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Bsbba.th School Bcriptuo Lessons.

JUNE l2t.h 1859.

Read—Luke ix. 23-42: 'l‘he transfiguration of
Christ. Genesis xlii. : Joseph’s conduct to
his brethren.

Recite—Luke ix. 18-22.

JUNE 19th, 1859.

Read—Luks ix. 43-62: Christ rebukes the love
of pre-eminence. - Genksis xliii. : Joseph’s
further conduct to his brethren.

Recite—LUkE ix. 23-27 .
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MESSENGER ALMANAC.
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From the 5th to 18th June, 1859.

New Moon, Jume .1, 2. 56 Morning.

First Quarter, * 7, 6.33 Afternoon.
Full Moon, “ 15, 6. 8 Morning.
Last Quarter, “ 23, 10. 17 “
New Moon, “ 30, 10. 26 “
5| Day|_SUN. | MOON. | High Water st
& | Wk.|Rises.|Sets, | Rises | Sets. |Halifax.| Windsor.
SISU. 1 4 2317 37| 9 10/11 34| 10 49 4 22
¢ M. |4 2317 87|10 33/11 55| 10 41 5 14
i Ta.l4 227 8811 44/morn.| O 8 6 'S
CW.42273¢1A.58 022, 1 6 6 48
olTh.l4 21173902 Tloasl 2 7 7 34
D! F. |421(789/319] 1 .3] 8 9 8 20
$iSa. |4 20|77 40] 4 20| 1 23] 414 9 8
1218U. 1 4 207 40| 656 38| 1 49| 5 16 9 69
18| M. |4 207 40| 6 46| 2 20| 6 17 10 51
14 7T 4 1947410 T 47 256} T 8 11 44
‘5 W. 1 € 1917 411 8 40| 3 41} 7T 65 morn.
16! Th. 1 4 1917 411 9 171 4 34! 8 38 0 37
171 F. |4 1917 41} 9 56| 6 39| 9 18 1 28
18 Sa.. 4 1917 41{10 25| 6 38| 9 53 2 16

®_* For the time of Hicu Warer at Pictot. Pugwash,
Wl.lhce, and Yarmouth add 2 hours to the time at
. Halifax.

*_*For HigH Warer at Annapolis, Dighy. &e., and
at Sc John, N. B., add 3 hours to the time at Halifax.

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

. "' For the LExGTH oF DAY double the time of the
Bun’s setting. -
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The Becret of Htppineu.

The most common errorof men and women, |-

is that of looking for happiness somewhere out-
side of useful work. It has never yet been found,
when thus sought ; and peéver will be, while the
world stands ; and the sooner this truth is learned,
the better for every one. If you doubt the prop-
esition, glance around among your friends and
acquaintances, and select those who appear to
have the most enjoyment in life. Are they the
adlers and pleasure seekers, or the earnest work-
ers? We know what your answer will be,

Of all the miserable human beings it bas been
our fortune, or misfortune, to know, they were
the most wretched who retired from useful em-
ployments, in order to enjoy themselves. Why,
the slave at his enforced labor, or the bungry
wiler for bread, were supremely bappy 1 com-
parison.

Earnestly would we preu upon young wminds,
the truth we bave stated. It lies at the founda-
#ion of all well-doing and well-being. It gives
tranquility and pleasure to the youth just step-
ping across the thresbhold of rational life, as well
as to the man whose years are beginning to rest

spon his stoop-shoulders. Be ever engaged in
wseful work, if you would be bappy. This is the

great secret.—Jrthw’'s Mcgmu.

Oddmel of Advertising.

The followiug instances of * putting the cart
before the horse,” in the way of antecedents,
were taken from a single copy of a newspaper:
—+ Among the advertisements we find the en-
suing remarkable announcement of facts, Which
fairly come under the bead of phenomena, viz.:
~—We are wid in one place that there may be
bad ¢ An airy bed-room for a gentleman twenty-
two feet long and fourteen wide” The bed-room
eught indeed to be ‘airy,’ to accommodate a gen-
sleman of such formidable dimensions! Again
we read of ‘A house for a family in good repair,
which is advertised to be let, with immediate
possession.’” A hmly in good repair, means, no
doubt, one in whick pone of the members are
‘eoracked’ The last oddity is an announcement
of there being now vacant ‘ A delightful gentle-
man’s residence’ The ‘delightful gentleman’
must be rather proud of his delightful qualities
0 allow himself to be thus strangely advertised.’
wLondon Town Talk.

Secret Religion.

God is often lost in prayers and ordinances.
+ Enter into thy chamber,’ said he, ‘ and shut thy
door about thee,” ¢ Shut thy door about thee’
means much ; it means shut out not only frivolty,
but business ; not only the company abroad, but

at home; it means—let lbym

Lave a little rest and refreshment, and God
ity to speak to thee in & still small
he will speak in thunder lu&r-
““O—M
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'|ing pieces in ber rosy palm, “

| prospect of bis promotion ; but he had seriously

3

thonght, “and Edward will be disappointed.

“ There, Mary—now don’t you think I deserve
to be called a pretty good husband ?” laughed
the young man, as he dropped down ia the lady’s
palm half a dozen gold pivces.

 Yes, you are, Edward, the very best hus-
band in the world,” and she lifted up her sweet
face, beaming with smiles, as a June day with
sunshine,

“ ‘Thank you, thank you, for the very flattering
words. And now, dear, I want you to have the
cloak by next Christmas. I'm anxious to see
bow you will look in it”

“ But, Edward,” gazigg seriously at the shin-
you know we
are not rich people, and it really seems a piece
of extravagance for me to give thirty dollars for
a velvet cloak.”

« No, it is not, either. You deserve the cloak,
Mary, and I've set my mind upon your having it.

Then it ’ll last you so many vears, that it will
oe more economical in the €nd than a léss expen-
sive article.,”

It was evident the lady was predupooed 10
conviction. She made no farther attempt to re-
fute her husband’s arguments, and her small fin-
ger closed over the gold pieces, as she rose up,
saying “Well, dear, the supper has been waiting
balf an bour, and 1 know you must be bungry.”

Edward and Mary Clark were the husband
and wife of a year. He was a book-keeper in a
large establisbment, with a salary of fifteen hun-
dred dollars. His fair young wife made a little
earthly paradise of his cottago bome in the sub-
urbs of the city for within"its walls dwelt two
lives that were set like music to poetry, keeping
time to each othér. And here dwelt, also, the
peace which God giveth to those who love Him.

Mrs Clark came in the sitting-room suddenly,
and the girl lifted her head, and then turded it
away quickly, but not until the first glance told
the lady that the fair face was owotlen and stain-
ed with tears.

Janet Hill was a young seamstress whom Mrs.
Clark had occasionally employed for the last six
months. She was always atiracted by her young,
bright face, ber modest yet dignified manners,
and now the lady saw at once that some ‘reat
sorrow bad smitten the girl.

Obeying the promptings of a warm, impulsive
heart, she went to her and laid her hand on her
arm, saying softly, “ Wont you tell me what is.
troubling vou, Janet ?”

“ Nothing that anybody can help,” answered
the girl, trying still to avert Ler face, while the
tears swelled in her eyes from the effort which
she made (o speak.

“ But perhaps I can. At any rate, you know,
it does us good sometimes to confide our sorrows
to a friend, and I weed not assure you that 1
sincerely grieve, because of your distress.

And so with kind words, and balf-caressing
movements of the little hand, laid on the seam-
stress’s arm, Mrs. Clark drew from ber lips her
sad story.

She was an orphan, supporting herself by her
daily labors, and she bad one brother, just six-
teen, three years her junior, He had been for
some time a kind of under clerk in a large
wholesale establishment, where there was every

injured himself in the summer, by lifting some
beavy bales of goods, and, at last, a dangerous
fever set in, which bad finally left bim in so ex-
hausted a state that the doctor bad no hope of
bis recovery.

« And 10 think I shall never see him again,
Mrs. Clark,” cried the poor girl, with a fresh
barst of tears. “ To think he must die away
there, amohg strangers, in the hospital, with no
loving face to beund over bim in bis last hours,
or brush away the damp curls from the forehead
which mamma used to be so proud off O—
George—my darling, bright-faced little brother
George,” ang bere, the poor girl broke down in
a storm of sobs and tears,

“ Poor child, poor child,” murmured Mrs.
Clark, her sweet eyes swimming in tears. “How
much would it cost for you to go to your brother,
and return ?” she asked at last,

“ About thirty dollars. I baven't so much
money in the world. You see, its nearly four
hundred miles off ; but 1 could manage bnp-
port myself after I got there.”

A thought passed quickly tbrongiln.clltkl
mind. She stood still & few moments, ber blue’
eye fixed in decp wmeditation. At last she said
kindly, “ Well; my child, try and bear up brave-
ly, and we will see what can be done for youP”
and the warm, cheerful tones comforted the sad
beart of the seamstress.

The lady went up stairs and took the pieces
out of ber ivory porte-monnaie. There was a
brief, sharp, struggle in her mind. “ Bomehow

was going out to select the velvet this very after-

| noon.” But then, there’s that dying boy lying| -

there with strange faces all about him, and long-

ing, as the slow hours go by, for a sight of the
sister who loves him, and would not this thought
baunt me every time I put on my new cloak ?
After all, my old broadcloth is not so bad, if it's
only turned. And, V'm sure, I can bring Edward
over to my way of thinking. No, you must go
without the cloak this time, and have the pleasure

down to the valley of the shadow of death, Mary
Clark.” And she closed the porte-monnaie reso-
lutely, and went down stairs.

“ Jaonet, put up your work this moment—
there is no time to be lost. Here is the money,
Take it, and go to your brother.”

The girl lifted up her eyes a moment, almost in
bewilderment, to the lady, and then, as she com-
prehended the trath, a cry of such joy broke
from her lips, that its memory pever faded from

the heart through all the aftér years of Murs.
Clark’s life.

“ George | George !” The words leaped from
her lips, as the sister sprang forward to the low
bed where the youth lay, his white, sharpened
face, gleaming death-like from umdot his thick
yellow carls.

He opened bis large eyes, suddenly—a flush
passed over his pallid face. He stretched out his
thin arifis ; “ O Jannet! Jannet! I have prayed
God for the sight of you once more, before I
die.”

“ His pulse is stronger than it’s been for two
weeks, and his face has a better hue,” said the
doctor, a few hours later, as he made his mprning
visit through the wards of the hospital.

“ His sister came yesterday, and watched with
bim,” answered an attendant, glancing at the
young girl, who hung breathless over the sleep-
ing invalid,

% Ab, that explains it. I'm mot certain but
that young man bas recuperative power enough
left to recover, if he could bave the care and ten-
derness for the next two months, which love alone
can furnish,”

How Janet’s heart leaped at the blessed words !
That very morning she bad an interview with
ber brother's employers. They bad been care-
less, but not intentionally unkind, and the girl’s
story enlisted their sympathies,

In a day or two, George was removed toa
quiet, comfortable private home, and his sister
installed herself by his couch, his nurse and
comforter.

Three years have passed. The shadows of the
night were dropping already around. Murs.
Clark sat in her chamber, humming a nursery
tune, to which the cradle kept a sort of rbythmic
movement. Sometimes she would pause sudden-
ly, and adjust the snowy blankets "around the
cheeks of the little slumberer, shining out from
their brown curls as red apples shine amid fading
leaves in October orchards. Suddenly the door
opened, “ Sh—sh,” said the young mother, and
she lifted ber finger with a smiling warning,
ber husband entered.

“ There's something for you, Mary. It came
by express this afternoon ;" he said the words in
an undertone, placing a small packet in her lap.
The lady removed the covers with eyes filled
with wonder, while her busband leaned over her
shoulder and watched Ler movements.

A white box disclosed itself, and removing the
cover, Mrs. Clark descried a small, elegantly
chased bunting watch. She lifted it with a cry
of delighted surprise, and touching the spring,
the case flew back, and on the inside was en-
graved these words: * T Mrs. Mary Clark. In
token of the life she saved.”

“ O, Edward, it must have come from George
and Janet Hill,” exciaimed the lady, and the
quick tears leaped into her eyes. “ You know
she’s been with him ever since that time, and she
wrote - me last spring, that he’d obtained an ex-
cellent situation as head clerk in the irm. What
an, exquisite gift, and bow | shall value it. Not
simply for itself, either.”

“ Well, Mary, you were in the right then,
though Fm sorry t6 say, I was balf vexed with
you, for giving up your velvet cloak, and you've
not bad one yet,”

“No, I've not bad one, but I've never regret-
ted it.” She said the words with her eyes fasten-
ed admiringly on the beautiful gift.

“ Nor 1, Mary, for I cannot- doubt that your
sacrifice bought the young man’s life.”

“ 0, say those words again, Edward. Blessed
be God for them,” added the lady fervently,

The busband drew his arm around his wife,
and murmured reverently, “Blesscd be God,
Mary, who put it into your heart to do this good
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Clay as an mendmem to Sandy
Soils.

{ Soils void of clay, or containing it in too small

a relative proportion, are materially improved by

a top-dressing, and particularly when' the clay .

finds its. way go the soil through the compost
heap. In such case it exercises its peculiar pow-

4F€ | or of absorbing ammonia and other products of _
of knowing you've smoothed the path gom..P;hc

ay, and afterwards yields up to plants the
materials thus absorbed. While the clay is thus
performing an useful office, itself is changed in
condition so as to lose its greater tenacity, only
holding this property in a sufficient degree to
add firmness to sandy soils after its addition.
The quantity of clay, required to amend a sandy
soil incapable of retaining manures, and indeed
when even blowey, is not as large as many sup-
pose.  Ope thousand bushels per acre is some-
times quite sufficient, if evenly spread and left

on the surface for a time, before being plowed .

in, so that rains and dews, assisted by sun and
air, may cause the division to become more per-
fect. It is not the clay alore whifh corrects
blowey sands, but in addition to its qwn effects
directly, the roots of crops, grown by ifts assist-
ance, lend their aid. When clay and vegetable
mould can both be added to sandy soils, as in
the vicinity of muck deposits, then the amend-
ment is still more_perfect,

The value of this kind of amendment is its

permanency ; for as the clay is not appreciably .

used by plants, it continues forever to imbue the
sand, and each year to re-perform its function of
retaining gasses, abstracting valuable constituents
from solutions, in addition to its mechanical use
in giving the necuury lohdnty and adhesiveness
to the soil.

Many are ot aware that some sandy soils,
notwithstanding the peculiar light condition of
the dry surface, are still more difficult to disin-
tegmte deeply by a sub-soil plow than beavier
soils, settling by rains like a sea beach ; in such
sands many kinds of clay seem toact as a lubri-
cator to the surface of their particles, and after
being clayed, they may be the more rud;ly
plowed.— Working Farmer.

Hints 10 FARMERS.-~Toads are th'e best
protection of cabbage against lice,

grains of camphor.

Sulphar is valuable in preserving grapes, &c.,
from insects.”
Lard never spoils if cooked enough in frying
out,

In feeding corn sixty pounds ground g'zec as
far as one hundred pounds in the kernel.
Corn meal should not be ground very fine, it
injures the richness of it. '

Turnips of small size have double the nutriti-
ous malter that large onés have.

Money expended in drying lands by draining
or otherwise, will be returned with mplo inter-
est.

To cure scratches oun horses, wash  their

as | legs with warm soapsuds, and then with beef

brine ; two applications will cure the worst case.
— Ohio Farmer.

MiLxing Youneg Cows.—It is said that
young cows, the first year they give milk, may
be made, with careful milking and good keeping,
to give milk almost any length of time deemed

early in fall, they will, if they have a calf at the
same season, dry up at the same time each suc-

|ceeding year, and nothing but extra feed will

prevent it, and shat but for a short time.

Tue Waear Cror,—The Detrait Advertiser,
after conversing with parties in different sections
of the State, comes to the conclusiun that the
wheat crop never looked so promising at this
season, as it does now. The Rochester Union
is informed by old farmers of Western New
York, that the growing wheat is now forward,
and is looking remarkably well. It bas suffered
little or noue from the winter exposure. The
Cincionati Gazetle says reports of the wheat crop
continue favorable.

Bquasu Cakes.— left at dinner may
be made into griddle cakes in the following
oianner i=To one full of winter squash
put two tea-cups of milk. Bm- o-oa"
to make a batter of the ri for
dle-cakes, and, if you like f loﬂnd ian

meal, Addn lﬂth salt, bdl' a teaspoonful of

m.:.:‘.::'.

I've set my heart on this velvet cloak,” she

she | deed.”—W. & R, :

Plants when -dreoping -are revived by a few"

desirable ; but that if they are allowed to dry up

—




