
RR LL VEE 

douth’s Department, 
Ll BIBLE LESSONS. 

Sunday, February 4th, 18686. 
Joun viii. 1-11: The adulteress and her accusers. 

1 Kines vii. 1-26: Solomon’s other great build- 
ings. 

Recite-~-MATTHEW Vv. 33-37. 

Sunday, February 11th, 1866. 
JON vii. 12-38: Christ continues to teach in the 
Temple. 1 Kings vii. 27-51: The furniture of the 
Temple. 

Recite—EccLEsIASTES Vv. 1, 2. 
Tp - PRPS ~~ 

The Bear’s Dinner. 

“0, papa! please tell us a story now, while 
you have nothing todo !” : 

So exclaimed one and anotber of a group cf 
little ones, cimbing around their father as he 
sat resting by the evening fire. 

“ Well, as I bave *noihing to do,” I suppose 
I must. What sort of a story shall iv be 2” 
‘A bear story,” s2id one; “QO yes, tell ws 

about the bear who stole a fiuner!” 
Papa protested that he had toll toat stor) 

over and over again, but iudulgently gave 1 
azain, as requested. . 
We listened, too, to the story which was such 

a favorite with the children, and as we have 
never seen it tn the newspapers, we thought ii 
might perhaps amuse * our litile 10ks.” 

“ A good many years ago,” said papa, * be- 
fore | was bon, my father and mother went to 
hve in the northern part of New-York Sate. 
Ii you look on your map now, you wiil see 
towns and villages dotted about, where then 
there were scarcely avy settlements--nothing 
but thick woods. 

‘“* ears in em ?” asks a boy with wide- 
opened eyes. 

“ Yes, woods with bears in 'em—only, think !” 
“1 shoulde™v think your fatuser and mother 

would have liked 10 go and live where the bears 
were.” 

* O, the bears did not often trouble settlers. 
I do not know that any ever came near my fa- 
tber’s place. Dat atterwards, when they bad 
com bak to the East to live, and 1 was a little 
fellow climbing on my father’s knee, just as you 
do now, he used to tell me this story about a 
man who settled oui there—Il suppose some- 
where near thew. 

This man bad built a saw-mill some distance 
from his house, and often he used to z0 10 the 
mill to work all day, taking bis dinner with 
him. 

You have seen a saw-mill? You know its 
use 13 to saw big, heavy logs—tbe trunks of 
trees—1ul0 pice smooth boards, to build houses 
with. 

Well, one day the man had been hard at work 
all the worning at his mill, and when it drew 
near noon, he began to feel hungry, and thought 
be would stop and eat his dinner. So he sat 
down ob a large log upon which the saw was 
working, with his un-pail by his side. Was. he 
afraid of thesaw ? O no, be could juwp off at 
any moment, if be came (00 near the saw. 

While be was eaung the good things which 
his wife had put up for hun, and thinking of his 
work, bis howe and his babies, woo should come 
up Lut a rough old bear! 

Bruin swelled the goodies, and thought he 
woud put in tor a share. So be quietly wount 
ed the log, on the other side of tne dinner-pail, 
and e uck his nose into it, as who should say, 
¢ Give me some.” 

Lue good man was somewhat startled, you 
may believe, by the appearance of such a visi 
tor. U1 course be would not be so lmpolite as 
to refuse bim a share of the teast ; but he was 
atraid that when Bruin bad finished bis dioner, 
he might take it ioto his bead to give him a 
loving hug by way of thanks—so be prudently 
withdrew to a safe distance, and gave up the 
whole to bim. Bruin munched in perfect con- 
tent, with his nose in the pail and bis tack to 
the saw, while tbe owner of the dinner looked 
on from his hiding-place, and wished for a gun. 

But in the mean time the log bad been grad- 
vally working up towards the saw, and now ail 
at once the bear felt a slight nip iu bis tail. 
At this he growled, and gave an an_ry shake, 
moving a little further along the log. Present- 
ly be received another nip, and growled more 
savagely, but could not turn from bis delightful 

st. But when he was moved a third time 
within reach of the eaw, and felt another bite, 
his bear nature could stand it no longer; so he 
turned in a rage, and bugged the old saw with 
all bis might. And what happened then ? Why 
of course he was cut in two; and the man had 
bear meat enough for a number of dinners, be- 
sides nice bear-skin caps for his little boys, to 
keep their ears warm. 

ow you have been told to look out for a 
amoral in a stury ; what shall we learn from this 7 
Why, 1. That be who steals a ‘dinner, is likely 

_ ‘to pay dear for it; 2. That be who flings him- 
sell in a passion against anything which annoys 
‘him, will be apt to get sorely cut ard wonnded 
thereby, and make matters very much worse. 

Trus Dru€acy.—One day, a little 

copy his master set him was: this; # Honor thy 
ran i mother.” He wrote a few words, 

down “his pen, 8bd, bégan to weep, 
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| hears, that it 1s too true. 

boy at}damned—and assemble them. on s me vast 

| dronkendess. You that 
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“ What is the matter; my boy 7” asked bis 
teacher. ¢ O, gir,” said he, * 1 cannot write 
this copy, for tather is dead. Please let me have 
another one.” 

A CONTRAST; 

—
 

LOOK ON THIS PICTURE; 

, THE DEAR BaBIks.—Conventionally, infancy 
1s only another nawe for innocence. Practical 
ly, they are often as wide as the poles asunder. 
Mothers, of course, will-dispute this proposition ; 
yet they know in the depth of (eir aflectionate 

Produce your phil- 
authropic baby. Show us a sample ol the race 
that will not fizht. Do they not seize us by the 
bair, and tug thereat, with exultant war-whoops, 
as if they longed to scalp us? Is t vot neces 
sary to keep heir nails shorts. in order to avoid 
scartfication 7 “Has any baby ever beer kuown 
to exhivit the slighest emotion of gratitude ? 
Do they not murder our sleep, compelling pa- 
rents (0 rise at the dead of night, and walk 
warches agaivst the until day hight? Is it not 
a common thing to see them become partially 
apoplectic with unbridled passion 7 And then 
look at their hypocrisy. Do they not indulge 
wn bloo.-curdling shrieks of seeming agony, 
and, when undressed hn consequence of tuspici- 
on of pins, do they not kick up their heels and 
crow at the ' thought of baving hoaxed their 
wothers? It is all very well to say that + hea 
ven 1s near us in our infancy,” but it 18 the 
opinion of observant persons, who bave s udi-d 
Labies from a philosophical standpoint, that if 
‘heir capacity tor wischiet were equal to their 
ferocity, they would scon exterminate the adults 
of the human family. 

AND THEN ON THIS. 

LitTLE CHILDREN—I] think them the poe- 
try ot the world—the fresh flowers of our hearts 
and bomes ; litle conjurors, with their * natur- 
al magic” evoking by their spells what deli bts 
aud eoriches all ranks, and equalizes the dif: 
ferent classes of society. Olten as they bring 
with them anxieties and cares, and live to oc- 
casion sorrow and grief, Wwe would get on very 
badly without them. Only think—if there 
never was anything 10 be reen anywhere but 
growa pp men and women, how we should long 
tor a sight of a little child! Every infant comes 
into the world like a delegated prophet, the har- 
binger and berald of gcod tidings, whose office 
it 18 *“ 10 turn the hearts of fathers to the chil 
dren,” and to draw the * disobedient to rhe 
wisdom of the just.” A child softens and puri- 
fies the beart, warming and melting it by its 
centle presence ; it enriches the soul by new feel- 
ings, and awakens within it what is favorable to 
virtue. It is a beam of light, a fountain of love, 
a teacher whose lessons few can resist. Infants 
recall us from much that engenders and encour- 
ages selfishness, that freezes the affections, 
roughens the manners, indurates the heart; 
they brighten the bome, deepen love, invigorate 
exertion, infuse courage, and vivily and sustain 
the charities cf life. 

IfIow to be safe from Drunkenness. 

This is a time when every well-wisher of hu- 
mauvity should admonish the young to beware of 
the evil of strong drink. I am alarmed to see 
the prevalence that there is of intemperance. 
You have known cases in which a fire broke out 
in a building, and engines came and poured 
their streams upon it, until at iast the flames 
were subdued, and great clouds of smoke rolled 
up, and one by one the engines were taken 
away, und poicemen set to waich the place; 
and by and by the flames broke out again bere 
and there, 80 that it was necessary 10 again in: 
voke the engines, although the fire bad seemed 
to be extinguished. 
Now, the human heart is so inflammable, the 

passions are so temptable, that iv is necessary 
to keep playing upon them all the time, and, 
for that matter, in this particular sin, with cold 
water! For there is a recurring liability in 
every generation to lapse into intemperance. 
And there is this about it: that the tempta- 
tions are most insidious, the appearances are 
most specious, the risks are terrible, and the 
expectations are exactly contrary to the proba- 
ble results. Men do not expect to be drunkards 
suddenly. The work of their degradation is 
gradual. At first they take a social glass, they 
take a glass for social reasons, not dreaming that 
the time will come when their appetite for strong 
drink will be irresistible, apd, with more and 
more frequent indulgence, the habit increases, 
and at last carries them beyond their own con- 
trol. They sip and sip, always declaring that 
they could stop well enough it they wanted to; 
but they never stop. They slide down step by 
step thi thigir life is blighted. ‘Their noble pow- 
ers are wasted. They bave Jost the errand of 
life ; and, even if men at a late period do re- 
form, still their life is gone. 

It seems the most fatal thing in the world— 
this fascination, this infatuation, that falls upon 
men in this Sound a trumpet, call ‘the 
roll of drunkards, bring up the bid | — 
those tlrat are wit tos fromm aging be 

awn, 
and go through the ranks, man by mau, vain 
me if you can, one that set out 10 be a drunkard. 
Fipd me one that did not 5s ame to Ret clear of 

everage aze puttin 

oem) 

this vice is concerned. Who else is safe, God 
only knows.— Il. ‘W. Beecher. 

of death. 

heath. 

Faira—An anchor dr ped beyond the vale 

Hoprg—A lone star beaming o'er the barren 

CHARITY—A stream meandering from the 
iount of love. 
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PRINTING WITHOUT INK.—A gentleman a 
large capitalist, and one ol the inost successful 
inventors of the day, kas succeeded in chemical: 
ly treating the pulp,during the process of manu- 
facturing paper, in such a manner that when 
the paper 18 pressed upon the uninked types, 
the chemical particles are crushed, and a per- 
fect black impiession is the result. The advan- 
tage sought to be obtained is the discarding of 
ink on the rollers ; and by revolutionizing print- 
ing machicery, and printing from a continuous 
roll of paper, it is talculated be time occupied 
mn impressing large quantities of paper will be 
nominal in comparison to the requirements of 
the present day. Cleanliness in the printing 
office would thus become proverbial, and time 
now wasted in making and distributing the 
roller obviated. We have been assisting this 
gentleirar in some parts of his experiment, and 
further information is withheld at bis own re- 
uest, until letters patent shall be obtained.— 

London Typographical Society. 

PowgR OF THE HUMAN INTKLLECT.— There 
18 no more wondertul illustration of the power 
of the haman intellect than the deciphering of 
the arrow-headed alpbabet of the Assyrian 1aon- 
uments. . [here was no grammar, dictionary, 
nor key of any kind remaining on earth to give 
the slightest clue to the meaning of a single 
mark, and so perfectly bas the riddle been 
solved that recently an inscription ot a thou 
sand lines was given to four Assyrian scholars— 
Sir Henry Raulison, Dr. Hincks, Fox Talbot, 
and M. Opperb, of Paris, and without any com. 
munication with each other, they completed 
their independent tre nslations, which agreed in 
every respect as near as four translations of any 
ordinary passage in Hebrew would have done. 

John Calvin Moss, of England, says he be. 
lieves that the interior ot our globe, indtead of 
being a vast fiery ocean, is a solid mass of gold 
and platinum! Goid and platinum, he argues, 
are the heaviest substances, and in the cooling 
of the earth would naturally sink from the sur 
face towards the centre. He estimates the 
awount of these precious metals thus deposited 
away down below the “ third sand ” to be 
equivalent to a globe four or five miles in dia- 
meter. 

The following error in punctuation is a good 
illustration of tke use of the comma. At a ban- 
quet this toast was given :—* Woman—without 
her, man is a brute.” The reporter bad it 
printed :—* Woman—without her man, is a 
brute.” 

How TO JUDGE THE WEATHER BY THE 
SKY,— The colours af the sky at diflerent times 
atford wonderfully good guidance. Not only. 
does a rosy sunset presage fair weather, but 
there are other tints which speak with clearness 
and accuracy. A bright yellow in the evening 
indicates wind ; a pale yellow wet; a neutral 
gray colour constitutes a favourable sign in the 
evening—an uniavourable one mm the morning. 
The clouds are full of meaning in themselves. 
If they are soft, undefined and feathery, the 
weather will be fine; if the edges are bard, 
sharp and definite, it will be foul. Generally 
speaking, any deep, unusual hues betoken wind 
and rain, while the more quiet and delicate tints 
bespeak fair weather. Simple as these maxims 
are, the British Board of Trade has thought fit 
to publish them for the use of seafaring men, 

THE VOWELS. 

We are little airy creatures, 
All of different voice and teatures; 
One of us in glass is set, 
One of us you'll find in jet: 
Tother you may see in tin, 
And the fourth a box within. 
If the fifth you should pursue, 
It can never fly from you. 

New CURE FOR COLD.—A new method has 
been discovered in France of curing coryza 
(cold in the head) with rapidity. It consists in 
inbaling the tincture of iodine, a vial of which 
is to be held in the band aud placed under the 
nose. + The warmth of the band causes the va 
porizatior. of the tincture. The inbalations are 
to be made every 
symptoms of the malady will disappear, 

| WORK FOE WOMEN. —A meeting of German 
ladies is to take “place shortly, at Leipzig, 10 
consider the means of giving young girls a more 
‘independent position by edueating them for vari- 
ous trades and professions. This has already 
be¢n done, to a certain extent, in Germany. 

‘most cheerful, happy being in existence. 

three minutes, and soon alll 

Agriculture, etc. 
FARMERS' WIVES. 

The farmer's wife is or at’ least should be, the 
Sur- 

rounded as she is by everythirg beautiful in na- 
ture, wakened every morning by the joyful 
caroling of the birds in the trees around the 
house, toothed all day by the w hispering winds 
and balmy breezes, laden with sweet perfumes 
stolen from clover fields or apple blossoms, how 
can she be otherwise than bappy? O, bow 
from my heart bave 1 pitied poor. pale, uncasy- 
minded women, living in large villages or cities, 
where every inch of ground was precious, and 
not a bird saug, but with a sort of wheezy choked 
musie, and the very trees looked dusty and dim 
How often in the morning, as throwing open 

my doors and windows to the cool morring air 
that came bustling in, filling ‘every breath with 
pure sweet odour from the budding trees and 
springing grass, have'l wished my city friends 
could stand in the door by my side, and: gaza 
upon the lovely scene spread oat to my adwir- 
ing view. ’ 

~ With everything so beautiful around her, wo- 
man can work hard, harder perhaps than she 
really ought, ‘but with willing hands. Every- 
body and everything works in the country: You 
carnot look even for a moment, out at the open 
doer, without secing some little bird very busy 
getting straws (0 build her nest, worms to feed 
her little fledgelings, or working industriously 
to teach them the use of their tiny wings, that 
scarce can bear their weight, or perbaps you see 
some merry, chirruping, squirrel, adroitly stealing 
his stock of grain, tor the winter he knows must 
come, sooner or later, and hiding it wisely in the 
decayed trunk of a neighbonring apple *ree. 
The spirit of action is contagious. The 

hours glide?by and so does the work, and wl en 
dinner time arrives, irstead of the pale, languid 
countenance you find in the.city wife, as she gits 
down to her luxurious table, loaded with over- 

fruits and taker’s bread, a brisk, cheerful face 
meets you at table, whereon you find bam and 
egos, and Indian meal pudding and molasses, 
perhaps, but good, light, sweet, wheat bread, 
and tempting dishes of fruit fresh from the gar- 
den that would completely upsat the equanimity 
of “the guests at the foresaid city table. 
A farmer’s wife can concoct such dish.s as 

to eat. You can never take ber so much by 
surprise that she will give yom no invi‘ation to 
stop to tea, aud sbe is never so full of apologies 

you uncomfortable. | 
With a wind evenly balanced, a home made 

bappy by her presence, a contented disposition, 
wishing no change, a quiet easy way of turning 
oft work, the farmer s wife is a woman to be en- 
vied, and still come poor, foolish mortals presume 
to pity her! Pity, indeed; better bestow it 
where it is needed! The bighest, noblest lot of 
woman is her home mission, and the most supe- 
rior place for the exercise of her power is in 
the quiet bome in the country, ‘mid the soul- 
stirring beauties of nature, the bandiwork of na- 
ture’s God.—N. E. Farmer. 

REASONS FOR NOT SOWING TIMOTHY. 

“ Why did you not sow timothy with the 
clover?” Because 1 intend to break up the 
land in two years, and sow wheat ; and 1 have 
a theory that timothy being a cereal, robs the 
ground of those elements most needed for wheat. 
This is not the case with clover, peas, and other 
leguminous crops. So that on wheat land, and 
when the bay is to be consumed, as it should 
always be on the farm, I think the less timothy 
and more clover we can grow, the better Clo- 
ver impoverishes the soil less-than timothy, and 
makes richer manure.— Gen. Farmer. 

VERBENAS. 

We give the following from an article in the 
Horticulturist, by a correspondent, on raising 
seedlings of this plant :—* One of my greatest 
novelties, on account of size, is a verbena with, 
[ think, the largest umbel I ever saw. It meas- 
ures 1 1-8 inch across, while ‘the Banner,’ 
which is a good sized flower, measures 6-8. 
After I bad finished planting my bed, 1 had some 
seed left, which 1 scattered on the ground—no- 
covering at all—and it germinated better than 
muth of the seed which was planted, although I 
generally try to give a very light covering.” 

RECIPE FOR CURING MEAT. 

To one gallon of water, . 
Take 1} lbs. of salt, 

4 1b. of sugar, 
$4 oz. of ol NY 

‘ $ oz. of apr 
Io this ratio the pi to be increased to any 

quantity desired. these be boiled together, 
until all the dirt from the sugar rises to the to 
‘and isskiomed off < Then throw it into a tub 
to cooly and whien cold pour it over your beef 
or pork, to remain the usual ‘time, say four or 
{five weeks. - Fhe meat must be ‘well govered 
| with pickle and should not be A Mantes there 3.000 peift Johook fo# 

irls ; at Liepzig women are employed as com- 
itors ; a ia Berlin se watchaakers 111 
TET Re SEE 3 ne bids £1 Laid Ad bid Fay 

od 1 8a fo fou, * Watch lak sar 
be vigilant!” One thing is 
that Jetteth strong drink alone is safe, so far as'i 

ted Th 3 

put 
least two days ‘after killing; during’ whiéh ti it obotiduts sliglitly sprinkled woe 

leaving the webs fresh and clean. 
thé pickle, and find it to 

throwing oft dirt, 
be found in salt and the. dict, oF hy HS 

bi 1% EY gen ‘this receipt is’ y tried, it wil never ote gallon “of at {bes abbadonede Toms oue that surpasses 
it, if so good.— Germantown Telegraph. 

cooked meat, undercooked vegetables, stale . 

city folks know nothing of. With plenty of milk 
and eggs, there is always something in the bouse 

because the (ca is not nice enough, as to render 

o


