistaken, sir, 7 am tho puily
one.” .

* Louis ! ¢ried Paul, seizing bim by the arm,  you
were punished encugh witbout saying that”  And
tho two brothers tirew themselves into cach others
arms.

Mr. Bernard watched them without knowing what
to think. Was Loui: really puilty, and not Paul ?
Had the latter dene this in arder to save bis brother
from punishment?  And now, whom was he 10 punish ?
His perplexity was great.

The two brothers wers standing thers befors him
clasped in each others arms, and their heads resting
on each others shoulder. The master’s eyes filled with
tears as he watched them, but after a fow moments he
dzew them towards biwn, and said—

“ Dear children, I liku to sce this great love be-
tween you, and ncser would I wish that you should
love each other less ; but while you have this brother-
ly love, you must also love each other as unto the
Lord ; when ons of you commits a fault, the other
must jove you so much, ss not only to wish to bear his
punishment, but also to tell bim frankly that he bad
done wrong. Iknow that it is more difficult for a
loving heart. I now understaud what bappoued this
afternoon. Ina momentof thoughtlessness L+ ¢ som-
witted the first fauit; his courage failed bim when
1 asked the question; and as cne sin generally leads
to another, be had not tae couragps and fi<ukness
1o confess himself guilty by remaining in his sear.—
\Vas it not so, Louis 2"

*¢ Yes, sir,”" ho answered, his eyes awiziming with
tears. .

“ Because, sir,” said Pau), coloring, 1 said to my-
seif,* My brotber bas done wrong, but as he will not
confess it, I must take his place, becauss then our
school.fellows will nat be suspected any longer. Tbat
is the truth, sir ; and now will you let my brother go
home, and wmill you let me stay ?”

“No, no!” cried Louis, it is I who ouglit to stay,
and his tears began again.

“You see, dear boy,” said Mr. Bernard, ‘‘how
wuch wiseritisin youth, as weli as in old age, to act
with uprightuess and perfect honesty. Solomon says
—* He that covereth bis sins sball no. grosper: but
whoso confesteth and forsaketh them shall bave mer-
¢y Thisis perfectly true, as everyibing is which
the Bible teaches us; and if, as soon as I asked,* Who
bas wadea blot of 1nk on my note-book ?* you had
answered—S Sir, it was I; I had tle curiosity to look
intoit, but I am sorry for it, and pleass to lorgive
me,” most probably Ishould have recuived your con_
fession, with nothing mworo than asimple rebuke, and
a warning never to do it again. Instead of that, you
paid no atteation to my repeated questions, your faplt
is the greater, and you have forced your Lrother, al-
though he was jonocent, to represent bimself as the
guilty pne. As be bas offered bimeelf for you, he
wmust bear the punishment, and you aro free.”

4 No, no,” continaed Mr. Bernard, geatly repelling
Loui’s entreatiee, “ I caunot unsay.what I bave.said;
it is Paul .whom ["punished ; be waust finish tho task
which be bas undertaken out of love for his guilty
brother ; you, my child,I pardou, snd I will love you
just as much as 1 did before, and I am sare yon aro
sorry for your i, and in fature yoo will try and show

for you, and you will avoid falling aguin intg the same:
faule” >

Thoe good ‘moster was 1igbt; from that day, in
which the innocent ‘was punished for the' guilty,
L ouis understood better than eyer tho preat love ibat
his brother bad for him, and he never ceased trying to
;how by bie conduit the gratitude be felt for that
ove. R T § o . -

And, aow, iy doar little friends; I must ask you
ons ‘quenion—* lave you understood the- moral of
this tale 2 Doos it not remind you of animportant,
8 solemn fact, which refers to each of you personally ?
Yes, survly it must recall to your minds our Lord Je.
s8s Christ, who camu to pay the debt of all your sins,
tho sine of all thoso who bulisvoe on bim. And as the
food mastor forgave Louis, for his brother’s nke, s
our Hepvonly Fatlier forgives us our niany tine for
,thy sakd-of the blood of Jesus Christ which was ehed
lor us. Aad what have wo todo ? A very simple
thing for one who loves bis Siviour ; we must, like
Louw, prova our gratitude by our conduct and by our
lo.vo for bim, by obeying ths comwands which he bas -
given us”

Scltctfmm.

B D T S N o W S P
Haxper's “ Messtan—Tradition says that Han-
del wept and trewmbled, when the subject was moviong
or awful which b improvised; but ho seems to have
lield. thy work oace done in .elight reverence—s The
Messiah” making a solitary exception. ‘That amazing
frwst of a fow weeks’ inspiration was dashed on paper,
as its cowpanions and predecessors had been; bus
its autbor seems from the first to have held it.as
eometbing apart and superior, to which the sanutity
of the theme gave a cerpan elevation in bis eyes.—
As was the babit of Haudel, he reconridered and re-
commended certain porions of it; but with a view
to petleetng, ratier than of popularning the gift thas
be 1sid on the altar: like one who knows that &n
imwortal utivrance bas gone forth from hiw, with
which he is not free to tamper or intermeddle. The
respect which Haundel showed to * Tho Messiab,” bis
sol:citude in devoting 1t trom the first to the canse of
chatity, amounted 10 a prophetis conviction, uncon-
scious it way be, but, if so, to be regarded with reve-
1ence for its vory unconsciousness. ‘The greatest mu-
sical work in existerce, the bighest in argument, the
most powpous in structure, tha most equally sustain-
ed {rom the first note to the final “ Amen,” was ap-
precisted by its maker as his own best creation; as a
thing not to be trifled with or torn up to suit the
bumors of *he Lour, but asa bequest to all who love
the bighest religious art, for uver and ever. Not at
first, bowever, did * The Messiah” take this rank
m ti:e minds of men, or 10 the regard of the lovers of
musie. During wany yeurs . Haodet’s war Oratatio,
“ Judas,” produced attar the Rebellion of 1745, seems
to bave beon more frequently performed, and to have
been a greater favorue. By degrees, however, the
power and the glory of the * eacred Oratorio” began
to shine more and more brightly abroad,—to touch
more aud more hearts, to atiract more and morg sym-
patbies. 1t is not exaggaration, so much as bistory.
to point to * The Mussial” as almost the only work-of
-art in being, which for one hundred years bas steadi-
ly gone on zising higher acd bigher in fame, drawing
wyriad alter myriad to wonder and to tears,—un.
touched by time, unr.valled by progress:—to charac-
tersse it as a_heritage derived frow vur fathers, which
will go down, by its own intrinsic and increaring
value, to our childron’s children,—a creatisn of moi-
tal unagining, which bas almost won the reality of an
article of belhef and tbe solemnity of an object of
worshup, by ite power to adapt-itself to all intelligen.
cer, to touch the lowlivet, to raiee the loftiest, to con-
tent the wost fastiduous.—Schewelcher’s Life of Handel.
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Tas ExcLisu BinLi.—Anything in the nature of
a new translation I take 1o be needless, barmful,.and
in clfect nauonally impoxible. The Eoglish Bible is
toe very soil out of wkich our mind sucks its sap, the
mother earth in which our oak is rooted; its vigorous
Anglo-3axon is a pature to, us; and ahy ibiog like
moderniziog it, or touching it up with so-called litera-
ry gracefulness or scientific accuracy, would be worm-
wood to populartaste. Agsio, coneider the muliitudes
of Bibles in exisence, uot 4o much the toas of unscld
stock and vast properties in :tqr{ptyp:}?}[ the sacred
pbalanx of ‘family Bibles, *beir-loom?,-and personal
treasure, sown thick in cvers ‘home. ‘What. & folly,
what an evil, what 8 waste; what.an imposeibifity
would it be, even to attempt-to. make thess. obsolete.!
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