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Sabbath School Scripture Lessons.

NOVEMBER 13th, 1859.
Read—Luks xix. 28-48 ;: Christ’s entry into
Jerusalem. Exopus xiii.: The passover in-
stituted.

Recite—Luxe xix. 8-10.

NOVEMBER 20th, 1859.

Read—Luxe xx. 1-19: The parable of the
vingyard. Exopus xiv. 1-14 : Israel pursued
by Pharaoh.

Recite—Luks xix. 41-44.

MESSENGER ALMANAC.

From the 6th to the 19th November, 1859.

First Quarter, Novr. 2, 0. 4 Afternoon.

Full Moon, « 10, 9. 5 Morning.

Last Quarter, « 17, 8.5% “

New Moon, « 24, 9.128 ol ,
= | Day SUN. | MOON. High Water at
al Wk :
61BL.17 6|4 64| 2 47| 2 10| 4 41 8 58
wim. |7 8la 5203 5/311 541 9 40
8 Ta.!7 9l4a51 826 417 626 10 26
ol w.|710le 50 353526 T 3| 1114
10! Th. | 7 11 14 49! 4 24 6 35| T 39 morn.
nlF |712[4 48/ 5 9| T 451 815 0 8
12| 8a. | 7 13 |4 47| 6 4 853{ 8 61 1 6
13,80, |7 164 45| 7 BJ10 6| 9 28 3 1
l&M.716444824ﬁ14108 3 8
15! Tu. ! 77174 43} 9 4011 48] 10 52 4 7
16| W. | 7 18 |4 42{10 56|A. 24| 11 42 5 3
17! Th. | 7 19 /4 4llmorn.! 0 541 0 9 5 58
18| F. |7 20(440,0122{ 118 1 9 6 45
19| Sa. | 721 |4 39| 1. 27| 139 223 733

e '..'—For the time of Hign WareR atPictou, Pug;ush,
Wallace, and Yarmouth add 2 hours to the time at
Halifax.

** For Higa WATER at Annapolis, Digby, &¢., and agined—how the butcher will never bring the

at St. John, N. B., add 3 hours to the time at Halifax.

*,* The time of Hien Warer at Windsor isalso the | count of loaves—how she is sure cook is given to
drink, and that Mary’s “ cousin” bad his dinner |
off * our” mutton yesterday—why such a lady
e | deserves all she gets ; cold looks, sharp speeches,

time at Parrsboro’, Horton, Cornwallis, Truro, &ec.

*_* For the LENGTH OF DAY double the time of the
Sun’s setting.

A Sun Picture.

What a pity children should ever grow up.
‘I'be other day, passing through an entry of one
of our public buildings, we saw two little boys,
of the ages of about six and eight, with their
arms about each other’s necks, exchanging kiss
after kiss. It was such a pretty- sight, in that
noisy den of husiness, that one could but stop to
look. The younger of the children, noticing
this, looked up with such a heaven of love in his
face, and said, in explanation, He is my broth-
er.” Pity they should ever grow up, thought we,

as we passed along. Pity that the world, with|gbout Women.

its clashing interests of business, love, and politics,
should ever come between them. Pity that they
should ever exchange finger tips, or, more wret-
ched still, even exchange glances. Pity that one
should sorrow, and grieve, and hunger, aud thirst,
and yearn for sympatby, while the other should
sleep, and eat, and drink, uemindtul of his fate.
Pity that one with meek-folded bands should pm‘
into the land of silence, and no tear of repen-

tance and affection fall upon his marble face from

the -eyes of his “brother.” Such thiogs have|
been. That is why we thought, pity that they

should ever grow up.

Remarkable Experience.

The late Rev. Joseph W. Sawyer, who died
at Whiting, Vt., where he bad successfully serv-

ed as pastor, wrote not long ago to the JAmerican
Baptist :

« ] never in my life bad a fit of sickness * * */
a broken bone or a dislocated joint, * * * and
never lost a meal of victuals for want of appetite |

gince 1 was born. And with the exception per-‘

<baps of three Sabbaths, I have been to meeting

every Lord’s day for forty-seven years. I bave
never been destitute of a place to preach a single
Sabbath. I have never failed of an appointment
to preach by reason of forgetfulness or sickness,
cold, beat or storm, and am still able to preach
three times on the Sabbath, and as often during
the week, and attend to all the the pastoral duties
required of & minister.”

A Straxza ¥or Tosacco SMOKERS.—A
Scotch lady, who has wore reverence for the in-
spiration she draws from Helicon than that im-
ported trom Havana, writes in the following
style of the patrous of the weed :—

May pever lady press his lips, his proffered love
returning,

‘Who makes a furnace of his mouth, and keeps
its chimney burning.

May each true woman sbun his sight, for fear his
fumes might choke her;

And none but those who smoke themselves have
kisses for a smoker,

. “YWhen a stranger treats me with a2 want of
respect,” said a philosophic poor man, ** I comfort
myself with the reflection that it is not myself

sine qua non of domestic felicity, that the ¢ men
of the family” should always be absent at least

* | fort possible when, the masculine half of. the

| Rises. |Sets.| Rises.| Sets. |Halifax.| Windsor. |10 a quiet smiling home with all its small annoy-

“ Never pester a man with things that he can-

‘when he comes in again, honest man ! perhaps a
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THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER.

Men";ii-d Women_at Home.

A lady of my acquaintancé gives it as her

six hours in the dav. And truly a mistress of a
family, however strong her affection for the male
members of it, cannot but acknowledge that this
is a great boon. Afhouse where “ papa” or “the
boys” are always * pottering about,” popping in
and out at all hours, everlastingly wanting some-
thing, or finding fault with something elee, is a
considerable trial to even feminine patience.
And I beg to ask my sex generally—in con-
fidence, of course—if it is not the greatest com-

family being cleared out for the day, the house
settles down into regular work and orderly
quietness uritil evening ? - Also, it is good for
us, to have all the inévitable petty domiestic
bothers got over in their absence ; to effect which
ought to be one of the principal aims of the mis-
tress of a family. Let them, if possible, return

ances brushed away like the dust and cinders
from the grate—which, en passant, is one of the
first requisitions to make a fire-side look com-
fortable.

It might be as well, too, if the master himself
could contrive to. leave the worldly mud of the
day at the scraper outside the door; however, as
these chapters do not pretend to lecture the

lords of creation, I have nothing more to say on |,

that score. But she who, the minute an unfor- |
tunate man comes home, fastens upon him with
a long tale of domestic griévances, real or im-

meat in time, and the baker keeps a false ac-

basty plunges into the convenient newspaper ;
perbaps an angry cigar. Poor little woman!
sitting crying over her lonely fire, not owning
that she is wrong, but only that she is very un-
bappy,and very much ill-used, might one re-
commend to her notice one golden rule ?

not remedy and does not understand.” And

little repentant too, there is but one course of
cocduct which I recommded to all sensible wo-
men—viz, to put her arms round his neck, and
—hold her tongue.~/2 Woman’s Thoughts

i

Printing in America.

The first printing press in North America as
we learn, from Coggeshall's Newspaper Record,
was established at the City of Mexico, about the
year 1600. The first press “ worked” in the
American Colonies was “set up” at Cambridge,
Massachusetts, in 1629, The Rev. Jesse Glover
procured this press, by “ contributions of friends
of learning and religion” in Awmsterdam and in
England, but died on his passage to the new
world. Stephen Day. was the first printer. In
honor of his pioneer position, Government gave
him a grant of three hundred acres of land.

Pennsylvania was the second Colony to en-
courage printing. William Bradford came to
Pennsylvania with William Penn, in 1686, and
established a printing press in Philadelphia. In
1692, Mr. Bradford was induced to establish a
printing press in New York. He received £40
per annum and the “privilege of printing on his
own account. Previous to this time, there had
been no printing done in the Province of New
York. His first issue in New York was a pro-
clamation, bearing the date of 1692.

It was near.y a century after a printing press
Lad been set up in New England, before one
would be tolerated in Virginia.

The seuthern colonists had no printing done
among them till 1727,

. ddbr-sill of one of the state-rooms, about three

‘when I work, only at six in-de mornin’, at noon,

1793 ; in Michigan in 1809 ; in Mississippi in
1810« Louisians had a_press immediately after
her possessions by the United States.

Printing was done in Canada, before the se-
paration of the .American Colonies from the
mother country. Halifax had a press in 1751,
and Quebec boasted of a printing office in 1764.
In 1725, there were 5 newspapers printed in
the United States; in 1775, there were 34; in
1800, about 200 ; in 1825, about 600; in 1830,
about 1000 ; in 1840, about 1400 ; in 1850, about
9300. In 1860 there will be at least 5000.

Scene on the Arkansas River.

In coming down the Arkansas River last May,
I went out upon the guard to look at the large
wheel at the stern of the boat ; but my attention
was diverted from the wheel, when I found a
little black baby at the extreme end of the guard
behind two barvels, lying upon an old rag of
carpeting. The baby seemed i high glee as he
lay there, crowing and cooing, and playing with
bis feet. My heart at once cried out for the
« mother.” Seeing a black girl sitting on the

rods from the baby, I approached her, and asked :
“ Whose baby is that ?”

¢ It is mine,” she replied.

“ How old is it ?”

% Most four months.”

“ How old are you ?”

“ Most eighteen.”

« Have you other children ?"

“ No.”

“Do you love that baby any ?”
Starting to her feet, and bringing he clenched
hands down to her sides with a force that shook
her frame, she exclaimed :

“ With all my life !”

« Don’t tell me that,” said I, wishing to draw
her out. “If that was my baby,” 1 added,* ]l
should not leave him alone, and in such a place;
I would hold him all day, and watch him most
tenderly.”

“ Ah ! missis,” and she sighed heavily, while
the tears filled her eyes, “ you don’t know ; you
can’t usderstand ; but Ilove him too mueh for
dat. Pm a field hand. “I ean suckle my baby,

an’ six o'clock at night. He lie on de cabin floor
jes he does now yonder all day long. ’Pearslike
I can’t keep my«hands off of him; but I.do. 1
take him jes three times a day, so he woun't cry
after me or miss me when I am sold down in
Louisiana, and have to stay in de field again all
day.”
+ Have you a husband ?” 1 asked.
%« (! yes. Massa hated to part us dreffully;
but he was 'bliged to. He sold nuff on us one,
day, to pay a security debt of fifteen thousand
dollars. My husband wasn’t sold, but massa
promised me he would send him down to me
next year, and 1 shall ‘spect him.”

« How do you know about your being soid for
debt 7 I asked. .
“ 0! massa told us, and”—
¢ 1 was de bouse girl,” chimed in another black
girl standing by. “1 used to tell de men who
come for massa to get us for de debt, dat massa
had done gone away, when all de time I know’d
he was in de ole chamber bid away, cause he
didn't want to sell us. Now, missis, wor't you

ob de Eastern States. ‘Pears like 1 could tell
an eastern lady as soon as I put my eyes on her
—she look so different, somehow. 1 waat to go
wid you. 1 am afraid to be sold down in Missis-
sippi or New Orleans. .

Thben she began to cry, and I retreated to my
state-room, for the tears would come, and I could
hear no more of the wrongs of these poor slaves.
Did I doubt this slave-mother’s affections? Do

you ?—Anglo African.

What Ashes.
The President of the Sprimgfield Fire and

There was a printing press

At Cambridge, Massachusetts. 1629
At Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 1686.
At New York, New York. 1692,
At New London, Connecticut, 1706.
At Annapolis, Maryland. 1726.
At Williamsburg, Virginia. 1729.
At Chbarleston, South Carolina. 1780,
At Newport, Rhode Island. 1782.
At Woodbridge, New Jersey, 1752.
At Newbern, North Carolina. 1755.
At Portsmouth, New Hampshire. 1756.
At Savannah, Georgia. 1762.

The first printing press established in the
Northwest Territory, was worked by William

which, to say the truth, have no particular claim
to admiration. 8o if my hat and boots chogse to

St. Louis, in 1808, by Jacob Hinkle.

Maxwell, at Cincinnati,in 1793. The first priut- | Asbes—how kept ?” and then triumphantly
{bat he slights, but iy old shabby coat and bat,|ing executed west of the Mississippi, was done at added, “ I've goi them all harrelled, ”‘d{ to shi

There had been a printing press in Kentucky,

Marine Insurance Company always brings home
from his adjustment tours a new story, and it is
arely as solemn as the stockholders think be-
omes a man who has been on so serious an er-
rand as payinqront their money for somebody
else’s losses. The following is an experience
with an Indian’s policy honﬁiu whose building
bad been consumed. Arriving on the spot, the
burnt out individual asked the President if he
wanted 10 look at the ashes.

“ What ashes ¥”

“ Why, the ashes of the burned store—1've
got ‘em all saved up in the barn, according to
your laws.”

The puzzled President begged a personal ex-
planation, when the policy-bolder got down the
documents, and poin
printed questions, which all underwriters pester
and plague their customers with, the following :

to their oflice, if you want; but I thin
better wait till the canal opens, when the freight

fret abobt it, lét them, but it js nothing to me.”

o oiefh

in 1786, and there was oue in Tennessee, in|that he turved pale.

buy me? Please do. 1know you are from one |

“out in the long list of

{NOVEMBER 9.

~ Tobacco, and its Lovers.

It is humiliating to one’s sense of Christian
nanhood to be enslaved by a love for a noxious
weed. We heard once a Moderator of a Chris-
tian assembly confess that he had net strength
of ‘will enough to give up tobacco, and many
other good Christians are as helpless as he. It
is devoutly to be hoped that they may at some
time attain t6 {reedom, and blush at the remem-
brance of their former bondage. An English-
man, by the name of Fairholt, had recently pub-
lished a history of tobacco, with gossipping
sketches of some of its devotees. We make a
single extract :

Of literary men, Goethe hated tobacco—a
very extraordinary thing for a German to do.
Heinrich Heine had the same dislike. Of
French literateurs, Balzac, Victor Hugo and
Duamas did not smoke; but the smokers are
Alfred de Musset, Eugene Sue, Merimec, Paul
de St. Victor, and Madame Dudevant, better
kuewn by her sobriquet George Sand, who often
indulges in a cigar between the intervals of
literary labor, as the ladies of Spain and Mexico
delight in doing at all. other intervals. Charles
Lamb, *the gentle Elia,” was once a great
smoker. In a letter to Wordsworth he says :
“Tobacco has been my evening comfort and my
morning curse for these five years, 1have bad 1%
in my head to write this poem for these two years
(Farewell to Tobacco ;) but tobacco stood In its
own light, when it gave me headaches that pre-
vented my singin%iu praises.”

Lamb once, in his smoking days, was puffing
coarsest weed from a long clay pipe in company
with Parr, who was careful in obtaining hner

" | sorts, and the Doctor, in astonishment, asked him

how he acquired this * prodigious power !”

Lamb answered, “ by toiling after it, as some
men toil after virtue.”

Of other literary smokers in England we may
nete Sir Walter Scott, who at oue time carried
the habit very far. So did the Poet Bloomfield.
Campbell, Moore; Byron delighted in its tem--
rate enjoyment, as does the present laureate

in immortal verse. Robert Hall,
bridge, acquired the babit of smoking from bei
in Parr’s company ; and being asked why be
commenced,
“]1 am qualifying myself for the society of a
Doctor of Divinity, and this Sbolding up the pipe)
is the test of my admission.
| When -presented with Clark’s Bnmphlet on
“ Phe Use and Abuse of Smoking,” he said, “ I
can’t refute bis arguments, and I can’t give up
smoking.”
The *learned in the law” as well as the
dignitaries of the church have smoked. Lorde
Eldon and Stowell, and Lord Breugham in early
life, indulged thus. The late Duke of Sussex
and the Duke of Devonshire gave it aristocratic

sanction, and George 1V, royally patronized it.

bhas been a solace ; it has aided soldier and sailor
in bearing many a bard privation. Many would
rather go without their rations than their pipe,
and endure any bardship with it. Here is a
modern instance from the late Crimean war:
A lady told me a story of a man, M——, in
her division, which shows how much some of
them will venture for a smoke. He had just had
one of his toes taken off, wnder the influence of
chloroform. It bled profusely ; aud the surgeon,
after binding it np, went away, giving his strict
i:‘?'unctionl pot to allow him to move, and order-
him some medicine, which he would send pre-
sently. She was called away to another patient
for a few minutes, and went, leaving M-——with
strict orders not to put his foot down. On her
return to his bedside, to her astonishment he
was gone; aud after some searching she discov-
ered him, by the traces of blood on the stairs and
corridor, sitting down in the yard smoking his
pipe with the greatest sang froid. She s to
him seriously about disobeying orders doing
‘himself an injury ; but he was perfectly callous
on the subject of his toe. She succeeded, how-
ever, in working on his feeling at having disfigur-
ed the corridor with blood, and he came back,
saying, “ Indeed, ma'am, I could not help goin
to have a pipe, for that was the nastiest nuﬂ"
ever got drunk on in my life"—alluded to the
chloroform.— W, & R.

A young Frenchman named Jacob, a turner
in copper, is reported to have discovered a new
motive power, which bas excited great interest
among mechanicians. While seeking to increase
the power of his turning lathe, a new means of
power was suddenly revealed to him, whereby
he bas been able, alone, without assistance, te
construct a machine which iwcreases two hua-
dred fold the labor of one man, and may be in-
creased 1o unlimited extent.

T Cr———— @ S ——————————————— R

There are in Egypt three hundred miles of
railroad, when the running of the trains was com-
menced, mummies were used for fuel, and are
said to make a very hot fire. The supply is al-
most inexaustible, and they are used by the cord.
What a destiny ! to provide fuel for a locomotive.

The late Dr. Wm. A. Alcott left a medical ap-
tobiography which is shortly to be published. It
bears the following unique and suggestive title ;
“Forty Years in the Wilderness of Pillsand Pow-
ders, or the Cogitations and. Confessions of an

Aged Physician.”
you'ﬁ -k

The duty of govemm"'em like natare, is to ‘ab-

would be less.” The astonished President owns | bor a vacancy, and so to fill it u

. p with the least
possible delay.— Punch. ‘

ennyson, who has echoed its praise with Byrom. .. -
- r pmwbon atéa. B

Thus, from the throne to the cottage the pipe |
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