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Temperance. 
THE TWO PICTURES. 

AN INTERESTING TEMPERANOR 
- . ATUARY MILLER. 

STORY TY 

Edward Glen was going home one night in the 
dusk. Well, Pm not quite sure it he was going 
straight home, for there happened to be u halt. 
way house at a certain dorer, which rooichow 
ho could never got past when he hid a sixpence; 
in bis pocket. lo wap on the way home, hows 
wver, when be mut an old-fellow-apprentice whow 
hie had'nt seen lor an age, 

“ Why, where on earth Lave you been all this 
while, Glen ¥" exclaimed Frank Dysart. “We've 
been on the huot alter you ever since we cane 
to town," 9 

«1 work at Mossman's Foundry,’ said Edward 
confusedly, 

© + All right," returned Frank, ‘ but you must 
take a cup of tea with us to-night, amd we will 
return the compliment one of these hig ba 

‘I promised that 1 would be carly home to 
night,’ begun Edward, but bis old friend caught 
him by the arm, and wheeled him round with an 
air of resolution, 

¢ Our erib is not a hundred miles off, and your 
wife wont grudge an old comratle bal <an-hour,~ 
Anyway, Edward, you must look in and see the 
old woman and the children,’ and 1t was no use 
bogging off. 
1 know ou've been one of the lucky anes, 

Frank,’ seid Edward Glen, us they walked 
along. 

“ Luck's all nonsense, Glen," said Frank; 
“my belief is, thas ory man has his fortune in 
bis own hands, with God's blessing.” 

“ Bowe van't get on though, do as they like," 
sighed Edward, 

“Then, depend upon it, there's a screw loose 
somewhere, it the machinery won't work," laugh. 
¢d Frank ; * but this is our cabin door.” 

Edward Glen stared, as well he might, when 
Frank pointed to a handsome cottage, with a 
pretty lower garden in front, and a goodly piece 
of well cultivated ground behind. 

“ You have had a windfall, Frank,” said Ed. 
ward in amazement, 

“ Yes, yon cherry tree in the farthest corner 
was a whodlall” answered Frank with great 
gravity ; “but thank goodnem there was no 

"worse damuge done that fearful night.” 
That was not exactly what Edward Glen 

meant, but he smiled and followed Frank in si 
lence through the perlumed path to the Jessa. 
mine porch, h 

« One, two, three, four, five—half a dozen to 
keep in grub. Frank must have found a purse,” 
thought Edward, 

« Nice situation this, jsn't it Glen?" mid 
Frank, pausing to watch the setting vun's golden 
lory, 
"Bt rents must be high in this quarter,” said 

Edward, 
Frank gave a short laugh. * Well, most of us 

up here are our own landlords.” \ 
oT on wo, Frank had got monuy left him, lucky 
vllow, 
‘1 wish somebody would leave me a legacy, 

Frank! 
‘Bab! I wouldn't be pay one's begoar a long 

as A pi make my-own way, said Frank, 
nom ' 

¢ We are obliged to nobody for what we have; 
and halt the pl.asure we po A is from our glori- 
ous independence.’ 

* What are you tating abeat ?' asked a smi. 
ing little woman, laying ber band aflectionately 
ou Frank's shoulder, 
CAN, 1 was just saying, wife—but don't you 

sce an old Niiend, Missin 
Father Dysart was dressed like a lady. What 

wan the eecret of all Av i A glance 
duvide discovered a comfortable furnished houne, 
and an abundance of everything. The tea was 
rumptuously served with ham and fresh-laid eggs, 
and newly churned butrer, and cream, ard hot 
cakes, and Jellies, * my word, thought 
Edward, Frank's got a rise, and ro mistake 

After ten, the boys brought their prizes, to 
show father's friend. Three rough, tearing lads, 
that weren't kept on nothing; smart chupe, 
though, and far ahead with their education for 
thelr size. 

* Who helped Frank ?' that was what Edward 
wanted to know, 
‘My wife belps me," laughed Frank, ‘she 

spends the money ; that ls her department.” 
“ But you've got a tremendous rise since you 

came 10 town.” sakl Edward. 
“Well, 1 have, Glen,” candidly answered 

Frank, “lama for now,” 
“ " instinctively exclaimed Edward Glen. 
“ By sheer deterpinpiion and perseverance,” 

continued Frank with a swile.  “ You kupow | 
wan't a bright particular war at the outset, 

vorbely  oe  AREE ut a growing put we to my LD 
WR God: v4 got along,” pa Pe hy 1K your own; and, 

J “Ob, the cottage is not quite paid paid up 

oN BERET AB a Wat 

ot,” hut b's ad Ap Epp <P ht 

said Frank, “If 1 bad yielded to drink with 
my dull head T would have stack at the foot of 
the ladder ; and what's saved off’ the beer gous in 
to pood fovestment, 

“ What a downright idiot I've been,” mutter. 
ed Edward Glen, as he wended his way home. 
wards. That fellow had'nt bal the chance 1 
had when we began together, and he is a lord 
compared to what I am to-day=curse drink, 1 
it hadu't been for it 1 might bave been better off: 
than the Dysarts, poor weak fool I" 

But there's the brilliant 'amp that has ro often 
guidaod: his unsteady seeps in the * Golden 
Fleece,” flinging him a friendly gleam ; he scowls 
at it asdf it were a snare to tieece him, The 
suiling landlady stands at the door; he passes 
without a word, and never halts till he comes to 
his own door, acd; then he half recoils with a 
feeling of disgust, the contrast in his own home 
is 80 great, 

Bare floors, black fireside, crying children— 
orying with bunger and cold, poor things and a 

e weary wife, hanging over a dirty wash-tub 
iy the light of a cracked lantern. How could 
any mim be expected to come home with plea. 
sure to a miserable scone like this? It was 
quite different with Frank Dysart.  YVWhy, his 
home was like a palace ! OF course he wav'nt 
to blame, it was his wife ; and full of indignation 
he went in and abused poor Sarah for not being 
a better housewife, and making his home attrac. 
tive, He was perfectly sober, but Sarah seemed 
to doubt it. She looked at him pititully, but 
made no avewer. And in this she showed her 
wiedom. It is said speech is silver, but silence 
is gold sometimes, 
Edward Glen was not a bad ‘tempered man ; 

a little hot when he was raised, perhaps, but his 
anger blew off io no time when he was sober, 
But he was annoyed with himself to night, and 
when that is the case conscience is not vasily pa- 
cified. He wormed longer than usual, but when 
he vould make nothing more of it, he sat down 
sulkily at his cheerless hearth, 

“ What are you squalling for 7” he asked, as 
he roughly shook a thin white faced little ob- 
Jeet, shivering on the foor. 

“ I'm #0, #0 hungry, sobbed the little one, 
“ Can't you give them some supper,” said (len, 

addressing his wife. 
*We have no bread in the house, to-night, 

Edward," aid Sarah, meekly, * but 1 will have 
vn y to-morrow, when the linens are sent home, 
var, 
“And have you no coals either, Sarah, he 

mked. 
“ * There is ove piece left, but 'we must be spa- 
n Ng 

i in a cold night though, said Edward ; let 
os have a fire for once, and there is a shilling to 
get a 'loaf and butter.’ 

¢ Ob mother, let me go for the loaf, cried lit. 
tle Tilly, clapping her hands. * ¥ shall not lose 
the money ; oh, do, I'm starving, and »0 ure 
Johnny and you, mother. 

* There then, ron as last as you can, Tilly” 
said her father, wrapping the shilling in a piece 
of paper, * get a cake for yourself, or anything 
ou like, ch hg is another sixponce” He 
idl his face behind Johnny's head, for there were 

tears in his eyes, . 
Wondering much at the change that bad come 

over Edward, Barah broke the last lump of coal 
in the house und made a good fire, and when she 
bad tidied up the hearth and set away the tubs, 
and suartened herself up a bit, she took courage 
to ask him if he had got his wages advanced ¥ 
“Not go but 1 expect something of that 

sort, if 1 keep in the mind I'in in just now," he 
answered, 

“ But if I bad known you were coming home 
#0 scon 10 night, | would Lave been in better 
order,” said Sarab, 
“ You can't make this hovel look much bet. 

ter, replied Edward, with a dash of bitterness, 
“ Perhaps wo shall vee better times joi,” said 

Sarah, bardly known what to say. 
URW Id blow my brains out to night, if 1 
didn't #0," said her husband. 

Poor Saveh feared he bad 
mind, he looked so wild and strange ; but next 
morning he was more composed, and went out 
to his work quietly. In the evening he came 
i 1 from the loundry, 
“He is out of money” thought Sarab ; 

“when paviday comes he won't pass the * Gold. 
en Fleece. 

* But tuncy ber surprise when, instead of stag. 
gering in with a bare shilling or two close upon 
midnight, he came in smiling before it wos dark, 
and flung liv unbroken es into vive 

Sarah, and before long, if ives 
ne strength, I wiil have twice that sum to give 
yob on Ly y 

Poor thing, she burst into tears, and (ell sob. 
bing on his neck. 
“I've been a downright idiot and a brute to 

you, Sarah, for all yoor goodness,” said Edward 
ith a hurky voice. * | did'ns deserve such a 

wife," 
“0 va that, dear Ed " said 

“" © . : \.. er 

ed Edward, k hy t chek, ¢ 13 wo 
w in lire again on Frank Db sart's principle. 
No in the house, and a clear head always 
t 
Oh, Rbahk God, ok God, murmured 

*1 do, with all my heart, for leading we to a 

gone out of his 

THE CHRIST IAN MESSENGER. 

Agricntture, etc. 
Raising Beans. — Beans can be raired where 

other crops fail, The white bean will cover 
your barren knolls, and benefit yeur pocket— 
and not much trouble either, The worst is to 
dry them, to those who are not initiated in the 
mysterios § and these mysteries are simple—only 
to get your beans when ripe above the ground, 
with a chance fur the air te chelate readily, 
This secures your bean. The usual way is, to 
drive a stake into the ground, and put your 
beans around it, raising the column as high ns 
you like, and can do with safety from the wind. 
I'hin iv shelter, air and freedom from the ground. 
Uniformity of size and ripening should be aimed 
at in selecting seed, This unitormity will be 
seen in the crop if fairly cultivated. A unitor 
wity of size gives a good appearance to the 
beans—so does equal ripening. In a word, 
every bean clear and hardeall alike~this is 
what is wanted, Select them accordingly, 

Ture Farmer's Baromeren.—~Take a com 
mon glass pickle bottle, wide mouthed ; fill it 
within three inches of the top with water; then 
tnke n common Florencw oil flask removing the 
straw covering, and cleansing the flask thorough. 
ly, plunge the neck of the flask into the pickle 
botttle as far ax it will go, and the Baronwter is 
complete. In fine weather the water will rive 
into the neck of the flask even higher than the 
mouth of the pickle bottle, and in wet and win. 
dy weather, it will fall to within an inch of the 
gouth of the flask. Before a heavy gale of 
wind, the water has been seen to leave the (lask 
altogether at least eight hours before the gale 
came to its height. The invention was made by 
a German, and communicated to a London 
Jourual, 

A Horsx roNp or Miscmer.—A gentle. 
man, some years ago, speaking of the babits 
of animals, gave the following ecurions ac. 
count. There is, said he, a very fine horse in the 
possession of Sir llenry Meaux & Co., the em. 
iment brewers, which is used as a drag horse, but 
is 80 tractable that be is loft sometimes without 
any restraint to walk about the yard, and return 
to the stable, according to his tancy. In the 
yard there are a'vo a few pigs of peculiar breed, 
fd on grain and corn, and to these pigs the 
borse has evidently an insuperable objection, 
which is illustrated by the following fact: 
There is a deep trough in the yard, holding 
water for the horses, where this horse goes alone 
with his mouth full of corn, which he saves from 
his supply. When he reaches the trough, he 
lets the corn fall near it on the ground, and 
when the young swine approach td it (for the 
old ones keep 8'oof), he suddenly seizes one of 
thetn by the Tail, pops him into the trough, and 
then capers about the yurd, seemingly delighted 
with the frolic. The noise of the pig soon brings 
the men to his assistance, who know from expe- 
rience what is the matter, while the horse in. 
dulges in ‘all sorts of antics, by way of showing 
bis glee, and then returns quletly to his sable. 
—Linglish paper. 

Bonkers 1x Frurr Trers.— Dore: the trees 
about one inch in depth with a gilt or auger; 
fill the hole thus made, with sulphur, and then 
secure it with clay or shoemaker's wax. The 
sulphur will penetrate the tree, or the sap will 
carry it into the pores of the trees and the 
borers will disappear and the trees will recover 
from their injurious effects | saved a thrifty 
SRP tree by this method a tow years since. 

¢ sulphur does not injure the tree ; the hole 
made for it will grow up, and the tree will thrive 
again, If holes made by the borers are acsossi. 
ble, Al them with sulphur, and the Lorers will 
no' again trouble the tree, 

It the trees are large, more sulphur will be 
required, and perhaps an inch auger would not 
be 100 large. Let the sulphur be put into the 
tree io ball a dozen places. Iv will not injure 
the treo, and is a certain remedy agains the 
borur.=N. ¥. Observer. 

* 

Fat people may now breathe wore freely. Dr, 
Dupare, of London, assures the public that, by 
using his remedy of Fucus Vericulosis, they 
may become shapely and get rid of their super 
fluous flesh. His remedy is no more nor less 
than a seaweed, wed in the manufacture of kelp, 
and common on sea-coasts, Strange to say, 
however, this very Fuons is fod in the Scottish 
islands to harses, cattle and sheep, to keep them 
in flesh during the winter months, and so also in 
Norway, This woclines vs to doubs the pretens 
sions of Dv, Dypare. 

Mr. Banting intends to open an hospital for 
the reduction of fat people. The Landon street 
boys koow all about him and bistheory. When 
they wee a fut man in the strevt they shout alter 
him, * Halloa, Banting !" 

A Cunk von RuxumMarism.—A poor woman 
who pd mide ase Livy ovary mes at 

th recogn { Ny oft s Dave 
pe sen you hery before * said his lordship. 
| You,” replied the n, *1 get me conform: 

ap often as 1 can, Thay tell meric is good for 

wd : yy Sviins. wo, Blo, sassges: Wy nd pabia s ample to. open wy bi oon said bor |" —— | A8ba 

gob 28 TE A SE ct so lp BE, NE en 
“ in our hause,” wif wite to church ; but bad they | in at Mang experiments bavn boss wade graziers 

LY in phddag, anes Rn Pr td pout 
our Brotparity. | es Bun ¢ An Jonna latelj correet. While tho wow accurate mea. 
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suring is required and a practieal acquaintance 
with the points and forms of animals, allowance 
must be made eccording to age, size, breed, 
wode and length of time of fattening, &o. | 
conditions which require a practical. eye an 
lengthened experience to correctly appreciate, 
We lave found the following method to lead 
generally to trustworthy results i— 

Mensare carelully with a tapd line from the 
top of the shoulder to where the tail is attached 
to the back ; this will give the length. For the 
girth, measure immediately behind the shoulder 
and fore ie Multiply half’ the girth by itself 
in feet, and the sum by the length in feet, and 
the product will give the net weight in stones of 
8 be, each. For example, with an ox of con 8 
fect in length and 7 feet in girth, the calculation 
will be as follows 1 

Multiply half the girth by itself in feet 8.6 
3.5 

12.25 
Multiplyghy the length in feet . b 

Weight in stenes «+ « « « « « 01928 
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Correspondence. 
For the Christian Messenger, 

Sabbath School Convention. 

I have just received the circular from the See. 
retary of the Central Subbath School Conven- 
tion, preparatory to the meeting to be held in 
Canar, September the 15th, 

The Programme is an excellent one, and it is 
to be hoped that it will be carried out in such a 
manner as to give a new impulse to all our Sab. 
bath Schools. The subjects to be discussed in 
the public meeting in the evening are important, 
namely, * Sabbath School literature,” * The 
best method of retaining advanced pupils in 
the school” and *“ The continuance of the 
schools throughout the year” These with the 

address to be de ivered, also the essay, will doubt. 
less throw much light upen our minds. We une 
derstand too that these exercises are to be sup. 
plemented by others of a highly interesting 
nature, 

It is very important that every school 
within this Association be represented in the 
meeting of the Convention, that full statistics 

be forwarded from each School, and that faith. 

ful reports be sent in, for these will constitute 
the foundation of all the proceedings. Let the 
blanks be filled up immediately, and other in- 
formation given, that will shew the true state of 
the Sabbath Schools during the past year, or 

half year, as well as their present condition. 
Let the Schools take up the matter with ear- 
nestness, and our Sabbath School Conventions 

will be the most pleasing and profitable of our 
religions gatherings, 

Let us remember that the object contemplated 
is Important enough to wafrant any sacrifice we 
can make to attend, to say nothing of the 
pleasure all may reap by visiting the garden of 
Nova Scotia at this season of the year. 

A FRIEND OF THE ONILDREN, 

August 17, 1864, 

For the Christian Messenger. 

OBITUARY NOTICE. 

Jenemian Brooks. 

Died at sea, and buried at Cienfue Jere- 
miah Brooks, a member of Long Island Church, 
leaving a large family to mourn the loss of a 
kind son, an afff ctionate brother, and a circle 
of friends to whom he was much endeared. 

Brother B. was baptized when only nine 
years of age, and departed this life March 16th, 
1864, in his S4th year. | will insert a short 
extract irom the letter of Captain Wm, Wy. 
man. “| asked him before he died if he bad 
any message to send home. He said, Tell them 
| have gone bappy.' ‘Liese are the last words 
he said about home. what a thing it is 10 die 
happy ; to ga bome to dwell with Christ for 
ever and for evbrmore. The night before he 
died he nade a beautiful prayer; vo var for 
father and mother, and brothers and sisters, and 
for all on Long Island. We had prayers’ on 
board wight and morning ever since we leit 
home.” lo writing howe to" bis parents, vur 
departed brother A on his pleasure in join- 
ing in worship on shipboard, “Tell Mr. Hall 
(he thus wrote) we have prayers on board of 
the Frank, as well as on board of Capt. Lents 
vessel," thus shewing his interest in prayer. 
He has gove home (0 die no more. Hisdeath 

was improved upon to a congregation from 
the words * Therefore ae also realy, for in 
sugh an hour as ye think not the Son of Man 
cometh," Matt, wyiv. 44 == Com. by Rev. Wi, 
Hall. 

Tagovars Van Brancom. 

Bo fades o mer cloud away, 
S80 sinks We eile bo oe ve are o'er, 

So gently shuts the eye of da | 
85 dios A wave along the - AR 

Died at" Long Island, 34th . 
er of Tosihar Bodh aod Slates Mary ow. y 
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