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THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER.

[MARCH 18,

Teachers @“Paﬁm?{'/{ 8

Sabbath Scnoruripzm' Léssons.
Hucn 20th, 1859.

~1ibe consent of Tbvfmﬂy with whom she hved,*'lfhe z.bange was in_his own heart. An uneuwarank’s father bad found out about the loss in the

I’amy came to the North with them. She has | feeling of wrong-doing made bim unbappy. He

 now Jearned that Jesus lives in Florida, as every- |

’ where else ; and often does she “ talk,” as in the

' days of ber infancy, “ 10 mammy’s Jesus.” Be- %engtged with the other boys in phy But stil)
fore many years, the little one for whose soul no

was not fit to enjoy the summer day.
Prefty soon he reached the school-house and

‘the unbappy feeling remained in his heart.

Read—Luvke v. 1-17 : The miraculons draught ope cared will be ready to'impart to others the | Once in a while, to be sure, he would forget his
kaowledge she is now gaining ; and if God spares sin and laugh as loudly as. 3he merriest. But the

of fishes. Genesis xix, 1, 12-26 : Sedom and
Gamorrah destroyed.

Recite—Luxe iv. 42-44.

| —
.

3 MARCH 27th, 1859.
Read—Luke v. 18-39: The lytnc healed. |
m's faith and |

Gexegss xxii. 1-19: Abra
obedience, -
Recite—Luke v. 12-15.

 MESSENGER ALMANAC.

¥rom March 13th to 26th, 1859.
Fall Moon. Mareh 18, 5. 381 Afternoon.

Tast'Quarter, * 26, 5.13 Morning.

New Moon, April 3, 6. 3 "

First Quarter, *“ 10, 7. 6 o
= | Day SUN. MOON. High Water at
& | Wk.|Rises. |Sets. | Rises | Sets |Halifax. | Windsor.
13 5U. |6 11 |5 49{11 54| 2 49 112 T 49
14/ M. |6 10|56 50/A1 10| 3 40| 2 22 8 48
15/ Tu.{ 6* 8156 562 233 4 24 4 2 9 45
16| W. |6 65562 353 4065 643 10 38
171 Th. 16 5156 54! 5 10{ 5 231 6 51 11 28
18| F. |6 8(6.65| 6 24| 6 46| T 42 morn.
19/8a. |6 2|5 567| 739/ 6 8 82 016
20/8U./6 06 0 8 5216 291 2 5§
21| M. |559(6 1/10 14 654i 9 40 1353
22! Tu {6 576 8;11 15; 7 20; 10 16 2 42
22/ W. |5 566 4morn.| T 511 10 51 3 34
24! Th. 15 5416 6| 0 25! 8 2T1 11 .96 4 27
25| F. |552]6 8] 122|914 5 19
106&.6516921‘1]0]0 0 24 €1l

** For t! e time of Hicu W AteR ot Pictos Pugwub
'ﬂlm and Yarmouth add 2 hours to the time at

Halifax.

* For M1ea WATer at Anoapolis. Digby. &e. and |
at & Jolin, N, B., add 3 bours to the time at Halifax.

*.* The time of Hica Warer at Windsor is also the
time at Parrsboro’, Horton, Cornwallis, Truro, &e.

*#_* For the LEx6TH oF DAY double the time of the
Sun’s setting.

The Black Lmb tn t.he Fold.

Nellie Haven’s mother bad long been sick.
When thie cold north winds began to blow, they
jett their pleasant bome and went to the far
South, hoping the ba!my breezes might bring

back the rosesto her pale cheeks. The large

hotel where they lived was fall of people, many
of whom were sick and sorrowful ; but there
was not one child for a playmate. As Nellie
could not be all the time with her mother, she
grew very lonely. Ob, bow she longed to see
her dear brothers at bome !

One day, she saw a funny little black girl lying
in the bot sand, and singing merrily to berself.
This was Patsy, whose duty it was to scour all
the knives. Nellie told her to ask if she might
come and play with her dolls. Patsy looked
amazed as she sprung from her warp resting-
place, and laughingly said : * Missis will be right
glad to let me please the littie white lady wid a
sick modder ! When work was done she laid
aside her tow frock, and made berselfl as neat as
possible, and, with a face radiant with delight
tapped at the parlor door. Nellie allowed her 10
bold ber finest doll, which she called “ Queen
Victoria,” and which ever after blundering little
Paisy called “ Queen Toby.”

“ You'se a mighty good little lady,” she said :
“ last summer there was a pert little miss here
from your place, up dar, and she cry a heap, she
oo feared o’ me! An' after she find I no hunt
her, she would’'nt touch wme, feared de black
would come off! Who larn you be so kind to
black chillen 7

“My mother, Patsy, — Have you got a mother ?”
replied little Nellie.

“ No, misse ; my mammy she done dead four
year ago ; and daddy, something comed of him,

I neber knowed what, Who telled your modder |

be kind to black folks ?” »

« Jesus taught ber ; and she teaches me all bis

lessons,” said the artless Nellie,

“ Jesus ! why my mammy knowed bim! When
I lib wid her and daddy in our cabin. she used
to tell me heaps o' words to say to him. Mam-
miy’s missus she lqved bim 00 ; and when mam-
my got sick she come and read de good book,
and talk to Jesus in our cabin, But quick as
one die, den de oder dic too; and I heerd dey
boih gone to lib wid Lim togedder, 1 hain's
beerd nothiv’ Wnialﬂm to lib wid
dese people. topect it's my mammys Je-
sus dat ym n knows? | don’t b'Veve
be's in Ploride sow! The team started to
Nelliv's eyes, * Yoo, Patay,” she said, * there is
but one Jesus; and some day when mamma is
botur.d.'ilh-lyounl&ouih. and teach
,.....aww

| creatures —T'he Young Reaper.

hgr, sbe will do a great deal of good among the

'fco'lored people. Now, dear children, you see

'how much was done through the kindness of one
Hittle girl.  Had Nellie, when lonely, tossed ber
bead, saying, “ 1 won’t play with a black child,

nor Jet her touch miy playthings ! where would
| | Patsy bave been to-day ? Oune-kind word to the
vdespmed may lead to great results ; therefore

| never turn scornfully away from any of God's

The Hard Way.

“ Frank, I bave gor one more errand for you ;
then you may go and play all the rest of the
afteruoon.”

¢ Yes, father, tlunk you, what isit?”

Frauk’s father went around behind the counter
and drew out a little drawer from under it. In
the meantime Frank bad come up 1o the opposite
side of the counter, His father banded him a

,lin the other, fully expecting to feel the dollar

silver dollar, saying i—
“You may carry this to Widow Boardman.
Be careful not to lose it.”

out doors. It was the first day of vacation.
Frank felt very happy as he trudged along the
road, He was thinking of the fine times ahead—
two weeks and no school !  Perbaps tke pleasant
day, the fresh air, ard the sunlight, had some-
thing to do with making bim bappy. Sunshine
generally makes us feel more pleasant than
clouds. But something else helped to make
Frank happy, although he was not thinking
about it. He bad been a good boy. Ile bad
done right and was doing right. 1t makes a won-
derful difference with a boy’s feelings whether
he knows that he is doing right, or whether
there is the uneasy feeling of sin in his beart,
He can have no quiet satisfaction with this feeling,

Mrs. Boardman lived ac some distance up the
road. Frank had already got by the school-house,
and the little pond, and was just passing the wil-
low grove, when, all of a sudden, it came into
his head to make himsel® a whistle to blow along
the way. So, potting the dollar in his jacket-
pocket, be climbed over the fence and cut several
of such willow twigs as he thought would be suita-
ble for his purpose. Ile did not make the whistle
there, but went along with the twigs in his band,
till he reached a log lying on a grass plat by the
road-side. Here he sat down and made two
whistles. They sounded admirably.

As be shut the widow's gate, he put his hand
in bis pocket to take out the dollar, so that be
might bave it ready for her when she should
come to the door, It was not there, Thinking
be bad felt in the wrong pocket, he put his hand’

between Lis fingers immediately. NI was not
there. Frank felt a little alarmed. Could he
bave lost it ? He searched carefully every pock-
et; but it was not to be found. He turncd
around and went slowly back, looking carefully
along the road for the lost dollar. He sear¢hed
around the log, 1n the willow grove, by the road-
side, every step of the way, but no dollar was to
be seen, He went over the road again with no
better success, At length Le sat down upon the
log, feeling very badly, to consider what be should
do.

The dollar was lost, there was no doubt of
that. His father bad told him to be careful, and
he bad not been, Now what should hedo ? His
first thought was to go back to the store and tell
his father all aboutit. This he felt would be the
right way ; but he disliked to go, for he knew
that bis father would blame him and porhps
would punish him. Boys dislike to be
whether they deserve it or not. In fact, Fr‘nk
had a feeling very common, that of drawing back
from a disagreeable duty. Was there no other
way? He stayed to think. Ab! here was a
great fault! Frank knew that be had found the
right path, but, instead of pursuing it immedi-
ately, he waited and cast about to find anether,
easier way of getting out of the difficulry. An
easier way. O, what a mistake. There was no
Frank thought that he would not go to bis “‘I
{then. He would go and play with the boys
awbile. Perbaps bis father might never know it.
At any rate he would not tell him then. 8o he

# Yes, sir, 1 will,” said Frank, and then went ‘

rememblance soon came back to trouble him.
'There was no peace. At night he went home

‘and sat down at the supper table with the rest,

Soon after the blessing had been asked, while
bis brothers and sisters were talking with each

other about what they had been doing through

the day, his father turped to bim and said ;—

“ 0, Frank, did you carry the dollar ?”

“ Yes, sir,” said Frank.

The question was*asked so suddenly that he
had no time to make up his mind what to answer.
He felt then less to like telling the trath than be
had at first. It seemed too hard. He thought
to take the easier way by answering “ yes.” The
easier way ! Poor boy, he had not learned yet
that it was the hard way, He bad alrealy,
during the afternoon, suffered more than if he
had gone to his father at the first and frankly
wold bim all. And now he had made the marter
far worse by telling a lie about it. Pretty soon
after supper he went up stairs to bed. Bat when
he repeated his evening prayer, he could wot
p feeling that God did not listen to him, and

had no right to pray while he kept on in
this wrong course. He passed a restless, dreamy
night.

In the morning he woke up to find the sun
shining broadly into his room. He leaped out of
bed in bigh spirits and began dressing, thinking
over at the same time some schemes for the day,
But very soon the remembrance of the lost dollar
came into bis mind and blotted our at once all
bis happy feelings. It brought- back the old
wretchedness. _

The day went by slowly and wearily. Frank

er'’s finding out about the dollar, and still n.ore

by the consciousness of his own guilt; and yet
be found it harder and harder every hour to
make up his mind -that he would tell all about
the matter and bear such punishment as his
father might inflict upon bim. In the eveniog
he could endure it no longer. The easy way

by the parlour window he made up his mind to
go and confess the whole thing, He started to-
wards the study where his father was. Once on

ward the right gave him new swrength. He

where his father sat writing.
“Well, Frank,” said he kindly, “what is it 7"
“Q father!’ said Frank, but he could not go
on, He bowed his head upon the table, and
bursting into tears, sobbed and wept as though

in his own eyes, gently tried to soothe him, In
a few minutes Frank raised bis head and ‘bop,n
again :—

words, as the thought of bis father's kindness and

his mind.

you lost it on the way, that last night you told a
lie about it, that you felt very wretched all the

time, and wanted to tell me but did not dare to,
Is it not so ¥’

“Y es, sir,” sobbed F unk

you bave found it a great deal barder.”

Frank now saw that he had, He saw that he
might have spared bimself a great deal of uneasi-
ness and sorrow and sin, and his father consider-

course again, His father freely forgave him, and

.| of God,
Frauk’s

and, before vacation was over, be carried it
thmpndthw%m was this,

was continually troubled by the fear of his fath-|.

had indeed become the hard way. While sitting |

the way thither bis courage almost failed him ;
but he, kept steadily on. Every new step to-

opened the study door and came up to the table

his heart would break. His father, with tears

“I want to tell you, fttber"--bnt it was too
much. A fresh burst of erying interrupted his|a

his own wretchedness and wickedness came over

“Wait a minute, Frank. Let me tell you first,”
said kis father. “You want 1o tell me that you
did not carry the dollar to Mrs. Boardman, that

“And now, my poor, dear boy, you bave been
suffering all this time, and I bave been longing
to have you come and tell-me about your fault
and be forgiven—and all this because you wanted
,| 10 take a way easier thao the right way ; and yet

able pain and anxiety, by only choosing the right
way at first, He wold his father so, and decided
in kis own mind never to chooss the foolish

then they knelt m‘dbcr and asked wnnu
punishment was that be should earn a
dollar as soon as he could, and carry it to Mrs. |ting one day in my parlour, thinking over my
Boardman in the place of the dollar lost, Ag:
cordingly Frank set about earning his dollar,

a light heart and gave it to Mrs. Boardman. l.'

on some business for a place beyond Mrs. Board-
man’s, but went by another road. On his way
back he saw his son walking slowly along and
looking down, as if searching for something on
the road Thinking it might be the dollar, be
stepped into Mrs. Boardman's and asked ber if
Frank had been there. He had not, He waited
all the afternoon, hoping that Frank would come
and tell him about it. At night he asked him,
still hoping that, when he asked, he would confess
the loss. The result has been seen. The punish-
ment was not for the loss, but for the falsehood.
It only remains to say that Frank did not after
this choose the hard way again,

The Dream of Gold.

THE VOYAGE AND TEMPEST,

I prEAMED that I was on my way to Califor-
nia and oh, how long the voyage seemed! The
wind was against us, and it blew a hurricane.
The waves broke over our frail bark—the masts
were sprung, the sails tforn;--everything was
agninst us. The captain talked of putting back,
and this filled me with distress, for to reach Cali-
fornia was all my desire.

THE APPARITION AND ARRIVAL.

In the midst of the darkness and tempest a
dim and o!udo'y form glided by me, and whis-
pered in my ear, * Which will you do— go ou, or
go back ?”

“ Go on,’’ | answered x@pcdnlely

“ You shall bave your wish,"” hé ¥éplied, * and
at the end | will meet you again.”

This mysterious visitor, and his mysterious an-
swer, gave me no little uneasiness. What can
he mean ? | asked myself. [ almost wish that
I had said, “ Go back.” Bat presently the wind
lulled, and a fresh breeze sprang up from the op-
posite quarter, which 'wafted us quickly to our
long wished for port,

In an ecstacy of delight I sprang ashore, and
made my way direetly to the gold region. Thou-
sands were busy all around me, digging up the
glittering dust, washing it, and filling their bags
with it.

A GUIDE SHOWS HIM A RAVINE FULL OF GOLD.

to me, tapped me privately on my shoulders, and
beckoned me away into a retired place, whisper-
ing as he proceeded, “I will show you the yellow
dust,” | was startled at the sound of his voice,
for it was like that of the farm which glided by
me during the storm on the ocean ; besides, there
was somelhing wild and unearthly in his tones,
loeks, and gestures. Nevertheless I followed him
till we came to a deep ravine, in which the pure
gold dust lay by cart-loads. How it glittered
in-the sunbeams, and how | leaped up and down
for joy ! “ There,” said my guide, and disappear-
ed, 1 llnppfd off my coat, and went to werk,

with all my might, ﬁlhn' bagful after bagful as
fast as | could shovel it in,

HE RETURNS HOME AND BUILDS HIMSELV A
:  PALACE,
I had soon collected a whole shipload of gold
chartered a ship, and returned home. | carried
a bag of my dust to the Mint, and it was pro-
nouneed to be pure virgin gold.
I thought myself a bappy man. Now, said |
I will enjoy my Jife, I bhave gold dust enough,
and gold will buy all shat | nced to make me

ing, collected together all the masons and carpen-
ters in the region, and directed them to erect a

sequious and ready to run_at my bidding, for |
paid ‘them bigh wages in gold, Ob, thought I,
how pleasant it is to bave plenty of money ;
everybody is at my service, Now I will outshine
all my neighbours, 80 1 set the workmen to
work, and soon a princely palace arose like magic
all of the 'IM warble, adorned with @orinthian
columns, and in the san like new-fallen
snow, Within it was furnished in the most sump-
tuous-style, and without it was environed by par-
dens, and fruit-yards, and parks, all arranged in
the best taste, and filled with fruits, and flowers,
and fountains, 1 bought me carriages and hor-
ses, and had a retinue of mervants of all sorws,
Everybody envied me, and I thought .ynll the
bappiest of mortals. ;
THE FIRST THING THAT CANNOT BE BRIBED—
THE MAN ON A BLACK HONSE
But now came the dreadful | was sit-

o

good fortune, and plan ires for the fu-
ture, when @ man of a counlenance,

ﬂs“hﬁ.ﬂmwlhﬁq
mace in bis hand, rode op to the front door, dis-
and knocked , 1 wasalarmed
-humb.nu&&hﬂhudm

following ways After sending Frank, be sfarted

I bad not been long at work before » man came

bappy. | bought me a magoificent site for build-

splendid palace of marble, They were all ob-



