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Teachers’ Depariment.
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Sabbath School Seripture Lessons.

— ——

JUNE 17th, 1860.

Read—Jonx viii. 21-38 : Christ continues his
teaching: -Nussers xxiv. : The remonstran-
ees of Baluk.

Recite—Jonx viii. 12-18,

JUNE 24th, 1860. °

Read—Jonxn viii. 39-50 : Christ continues his
discoufse with the Jews. Nuusers xxvii. 12—
23 : Joushua appointed Moses’ successor.

Recite—Jonxs viii. 28-32.
 MESSENGER ALMANAC.

From June 17th to June 30th, 1860,
Full Moon,

o  — —

June 3, 0.31 o

Last Quarter, “ 11,  8.50 Morning.

New Moon, “ 19, 5 8 -

First %rur, “ 25, 8. 21 Afternoon,
= Day SUN. | MOUUN. High Water at
& | Wk.|Rises. Bets. | Kises | Sets (Halifax.| Windsor.
1T/BL. 4 14 748 236, 6 18, 6 17 10 27
I8 M. |4 147 49 3 28, 7T 22, T 3 11 2%
191 Tu. | 4 J4[7 49 4 31| B 19] T 48 A. 25
WIW. 1414|749 54219 6 830 124
2 Th. |4 147 49] 6 69] 9 45| 9 12 2 22
221 F. |4 157 49} 8 156110 17 9 53 3 16
23] ba. | 4 1617 491 9 35101 45) 10 34 4 8
24 BU. [ 416 74910 47141 7, 11 18 4 67
25 M. | 4 16 |7 49|11 61/11 21| ‘morn. | 5 46
26 Tu. | 4 167 48|A. 16/1]1 64| 0O ) 6 35
27| W. 14167 48] 2 0lmorn.| 1 24 712
26| Th. | 4 1617 48] 3 44! 0 20] 2 36 B 18
20 F. 4 1747 48] 4 66| 0 48, 3 53 | 14
30| Pa. 14 17T 451 6 5] 1 30 6 T 10 11

¢ * Forthe time of Hicn Waren at Pictou, Pugwash, |
Wallace, and Yarmouth add 2 bours to the time at be

Halifux. P
*.* For Hien Warex at Annapolis. Dighby. &e.. and
ot Bt. John, N. B., add 3 hours to the time at Halifax,

*.* The time of Hron Wazes at Windsor is also the |

time at Parrsboro’, Horton, Cornwallis, Trure, &e.

*.* For the LExGTE oF paY double the time of the
sun’s setting.

The little bound Boy’s Dream. '

A little fair-haired child laid its pule check
against a pillow of straw,

It bad 1oiled wp three pairs of narrow dark
stairs 10 gain its miserable pgarret, for it was a
little ** bound child,” that bhad neither father

but a miscrable pallet withi one thin coverlet.
It had neither lamp nor candle to lighten the

room, if such it might be called; still that wui“"i"'d bim to the heart, “ you cannot come 10
not so bad, for the beautitul round moon smiled | ™¢ now, but listen to me, I am very often

in upon the peor bound boy, and almost kissed
bis forehead, as bis sad eyes closed dreamily.
But after a while, as he lay there, what a
wondious change came over the place. A great
light shone down, the buge black raflters turu-

ed to solid gold, and these seemed all stud-|You resist the evil, I whisper calm and tender

ded with tiny, precious, spaikling stones. The
broken floor, 100, was encrusted with shining
erystals, and the child raised bimself wpon his
elbow, and gazed with a half fearing, half de-
lighted look upon the glorious »pectacle,

lto anger, when you cherish a spirit of revenge,

THE CHRISTIA

"' % Well, to-morrow get your Bible, and find

| very reverently—for it is God's boly book —these

' words of the Lord Jesus:* But 1 say unto you,
love your enemies ; bless thein that curse you, |
'do good to them that hate you, and pray for
" them which despitefully vseand persecute you.' !
' “Doall these, and you shall be the child of |
. your Father which is above.”
* Even if they beat me !” murmured the little |
;bouml boy, with a quivering lip.
\ A ray of light flashed across the angel’s face!
a8 be replied, » The more you forgive, the nearer |
you will be 10 beaven.” |
In another moment the vision bad gone, but

'still the room was all blazing with unearshly

= | radiance.

| As the little boy fell back upon his pillow, bis
~wan_face reflected the angel’s smile, and he

- thought, * 1 will forgive them, even though they

'should beat me,”

A strain of holy music fell faintly upon bis en-
|raptured senses ; it grew louder, and came
‘nearer and nearer 1o the bead of bis little bed.

And then a voice—ob, far sweeter than either’
‘of the others—sang :

“ My child, my lintle earth child, look upon |
' me, I'am thy mctber.” : '
| Ina moment what emotions swelled the bosom
“of the lonely boy. He thought of her cherished '
tenderness 10 biw long years ago, of her soft arms
. around his neck, her gentle lips pressing his fore- |
- bead—then came up the croelties o1 strangers, !
. who, after she bad been put away in the deep'
‘ground, treated him harstly. ' :

He 1urned towards ber ; ob, wiat a glorious |
sing ; ber eyes were like stars ; ber bair like |
the most precious gold ; but there was that in
her face that none other might so tiuly know.
He bhad doubred if the first risen was his bro-
ther, but not once did he doubt that this beautiful |
| being was his owi. dear mother. |
| A lictle while hie kept down bis strong feellng;l
but the thought of the past, and the .present,
overpowered him, |
“ 0O, mother, motber, mother,” bhe eried,
‘.ure&ching forth his bande, “ let me come to you,
let me come ; there is nobody in this world like
L you ; no one kissess me now, no one loves me ;.

tears rained down bis cheeks.
“ My orphan child,” she said in low tones that

near you when you know it not. Every day |
am by your side ; and when you come to this
lonely room to weep, my wings encircle you. |
bebold you suffer, but | know that God will not
give you more sorrow than you can bear. When

thoughts into your soul ; but when you give way
vou drive your mother from you, and displease '

the great and boly God.
“ Be good, be happy even amidst all your

Oue spot on the wall seemed wo bright for
bis vision to enduie, but presently, as if emerg-
ing from it, come a soft, white figure, that stood
by the poor bound boy’s bedside.

The child shut bis €)er; he was a little, only a |

httle frightened, and his Leart beat quickly, but
be found brealh 10 muimur—

“Tell me, who are you 7"

“Look up, be net afraid,” said a sweet voice

that sounded like the barps of beaven ; “ look up, |

darling—1 am your brosher, Willie, s¢ent down
from the angels 1o speak with you, and tell you
10 bear all your soriows patiently, for you will
soon be with us.”

“ What, you my brother Willic ? Ob, uo, no,
thut cannot be. My biother Willie was very
pale, and bis clothes were patched and torn ; and
there was a bump on bis back, and ke used 10
go into the mnddy street and pick up bits of wood
and chips. But your face is quite Lo handsome
a0 your clothing prettier than | ever saw before,
and there is no ugly bump on your back, Be-
sides, my brother Willie is dead long ago.”

* 1 am your brother Willie, your immortal
brother ; my body wirth 1he ugly bump is dead and
turned to ashes ; but just as that died I went up
to the great heavens, and saw sights that 1 can-
not tell you about now, they were ro very, very
beautiful, Baut God, who is your Father and the
boly one of eternity, gave me these bright gar-
mente that never get soiled, and | was so happy

"abat 1 suspect my face was changed very much,
«~vand ! grew tall and straight ; so it is no wonder

you did pot know we.” .

And now the little bound chbild’'s tears began
to fall.

“Ob " he exclaimed, “ If 1, 100, could go 10
heaven " - ’

“ You can go,” replied the angel, with a smile
of ineflable swectness ; “ you bave learned bow
o vead 7 '

“Yes, a litle” r

-

trials ; and if that is a consolation, know that thy

Limmortal mother often communes with thy soul,
And further, thou shalt soon be with me,”

“Ob! mother, mother, mother,” murmured
the Loy, springing from bis bed, and striviog 10
leap toward ber, The keen air chilled him, be
lovked eagerly around—there was no light,
solemn  stillness reigned ; the radiance, the
rafters of goid, the silver beams, the music, the
sngels, all were gone. And then be koew he
had been dreaming ; but oh! what a dream—
how strengthiening, bow cheering ; wever, never
would be forget it,

The next worning when he went down to his
scant breakfast, there was such a beautiful sereni-
ty upon bis face, such a sweet gladoess in bis
eyes, that all who lovked upon him forebore to
taunt or chide Lim,

He wld bis deeam ; and the hard bLearts that
listened were softened ; and the wother who
beld her own babe was 0 choked with her tears
that she cou'd not eat; and the father said in-
wardly that hencelorth he would be kind to the
poor little orphan bound boy, and so he was.
The child found bis way inte their affections ; he
was 80 meek, so prayerful, so good ; and ar the
end of s twelve-month, when the angel did in very
deed take him to bheaven, the whole family
wept around the little coffin, as if he were one of
their own. But they all felt that be wes in the
bright beavens with his brother, bis father, and
bis dear ange! mother.— Olive Branch,

peasant boy in Ireland is reported 10 have listen-
ed attentively 10 a priest earnestly denouncing
the “ revival,” and warning the people ageinst it
us the work of the devil. ~ ~ ¥
“ Ab ! this, your riverince,” replied the lad,
“ it must be a pew divil, for that’s not the way
the ould divil used (o make the people
themsel ves.” ’
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“ When Jesus Chirist came into the world the
doctrine of immortality became a convietion ; and
I ask my ekeptic to account for that. How was
it before Jesus ? 1t was merely a plilosophical
opinion, limited to the few; but after Christ
came, it was a mighty conviction placed wupon
the souls and hearts of many, What produced
this result 7 There is no effect without a cause.
Was there not some grand transaction that gave
it such vital power, so that the ibwly, the poor,
the humblest—not the phiosophers only—had
such a convietion of it? Walk through those
Roman catacombs : mark the difference there,
between the epitaphs of the philosophers and
epicurians, on the one side, and of the Christlans
on the other.  Go there; and you will find that
one of the Romans has this inscription,

“ While I lived | lived well ; my play is now
ended ; soon vours will be—farewell, and ap-
pland me.”

Another says, Baths, wine, and love ruin the
constitution, but they make life what it is—fare.
well,

Then comes the tender stroke of a mother’s

| grief—* Ob | relentless Forwune, that delights

in cruél dearh, why is Maximus so carly snatch-
ed from me 7"

Turn and see the epitaphs of the early Chris-
tians, * Zoticus laid bére to sleep.” “ The sleep-
ing place of Elipis.” “ Valeria sleeps in peace.”

Is not that an echo of those wonderful words
that were uttered at the tomb ot Lazarus 7 “He
is not dead, but sleepeth,” Or when he said of
the ruler’s daughter—* The waid is not dead,
but sleepeth.” Is not that, I say, an echo of that
wonderful teaching ot Christ, that death is sleep.
What can have brought such changes in the
world? Whenee did it come? Philosophical
opinion produces nothing but epicurian eareless-
ness, and stoical contemp! for death,or here and

there a hittle jet of ~grander faith.  Bat bere

poor mother lays down her davghter, slain, i

=4 She sleeps in Jesus.” It is a sleep that
knows an awakening—a short life that breaks in
a glorious morning. I say that is a characteristic

'of every Christian. lwmortality is not a mere
nor mother : 0 no soft bed awaited its tired linubs, | b motber, mother, let me come ;" and the hot!

opinion, it is a conviction, and the Christian re-

“alizes it nowo. Now, my friends, | urge upon

you the power and significanee there is in Christ's
tesurrection. I entreat you to rise with him—

rise in _his spirit ; not only helieve that there is
another world for you when you have passed
through the gateway of the grave, but be in the
npirilua! state now, and rise with Christ. How 7

y coming into communion with hiin.— Rev. Dr,

Chapin
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The Growlery.

While speaking of the arrangements of bis
bouse, a gentieman of our acquaintance said
that on the first floor there were the dining-
room, the sitti ig-room, and the growlery, We
never before had heard of such am institution,
but it instantly occurred 1o us that here was a
bright and productive idea. A growlery! W by
we all of us bave the thing, the potent entity;
and would it not be well 10 segregate it from the
common uses of the domicile, and endow it, 8o 0
speak, as a peculiarinstitution of itsown?  Why
should it be mixed up with everything, jarring on
the dowestic symphony, and setting the tune
10 something other that a minor key? Why not
withdraw it to a special room, and clear kitchen
dining-room, sitiingroom, parlour, nursery, li-
brary, bed-chamber, attic, cellar, and closet of its
unyelcome presence 7 We foresee the growlery
therefore, rapidly growing in favour, It will be
the confessional of the house~—a thing the Pro.
testants bave always ached to bave, and sadly
needed.  Only it will be & sort of self-confession-
al and self-examinatory and self-explosive pri-
vate closet, It will be the fun room of the house
o, for give grumbling one thrn wore of the
handle, and it makes it Crollery right of To
the growlery, then, with the whole race of grum-
blers, croakers, scolders, woriicrs, foreboders.
Let them do penance there, and sallow their
medicine, the necessaay desagrements and infeli-
cities and contrelemps of life, without agiating
the whole bouse hold with their wry fiaces and
uncomfortable remarks. To the growlery with
crying children, and sour youths, and seowling
maidens, and pettish tempers, and eross disposi-
tions, and the whole brood of the ministure fami-
ly devils! Put them together, and perhaps they
would look so unhandsome that they would shame
one another into manners  Bat an even
better plan might be to send the whole wibe of
r)rovh. grumbles, eroake, spites, and bites a-

udging, and burn so strong and fragrant a
ﬁlo‘of%oad-ym and Christian love in the bo'::

sanctuary, (hat the whe com would
take to t M—W’

It is & noble spegies of revengs 0 have the

rnrohmm“dn, not to exercise

e 110

may be, by the arrow of persecution, but she ny?
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v Telling Secrets.

I must relate my first and last experiment in
training my oldest boy to keep family secrets He
was a chatterbox, and as he often visited among
strang:rs withioot me, I was fearful he might tell

I said :

“ My dear, you must never tell any thing we
say, or let out our plans to any -one—especially
to Mrs. Jones.” Ry

His quick mind’ comprehended me in an in-
stant, and with a verv confirmed look, he promis-
ed obedience, A few days alter be entered my
room with an air of trinmph, and said.

“ Mamma, I winded you, Mrs, Jones asked
me when yoo were going to New York, and 1
said, * 1 can'y tell you, for my mamma don’t wish

1 you to know any of ber planst'”

In my consternation | was tempted to reprove
the innocent boy, but upon a moment’s thought
I let the matter pass, knowing that it could not
be explained or extenuated, and preferring to
lose the friendship of Mrs. Jones, rather than
sully his pure, trusting spint with a lesson of
worldly policy. When his younger brother, a

a great pet and darling with atl who knew him,
becime old evough to betray family secrets, |
gave him no ¢aution, but trusted to bis commbn
sense, One day on returning «from an errand
‘a, a neighboring house, he stood awhile absorbed
in thought, and then said.

“ Mamma, what shall | say when people ask
me, * What is your mother doing?’ and * What
did you have for dicner 7" ‘

“ What do you say, my dear 7" said I

* Why,"” said he, looking bashfully aside, *|
say, * 1 guess it js time for me to go I'"— Little
Pilgrim.
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The Physician and the Pastor.

Dr. Mott,” in his address to the graduates of
the New York Medieal College, gives some ad-
mirable hints on the relations to be observed be-
tween the physician and minister ;

With the ministers of religion, of whatever de-
nomination, you will always, | Lope, maintain
the most amiceble relations.  They are generally
mencol education and refinement, wi h whom
you may easily affilinte, Though it will be yours
1o deal chiefly with the issues of temporal life,
you must remember that ‘here are also maladics
of the poul.  You must not allow 100 much con-
templation of secondary causes 1o lead you to for-
get the great First Cause, and insensibly develop
in you the philosophy of materialim. At the
bedside of a dying patient it will be your dury
to study the symptems of approaching dissolution
~the facies lgppmliw-—lh subsullus— the
mugic volitantes—with your fingers on his wrist
10 cateh the last dying flutter of his pulse. But
during these moments you may satisly no unper-
tinent curiosity.

lo the presence of the departing spirit your
office ceases, In the retinue of the King of
Terrors, you asre but a man like other mem
Leas® of all can | extenuate any rodencss shown
at such a time to the messenger of spiritual con-
solations, be he Catholic or Protestant—eoducared
or Wieraie—white or black-—bond or fiee—nor
‘should you at any period in the progress of dis-
case deprive your patient of the ministrations of
bis accugtomed spirual advisers, Friends may
be excluded and conversation interdicted, but
thoge consolations of religion that fall “ like the
dew upon Mount Hermon,” should always be
encouraged, :

D sk ettt

Eloquence, but ‘not Wisdom.

The late Lord Chatham (when My Pitt) on
one oceasion made a very long and able speech
in the Privy Counedl, relative tosome naval mat-
ter.  Every one present was struck by the force
ol bis eloquence.  Lord Auson, who was no ora-
tor, being then at the bead of the Admiralty,
snd differing eutirely in opinion from Mr, Pits,
got up and ouly said these words;

“ My Lords, Mr. Secretary is very eloquent,

I am no orator, and all | shall say is, that he

knows nothing at all of what he has been talking
about.” A

‘This short reply, together with the confidence
the Council had in Lord Auson's professional
skill, bad sueh an effect on every ong present,
that they immediaely determin nst Mr,
Pitt's proposition,

Wakke ruere's A Wit THeke's A Way,
—A g:or;o:‘o. u'::loc in M;:S':'mh ruolm
to quah a bigher ession, '
ulition with whom be hived was very poor and
could not aflord unndh.udm-jy a fremt
night, and as it was only alter hours that
this young wan had leisure, be had no alterna-
tive buat 10 go into the streets at night, and plant
himsell with bis book near a shop
lights of which ens hilonuu and when

sl vl of e gL vl o ek 1)

he re
ved to be one of the

more than he avght, 8o taking him on my knee,

more quiet boy, but equally fond of visiting, and

and has stated his own. opinion very plausibiy, -
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