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JULY 1st, 1860.

NuMBERS ZXXii.
Reubenites and Gadites,

@Recite—Jonn viii. 51-56.

—

*  JULY 8th, 1860.

the blind man. :
inheritance of the Reubenites; &e.

Recite—JouN ix. 1-5.

Read—Jonx ix. 1-17 : The blind man healed.
1-15 : The request of the

Rose and Blanche.
AN OLD CLERGYMAN'S STORY.
“« What God bath joined"—1I said, but paused |
involuntarily. |
' seemed to myself to be uttering a blasphemy. |

bride, blocming like a 1ose in her lily-white
bridegroom,— remembered the painful history

of their union—forcsaw r1epentance and wretch-
edness awaiting tben—and felt as 1 bad never

Rwd;."oun ix. 18.42:The miraculous cure o‘\wt', how wlle and how wicked it is to pre-
| Numsgrs xxxii. 16-33 : The | nounce any such illsassorted couple God-joined !

I paused an irstant; but in that brief space,
| all this passed in m) mind ; and doubtless some-

MESSENGER ALMANAC.

From June 24th to July Tth, 1860.

'thing hke it passed in the minds of more thau
one thoughtiul person present.
It was broken by a
whisper—a child’s whisper, that sounded almost
as distinctly as my own voice—

“ Fhere.goes Lewis Kensington I

silence, as at ‘@ tuneral.

The observations of children are ofien most

seriously inopportune,

Full Moon, July 2, 11. 52 Afternoon.
Last Quarter, “ N, 1. 43 Morning.
New Moon, “ 18, 10. 5
First Quarter, “ 25, 1. 25 “
a“ Day SUN. | MOON. «\Hi_gl“'nter at
a | WE.|Rises. Sets. | Rises. | Sets Halifax.| W indsdr.
24 5U. 4 15,7 49;10 4711 7 11 I8 | 4 57
s 2% M. [416[7 49 i1 51}11 21} morn. | 5 46
26 Tu. | 4 16 7 48/A. 161154 O 1 6 35
27! W. |4 167 48] 2 30 morn. 124 725
Th. |4 167 48] 3 44 0 20 236 8‘18
}gr.u'z'usumow 3 53 9 14
S0/ s |4 17|7 48| 6 5| 130] & 7| 101k
lSL.‘lS7497‘217 ¢ 3 11 8
3!.419748752312 6 50 11 39
3/ Tu. |4 20748 B3I 4 14 " 32 morn.
sl w. la21|748]9 257 810 0 55
‘5! Th. | 4 22|7 &7 9 26| 6 26| 8 45 1 44
6 F. 1423|747 9 48] 7 32 9 17 22
y 7 Ba. | 4 247 4610 5' 8 34 9 49 2 55

Halifax.

time at Parrsbore’, Horton, Cornwallis, Truro, &e.

#un's setling.

. Happy Women.

eause she can’t belp

best of it.”

answering gleam !

laughing !

or 10 meet a knot of yellow-eyed dandelions
‘the crack of a city paving-stone.
know that it is se.

little hands guide the ponderous machinery

anul the day of judgment, bow much we owe
" Life Nlustrated.

" to be cailed an Apostle’

perfect man in Christ, bis exclamation was * |
-~ w*mg. d

A bappy woman ' is not she the very spuikle| ' '
and sunshine of life 7 A woman who is bappy be- | bis wrinkled brow more wrinzled ; and 1 could
it—whose smiles cven the |see that he cast a quick, ferce, crael plance, at by them upon the aliar of mammon.
eoldest sprinkling of misfortune can not dampen. | the young mischict-maker. | 100k udvam\age of
Men make a terrible mistake when they marry the interruption, not to reprat the usual words | "OW3; but let us say vo mare ; come in, Blanche

for Leauty, or for talent, or for style ; the sweet: of the formu'a ; but 10 utter in its stead the sim-
est wives are those who posses the magic secret
of being contented under any and every eircum- I believe no man can put asunder r
stance. Rich or poor, high or low, it makes no
difference | the bright little fountain of joy bub-
bles up just as musically in their bearts. Do
they live in a log-cabin ? the firclight that leaps | !
up oo its bumble bearth becoms brighter than | irrevocably anotber’s.
the gilded chandeliers in an Aladdin palace ! Do
_ they eat brown bread and drink cold water irom
the well ? it aflords them more solid satisfaction

than the millionaire’s pate de foie gras and iced-

—no trouble is too serious for them 10 * make the
Was ever stream of calamity so
dark aud deep that the sunlight of a bappy lace,
falling across its turbid tide, would not wake au

people don’s know. baif the good they do. No
matter how cross and savage you feel, Mr,
Grumbler—no matter if your br.in is packed swiling congratulations, whispered words—
full of meditutions on * «fflicting dispensations,”| “ He looks old ¢nough to be her father "
and your stomach with wedicines, pills, and touics
just set one of theee cheery little women talking
to you, and we are not alraid 1o wager arything bosh ! there be is !
she can cure you. The long-drawn lines about
the mouth will relax—the cloud of settled gloom | #iF-
will vanish, nobody knows when, and the first |80 brightly blue, the breezes so sweet, the sun
you know, you'll be laughing—yes positively
Why ? That is another thwg ;
we can no more tell why than we can tell why
you smile involuntarily to listen to the first blue-
bird of the season, among the maple-hiossowms,

We only

Oh, these bappy women ! bow often their slen-
der shoulders bear the weight of burdens that
would smite man to the ground ! how often their .m;-mber it; pondering within mysell the lesso

these helpful, hopefal, uncomplaining women!—

Prooress iIN HUuMILITY — An exchange says:

—“ 1 is worthy of rew:ark, that soon afier Paul
was,couneried, be declared bimsell ‘unworthy

The bride's little brother, standing by the
window, and chancing to glance down the street
hbad volunteered the intormation, as an item of
undoubted interest to the company.

It was an item of alniost tragical interest to
ouve there. The face of 1be bride turned white
‘as ber marriage 10bes. Then the blood rushed
1110 it tempestuvusly. She trembled as if she
had been indeed a rose, siricked by a sudden
blast,

The iicident prolonged the pause, which grew

';' For the time of Hion W aren at Pictou, Pugwash, | to be of a most painful desciiption. But there
Wallace, and Ysrmouth add 2 hours te the tiwe at

was no longergilence.  Little brother was strug-

*,* For Hies WArER at Annapolis. Digby. &e.. and | gling and iemonstiating with a grim aunt, who,
at St. Jobn, N. B., add 3 hours to the time at Halifax.
*_* The time of Hign Warer at Windsor is also the

horrificd, was endeavoring to muffle kis indiscrect
'wouth with ber bandy, A flutter and murmur

" %% For the LExoTs or pAY double the time of the | yyept through the room, on one side among the

young people breaking out into a titter, on the
other— where the bride’s parents were—sinking
into something like a gasp.

It was all over.

“ She is sold—not warried I"

lies, which | bad left bebind,
I was walking slowly across the village gree

of

to bind me, calling my name.

“ Lewis Kensington told me to speak to you
“ Lewis Kensington I

I started.

p-bearted as the discarded lover.
“ He is at Mr. Elwood's.

Thank you, my lad !

am| | felt relieved; for ] saw that it was not for

'THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER.

I glanced from the beautiful young face of the '

‘serve the expression of his face,—serious, yet

attire, to the dark, unlovable countenance af the ’gg’" of p:ac;: 'lb.l“‘“la:d his band, and asked :
| first—not about himself.

There was a|

The bridegroom’s da. k face gréw daiker still,

ple expression, * Whowmn God bath wruly joined,

Lewis .Kensington might
henceforth go whither he pleased,—the beautifal | been said—* So beautiful a spirit, so beloved o
girl who bad so long been - bis cherished earthly all, a bright future smiling upon her so lately,
triend, and should have been his wife was now the pride and idol of ber parcnts; and now such

The usual congratulations followed, with |nota wife's blesscd lot; children, friends and a
kisses, and band-shakings, and smiles and tears. long, praceful, vencficent life ; but early blight
The bride was congratulated on bhaving united —nightshade—d. ath!
ber fate with one so highly respected, and so
champagne. Notbing ever goes wrong with them abundantly favored with this world’s goods, Tie F)evo. This was more the atmosphere of & wedd-
parents, iremulously shedding tears the while, ' 1"g-room ; that other was more the chamber ol
were congratulated on secing their only daughter death !
s0 wdvantageously married. The bridegroom bride, going pure and hopeful 10 the arms of the
was congratulated on securing so accomplished | Bridegroom ; and ihat other, when the soul shew-
Why, then joyous-tempered and charming a companion for his fireside. And ed itseifl through the mark of smiles, was more

as | passed from the house, 1 overbeard trom the countenance of one early siricken, going
some of the lips which had so lately uttered the |down into the darkness of the shadow !
“ Blanche ! my pood sister ! blessed Blanciel” | more blessed it is to go o the Divine Bridegroom

“ | thought 1 should dic when the minister— | white and thin—her whole form seemed a mere

I was g'ad 10 get out, and breathe the open
It was such a beautiful June day, the sky |of ber smile.

shine so mild and pure, the loliage of the apple-
trees fluttering and lisping so melodiously, all | prace.
nature so glad, fiom the fooding brook that |touched His hand !
gurgled down its pebbly shelves, 10 the happy | upon me !
birds that sung on the willow-tops over it; and
in | 8ll contrasting so refreshingly with the stifled |flowers which Lewis biought me.”
atmosphere of the little world of wiles and asted

—s0 delightfully green, that morning, as I re-

that if ever again | was called upon to act the
ministerial part in such a mockery of the sacred | from her eyes.
marriage ceremony, it would be my duty sternly | such belp and comfort to me,”
to refuse ; when a swall lad came tripping be-

Much as I trusted the strength and
Christian manliness of bis character, 1 had still
some fears for the effcet which the event of the
morning might produce upon one so susceptible
As time rolled on, and | and dee

be grew in grace, be cried out, * 1 am less than

the least of all saints.’ and just before mar-| would like to see you."
. tyrdom, when he bad reached the stature of a

& -

[JUNE®T,

who had long ‘been the mutual friend and con-
fidant of himsell aud that morning’s bride,~one
who was going soon where the trials of this life
ard marrying and giving in marriage, are no
wmore, s

Lewis met me at the door. | was glad to ob-

“ Shke is going slowly and softly,” said he ;!
“ gailing out into the stream.”
« Happy. bappy Blanche I 1 said—though 1)
'knew that the stream meant death.

“ The happiest soul 1 ever knew, even as she
lies there !’

“ And you, Lewis ?” :

' Not so happy—but yet not unbappy, thank
God !” And he smiled a calm, sweet swmile,
whick must bave been caught from the face o
dying Blunche, * All is well with h>r, and | §m
assured that all will some day be equally well
with me. Meanwhile 1 wait.”

“ There bas been a wedding this morning,
Lewis.”

“ A what ?” He spoke withoutany bitterness
of expressien, and shook iis bead sadly. “1 am
afraid it was more like a death than Blanche'’s
dying is! O my friend I"—wringing my. bhand
—** you are the only person besides Blanche to
whom | can speak of poor, poor Rose !
how she looked I”

“ Not so truly blessed as we who love her
might wish, | answered.”

“ v istoo bad! too bad " be said in deep,
tearful tones. 1 gave her. up long ago, you
know ; so 1 do not—spenk selfishiy ! People
wlk of pitying Blanche—some, | suppose, pny
wie ! but Ro:e is the only one who deserves the
compassion ol us all.”

I knew it would de him no barm 1o speak out
what was swelling in*his beart ; and 1 encourag-
ed him to go on. iy
“ So beautifel a spirit! so beloved by every-
body ! such a bappy fusure smiling before ber!
the pride and idol of ber parents, to be sacrificed
This da)
they are well-pleased, but she is doomed 10 sor-

Tell me

is waiting."”

We entered the room where lay the dying
girl.

Here, too, was one of whom it might bave

a fate before ber, and so near ” Nct marriage ;

But you would bave been astcnished, entering

was ours, the plans we formed tegether for the
futere—we would wever be separated — snd
now, how different 1”

Just then Mr. Elwood entered, and came and
stood behind me, silent,”

1 thought, said Blanche, “if ever Rose was
warried, I should stand vp with her; we had
promised each otber, and 1 iLought Lewis would
stand next 1o her on the other side—but, God
knows what is best for us, 1 am content. And

| Lewis, to think be shculd be acting the good

Samaritan at my bedside, such a morning I’

“ He has chosen the better part,” I said ,
“] only know,” murmured Lewis, *that |
also am content ; I bless God that I am here !”

- %] Jooked in 10 see the ceremeny,” remarked Mr.
Elwood, a strong, earnest man, softened by afflict-
ion. % Oid neighboure, so 1 thcught T would go
though with my dear daughter sick at home. It
could bardly be expected, I suppose, that | would
want to see my friend’s child, ber playmate, al-
most brought up with her, married off in such
gay style.” He brushed a tear from his glisten-
ing eye. * But Itell you, friends—there 1s no-
body here that | may not say it to, for | say it
out of deep kindness and grief of heart—1 tell
you | feel less sorrow to come home and see my
darling lying here, and know that she is socn go-
ing to ber angel home before us, leaving us ione-
some,—1far less sorrow, and misgiving, and doubt,
than | should feel 1o see her star d up, this morn-
ing, to give away her band without her heart I”
Blanche locked pained 10 hear this, and sighed
* Poor Rose ! poor, dear Rose. !”

1 remained but a little longer : then taking
Lewis Kensington by the mim, walked home,
scarcely speaking, but pondering what 1 bad
seen. i

_ Towards evening | was sent for again. The
[ spirit of Blanche, they said, was parting from
the frame. 1 found the windows fung open, to
let in freely the sunset heams and soft air. But
other light illumined her, and other and finer air
she breathed, in that hour. The faces of friends
surrounded her, but she seemed to see brighter
faces, a bovering angel choir unseen by us. The
birds chirped sweetly in the garden oy the open
window, but strains of deeper rapture, as from
barps of gold played afar off—so she told us—-
entranced ber ear.

And so she left us; we stood around, assem-
bled and weeping, but wherefore did we weep ¥
On Rose’s bridal night, the form of Blanche
lay cold in her shroud. But somehow, | thought
of Blanche as living, and of Rose #s dead. And
during the years that ensued, remembering the
morning and evening scenes of that summer
day, and witnessing ever the fading of Rowe’s
beauty, the withering of her heart, her false,
cold life, ecunterfeiting contentment with sickly
smiles, | often said to myself, “Unhappy Rose!

And this face was wore the face of the

I said, bending over the bedside.
Her face was white—her hands were very

transparency to the light of the spirit within,

“ Rose is ma

But vhi fiy that light shone in the sweel rapture

' bappy, happy Blanche "

And bearing a few days s{nce of the death of
Rose, prematurely old, weary of the splendors
and the heartlessuess of the sociely into which
wealth introduced her, | again recalled the bis-
tory of those two girls which 1 have writien
down here, hoping to show to others how much

through the mild gates of the grave, than 10 en-
ter without love, in bridal robes, the world's
great whited sepulchre.

e e—— —— . ———— e —

A somewhat verdant-looking individual called
upon a jeweler in Montreal, and stated that he

.| %1 am blessed " said she. * 1 cannot tell you | bad managed 1o accomlate, by hard labor for the

how blessed. My whole being is flooded with | few past years, some “seventy-five dollare; that
Christ is 0 1ear to me, J think 1 have | be wished to invest it in something whereby ke
And O, the love that is shed | might make money a litile faster ; and he had
It is like the odor that is shed from | concluded to take sume of his stock, and peddle
those flowers—those fowers— those beautiful | # out, The jeweler selected what Le thought

would sell redily, and the now peddlier started on

I smelt them,—looked at them, they were heau- | bis first trip.  He was gone but a lew days, when
ti‘ul and sweet indeed ; but 1tarned from them | be returned, bought as much again as before, and
o | 10 the far more beauti‘ul flower of the soul that |started on bis secoud trip. Again he returned,
was 50 soon 10 be taken from an earthly garden and greatly increased his stock. He succeeded
o | and transplanted into heavenly soil. 1 tried to |80 well, and accumulated so fast, that the jeweler
of the day ; listen%ng to the conviction that wut-|‘alk, but could not.
“life with an almost invisible touch ! how we look | tered out of the depths of my heart its still voie

forward, through the weary day, to their fireside
" smiles ! how often their cheerful eyes sce conulewr
de rose where we only behold thunder-charged
“clouds! No one knows—no one ever will kaow,

one day asked him what profit be obtained on

e| “Say something wise and good, as you alone | what be sold. “ Well, | put on' "bout five per
can,” she said, *with a grateful look beaming [cent,” The jewiler thought that a very small
“ Your words have always been profit, and expressed as much. “ Well said the

peddler, “ I don't know as I exactly understand

« That time has passed,” | answered, accept- |about your per cent.; but an article for which |
ing the seat Lewis placed for me—bimself at my | pay you one dollar, | generally sell for five.

1| side, the girl's mother at the foot of the bed, o
tearfully watching. “It's your turn now fo teach |
me. 1 bave never learned so much out of any | that we never do tell him.
book, as out of tke holy patience and- deep faith | saved & great many mistakes and grivvous errors
of your beart. You need not speak. To sit | which only make work for after bitter repentance
here, and look at you, 1o find you so happy in the | if belore they entered into plans, they woukl * go
Saviour's arms, is lesson enough, it is joy enough, |and tell Jesws, ask him all about them, and sock
He said_Blanche | it is good for me;” :
rried,” said she, after "a pause,
“ Dear Rose ! | hope sbe. may be bappy. We
 were always sych near friends—more than “

There ate many: things we oaght: 1o tell Jusus
Christians would be

bis guidance and direction in them”

 God bears nomore than the. heart speaks ;

?

and if the heart be dumb Ged ‘will cersainly

bimself the young map sent for me, but for one | —is it not strange ?_ i’h perfect iplimycy that be dea”.
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