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Wonth’s Grypartment. 

BIBLE LESSONS. 
Sunday, November 12th, 1866. 

Concert: or Review of the past months’ subjects 
and lessons. 

Sunday, November 19th, 1865. 
Jorn iv. 43-54: Christ hea‘eth the Nobleman's son. 

1 Kings 1. 1-11: David's charge to Scvlomon. 
David's death. 

Recite—PrOVERES xxii. 1-4. 

A Dialogue on Riches ; 

OR, A THOUSAND A YEAR. 

“Qh !if I bad a thousand a year, Gaffer Green !— 
But 1 never shall have it I fear,— 

What a man should 1 be, and what sights should 
1 see, 

Ob! if 1 bad a thousand a year I" 

“ The best wish you can make, take my word, 
Robin Ruff, 

Will not pay for your bread ; that’s quite clear; 
Bat be honest and true, and say what you would 

do, 
If you had got a thousand a year ?” 

“ 1 would treat all my jolly good friends, Gaffer 
Green, 

They should taste of the best of my cheer ; 
The bells should all 1ing, and I'd live like a king: 

Oh! if 1 bad a thousand a year!” 

« And what, when you'd lived like a-king, Robin 
Ruff, 

And had feasted your friends with your cheer, 
When the beils had all rung their merry ding 

dong, 
Would you do with your thousand a year ?” 

‘% J would buy me a horse and fine clothes, Gaffer 
Green, 

And see all the fine sights far and near: 
I would cut such a show, as should make the folks 

know 
That I lived on a thousand a year !”’ 

« And when you had sven all you could, Robin 
Ruff, 

Bought your horse and clo*bing so dear, 
What, when it was known what a man you were 

own, 

Would you do with your thousand a year ?” 

“| would then do—I cannot tell what, Gaffer 
Green ; 

I would go to—1 hardly know where : 
1 would scatter the chink, and leave others to 

think. 

While 1 lived on a thousand a year.” 

“ I'm afraid with such dcicgs as those, Robin 
Riff, 

That your debts would be soon in arrear ; 
And, unable to pay the expense of the day, 

. You'd be poor with a thousand a year.” 

* At the misers who save what they get, Gaffer | P* 
Green, 

I would (2i1n up my nose with a sneer; 
For a man much may spend, and not get to the 

end, 
If his fortune’s a thousand a year.” 

“ Ard when you are aged and gray, Robin Rofl, 
When the day of your death shali draw pear, 

What, amidst all your pains, will you do with 
your gaips, 

If you then bave a thousand a year ?” 

“] can never tell what you are at, Gaffer Green, 
For your questions are always so queer ; 

But, as other folks die, I suppose so must 1.” 
“ What !and give up your thousand a year ?” 

“ There's a world"that is better than this, Robin 
Ruff— 

And | hope in my heart you'll go there, 
Where tie poor man's as great with 00 earibly 

estate, 
Av! as if be'd a thousand a year.” 

# Well, I think you are right in the main, Gaffer 
Green, 

To that world to endeavour to steer ; 
And I'l! try, for your sake, my bard earnings to 

make 
Stand in stead of a thousand a year.” 

“ Mind your work, put your trust in your God, 
Robin Raff; 

If you live in his favor and fear, 
His protection, you'll find, will give more peace 

of mind 
Then you'd get for a thousand a year.” 

Old Humphrey. 

The Wonderful Plate. ' 

How many fancy that they are showing charity 
when they are only indulging pride | How much 
of what is bestowed om the poor is wot given 
from love of God, and cannot be acceptable in 
the sight of. Him who readeth the heart! 

Such was my last thought before retiring to 
rest, after attending a charit | "The 
thought pursued me even in sleep, and 1 
the following dream :— 
.-Methought -1 stood at the door of a church, 
after a juvenile : with 

io my band, toveceve he ins of Fe 
fell over’ 1," doggedly 

wer to read the motives of each child as he 
rew near to drop his money imo the plate; 

while the plate itself possessed a power more 
wandeérful “stil, that of changing ‘the gift into 
what it was really worth in the sight ot God. 
The first who approached me was a smart: 

locking girl, the daughter of a thriving trades: 
wan. None wore gayer ribbons, nor seemed 
more satisfied with hertelt than Cecily Rose. 
She wasa good-hamoured, but light- beaded child, 
one who never gave a serious thought to religion, 
nor cared for ihe wantaof the heathen. She 
bad a sixpence in her band, taken frcm a well 
filled purse, decause it is usual to drop somethin 
in theptate. 1 glanced at her coin as she laid'1t 
down,—it had been changed to a dull piece of 
lead! 
Then followed a sweét gentle little child, with 

golden ringlets clustering beneath ber straw hat. 
Nelly squeezed her mothei’s hand, and’ looked 
up into her mother’s face, as the little one put a 
small piece of money in the plate. I kuew that 
Nelly gave it only because she wished her mother. 
to be pleased! here ber little offering bad 
been placed, 1 saw only a rosy-tipped daisy ! 
_ Peter Norton now approached towards we, 
holding out, so that any one might see it, a very 
bright new silver florin. It was a great deal for 
a young boy to give, and it was clear that Peter 
thought so. I am afraid that he had forgotten 
the Bible precept, Let not thy left hand know 
what thy right hand doeth, and tat be gave so 
much to the good cause because hé wished the 
world to admire him! 1sighed when the florin 
touched tbe plate ; the silver’ was changed in a 
moment to a litle bit of looking-glass, bright, 
shining, but utterly worthless ! 

Then Andrew pushed forward almost rudely. 
He looked ill-naturedly at Peter Norton, as one 
‘who would say, ** I'll do a handsomer thing than 
that! Give what you like, Master Peter, 1 won't 
be outdone by you? [felt inclined to diaw 
back the missionary plate, that it might not be 
dishonoured by the balf-crown flang into it by a 
boy full of pride, emulation, and spite | | was 
startled indeed when I saw the change in the 
coin thus given to a holy cause from unboly 
motives. A dead scorpion was all that appeared 
of Andrew's gift to the missionary plate 
My heart was growing very sad. *“ Alas!” 

thought 1, * bow much of sin mmxes with even 
our best works! “Those children who have just 
given their money, doubtless think that the 
have done a good deed,~—perbaps that they de 
serve a reward rom God | Will no one bring 
a gift that wiil pot turn into something worthless 
or vile!” 

At the moment a pale little girl drew near. 
She bad a very small offering to make; only a 
penny was in her hand ; but to give that penn) 
she bad denied hersell a cake wl ich real hunger 
made doubly tempting. * A very little thing!’ 
you will say ; but let me ask you, my dear young 
readers, if you bave yourselves ever ried a small 
act of self-denial like this. And why did Jenn 
Favre cive her penny ? Because she 1oved the 
Lord who had saved her, and louged that poor 
heathen children should kpow him, and Jove 
him too ! 

- 1 was glad to see the shy little band quietly 
slip the morey into the plate ; 1 was rejoiced to 
think that ore child at least bad given mone, |. 
that would not be changed. But bere | was 
entirely wrong. As 1 gazed at poor Jenny's 

ony, | could scarcely believe my eyes. Gra 
dually it changed its dull bue, and grew brighte: 
and brighter, till it was tarned isto burnished 
gold! Tbe size, too, seemed to expand; th 
plate grew heavy beneath its weight ; and or 
the large, splendid coin appeared a wreath. 
enclosing these words in highly raised letters. 
YE pip IT UNTO ME. I gave an exclamation 
of pleasure, and with the surprise I awoke. 

Beloved - young readers, when next you pre 
sen: your alms, stop and ask yourselves what are 
your motives, and whether your money, i 
dropped to my wonderful plate, would be 
changed, like poor Jenny's, to gold! Remembe) 
that nothing which we can do is of itselt worth) 
the potice of God ; but as a parent dearly value- 
the work of a fond and grateful chill, however 
small it may be, so the Lord deigns to accept 
and a bhundred-fold repay the bumblest off-rin 
of love! A. LOE 

A Story from Real Life. 

** What do you mean by such carelessness 
exclaimed Jobn Doring to bis son William, a 
young lad of twelve years. * Take that!” he 
added, striking the boy a heavv blow on the 
side of the head ; “and that, and that!” re. 
peating the blows as he spoke, the last of which 
knocked the boy over a plow that was standing 
by bis side. “Get up now and go into the 
house,” continued the father, “ and see if you 
can’t keep out of mischief for a while, and sto 
rr crying, or I'll give you something to cry 
or 
The bay started for the house, struggling to 

suppress bis sobs as be went. 
“ It is astonisbing,” said Doring addressing a 

atighbor named Hi nfoid, who was near ina barn 
and of course had seen and heard all that had 
passed, * how troublesome boys are. Just see 
those oats pow that I've got te pick up for that 
boy's carelessness,” and he pointed to s meas- 
ure of oats which William bad accidentally 
overturned. 
* And it was for that trifle that you asssulted| FamrLy Prayer.—Robert H hearin 

your child and knocked him dewn 7’ replied | some worldly-minded ivi to Smily 
Mr. Hanlord, in a sorrowful tone. prayer as taking up too much said that 

Doering looked from the oats‘in surprise; and | what might seem a Joss will be. mare than com- 
repesied : | by that spirit of order snd regu “ Assarilted my ¢hild a0@'kpocked him down | which the stated observance o ti 4a wn 
Why, what do you mean, neighbor Hanford 7" | wo profiles: i It derves as an’ edgé ‘to 

hdpree the ploy?” urse of the Lord is in the bouse of the wicked ; “ Why—well—po, blesseth 

¥ { boyish and tnfling misdemeanor, aud 1 treated 

y |: eized him by the arm and rudely pulled him 

| overroled to my own good, and to that of my 

P|duty through his sacrifice. Still, neighbor 

you £0 against Rersntnl authority ? Haven't 41 
t to punirh my own children ? 

« Cettataly you bave,” responded Mr. Han- 
V <NINIANIN A A 

ford, “in a propér manner, and in a ‘proper 
spirit, bat not otherwise. Do you think that a 
fatber bas a right to revenge himeelf wpon bas 

oy? course not ; but who's talking about re-) 

“ Well, friend Doring, let me ask you another! 
question : for what purpose should a child be 
punished ?” jg 
“ Why, to ‘make it better. and to do it ‘good, 

of course, quickly answered Doring. 
4 For any other ?"’ quietly answered Han. | 

Well, no, not that.I can think of just now,” 
replied Daring, thoughtfully. 
“ And, now, my friend,” kindly continued 

Mr. Hanford, “do you suppose your treatment 
to your sen a few moments ago did him any 
good, or has ‘increased his respect and affection 
for you 2 The boy, I venture to say, is utrerly 
unconscious of having done any wrong, and yet 
you suddenly assaulted bim with anger and vio- 
lence, and gave him a beating which no peniten- 
tiary convict can be subjected.to without baving 
the outrage inquired into by a legislative cons 
mittee. But let. me tell you a long story. You 
know my son: Charles #” 
“ The one that is preaching in Charlestown 1” 
“Yes ; you bave probably neticed that he is 

lame ?” 
«] have noticed it,” said Doring, ** and 

asked him how it happened, and he old me he 
got burt when a boy.” 

“ Yes,” responded Mr. Hanford with emotion, 
« the dear boy never could be made to say that 
it was by his father’s brutality. But hsren,” 
he continued, as he saw that Poring was about | 
to speak. 
« When Charles was about the age of your 

son William, he was one of the most active and 
intelligent boys 1 had ever seen. 1 was fond of 
him. and especially of bis physical beauty and 
progress. But unfortunately 1 was cursed with 
an irritable and vielent temper, and was in the 
habit of punishing my children under the in 
flaence of passion and vengeance, iustead of 
trom the dictates of reason, duty, and enlight- 
ened affection. 

« One day Charley offended me by some 

him almost exactly as you treated your son a 
few minutes ago. | struck him violently; and 
be'fell upon a pile of stones at his side, and in- 
jured bis left side so badly that the result was, 
he was crippled for life,” said Mr. Hanlord, in 
tones of deepest sorrow and remorse, and cov- 
cring his face with his hands. 
A period of oppressive silence followed, which 

was at last broken by Mr. Hanford saying: 
“ When'1 found that my boy did not rise 

from the stones on which be had fallen, 

to his feet, and was 2bcut to strike im again, 
when sosething that 1 saw in bis face, bis look, 
arrested my arm, and 1 asked him if be was 
hurt. 

“+ [ am afraid that I am, pa,” he mildly an- 
swered, clinging to my arm for support. 

“+ Where ?' | asked, in great alarm, for pot. 
withstacding my brutality I fairly idolized the 
boy. 
A Here,” he replied, laying his hand upon 

his hip. 
* In silence I took him in my arms and car-|' 

ried him to bis bed, from which be never arose 

the same bright, active, glorious boy that 1 had 
30 cruelly strock down on that pile of stone. 
But after many months he came forth, a pale, 
saddened little feilow, bobbling on a crutch!” 

Herc Mr. Hanford broke dowo and wept like 
a éhild; and the tears also iclled down Doring’s 
cheeks. When he respmed, Mr. Hanford Said : 

“ This is a humiliating narrative, neighbor 
Doring, and I would not have related it to you 
had | not supposed that you needed the lesson 
which it contains. It is impossible for me to 
give you an adequate notion” of the sufferiu 
that 1 have wodergone on account of my brutal 
rashpess to my boy. But fortunately it has heen 

family also. The remecy, though terrible, was 
complete, and no other caila of mioe has ever 

| been punished by me except v-hen | was in the 
full possession and exercise of my best faculties, 
and when ‘my sense of duty has been chastened 
and softened by reason and aflection. 

“ | devoted wyself to poor Charley from the 
‘the tine he left his bed, and we came to under- 
stand one another as 1 ihink but few fathers 
and sons ever do. The poor boy never blamed 
me for blighting eo much bappiness for him, 
anu 1 bave sometimes tried to think that bis 
life bas been made happier on the whole than it 
would bave been bad 1 not been taught my 

Doring, I should be sorry to have you and your 
son” William pass through a similar ordeal” - 

¢ 1 trust that ‘we sball not,” emphatically and 
gravely responded Doring. “1 thank you for 
post yoed itiend Hantord, and 1 shall ry and 
rofit by it,” 

d Aud be did profit by it, and we that 
every parent whe is capable of striking bis 
child in anger or petulance that reads this 
sketch from life will profit by it. 

the habitation of the juste 

child, 2” \ 

agvicnltare, efx, 
International Exhibition of Fruit 

and;Vegetables. 

The R 
tained a Despatch from thre Colonial SBecretary’s 
Office, Downing Street, London, enclosing the 
tollowing :— 
~~ RovarL HORTICULTURAL SocCIETY. 

Bourn KExsiNgTON, W., Sept. 1865. 
Sir,~~I beg to call your attention to the an- 

nexed list of Medals to be awarded at the Inter. 
national Exhibition of Fruit and Vegetables, to 
be held in these Gardens, from the 9th December 
to the 16th December next inclusive. 

Several questions have been askéd with re. 
gard to the mantier in which fruits that will 
not bear a journey, are to be exhibited—in an. 
swer, 1 am desired to say, that such fruits may 
be preserved in sugar, spirits, vinegar, or in 
such other manner as in the opinion ot the Ex- 
hibitor will be most convenient. 
Wild Fruits and Vegetables will be admissi- 

ble as representative collections of the Country 
fiom which they come. All packages must be 
addressed to the care of the Garden Superin- 
tendent, Royal Horticultural Society, South: 
Kensington, London, 

I am desired especially to request, that ine 
tending exhibitors with nrake known their jp. 
tentions as early as possible to the Assistang 
Secretary—forwarding full particulars of the 
object they desire to exhibit. 

I have the honor to be, Sir, 
Yours obediently, 

J. COCKERELL, Assistant Sec. 

INTERNATIONAL FRUIT SHOW. 
From Saturday, Dec. 9th, to Saturday, Dec. 16th, 

inclusive. 

1.—The Gold Medal of the Society will be 
awarded to the best collection of Fruit and 
Vegetables produced in the Garden of a Sove- 
reign. 

2.—7The Gold. Medal of the Sceiety for the 
best collection of Fruit and. Vegetables grown 
by any Botanie or llorticultural Society in apy 
part of the world. | 
8.—The Gold Medal of the Society for the 

best and most complete representative collection 
of Fruit and Vegetables frm any of the Colonies. 
4.— Firs: Backsian Gold Medal tor the bess 

and most complete representative ollection from 
tbe Presidencies of India. 

5.— Certificates will be awasdgd for separate 
exhititions of all Fruits and Vegetables, either 
fresh or preserved. from all parts of ‘the world. 
6.—The first Gold Kuightian Medal of the 

Society to thé exbsbitor who shall obtain the 
greatest number of first class certificates. 

7.—~The S¢cond Gold Knightian Medal to the 
exhibitor who shall obtain the greatest pumber 
of second class certificates, 
8.—The second Gold Banksian Medal to the 

exhibitor who shall obtain the greatest number 
of third class certificates 
9.—The first Geld Banksian Medal to the 

exhibitor who shatl gaiu the greatest number of 
marks, counting first, second, and third eertifi- 
cates as three, two, and one, respectively. 

A CHAPTER ON HINTS. 

Much of our knowledge is derived from tle 
briefest hints which are often received in a most 
unexpected manver. The most valuable mven- 
tions bave been the result of a casual remark or 
observation ‘Fhe drain tile was derived from a 
hint of a gardener. ‘I'he steam engive was said 
to bave Deen hinted at by the steam rom a tes- 
kettle, while the valves were made to work by 
machinery from the hint given by the boy who 
tended them, and made them work by a strin 
attached $0 the machine in order that be ¢oul 
play. 

If we notice the manner in which we read an 
agricultural paper, we shall find that we catch 
a bint here and a hint there, and we may think 
ourselves abundantly rewarded it we cap find 
one good bint 8 week in that direction. There 
is another way in which we receive hints, apd 
that is directly from others. A farmer had 
beard some new method of managing bid affairé 
which he thinks an improvement over the old 
method, and immediately writes it out briefly 
for the Farmer, and his neighbours all receive 
the benefit of it, We never go into a machine 
shop of soy kind, without catching tome new 
bint: worth remembering. Some apparently 
unimportant remark is sometimes made in the’ 

| of aboy. Itis a hint to him. He 
catches at it and bis whole future course for 
life is shaped by it. But few of tue important 
events of our lives are made up from mature 
deliberation. It is quite as likely to be the re- 
sult of a hint caught bold of in a second of time, 
while we make the deliberation afterwards. We 
a great believer in hints, and almost any one are 
es | be valuable if wy hus gh te There is 
said to be a best way for doing evervthing, snd 
we most petal aseerfain bess way from 
tone bia cybish re ressine irom others, gm 
the advantage of visiting the operations of. t 
man who ha Bessie) in Low. Th ig and collect 
such hints as may aid as in our labours im t 
same direction. Neighbour Jones says that be 
always visits bis prosperous neighbour over the 
WAY winter, just for the parpose of hear- 
ing something new, or, in other words, of catches 
ing some valasble bints about farming, and this 
rs yA of SP Snm Somes success 
farming. Ee argues in this. way : “ If 
neighbour cdn cut two and a hall Roe of or 
‘the , and raise a sure of, corn ¢ 
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