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TUlE HOME C/R CLE.
NOW.

Arion, for tho tdéy Io passlng
%While yriu lie dre&esling on;

Your brothcrs arc uaaed in armrir
And forth te the flit are gene;

Vour pItce in the Mai awaia N'ou-
Each mon bois a pArt, te play;ï

Tiie put and the future Are nothing
la tii. fào of the atern to day.

Arlon Item tho dreamn of the future,
oif ig&ining A bard.fought làeltd,

t il torniing tho Airy forares,
O! biddigtho giant to yleld;

Vour future ha% deeds of giory,
01 hoaior Ood grant IL May):

But your arinm wil nover bc stronger
or nc*,ded An new-today.

Arise 1 il the pont detain you
The muneiiiln aaîd atornis forget;

No chainx se unworthy te hoid you
As thoso of a vain regret.

Sad or bright &lie in liflesa over;
Cait her phantom arme away,

Nor look baoc, save to loarn the lotion
01l a noblor atrîto to-day.

Arise for thic heur s8 paasîng;
Tite sound that you dimly hear

le your enemy marching to battlo-
1,ie!ase iefr the foc la near 1

Stay rait to brighten your woapnns,
or %ticheur wili &trille a laut,

And fromn drcamns of comnn battlo
Yau will waken 1*î tind IL past.

"PROM GREENLAND'S lOY MOUNTAINS."
la i8îy, Regiaîad Heber, then a young man, and

recton ai a Shrop.%hire church, went ta pay a visit ta bis
fatber-in.law, Dr. Shepiey, the vicar of Wrexham. On
Sabbath, Dc. Shepley was ta deliver a discourse on
bebali ai Foreign Missions, and on the previaus aCter-
noon ha sat chatting upon the theme witb a few iriends.
H-e knew Mr. Hie'ar's gift in rapid composition, and
suddenly said ta him,-

Il Write somctbing for us ta sing ait the service ta-
morrow morning."

The youag man retired ta anothen part ai the room,
and soon appeared again witb three verses beginning
with that familiar line, 11'Prom Gneenand's Icy Meurt-
tains." Ha had made no change in them, except ta alten
"savage " in tbe seventb lina of tbe second verse ta
"heathen."

IlThere, thene," remarked Dr. Shepiey, on bearing
theni, à'that wiii do vcry well."

Mr. licher wvas flot satisfled. ««No, no," said hae,
the sense is not compiete."
ln spite of bis father-in lawv's earnast protest, ha

withdrew again, and then returned ta nead the triumph-
ant stanza:-

Waf t, waf t, yc winds thc atory,

' Itd yeu. ye waters, roll,
Till. like a sea ot glory.

It aproada froin pole to polo;
Tai oler our ransomced nature,

The Laànit for uEntiers miain,
Redeeîner, King. Crcator,

In blasa retumna8 ho reiga."

What shail %ve sing ilt t? - said Dr. S'hepley.
1Mr. Ileber, wa liait a fine musical ear, suggestad a

popular air, cailed ' Twas when the seas were raing"I
The others agreed in liking bis choica, and next

morning the people of Wrexham sang for the first time
the words sa amlar ta aur ears. Tht air bas given
place in our churches ta a tune composed by Dlr. "Lowell
Mison. Tune and words are worthy ai eacb othen, and
wili probabiy neyer be separatid.

As for Reginald Heber, hae saiiad for India in i S?3 ,
and died there aiter tbree yaars of patient and iaving
toit among the heathen.

THE COST 0F A DELAY
It was snowing fast, and ail tht air wvas thick witb

the soit flakes, wbirling rapidiy past the wvide windows.
But the pretty chamber wa% warm, and filued witb a
daljc.att fragrance from the rich crinison rases in tht
aid china bowl an tht table. As Hetty huag over tiîem,
toucbing caressingly their veivet petals, ont could sec

she had wandltrcd into a fair dreamland, and forgatten
the storm outside, and the swiftly waning afternon.

It was not often that Ho ty dreamed ; for two
thouglits had entcred into lier beart with powver, and
she bad bogun to realize the rcsponsibiiity of every
human life. One thouglit was of Him who had se
loved others that He bad given H-is lile for them, and
was giving it stili. The other was of the many in sore
nced-within sight and renclh-people who had but
scant food, no shelter worth the nane, no rire in the
bitter cold, and wvho hardiy knew what love ment.
Yesterday morning lier Irish washerwoman had
answered hcr pleasant smilc and inquiry as ta bow she
wvas gettin- on:

IlShure, Miss Iletty, darlint, there' s more poorer
non me," and had gone on ta tellilher of another fanîily
in lier tenement bouse. The mother wvas dead, the
fathen a drunkard, one of the daughters liad gone away,
nobody knew where, the other had married quite
respectably, but feit herself dccidedly aboya tht roust of
the famiy, and refused to take charge of the boy, a
cripple, and ili ini other ways. IlThe poor creetur has
a bard time, Miss Hetty. It's littie nursing ho gets,
and 1'm thinking it's little food. too."

Hetty soon discavered the washerwoman had been
shaning hier awn small supply o! fuel and provisions
witb the boy, until she found the fathen wvas using hier
cbarity ta live ini idleness.

IlYou mnustn't taka from your littie store. lI go ta
set bum to.day ; " and shte smiled at bier brnîgbtly. Ill'Il
bc Sa glad ta help hini."

Sbe was truc to hier promise. Two or thraa of bier
girl friends ran in with pleasant plans for the morning,
but she rasisted ail temptations, and was soon on hier
wvay ta the old friend wvho had offarcd ta share such
expeditions. 'Mrs. Langdon had an almost liCe-long
expenience in works of cbanity, and Hatty's father was
nlot willing for lier ta go atone.

Thay took a street car, but had to get out, and
climb a steep, badiy pavcd sidewalk before they reached
the bouse. Tht man was a sboemaker by profession
and his sign was aven the loiver door, but ail tbeir
knock'ng failed to bring any response. Two or three
heads bad been watcbing their movements witb keen
interest from the opposite windows, and several voices
informed tbem. likce a chorus, tbat Il he warn't hardly
ever in the shop," and advised them to try the rickety
ilight o! steps that led ta the alley below.

Witb somti trepidation, Mrs. Langdon descended
and Hetty Colo%çed. Tbey landed in a narrow, black
passage-way witb a door in front of them. Knocking
here more than once, Hctty at last heard a faint sound
inside, pushed the door open and went in. There was
a sickly, stifling saieli; and the room was s0 dark that
she couid hardly distinguish one abject iromn another.
As lier eyes becama accustomed ta the dimness, she
saw an aid box, a set of drawers, a battered stove
%vithout fire, and a grimy looking coucb in the farthest
corner. Here lay a boy of flfteen, se emaciated that
hae could nlot have weighed more than a child of five.
To say bis face was as white as the bedclotbes would
have been misleading, as these were black, but there
was an unnatural pallar on bis face. In spite of the
dint and disease, bie was not repulsive; bis face was
swett in expression, and bis eyes bright and intelligent.
He answered their questions almost eagerly, with a
sweet, piping littie vuace, curiously infantile for bis age.
Tht pains in bis back and bip were pretty bad, especially
nigbîs. And bis cough ? lethat was bad, too, Me
didn't like being by iimself bere the door opened. and
the father-an ungainly, bad..iooking man -sloucbed in
Iaziiy, and sat down on the box -there was no chair
witbout acknawladging thein presence.

The cbild began ta cry, a weak, pitiful cry, and said
hae wantcd bim ta go awvay, ha didn't want hin; ta hear.

' 1Jes' wants ta beg fun money- that's what be's up
tal" said the man, thougb flot unkindiy, and as the
child continued ta cry-, he ivent out. He then begged
that they would go ta the door, and look ta see that bis
father was nat listening.

I do want a littie money," in an cagen, sbrill voice.
"Jes' saine littie pieces ai money. "

Mns. Langdon gave Hetty a look of warning. as ber
hand wcnt ta bier purse.
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