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BIBLE LESSONS. 
—— 

SuxpAay, DECEMBER 14TH, 1862. 

Read-Joux xvi. 17-33: Conclusion of Christ's dis- 
course. Deut. Xxxiil. 13-29: The tribes’ bless- 
ings. : 

Recite—Jonn xvi. 1-3. 

SUNDAY, DECEMBER 21sT, 1862. 

Reaft—JouN xvii. 1-26 : Christ’s prayer for his fol- 
lowers. DEUT. xxxiv.: Moses vieweth the Land. 

Recite—=JonN xvi, 32, 33. : 

—— 

«SEARCH THE SCRIPTURES.” 

Write down what you suppose to be the answers t( 
the following questions, 

203. What was the last act of Christ on earth in 
the work of atonement 

204. Had any ascended to heaven before Christ ? 

Answers to questions given last week :— 

201. Matthew says Mary Magdalene-and the other 
Mary came to see the sepulchre—Murtt. xxviii. 1. 
Mark says Salome was with them, and that they 
brought sweet spices to annoint Jesus.—Mark xvi. 1. 
Luke says Joanna, the wife of Herod's steward, was 
with them.—Luke xxiv. 10. JoAn only mentions 
Maury Magdalene. Matthew says they saw an angel 
setting on the stone at the door of the sepulehre. 
‘Mark says they suw a youn: man in the sepulchre, 
sitting on the right side. Luke says two'men stood 
by them in shining garmenls. 

202. They are perfectly reconcilable. They might 
all have been present, while some names are men- 
tioned by one and others by the othe s. Some call 
the angels men, as they had been trequently called 
by that name in other parts of Scripture. See Gen. 
xviii. 2: xvi. ‘3: xix. 1, J. 

“ Can ye help us a bit?” 
The following stirring appeal on behalf of the 

distressed operatives in Lancashire, has been ad: 

dressed to the workingmen of Victoria, New 

South Wales, by Mr. W. Stitt Jenkins, of 

Geelong :— : 

A » LANcAsnIRE Lap” has been writing 
Long letters at howe to the | ress— 

He tells how America’s fighting 
Has plunged in the direst distress 
The men and the women and children— 
The bands of the mill and the pit ; 
Heartbroken and Tamisbed They “wander, 
And cry, “ Can ye belp us a bit 7 

No more at the bell's cheery ringing 
We hurry away to the miil; 
At our laber no longer we're singing, 
The loom and the shuttle are =till ; 
Lord, lead us not into remptation, 
To thee, in our sorrow, we cry, 
Oh! strech forth thine arm o'er our nation, 
dend succor, or thousands must die. 

“ Can ye help us a bit,” O our brothers, 
Who far irom old England have fled ? 
Can ye help the poor fathers and mothers, 
And-clildren that perish for bread ? 
Can ye help us across the widt ocean, 
For all kjnds ot. work we are fit ; 
Dear friends, with the wildest emotion 
We ery, # Can ye help us a bit ¥” 

We are willing to wor's—oh ! how willing !— 
But work can no longer be had, 
And gone is our very last shil ing 
And hunger is driving us mad. 
Ah! think of our sad desolation, 
And say you can help us to flit 
From wretchedness, woe, and starvation— 
Can ye help us dear sisters, a bit ? 

’ 

To you, O our sisters ! we're Crying— 
Can you spare some help from your store ? 
A as! we are starving and dying, 
And your eyes shall behold us no more. 
Al !say, can you revel in riches, 
Or peacefully sleep on vour bed, 
While thousands of Lancashire ¢ witches” 
Are begging for morsels of bread ! 

Is it true—the fine tales they are telling 
Of rivers and mountains of gold ? 
And that in the land where you're dwelling 
I+ room fo. the young and the old ? 
T.at there, in contentment reclinging, 
Each wan "neath his fig-tree may sit, 
While we with grim hunger are pining ? 
Ob! try; “Can ye help us a bit ?’ 

En ® 

It's very hard. 
“I's very hard 10 have nothing to eat but 

re have every sort of bread and milk, when othe 
nice things,” muttered Charlie, as he sat with 

his wooden bowl before him. « Joy very bard 
to have to get up so early on th se cold morn- 
ings, and work bard all day, when others can 
enjoy themselves without an hour of labor. It’ 

joy 
It's 

very hard to bave to trudge along throush the 
snow, while others roll about in their coaches.” “It’s a great blessing,” said his grandmother, 
as she sat at her knitting—* it's a great blessin 

man: are blind, deaf, ensiflertag. 
“ Why, grandmother, y 

othing is hard,” said the 
ling one. 
% No, Charlie, there is one thing that 1 think 

yery hard.” 

that is not thankful for so many blessings.” 

orows dim; it diminishes. 

» 

THE CHRISTIAN 

“ What's that 7 eried Charlie, who thought | 
that at last his grandmother had found some 
rause for complaint. 

Victor Hugo thus describes the conditien of 

(God through Jesus. Christ our Lord.” 
A man overboard ! 

wind is blowing—that dark ship must keep on | 
her destined course. “She passes away. | 

stretches out his hands, they hear him not; the | 
ship, staggering under the gale, is straining every | 

point in the vastness of the billows. 

looks upon it, with frenzy. 

He shipped, Le fell, and it is finished. 
He 1s in the monstrous as Ile has noth- 

ing under his feet but the yielding, fleeting ele- 

wegetations siege upon him, bind his feet, and 

hate. 
But vet he struggles. 

poor strength that fails #0 soon—he combats the 
unfailing. 

Where now.is the ship? Far away yonder. 
Hardly visible in the pallid gloom of the hori- 
zon. 

whem him 

but from some frightful realm beyond. 

are angels above human disiresses, but what can 
they do for him? They fly, sing, and float, 
while he is’ gasping. 

tomb, the other a pall. 

ship, that far ofl’ thing, where there were men, 
Is gone ; he is alone in the terrible gloom of tne 

geen, he shouts. 
Men are no more. Where is God ? 
He shouts. Help! help! He shouts inces- 

santly. 

Nothing in the horizoe. Nothing in the sky. 
He implores the blue vault, the waves, the 

rocks ; all are deal. 
pest; the imperturbybl@&tempest obeys only the 
Infinite. 

wild and unconscious tumult, the ceaseless tum- 

and exhavsti n; beneath him, the engulphing 
abyss. No resting place. He thinks of the 
shadowy adventures of his lifeless body in the 
limitless gloom. The biting cold paralyzes him. 
[is hands c'utch spasmodically, and grasp at 
nothing. Winds, clouds, whirl-winds, blasts, 
stars—al! useless! What shall he do? 
He yields to despair; ‘worn out, he seeks 

up ; he abandons the contest, and he is rolled 
away into the dismal depths of the abiss for- 
ever, 

O implacable march of human society! De- 
struction of men and of souls mirking its path! 
Ocean, where fall all that the law lets fall! 
Ominous disappearance of aid!  O mora! death ! 
“The sca is the inexorable night into which 

the penal law cas s i's victims, The sea is the 
measurcless misery. 
The soul drifting in that sea may become a 

corpse. Who shall restore it to iife ? 

GODPWARD AND MAXWARD.—* Is Mr. Jones 
good 7” said a bank officer to a director, the 
other day. “That depends on whe her you 
mean God-ward or man-ward,” was the apswer. 
“ God-ward,” : coninued the director. « Mr. 

ol 

to have food. when so many are hungry ; 10 have 
a roof over one’s head, when so many are home- 
less. It's a great blessing t) Lave sight, and 
hearing, and strength for daily labor, when so 

3 seem to think that 
, still in a grum- 

Jones is good. No man in our church is sound- 
er in the faith, or pravs oftener in cur meetings, 
or is more benevolent, according ‘0 his means 
But man-ward, I am sorry to say Mr. Jones is 
racher tricky.” 

Mr. Jones is here used as a name for many 
men in the church. They are a reproach to 
the namie of religion. They cause the church 
to be evil spoken of, and do more harm to the 
interests of Christ's kingdom, 
open enemies. 

Night d scerds ; he has been swimming for | . : . A hours, his strength. is almost exhausted ; that | and if I niver get the siller, may be Pll never | 

He supphcates the tem- | 

Around lim are darkness, storm, solitude, | Upon hier bosom. Cioscl doth he wrap 

ing of the fierce waters: within hi or! “Png Sf : it a bling o ’ ’ ! in him, horror | Subside wn death. His voice breaks lorth in wild 

death ; he no longer rasists; he gives himself 

than a score of 

# 

MESSENGER. 

| The Scotch Baker in London. 

A rotund, full-priced baker, who was in the 
* Why, boy, I think that heart is very hard habit of bringing his miserable debtors into 

' Westminster Court of requesis,” one day step- 
| ped into the plaintiff ’s box with papers and led- 
‘ger in hand, to make "his claim for twenty-five 

The Waters and the shadow. shillings, for bread supplied to a Mr. Jolin How- 
ard. 

A tall, young woman, wearing a handsome fur 
one who, by erime, has cast himself out’of the mantilla, and evidently careful to exhibit the ex- 
pale of society. We would answer the inquiry ternals of gentility, presented herself to answer 
at the close in the words of St. Paul: «1 thank the demand. Her age might be either eighteen 

or twenty-eight ; the hollow cheek and -spare 
form, produced by early privation cr sorrow, pre- 

What matters it ! the ship does not stop. The | vented a @oser approximation to the truth. 

A commissioner. Is the amount disputed ? | 
Young Lady. Certainly not. 1 have only to 

‘The man disappears, she reappears; he plun- ay, on the part of my father, that he sinc erely | 
ges and rises again to the surface, he calls, he regrets his inability to settle the amount dt once. | 

Chairman. How will you pay it? 
Young Lady: 1 have five shillings to offer | 

rope, the sailors and passengers see the drown-| DOW, ahd my lather wishes to have the indul- 
ing man no longer ; his miserable head is but a gence of paying the rest at half a crown a week. 

‘ommngsioner. The bill is for bread, and it 
He hurls ‘cries of despair into the depths ‘has been standing for some time. Judging from 

What a speectre is that disappearing sail! He | your appearance, I should think your father can- | 
& moves awav; it not be in such circumstances as to make in dif- 
He was there but | ficult to procure the few shillings left unpaid on 

just now, he was one of the crew, he went and | this bill. 
came upon the deck with the rest, he had his : : 
shore of the air and of the sunlight, he was a| It isequally distres ing to my father and myself 
living man. Now, what has become of him ? | 

Young Lady. Appearances ere deceitful.— 

to ask for even one day ; but unexpected sick- 
ness in our family bas totally exhausted our 
little means, 

Baker, (pocketing the money.) Two aud six- 
ment. ‘The waves, torn and scatered by the | pence a week is not enougl, To gang about 
wind, close round lim hideously ; the rolling of | toon with a grahd boa, an’ a fine silk dress, 
the abyss bears him along ; shreds’of water are | While my wite maun wear a plaid shawl and a 
flying about his head ; a populace of waves spit | cotion goon, because the likes o' ye will cat an | 
upon him ; contused openings half swallow him ; | honest mon’s bread wi'oot paying for't. That 
when be sinks he catches glimpses-of yawning | fine tippet ye hae'gdtten on maun have’ cost, 
precipices full of darkness; fearful unknown | way be, sax gowden guineas. 

“It is true,’ sand the young lady, coloring, 
} draw him to themselves ; he feels that he is be-|* my dress may appear rather extravagant, ‘and 
coming the great deep; be makes part of the | : 
foam ; the billows toss him from one to the | would do so; but upon a respectable exterior 
other ; hie tastes the bitterness ; the greedy ocean’| 1 my part, as a teacher of music, depends the is caver to devour him: the monster plays with | subsistence of a sick father and two young sisters. 

his agony. It seems as if all this were liquid | 

if | could with prudence dress at. less cost | 

[ The baker shut ns book abruptly, and thrust 
bis papers in his pocket.] As for the boa you 
allude to, that was pledged this morning to raise 

He tries to defend himself; he tries to sustain | @ few shillings to pay you the five you have re- 
hiwself 3; he struggles ; he swims. He—that | ceived, and to provide for those. who have tast- 

ed little else beyoud dry bread for the last week. 
The tippet | have on was lent me by my land- 
lady, as the day is wet and co d.” 

“ Well, Mr. Baker,” said the Chairman, in a 
tone-of compassion. perhaps you will agree to 

The wind blows in gusts; the billows over-| he young lady’s terms 
He raises his eyes, but sees only | 

the livid clouds. He, in his dying agony. makes | 
part of this immense insanity of the sea. le! 
1# tortured to his death by its immeasurable mad- | 
ness. He bears sounds which-are strange to 
man, sounds which seem to come not from earth, | 

“0, ay !" said the baker, “ twa and saxpence 
a month. Pit it-down if ye weel.” 

Chairman. Two and sixpence a week was 
offered. 

“ Make it just what ye like,” said the baker. 
The order was made and handed to the young 

lady. As she was leaving the court the baker 
There are birds in the clouds, even as there | stopped Ler :— 

* Gie me your hand o’ that bit o' paper,” said! 
‘the baker. The request was complied. with. 

“ Noo,” said the baker, thrusting some silver 
He feels that he is buried at once by those two | 00 ber hand, “ tak bock your croon picee, and 

infinities, the ocean and ibe sky; The one is a| dinna fash vourself ava wi’ the week Y payment. 
Ye shall hae a four pund loaf ilka day at my 
shope and ye may pay nie just when ve're able 

miss it 5 but wind, young leddy,” said he angyi- 
ly, ** gin ye deal wi any ither baker, I's pic this 

. * . ' » 1 Nr At 1 re 1: ap ibyss ; he sin’ s§he strains, he strugg es, he feels | © der in force agin ye're father. hd . ° | < "sy { » . 0 1 » beneath him the shadowy monsters of tae un-|, Fhe young lady looked her gratitude. The 
Laker had vanished. 

Aquculture, x, 

DECEMBER. 

Wiater reclines his head upon the lap 
OF Autumn ; and bis snowy locks be flings 

His arws arovnd her, till her quiverings 

Aud piteous howls, as it he mourn’d the death 
OF the week one who perish'd at his breath, 
Siern on bis brow the angry clouds are piled, 
And bitter are Lis rage and vengeful spite ; 
And seamen on (he rocky coast at nignt 
Fail victims 0 his ire. At times be seews 
To put’ away his wrath, and melting tears 
Run down hi icy ~hecks in copious streams; 
But so.n anew th y freeze, aud all Lis rage 

appears. 

Tue Way 10 Prow wer GROUND IN THE 

FaLL 

As farmers canvot complete al their under 
drains in one year, nor usually in ten years, 
there is a mode of plowing wet fields in autumn 
which will wiprove very much the triability of 
the soil, and thus be the weans of producing a 
much larger” and better crop the next season 
than when plowing is performed in the usual 
way. 
The first consideration is to lay out the lands 

for plowing, up and down the slope, as nem ly 
as way be. The slope is sometimes in a diag- 
onal direction across the fickd, and sometimes a 
ficld does not all slope in one dircetion. But 
where the ground is decidedly wet the lands 
should be up and down the slop, so that the 
widdle tur ows may cary off the surplus water 
more readily than they would were they made 
across the By 
When wet land is plowed across the slope in 

iate autum , the surplus water will be retained 
Ih a great measure by settling across the lands, 
from one middle furrow towards another, by 
which the soit will be kept well sa urated and 
sometimes completely flooded with water. 

1? 

| In case a field should slope gradually fro 

(December 10, 1869, 
T—— 

mM two 

€ rye 

St part 
uI'rows 

or slopes, 

directions, and form a shallow valley, t) 
way would be to plow a land in the lowe 
of the valley, and then let the middle { 
of all the lands, uj and down the slope 
empty into the main middle furrow. 
Now that the work is laid out, 1he next se 

will be to execute it. If the ground is gq. 
ground, the plowing should be performed—if 
be done with a single plow—with lapped fur oy. 
slices, and not with the furrow-slices laid flat. 
And more than this, the plowing should Le dope 
in narrow lands—not more than sixteen or 
eighteen feet in width. Then, after « very land 
has ben finished, adjust the plow for running 
as deep as the team can draw it, ard cut (he 
middle furrows six or. eight inches deeper thay 
the rest of the plowing. 

After this has been done let the middle fur. 
rows be shovelled out, so as to form a free chage 
nel for the water, and let the earth which js 
shovelled out, le spread evenly each way frog 
the middle furrows, over the ridges, y 
One active man with a good round-pointed 

shovel will shovel out a long line of such furrows 
in a day; and the good effect npon the Crops 
next season where wet land is treated in this 
manner will amply remunerate for the labor be. 
stowed. This kind of work can be performed 

that workmen can do little or nothing else to 
good advantage.— Country Gentleman. 

INFLUENCE OF ! UNLIGHT UPON STOCK. 

How few, even for a woment, are w illing to 
give this subject the attention it deserves. To 
suppose that"an animal confined in a dark, dam )y 
unventilated stable will thrive, and be able 10 
yield the same profit that it would if occupying 
a place the reverse of these, is 10 suppose an 
impossibiiity. * Disease, though it may not at 
first be apparent to the eye, is, nevertheless, do- 
ing its work, and in some way will make itself 
fel: to the loss of the owner. 

Hogs that have their pens so mgde that the 
sunhglit can Le freely admitted thrive better 
and are more easily fattened than when con 
fined in pens where the rays of 1he sum never 
penetrate. So with horses. Serious diseases 
are engendered from badly constructed stables, 
The horse is fond of fresh air and light, and bis 
stable should be provided with the means of 
thorough ventilation and the admission of the 
sun's rays. le enjoys. these quite as much a 
bis master, and it seenws thoughtless and cruel to 
deprive s® good a servant of that which costs 
nothing, but vet serves to make him happier 
and more contented with his lot in lite, Doubt. 
less animals, like men, have their gloomy das, 
in which things are turned topsy-turvy; and 
could their feclings be expressed in words we 
doubtless should hear sad stories of their being 
condpel ed, under the whip, to do heavy and ex- 
hausting work when sick, and of being depriv 
ed of comforts through the ignorance and 
thoughtlessness of those who have them in care. 

If any one doubts that sunlight has a benef 
cent influence on health and spirits, lt him 
compare his feelings during a long term of 
cloudy, wet weather, and then again, when 
every day is pleasant with warm, bright sun 
shine. The difference, we think. will be ob 

servable, at least’ with macst persons.— Dairy 
Farmer. 

Maxkixg Burrer.—Here are thres very 
essential points in butter-making : have the 

cream sweet, work out every particle of the 

butter-mi.k, and pack so as to exclude the 
air. 

The silent. Mills, or Lancashire in 
; October, 1862. 
i 

Under this heading a long and in‘eresing 
article appears in the November number of The 
Christian Spsgiator from the pen of the estes med 
editor. The tollowing extract wi'l be read with 
deep interest: — . 

* Early in the morning 1 set out in company 
with the Chairman of the Relief Committee tor 
the tewnship of Hulme, a suburb of Manches 
ter, numbéring a popula ion of $0,000 souls, on 
a visit of inspection to some, otf the Sewing 

schools of his own district. He informed we that 
there are at this time 15,000 persa.ns wholly out 
of work gin Manchester alone, besides a arge 
number of persons working half-time, and re 
quiring aid Of these the larger proporiion are 
women, and girls. These satements sound 
ed terribly enough when presented in his su 
mary and abstract form. Their full weaning 
was apprehended only when the eye rested upon 
the details. Our first call was at the house of 
the Working Men's Instiute, now wholly devo 
ed to the purposes of a Sewing-school. | was 
here introduced 10 Mr. Birch, an employe 10-3 
Manchester warehouse, who originated the #¥% 
tem which is now saving trom starvation and 
demcralisation many thousands of the yous 
women of Lancashire. Me. Birch is a persot 

injured as to his motives by. public approbatoh 
and it may therefore be said here, as it is sal 
everywhere in Manchester, that he has indeed 
deserved very well of every one of his fellow 
citizens. With him we found m council, 10 3 
side-room roughly farnished, two consi ‘erable 
manufacturers, gentlemen who were d-voung 
this early hour to deliberation on the possibility 

of doing something for the ¢ Lancashire lads, 
as they had already done so much for the omer 
An experiment was to be made of openifig | 
loop room, ada a: 20 Pe 
wit rs, draught- story : 
other Bovine for Rgbtoning the hours of sorro¥ 
ful men, with an : for smokers, * 
tobaceo not to be furaished by the relief-fund” 

when the weather is so unfavorable and cold 

of 100 much character and intelligence to bes 
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