THE OLD FOLKS AT HOME. g

sunny place rintthe glends; and they don't seem to have any
r the futuro.
fcu‘l‘-;{:mll I tell you," eaid her fm_hc.r, who had a'l along been
a silent witness of his daughter's inward stru,zeles, and who
had been eagerly waiting for an opportunity of saying to her
a few grave, kind words on cl_m suhjoct-“‘ Shall 1 tell you,
Mary, what these ftowers reminl meof ¥ They n]w':\)s appear
to me emblems of a life cheerfully conscerate 1 to God, and of
a meck spirit patiently waiting in humility and faith for the
fullilment of his promiscs  Just as these snowdrops were
born in the midst of the struggle betwein nature's life and
death, sn, my child, the strife in your heart betwecn your owa
will and that nf‘(:'wl, » ill give birth to the fair blossoms of
atience aud obedience.

})“"i!ﬁ:sc: words of her father’s opened Mary’s eyes to the
lessons she was being now taught, and to the school in which
she was learning them,  There fell from her eyes as it were
seales, so that she no longer regarded herself as cne needlessly
chastened, or felt in her woun led and broken heart that sh_e
was alone in the world, ‘S_hc saw, on the ?n"h’nl")’, that it
was her vwn perpetual St!'l\’lll""ﬂgill‘llst. the will of God which
hal orst her s» much pain.  This insight into I_xcysclf was a
great boon, It paveld the way for G ~fal striving agaiust
her own unsubmissive heart ; but, like :}ll oter gifts of God,
i was not to he obtained altogether without an effort.  But
God always grants help to the sincere and en‘rne‘st seuk(;r
‘nfter rizht, and nons ever sought 1im with all their heart in
vain. Mary was to experience this, and having already the
i“.i“ to rise supcrior to her sorrows, she wag soon to guin the
victory.

‘wltlmz\tmnnn became a husband and father, and as long as his
old friend lived, he paid frequent visits to the parsonage.
Mary’s peace of mind was at first threatened by these visits,
but graduaily she gained so mu.ch cumm;xml_ovcr hvrself_!,h:\t
what had once been love, in time settled into ealm friend-
ghip. Shurtly after her father’s death shealso married.  She
became the wife of a country gontleman, whose pious and
pright character hal gained her warm esteem. _Providence
had designed for her a position of many re<punsibilitics and
wide usciulness, and in the active dutics devulving on her
as the mistress of a larze household, she learnad that that is
the bost and happiv st kind of love which is not purpetually
fixing its gaz> on s/f.
Jaxsr,

"THE OLD FOLKS AT HOME.

MR AIKMAN, in his ¢ Life at Home,” urges children not
D to forget the old fulks at home. He says : There is
Always a liability, when sons and daughters have gone away
from the Jume of their childhsod and have furmed homes of
ther own, gradually to lose the old attachments and cease to
;wny those attentions to their parents whilh were go casy and
aatmal in the olden time.  New associations, new thonghts,
fiew cares, all cume in, filling the mind and heart, and, if
fi)eci‘\l paius be not taken, they crowd out the old loves. This
Qught never to be.  You should remember that the change is
Fith you, and not with those youn left Lehind, You have
gverything new, much that is attractive in i presest and
Lright in the future ; their hearts cling to the past they have
Tost in memory. When you went away you knew not, and
¥ill never know till you experience it, what it cost them to
gfve you up, ncr what a vacancy you lcft bhihind.  FThey hav
;d§t, if you have, any new loves to take the place of the old.
Do nut, then, heartlesely deprive them of what you still ca
gl¥e of attention and love.
% 4Visit your parents.  1f yon live in the same place, let your
gtep be, perhaps daily, a familiar one in the old home ; if you
&t miles, yea, many miles away, make it your business to g
t3them. In this matter do not regard time nor expense ; the
ofte is well spent and the other will be fully, yea, a hundred-
fold repaid.© When some day the word reachies you, flashe
§§er the telegraph, that father or mother has gone, you wil
Qi}} think them much, those hours of travel which last bore
¥cn to their side.

“&Write to your parents. I have known father and mothe
¥ait with sick hearts through weary months, longing tha
fame word might reach them from an absent son. They hav.
Fatched the mails till in despair thoy have cc...ed to expee
ag more, and whilo they may not have the grief of =
gat bereavemeont, tho,v Bave what is almost as bad, the

bitter consciousness that they are not in mind enough to oven
call out a few poor lines from one whose infancy and early
years they wntc*xed with sleepless love.  Sous are often guilty
«f this crime —I cannot call 1t less—from sheer neglect or 1nda-
lence. Whilean hour, perhaps a few moments, would suflice
to write a letter which wonld give unspeakablo satisfaction,
they let months and cven years shp away in utter indifference
to all the pain they ave causing. Oh, how full is many a
mother's Leart of sorrow amd foreboding, whon just a few
words from au absent son would fill it with joy and praise !
Such indifference or neplect 13 shameful and wicked, Onp
need not wonder that sons guilty of 1t are not prospered, that
they wait in vain for those turns of fortuno which will send
them home, as they dream, to surprise the old neighbourhood
with their wealth. Their thonghtlessness has beon productive
only of disaster.

Keep up your intercourse with father or mother ; do not
deem 1t sutficient to writo when somethiug important is to bo
tuld ; do not say, ** Nonewsisgood news.” If 1t be but a fow
lines, write them ; write, if 1t bo only to say, I am well ;"
itit be only to rend the salutation that says they are *“dear,”
or the farewell that tells them that you are **affectionate”
still.  The little messengers shall be hko caskets of jewels, and
the tears that fall fondly over them will be treasures for vou.
Say, with a warm-hearted eon : '

“The hills may tower, the waves may rise,
And roll between my home and me ;
Yet shall my quenchless memories
Turn with undying love to thee.”
—Selected,

INCREASE OF JOY.

IF you have one joy now, and will become a Christian, you

will have ten thousand juys then. The grace of God will
not deplete you; it will not rob you of a single satisfaction.
There 18 not_one thing in all the round of enjoyments that
will be denied you. Goud gives especirl lease to the Christian
for all sunlight, for all fricudship, for all innocent beverages,
for all exhilar.tions. I will tell you the difference. You go
into a factory, and you see only three or four wheels turnine.
and you say to the monufacturer : *‘How is this? you have
such a large factory, and yet three-fourths of the wheels are
quict.” He says the water is low. A few weceks afterwards,
you go in and find all the spindles flying, and all the dands
working—fifty, or a hundred, or tive hundred. ¢ Why,” you
say, ‘‘there i3 a areat chapge here.” “Oh, yes,” saysthe
manufacturer, “the water hasrisen.  We have more power
row than before.” I come into this man s =oul, who has not
surrendered himself to God, and 1 find there are faculties em-
ployed, Lut only a part of Lis nature is working. The water
18 Jow, Aiter a while I cume int)y that man's nature, and I
find that all his capacitics, all his energies are m full play. I
say there is a great difference. The fluods of divine grace
have poured their strength upon that soul, and whereas only
a few faculties were employed then, now all the energies anid
capacities of the soul are infull work. In other words, he
who becomes a Christian is a thousand times mere of a man
he was before he became a Christian.—Zalmaye.

Dox’r Hunuv.—Believe in travelling step by step ; do not
expeet to get rich ina jump. Slow and sure is better than
fast and flimsy. TPerseverance by its daily gain enriches a
wan more than fits and starts of fortune and speculation.
Every day a thread, makes 2 skein in a year. Brick by brick
bouses are built. We should creep before we walk, walk
before we run, and run before we ride. In getting rich, the
more haste the less speed. Ifaste trips up its own hecls,
Don’t give up a small business till you see that a large one
will pay you better. [Even crumbs are bread. Better a little
furniture than an empty house. In these hard times, he who
can sit on a stone and feed himself had better not move.,
['rom bad to worse is a poor improvement. A crust is hard
fare, but none at all is harder. Don't jump out of the fryieg.
pan into the fire. Remember men have done well in very
s vall shops. Alittle trade with profit is better than a large
tire that burns you. A great deal of water may be got from
a very small pipe, if the bucket is always there to catch.
Large bears may be caught in small wouds.” A sheep may get
fat in a small meadow, and starve in a great desert,” He who
undertakes too much succeeds in but little,



