THE INSTRUCTOR.
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hest pleases it, f2eds them with sun-
shine, strengthens them with storms,
and moulds them perfectly, were net
the same whech builds our lives up ;
knowing nut,.if we live passively i s
they do, in His hands, we, too, should
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grow up perfeet in His sight, through
good and evil, and our star of faith,
for every might of wo, would lengthen
out, a rainbow pavement, which sur
souls mizht chimb to grasp the light
begond. = V. ¥. Teacher.

Home Dufies and Home Enjoyments.

“There is a class of blessinzs so
quiet and peaceful, that men seldom
pause to take note of them ; and yet
no others on earth are so precioas I
mean suctal blessings, But, invalu-
able as they are, their history is une
written. Thne achievements of armics,
the machinery of governments, and
the lives of great men, are pea.ly all
that the historian bas recorded 1In
fact, most that makes up the social
life of people cannot come before th:
public eye. It hesin the shadow of
more imposing odjects, angd the veil
~f privacy covers it.  But should their
history be written, they would he
iound to have governed, unseen, those
areater events on which men gaze
with wonde~. The great oues, who
have led in public affairs, and stamped
their impress on theirage, have them-
selves come ftom the bosom of saciel
life, and from the shaping power of its
silent ivfluences. They have been
orne up on the flood they seemed to
guide. They were the index, not the
contents of their age.

But it much of private life is insig~
aificant to the woild, aud mueh too
dark to look upon, gtill, it might pre-
sent sonme of the brightest pictuves,
which it were refreshing to study.
If it does not show us heraes in the
battle-field, and kings in palaces, it
might exhibit many a peaceful com-~
munity thriving in all arts of indus-
try ; many 2 neighbourh»: d cornsulting
its common interests in unpretending
counell, or gaihering in smiling cir-
<les of friendshio; and many a hamlet
and cottage sprinkling vailey and Lill-
side: every day the centres of honest
toil and pleasant cares, and every even-

ing gathering a joyous company
eround a cheerful fire to mingle the
voices of nrorent n'rth, and song and
praise—the homes of affection, and
virtue, and peace. You might see
grratness without its show, warth
without its pretence, and every kind-
Iy feeling of humanity rooting itselt
in warm hearis, and bloomingout in
its ewn freshness and teauty,

We are all made for society. The
best wvirtnes are dwarfed, the best
symprthies dry up, and man’a whole
nature becomes one-sided and selfish
when he isolates himself from coinmon
interests and the common weel, He
needs to link himself to the living
trunk of human society, or, like a
severed branch, he falls withered and
useless.  The vitality of eur nature
must flow inta it through those vari-
ous ties which hold men together in
a socal life.  Every natural tie feeds
some patural affection ; every affect’on
18 a sourer of some new j»y ; +nd thus
all socinl ties were intended to enter
into one still higher, s‘renger, and
happier, that binds us to the benefi-
cent Author of every joy.

But, like all other nainral gifts in~
tended to bless, if perverted, they may
bring a curse. It is, then, an npor-
tani question, how the advantrges
designed to grow out of the social res
lations may be secured.

‘T'ne social enjoyments of a people
depend upon their sccial characier;
their social character 1s very much
the resull of soeial tramning, and this
training is mostly in the household—
the family at home. And ifwe naotice,
also, the wider rclations of society
branching out through all its depart-



