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* BIBLE LESSONS.

Bunday, July 24th, 1804.
Read==Lrxe v, 1=17: The miraculous draught of

fishes, 1 SaMukn xvil 1«1V Baul sonds ol
David, 8 ,
Reedte=Luxn v, 4041,

Bunday, July S1at, 1864,

Read==Luvxn v, 1880 The Paralytie healed
BaMuUes xvil, =19 Golinth's challenge.

Rovstoloatan v, 0, 7,

My Grandinther's Pleturos,

A BTORY ANOUT THAT QLD UMW ECTTHE
- WEATIHER,

The sky was cloudy, and the wheels of the
carts and curtiages which passed bi' our door,
on their way 10 the busy kittle market town ol
Chamborough, wore & coating of mud which
by no means improved their ‘ll'l"‘“""""" A%y

andiatber, wrapped in his long black cloak
and old-fushioncd gaiters, came up the steps
sud Q;luml me with ™ by, Willie, lad, what's
to do ¥

“ Oh, nothing much, grand'ather,” I replied,
in my blunt, boyish way ;| am bethered about
this borrid thaw : that's «ll”

v About the thaw, eh ¥ said wmy®grandiather,
inguiringly,

“ Yeao. | just wanted the frost to lest one
wovk—only one, and this worning all the smow
in turned 1o slush, and the ivw 10 water !

As | Bnished this energetic speech, | kicked
aside & row of skates which had been placed in
the lobby overnight, in the bope that my cousine
and | might require them as usual aiter breaks
fast, and * banged” the door with a vielencve
that brought Lizsie, my lictle wister, from the
pariour,

“Ob, Willie, Willie 1" said my prandfather,
“thou art altogether wrong.”

He laid his band wpon my shoulder us he
spoke. 1 wished 1o shake it off, but dared not :
00 good, 0 firm, #0 wise and kind, was )

ndfather.

“ A sellish lad! to think always of his own
pleasure, and never once of the shivering poor,”
said be ; * God help bim 1"

“ God belp them, you mean, don’t you, graad.
papa ¥ seid my little sister, putting wll the
skates in order as shie spoke,

“ No, darling ; I was thinking of the help that
must come o \\ Whie, i he s ever w e a
bappy, contented , genvious lull | and vo | sy
agring, God help bim "

I was offended, but | controlled myself so far
os 10 allow that large, thin, darkavined hand
1 rest upon my s another minute,  Then,
loaving my grandiather at the door of the little
breakiost-room, in whivh wy woether sat mend
g and making for her large family, I went
back, and deliberately kicked all the skates
from the top of the kitchen staire 10 the bottom.
I was in what my sister Lizale called my * tant.
rome,” and it was not until they were over that
she ventured to touch my chevk with her lipe,
and say, in & tone that seemed an echo of m)
grandiather’s * Willie, Willie "

“ AU e all very fine for you," 1 replied, as |
endured, without encouraging her caresses |
“you are a ghl, and you don'’s shate, or slids
or throw suowballs, or anything of the sort, and
you want your snowdrops to be coming on, awl
your crocus bed 0 be in full bloow on Bt Val
ontine's day, an it was last yoar | 00 you need
ot tark "

Linnie waited a while before she answered
we, and then, it was only 1o say, » | dare sa)
J oum seltidh, but,”there she waited agaln

“ Bt 1 repeated, lounglug moeudily agains
the wall* but what ¥

I o not feelangry with God.” said Lizgle, in
ber ‘unu yet pertectly childshike way | * that
TR Lh

That was all; but the “all” was every
thing, Augry with God ! how the words seem
to cover my face with shame ! 1 did not speak,
but I went up 1o the staircase window and stood
there with my hands in my pockets and my
head wpon wy breast, thivkiog as | had never
thought befosw...

Aler & time came & sound from the k by,
“ Willie, | want you 10 go with me and see
some pletures” In & moment more | had sha.
ken mysell out of my reverle and was bouuding
Over two stiaire Al & e,

“ What pictures, grandiather? 1 did not
koow that there were any in the 1owp.”

Asi'e was the answer, aud svoh & sinile !
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“ Do you think,” said my kind nMoJ
the second time that morning, be laid o
his large hands on Yy shoulder,~* do you think
thowe poor vhildren wo
thaw ¥

I did not speak ; and we went up the erumb.
ling stair to & room in which a poor girl, whom

4

lay on & low bed, under a thin blue voverlet,
By ber side was a st 0l 04 which #God a large
fmug halt full of water, By the dull window
| wae another rtoel, and o flower-pot full of dusty

i

mould,  Other furniture 1 saw none,
“ ] have brought you some {rlly. .Nare""uid
my grandfather presently. 1 had given him the

spare stool that he wight rest, tor he was feeble,
even then, aud breathed hard aller mounting
those high stairs.  * Where s your mother ¢

“ Bhe is gone out to get the coals with the
ticket that you gave her this morving, sir," res

plied poor hr{.
“That's right.  Can my grandson flod o

n for this jelly anywhere ¥"

There was one in the cupboard=<scarce!
worth a halipenny, but still a spoon, 1 admini
stered some of the Jelly, awkwardly enough,
but with a pleasure which | bad never known
belore.

“God ls o good to me,” sald poor Mary,
with @ sigh of reliel, as the bag of oranges was
lail beside the remaining portion of the {ull'\-.
“ First of all came this blessed thaw, and he
conls, and now-=oh, sir, how can | thank you ¥"

“Don't even tey " sald iy grandfather, with
his kind smile t ot us all thank God” We
did w0, and my heart melted,

“ Good bye, poor Mary,” said 1, as wp rose
from our kuves. A shilling found its way into
her thin white hand at 'hat moment, It was
all 1 bad o give. * Good bhye, poor Mary " |
repeated at the door, fur 1 tound it hard w tear
myscll away.

“ Come, my lad,” sal! my grandliather, * there
are pther pictures 1o be seen | 50 come away."”

This thive we walked briskly towards the
parishworkhouse. :

“| am going to the hospital now,” said my
grandiather { * you shall hear what sick pau-
pers think about * this bhorrid thaw'"

I looked up with a glance that seemed to
sy, * Have merey” e saw it, and swiled
Alter that he looked brighter, 1 thought, than
0 the earlier part of our walk.  Weo were soon
ot the workhouse, aud its door was opened by
wan of seventy<tive, or thercabout, who seemed
10 be well avquainted with my guide,

“Ah, Woolvot, not so vdld wday eh ¥ said
the kindly volce, as wo went on,

“ No, thank God, master I* said the pauper,

reverontly,

We turned back when he had closed the

heavy door, and saw him bending over a grate

balt tull of biicks,  * Number three,” said m)
randfather,  “ I he s cold now, what would

fw have been i the frost had continued, Willie ¥*

I war siiont, Qur path lay across two vourts,
and through a passage that was colder than any
place | had ever known, At the end of this
passago was the door of & ward set apart for infirm
and aged women,  To one of these, as | after
wards discovered, my grandiather had once been
indebted for some trifling servioe, in return lor
which be varried her o weekly present of tea
and sugar, that spoke volumes (0 her gratelul
heart, : -

* You are looking quite cheorful to-day,” said
the kind voice, alter reading and prayer,

“ You, sir, we are, v id Old Susan | it's the

Jvhange du the weathor”

“ What, you den't like the frost ¥ sald my
grandiathor, with a sido glance at we,

“ONot so well as the thaw, sie,” replied Susan
“thongh, 10 be sure,” she added w Ny, the
good Lord wbuoe knows best”

We come away, At the gate we omrpml
agoin,  “ How uld wre you, Jacoh 1 said my
grandlather, : ‘

“ Beventysix, an' please you, master, come
next wonththat's March, It 1 live o soe it *

“And the cold cuts you up, dovs it, Jucol ¥

Al yes, mastor, foe you see l've go nothing
(o keop me warin "= he hwld out his withered
arin 4 e spoke, =" 'm nothing but bones,” he
said, “and skin, and the feost was terrible.
But, thank Gaod, it's gone now."

Thank God! | eould say that too, ss we
walked homewards,  Grandpapa's piotures had
done their work, Blnce that twe | have never
once beon angry atiout the weather, for | have
learned 1o foel, with poor old Susan, that * the
good Lo'd above knows best”

How 10 Tuamx Boys.—* Hosts of selfish,
thoughtloss motbers shafl send upon us another
genvration of listless, vapid sons, open to lvmr

v

Ab, | wish ‘ou bad knowu him, wy dear, ki, |
wise hiearte \,um“"'lwr! |
“ Uan Liegle go, and the cousing ¥

| learnod . through hiw 1o look with

tation.  Years ago, & son of wy own was |
objoot ol pleasant theoties and plans.  An
unerring te chor took bim hence | yor have |

"mhm ey

“ Not teo .].y‘ Willie | &ho hor tine, 'w.'..l"' Lon uther women's s0le, and think .h.‘ l would

We went ol together, and my spirit rose
bigher ws my grandiather conducted we to the
wincipal steest in Chamborough, stopping to
uy & bag of oranges, st one place, hall o piut
ol jelly st another, and 0 on.  * Depend upon
" thought 1, * we shall bave a spread "

At Lt turning into  narrow lune that open.
od on & court in which three small, hali-naked
children were quarrelling over a erust, we drew
up st the door of & house with dirty windows,
aud prepared 10 mount o stalrcuse of whioh
every step was three-cornered and half ducayed.
But before we went up, my dear graudiather

misvrable court and its starving ououpants,
“ Look there, Willie ! that's the lrst of my pie-
tures. Number one”

| obeyed him with o fushed clisok and swell-

h; boart, for | saw now what be messs by
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ldo tor them

O mothers ! hunt out the soft,
ender, genial side of your boy ' natures. Make
e mert of auy gentle tasto or comely propens

(wity. Kucourage them to love flowers, plotures,
i.“d ol the besutitul thiogs which God las
ade,

Talk with them, read 10 them ; go out
{ with thew into the telds and woods, and Lallow
Ppleasant soenes with holy memorier. A daily

Winistration w thewr unturnished bungry wminds,
& daily twueh o thelr wntormed taste, shall wnke
them wore comely than costly garments.  They
will ever bear you witness in the cheracter and
conduct of your children; but your laces and
looked round suddenly, and, poiniing to the | wwbrolderies will vrumble 1o dust. Why don't

paid, wothers teash their children wore, and dross

lows 1o d Lady in Bpringfisid Kepublic

i
cun.
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A WELL APERT day prepares for sweet re.

pose.
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SAMNON'S FOXES,

“ How could one man catch. fhree hundred
foxes ¥ dnd if he tied thelr tails fogether, two
|aml two, with fircbrands between, wouldu't the
“brands burn the string ¥ and how cauld a mere
brand, without a blare, drawn along, sét any.

I guessed W bo sixteon or soventeen years old,  thing afire ¥ = These, and othor diffioultios, are

'felt by the readers of the story. Hut'when wy
know the geography and the custogs of the
country, all is clear and beautiful,

The word in the original is not brands, but
Ltorehes,  ‘These torches, in the East, are  mude
of rerinous wood, or ather highly inflammnable
“materiale, the large blaze at ove entl approachs
Ling the other end slowly, The foxes were
Jackals § these are simdar 1o the toxenglut dit.
Htering in this respect, that they assogiate to.
L gether in | orge herds or packs, sametimes 1o the
number of two or three hundeod or more.  Then
Samson's tribe, Dan, cecupied the range of hills
which, like a rocky wall, overlooks the. vast
plain of Philistia,  On these bilix are numerous

Y leaves, and ruine of ancient towns, where the

{‘m‘hlu hide. Samson, being o chief, would
nd 1t eany, with bis hardy men, to eateh three
bundred, cooped up in lary v caves,  The handle-
end of the terch could vagliy be fastened by the
long hair of the two tails tied in many ki ot
A vingle jackal woula have bounded forward
with such speed as to give no time for the blage
to take hold; while two must goon a slower
run, retarded by the grain, much as it & couple
of boys were to drag a piece of rope, each with
an end in his hand, through a grain fleld, with
the still’ resisting stalks enclosed in the semi-
circle behind thew, This would leave & line of
fire, as the animals pulled wlong, burning to the
right and lett | at the same time the erackling
flame, constantly approaching, would compel
them to go on, 11 Saneon had sent his men to
apply the terch, they wouid be shot afier or
caught by men swilt us themsolves ; bat the
jackals could not be caught. At the sanwe time,
there were no fences to binder them.  The one
hundred and Aty frightened pair, then being
let go, livre and there, on the long brow of the
steep hilly not being able to go back to their
caves, would run swiltly down toward she tull
grain for shelter, producing a vast conflagrati.
on, and spreading, as they were chased, for
miles around,  The fertile plain of Philistia, to
this day, is said 10 bave on it extensive grain
fivlds,

The translators of the Bible, not being well
acquainted with FEastern mattors, sometines foll
into these small wistakes.  Thus, this same
word, here translated firvbrands, they rendered,
in the account of Gideon, 7119, by lamps.  No
i Prov, 80078, % The spider takoth hold with
hor hands,* &, the original is lsard.  Every-
where i the EKast, in Swv“mg houses, lizards
are seen running along on the celling over your
head, with thelr backd' downward, The most
common animal in England that took held of
the cotling was the spider, and so the rranslators
thought the spider, must be weant, In the same
winy, filing be usedl 1o Luke 0 10, lor awning
Kaaminer.

e

WEAR A SMILE,

Which will you do, smile anidl make others
happy, or be crabbed, and make everybod)
araand you miserable ¥ You can live smony
beantitul Howers and singing Lirds, or in the
wire surrounded by foge and rogs.  The amount
al Lappinvss wlm'l,u yuu can produce is lncal
culable, i you will show a silling fave, & kind
heatt, and spoak pleasant words,  On the othe
hand, by sour looks, cross words and a fretiul
disposition, you can make hundiods unhappy
almost beyoud eodurance,  Whiloh will you de
Wuar a plonsant countenange, let joy beam in
s our ?' and love glow an your forchead
Phere Is no Joy so grout as that which springs
from a kind act or & pleasant seed, sod ycu
may feel it ot mghl when tuu rest, and at morn.

ing when you rise, and through the day when
sbout your daily business, '

A
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Penits or DiviNg™- A very expert diver
had buon enployed 1o recover the tivasure from
the Peninsular and Ociental Company's ship
Ave, wrovkod @ luw weuks agoon the vosst of
Coylon,  Having on a gutta percha dress made
his way lnta the saloon he saw & large groumd
shark come salling in at the door, \‘IIK great
presence of wind, he lay motionless on the locker,

sbout, One can imagine his toclings whin
saw its cold, groun vyesfixed upon hiw,
it pushing againet the lvaden solus of his
eud rubling against bis deoss, e slightest
puncture in which would lave begn certain diov
struction,  After ten minutes of Buspence,
which must bave soemed an age, during which
the monster came bisck twice or thrice 1o have
another look st bim, Mr. Pound's courage and
coolnuse was rewarded by seeing bim stoer biy
way back as bhe Tame. Alerward ho .always
araed bimself with alarge dogger when he went
down 10 the wreck, frow V{Yvh he recovercd
altogyther & 220,000, having spent eight buns
drod and ity bhours under waler.

If you bave a great many Bad thoughts, dg
not try o find & market for them jilor bad
thaughts, publicly vaprecsed
0 plague the inventor,

»
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10 bedtme betier i

He that Is good ma
: mt he way become

he that i bad may fea
'ﬂ“: for vice, virtue, snd tme never stand
sl o i

-
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Brnive to dlui’uuloh yourselfl, not for adligr-
enoe W the tenuts of & sot, but lor o daily walk
o godliness, ~ ’ :

-

,
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and watched Qe silently and  grimly _eruisdng

g ollen velurp again

July 20, 1864,

Aqiculture, efe.

FRUITS BY THR WAYBIDE,

A friond, recently returned from Eurape, says
nothing delighted him more than the fine rows
ol fruiftrees, particularly eherries, planted along
the sides of the public roads, through Ger-
many and Switzerland, affording to the pede
(ra'n both gratefol shade and retreshing froit,
Many of the railroads, too, have a lluwrﬁmrclar
on each side, cultivated with care. Mr Loudon
gave the following account of the frolt avenues
on the' continent |

On the coutinent, and more especielly In Ger-
many and Switzerland, the cherry is mueh uyed
o8 & roaduide tree, pardcularly in the northerp
parts of Germany, where the apple and the pear
will not thrive,  In some countries the romd
passes for many miles together throngh an avenue
of cherry trees.  In Woravia, the road from
Brunnto Olmate passes through such nn avenud,
extending upward of sixty miles imlength ; and
we traveled lor several days through almost one
continuous avenue of chorry trees, from Stras
burg by a circuitous route to Munich, T'hese
avenuescin Germany, are planted by the desirg
of the réfspegtive governments, not only for
shading the trarveler, but in order that the
pedestrain may obtain refreshment on his m
ney.  All persons are allowed to partake of the
cherries, on condition of not injuring the trees;
but the wain crop of the cherries, when ripe, is

athercd by the respective proprietors of the
fuud on which it grows ; and when these are an-
xious to preserve the fruit of any particalar tree,
Iim, A8 it were, tabooed, that is, & wisp of straw
I8 tied in & conspicuous part to one o" the bran-
chew, an vioes by the roadsides in France, whea
the grapes are ripe, are protected by sprinkling
A prant here and there with a mixture of lime
and water, which marks the leaves with conspig-
uous white blotches.  Every one who has travel.
led on the continent in the fruit season, must
have obwerved the respect that®is paid to these
appropristing marks i and there is somethin
highly grattying i this, and in the humane les
ing displayed by the princes ot the dilferent coun-
trive, in causing the tregs to be planted. It
would indeed be lamentable if kind treatment
did not produce a corresponding return,

We hope 1o sea the time whon soniething like
this will be inaugurated in our country.—The
moral effect would more than pay the cost.
“Then wo should hear much less of the robbing
of erchards, awd the pilering of truit and flow-
vis, The young would learn that while tull
provision was made for their snjoyment, they
must respect the rights and interests of others.
Rural New Yorker,

’
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Do Carrie Requing Sarny 21t has hoen
questioned by many agriculiural writers whoth.
or stock actunlly require sali, either o one or in
connection with thur food ; whethor it is really
one o the necessaries of life or simply o luxury

{10 be used or letwlone as convenivnce may re-

quire,  Prof. Johnston, & Beotch writer, refer-
ring to the subject, says: We know why the
animal oraves salt, and why it ultimately falls
into disense it salt is for a time withheld, Up.
wards of ball the saline matwr of the blood
(A7 pur cent ) consists of common salt ; and as
thie a8 partly discharged every day through the
skin aud the kidueys, the necessity of continued
supplies, of it 10 the body becomes sulliciently
obvious.  The bile also containg soda as a spe.
cial and indispensable constituent, and o do
all the cartilages of the body.  Therelore, if
the supply of salt be stinted, neithor will the
bile be able properly 10 assist the digestion, nor
the cartilages be built up again, as they natural-
ly waste,  Aud when we consider it tobe a lact
t{ul without salt man would wiserably perish;
as, among horrible punishments, enalling cer-
{ain death, that of teeding culprits on saltiess
food b sald to have prevailed in barbarous
tmes, %o may become partially convineed at
least of the necessity leeding salt to our
stock-that it s one of the necessarios as wyll
asone of the luxuries of lile lor man asud
boast ; and it should by profusely provided at
short intervals, in proper places, ill i cannot
be kept by them continually, so that each and
evory animal way satisly the demands of bie
nature.  Then it shall not be said of us that
while our pudding s always well seasoned and
salted our stock wre allowed 10 suller for want
of the same ingradient, which is asgruly neces

aary for thuir 100d a8 lor ours.— |Gensssee Fore
m

BoMeriming Likk A Wonn.—Chinese litera-
ture s making way in Germany, Here is the
plessant name of & handhook for the wse of
studonrs, jus: published st Frankfors i Hant-
suwenfachoukounngtsongmou ; Bibliotheea Bin-

ologica, ale Wegwelzor sur Binologischen Liter-
atur,

Bravvivur. Sexvimente~* Three things,”
said the Hev. Ir. Henry, of New York, “appear
0 be weinjured by the Fall§ the song of birds,
the beauty of flowers, and the smile of inlancy §
for 1t Is dilliculs to conceive how elihicr of thess
could have Lean more perfeet had men remained
holy ; as if Uod Would leave us soumething pure
to remind us of the Paradive we have lostand
0 point us 1o thet which we shall regain,"”

The Ohio * Statesman” sayr that three thou-
shnd farws in Ohio are left withous o man to
tnd them—thousands of ficlds are lelt waste
for the want of bands to cultivate them ; this,
100, 8t the anuuon when every working pian
in the State i required at home.

The three rules given by the celebrated John
Hunter tor the rearing of healthy ¢

bikdren were
" H_ul; of wilk, plenty ot sleep, and ﬂox of



