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Youths’ Department. 
BIBLE LESSONS. 
Sunday, October 6th, 1867, 

Acts xxiv. 1-13: Paul's defence. Ksther i. 13-' | iD the fatal downward road. But for a little in- The King’s decree against Vashti 
Recite—MAavAc uz iii, 16-17-18. 

Sunday, October 18th, 1867. 
Acts xxiv, 14-27 : Felix trembled. Esther ii. 1-11: Mordecai and Esther, 
Recite—CoRINTHIANS xi. 24-27. 

e——— 

“ The hymn my mother taught 
me,”’ 

‘ Get away with ye, will ye, Ben Madden! I don’t want you a sneaking about my stall to 
see what can be laying your fingers on!” 
exclaimed Batt) Wiggins the cross old dame who sold biscuits and cakes at the corner of High street. 

e poor orphan boy thus rudely addressed 
slunk back a pace or two from the tempting 
stall. Hie young heart was burning with anger, 
and indignant tears rose into his eyes, “] 
never in my life took what did net belong to 
me,” muttered Ben ; “ my poor mother taught 
me something better than that. - 

Betty Wiggins might have given a kind word 
to the lonely child, if she had given' to more. Ben Madden bad lately lost his mother, a poor industrious widow, who had worked as long as 
her fingers could work to ot Log herself and 
ber orphan boy. Alice Madden had died in peace and faith, commending her child to the 
care of Him who bath said, * J will never (eave 
thee nor forsake.” 

Poor Ben seemed to bave a hard life-struggle before bim. He bad no relative living bat a sailor uncle, who wight, for aught he knew, be on the other side of the world. There was none te care whether the orphan slept under a roof or an archway—whether he fed or whether he starved. Betty, who had kmown his mother for years, might have spared him one of those biscuits, and never bave missed it among eo 
many ; so thought Ben, who, since rising at daybreak, had not tasted a morsel of food, 
As Ben stood leaning against an area railing, looking wistfully. at the piles of cakes and gin- gerbread-nuts, a light cart, in which was seated a reckless young driver urging on an excited horse, was whisked round the corner of High street with such careless speed, that it knocked over the stall and threw its contents on the vement. What a scatter was there of tari. ets and cakes, bits of toffee and rock, biscuits, bull's-eyes, almonds, and buns, and sticks of bright barley sugar | Had the stall- woman been any other than crass Betty Wiggins, Ben would have run forward to help” ber to pick up her goods, which were rolling about in every : di- rection. But a feeling of resentment filled the soul of the boy ; he was not sorry for Betty's disaster. “ She bade me keep off,” thought the child, “ and I will ; she would not trust me to pick up her biscuits.” 

* Ben would not go to the cakes, but one of the cakes came to him. A beautifal pink one, studded with almonds and frosted with sugar, rolled close up to his feet. Betty did not mark this, for with clenched band and flashing eyes she was pouring a torrent of abuse after the careless driver whose cart had done the mischief, which the Sapo woald not stop to repair. Ben saw the cake—the delicious pink cake—what a temptation to a balf-famished boy ! Forgettul of his own words so lately uttered, in a moment the child caught it up, and hurried away down the street— leaving Betty to abuse the driver, set up the stall, and recover such of her dain. ties as bad not been smashed on the pavement. Before Ben bad walked many steps he had eagerly swallowed the cake ; having omce tast- ed its sweetness, he felt as if nothing eould stop him from eating the whole. Ben had com- mitted his first theft; he had forgotten the words of his mother ; he had broken the law of his God. Let none of my readers deem his fault a small one, or think that little harm could come from a hungr boy's eating a single Cake that had rolled to his feet. Ben's enjoy- ment was quickly over; what bad pleased his taste bad but whetted his bunger, and it seemed as if with that stolen morsel evil had entered into the boy. Every time that we yield to temptation, we have less power to resist it in future. Many sinful thigets came into the 
th h the streets, Never before had he ¥) caved tho rich—those who could feast every day upon dainties, With & covetous eye he gazed into filled with good things which be could not uy. With a repining, discontented spirit, he thought of bis own bard lot, Why bad bis mother been taken from him? Why had he been left to sorrow and want ? 

Then, in this dangerous state of mind Ben began to consider how he could find means of supplying bis need. He did not think pow of ng er ; he did not thiok of asking his heaven. y Father to open some course before him by which be might bonestly earn his bread. Ben remembered how that sha lad, Dennis O’Wiley, bad told him that ve Hh ways and means by which a lad could push himself on in the world. When Ben bad repeated these words to bis mother, she warned him inst Dennis O’Wiley, she bad said that be fea Deither God nor men, and would end his days in a prison. Ben bad resolved, in obedience to bis spr Dever to keep company with the lad ; ¢ since t 

hunger and Sarieg shame, that he might be|kernel in a place, and one foot apart, by a 

Ocrozzz 0, 1867. | 

|“ His mother was the widow of big Ben, the SRI 2a the time-banored tools, aid the good seemed pheare to find out; some way of getting glazier,” said Betty,’ “who died by"s fall from wye, will be badly beaten in the market, 
Alas, poor Ben! he tad been like one stand- |“ The very same !” cried the sailor, ding | TREATMET or Spa S1cxNEss.—The nupe ing to a spot where two roads branch off : the the hand of bis mephew, and giving it a hearty erous remedies for this nuisance, so far as they strait one leading to life, the broad’ leading to shake, “ What a lucky chance that we met !| have any beneficial effect, may be reduced to 

destruction—his first theft was like his first step | And where's your mother, my boy?" 0 [two classes : 1st, Stimulants to the mucous Tears gushed into Ben's eyes, as in .a | membrance of the. omach, and to the nervous cident which I am to relate, the widow’s|low voice he answere + “ In heaven,” system. Essential oils, chloroform taken inter son might have gone from evil to evil, from sin-| The sedthan’s rough hearty manner’ instantly | nally, brandy, aromatics and other irrithnts seem tul thoughts to wicked deeds, till bis heart bad | changed; he turned away his head, and was si- | to ocoupy the attention of the nervous system own » and his conscience dead, and he lent for several minutes, as if struggling with somewhat, and have a moderate’ tendency to ad led a life of guilt and of shame, to close in | feelings to which he was ashamed to give way. | obviate the nausea. A stron mental impression misery and ruin. Then, laying bis brown hand on. the shoulder |has tbe same effect. 2d. Cathartics, which acs As Ben was sauntering down a street, half| of his nephew, be said in a kindly tone: “ So on the portal circulation, and are very positive 
resolved to seek Dennis O'Wiley, hie" exr ‘caught | you've peither father. nor mothe \ peer child ;| in their influence. Persons very subject to sea the sound of music. ' It . came "from an open | you're all alone in ‘the world! 111 be a father | sickness often take a voyage in entire comfort door, leading into an infant school. Ben, who|to you, for the sake of poor, dear Alice.” by the following ution : Take ten grains dearly loved music, drew near and. listemed to Dervestly did little Ben thank God, who | of blue mass the night‘before embarkin, 7 follow the childish voices, singing a well-known bymwoe. | had thus vided for him ‘a friend when he [it the next morning with ‘a brisk cathartic of ‘Very heavy grew the heart of the boy, and bis | mget needed, and. least expected to find one!| Seidlite powders. ‘A voyage at sea is almost eyes were dimmed with tears, for be heard the With wonder, the. orpban silently. traced the always constipating in its e ects, and a repeti- familiar words— EH stepe by which his heavenly Father had. led | tion of the medicine once or twice on the pas- “44 Oh, that will be ‘joyful | bim., { & mercy it was that he had passed | sage may be necessary. — Dy. Edmund Andrews 

When we meet to part no mare I” near the school—that he had beard the dre in Chicoge Med. Examiner, Ben's lips quivered as be murmured to himelr: | that be bad resolved to be honest—and that his| The we ne $ 
“‘Ibat is the hymn my mother tabght me.” | Te®olution had brought Bim to the cake-woman’s| Ax Orp Com —Tbe weekmen eipaged upon 
What seeming trifles will rth Jnofh change | 81811. when the sailor was standing beside it || the works of the ‘Convalescent ospital ag the whole a of our thoughts; The usd Had Ben delayed but for ten minutes, he would Meads, Eastbourne, recently found a Roman of that music brought vivid] etaca the mind | ReVer bave met bis uncle! Yes; in futare life coin about vine feet below the surface. The of poor Ben his i oe as she. lay on|!P® orphan frequently owned that all his earthly | coin is a brass one, of Faustina the elder, the 

her sick bed : the touch of her head a fon d | comforts bad sprung from the decision which he | wife of Antoninus Pius, who reigned ao.». 138 look of love. het dying words of advice to ber| Dad been hy hehed to make when, at the|to 161, Faustina dying A.D. 141, son. It was as if ate had come back to earth Hudnins 3 ges of his course, he bad stood at the NEN , 
Ge : > door of the infant-school, listening with a peoi-| The distance of the sun from the earth js 

to stop her poor boy on his downward way. y 0 mil Tbe lich ies 498 
His thouglits. were recalled to God and heaven, | e0t beart to the hymn which his mother had 95,384,900 mi es. © light occupies 4 to thay bright home to. which he felt that bis | ‘4Bht him |—A4. L. 0. E. in Sunday Chaplet. | seconds in traversing that di ance trarelling 
mother had gone, and where be boped one. day | with a velocity of 191, 391 miles a second. to join her—the bleseed mansions prepared by the Saviour for those who love and obey. him. 

“ Holy children will be there 
Who bave sought the Lord by prayer.” 

Ben turned away with almost a burstin heart. A Heaven is not lor the unholy, the disobedient Ocroszr. 13. Sunday. Ephraim is a cake ! 
the covetous, for those who take what is not| oot turned, Hosea vii. 8, dress, modern novels, furnace registers, easy their own | It he went on in tbe fatal course| If it be #0 with me, O Lord, turn me ; turn | Carriages, late suppers, thin shoes, fear of know- 
on which he had entered that day, be would | my unsanctified nature to the fire of thy love, | ledge, nibblin between meals, ill temper, haste iy again meet i motber, he ou never | and let it feel the sacred glow. to marry, dread of growing old. “ joyful" in beaven i : oni : ord turn back? Might be not ask God, £122 ivenes, | 17+ Monday. Him thay cometh to Me Lwill|  Tomapo Pres Take ripe tomatoss, skin and 
and pray for grace to lead a new life 3 ib Do wise cast out, Jobn vi. 87. slice. Sprinkle over a little salt and let them “Yes,” thought the penitent child; “I will] What a blessed:a» ht is here! Nos a truth | stand a few minutes, pour off the Juice and add never forget my mother’s wishes, 1 will follow | to presume ono, but ne to be thankful for, sugar, half a cup of cream, one & Dutmeg, 
my mother's ways. With the very first money | Even: when society may have thrust us from its | and cover with a rich paste, and bake in am 
that I get, I will pay for the cake that I stele.” | bosom, Christ's bosom is open to pardon and | erate oven over half an bour. This makes am 
The strength of Bens resolution was very | bless. excellent and much approved pie. suon put to the test. Scarcely bad he made| 15. Tuesday. Be ye doers of the word, and ° Ei 2riculinre, &r. 

this silent promise, when a carriage with a lady | not bearers only, James i. 22. inside it was driven up to the school, and as . i i there was no footman Pith it, and the comch.[ Outward privilege, however good, is not salvation. It is possible 10 be exalted to heaven oo couk ot leave the box, Ben ran forward in privilege, and yet to die strangers to the 
pen the door, and guard the lady’s dress transiorming grace of God from the wheel. The lady smiled kindly on the | t80#lorming g : child, and ‘taking a pei from ber bag,| 16. Wednesday. A broken and a contrite dropped it into his han ere was a penny | heart, O God, Thou wilt not despise, Psa. li. 17, honestly earned ; a penny that would buy two| A broken heart can do nothin towards merit stale rolls to satisfy the hunger of Ben. Could ing forgiveness, but a spirit crushed down into it be wrong thus to spend it? Had he re. J ceived it an hour before, Ben would have rap well innate. 8 abborrence is a sacrifice 

to a baker’s shop, and laid out the money ip , bread ; but conscience now whispered to Ben 17. Thursday. Hath God forgotten to be gracious ? Psa. Ixxvii, 9, 
that he had a debt to discharge, that that penny by right was Betty's, and that his first duty was| Let us reject with abhorrence so dishonoura- to pay for the cake which he had wrongfully | ble a thought. Whatever appearances may be, taken. i our God continues merciful, and ready to for- “ But I'm eo hungry I" thought Ben, as be give. looked on the copper in his hand : « ] will ba; . Friday, If I 3 what I need with this penny, and pay my dots 18. Friday, If ye shall ask anything in my 
with the next. But yet,” thus went on the | ®e, 1 will do it, Jobn xiv. 14. § a8 bo struggle between self-will and conscience, « my| If prayer were offered with more simplicity mother taught me that to put off doing what is [and unfaltering confidence, in the name of right, is actually doing what is wrong. Often | Christ, richer blessings would be received by all bave I heard her say, when conseience points | believers. out a difficult duty, don’t wait in bopes that|{ 19. Salurday. Ye are wy friends, if ye do it will grow easy.” Ben turned in- the direc: | whatsoev Y command you, Jobn xv. 14. tion of High street; but before he had taken : two steps on his way, pride offered another|  Ji€rein isthe great guarantee that evangelical : : » | religion will always be practical—He whom we thought Ben, re phd. od oh Pg or | 07 the most will exercise over us the greatest cake I” He stopped short, as the thought | *9PTemacy and sovereignty. 
crossed his wind. “ Bat can't I walk by her{ = : = na 

Scientific, 
stall, and just drop the penny on it as pass, and say dvi to brin myself shame A little reflection showed Bea that this could not mA be done. “ She'd be crying out again, * Get away with ye |’ she'd think go fingering ber cakes. Besidés,” bere conscience spoke strong- ly once more, “ does not the Bible tell us to| One of the mest cheering indications of the confess our faults one to another ? 1s it not the | times is the rapid introduction of improved im. brave—the right way, to RO straight to the per- | plements in busbandry, especially those that are sons we've wronged, and tell them we're sorry | moved by borse-power. In this matter the West for the past ?’ is far ahead of the East, and the grain growing It was a hard struggle for Ben, and when, districts greatly excel the dairy regions. « Corn, with a short, silent prayer for help, be walked | where it is shy upon a large scale, is now on again towards High’ street, the child was very geoerally cultivated by borse-power, with. more of a true hero than many who have out the use of the hand hoe. Five times eulti- earned medals and fame. He was co vering | valing is better than three times beeing, and Satan, be was conquering self, be was aripg | mueh cheaper. Some drill in their corn, one 

How 10 3x Frese axp Hrattay—The 
New York whens Hany le tells young ladies 
that, if they wou!d bayve a fresh, bealihy and 
outhful appearance, they must beware of late 
ours, large crinoline, tight corsets, confection- 

ary, hot bread, cold draughts, pastry, decollete 

GOLDEN WORDS FOR DAILY USE. 
Selected from C. H. Spar eon’s ““ Mor b 

Morons une by 

His Cows ALwaYs po WrLL.—In a letter 
tothe New York Farmers’ Club, Mr. J. L. 
Humphrey, of New Bedford, gives the foliow- 
ing account of the t by which his 
cows are exempt from caked bag, and other 
diseases which affiict many dairies:—I never 
gave any trouble in that direction, no matter how 
fat the cow may be at the time of calving. 1 
keep the best cows that I can get, and find it 
the most agoreny for my purpose to have them 
calve only once in eighteen moutbs. I feed 
moderately on graio—generally oats and corn 
wixed, with the addition of roots during the 
winter—so that my cows, though they may milk 
down thin during the first six or eigh{ mon 
will always come up again in flesh betore 1 
them off. 1 never Jet them go dry less than two 
months ; three is better if it occurs in summer, 
and I always take away the grain as soon as 
they are dry, and sometimes belore, if too much 
inslmed to milk,” For two or three weeks be. 
fore calving I keep them on a spare but laxative: 
diet—if in winter early cut hay or corn fodder 
and bay with a few roots, but no straw. After 
calving give one pound of Epsom salts, and a 
few hours after a warm bran mash —scalding 
the bran with boiling water—commencing to 
feed a little hay twelve hours from calving, and 
radually estmeing to full feed after two or 

three days. Since I bave epee this course I 
bave bad Bo trouble with the bag but what 
would readily yield to a few applications of hot water followed. by dry rubbing.— Utica Weekly 
Herald, 

Machinery upon the Farm. Picxuing CavLiFLowers.—I send a ood 
receipt for piekling cauliflowers, as desired in your last. Have a kettle of boiling water, and 
ut in ove at a time, with top down, unless the Bettie is large enough for more, and boil it until 

tender. Have ready a jar of cold vinegar, with 
cloves and mace ; drain the cauliflower well, and 
put into the vinegar while bot. Cover tightly, 
and it will be y for vse in a week or ten days,— Cor. Country Gentleman, 

ERRsnR VATION oF LEMONS. —A 
dent states the I very simple process of varnishing them with a honest and trutht horse drill, and claim that they not only do the Ben soon came in sight of Betty and her|work at much jess expense, but get a much stall ; it seemed (0 the boy that the wrinkled |latger crop. There is no band I about it old face looked more cross and peevish thap | until you come to the harvesting, and even this, ever. A sailor was standing beside the wo-| we anticipate, will soon be dons by machinery. man, buying some ‘gingerbread nuts, * Now | Potatoes are cut, dropped, covered, cultivated or never,” thought Ben, who did not’ trust bim- [and dug by horsé-power, and binned in the self to delay, now that bis mind was made up, [same way. Wheat is put in by the horse drill, BNGULAR VEGETABLE AcTion.— Carefully His face flushed to the roots of his hair with the | and cut the horse reaper. "Lap conducted experiments, it is have shown effort that be was making, but the ¢hild walked | is Jow all secared by horse-power. ~a-| that many vegetables are y gainers by - straight up to the stall, laid bis penny upon it,| chines are not, indeed, universally introduced, | the more close connection with plants of another and said, “ I took one of your cakes to-day— | but their economy is so apparent, and they put babit than their own ; for ine , potatoes and I'm there is the money for it I’ the hay and grain barvests so completely into cabbages, tobacco and turnips, and let. “ Well, Ben Madden I” exclaimed the old|the power of the eeepc y Largo fie 

woman in surprise, “ you're an honester lad : to do without them. The ufacture | beets and bell; -plants and wf er hae Bg. 1 these machines bas become & vast business, savory. Rural Row Yorker 4% pink sugared cake, Ben found bis resolut br gp Wd waver. He could see no harm ‘in nis, as @atured a fellow as ever was bora ; why 

/ 

R
e
 

wl 

“ Ben P cried the sailor, lookin demand for them is constantly incress-| Goon Vinzoax, | Mirror and Farmer 
bard at the orphan boy ; “ that's name I kod 1g. They are a powerful argument for the' sa be made b apple into 
well. Can this be is do the siotar nay Ben t of stomps and boulders, and for» atone jog filled with w 4 0 Le 
have not set eyes on these seven long years I” | making the rongh wage sooth; The man who moderately warm place. 
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