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Bible Lessons. 

Sunday, September 2nd, 1861, 

Recad=Mary. xx. 17-34 : Ambition corrected. GEx- 
E818 XXil. : God’s command to sacrifice Isaac, 

Rectte—M .truepw xx. 1, 2. 

Sunday, September 20th, 1861, 

Read—Marr. xxi. 1-16 : Christ's entrance into Je- 
rusalem. GENESIS XXXVii. 1-18 : Jusepl’s dre 'ms. 

Recite—=MarTHEW XX. 17-19. 
— 

“Fearch the Fertphtures.” 

Write down what you suppose to be the anevers to 
the following questions. 

76. Which of our Lord's miraclés fulfilled a pro- 
phecy uttered by Job ? 

76. Name six events recorded in Scripture;-in all 
which God saw fit to suspend the actwn ol those 
laws by which he governs the universe. 

Answers to questions given last week :— 

78. Three : that of the widoW's son at Nain, the 
daughter of Jairus and Lazarus. 

74. Yes; he swore “by the life of Pharoah.” It 
was very common amoung the Orientals to swear by 
the head or life of the king. 

Poor Jack. 

A gentleman going late one evening from St. 
Marun’s Laue to Bloomsburg Street, London, 
saw a number of ragged lads—Dbeggars, theives, 
or both-—standing in a knot, talking, laughing 

_ and swearing. Just as he passed, one of them 
shouted some jeering piece of impertinence after 
him. He turned around, and said kindly to the 
one who had spoken, * Did you speak to we, my 
wr t’ He shambled a little away, muttering, 
* No, sir” 
The gentleman then stepped into the middle 

of the dirty group, saying, * Boys, listen to m3 
I have sowething w tell you—a short story.” 
They were all silent in an instant ; and” thew Good Shepherd might he in the plainest @nd shortest manner, he told 

them of God's piety and love for them. After 
which, he spoke to them of the lite, and suffer- 
ings, and death of Jusus Christ. He said nothing 
of punishment or hell. He only tried to teil 
their all about Jesus, using the words of the 
Bible as much as posible. As he told them of 
how weary, and-tred, and hu ry the Saviour! 
often was, all was’ silence. Then, as the end 
came nearer, trying to make the last awful | 
scenes seen true to them, he heard an occasional ! 
shutile, as one and another pushed nearer to hear | 
how the good Lord had a for them. They | 
listened with faces of awe—dirty enough but | 
solemu—to hear of His agony and bloody sweat, 
His cross and passion ; and by-and-by he heard | 
—and God heard too—little vulgar sobs of un-| 
controllable emotion. Dirty hands wiped dirty | 
faces ; and their round eyes never moved from 
his lips as he told them that now, while he spoke 
to them, Jesus was standing amongst them, and 
that He loved them just as much as when He 
died on the cross for their sakes. - The story end- 
ed, no one spoke. Suddenly the gentleman said, 
“ Now, lads, He loved us very much : ought not 
we to love him? Who loves him? Let every 
one that wishes to love Him hold up his hand. 
I doi” and he held up his. They looked at one 
ancther. Then one held his up. A little mass 
of rage, with only oue shoe, and a little grimy 
face, half hidden in a shock of hair, scarcely con- 
fined by an old battered hat with no rm, held 
up his dirty little hand. It was a touching sight. 
Que and another followed, till all the bands, 
Just twelve in number, were up. 

The gentleman then said slowly, “ You all 
wish to love Him. Now, dear boys, here what he 
says to those that love Him—* If you love me 
keep my commandments.” Then going st aight 
up to bim who bad first held up his band, the 
gentleman, holding cut his, said “ Shake hands 
on it, that you will promise we to try to keep his 
commandments.” At once the Jule black hand 
was put in his ; and the gentleman shook it hard 
saying, “ God bless you!” 80 he went round to 
all. He then gave them three shillings, to be 
shared amongst them, for bed and bread, and 
said, Good might” So they parted. 

About three weeks after this the same gentle- 
man was going under St. Clement Dane's arch 
way. Alte ragged shocblack was koceling at 
one side. Afters the customary “ Clean your 
boots sir 7” the boy made a drive forwards, and 
stood grinning with delight, right in front of the 
gentleman and bis friend. The former bad not 
the least notion who he was: so at last he said, 
“Well, my boy, you seem to know me; and who 

“ Please, sir, I'm Jack.” 
“ Jack—Jack who?’ 
* Only Jack, sir, please, sir.” 
All at once it came across him who the lad 

was. 
“1 remember you now,” he said. “ Have 

you tried to keep your promise to love the Lord 
Jesus, and show how much you love Him by 
obeying Him 7” v 
“Yes, vir, I have ; indeed I have,” he answer- 

ed with the greatest Seno. 
Inexpressibly delighted, the gentleman i end talked to him a little, mebing an ae 

letting him clean his shoes. 
“Can you read, Jack 7" he asked. 
“ Yes sir, not over well ; but I can make shift 

to spell ont a fo 
“Would you es Testament of your own, 

where you could read for yourself the story you 
beard the other right 7” 

There was uo answer, but half a chuckle of 

; happiness at the Sato idee. There was no wr 

| strained his own tears. The fervent belief in the 

| bis request, “ werry large,” in’ his “I estament. 

3 
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tence about the lad. The dirty little thief 
set his face heavenwards. 
“1 see you would like it, Jack,” added his 

friend. * Come to my rooms at~———to-mor- 
row, and you shall have one. Good bye,” 

“ Exactly at the appointed hour on the morrow 
came one modest, eager tap at the door. In 
walked Jack. He had been to some neighbor- 
ing pump, poor fellow, and washed himself, not 
clean, but streaky. He had plastered his hair 
down meekly, in honor of his visit. There was 
nothing * taking” about him. He was very ug- 
ly and, had it not been for a humble, repentant 
look, would have been iepulsive. That, how- 
lever he was not. The gentleman shook hands 
with him, and said he was glad to see him, and 
made him come and sit by him. 

“Jack, why do you want a Testament 
“ To read about Him you told us of.” said- he 

shortly. 
“ Why do you want to read about Him ? be- 

cause you love Him is it 7” 
Jack nodded once, shortly and decisively. 

There was no doubt about the matter, not a 
whit. 

“ Why do you love Him ?” 
Jack was silent. His little ordinary features 

moved in a singular way ; his eyes twinkled ; his 
breast heaved. Al at once he dropped his head 
on the table, sobbing as if his heart would break. 
“’Cause they killed Him.” gasped poor Jack. 

It was with some difficulty the gentleman re- 

Lord's death ; the clear view which he had of it 
—that it was for bim, and that he did in no way 
deserve it—had melted this poor little wander- 
ing he rt as it never had been mélted b>fore. 
He was allowed to cry till his sobs became less 

frequent, and then the gentleman read to him 
from St. John's Gospel, and talked to him of the 
great love of Jesus our Saviour, and of that h: 
py home were we should fall at those blessed 
teet that were pierced for us, and try to tell Him 
a little of the love we bear Him. fe was then 
' shown how he could serve Christ here by being 
a little missionary, and swriving to bring others 
to Him. 
His name was written or rather printed, at 
ir ' The gentleman then prayed with him that the 

Ip and guide this poor 
little lamb in his dark ~ difficult path; and 
with a little more talk about his prospects, they 
parted. 
We need scarcely point out the secret of this 

happy history. That has been clearly shown ab 
ready. Poor Jack believed that what the Lord 
did in dying on the eros, He did for him, even 
for him who was so sinful, so unworthy! The 
belief of his won his heart, as it always will win 
the hearts of those who really believeit. Noth- 
ing else was needed. This heart was now full 
of Christ and of His love, and he longed to. tell 
other dying sinners of the way in which they 
too might be happy, both here and forever in 
heaven. This is the true Missionary spirit— 
to know Christ so far to feel His dying love in 
our hearts, and then try to make it known to 
others.—Instructor. 

A Methodist Camp-Meeting in 
Ireland. 

They have tried the experiment of a camp- 
meeting in the American Methodist style, in Ire- 
land, this summer. It was in every sense an 
experiment, for camp-meetings have not yet been 
naturalized among the Weslevan Methodists, 
This one originated, says the Irish Evangelist, 
“ with the Rev. Mr. Greaves, a minister of the 
Methodist Episcopal Church, now in this coun- 
try for the benefit of his health. The idea was 
warmly taken up by our lay friends in Enniskil- 
len and the neighbourhood. Ministers, lay- 
preachers, and leaders were secured in abundance 
to preach and conduct the Penitent Prayer-Meet- 
ing. A suitable site was selected, away from all 
disturbance, and the tumult of business, on the 
banks of Lough Erne. Cheap tickets * for the 
Camp-meeting’ were issued at all the stations on 
the Dundalk and Enniskillen Railway, and also 
on the Derry and Enniskillen line, and the excite- 
ment became intense.” 
The meeting must have been a t success, 

for it lasted over fourteen days ! visitor de- 
scribing his impressions of the place and the ser- 
Vices, says ;— 
“The camp-ground is situated about three 

quarters of a mile distance from the railway sta- 
tions. The wal: to it is along the road which skirts the easteru shore ot Lough Erne, where a gate leads to the water's edge. Over this gate 
18 a large sign-board, with the words, * Entrance to the Campground’ upon it. Passing through 
the gate on the roadsi , there is a pathway through shrubbery until the waterside. is reach ed. Here there are three cots to convey visitors 
across the water, a distance of some two or thyee 
hundred yards, to a grove on the other side. The grove is chickly planted with trees, and it is in the midst of this grove that the camp-groand 
has been laid out. 

“In the centre of the lower side of the 
selected a tent or platform, formed of wood, 
been erected for the accommodation of the speak- ers. Immediately in the front of this tent or 
platform, a large square plot has been cleared of 
the trees and brushwood, and seats, made of deal planks, erected for the accommodation of 8000 or 4000 pers: ns, Some nine or more tents fri 
the border of this plot, one of oh, fm tho 
residence of some esd or four of thé ministers wha have come from a distance. Two are used 
by respectable families who have alseeome a | journey to be present at the services of the eam 
I'he others are used for prayer-meetings, and 
also for preaching services when the weather js 

at
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Summers, who, after boing the 

| which coffee, tea and sandwhiches are dealt out 
at moderate charges, | 

* The first, impression, on looking round the 
scene, was the admirable choice of the ground, 
away from all noise, protected by the water from 
the mtrusion of persons'who have no respect for 
the solemuities of worship, and amid the most 
¢harming scenery, one could scarcely conceive 
of a spot more desirable for a series of open-air 
meetings, The hours for service are—ten o'clock 
A.M, two o'clock p.M., and seven o’cock p.m.” 

It will be perceived, that the most striking fea- 
ture of the American Camp-meeting, the circle 
of from fifty to one hundred and fifty tents, was 
wanting. Hout of the worshippers retired to 
their homes at the close of evening service. 
Neither could they transfer to Ireland our dry 
summer weather : dry weather is indeed essen- 
tial to the full success of an open-air meeting of 
any kind. On the wet days, of which they had 
a full share, spirited and profitable services were 
held in the large tents provided for public wor- 
ship. - On the first Sunday fiye thousand persons 
were computed to be present, and on the follow- 
ing Sunday eight or ten thcusand. The minis- 
ters were from England and Scotland, as well as 
verious parts of  swonk “ This,” says a visi- 
tor, “ was the greatest day of the omy 4 The 
day was fine, with the exception of a few showers, 
and the ground clean. Contrary to expectation 
there were far more than on the previous Sun- 
day. About four o'clock, there were from six to 
eight thousand on the grounds. Many of the 
towns-people were out for the ten o'clock service. 
There was a large audience at that hour, and 
we were particularly struck with the proportions 
of the sexes that composed it, 
“Two thirds of the morning congregation 

were males. At the three o'clock service we 
went round the whole meeting, in order to get 
some idea of the numbers ; and we think that 
in that solid mass of people more than one half 
was men. We don’t depreciate female religi- 
ous congregations as long as we believe they 
have souls to be saved as well as men. But let 
those who do, and tals of congregations composed 
of females and female excitement, take these 
proportions for what they are worth to them. 

“ After the sermon Mr. Greaves gave a short 
exhortation, and invited all who were anxious 
for present salvation to come forward to the 
* forms’ that were arranged for that purpose in 
front of the preacher's stand. 

* About forty to fifty came forward and knelt 
down under the clear sky, in the presence of the 
Great God * who is not confined to tem ede 
with hands”, We thought what could be objed®- 
ed to this 7 We have often heard of religio 
feeling being accounted for vn the gound of 
* heated rooms,’ ‘suffocation,’ * s ‘mpathy,’ * hys- 
terics,” * boiling blood,” and such like, but we 
thought that none of these could produce the 
feeling that was manifested under those circum- 
stances. There was no heated room—it wa; the 
great temple of God. There was no suffocation 
—the air passed freely among the people. It 
was not the power of sympathy that caused men 
and women to leave their companions and in the 
face of thousands, kneel at the * penitent-bench- 
es” We saw nothing to produce hysterics or 
boiling blood, but we saw many who obtained 
the love of God in the forgiveness of sins.” 
One can perceive from the guarded manner 

in which these meetings are described, that they 
are regarded by many excellent persons as of 
doubtful expediency. We commend our breth- 
ren of Ireland for the care they are exercisin 
to have all things done * decently and in order.” 
Extravagance and * wild-fire” are the bane of 
every wecting in which they are permitted to 
spread. ; 

Iu speculating upon this camp-meeting and its 
probable results, an intelligent gentleman ex- 
presses the fear that the changeabliness of the 
climate, and other difficulties 1 the way, will 
prevent Camp-nectings from becoming an insti- 
tution of Methodism in Ireland. We do not 
know how this may be; but we are gratified 
that the first experiment of such a meeting a- 
mong Wesleyaus has succeeded so All Y. 
Methodist, 

Beaumivur axp Teue.~Well has a writer 
said :—* Flowers are not trifles, as one might 
know from the pains God has taken with them 
everywhere; not one unfinished, not one bear- 
ing the marks of brush or pencil. Fringing the 
eterual borders of mountain winters, 
pulseless breast of the gray old granite, every- 
where they are harmonizing. Merbevets do not 
ordinarily wear roses in their buttonboles.  Vil- 
lains seldom train vines over c ¢ doors.” 
Aud another adds :—* Flowers are for the young 
and for the old, for the grave and the gay, for 
the living and for the dead ; for all but the guil- 
ty, and for them when they are penitent.” — 
American Agricultu ist, 

A SHARP INFANT.—A friend of ours has a 
little fair-headed youngster theologian of four 

some time lost in thought, e out, thus: “ Pa, 
can God do everything 7” * Yes, dear.” “ Cau 
He do everthing, pa?” + Yes, dear.” * Could 
He make a two year old colt in two minutes 7” 
“ Why, He weuld not wish to do that, Freddy.” 
“ But if he did wish to, could He 2" * Yeq, 
certainly, if He wished to.” “ What, in two 
minutes ¥*  # Yes, in two minutes.” * Well, 
then, be wouldn't be two years old, would he ¥” 

: 

Ihave frequently seen men and women of hy rior ewltore and extraordinary intellect 
in conversation by one whose talk was 

up. of delightful nothing strung on the merest ravelgng of a thought | 

© A bungary man will be sure to find time for 
a meal, aud » lively Christian will find time for inclement. There is also a refreshment teat, in devotion. 

day for| 

gricultur, dr, 
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Harvesting Roots. 

Some persons say that * potatoes should be 
taken from the ground as soon as they are ripe. 
That it is bad policy to allow them to remain in 
the bills till the tops become entirely dry, as’ is 
the practice with some farmers. That potatoes 
managed in this way are almost always inferior 
to those harvested at maturity, and are not un- 
frequently watery ard unfit for use,” 

These notions do not commend themselves to 
our views of the matter. It seems to us that no 
place can be found so completely adapted to the 
preservation of all the good qualities of the pota- 
to, until severe frosts come, as the cool moist 
soil where it grew, It comes to maturity there, 
the vines die, so that all action ceases between 
tuber and stem, the potatoes are not crowded 
or loosing their moisture by evaporation, and 
are in the precise condition to be kept in their 
greatest perfection. 
Some persons leave potatoes upon the ground, 

exposed to hot sun during the day in which 
they are dug; thus those that are turned out in 
the morning, lay in the sun during an entire day. 
We cannot think this practice a good one. If 
the potatoes are moist, and a considerable quan- 
tity of soil adheres to them, it is very much bet~ 
ter to put them in the bin as they are, 
for it is quite impossible to thoroughly dry 
them without injurmg their eating qualities, as 
there is a principle in them, which exposure to 
the sun concentrates, and coverts into an actual 
poison. The small tubers which sometimes grow 
near the surface, and which, by the washing of 
rains or other causes, are ieft bare, assume 
a gréenish bue, and, when beiled, possess a dis- 
agreeable, SIP taste, The same result is 
produced, in less degree, by exposure to the sun 
and air after digging, It is a common practice 
in some places to deposit the potatoes in boxes 
or barrels, and protect them from the sun and 
air, buy a covering of sand or loam. This 're- 
tains them moist, and effectually secures the 
preservation of all their excellences. 

Turnips may remain in the field till Jate, as 
they are not so much injured by frost as 1s gen- 
oly supposed. When * caught out” by frost, 
the turnip, if allowed to remain in the ground 
tll it thaws, will not be essentially injured, eich- 
er in its eating or Keeping qualities; the soil ab 
stracts the frost and leaves the texture of the 
vegetable fibre nearly unimparied. It is of im- 
portance to give the roots a cool place where 
they can be occasionally ventilated during the 
winter, as in warm positions they are liable to 
become *“corky,” and are much injured as to 
their nutrimental properties ; besides, when 
stowed in large and compact masses, they will 
beat and mast likely spoil. When ruta bagas 
are raised in large quantities, they require much 
room. If piled up, like cord wood, into stacks, 
the air will pass through the heaps much better 
than if thrown into one large mass. Barn cel- 
lars in which the temperature can be retained a 
little above the freezing point, will be found 
sufficiently warm for this parpose.—N. E. Far- 
mer. 

An Extraordinary Hawk, 
Mr. W. Jardine, draper of this town, has 

been for some time in possesson of a hawk. 
A few months ago, she laid two eggs, soon after 
which she sat upon them; her own eggs, how- 
ever, were subsequently removed, and two guin- 
ea fowl's eggs placed in the nest. The ad 
sat upon them the usual time, when to the sur- 
prise of all, two fine chickens were hatched, 
ith which their step-mother appeared nighly 

delighted, and over which she continued to 
watch with all the tenderness of a natural par- 
ent ; the only thing at wisich she ared un- 
easy, and evidently showed su was the 
fact of her young *“ picking up” the moment 
they were hatched, and many were the efforts 
she made to induce them to offer their bills, that 
ghe might cram in pieces of raw meat. We 
consider this circumstance well worth the atten- 
tion of the waturalist.—Dunstable Eng. Chron- 

gracing the | icle 

To Prevexr Fries vrom Teasing Howr- 
8¥8.— Take two or three small handfuls of wal- 
nut leaves, upon which pour two or three quarts 
of soft cold water; lit it intuse one night, and 

r the whale next morning into a kettle, and 
¢ it boil for fifteen minutes. When cold, it 

will be fit for use. No more is required than to 
wet a sponge, and before the horse goes out of 
the stable nd parts which are most irrita- 
ted be smeared over with the liquor. 

ExcaanGivg Bovs.—An exchange of faru- 
er's sons is | by the Homestead. It is 
argued that it would prove mutually advanta- 
geous for a usetts farmer's boy to ex- 
change, for a scason or two, with a Maine or a 
Vermont boy. Among other reasons it is sug- 
gested they would act somewhat in, toe 
Character of a * hired man,” learn new proves- 

Save your Boows.—The fishermen, insome 
parts ¢ he yd preserve their « - Sy- 

y Wig com i Yas pin tld lod 8 Bl fon ml rt 
mosin, Thess Ingredients are melted together 
over a slow fire, and the bouts, when new 
quite are warmed and 4 : 
compen tll the leather i completely satur- 

» 

—Scientific Artizan. 
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