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Louth’ Department, 
* BIBLE LESSONS. 
Sunday, July 24th, 1804. 

Read==Lrxe vv, 1=17: The miraculous draught of 
fishes, 1 SaMukn xvil 1«1¥. Baul sends fod 
David, 8 

Reedte=Luxn iv, 40.41, 

Bunday, July Slat, 1864. 
Read==Luvxn vv, 18:80: The Paralytie healed 
BaMuUes xvil, 1-19 Goliath's challenge. 

Rovstoloatan Iv, 0, 7, 

My Grandfather's Pleturos, 

A STORY ANOUT THAT OLD UN ECT THE 

WEATHER, 

The sky was cloudy, and the wheels of the 
carts and curtiages which passed by our door, 
on their way 10 the busy little market town ol 
Chamborough, wore a coating of mud which 
by no means improved their yg avy 

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

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

“ About the thaw, eh ¥" said wmy®grandiather, 
inguiringly, 
“Yea. | just wanted the frost to lest one 

wovk—only one, and this morning all the sow 
in turned to slush, and the vw 10 water I” 
As | Bnished this energetic speech, | kicked 

aside a row of skates which had been placed in 
the lobby overnight, in the hope that my cousine 
and | might require them as usual alter breaks 
fast, and * banged” the door with a violence 
that brought Lizsie, my little sister, from the 
parlour, 
“Ob, Willie, Willie I" said my prandfather, 

“thou art altogether wrong.” 
He laid his band upon my shoulder us he 

spoke. 1 wished to shake it off, but dared not : 
00 good, so firm, #0 wise and kind, was wm) 

ndfather. 
“A selfish lad! to think always of his own 

pleasure, and never once of the shivering poor,” 
said be; God help him I" 

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

“ No, darling ; I was thinking of the help that 
must come to \ Whe, if he ws ever tw be a 
bappy, contented , envious lull | and vo | wey 
again, God help him!" 

I was offended, but | controlled myself so far 
os 10 allow that large, thin, dark vined hand 
1 rest upon my sr another minute, Then, 
leaving my grandiather at the door of the little 
breakiost-room, in which wy wether sat mend 
ig and making for her large family, I went 
back, and deliberately kicked all the skates 
from the top of the kitchen stairs 10 the bottom. 
J was in what my sister Lizale called my * tant. 
rome,” and it was not until they were over that 
she ventured to touch my cheek with her lips, 
and say, in a tone that seemed an echo of my 
grandiather’s * Willie, Willie I" 
“Ue all very fine for you," 1 replied, as | 

endured, without encouraging her caresses | 
“you are a ghl, and you dons skate, or slid 
or throw snowballs, 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 year | 00 you need 
not tak I" 

Linnie waited a while before she answered 
we, and then, it was only to say, » | dare sa) 
J um seltidh, but,” there she waited again 
“Bat 1 repeated, lounging moeudily agains 

the wall" but what ¥ 
I do not feelangry with God.” said Lizgle, in 

ber Cl yet pertectly childshike way | * that 
TH Ry 

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 to the staircase window and stood 
there with my hands in my pockets and my 
head wpon wy breast, thinking as | had never 
thought befosw... 
Aer a time came a sound from the k bly, 

“ Willie, | want you 10 go with me and see 
some pletures” In a moment more | had sha. 
ken mysell out of my reverie and was bounding 
Over two stairs al a Hue, 

“ What pictures, grandiather? 1 did not 
koow that there were any in the 1owp.” 
Asi'e was the answer, aud svoh a sinile ! 

pon 

THE 
“ Do you think,” said my kind guide, 

the second time that morning, be laid o 
his large hands on my shoulder, do you think 
those poor children wo 
thaw ¥ 

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

+ 

lay on a low bed, under a thin blue voverlet, 
By ber side was a st ol 04 which #God a large 

fmug halt full of water, By the dull window 
| wae another tool, and a flowerpot full of dusty 

i 

mould, Other furniture 1 saw none, 
“| have brought you some Jelly py 

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 is your mother ¢" 

“ Bho is gone out to get the coals with the 
ticket that you gave her this morning, sir," res 
plied poor ot 
“That's right. Can my grandson find a 

n for this jelly anywhere ¥" 
There was one in the cupboard=<scarce! 

worth a halipenny, but still a spoon, 1 adminis 
stered some of the Jelly, awkwardly enough, 
but with a pleasure which | bad never known 
belore. 
“God ls so good to me,” sald poor Mary, 

with a sigh of relief, as the bag of oranges was 
laid beside the remaining portion of the Jolly 
“ First of all came this blessed thaw, and he 
coals, and now-=oh, sir, how can | thank you ¥" 
“Don't even try" sald my grandfather, with 

his kind smile: dot us all thank God” We 
did wo, and my heart melted, 

“ Good bye, poor Mary,” said 1, as wp rose 
from our knees. A shilling found its way into 
her thin white hand at ‘hat moment, It was 
all 1 bad to give. * Good bye, poor Mary I" | 
repeated at the door, fur 1 tound it hard wo tear 
mys ll away. 

“ Come, my lad,” sal! my grandliather, * there 
are other pictures to be seen | 50 come away.” 

This thie we walked briskly towards the 
parish workhouse. : 
“| am going to the hospital now,” said my 

grandiather { * you shall hear what sick pau: 
pers think about * this horrid thaw" 

I looked up with a glance that seemed to 
say, * Have mercy” LHe saw it, and smiled 
Alter that he looked brighter, 1 thought, than 
0 the earlier part of our walk. Wo were soon 
ot the workhouse, aud its door was opened by a 
wan of seventy<tive, or thercabout, who seemed 
10 be well acquainted with my guide, 
“Ah, Woolvot, not so wild wday eh 1 said 

the kindly voice, 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 
halt tall of biicks,  * Number three,” said wm) 
randfather, “If he is cold now, what would 
E have been if the frost had continued, Willie ¥* 

I war siiont, Qur path lay across two courts, 
and through a passage that was colder than any 
place | had ever known, At the end of this 
passage was the door of a ward set apart for infirm 
and aged women, To one of these, as | after 
wards discovered, my grandfather had once been 
indebted for some trifling service, in return lor 
which be carried her a weekly present of tea 
and sugar, that spoke volumes to her grateful 
heart, : 

* You are looking quite cheerful to-day,” said 
the kind voice, alter reading and prayer, 
“You, sir, we are, "wid Old Susan | it's the 

J vhange du the weather” 
“What, you don't like the frost ¥ sald my 

grandiathor, with a sido glance at we, 
“Not so well as the thaw, sie,” replied Susan ; 

“though, 10 be sure,” she added wo olny," the 
good Lord wbuoe knows best” 
We come away, At the gate we J 

agoin, “How wld wre you, Jacob 7 said my 
grandlather, : 

“ Beventy six, an’ please you, master, come 
next wonththat's March, It 1 live to soe it * 
“And the cold cuts you up, does it, Juco ¥" 
“Ab, yes, master, foe you see l've go nothing 

to keep me warn "= he wld out his withered 
arin an be spoke," I'm nothing but bones,” he 
said, “and skin, and the frost was terrible. 
But, thank Gad, it's gone now." 
Thank God! | gould say that too, ss we 

walked homewards,  Grandpapa's pictures had 
done their work, Blnce that twe | have never 
once been angry atiout the weather, for | have 
learned to feel, with poor old Susan, that * the 
good Lod above knows best” 

How 10 Tuamw Boys. Hosts of selfish, 
thoughtloss mothers shaft send upon us another 
generation of listless, vapid sons, open to oy 

v 
Ab, | wish pou bad know him, wy dear, kind, | 
wise hiearte Jronssine i | 

“ Can Lizzie go, and the cousing ¥ | learnod through him to look with 

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

focing eyes 
“ Not to day, Willie | Aho hor tine, perhaps.” Lon wither women's s0le, and think what | would 

We went off together, and my spirit rose 
higher ws my grandfather conducted we to the 
wincipal street in Chamborough, stopping to 
uy & bag of oranges, at one place, hall a piu 

ol jelly at another, and 0 on. * Depend upon 
i" thought 1, * we shall have a spread 

At lst, turning into a narrow lune that open. 
od on 8 court in which three small, hali-naked 
children were quarreling over a erust, we drew 
up at the door of a house with dirty windows, 
aud prepared 10 mount» staircase of which 
every step was three-cornered and half decayed. 
But before we went up, my dear graudiather 

miserable court and its starving ououpants, 
“ Look there, Willie | that's the frst of my pie: 
tures. Number one” 

| obeyed him with o fushed clisok and swell. 
’ heart, for | saw now what be meses by 
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ldo tor them 0 mothers! hunt out the soft, 
ender, genial side of your boys’ natures. Make 
Ue met of any gentle taste or comely propens 
(wity. Kucourage them to love flowers, plotures, 
| aud all the besutitul thiogs which God las 
ade, Talk with them, read 10 them ; go out 
{ with thew into the telds and woods, and hallow 
pleasant sooner with holy memories. A daily 
Winistration tw ther unturnished hungry winds, 
a daily touch to thelr unformed taste, shall wake 
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, pointing to the | wwbrolderies will vrumble to dust. Why don't 

paid, wothers teach their children wore, and dross 
lows Pend Lady in Bpringfisid Republic i 

can. 
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A WELL ARENT day prepares for sweet re. 
pose. 

WEP Te 

CHRISTIAN MESSENGER. 
one of 

uld call this a * horrid’ 

[S 
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SAMNON'S FOXES, 

“ How could one man catch. fhree hundred 
foxes ¥ dnd if he tied thelr tails fogether, two 

| and two, with fircbrands between, wouldn't the 
“brands burn the string ¥ and how cauld a mere 
brand, without a blaze, drawn along, set any. 

I guessed Ww bo sixteen or seventeen years old, thing afire ¥* = These, and other 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 

torches, ‘These torches, in the East, are mide 
of resinous wood, or other highly inflammable 
“materiale, the large blaze at ove ent approach: 
Ling the other end slowly, The foxes were 
Jackals; these are simdar 10 the toxenglut dit. 
Hering in this respect, that they assogiate to. 
gether in | orge herds or packs, sametimes to the 
number of two or three hundeod or more. Then 
Samson's tribe, Dan, occupied the range of hills 
which, like a rocky wall, overlooks the. vast 
plain of Philistia, On these bilix are numerous 

Y leaves, and ruins of ancient towns, where the 
gy hide. Samson, being a chief, would 
nd it eany, with bis hardy men, to eateh three 

hundred, cooped up in lary v caves, The handle. 
end of the torch could vagliy be fastened by the 
long hair of the two tails tied in many ki ots 
A single jackal would have bounded forward 
with such speed as to give no time for the blaze 
to take hold; while two must goon a slower 
run, retarded by the grain, much as if a couple 
of boys were to drag a piece of rope, each with 
an end in his hand, through a grain field, with 
the still’ resisting stalks enclosed in the semi: 
circle behind thew, This would leave & line of 
fire, as the animals pulled along, burning to the 
right and lett at the same time the crackling 
flame, constantly approaching, would compel 
them to go on, 11 Saneon had sent his men to 
apply the torch, they would be shot afier or 
caught by men swift us themselves; bat the 
jackals could not be caught. At the sane time, 
there were no fences to binder them. The one 
hundred and Atty 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 swiftly down toward she tall 
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 have on it extensive grain 
fields, 

The translators of the Bible, not being well 
acquainted with Eastern mattors, sometimes full 
into these small mistakes. Thus, this same 
word, here translated firvbrands, they rendered, 
in the account of Gideon, 7:19, hy lamps. No 
in Prov, 80078, The spider takoth hold with 
hor hands,* &e, the original is lsard. Every 
where in the Kast, in dvelling houses, lizards 
are seen running along on the ceiling over your 
head, with thelr backs’ downward, The most 
common animal in England that took held of 
the coiling was the spider, and so the rranslators 
thought the spider, must be weant, In the same 
wiry, filing be used io Luke 0: 10, lor awning 
Kaaminer. 

ee 

WEAR A SMILE, 

Which will you do, smile andl make others 
happy, or be crabbed, and make everybody 
araand you miserable ¥ You can live smony 
beantitul Howers and singing birds, or in the 
wire surrounded by fogs and frogs. The amount 
al Lappinvss whisk yuu can produce is neal 
culable, if you will show a silting fave, & kind 
heat ty and speak pleasant words, On the othe 
hand, by sour looks, cross words and a fretiul 
disposition, you can make hundiods unhappy 
almost beyond eodurance,  Whiloh will you de 
Wuar a plonsant countenance, let joy beam in 
sour yx and love glow an your forehead 
Phere Is no Joy so grout as that which springs 
from a kind act or a pleasant seed, sod yeu 
may feel it at night when Is rest, and at morn. 
ing when you rise, and through the day when 
about your daily business, ' 

AS 
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Penis or DiviNg™-A very expert diver 
had buon enployed 1o recover the tivasure from 
the Peninsular and Ociental Company's ship 
Ave, wrovkod a luw weeks ago on the vost of 
Coylon, Having on a gutta percha dress made 
his way nto the saloon he saw a large ground 
shark come sailing in at the door, Wi ih great 
presence of wind, he lay motionless on the locker, 

shout, One can imagine his toclings whin 
saw its cold, grown eyes fixed upon him, 
it pushing againet the leaden sols of his 
end rubbing against bis dross, the slightest 
puncture in which would lave begn certain div 
struction, After ten minutes of Buspence, 
which must Lave seemed an age, during which 
the monster came back twice or thrice to have 
another look at him, Mr. Pound's courage and 
coolness was rewarded by seeing him steer bis 
way back as be Tame. Alerward ho always 
araed himself with large dogger when he went 
down 10 the wreck, frow A 4 he recovercd 
altogether & 220,000, having spent eight buns 
drod and fifty hours under waler. 

If you have a great many Bad thoughts, dg 
not try to find ou market for them {lor bad 
thaughts, publicly va proceed 
0 plague the inventor, 

» 
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to bedtime better i He that Is good ma 
: hy he way become he that is bad may fea 

he for vice, virtue, snd time never stand 
sill, Soi ie - 

wo. adh i EE 

Brive to dininguish yourself, not for adligr- 
noe Ww the tenuis of & sot, but lor o daily walk 
a godliness, : 

- 

, 5 

and watched ic silently and grimly _eruisdng 

y ollen velurp again 

July 20, 1864, 

Agriculture, ete. 
FRUITS BY THR WAYBIDE, 

A friond, recently returned from Eurape, says 
nothing delighted him more than the fine rows 
ol fruit trees, particularly cherries, planted along 
the sides of the public roads, through Ger 
many and Switzerland, affording to the pede 
(ra'n both grateful shade and retreshing fruit, 
Many of the railroads, too, have a Sow? Yoror 
on each side, cultivated with care. Mr Loudon 
gave the following account of the fruit avenues 
on the’ continent | 
On the continent, and more especially In Ger. 

many and Switzerland, the cherry is much uy 
os a roadside 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 through an avenue 
of cherry trees. In Woravia, the road from 
Brann to Olmate passes through such nn avenud, 
extending upward of sixty miles im length ; and 
we traveled lor several days through almost one 
continuous avenue of cherry trees, from Stras 
burg by a circuitous route to Munich, These 
avenuescin Germany, are planted by the desire 
of the réfspegtive governments, not only for 
shading the traveler, but in order that the 
pedestrain may obtain refreshment on his mad 
ney. All persons are allowed to partake of the 
cherries, on condition of not injuring the trees; 
but the main crop of the cherries, when ripe, is 
athercd by the respective proprietors of the 
and on which it grows ; and when these are an- 
xious to preserve the fruit of any particular tree, 
im, As iC were, tabooed, that is, & wisp of straw 
is tied in a conspicuous part to one of the bran- 
chew, an vines by the roadsides in France, when 
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 observed the respect that®is paid to these 
appropriating marks i and there is somethin 
highly grattying in this, and in the humane les 
ing displayed by the princes of the different coun 
(rive, in causing the tregs to be planted. It 
would indeed be lamentable if kind treatment 
did not produce a corresponding return, 
We hope to sea the time when something 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 orchards, awd the pilering of trait and flow- 
vis, The young would learn that while full 
provision was made for their enjoyment, they 
must respect the rights and interests of others. 
Rural New Yorker, 
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Do Carrie Requing Savy 2--1t has heen 
questioned by many agriculiural writers whoth. 
or stock actually require sali, either a one or in 
connection with thr food ; whether it is really 
one of the necessaries of life or simply a luxury 

{10 be used or letwlone as convenivnce may re 
quire, Prof. Johnston, a Beotch writer, refer: 
ring to the subject, says: We know why the 
animal oraves salt, and why it ultimately falls 
into disease it salt is for a time withheld, Up. 
wards of ball the saline matwr of the blood 
(AT pur cent) consists of common salt ; and as 
thie as 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 contain soda as a spe. 
cial and indispensable constituent, and so do 
all the cartilages of the body. Therefore, if 
the supply of salt be stinted, neither 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 fact 
that without salt man would wiserably perish; 
as, among horrible punishments, entailing cer- 
{ain death, that of teeding culprits on saltiess 
food bs sald to have prevailed in barbarous 
mes, ®o may become partially convinced at 
least of the necessity leeding salt to our 
stock that it is one of the necessarios as well 
as one of the luxuries of life lor man sud 
boast ; and it should bg profusely provided at 
short intervals, in proper places, ) i cannot 
be kept by them continually, so that each and 
every animal way satisly the demands of bie 
nature. Then it shall not be said of us that 
while our pudding is always well seasoned and 
salted our stock wre allowed 10 suller for want 
of the same ingradient, which is asgruly neces 
ary for their 100d as lor ours. |Gensssee Fore 
m 

BoMeriming Like A Wonn.— Chinese litera- 
ture is making way in Germany, Here is the 
pleasant name of a handbook for the use of 
studonrs, jus: published at Frankfort i= Hant- 
suwenfachoukounngtsongmou ; Bibliotheca Bin 
ologica, ale Wegwelzor sur Binologischen Liter 
atur, 

Bravvivur. Sexvimente~* Three things,” 
said the Mev. 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 it Is dilliculs to conceive how either of these 
could have Lean more perfect had men remained 
holy ; as if God Would leave us something pure 
to remind us of the Paradise we have lost and 
0 point us to thet which we shall regain,” 

The Ohio * Statesman” sayr that three thou- 
shud farms in Ohio are left withous » man to 
tnd them thousands of fields are leit waste 
for the want of bands to cultivate them ; this, 
100, #4 the og rose 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 
" Posty of will, plenty ot sleep, and ploy of


