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BIBLE LESSONS. 
Sunday, January 20th, 1867. 

fi. 1-16: Stephen's address to his accusers. 
A ings vi, 24.33: ¢ famine in Samaria. 

Sunday, January 27th, 1867. 

ATTHEW X. 37-39. 
TC 

Lessons on Time. 

THE NAMES OF THE MONTHS, 

January, the first month of the year, 
Is oft its coldest, bleak and drear, 
With cutting frost, and drifting snow, 
And bitter winds that fiercely blow. 

In Fy , too, the days are stiil 
. All short and cheerless, dark and chill ; 
While downward pours the useful rain, 
To soak the earth, and swell the grain. 

And March, the third month, too, is cold ; 
Bat little lambs are in the fold, 
And there are signs of bright days nigh 
Though still the winds are rough and high. 

In showery April, spring at last 
Conquers stern winter's icy blast ; 

+ And, ere its ciose, sweet buds are seen, 
And trees are clad in tender green. 

In May the days grow light and long, 
“The birds pour forth a joyous song, 
While spreading leaf, and opening flower, 
Make pature lovelier every hour. 

In pleasant, flowery, leafy June, 
The san is very warm at noon : 
All earth looks bright in green array, 
And sweetly smells the new mown hay. 

July comes in with fervent heat, 
That ripens precious stores of wheat, 
And many a luscious tempting fruit, . 
And many a wholesome useful root. 

The August bun its beams will shed, 
+ Upon the toiling reapers head ; 
The harvest gathered, let us raise 
To God a bymn of thankful praise. 

September comes with cooler breeze, 
The leaves change color on the trees, 
While brightly, gaily, bloom together, 
Sweet-scented gorse, and purple heather. 

October comes ! "tis Autumn now, 
And dead leaves fall from every bow ; 
The flowers are fading one by one, 
And early sinks the evening sun. 

All cheerless are November skies, 
Thick from the earth damp vapors rise, 
The leafless trées look gaunt and bare, 
While raw and chilly 1s the air. 

And now eleven months are past, 
December comes—the twelfth and last ; 
When, for the meanly fed and clad, 
The wintry ecld is very sad. 
This month we celebrate the birth 
Of Christ, in low estate on earth. 
By their warm fires, with those most dear, 
The rich enjoy their Christmas cheer, 
And, if their hearts are good and kind, 
They help the poor Christ left behind. 

The Castle-builder. 
y 

BY HENRY W. LONGFELLOW. 

A gentle boy, with soft and silken looks, 
A dreamy boy, with brown and tender eyes, 

A castle-builder, with his wooden blocks, 
And towers that touch imaginary skies. 

A fearless rider on his father’s knee, 
An eager listener unto stories told 

At the Bound Table of the nursery, 
Ot heroes and adventures manifold. 

There will be other towers for thee to build ; 
There will be other steeds for thee to ride; 

There will be other legends, and all filled 
With greater marvels and more glorified, 

Build 02, and make thy castles high and fair, 
Rising and reaching upward to the skies - 

Listen to voices in the upper air, 
Nor lose thy simple faith in mysteries, 

~—Our Young Folks for January, 1867, 

Nelly’s Prayer. 

Dear children, have you learned how lgra- 
ciously Jesus answers prayers of even the 
little ones ? If he has taught you this himself, 
there is no need that I should give you proofs 
of it; but some of us larger children go on and 

+| too." , 

that she never wanted teachers to di 
and tease her. After ber first excited 
bad s 
“ Nelly, did you ever yin, 
teacher, to see it God would ory @ her more 
gentle ?” : ; Sa Es 

“ Why, vo, father,” said the Tittle girl. | 
“ Well,” said be, * try that, and see how things 
get on fo-morrow.” He said no more, but 
watched the end, and the next day Nelly came 
bounding into the house, as she had not doné 
for many a day, io, “ 0, father, you was 
right ; you don’t know how good: Miss K—— | 
was to me today. I have lad such a happy 
day I” « Well, my little girl,” said the father, 
“ God has many ways of answering our pray- 
ers ; and I suspect that one way He t to 
answer you, was to make you more obedient 
and studious.” She bad not thought of this be- 
fore, but now began looking back over the day, 
and then in sweet simplicity said, “ Yes, father, 
I think that was so. I loved to study to-day, 
my heart was so happy.” Many days after, she 
said to him, as he came in at night-fall, « Dear 
father, 1 never shall forget again to ask God for 
everything 1 want; for ever since that day my 
teacher bas been so changed!” « Yes,” said 
the glad father, “ and my little girl is changed 

Christ knew, when he was teaching that les- 
son, that it would bear its fruits; that every 
day some want would come up that he could 
satisfy ; and in his generous love, he longed to 
bave that young heart come to bim and be 
comforted. 

save the little ones. 

The following is an extract from cne of the 
speeches made at the late New-Jersey State 
unday School Convention : 
A few years ago a steamer was coming from 

California. The cry of Fire! Fire! suddenly 
thrilled every heart. Every effort was made to 
stay the flames. But in vain. It sodn became 
evident that the wo must be lost. The only 
thought now was self preservation. The barn. 
ing mass was headed for the shore, which was 
pot far off. A passenger was seen buckling his 
belt of gold around his waist, ready to plunge 
into the waves. Just then a pleading voice ar- 
rested him : “ Please, sir, can you swim ?” A 
child’s blue eyes were piercing into his deepest 
soul, as he looked down opon ber. « Yes, 
child, I can swim.” - Well, sir, won't you 
please to save me ?” ‘I cannot do both,’ he 
thought, “I must save the child or lose the 
gold. But a moment ago I was anxious for all 
this ship's company. Now I am doubting wheth- 
er I shall exchange a buman life for paltry 
old.” Unbuckling the belt he cast it from 

Bim, and said. *“ Yes, little girl, I will try to 
save you.” Stooping down, he bade her clasp her 
arms around his neck, * Thus, child, not so tight 
as to choke me. There, hang on now, and I 
will try to make the land.” The child bowed 
herself on his broad shoulders, and clung to ber 
deliverer. With a beart thrice strengthened 
and an arm thrice nerved, he struck out for the 
shore. Wave alter wave washed over them, 
but still the brave man held out, and the child 
beld on, until a mighty mountain billow swept 
the sweet treasure from his embrace, and cast 
bim senselcas on the bleak rocks, 

the form of the dear child met his earliest gaze, 
bending over him with more than angel minis 
trations, and blessing him with mute but elo- 
quent benedictions. : 

So, Gear fellow-teachers and lovers of the lit- 
tle ones, let us bend our hearts to the burden 
of the precious souls of the children. Let us 
take them in the strong arms of our faith and 
our prayers, and bear them up through the 
storms of life, and though the rude waves of sin 
may tear them from our grasp, yet who knows 
but by-and-by, when we get on the other shore, 
we may be welcomed by the little ones we have 
tried to save! 

- 

The False Guide-Post. 

At a place where two ways met, a guide-post 
bad been erected that travellers might not miss 

tion was printed “ THREE MiLEs To THE 
RIVER,” and under one pointing in another di 
rection, “ Four MILES T0 LAKEVILLE” 
Ove day, two boys coming along began to 

amuse themselves by throwing stones at the 
guide-post ; and after battering it for a while, 
one cried to his companion, 
“say, Tom, I've a new idea.” 
“ What is it ?” said the other. 
“It is this,” said the first speaker, whose 

name was Arthur, “ that we change the boards 
on the post; so that when a stranger comes 
aloug and wants to goto Lakeville, we ma 
send him 0 the river, and if he wants to go to 
the river, we may gend him to Lakeville.” 
James at first objected, saying be did not 

think there was much fun in doing this, as it 
would give a great deal of trouble to somebody, 
and he felt in his conscience that it was wrong 
to do it. But Arthur insisted, fraying that he. 
would bear all the hlame, and that be bad made 
up bis mind to do it, and that James need have 
no hand 3 Svagisg ashame be would 

tw 

point | the road, cut his foot with an axe. The woun: 
eeling was very 

nt itself, her father said to her quietly, would bleed to death. 
for your 

the way. Under a hand pointing in one direc]. 

Yiat her. She 

sévere: there was danger that he 
“ Take the horse,” he 

said to his hired man, who had just come from 
avother part of the conntry, and ride as fast ng 

ssible to Lakeville for the doctor.”” “ I donot 
now the way,” said the man. “ You can’t 

possibly miss it. When you get to the cross 
roads, there is a guide-post thar will direct 
you.” ig a 
The man sprang upon the horse without wall 

ing for a saddle, and set off on a gallop. When 
he came to the cross roads, he followed the di. 
rection of the guide-board, and soon reached 
the river, thére to be told to his so | 
Lakeville was seven miles distant | He t 
horse to his utmost speed, found the doctor, 
brought him to the wounded and suffering ain, 
about two hours later than if the guide post bad 
not been changed ; and the only reason why, 

death, was, that a neighbor who kaew somethin 
of surgery, bad come in, and pressing his finger 
on the wound, held it there till the surgeon 
came. The wound was then bound up, and the 
wan’s life saved, but the poor horse died from 
being over-driven. Such were the consequences 
of Arthur's “ new idea,” and of his ¢banging 
the goide-board. We condemn the wicked con- 
duct of these heedlées boys, but how much more 
cruel and depraved are they who change the 
truth of God into a lie, and mislead the souls 
of men to their endless woe ?P— Winning Words. 

For what Childrenlare grateful. 

Parents spend a life of toil in ordef fo leave 
their children wealth, to secure théfd social po- 
sition or other worldly advantages 1 do not 
underrate the worth of these things. Had they 
not been valuable, there would not have been 
so many providential arrangements impelling 
men to seek them, I would only show that 
there is something of infinitely greater yalue, net 
only to the parent, but to be transmitted to_the 
child. What does the child most love to re- 
wember ? I never heard 4 child express any 
gratification or pride that & parent bad been too 
fond of accumulating méwey, though the child 
at that moment was enjoying that accomula- 
tion. But I have heard children, though their 
inheritance had been éfippled and cat down by 
it, say, with a glow of satisfaction on their fea- 
tures, that a parent bad been too kind-hearted, 
too hospitable, too liberal and public spirited, to 
be a very prosperous man. A parent who 
leaves nothing buf wealth or similar social ad- 
vantages to bis children, is apt to be speedily 
forgotten. 
However it ought to be, parents are not par- 

icularly held it act by children because of 

is comparatively little gratitude for this. The 
heir of an empire hardly thanks him who be 
queathed it. © He often endeavors, before his 
time, to thrust him from his throne. But let at 
child be able to say, “ My father was a just 
maw; be wae affectionate in his home, he was 
tender-hearted, he was useful to the community, 
and loved to do good in society ; he was a 

he was a man of priociple, liberal, upright, de- 
vout "—and the child's memory cleaves to that 
arent. He bonors him, reveres him, treasures Kind Bendre 

ministered to him. Recoving his consciousness, name and bis memory, thinks himself blest 
in having had such a parent, and the older he 
rows, instead of forgetting, only reveres and 
onors 2nd remembers him the more. Here are 

experience and affection sitting in judgment on 
buman attainments. They show what is most 
worth the seeking.— Ephraim Peabody. 

‘There is another River.” 

A lady, walking out one day near a river, 
saw a man with bis coat and hat off, and she 
thought directly he meant to drown himself. 
She prayed that the Lord would give her some 
word to arrest him. Accordingly she walked 
on until she came up to him, when be turned 
and said, “ A beautiful river, ma'am.” 

“ Yes,” she replied, “ but there is another 
river—a river that makes glad the] people of 
God. Do you know that river ?” 
“ No, ma'am,” he said. v % 
She tried to speak more, but her tongie was 

tied, and she left him without another word. 
She went home to ber husband, and told him 
what she thought, and he sent off some men di- 
rectly to see if he was still thera. No, he was 
gone, but the coatand hat were in the same place. 
They dragged in the river, but no traces of him 
could be found They asked at the police sta- 
tion about him, but no one knew what was be- 
or ~ of him. EL 

wenty years after, that lady was in Baptist 
Noel’s chapel, and saw a man looking very wi 

ty “1 know that face; 
where have I seen bim ?” | 

over her shoulder and said : 
* There is another river. Do you know that 

wan she had said those words to twenty 
ago. He told ber be was going to drown "him. | 
self, and ber words deterred him 

on, making endless mistakes, and suflering bit- 
ll ig from not baving learned the easy 

ate gn 1 , 
tle ones is led po rd, told me 
that one of ber little girls had learned a lesson 
in a prayer that she would / . She 
came in from schoal greatly irr saying | 

+ 

4
 

the warldly $orintepes they leave them. There|8 

helper of the young, the poor, the unfortunate ; | ET*® 

Whilst she was trying to remember, he leant | 

remembered he was the! 
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What is to be done with the 
_.. Potatoes? | 

Mr. Editor— bo: ior 
It has become a serious question with the Far 

mers of this province generally, gnd of King’s 
county in particular, What is the most profitable 
means of using up the potatoes sow on hand 7 

that| Cann 10t Science render us some service yin laying 
pu {13 | befors us some plan of turming them into starch or 

“| some other commodity which may be preserved 
without deterioration ? Or must we give more at- 

y{ tention to the raising of stock? An interchange Mr. Brooks in the meantime, had not bled oft rom belween the more enlightend portion 
of ‘your readers onl these matiers, would I think 
be highly Beneficial to a large number of them. 
Porbaps some thoughts on the process of manu- 
facturing sfarch might be advantageous. If it 
can 00t be done on a large scale some experi- 
ments might be made on a smaller one and the 
résults given. This season of the year is fa- 
vourable for. doing this. ’ 
In the present state of the commercial relations 

of this province the examination of this question 
might lead to something important respecting re- 
ciprocal duties. Fmerely offer these suggestions, 
but shall, in common with many of my neighbors, 
be obliged for any light on the. subject. 

ks « Yours, 

¢ ia 7% 
[We shall be glad to receive communications 

on this very practical question, and hope some 
of our men of information on these matters will 
give aitention to it, and endeavour to aid our 
agricultural friends and so give a little exercise 
to their patriotism.—Ep. C. M.] 

me 

New Process for dissolving Bones 
used as a Fertilizer. 

The importance of phosphates , such as com- 
mon bones, as fertilizers, i ga in grain cul- 
ture, conld hardly be extolled, it would be 
presuming upon the intelligence of our farmers 
to say more than to recommend its practical 
application. There exist, however, some ob- 
stacles which yet praven: waste bones, nearly 
always cheap and within easy reach, from being 
enerally used. - The great distances in the far 

west, and other inconveniences, render their 
purchase in powder form expensive, and for 
grinding them at home or dissolving them in 
acid, there is still less chance. 

Professor llienhof, in Raesia, bas however, 
lately discovered a method for dissolving them, 
which must prove highly economical and sairh- 
ble in unsettled countries, where, owing to the 

t abundance of forests, wood ashes are 
cheaply secured, indeed are almost alwys ready 
at hand. This new process of treating bones 
consists of mixing them with wood aches and 
elaked caustic lime, and keeping the mixture 
constantly moist. As in the preparation of lye, 
for manufacturing soap, the alkali e carbonates 
in the ashes, such as carbonate of potassa, are, 
by the action of caustic lime, converted into 
free, caustic potassa, attacking and quickly die- 
solving the bones, 

- The following practical example will illustrate 
| the SION reir ng: i 

Suppose the wood ashes to contain about 10 
per cent. carbonate of potassa, and that 4,000 
peunds of bones are to be worked op ; then we 
take 4,000 pounds of ashes, 600 pounds of cans- 
tic lime, and 4,600 of water; a ditch 
some two feet deep, of such width and length 
as to hold 6,000 pounds of the mixture, i > 

pose. 
After the whole mass hes d aan, 1 me SE Be ee 

and, lastly, to facilitate its reduction to powder, rey TIX v 
od ark. And ggg + and may at once 

tribasic phosphate of lime, (3 CaO, Hob,) 2 per 

nothing abou gfe a, latiag tieving. to Jesus, and found peace through be- 
was over-persuaded, and stood by while the rr — 
boards were changed, each made to give a falas| The agit pessie of life is love ; the | gt Kepo 

rg SY Pedi fey eh sg 5 4 il one Soc corond HR careless spirit, over the intended mis-| the best medicine, a tras riod. ets IM 

A Ag Bolo pe 
f{baviour modesty, eT 


