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HOME CIRCLE.
HARD TIMES CONQUERED.

BY MRS8. HENRY WARD BRECHER.

About seventy yoars ago, a physician with a young
family springing up around him, consulting his wifo,
as all good husbands find it prudent to do, bougbt a
largo farm in ono of our Now England Btatus, where
overy farmer truly oarns his living by the sweat of his
brow. Both felt that nowhere could their children be
trainod fo industry and frugality so thoroughly £s on
a good farm.

Of oourse the Doctor was obliged to * run in debt "
for this property and give a mortgage on' the place.
The paymonts were to be made quartezly, and
promptly, or the whole would bo forfeited and rovert
back to the original owner. In those days physicians
wero not likely to become millionaires in & hurry, and
though his practice was largo, the pay was small and
not always suro. He therefore looked to the farm to
bring forth the means to relense him from the bond-
age of debt; and the children, sven {o tho youngest,
wero ianght to labour fer, and look forward eagerly
to, the time ** when we have paid for the faxrm!”

'The creditor was the doctor's father-in-law, through
his first wife, and while the good old gentlexoun lived,
if by any mishap or over press of business the quar-
terly payment bad bLeen delsyed, it would bave been
kindly excused. But for the ten or fifteen years that
he lived after the sale of thefarm, there had not been
one dslay in payment, though now and then there
would come a time when 1t was very hard work to
gecure the needed sum in time, for even in the olden
days * hard times " were often found prowling about,
to the great terror of our hard-working Now England
farmers. But litlle by little the heavy debt was
diminishing, and they were looking forward, hope-
fully, to the year of Jubiles, when they could sit
under their own vine and fg tres with none to molest
and make them afraid. |

At this period the father-in-law died. Ho bad but
two children—daugbters. The younger, tho doctor's
wife, died childless. The elder married a hard, close,
scheming man, who, knowing that bis wife and
children would inherit this property in case the pay-
ments wexe not prompily met, 1os¢ no opportunity of
remarking that Dr. Mason’s farm would doubtless
so0n come into his hands, 28 with his large family be
mast fail by-and-by.

The financial troubles which the war of 1812 had
caused, as all wars are sure to do, were not yet ad-
justed. Xonoy was scarce and payments very diffi-
cult. Ten children now filled the old house with
merrimen? and gladness ; but they were to bo clothed
and educated.

Let us see how successfully they had been taught
to make their high spirits and resolato wills cheerfal
auxiliaries in Lifting the barden which, since their
grandfather’s death, waz pressing heavily upon their
parents.

At the time of which we write, among other crops,
ryo was oxtensively raised. It was used for food
among the farmers quite as much as whest, but waz
also valusdle for other purposcs. VWhen fall-grown,
but still in the milk, large guantities wero cut {o be
used for * braiding.”” Tho headswere used for *“fod-
der; " the ctocks, after being soaked in strong, botscep-
suds, were spread on the grass for the sun to whiten.
When eufficiently bleached and ready for use, thoy
waro cut at each joint, tho husk stripped off. angd the
straw thus propared tied in pound bundles for sele.

Bonnets then meant somsthing more than s small
bit of &lk or velvet with a flower attached, and tho
¢ gtraw braid " for making them wasin grest demand.
Boys and girls wero alike tsught to braid, and the
long winter ovenings weronot spont idly.  Dr. Mason
raised largo crops of rye, and each child, almost as
8001 3s weaned, was taught to braid, and was soen
abls to do much toward clothing himsalfl. At six
yoars of ags, a dollar a weok was osxily oarned ; &t
oight, threo dollars; and in something of that propor-
tion up to tho oldest.

Doos anyons think such a life, with such an objeot
in V19w, was bard or cruel? Never wsas thoro a
groatar mistake. It was of immenso valus to these
young spirits. Thoy had something real, that they
eould nndersiand, to labour for. There war lifo and
coursge and true horoisn in it An oducation—with

bero and there, to be sure, somo rough places {o pass

over~—whioh was worth moro to them than all the
moeney millionaires bequeath their sons and daugh-
ters—an oducation which prepared them in after-lifa
to bo couragoous and solf-helpful.

It is this kind of training that has made Now Eng-
land’s sons and daughters strong and selfsreliant, and
the lack of it which makes thoso hard times such a
horror, that we bear of so many who sock death by
their own hands as proferablo to the atruggle for
better timos.

In tho long winter evenings, when the labour of tho
day was over, tho children home from school, and the
“chores” all finished, the candles wers lightod and
the evening work bogan. Tho mother in her corner
was busy making and mending for her large family.
The doctor, if not with the sick, smoked and read
opposite her. The children gathored round tho long
table in the middle of the room, where lay the school-
books and straw sllready rmachined for braiding, whilo
the old, fireplace, heaped with blazing logs of hickory,
oak, and fragrant birch, made the room warm and
cheerful. Here, with their books fastened open be-
fore ther to the next day's lessons, the ohildren with
nimble fingers plaited the straw and stndied their
lessons at the same time. For children taught to
be industrions usually carry the principles thus devel-
oped into the school-room, and are ambitious to keep
a3 near the head of the class 23 possible.

Such a family as this was well equipped to meet
and conquer adversity. For several days Dr. Mason
had been unusaslly grave and silent. All noticed it,
bat no remarks were made until evening, when he
camo to supper, 80 unmistakably worried and despon-
dent that his wife inquired if he was not well.

“ Yes, well enough. Bat, Lucy, I bavo so far been
unable to collect money for our quarterly payment.
So much is due me that I had no fears but that
onough would be promptly paid to save mse any
troubles.”

“ How much is lacking ?

‘* Not quito & hundred dollars ; bat it might aswell
bo thousands for any chauco I now see of getting it
in scason. There is now so much sickness about,
that, as yon know, I have had no rest, and little time
{o collect money. If not ready befors midnight to-
morrow We ura ruined. I have kept it from you as
long as I dared, still hoping that those who ought to
pay me would do s0.”

“* Have you told them how very important it is that
you bave the monoy? "

“No; I did not wish to speak of it. Mr. H. is
walching greedily for a ¢ slip,’ and we need oxpect no
mercy at his hands. Under our hard labour and
good care this farm has risen greatly in value—too
much so for him to spare us an hour, if e can once
get hold of it. I am almost discouraged. Itisthe
darkest time wo have seen yet. But I must be off,
2nd shall probably bs out all night. To think there
are not forty-eight hours between us and rin! And
my hands so tied by several bad cases that I may not
find one hour to iry and msko up the little thatis
noeded.

For a fow minutss aftor tho doctor loft, the children
slood ailent and sad, wsiching their mother. Atlast
sho said—

“ Children, we can help father through this, and
savo our home, if you are willing to submit to some
Ilittlo sclf-denial. Noj; I should have said to great
gelf-denial. Eachof you has worked diligenily to buy
now garments for winter. Ton noed them, and
desorve them, and T should bs so happy and prond to
seo you all neat and comforiable. Butto help father,
2ro you willing to lot mo try to clean, -aend, and
mako over your ald clotkcs, and use what you have
oarned {o help hrighten this dark day? Tho braid
you have on band, and what is now due at the store,
is all your own, or to bs cxpsnded for your own
clothos, and if each one of you is not perfectly wil-
ling, I don’t wish you to giva it ap.”

It was a beautifal sight to seo thoss cager faces
walchiuy their mother, re2dy to answer the moment
sho had finished ; for in the olden time children wero
{aught thsat it was dierospoctful to interrupt anyone
whben speaking, cven when, as in this case, it was
difficult to koep silent. Bat the roply when givan
was prompt, enthusisstic, and what sho had confi-
donlly looked for.

“Thanks, doar childron ! Now, then, hasien. First
bring mo all your braid, and ist ue s0o how muchiit
will come £o."

Tho braid, in ten-yard rolls, was brought, and its
valuo ostimated.

*With that which is now due us at the atore wo
bave noarly sixty dollara! Woll done for all theso
little fingers! But now wo must dovise a way to
meake up the remainder. Your fathor spoke lsat
uight of o largo quantity of straw, which, if out,
would bring in something, He will be away all night.
If you work woll we can out many pounds before
midnight. Now, girls, help mo wash thoe dishes,
while your brothers bring, before dark, the straw wo
can cut to-night.”

By the time the candlos weroe lighted all was ready
to bogin.

Tho younger children were excused at their usual
bed-time, but the others worked with their mother
till the tall clock in the corner struck one. Then all
ratired for a few hours’ rost.

Dr. Mason returned home in season for breakfast,
ang his wife inquired if the eldest son could drive hex
over to tho neighbouring town to dispose of somo
braid for the children. He replied that he must be
gons again all day, and neither son nor team could
well bo spared from important wark at home. Bat
a strange thing followed this implied refusal. Mrs.
Mason, who never allowed her plans or wishes to
interfere with her husband’s, now repeated her
roquest, and urged ft till he yielded, from sheer sur-
prise, apparently, that his wife conld be so persistont.

The doctor went his usual roung, and the mother
und sor departed on their mystorious errand. Their
business accomplished, they returned well satisfied,
and roady for supper when the father arrived.

A deeper gloom was on his face when hoe entered ;
but no word was spoken till all were seated at tho
table. Too much absorbed in his tronbled thoughts
to notico the suppressed excitement plainly visible on
every faco, he was startled as Mra. Mason placed
before him the . amount required.

«Tt is our children’s offering, and sufficient to mako
up the needed sum. I persisted in going away this
morning against your wishes, becauss I saw no other
oscape. We cut the straw last night—meny willing
hands make quick work ; I sold it, and their braid
edded to it, with what was already due thom, com-
ploted tho sum.”

Those who witnessed the ecene will never forget it:
Dr. Mason with his arm around his wifo, and both in
tears, calling her all happy names; the children
clinging about their parents, 8o joyful that home was
saved, and they had helped to save it.

«Put Charlie into the waggon, quick. If ho fails
1o not, the six miles between here and M~=— will be
the shortest I evor rode. I shall bo homo before bed-
time to thank you all. I cannpo! now. I hops we
shall nover come 8o near ruin again.”

Ang they never did. In two years the last dollsr
was paid, and then Dr, Mason vowed he would never
ows auyono a cont. He kept his vow.—Chris. Union.

THREE SCENES.

BY MISS C. W. BARBER.

SCENE TLCE FIBST.

It was a balmy nightin June. Tho stars were out
in the deep azure above, shedding over the wide,
groen earth quiet beauiy, and ths streels, in fown
and country, wero filled with loiterors, who, won by
the beauty of tho nigat, liad como out from hot offices
and pent-up workshops to snjoy tho honr.

In a statoly country house, saarcaly an hour's walk
from the goodly city of O———, thero waro brilliant
oyes, flashing mirrors, rose-wroathed vasoes, and s
party of yoang and hawrs revellers. Young girls,
clad in white, with artificial flowers twined among
their braided hair, or suony curle sfsyed here and
thoro, loanicg upon tho arms of their gallants, or
chatting merzily upon tho sofas and ¢ashionod chairs,
which woro strowed plontifolly through the rooms.

It was one of those scenuvs which make the young
forget, for a brief timo at 1sast, that varth has cares
and frials; thstilisnot what it seoms—the resideace
of trathful and happy hearts. Bosido a csntro table
two porsons stood lsaning gracefully ovar tha loaves
of a richly-bound slbum, admiring the engravinge
and santiments which they found there. Howard
Greenloaf and Edith Hastings wero pronoanoed,byall,
the slars of the evoning. Thore was somothing that
proclaimed him fo bo ““ono of nalure's nobility.”



