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Sabbath School Scripture Lessons. 
Re anand 

APRIL 29th, 1860. 

Read—Jonn vi. 22-34 : Christ is the Bread of 

Life. Numszrs xv. 1-36 : Instructions con- 

cerning various offerings. 

Recite—JonN vi. 1-4. 

x MAY 6th, 1860. 

Read—Jonn vi. 35-52: Christ’s discourse with 

the people. Numpzrs xvi. : The rebellion of 
Korah. 

Recite—JonN vi. 27-29. 

MESSENGER ALMANAC. 

From April 22nd, to May 5th, 1860. 

1. 31 Afternoon. New Moon, April 21, 

First Quarter, * 28, 10.2] Morning. 

Full Moon, May 5, 2.47 “ 

Last Quarter, ¥. BN 3. 2 Afternoon. 

= | Day SUN. | MOON. igh Wet at 

a | Wk.|Rises. [Sets. | Rises. | Sets | Halifax. | Windsor. 

43/80.15 4/654; 528 830 8 12 0 59 

os! M.-{5 2/655 6 4] 938 950 0 51 

24 Tu. | 5 ©0[6 56 651/10 43] 9 53 2 47 
g5! W. | 4 59/6 58] 7 48{11 40! 10 16 3M 

26! Th. | 4 57 (6 59| 8 63|morn.; 11 4 4 42 

27] F. | 4 5617 0/10 7] 0 31] morn. 5 38 

28! Sa. | 4 547 1|11 2211 9] © 12 6 312 

29 SU. | 4 53 (71 2|A. 39] 142; 113 TU 

3O| M. [4 51(7 3/1652 9 235 8 14 
1) Tu. | 4 50{7°5| 3 10] 233] 351 9 4 

2 W. | 44817 6| 4 26] 2 68] 4 57 9 54 

3| Th. [4 47|7 7| 543] 3 22] 548 | 10 46 

4 F. |446]7 9 7 0/3 49] 632 11 41 

6| Sa. | 4 45/7 10| 8 16] 4 22] 7 16 ‘morn. 

*_* For the time of Hi ATER at Pictou, Pugwas 

Wallace, and Yarmouth '¥dd 2 hours to the time at 

*_* For Higa Water at Annapolis, Digby. &e.. and 

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

*,* The time of Hien Water at Windsor is alse the 

simeat Parrsbore’, Horton, Cornwallis, Truro,’ &e, 

*_* For the LENGTH oF DAY double the time of the 

sun's setting. 

The Young Voyagers. 

A THRILLING NARRATIVE, 

“ CoME, Anne, come Jenny—sisters—come 

aboard my ship, and we’ll have a jolly nice sail 

this afternoon. I’ll be a sea captain like my 

father, and show how he sails that great packet- 

ship across the ocean. Come, girls, get in— 

Anne you shall be my mate, and little Jenny 

shall be our cook and steward.” 

The speaker was a handsome, fairbaired, rosy- 

cheeked boy, with bright, laughing blue eyes, 

about ten years old, who, during his address, 

was lustily engaged in rigging the mast and sail 

to a ship's launch which was made fast to the 

beach in one of those secluded, picturesque little 

coves or inlets, with which the South shore of 

Long Island, between Fire Island and Rockaway 

is so plentifully indented. 
The boy's companions were two little girls, of 

eight and six years, beautiful as angels, and so 

exactly like their brother in every feature, that 

they seemed like perfect copies—all but the long 

sunny ringlets—of bis exquisite face. 

Anne, the elder girl, bounded lightly into the 

boat at her brother's first invitation, and began 

assisting him about the sail. But little Jenny— 

who was tugging along a great basket filled with 

pies, sweet-meats, and fruits, which they bad 

brought from a beautiful cottage not far off, for 

a little pic-ric dinaer—hesitated in silence, till 
her brother urged her again to get into the boat, 
when she began to argue with bim thus: 

“ 0, Willie, don’t let us go in the boat to-day ! 

there is so much wind, and we might— 
“ You're a little coward, Jenny, to be afraid,” 

interrupted the young captain impatiently, “It's 

the pleasantcst day we have had for a month, 

and if we don't go to-day, Iam sure we shall 

not have another chance this year. Come, Jen- 

ny, don't be frightened—jomp in.” 

“0, I'm not afraid, brother,” and child as she 

ments with a deeper vermillion tint at tbe implied 
question of courage by ber brother. “I'm not 
in the least afraid, Willie ; but you know mother 
has so often told us we must not go in the boat 
when the wind blows bard. All [I'm afraid of 
is disobeying her.” 

“ Then you may come into the boat and have 
no fear, sisters, for mother told me I might sail this 
afternoon, not five minutes before we left the 

house.” 
« I know that, Willie ; but that was two hours 

ago ‘when it was calm. It blows a great deal 
harder now, and I'm sure mother would not let 

us go away fromy the shore in a boat when there 
«is such a high wind.” 
#0, nonsense, Jenny, I have been all 

«over the cove whea it blew a great deal harder 
than this. Mother, you know, says I am the 
the best sailor along the coast, and just as able to 
judge when the weather is it to go on a cruise pidly drifting out to sea. 

just like the great ships and steamboats that we 

for the water is so shallow at ebb tide, and with 

this wind, that we could wade anywhere about 

the cove.” : 

¢ Thus persuaded, Jenny passed the basket to 

her brother, and then clambered into the boat 

herself, and took a seat beside Anne in the stern 

sheets, and soon the launch was under way. 

her class usually are, with a single lug-sail of 

heavy canvass, altogether illy calculated for a 

pleasure boat. 

But little Willie Walton managed it with 

consummate skill for so young a commander, 

and they had made several stretches across the 

cove, when as they were passing the inlet that 

opened out sea-ward, Annie's eyes rested upon 

the bright, blue waters of the Atlantic, far away 

out beyond the discoloured water along the coast, 

and clapping her hands with sudden ecstacy of 

intantile joy, she exclaimed : 

sail upon that beautiful blue ocean! Won't it 

be grand ? So much prettier than this dirty lit- 

tle cove, with the bare sand banks all about us.” 

Willie sprang to his feet, and gazing at the 

offing, his bright eyes lit up with the enthusiasm 

caught from his sister's words, and replied : 

« We'll go out there and bave a glorious eail— 

see go by.” 

“ 0, don't go out there, brother!” said little 

Jenny, ber cheek growing pale as the delicate 

lily. “Don’t go, Willie, mother will be angry 

with vs.” 

“ Mother will do no such a thing, Jenny. She 

will be proud of us to think that we have been 

out on the ocean all alone. 1 can easily come 

back with the flood tide that is setting in.” 

And without further argument, the reckless 

boy put up his helm, eased on his sheet, and a- 

way through the inlet, toward the line of blue 

water outside, went the launch, burried along be- 

fore the strong breeze which added to the strength 

of the last quarter ebb, bore her away at a speed 

that soon sunk the yellow ridge to a mere line 

along the margin of the wide ocean, and white 

cottages with venetian blinds into toy houses dot- 
ted with bright green specks. The coloured 
water—which appeared from the cove ouly a nar- 

row strip dividing the white strip {rom the deep 

azure of the ocean beyond—expanded into a 
broad belt of several miles in width. But with 

the fice breeze and strong outset of the tide, the 

boat sped on; while the novelty of their posi- 
tion, and the natural excitethent induced by it 
caused the time and space to fly unheeded by the 
young voyagers, and a sudden dread came upon 
them, as having gained the blue water, they 
looked back towards the shore and saw hills 
ficlds, houses and orchards, blending and grow- 
ing indistinct, and fading away in the distance. 

There was a sense of lonely, utter helplessness, 

suddenly shadowing their bright vision ; and 
there was a world of pathos in little Jenny's 

sweet, low voice, as she laid her hand upon ber 

brother's arm gently, and looking up in his eyes 
whispered : 

“ Oh, Willie, let us go home. Mother would 

feel very bad if she knew we had come away out 

bere.” 

Willie bent down and kissed his sister's pale 
cheek, as be replied : 

“ We will go home, Jenny. 1 was naughty 10 
come out so far from land. But don’t cry, sis 
ter, 1 am sorry. Don’t blame me, I couldn't 

help it ; | love the sea too much.” 
“ No, we won't blame you, Willie, only let us 

burry back; for see, yonder is a black cloud 

coming up in the west, and | am afraid if we do 
not— 
The childs speech was arrested by a groan of 

anguish from ber brother, whose eye for the first 

time had been directed towards a bank of dark, 

murky clouds heaving up in the west, by bis 
sister's remark ; and at the very instant his vi- 

sion first rested upon the black pall, a chain of 
brilliant, zig-zag lightning rose, quivering an in- 
stant along its upper edge, and a few minutes 
later, there came to their ears a low, rumbling, 

muttering roar of far-off thunder. 
The young captain bad hauled his little ves 

sel to the wind, but the clumsy thing lay broad- 
off under its ill-fitted sail. Besides the wind, 
which she bad scarcely felt while runniug on be- 

fore it, had now increased so much that she 
keeled over till there was great danger of her 
capsizing, to prevent which Willie, with the as- 
sistance of his two sisters, set about reefing the 

ail. 
This was soon accomplished, and again the 

She was a great, heavy, clumsy boat, as all} all around them, curling over, and breaking all 

‘much of what he had beard bis father relate at 

« Q, Willie, Willie | Let us go out there and |and scudding in a gale. 

‘dashing on through the storm, right out into the 

of 
that ip apite of bis utmost skill, his craft was re- | 12d fallen. 1 took the 

legions of black storm clouds ; louder came the 

fearful thunder crashes ; more vivid gleamed the 

red lightning’s flash ; wilder the shrieking gale 

swept by bowling and screaming dread notes of 

tefror to the young voyagers. The water, which 

in with the land was quite smooth, began to 

heave up the foamcrested waves here and there 

featber-white in long lines of hissing spray. 

Great round drops of rain came pattering down 

in the water, and pelting on the thwarts and 

gunwales of the boat with a sharp, clicking noise 

that smote startlingly dismal on the ears of the 

three ocean’ wanderers. 

Young as he was, Willie retained in his mind 

different times, in regard to the management of 

a ship in a gale ; and the knowledge be bad thus: 

gained in theory, now stood him in good stead. 

He had heard of keeping a ship before in a squall 

clumsy boat was his ship. The theory which he 

bad learned he proceeded to keep in practice; 

and when the first mad-gust of the yelling tor- 

nado fell upon the launch, she was going dead 

before the wind—otherwise her sail would bave 

been swamped in an instant. Asit was she went 

mighty wilderness of water. 

Ten, or fifteen minutes went by, and still the 

war of the elements went on in their terrible 

fury ; and still the brave little fellow stood at the 
belm, barebeaded, his cap blown away, his 
clothes dripping with water, and steady. 10 his 
purpose, steered his tiny bark on and away be- 
fore the fierce blowing blast. 

Once, only, be faltered ; and that was when 
the launch quivered for a moment on the crest of 
a mightysurge, and then went reeling and plang- 

ing, almost to an end, down into the hissing 
vortex of the liquid ravine, Then, a single, 

quick cry of horror, escaped the boy's lips ; but 

the next moment Jenny crept up to his side and 
laid her band on bis shoulder and spoke in a low 
soothing tone, that almost instantly called back 
and strenghthened his confidence and elicited 
from his lips a cry of heroism. 
“ Don’t be frightened, dear Willie,” spoke the 

little angel. “Mother says that God watches 
over people who live on the seas. And don’t you 
remember, brother; Low often our dear mother 

has told us that Jesus loves litile children? If 

God watches us, and Jesus loves us, we shall be 

safe. So don’t be afraid.” 

To be concinued, 

Matthew before Romans. 

Maxy readers of the Bible, who stumble over 

doctrinal difficulties, might be relieved by adber- 
ing to the simple advice of an untaught African 
preacher to a troubled inquirer. 
A respectable man who had become interested 

on the subject of religion, and who bad begun 
with some earnestness to search the Scriptures, 

bad read but a few chapters, when he became 
perplexed with some of those passages which an 
inspired apostle declared to be * bard to be un- 
derstood.” In this state of mind, he repaired 
to a coloured preacher, for instruction and help, 
and found him at noon, on a sultry day in sum- 

mer laboriously engaged in hoeing his corn. As 
the man approached, the preacher, with patriar- 

chal simplicity, leaned upon bis hoe and listened 
to his story. * Uncle Jack,” said he, “ I have 
discovered lately that | am a great sinner ; and 
1 have commenced reading the Bible, that I may 

learn what | must do to be saved. But 1 have 
met with a passage here,” holding up his Bible, 
* which 1 know not what to do with. It is *his, 
‘ God will have mercy on whom He will have 
werey, and whom H: will He bardeneth.” What 
does this mean 7" 

A short pause intervened, when the old Afri- 
can replied as follows: * Master, if | bave been 
rightly informed, it bas been but a day or two 
since you began to read the Bible, as if I remem- 
ber right, that passage you have mentioned is 
away yonder in Romans. Long before you get 
to that, at the beginning of the Gospel, it is said, 
repent, for the kingdom of heaven is at hand. 

Now have you done that ? The truth is, you 
have read too fast. You must begin again, and 
take things as God bas been pleased 10 place 
them. When you have done all you are told to 
doin Matthew, then come and talk about Ro- 
ans. 
Having thus answ the old re- 
.. ; work, nd i the Bi 

‘the simplicity | | 
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Questions from Correspondents 

WISHING FOR INFORMATION. 

Mg. EDITOR, 

Will you or some of your readers answer the 

following enquiries ? : 

1. When is the proper season to prune fruit 
trees ? » 

2. Should fruit trees, in an orchard that is 

cultivated, bave manure put around them, or is 

the general cultivation sufficient ? 

8. What is the remedy for trees that are in- 
fested with the wood-borers,—what is a prevent- 
ive to their appearance ? 

4. When should spruce for hedges be set out ? 

Novice. 

[Our Correspondent has not given the locali- 

ty from which he writes, in his communication, 

The dull-sailing | and we do not therefore feel at liberty to indi- 

cate the residence of the writer, further than the 

name of the county— Colchester. We give this, 

because we should be glad to see increased at- 
tention to fruit growing inthe eastern parts of 
the province. Not only do we believe it profit- 
able, but highly conducive to health and happi- 
ness, to use {ruit as food. We hope to receive 
answers from some of our friends, who bave had 
experience to guide them in the formation of 
their opinions, on the points brought before tkem 
in the above questions.—Ep. C. M.] 

April work. 

The sun has come again with power, the days 

are longer, birds sing, buds swell, the dancing 

waters are musical in the valleys, whilé peeping 
flowers- and springing grass invite us forth to 
breathe the sweet air of the new-birn year. 

Thanks, for this change of the seasous! Each 

new April is a new era in life to the farmer. His 
general calculations have been made, to he sure § 
bat they are not mathematical, to be worked up 
to like so many arbitrary rules. The farmer 
cannot do this. When the ground is laid bare - 

before him, and the influences of the winter are 

revealed, he frequently finds it necessary to 
change the plans he had already decided upon. 

So that Jpril often demands the principal en: 
gineering of the year. \ 

ProwinNG is one of the most important opera- 
tions now,—but where the land is wet and sticky, 
even this prime work had better be delayed until 

the water has drained away, and the soil become 

aired and dried, so that when a furrow is turned 
a portion of it will fall to pieces. If it falls over 
flat, cold and heavy, it will remain a clog and in- 

cumbrance through the entire season, if at all of" 
a clayey nature. Better to wait a little, and allow 

nature to perform her work in her own way. On 
thorough drained land there will be no difficulty 

in plowing as early as you desire, 

PoraToxs shduld be planted early, so as to 
come to an early market. 
Tue GArDEN, by all means. should have at- 

tention now. Make a small patch of soil, very 

rich,—even if you are obliged to rob the corn or 
grain field a little,—work it deep and throughly, 

and then sow at proper times, all the seeds of the 
common vegetables.—such as beets, carrots, tur- 
nips, cabbage, onion, tomato, beans, peas, summer 

squash, egg-plant, parsnip, melon, cucumber, 

&c., &c. If these are well tended, they will 

pay four times the profit that any bay or grain 

field will. 

A bed of Asparagus is essential—no farmer 

should do without it. Add, also, a few hills of 

RAUBARB.—N. E. Farmer, 

SoAxiNG Seep WHEAT.—Mr. Walter R. 

Neal, of Mysville, Ky., writes to the Rural 
Jimerican, that in the fall of 1858 he prepared 

20 acres of land for wheat, and at the same time 

Lis brother, whose farm adjoined his, prepared 

ten acres. The land, seed and mode of prepara- 

tion, and time of sowing, were the same. The 

only difference was, be says, * my brother soak- 

ed his wheat before sowing, in strong brine, and 

out either. Now mark the resuls. At threshing 
time my yield was 134 bushels to the acre, which 
was about au average yield in the neighborhood, 

while my brother's averaged 22} bushels to the 
acre. Still further, my wheat was damaged with 
the smut, while my brother's wheat was entirely 

free from smut, and all foreign seeds.” —Ib, 

To Save Frozex House Prants.—~When 

plants are found to have been frozen during the ? 

boat was steered as close as she would go, which | disposed of such » iiflouty 7 The. geotieman bight they should not be removed to a warm 
at the best, was a little better than eight points, | gave at ° 

so that, with her great leeway, Willie soon found '* It convinced me 
place, but on the contrary, they should be dipped 

snd nearer rolled on the embattled | Fumily Mimanse. 
will then have a chance to recover, if not com- 

LEE  andadd 

then rolled in lime; while | sowed mine with-


