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Youths’ Department. 

¢ .... BIBLE LESSONS. 
Sunday, April, 2st, 1867. 

Aors xiii. 16-43: Paul preaching. 2 Kings xiv. 
Toler Aniaktel’s good rope > 
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~ Sunday, April 28th, 1867. 

* Recite— MATTHEW X, 12-15. ali 

Kindness of heart. 

“'A WINTER STORY. 

- The chasity Of the rich. is much to be com- 
mended, but bow beautiful is the charity of the 

Be Call #5 did the coldest day you ever ex- 
perienced. Think of bitter wind and driving 
snow ; think bow you shook and shivered, how 
the sharp, white particles weré-driven up against 
re face ; bow, within doors, the carpets were 
ifted hike billows along the floors, the wind 
howled and moaned in the chimneys, windows 
creaked, doors rattled, and évery now and then 
heavy lumps of swow came thundering down 
with a dull weight from the roof. 
Now hear my story. : 
In one of the broad, open plaine of Linceln- 

shire, England, there is a long, reedy sheet of 
water, a favorite resort of wild ducks. At ite 
northerd extremity stand two mud cottages, old 
and out of repair." : 
One bitter, bitter night, when the gaow lay 

three feet deep On the ground, and a cutting 
east wind was driving ‘it about, and wlistling in 
the dry frozen reeds by the water's edge, and 
swinging the bare willow trees till theirbranches 
swept the ice, an old -woman sat spinning ‘in 
one of these cottanes before a moderately cheer- 
ful fire, * Her kettle was singing on the. coals; 
she had a reed-candle. or. _home-mafle rushlight 
on ber table ;: but the fall moon, shone in, and 
was the brighter light ot the ‘two. These two 
cottages were far from any road or any other |ing 
habitation; the old woman was, therefore, sur. 
prised, as she sat drawing out ber thread, and 
crooning an old vorih-country song, to hear a 
sudden knock at the ‘door. 

It was loud and impatient, not like the knock 
of her neighbors in the other cottage ; but the 
door was bolted, and the old woman rose, and, 
shuffling ‘to the window, locked out, and saw a 
shivering figure, apparently that of a youth. 
 Trampers,” said the old woman, sententious- 

ly, “ tramping folk be not wanted here.” 
So saying, she went back to the fire without 

deigning to answer the door. 
‘he youth, upon this, tried the door, and 

called te ber to beg admittance, 
She heard him rap the snow from his shoes 

against her lintel, and again knock as if he 
thought she was deaf, and he should surely 
gain admittance if be could only make her hear. 
The old woman, surprised at bis audacity, 

went to the casement, and with all the pride of 
ion: opened it, and inquired his business, 

“ Good woman,’ the stranger began, * I only 
want a seat at your fire: , 

“ Nay,’ said the old woman, giving effect to 
her words by her uncouth dialect, “ thou'lt get 
no shelter here ; I've nought te give to beggars 
—a dirty; wet "critler,” she continued wrath- 
tully, slamming to the window, “ it is a wonder 
where he found any water, too, seeing it {reezes 
80 bard ; a body can get none for the kettle, 
saving what's broken vp witlva batchet.” 
On this the beggar turned hastily away. 
And at this point of his narrative, the person 

who told it me stopped and said :— ’ 
“ Do yon think the old woman was very much 

to blame ?” 
“ She might have acted more kindly,” 1 re- 

plied ; * but why do you ask ?” 
“ Because,” said he, “1 have heard ber con- 

duct so much reflected on by some who would 
have thought nothing of it if it had not been 
for the consequences.” 
“ She migkt have turned him away less rough- 

ly,” 1 observed. 
“That is true,” he answered; “but in a 

case, I think, though we might give them food 
or mopey, we should hardly invite beggars in 
to sit by the fire.” 
“ Certainly not,” 1 replied ; “and this woman 

could not tell that the beggar was honest.” 
“ No,” said be, “but f must go on with my 

narrative.” 
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“ Yes,” said the boy ; and in imaginatich the 
cottage dame saw this said mother, a ¢ 
bardworking creature lik 
youthful guest saw, in imagiy 
and courtly lady ; and bothjsa: 
the same anxiety, the same lerror 
lonely boy struggling in the moe: 

aking ice, with no one to help him, atching 
at the frozen reeds and then cree 
ing and benumbed, to a cott 
But even as she stopped, t 

her. imagination, for 
into ber bands, such as bad never passed 
tween them before ; a gold 
from the pocket ; and ‘on’ t 
heap of mud that covered the outer gar 
lay a white shirt sleeve, so white, indecd, 
foe, that she thought it could hardly’ be worn 
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teeth chatter so 
hear thew.” el 
“She looked at him more attentively, and saw 
that he was a mere boy, not more than ‘sixteen 

{| years of age. Her motherly heart was touched 

* Art  bungry 

reached home. 
by myself I” 

“It’s very cold sport thas, si 
man. 
The young gentleman assented most 

and asked if he might stir the fire. 
“ And welcome, sir,” said the woman, = 

felt a curiosity to know who he was, and be 
partly satisfied her by remarking that he was 
pr ow at oe md a house about five miles 
off, ing that in the morni be had broken 
a bole in the ice very near th deco 

| bad “iced over so fast, that in the dus 
missed .it and fallen in, for it would 
bim. He had made some landmarks, and 
every proper precaution, but he sup 
sport had excited bini so much, that, 
moonlight, he had passed them by. 
He then told ber of b 

in the other cottage. 

The boy | 
wy good woman,” be replie 

, found it | so benumbed ; for 1 was some 

‘ 

The youth stepped across ‘the thresho 
trembling with the cold and wet ; and no won- 
der, for his clothes were comple ne 
wet wud, and the water dripped from the 

{ every step he took on the sanded floor. = 
Thou art in a sorry plight,” said the we- 

man, “ and it be two miles to the n 
house ; come and kneel down afore the fire ; thy 

painfully, I'can scarce bear to 

2" she asked, turnin 
table ; thou art wet to the! skin, 
thou been doing ?" 

“ Shooting wild ducks,” said the boy. 
“ Oh!” said bis hostess, “ thou art one of the 

keeper’s boys; then, I reckon?" 
e followed the directions of 

saw two portions of bread set u 
with a small piece of bacon u 
_% My master be ver 
charity did not. make 
and by her master she meant her Husband. 
“ Bat thou art welcome to my bit and sup, ior I 
was waiting for him. Maybe, it will put a little 
warmth in thee to eat and drink.” 
So saying, she took up a mug 

the hearth, and pushed it towards him, with her 
share of the supper. 
“ Thank you 

ber eyes, and 
pon the tatle, 

te,” she’ : ed y for 

of beer fom 

said the boy, “but I am so 
wet I'am making quite a pool belore the fire 
with the drippings from my clothes.” * * 

“ Ay, thou art wet, indeed,” said the wonan ; 
gain, she went to an old box in 
gan to search, and presently 

to the fire with a perfectly clean checked shirt 
in her hand, and a tolerably 

, % There I” said she, sho 

be 
d suit of clobes. 

ng them witl no 
small pride, *‘ these be my master's: Suiday 
clothes, and if thou wilt be very 
I'll let thee wear them till thine be dry.” 

She then explained tbat she was going 
her * bairn ’’ to bed, and proceeded up a‘laider 
into the room above, leaving 
bimself in these respectable and desirable gar- 
ments. i 
When she came down her guest had dressed 

bimself in the laborer’s cl 
time to warm himself, and was eating and drink- 

with a bungry relish. He had threw: his 
muddy clothes in a heap upon the floor, aid as 
she proceeded to lift them u 
lad, lad, I'doubt thy hea 
water ; thy poor mother would have. k 

tened if she could have seen \thee a. while 

careful of tiem, 

the boy to irray 

es; be had had 

she said, “Ah! 
‘bag been tnder 

esherself j whib the 
i0 y “beatiful 

ping up, shiver- 

woman foigot 
¢ bad taken a wa 

neilcase dropped 
floor, am 

squire ! 
Soy hme) from the clothes to the 

thrown down his cap, and his fai 
curly bair, and broad forebead, convinced 
that he was of gentle birth; but while she 
hesitated to sit down, he set a chair for her, 
and said, with boyish frankness, * ] say, what a 
lonely place this is ; it you bad not let me in, 
the water would have all frozen on me before 1 

Catch me duck-shooting again 

r,” said the We: 

bat it | harm rather than good. - We are, indeed, quite 

bear that watereth shall be “watered also himeelf ;* 

Is attempt to get shelter 

* “Bir,” said ‘the’ woman, “if you had’ ssid 
ou were a gent + 

ughed... J don’t think | knew it, 
y renses were 
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cumstance with great e ing, that 
child being as “ clean eR in fit to 
be kissed by anybod 

gether in the doorway," looking after their) 

“1 don’t know,” apswered the missis. 
“# Then I'll just tell thee, thit be young Lord 

thou sits and talks with lords, ‘and sks them in 
to supper<=ha, ba!" ‘Bo saying,’ her master 

her clinking the three half crowns in ber band, 

| saw the money, herbeari was ready to bredk 
with envy ap jealousy. 4 Oh! to think that}scription 
good lnc hamid cae, da ber deor, and she 
should have been so fcolish as 10 turn. it. away. 
Seven ehillings and six pence for a. morsel of 

| food and a Bight's shelter, why, .it was: nearly a. 

So there, as they both supposed, the matter 
ended, and the next week the frost was sharper 
than . ever, Sheep were frozen in the. fenny 
fields, and poultry on their ed,’ but the 
good woman bad waked to the nearest town 
and bought a blanket. . It was a welcome addi- 

long year since they had been so comfortable: 
ut it chanced, one day at noon, that, look= 

gentlemen skating along, the ice towards her 
cottage. ,, They sprang on to the bank, ‘took off 
their skates, and made for her door. The 

such a severe cold he could not come add see 
ber before. * Le spoke as free and pleasantly,” 
she observed in telling the story, “as if I bad 

a parcel out of his pocket, ‘ and I've been over 
to: B=" be says, “ard brought’ you ‘a book 
for a keepsake; and 1'hope you will accept ‘it.’ 
And then they all talked as pretty. as could be 
for a matter of ten minutes, and went away. 
So I waited till my master came home, and we 
opened the parcel, and there was a fine Bible 
inside, all over gold and red morocco, and my 
pame and his written inside; and, bless him, a 
ten-pound, note doubled down over the names. 
I'm sure when I thought he was a poor forlorn 
creature, he was kindly welcome. So my master 
laid out part of the money iin. tools, and we 
rented a garden, and he goes over on’ market 
days to sell what we grow ; 0 now, thank God, 
we want for nothing.'’ 

This is how she generally concludes the little 
history, never failing to add that the young lord 
kissed her bob: ; 

“ But,” sai bY iriand, “1 have not told you 
what I thought the best part of the anecdote. 
When this poor christian woman was asked 
what bad induced ber to take in a perfect 

ber house afforded, she answered simply, * Well, 
1 saw him’ shivering aod shaking, so i t 
Thou shalt come in bere for the sake of Hi 
‘that had not where to lay his head” ” | 
Now I-think we, must all bave; read many 

times of such rewards following upon little acts 
ments, { of kindoess. Hundreds of tales are founded on 

such incidents, but in real life they are. not 
common. Poetical jostice is not the kind of 
justice that generally comes about in the order 
of God's providence. "We ought not to expect 
such ; and woeful, indeed, must be the disap- 
ong of those who do kind actions in the 

of receiving it, 
be old woman in the other cottage ma 

open ber. door every night of ber future life to 
some forlorn beggar, but it is all but certain 
that she will never open it to a nobleman in 
disguise | Therefore, let neither man, woman, 
por child, found false hopes upon this story : 
for, let them entertain as many beggars as they 
will, they need not expect that they have gold 
pencilcases in their pockets-unless they stole co 

These stories are, as 1 said, very common, 
pod ‘their moral is sufficiently obvivus ; is is, 
“ Do good, and you shall bave your reward.” 
I would not, quarrel, with the maxim, bat J 
shoold like to see. it SA pe 8 
thiok: it arises from a feeling w 

at liberty to use the Scriptural maxi He 

but then we should give the term « watepeth ” 
posed the [ita scriptural sense—an extended and beaati- 

The act’ of charity is often” highly v 
while the motive, which alone oa wl pods 

ptable, is overlooked and forgotten; it is not ce 

that should prompt it but . Notl! 
my even of the Lord's ), can alw 
bin ip simplicity, “1.did it for the sake of 

had not-where to lay his head.” 
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the story, the Zoterpiwarn start to that oir-| 
pr 

Wes: io" ‘thou mayst’ x pre woman, | 

shouldered his: spade and went lis way, leaving | 

aud considering what ‘she should do with them. | such 

young bobleman inlormed ber that he had had [crease in this 

been a lady, and no less ; and then he brought. farm; and root crops take their 'p 

stranger, and trust bim with the best clothing | 
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TURNIP AND OTHER ROOT CROPS. 

« Missis,” sai pred husband,’ és they’ stood to-\ The cultivation of the  tarpip, carrot, and 
mangold, cannot be’ too highly recommended, 

ey cleanse and mellow the soil. They feed 
di ae Ha of substances rod fossa 
crops, and if. the soil in which they grow 

Her neighbor the ‘other '¢ottage ‘presently | (pectin and | toh. These con vuents v 
presse y ng and ‘when she Heart’ he tale an lin ion » acter of 

soil in which the roots 

rotted composts, bone 
lime, and" guano, are the best : Son aE Ra Sa 
lime, bone-earth, m, and some vege matter, and bene the manures that supply the 

the growth of the leaf rather than | 
bulb, and the heaviest crops will not be obtained 
by such treatment. Land enriched by previous 
high-culture, or dressed with well-rotted manures 

tion to their bed covering, and. it was ‘many. aor concentrated fertilizers, Sol, howe “in which 
roots yield ‘the’ most" ory returns, and 
and ‘farmers who have had no. experience on 

ing out at her casement, she spied three. oung | the subject will be astonished to: find what . re: 
sults may be obtained from this kind. of hus. 

of turnips and other roots’ i largely on ‘the in. 
country, but as yet it is only to 

on our agriculture has ‘come to be felt. . When 
a system of rotation shall be established on every 

“their proper place in; that rotation, a revolution of the most 
ing kind wiil have been brought about. We 
shall ‘hear no more complaints about worn-out 
soils, want “of ‘matiure, scarcity of money, or 
farming being a bad business. culture,— 

such a wr 1: wh British agriculture, ie 
capable of effecting a similar improvement in TR i EY PY foro 

To induce farmers to. grow root crops, it 
should be sufficient to show the important place 
they occupy in a well-managed rotation. ~ One 
of the greatest practical difficulties encountered 
io farming is that of obtaining a sufficient sup- 
ply of good manure. This is partly surmounted 

y a well-arranged succession of crops, and 
partly by the increased production of manure, 
and that of a not = 3 y which results trom 
growing root crops. ‘by the ‘help of these 

| more stock can be kept, and while the animals 
are being fattened they produce the best de. 
scription of manure, and so help to maintain 

Whether your farm be new or old, large or 
small, vou ‘will find root culture profitable. Do 
not be deterred by the ideathat. it requires an 
enormous amount of labor to raise roots. 
Thinning the plants is the most tedious of 
the work, but’ this is quickly performe by a 
man expert with the hoe. A one-horse cultiva- 
tor, or even a plough driven betweén the rows, 
will leave but little to be done with ‘the kand< 
boe. 1f the work requisite be promptly done at 
the proper time, it will not be found so very 
arduous as many people. imagine, A good crop 
of roots is well worth all the trouble it costs, 
even if it were much more than it is. 
The carrot is a valuable food for horses, cattle 

y | avd sheep. Horses are especially fond of it. 
It keeps up their condition, gives them a fine 
glossy coat, and belps greatly to sv y. the 
want of the juicy food so much reli in the 
summer time." Fed to -cows it improves the 
quality of the milk, and is thou ht to give a 
i ion hm ois the butter, while it bas the 

vantage of not imparting an unpleasant taste 
ta the milk and butter, % is also a valuable 
food for sheep and lambs. The mangold is a 
desirable article for stock feeding, and cattle of 
all kinds are very fond of it. oward rpring it 
is considered especially beneficial for milch 
cows, ‘The parsuip is more nutritive than the 

Jersey and Guernsey are noted for the excellent 
winter butter.they make, and it is said to be 
owing to their extensive use - of the parsnip. 
This root, endures the severest cold, and may be 
fron gh, 7 panchoaysns fm to ‘be dug 

fresh in the spring and for feedin 
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