THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER.
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| his own way, much, I suppose, like many boys heart Elowmg with the love of Christ, may serve, The gentle Spring came knockifig at the door ;

SuxpAY, JUNE 15TH, 1862. His mother liked him to be happy, though we see it not at first, to *light up” in ' And surly Winter gruffly bade her wait:

D S e v{i)‘bi":fu: C&’,‘;‘?nf{?,'}‘ i:'ﬁ% jaw - m"?}?;::gl?:ﬁe tried to lcad him to the Lord |SOm® precious soul a flame of love and zeal, Her timorous foot she placed upon the floor,
EUT. Vie# ience 5 8

chie » lik “ 1 1 g . " N . .
Reogite—Jom vi. Iyh. ' Jesus, for she well km'?v her son could be true- :rh:x'tl:tzhtall:zbbel;fl':;tﬂ:lea;lf"’]’ brighter and bright i“‘dw;l“t" ﬂstovl:tle(:iaggi:so‘;gdh;v :’rmkled pate,
_ | ly bappy only as he p?ssessed‘ the obedient and P And she, a righ d’i : Zlh t ty
SuxpaY, JUNE 22Np, 1862. | loving temper of the Son of God. In the morn- The southern winds nvited her (;(?day,
] e - : .. | ing she taught him to pray by her side, and in And she return’d and softly knock’d again,
Read—Joux vi. 35-52 : Christ the bread of Life.| o oyening she tcld him *that sweet story of And nature smiled and beckon’d her to entre,
Deut. vil. : Union with idolatrous nations forbid- Lold,” w hichcwas just as sweet and tender a thous- Now round her pathway flowering beauties centre,
d‘f“' Vi, 27-29 | and vears ago as it is now ; nor has it lost any 1 have been sitting here for upward of an | And pleasure overfills the hearts of men.
Regity=JomN V= 25 Lof its sweetness in-passing through the ages. | hour with a book on my knee, and upon” that a| The Spring arrives at Summerhood in June,

k ' Succat was born more than a thousand years|piece of paper, whereon 1 have been noting | When flowers are young and beautiful and bright,
«SEARCH THE SCRIPTURES.” ? ago, in the year 372 or there abouts, when the | down some thoughts for the sermon which I hope | And brooks and birds emit their sweetest tune,
—— | light of the gospel in Engla.nd. and Scotland | to write g during -this We'{k’ and to P}'e‘“:h next | And longest is the day and balmiest is the nighs.
Write down what you suppose to be the answers to glimmcred in only a few believing hearts and | Sunday in that little parish church of which you
the foliowing questions. | picus householders scattered about. .The rest can see a corper of a gable through the oaks

151. Mention the instances recorded ip the Old Were heathen dark, very dark. ) . which surround the church-yard. I have not
Testament ot the dead being restored to life. |  Succat-turned his back on his mother’s in-|been able to think very connectedly, indeed ; for

152. Give the texts in the New Testament which' structions, and became wild and wayward. At |two little feet have been pattering round me,
N record restoration from the dead.
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IS CLAY DUG FROM BENEATH THE SURFACE
A FERTILIZER ?

In digging a cellar, I threw out a quantity of
 length tke family moved from Scotland and went | two little hands pulling at me occasionally, and stiff, hard clay, which.was exposed to the air a
| to Bretagne, where they lived by the sea-side.|a little voice entreating that [ should come and | few months before winter, and then was frozen
Answers to questions given last wee” = | Succat an- his sisters loved to play by the sea- | have a race upon the green. Of course I went;|and covered with snow. > 8
149. Obadiah. He *fook 100 prophets, and hid side. One day as they were at play some dis- | for, like most men ‘who are not very bad, I have | some cabbage and turnip plants in it, and they
them by 50 in a cave, and fed them with bread and tance from home, a boat full of pirates landed | learned, for the little owner of the hands and |grew as'well, looked as rank, and producgd as
water.” 1 Kings xviii. 4. | near them. The pirates stole Succat, and in | the voice, to love every little child. Several mucl.x as it set in good rich SOII;‘cuqumbers, also,
150. Gen. xviii. 6 ; xix. 3. - Judges vi. 19, Exo- | sprte of his cries hurried him on board their boat | times, too, I have been obliged to get up and | flourished e)gqeedlnftly well. If this proves clay

y They took him to the Irish | make a dash at a very small weed which 1 dis-| to be a fertilizer, those owning clay farms have

dus xii. 15, 34. | and sailed away. ) :
Ireland was heathen | cerned just appearing through the gravel; and|an inexhaustible source of manure, and a great
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- — | coast and there sold him.

p— : ; . ing to the poo
. |then. Succat was a slave in a dark éruel land. | and once or twice my man-seryant bas comé’} inducement te plow deep. J. H. M. rost. nay, exult

The Builders. | Poor bay ! His master sent him to the fields to | consult me about matters connected with the| Remarks.—Clay is an important fertilizer, \s the angels s
Ny - a

'look after his pigs. While h2 was alone in those | garden and the stable. My sermon will be the | especially when it contains magnesia, potash and
wild, solitary pastures, with only swine to keep better for all these interruptions. I do not mean | Zime, which jt sometimes does. From the inves
him company, Succat remembered the lessons of | to say that it will be abso{)utcly good, though it | tigations of Mr. Thompson and Professor Way,
his pious mother. He thought of the sins of his | will be as good as 1 can make it ; but it will be |+ On the Absorbent Power of Soils,” it has been
youth, and cried bitterly. He thought of his|the better for the races with my little girl, and | ascertained that a subsoil, abounding in clay,
mother’s Saviowr, and he wondered if the Lord | for thoughts about my horse, than it would have | loam, or mould, bas not only the power of
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« All are architects of fate,
Working n these walls of Time;

Some with massive deeds and great,
Some with ornaments of rhyme.

Nothing useless is, or low ;
Each thing in its place is best ;
And what seems but idle show,

Strengthens and supportgdhe rest. L

For the structure that we raise,

Time is with materials filled ;
Ouryp-days and yesterdays
... ~Are-the blecks with whieh we build.

Truly shape and fashion these;
Leave no yawning gaps between ;

Think not, becavse no man sees,
Such things will remain unseen.

In the olden days of art,

Builders wrought with greatest care
Each minute and unseen part;

For the gods see everywhere.

knees and prayed for forgiveness. Did God re-
fuse to hear him! O no. . God spoke peace to
him, and Succat felt his hard, thoughtless heart
leaving him, and a tender, penitent, humble, be-
lieving heart taking its place. —That is the “new
heart” spoken of in the Bible. Succat had no
Bible. There was no printed Bible in those
days, no priest, no pious friend, nobody to in-

teacher. It was his Holy Spirit which enlight-

| ened the poor lad’s mind.

“ The love of God increased more and more

struct or comfort him but God. God was hiswarcs.temptations and sorrows.

in me,” said he, ** with faith and the fear of his
name. The spirit urged me so, that I poured
forth as many as a hundred prayers'in one day ;
and even during the ni
the mountains where lrkcpt my flock, the rain
and snow and frost and sufferings which I ex-

: . ’cxpericnce what are human ties and what is hu-
ht, in the forests and on |

Roman Catholic Church meant it well; but it
was far mistaken when it thought to make a
man a better parish priest by cutting bim off
from domestic ties, and quite emancipating him
from all the worries of domestic rlle That
might be the way to get men who would preach
an unpractical religion, not humdh in interest,
not able to comfort. direct, sustain through daily
But for preach-
ing which will come home to men’s business and
bosoms ; which will not appear to ignore those
things which must of necessity occupy the great-
est part of an ordinary mortal’s thoughts ; com-
mend me to the preacher who has learned by

man ‘worry.— The Recreations of a Country Par-
son. .

Jesus would take pity on him. He fell on his| been if I had not been interrupted at all. The | arresting ammonia, but of absorbing and re-

taining * everything which can serve as a ma-
nure for plants.” The common, yellow earth,
on %e banks of the road side, is a fertilizer in
a comsiderable degree and will sometimes bring
fine erops.— K ztracts and Replies-in N. E. Far-
mer.

A NATURAL CURIOSITY.

« A single instance of the foresight of a field
mouse has just been brought under our cogni-
zance. A person clearing the garden ground of
Mr. Thos. Thompscn, Daikeith, Scotland, came
upon a growing turnip, which he pulled up by
the root. Guess his astonishment when he found
that the turnip was complctcl{' hollowed out as
neatly as it it had been done by the chisel of a
joiner, and the interior filled by large garden
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L 1 . . perienced excited me to seek more and more af- w—y . be:ns_ 'll‘hc_wg:ik, ffl:bt;: the e')izei.l cdt it)l‘:e hole e i
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; ok ot God; me
Both the unseen and the seen: So that preagherg or priests’ or sacraments or ‘ Wha’t to do WIth troubles' tracted, was mar nestly that of a mouse,. and t'hO was vile: bi
Make the house .where gods may dwell rites, are none of them indispensable for the for- Whea we s fulls conscieus that the sup of object, no doubt, of filling the interor with aanetifed. '
Beautiful, entire, and clean. giveness of sins, and that peace of mind which = Ay -

Else our lives are incomplete, :
Standing in these walls of time—

Broken stairways, where the feet
Stumble as they seek to climb.

Build to-day, then, strong and sure,
With a firm and ample base ;
Aod ascending and secure
Shall to-morrow find its place.

comes from God alone.

penitent soul anywhere.
At length Succat found means to escape, and
made his way home. You can well imagine
the joy of his {:arents, not only at his escape
from slavery, but from the worse bondage of
sin.

He did not, however, stay long. He felt an
unconquerable desire to go back and preach the

God can give it to the

adversity lifted to our lips by the hand of God,
is lifted by one who who tenderly loves us. and
whom we supremely love, it becomes sweet,—
even as the waters of Marah became sweet when
touched bysthe wand of the prophet. Says a
great writer—alluding to a fact m natural his-
torv, “ The cutting and irritating grain of sand,
which by acvident or incaution. has got within
the shell of the pearl oyster, incites the living in-

beans was to provide against hunger in the bar-
ren winter weather. Near the place where the
turnip was growing there were several stalks of
beans, upon which some pods had been left, and
it is suppc sed that the ‘cute mouse had helped
itself to these. We counted the beans in the
turnip—a small one — and found that they
amounted to no less than six dozen and two.—
Scottish Farmer,
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~To those turrets, where the eye was made up. He found bis Saviour in Ireland | .o ¥ h ebu.tl'l i} ’n. lsﬂ‘ 1m-)t-' o u()lay : nf) bl o,mlanure obtsined by the farmeris 48 ve u&_ be saints of
Sees the world as one vast plain, he found forgiveness and true joy there; and en £o with the irregularities and -unevenness | ble as the manure from the poultry house.

And one boundless reach of sky.”

now above all things he wanted to tell the Irish
what an almighty Saviour had died upon the

of health and fortune in our own case ? Wetoo
may. turn diseases into pearls.”

this there is no ‘l““"‘“’“’ “ In what way is it

best to use it ¥ This manure is made only in

the gospel |
dream that
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¥ ¢ cross to redeem them. And Succat went, carry- amlal:lqudnum S’ha"tfl lh.ma_my be 3‘“’1“ s gel:; mi;hl:ﬁ:
. S g o g iy e ¢« |ral thing, much of this i# wasted. It ma -
An aﬁecmg incident. mrl{hl‘- “l!()kl.. held r; - tllu? wgrk. thrown with other manure, muck and rct'uie on while scarc
e again landed on their shores, not as a|Personal effort of & hoathen 0B | . 2 o boar bat our plan s to save S of brands |
A gentleman from Morristown, New York, re- slave, but a Christian freeman with the truth vert 3 A "ur : *p; Tt & P le s in the ing.  And,
eently related an incident of the death of a lit- that ‘f(’“]d make thgm tree. Everywhere be told . \'[:'"etabrl)c gal:d;,r\ [:Vhe:,i}f?::,otyo:lw vlaluable admires the
tle boy. He wasa Sabbath school boy. He was tll):e “"“f'l.‘i nory (l,t the cross. He collected’the |  Apout five years ago, a Chinese, who had|pyt exceeding connenient. - VWhea d{'y it xnay' who are m
seized snddenly with diphtheria, and was soon 'f“tia" s "'a'" e ‘ﬁ"m',a“d hollows by beat|poen converted through the labors of a colpor-| be sown with onion or other seeds in he ' drills, and know
gpccchlcss. Just before be d.l\'d. his parents, 0 (rlum" an Preac l"“‘d ('hr‘”t‘ H'ls short and teur, came to the missionaries at llong Korni at r;lantil\"-tfme and four or five quarts put nto understanc
with the doctor, stood b{ his side, but he could | Simple s rmons touched their hearts, many eouls | for instruction. He was instructed, baptized,|a barrel of rain - ¢ aka | P b li- wedo? |
not utter a word. At ength he l()Okcd up tO were (‘On\'crtcd. and man_\' a precious l‘ttlﬂ com- . . aler makes a mOSt sul)er

his father, a sweet smile was on his face —he
lifted his two hands, put the fore-finger of his

pany of believers dotted the Emerald isle.
This was the beginning of Christianity in Ire-

and returned home, The next year he came
bringing a new convert, and the two succeeding

quid manure t6rany beds of young plants that
t eed stimulating. In this form we use it for our
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hand into the J;alms of his l.xand?', then touched | !ard, and Succat was by and by put into )the i‘:alr:tiobll.:gil;:i:ce%r‘iln;ﬁ:i ::I(I)GL(?([)‘:::Y:.S. le l:a)t am&:t?:s"z::;lnauttzml;:rs{h:smsz%l: ?)sf ‘ttiy :gpen V?ml(;“‘
h{,,. feet. then drew a’line Wllh'lus fingcr across lft.)lr‘m:h calepdar of saints, and called Saint Pat- year a missionary visited ; T place, and baptized | the « bc;xgs ”» a’nd (E)n beds of cabbage cauliﬂg"el‘ must leave
his forehead, and sank back with a look of calm | F'¢%- forty-four more. This year the aged Christian | plants 5" oo tha taand purpose deler - plants The prine
reglgnan.ou. His tather _could not understand ; came again with sixteen more. ‘The mission- | after l;einfr' set out in the trench'e. may {)e har- great opp
‘t«h{i’ﬁmt‘ L‘"uu‘n‘(‘, and, tur;t'n’mg’ to the doctor, said, S o aries soon visited his place, and found the | ried up an?aziuoly by being wat.ere’d two or three God in 11
i Lheabésnat x&xtl mean ! ll;lc (100!01' f}vcntauv A cold heart ** lit up. .ople prepared for the gospel. A great num- | times a week with this liquid food. 1f magnifi- UEYERS,
g boy ”,idn“ ﬁanfng el i Savi . £ o e . E:"' offered themselves for admission to the|cent sweet corn is wanted, halt a pint of the trial, in 1)
“‘f' ie - Fored 0 you mean 9t e Saviour and| In a recent interview with a devoted Bible | church, and a chapel and mission house were to| dry hen dung, finely scattered in each hill, Will the powes
what he b-ul't;;e on the cross ? A smile of gra- woman, engaged in the laboring for poor moth- | be purchased and fitted up at once. give it, and no wmistake. If you have been able Wisdom w
“fled Joy hg ited up the pallid features. Alersinan adpming city, she related in her simple il, oro’w only hard h(;t m))rm radishes, sow 10 the grs
slight mclll)nauon of the head gave ‘the assent, | manner many incidents connected with her daily the seed ii). ver’ gb;llow diills (ubi too Or strengs
' and then ’e {:assed _wz?' to join the b'av:our wl_no .work of seeking to carry the word of life to the Unmarﬁed Women éarl ) in a warmy dhaltanad alang ' then cover see wisdo
LA Cfnw lamAs of bis fold, and carries them in |ignorant and erring. One of these facts con- ’ the {xd with a thin dressin o‘k)’ coal ashes, and their fect
{3 l:;undedm.l{ede::x(:: t::(;hl:pg SN of the | tains a thought worthy of being treasured. I speculate much on..the existence of un-|water with the liquid hen n%anure each alternate Places ; ¢
g’ ing couch, I have seldoxl: [i:?w:ll(e on a dy-| I found an aged woman,” she said, *“bent | .i6q and never-to-be-married women now-a- | night, and if the season is as favorable as ordinary o Selow
S i Josurnel. 4 ed ol—Besten }mhkrl;elt: maﬁnsm, too old and feeble to go out, | 4ays; and I have already got to the point of i’ou will have no cause to repent the trial. :i‘" say *
L Y [‘:( o 'ol:v -‘F;'(;t w’:th her soul. ~ She told considering that there is no more respectable ittle charcoal dust is better than coal ashes.— L-m. »
* ;i:‘ (;.u::: :eaz:; $ 1“":11;;0 aIn:r(l))::l t::eell fmt:tea character on this Earth than an unmarried | Rural New-York. (;::;1‘2
o ‘ : LT o, after es her w gh li i o~ ;
4 Row made. of ma.kmg Shoes'.' S YIS Wt o%er 48 1 Wk prayed Wiglh ber, 1 ryowat;;e::lgnl:{l; "itbO“‘a{Utl?mrf l:)fml'fusu“:x: STEAMED BROWN BREAD s
Among the new things of the age, is the man- %::io?frmteh:in'::c " s s prepared ? She | o' brother ; and having attained the age of s bt
ofacture of shoes cementing toget % the piscss| Whas 1 oatled 2 . sui]me to ] from God. | forty-five or upwards, retains in her possession Take two quarts of sweet skim milk, one triedem
o loather of which they. are composed. A sh 4 meaiday G ain, she was rejoicing in hope | 5 well regulated mind, a disposition to enjoy ‘3“";}’00“‘“‘ of saleratus, one of salt, balf a p bel
N i, b e e g P il o gt o 3 Bbom, P e S0 STl e
ooy e : ’ . e pains, sympat s 3 and Indian meal until the dough is as stiff as x
is said will l‘lz;" rip ;: l‘;“:g:‘ be,‘l;’"‘ apart in| ever found her before, to pay her a Christian :,:heu,pand’wilyling:elz t:l:gli.::l: w.an: :'."f.', :'f can be conveniently stirred \w‘i)t.hg a spoon, then track yq
the seams, use t ather will tear first. | visit or speak to her of her soul.” ber means extend.— Charlotte Bronte put it into two two-quart tins, P sticks hess; th
A large company has been “,N‘Wd for this man-| - “ Do Kou think she had ever been a Christian ' ’ across the bottom of the kettle w keep the wa- and the
ufacture at Ballard Vale, their mee-lbemg to| before this change ?” was asked of the Bible- ter from the bread; place one of the tins on 4 they
“mst thcleI shoes on commgn ‘w 23 a:ts, dand woman. It is no wisdom to go to the edge of the pre-|these, and the other in a.tin steamer on the top ducts y.
then dry them in ovens. Dut we u °‘l;' and an Oh yes, I have no doubt that she was a|ecipice—the safe path is the mdm of the right | of the same kettle, and let it steam three hours. leads ¢
improved has been. invented, by which | Christian, but her heart got very cold, and the | way. The water should be.kept boiling, while the tover g
a pair of shoes can be completed in five minu- | little tract just lit Aer up, and warmed her heart ¢ bread is cooking. When doue, put it in a warm Wisdom
tes, The pieces are ““‘“’ low "b" towards Jesus. She says that it seemed to drop oven long enough to dry the top of it, not bake VL
tallic last, into which steam 1s introduced .{ from God with that question to her alone,—Avre God's word is certainly a restraint ; but it is|it. Yeast can be used instead of saleratus, if any WHEN
unlnggaeock,ndmbeotmthemnt -mvr-pned?" such a restraiat as the wire which prevents chil- | prefer it, but the bread must rise well before BROUG
most instantaneously.— Boston Telegraph. | ¢ are all surrounded with cold hearts, v.gjdnl from getting into the fire. v putting it in the kettle. 10 wan



