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BIBLE LESSONS. 

Luke xii. 41-59: Watchfulness enforced. * 1 SAMvEL 
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~ and prayerfully, because from these be will yet 
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Recite—MATTHEW vii. 1-6. 

Sunday, February 5th, 1865. 
Luxe xifi. 1-18: Parable of the barren fig tree. 
2 SaMyUEL i. 1-16: David learns that Saul is dead: 

Recite—JouN xv. 1-15. vi 

Gathered Lilies. 

The Rev. Jobn Todd, ina Sabbath School 
Address under the above title, gives the follow- 
ing beautiful simile, for the comfort of bereaved 
parents : 

Christ gathers the. lilies into the garden of 
heaven. ( 
Suppose you were to go into a beautiful gat- 

den, and as you stooped down to admire a sweet 
lily, it were to droop jits leaves, and shut up its 
flowers, and say to you, “I am a mourner] 1 
bad a beautiful child by my side, which grew 
from my root.’ It ‘opened its flowers, and min: 
gled its leaves with mine, and waved its head, 
and seemed daily to smile upon me. It seemed 
to me as if there was no lily so white, and pure, 
apd beautiful! But one day there came a man 
with a spade, and he rudely dug my child, 
and tore its roots from mine, and them crowded 
it into a smali pot, and carried it off. He said 
not a word to me. He gave not a word of 
explanation. But he siledtly carried away my 

What would you say to that mourning lily ? 
You would i “ Do not grieve. The man who 
seemed so rude was the owner of the garden, 
and he put the young lly in. the flower-pot, and 
has carried it into his own parlour, where, under 
his own eye, it will be sheltered from the storms 
and cold winds and snows of winter, and where 
it will bloom in its beauty continvally. He 
came himself, and gathered his lily, and gent 
rmored it to the warm place where he himself 
ives.” 
Do you not understand this, children ? Does 

not Christ thus come to his garden, and gather 
lilies, and remove them to his own beautiful 
home in the heavens ? No storms come ‘there. 
No crying is beard -there. It ‘is called the 
Paradise, or garden of the Lord. 

Here, a garden 1s a beautiful place ; but it 
was in a garden that Adam sinned ; and it was 
in a garden that Jesus was exceeding sorrowful, 
even unto death ; and it was in a garden 'that 
he found a tomb. But in the Paradise above 
there shall be nothing of sin, of sorrow, or of 
death. Tbe serpent shall not draw his trail 
over the flowers ; tears shall not fall among 
them ; and death shall leave no footprints there. 
By this subject as I hope, you ‘are ‘plepared 

0 see,— 
1. One beautiful trait in our blessed Saviour's 

character. 
He can teach senators wisdom. Kings reign 

by his aid, and princes decree justice by his 
teaching. The wisest man that ever lived, grows 
wiser if’ Christ teaches him. The greatest man 
that every lived, is greater for sitting at Christ's 
feet. The poet sings more sweetly, if the 
Sprit of Jesus touches his harp. "The palace 
of the king is more beautiful tor having Christ 
in it ; and the ball of legislation is more honour- 
ed, if he presides in it. He walks among the 
stately buildings of the great city, and makes 
thg rich people better ; but he also goes to the 
cottage, and sows by the side of the door a 
plant called Contentment, and it grows and 
covers the pcor man's costage, and makes all 
within happy. He comes to the bed of the sick, 
and leaves an angel there, whose name is Sub- 
mission, and the feeble one weeps, mo more. 
He comes to the little chiid, and becomes his 
companion. e comes into the garden, and 
there gathers the lilies which he 8. pi in his 
garden above for ever. He. is just as well fitted 
to be the child’s friend, as if he thought only of 
him, and planned only for him. 

2. We all see duties that rest upon us, 
Ministers must not neglect the lambs of the 

flock. They must thivk much of the children, 
and pray for them, and see that they are faith- 
fully instructed, because these are the lilies 
which Christ comes to gather. 

Parents must aot grieve too much, or think 
the little ones are lost whom Christ takes from 
their arms ; for they are gathered lilies. They 
must sot fail to tran up their families faithfully 

gather bis lilies. 
Sabbath school teachers! consider the lilies, 

They are for you to water, and murture and cultivate. No fairer Sowers grow in the garden 
of God, —none that Christ thinks more of,— 
none whom be loves mare! 1 think I hear him 
say to you, “ Suffer the little children to come 
unto me, and forbid them not, for of sich is the 
kinglan of God.” 

ildren | there is not one among you all of 

ruin- 

ially “at undue times. No one knew th That Whately, vho may bs Said to bl slept as ‘fast as he could. Idle people are 
to take ‘this ‘as a justification of t 

ing the brain in the daytime be would close his 
, and § pecir of an hour after you might 

bave seen the following :nstructive spectacle : 
The first occasion on which I ever saw Dr. 

Whately (observes a corre 
curious circumstances. I accompanied my late 
friend. Dr. Field to. visit professionally some 
members of the archbishop’s household at 
desale, Stillorgan. The 1 J 
two ‘feét ‘of snow, and the thermometer was 
down almost to'zero.  Knowitig the archbishop’s 
character for bumaiity, 1 expressed mich" sar. 
prise to see an" old laboring” mat in his shirt 
sleeves felling a tree “after hours” in the de- 
mesne, while A ty Sa drifted 
pitilessly in his wrinkled face. «That laborer,” 
replied Dr: Field, “ whom you ‘think the v 
of ‘prelatical despotism, is no other than ‘the 
archbishop, ‘caring” himself of ‘a heéadache: 
When his grace has ‘been | réading ‘and’ writing 
more than ordinarily, ‘and finds acy pit ‘or con- 
fusion about the cerebral organization, he puts 
both to flight’ by tushing out with an dxe¢ and 
slashing ‘away at some ponderous trunk. As 
soon as hie finds himself in a profuse 'perspira- 
tion be gets into bed, wraps himself in Limerick 
blankets, falls into a sound slumber, and gets 
up buoyant.”—ZLife of Whately. 

Temporal Blessings. 

Wish for them cautiously, 
Ask for them submissively, 
Want them contentedly, 
Obtain them honestly, 
Accept them humbly, 
Manage them prudently, 
Employ them lawfully, 
Impart them liberally, 
‘Increase them virtuously, 
Use ‘them sabserviently, 
Forego them ‘easily, 
Resign then willingly. 

pastor of Philadelphia, accompanied by a die- 
tinguished clergyman, found himself in the in- 
terror of the State. The nearest church was 
somewhere three miles distant, and prefiching of. 
any kind was pot often heard in the vicinity, 

farmers, they were authorized to anpounce 12 
their neighborhood that Divine service would be 
held at a specified time. : 
The services came off in a log school-bouse, 

Some of the men camé without coats, and sun- 
bounets were the principal bead gear worp by 
the women: All were intent upon the services, 

gitted divines in the denomination. The ser 

tion closed the services. ) 
The last word had scarcely fallen from the 

lips of the preacher, when, among the congres 
gation a farmer, in shirt sleeves, with a butter- 
nut suit, rose from his seat. 

I’ve lost a tust rate jack knif>. If any of ye's 
found it, I'll be much obleeged if ye band it 
over.” 

an old lady arose. 
“ Neighbors,”” said she, “ my son Richard's Spoey cow jumped out 0’ the south pastur last 
hursday night, and we hain beern on her 

since. If anybody knows anything about her, we'll take it kindly if he'll tell.” 

houser are widely scattered, and any occasio 
for public gathering is embraced for such pur- 
pose. To the New York divine the incident 
wae keenly amusing. 5 

| «What is in the Bedroom 1” 
Jf two are to occupy a bedroom dur ing a night let them ‘step upon wei hing scales 

and they will find the actual weight is at least 
a pound less in the morping. Freque 
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acid, and decayed anim 

ism. “When Whately felt fatigue from overtax. 

ent) was ufider | 

ground was covered by : 

| wife and da 

Some Sabbaths ago. a well-known Baptist. prayers were cffered up, and his 

At the solicitation of two or three intelligent] She became very sad, and réfised to attend 
{ church, or go into society. , When, her father 

fi to regret his course more: for her sake 

The sermon was preached by one of the most | decent ta look at, as well as filthy. His wife 

won finished, a hymn was sung, and the benedie- | put on some decent clothing, but be would not 

“Friends,” said he, “since I've been here | 

This party had no sooner done speaking, than, 

her | her in.” 

In that vicinity there are no newspapers, the good, while you are going of to Ded place. args 

as they retire, and then again in the morning, |'bo 

Jin his bands, wept and 
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form of ‘a neatly 
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‘The Daughter's Stratagem. 

Li BR SRE Le FOR ERT 
ge Rove lived in Belleville, on the. banks 
great river in the West. 

0 Washington, and his voice’ Bh often | tr 

dailyymatil they conquered all his moral strength. His tows ded to send na as their | 
gate 
pretty daughters. Mary, tbe ‘eldest, was his especial pet. |. He thonght more of her than of 
himself, and. no wish -bers went 'ungratified. 
She was of a sweet disposition, and so obedient, 
nd respectful to ber parents, and kind to every 

Sd 

her,that the was beloved by everybody. 

ut, and they had beautiful grotinds, ‘and 
ote, ‘and ‘horses ‘and ‘carriages, ‘and fine 

clothes, ‘she never put on airs ‘as many do, 'but 
was modest and retiring, 0g 

8 of a, christian ch reb. He wa 
pende from its fellowship, and on 

and elicited mach’ patience. T 
love and forbearance,. to. restore. him: wholly. 
But all the love of his family and of the church 
could mot stop this erring man in his downward 

“At last 50 low did he fall as’ to Tose all self 

in the town. ‘Daily he went out unshaved, un- 
washed, and almost naked, and when 
drunk sing some low ‘song, which would 
draw around .bim a crowd of boys to jeer and laugh, scorn the once dignified and res 

now the lowest of the low. 

and; persevering endeavors were put 
7 avenpe to his heart unentered. t all were 

alike useless and hopeless. His wife and daugh- 
ters wept and prayed, but despaired entirely. 
Mary, his'pet, often labored to save her fath- 

er from ‘open disgrace, if not from private sio. | 

was sober, he had sense enough to perceive the 
sorrowful change in his once hewR Mary, and 

than his own. 
One morning be started ‘as usual for the [P 

drinking ‘shop. He'was a hotrible object, in- 

tried to hold him back, and get him, at least, to 

yield. Mary made ber appearance by his side, 
clothed in rags, low at the neck, bare-armed 
and bonnetless, with an old whiskey bottle in 
pr ry Bm her father’s arm, she said, 
# Come, father, I'm too" if 

“ Going where b= fg staring at her as if 

, * To the; dran shop. What is good for you 
is good for me,” 

hen she bégan to flourish her bottle, and to 

sing in the streets, 
“Go back, girl, you are crazy. ‘Mother, take 

“ But 1 am going, father, with you, to ruin 
my soul and body: It is of .no use for me to be 

ou’ll be lonely there wit : y- 
“Go 'away, Bi 1, you'll drive me mad. 
“ But you been mad for a long time, 
and 1 am goi Tons gom : 
| daugbter may as well drink and lie in the 3 tter, to ] 4 un wd 

¢ began to run toward 
father broke from her hold, and 
house. There be sat down, and 

| still she dragged louder: A few 

in the alls of ‘Congress: Yet, though kn 

Osh Det father’s dwellin was’ the most | 

su led nd on promises | of 1 ns received again. ‘His influential 
position in society, and ‘the piovs conddet of his|' 

ughter, cdused much ty for them,’ 

pected judge. . In pong appearance he was | 
the pois 

It is not to be supposed that christians ‘and | 
ed such & man to’ rain [P® 

bimself without efforts to save him. Earnest} 

sing one of the low songs she had heard him | ; 

“| mittance of the 

~~ 80 Mary pulled away at her father's arm, and { sta : went on to ‘open the gate. He drew. back 7| doned, 

bow much lower she w 
2nd if she went with me, I abborred my; ie 

sits } if it kills me, T will leave off and 
sle- | touch, taste, or ‘handle mare, from this n 

Rote had ah amidble wife ahd three | 
benceforward and , forever, An 
men, help me to be a m 

stamping, and clappir 

beard for uilee.” OR ther is. Joy over one sinner that re nteth,” a 
there not be joy on earth ? = 

Rose, for he became a good man, and his family 
were very happy. But hfs hope , no ! o davghter will bave to resort to so,pai 
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Agriculture, ee, 
SIN Ne or ad He rT a SIR UA oF CP NPN ar Smal 

WINTER GARE OF STOCK.’ 

ing the winter—though nine out of ten manage 
precisely ina way best calculated to bring sx 

of life in. them, by dealing out poor or 

who tries. to see how little. fodder he ; his cattle on, is “ saving at the spile and at the spiggot” ° L 
console himself with t 
cost him but little, «ct 

respect, and fréquent thie lowest whiskey Shops |"P4ions, is one of the mest ‘miserable ! cope, 

sumption of the coarser kinds of fodder earl 
inthe season, but in our geal to get rid of this 
we commit a fatal error... i | ; 
The Sickel the change rh ge to bay is 

great upon the system-~especially if put, imme- 
8 iately and wholly bot), aged hay. And if we 
wish to keep our animals in a growing aod 
thriving condition, there should be no check at 
this period: Letit be understood that every 

out- 

we view this matter aright, it is not improbable _that ‘the losses within thio 
State from the mismanagement of sjock, is 

What we wish especially to impress in this 
connection : ae-ig bsarsaubun nee of 
a variety in ‘That is to say, cattle should 
not be, put upon ove kind of fodder, exclusively 

cia pen, pace. fodder, Let the bay 
and the straw and t corn fodder be alternated, ch will be consumed with a better reli all gel SI least one 
foddering a day of ‘as y as the | affords.—N. H. Fol i 8, co, or 

"HEART DISEASE AND TOBACCO. 
_.M.: Decaisne; in a communication to the Aea- 
demic des Sciences, exhibits another clausein 
the heavy bill of indictment against the abuse of 
tobacco. He states that in the coure of three. 
years be has met, Ameng eighty three veterate 
smokers, twenty-one instances of marked nter- 

 Ocedrring in men fr 27 to 42 years bro Pur not to be’ explaincd 

m, and then ber |, 
An( ae Fn 458 pm 

ed’ aloud. Still 

uM and T have goo. 1 wal] wan dead: Do go dnd got het to. 1 
‘wot’ go out to-day.” 
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and went home 10 rejoice with 
lw (REL Ea RT al a oe 5 Ue SN } 

nad sor 

& 

mehr dob ¥ Her lovalnem wained, dur 

“other . 

4 No man ca afford to let bis cattle shrink dur- 
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