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The Family Cirecle,

THE WANDERER.

Upon a mountais height, far from the sea,
1 found a shell,
And to my listeniog ear the loaely thing
Ever a sony of ocean seemed to sing,
Ever a tale of ocean scemed to tell.

How came that shell upon that mountain height ?
Ah, who can say
Whether there dropped by some careless hand,
O¢ whether there cast when ocean swept the
land
Ere the Eternal had ordained the day ?

Strange, was it a..> Far from its native deep,
One song it saog—

Saog of the awful mysteres of the tide,

Sang of the misty sea, profound and wide—
Ever with echoes of the ocean rang.

Avnd as the shell upon the mountain height
Sings of the sea,
So do I ever, leapues and leagues away—
Sov do I ever, wandering where I may—
Sing, O my home ! sing, O my home! of

thee.
—BKBugene Field.

NAN'S WAY.

* Nan,” said Mrs. Hodges, as a tall,
glender girl came hburriedly into the
sitting-room, *‘\:ait a minute, dear. I
have & letter here from your Auat Fanny ;
snd she says—"

¢ Oh, well, mamwsa,” interrupted
Nan, * I haven't time to hear what she
says now. I'min a dreadful hurry. I've
got my roomall torn up, and I want to
put it in order before schoo! time. You
can read it to me to-night just as well.”

T think, dear, you'd botter wait and
hear it now," her mother insisted gently ;
* for she is cowing to spend some weeka
with s, and I'm sgorry, Nanny, but that
means—"

« Oh, h.rrors, mamma! I know what
that means. It means I've got to give up
my pretty room to uer,and go in with
Katie. Ido wish we counld have a house
with a sparoroom in it, and not make
me move all over the house whenever
anybody comes? It's perfectly dread-
falt”

“¥ know it, dear, and ¥'w sorry itis
pecessary.  Bat you must remember you
took the spare room on condition that
you would willingly vacate it wheneverit
was needed for guests. Surely you can
get along very nicely with Katie for a few
weeks.”

s Qb, bat mammsa, you don’t Luow
how I hateit! She takes bhalf a dozen
dolls to bed, and tambles aronnd nights,
and palls the covers every way ! It's just
horrid " And w.'L aslirug and a frown,
Nan flounced out of the room.

¢ Mamma,” said little Katie, who had
been a silent listener to the conversation,
# will Aunt Fanoy stay long 1"

#J don't know. Why, dear3?” asked
the mother, smiling at the sober face lift-
od to bers.

“ Becauso—why, mamma, it isn't nice
at all when Naonie rooms with me. She
throws my dolls out of bed and scolds
me 80.”

¢t Yes, dear, 1 understsnd; but you
mustn’t miad it, Xetie. Nannie does not
mean to scold you; it is only her way.T

That noon Nannio camo to the table
witha clouded brow, ale her dinner in
gile.co, and, after tho meal was ended,
went up to her room, whero thoy could
hear her closet doors angrily opened and
ciosed, and burean drawers drawn noisily
out spd pushed in sgain witha bang.
Her wmother sighed, bat, knowiag the fit
of ill-humor would bo over all tho sooner
it no ono interiered, leit her to work it off
alone.

THE CANADA

Tho noxt day Aunt Faunnie camo;
and from the moment of her arrival Nan-
pio was the devoted admirer of this sweot-
faced woman with gentle voice and quist
mannor. It was certainly lovely to be
gwoot and gentlo; and for several days
Nan’sabrupt movements were held de-
cidedly in check, while the quick words
and frotful tono, usuelly so ready in re-
sponee to annoyance, were seldom heard.

But one day all went wrong. It was
rainy and cold for ome thing, which
always made Nan cross. Then she was
late to breakfast, and, finding the coffes
and the cakes cold, she first scolded the
girl, and then spoke angrily to Katie, was
impertinent to her mother, snd-ended by
rashing off to echool in the worat possible
humor. After that nothing seemed to go
smoothly, and matters fell back into the
old way, uatil certait.ly Jenuie Clark was
right, and nobedy in her senses would
have thought of calling her *sweot.”” Yot
uader all the fretfulneas was hidden a lov-
ing heart, which expressed itself often in
many helpful ways. She was so traly
kind and thoughtful that they had ccme
to overlook the crossness, and oxcuse it
as Nan 8 way.

Bot Aunt Fannie saw with much sar-
prise and apxiety how this habit of ill-
temper had grown upon the yonng girl,
until it bade fair to make herself and
every one about her uncomfortable. One
noon Mrs. Hodges came into the sitting.

room, saying in a troubled voice :

# Nannie, I wish you wonld go down
and speak with Nora ; for she is feeling
very much hart. She took such rains to
do up your cambric dress just as you
wanted it, and when yot passed tbrough
the kitchen yesterday and saw iton the
bars, you said you never conld wear it in
the world, it was eatirely too stiff.”

“ Qh, nonsense, mamma ! She ought
not tomind a little thing like that. I
know she's dreadfolly touchy, but she
ought to knowz me by this time. Itis
just my guick way of speaking ; and the
dress was all right after all. The oid
goose ! [ didn’t mean to hart her feel-
ings ; but I'll godown, and make it all
right with her.”

Mrs. Hodges sighed as Nannie left the
room, saying to her sister: * I do wish,
Fannie, that Nannie was not so impulsive.
She makes 8 great deal of trouble both
for berself and others. Still, she does
not mean anything by it ; for sbe bas
really o very warm heart, it is only her
way.”

Thet evening Nan camo in the early
twilight to her aunt’s room, eayicyg :

« Aunt Fannie, itis too dark to study
and just right for a chat.”

“ ] wag just wishing for you, dear,”
was the reply. * Your mother and 1 were
out driving this afternoon, down by tho
Long Pond ; and I brought home some
plsnts for you to analyze.”

¢Q Aunt Faonie! Howkind ! Where
aro they 3" Nan exclaimed esgerly ; for
just now she was very much interested in
botany.

s Qver thero on the table, dear ; and
1 think thoy should be putat oncointo
water, as they must bo somewhat wilted."

Nan went quickly to tho table, where
jn tho diw light sbe could discern the
beap of leaves snd branches. Grasping
them mpulsively with botb hands, to
carry them (o ber room, sho suddenly
throw them from her, and, rubbing her
hands together, exclaimed angrily =

 For mercy’s sake ! Why, whataro
thoy ¢ My hands burn like rel”

PRESBYTERIAN.

 Oh, I'm gorry, dear,” said Aunt Fan.
nio, gontly ; * but never mind. They are
nettles, and that ia just a ¢ way they have.’
They are a very uscful plantin many
ways, and yon must not mind it if they
do sting you a little, Thoy don’t mean
to hurt you, Nannio; it is only their
+ way !)"

Nan's choeks flushed botly ; but she
bit her lip, and, silently slipping the net-
tles on a paper, carried them to her
room. After putting them in water, she
stood a few minutes by the window
half vexed with the pain in her hands
but feeling a still sharper pain in her
heart. Suddenly she felt herself folded
in two loving arwms, while a tender voice
safd:

% Was the lesson toojsevers, dear §

With quickly filling eyes, Naunie
turned to her saying :

# O Aunt Fannie! Do you think I
am like the nettlo? Do you mean that$”

In the gathering twilight they sat
down together for a long and earnest talk
in the course of which ¢ Nan'a way "
looked more hateful to herself than-it
could have ever seemed to any one else-
Just before they separated, Nan said
earnestly :

“Somebody once said of somebody
that ¢ her ways were ways of pleasantness,
and all her paths were peace;’ I think
that was lovely."”

# Yes, dear,” replied her aunt, strok-
ing her fair head as it lay on her shoulder,
¢« Splomon said it of wisdom and many
have found it trae.”

« ¥ kpow,” said Nan, catching the

carcssing hand, and playfolly Lissing it ;
*¢ but since then somebody said it of you,
Aunt Fannie, and ‘many have found it
true.,’ 1f I thought that by trying ever
8o bard, years from now people would say
that of mo ! Aunt Fanaie, youn must help
me, for it will be dreadfully hard ; but I
will try, for I mean to begin a new way
from this very night."—The Advance.

IN A JAPANESE FARMHOUSE.

It is secemingly a very happy family
which sleeps nightly beneath the roof of
this little valley farmhouse. There are
the old grandfather and his energetic old
helpmate ; their two sons, Genzo and
Toshi ; the wife and 15-year-old deugh-
ter Kimi of Genzo, the present head of the
house ; two maidservants and a man, be-
sides the cow and the chickens, and “ our
dog " as Kiwi says, ¢ who is such a big
fellow, and yet hasat any name bat just
< puppy, which belongsto all little dogs.
Ien’t it fanny ¥”

Kimi, or, more politely, * O Kimi San,”
isthe centre of that group. At fifteen
sho has all the graces of a child of five, and
the strength of & woman grown in her
tiny body. Her mind is simple and lov-
able. Having been to a city boarding-
sohool nearly three months, daring which
ghe wept daily for dear Tano, and wrote
stiff littlo lotters to “Chichi uio sama” (her
air father), sho has at times a deep eenso
of cstrangement from her nstive town.
“ The very best place in all the world, de-
cause, yoa know, X was born here”” And
sho speaks pathetically of the strange
hands that set the rice on that littlo patch
of ground, sboat tho size of a baby grand
piano, which she had always plsated hor-
self until this year.

“But then, I was away stschool—a
very diffgrent thing from wading in the
mud to setrico spronts, .And then when
I got bhome, thers wero all the swallowa'
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neate stolon by the sparrows, which woql
naver, never do. Ihad to got a ladl
and steal oll the sparrows' eggs in
house aud under the eaves. Lven po»
wo haven't nearly as many swallows o
the place.”

And the pathos of the thought alu
drove the dimple at the corner of by
wouth out of sight.  She had noverswy
but one foreign lady till she came ¢
school, and that was away back when b
“ wore dragon fly bair,”—one way o
dressing the bair of little children.

Grandfather a few years 8go turng
over the family government to hisecldey
son and heir. He is now, theoreticaly,
not the power behind the throne, bu
above the throne. Genzo i3 tho head ¢
the family. The old man is above th
head——so to speak, canonized. That i
the theory, but, as a matter of fact, we
he has rather settled into second plac
behind O Kimi San, his only grandchili
in the main line, ’

The grandfather has a daughter,c
whose four children he is very fond
Nevertheless, when she married s
ceased to be his daughter, and became the
daughter of her bushand’s parents, andm
he has no claim on her two bright esd
little bogs—fat little baby and demore
little maid—and they have no claimoe:
him, though they seldom let half a dss
pass without appearing in the regiments
or gquads at the old homestead to munck
green fruit or clamor for sugar.

* Grandmother is blant and good
natured. She has not ceased to bea bard
worker yet, thoogh the responsibility of
the housework no longer -ests on her
shoulders. She is on very good terms
with her hendsome, intclligent danghter-
in-Jaw, by whose side she works a good
dealcf the day. Her special forle scem
to be preparing the pickles, relishe
and condiments for the distant future
though her hand has not Jost its couning,
and can be turned to anything.

Her position is more like that of the
men in the house than like that ofihe
women. She has ontlived the time whea
she must keep silence while they are con
versing.

Grandmother's great aversior is bash
fulness on the part of guests. The hoas
can cntertain them well, and she wantsa
fair chance to do it without being bandi-
capped by the recipients® diffidence.

Young madam's office in the world iz
work—hard work, swift -work, skilld
work—from carly dawn till late at night
when she is so tired that she has no will
to join tho chataround the bearth. Ard
yet she is no drudge. Her faco is bright,
her spirit is in no wige broken or discoar-
aged, nor is her place in the family i
contept. Shois only passing through
her time of work., By-and-by she wiltbe
o grandmother, and some one clse wily
work, work, work—at treadmill, loox,
spinning-wheel, caldron, silk reel, or whst

not.
Kimi thinks wother the doarest cres-

ture in the world, only to be compared

with grandma. Papa and grandpaps do *
not think of resenting such frankness
A little illaess on grandmamma’s part
draws ovident affectionate interest frou
paps. So that while no ono from the
waost can help wishing sho bad now in ber
prime, the recognition duse to her homsr
ity, undiscounted by hor sex, and while
ho cannoy help s sense of discomfort at the
kind of abour her wale rolatives ca3
quiotly &it by and sce her do, ho csanc
on tho other band, afford to rail at the



