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The Family Circle.

APRIL IN ENGLAND.

QOh, to be in Logland,
Now that Apni's there !
And whoeves wakes lu Koglaand
Sees, some murning unaware
That the lowest boughs and the brushwood sheal.
Round the elm-tsee bole are 1 tiny leat,
While the Jhalindh siogs o the wichaid uugh
In Fnglaod —paw !
—Rolert Brouning.

CLUSE T0 SPRINGCTIME.
Getun cluse to spnoggume—a0uy LYy the way
The sun is si4calnd , gieamis’ o the anddic o

the day :

Know it by the river that 1s lazyin’ along,
An the mockin wiIds a-primpen o their fealbers
for a song*

Getuin close to spupgitme—know 1t by the s1gus ;

Heat o 0 the whoprs o dic mapies an ke
piges ©

Feel it in the blowin" o’ th: bieezes, singin’ sweet ;

See it 1o the daisies that a-e dreamin’ at my feet !

Gettin® close tospringtime; hopeshe'll cometo stay
Got a million kisses for the red lips o’ the May!
Wearyin' to meet ber—list’nin’ 21 the time
Yor the tinkle o' ber {ootsteps—her roses an® her

thyo = !

—Erank L. Stantorz, 1n Atlantse Conststution.

HOW 1AN MACLAREN'S “BOYYIE
BRIER BUSH" GREW.

As was the case with Miss Harraden's’

t Ships that Pass in the Night,” Ian Mac-
laren’s ‘¢ Beside the Bonpie Brier Bush,”
which is attracting soch attention now,
was much less the result of premeditated
purpose or the outcome of overmasteriag
impulse thao an accident precipitated by
fricodly coaxing and stimulus. This is ac-
cording to his own confession. Mr. James
Ashcroft Noble relates, in T4e¢ Bookman,
the details of an interview that he bad with
the author soon after the appearance of his
very successful book. Nr. Noble first read
the book as 2 professional cntic, and it so
affected him to both laughter and tears that
he determiped to see and talk with the
writer of it.

Having discovered that Ian Maclaren
was the Rev. john Watson, of the Eopgiish
Presoytenan Church, he wvisited his bome,
at Sefton Park, and foond 2 man who did
“ no: look literary,” who was **tall, strong-
Iy baoilt, with cleanly carved, deaswe
featnres, and the steady, alert eyes which
testify to 2 firm will and a perfectly poised
pervous organization “'~* ooe of those born
leaders and belpers to whom a mao or
woman in what is colloguially calied ‘a
tight place’ might go with a sure expecta-
tion of receiving aid, goidance, comprehen-
siop, sympathy.” We quote from Mr
Noble's parrative :

“ You mast have been collecting and ar-
rangiog your materials for some time, and
lcoking forrard to the publication of this
or scme similar book, at a suitablc op-
portavity.

“ No,” replied hir. Watson, ‘‘ not even
that. Theexistence of the book was en-
titely unpremeditated.  Itis 2s great a sur-
prise to me as it isto any one | I can't even
yet get over my wonder at it Nothing
could well be further from the lioes of
activity in which I bad deliberately set my-
selfto travel.”

“Then how did it come about #*

« aAh, that's a vary odd story. You per-
haps know that Dr. Robertson Nicoll and I
have been acquaintances for seme time, and
1 have coptnbuted to bis magazine, T4
Expesiter, a number of 22ticles on my cwao
class of sabjects.  Well, Nicoll is a woader-
fol man ; he sees what nobody else cansee;
be's just “no catay.” 1 forget bow 2ag it
is since be began to bather me to write
some sketches of Scoutish life—he koew 1
coald do it—so he said—acd I mastdo it for
him. He kept on—talk, talk, talk—io that
queer, quiet way of his, and I zaswered
pothing, beczuse there was nothiog to say
Thep be begao to write letters, 2nd fisally
to send telegrams, and thea I said, *This is
growing serions ; I must puta stoplo '
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And, you see, there was orly one way of
putting a stop to it ; so I just followed the
example of the unjust judge in the parable,
and I sat down there and then and wrote a
story which I sent oft to him. I have every
reason to believe that it was a very
poor story, but it was all the better
oo taat account, for it seemed that I could
only convince him of my penury by exhibit.
ing my rags. But ob, that man ! As T said
just pow, he really is ‘no caooy.' I
got the manuscript back, and with
it a letter.; 1 wish I had kept that let
let ; I should have liked ts show itto you.
Rat it ran something like this . * I shall aot
priot this story. It is oot what J want, and
not what I koow that you can do. Write
somethlng else o your true veio, and send
it to me soon.! You see Nicoll dida't know
whep be was beaten, but I knew when I was
beaten. Chere was nothing for it bat to
givein, so I inought of some types of char-
acter which I had known in my Scottish
parishes when I was a young minister fifteen
years or more ago, and I selected one or two
of them, and wrote * Domsie,’ which you
remember s the first sketch in the ¢Brier
Bush.! And, by the way, there is just one
point whick I should like to mention now.
Some pecple seem carious about the * origi-
pals’ of this and that character in the stories.
If the book continues to interest people I
should {ike it to be known that there are no
originals—that there is nat a single portrait
in the volume ; the people are simply {adivi-
dualizations of types that are familar toevery
minister—or, for the matter of that, to every
lagman—io any Highland or semi-Highland
parish. But I was telling you aboat
*Domsie.’ This time I dida't receive the
manuoscript back again. I simply got a let-
ter from Dr. Nicoll, the purport of which
was that ‘Domsie’ had afiected bim much
in the saine marpsr that yon were kind
enough to sayit bad affected you. It was
just what he wanted, and shonld appearinan
early number of 74e Dritisk Weekly. Then
he wanted more, and somehow the other
stories came into shape, till Ainally the book
was published. And there it is; but, as I
have said, it 15 a surprise to me still.*

“ Well," 1 said, “11bink thatis one of
the most curious histories of 20 imaginative
work that I everheard. The story most like
it isthzat of how George Eliot was induced by
G. H, L=wes to try her haod at fiction ; bat
1t is clear that when the idea was suggested
10 her she took to 1t much more readily and
kindly than you did. The ordinary notion
of imaginative creation 1s that it is the out-
come of ao irzesistible impulse.”

“It wasn'tso inmy case. I was not
conscious of oy power in that direction ;
and even mow that the book is poblished,
and you and otber kind critics have said all
sorts of pleasant thiogs abount it, I feel as
doubifal aboat myself as ever.”

GOOD HTMOL IN THE FAMILY.
Good bumor is nightly reckoned a most
valuable aid toa bappy home life. An
equally good and usefol faculty is a sense of
bume- or the capacity to have alitle fen
aloog with the bumdiom cares and works of
life. We all kaow bhow it brightens ap
things generally 10 bave a lively, witty com-
panion who sces the ridiculons points of
thiogs and cao tura an anaoyaace :0to an
occaslon for laughter. It does a great deal
better to laugb over some domestic mishap
1ba0'to cry or scold over it. AMany homes
and Lves are doll becanse they are allowed
to become too deeply impressed with a
seose ofthe cares -nd respoansibilities of
life to recoguize its bright and especially its
mirthfal side. Into such 2 hoasehold, good
bat dall, the advent of a witly, bumorons
fricnd is like suashiae on aclondy day.
While it is 2lways oppressive to hear
persons constantly striving to say witty or
fonny things, it is worth while, seeing what
2 brigbtener a little fan is, to make ao efort
to have some at home. Itis =¢ll totarn 6§
2o impatient question somelimes, aad to re-
gard it from a humorous poiot of view, in-
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stead of being irritated about . ‘' Wile,
what is the reason I never can find a cleao
shirt 2 exclalmed a good but rather im-
patlent husband, after rummagiog all
through the wrong drawer. His wife look-
ed at him steadily for & moment, halt in-
clloed to be provoked , then with a comical
look she satd . ** I never guess conaadrums ,
I give itup.” Then he laugaed, and they
both laughed, aod sbe went and got his
shirt, and he felt ashamed of himseif and
kissed her; and then she felt bappy, and so
what might have been an occasion for hard
words aod unkind feelings became just the
contrary, all throogh the little vein of humor
that cropped out to the sacface.

Some people bave a pecullar faculty for
givisg a humorous turn to things when they
are reproved. It does just as well often-
times to laogh things off as to scold them off,
Laughter Is bettes than tears. Let us have
a litle more of it at home.—Religious
Herald.

4 LITTLE TRAVELER.

A palelittle lad in a west-bound traio
glanced wistfully toward a seat wherea
mother and her merry children were cating
lunch. The tears gathered in his eyes,
though be tried to keep them back. A pas-
sepger came and stood beside him.

¢What’s the tronble?® he asked. * Have
you no luoch ¢’

* Yes, 1 have a little left, and I'm not so
awfal bungry.’

$\Whatis it, then? Tell me; perhaps |
can help you.'

‘1's—it’s so looely, zvd there's sucha
lot of them over there, and—and they've
got their mother.'

The young man glanced at the black
band on ithe boy's hat. ‘Ah,’ he said
gently, *and you have lost yours.’

‘Yes, and I'm goiog to my uncle ; bat
I'venever seen him. A kind lady, the doc-
tor's wife, whu put up my lunch, hung this
card to my neck. Shetold me to showit
to the ladieson the car and they would be
<o kind to me; but I dido't show it to
anyone yet. Yoo may read it if you like.’

The yonog man raised the card and read
the name and address of the boy. Below
were the words:

*And whosoever shall give drink unto
one of thase little anes, 2 cup of cold water
onlyin the name of a disciple, verilyl say
uato you, be shall in co wise lose his re-
ward.’

The reader brusked his haod across his
eyes and was silent for 2a moment. Thep,
¢1'il come back very soon,’ he said, and
made bis way to the mcther and her chil-

dren.
And presently ltle George felt a pair of

loving 2rms about him, 20d 2 woman's voice,
half sobbing, caling him a2 poor, dear little
fellow, begged him to come with her toher
children. And for the rest of that journey,
at lesst, motheriess Georgie bad no lack of
maotbering.

I CREATE EVIL.

A lady writes that this statement io
Isaizb xlv. 7 troobles her. Theversereads:
©“1 forrm the light and create darkoess:
1 make peace and create evil: 1 the Lord
do all these thiogs.” 1s ooz this eguivalent
20 saying that God 1s the author of sic? 1
answer, Isaiah is wnitiopg tere about Cyrus.
{See vesse 1). Cryus was 2 Persian.  The
Persians, taught by Zaroaster, belicved :in
two gods, the one good and the other ewil.
These twe gods they thought were i per-
pstaal conflict, and hence there was an alt-
eroation of light 2ad darkness in nature, and
of prosperity and adversity ta the lives of
mea. Buotthe Jewisk propbet prociaimed
aud empbasized the fact that there is only
one God who made and controls all things.
He is the God o! the da2y and of the night;
the God of kealth and of sickness; the
God who sends saoshine and showers; the
God who caases drought and barrenacss.
The teference dere is not to morat evil or
sip, but to suffering, or that which canses it.
The sons of Jacob sz2id in regard 10 Joseph:
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Ao evil beast hath devoured bim.  )ab
said. * Shall a man receive good at the
hand of the Lord, and not receiveevil alsa¢-
God said to the Hebrews agaln and again,
by His prophets: “I will send evil upoa
you.” We speak ia the same way. Evu
often means trouble, misfortune, sufiering,
without any reference to the moral character
of the suflerer.

Evil 1s contrasted with peace, as igat s
with darkness. Now, the Hebrew word
translated ** peace,” as every scholar knows,
means, primarily, health, soundness, pros.
perity. This contrast shows that Isalab s
not writing about sin, but about the resun
of sin. Men sin agaiost God, and then He
withholds from them His favor—the bless
ings of peace - and sends evil apon them.

Thus 1t is evident that Isaiah {s not here
solving the problem of the ongin of sin.
He is only telisg os that God, 1z bott
pature and previdence, reigns supreme, and
reigas alone.—C. £. B. in Herald and
Prestyter.

4 NOVEL TEXT.

An old minister named Walter Milis
was going to church one Sunday morning,
and passing an old lady on the street be
spoke to her and asked her to attend
church. The old lady asked him what de-
nomination he belonged to and he toldher.
Sbe said she had no love for that denomi-
natlon, and would not go tohear their minis-
ter preach.

Mr. Mills on bhearing this said, *Iam
the minister.”

This nearly took the breath from the old
1ady, but she gnickly got over her surprise
and said, *Are you, and what might your
text be this morning 2"

Mr. Mills answered. ' Beef and greens,”
and started off towards the charch.

The oid lady looked after him and mut-
tered, “‘*Beef and greens;’ what does he
mean? I mast goand hear him." And oft
she started.

When the minister got into the pulpit he
saw the old lady ip the front pew. After
the opening services were over, he proceed-
ed to preach, taking his text from Proverbs.
¢ Better 2 dinner of herbs and contentment
therewith, than a stalled ox with sorrow.”

The instant the old lady heard it she ex-
claimed: *““Yes, it's ‘beef aod greees®
after all,” tothe surprise of the coogrega-
tion.

Mr. Mills then took up her words acd
said, * Yes, brethreo, its beef and greens,”
and hepreached an eloguent sermon.

TALK T0 THE CHILDREN.

Children bunger perpelually for new
ideas. They willlearn with pleasure from
the lips of parents, what they deem drud-
gery to study ia books ; and evea 1f they
bavetbe misfortuae to be deprived of maoy
cducational advantages, they will growop
iotelligent i they enjoy in childhood the
privilege of daily listening to the comversa-
tion of intelligent pezople. We somzumes
see pareals who are the life of every com-
paoy which they eater, dull, silent and usia-
terestioR at bome among their cluldren. If
they have not mental actlivity acd menial
stores sufficient for both, 1at them first ase
whatthey have for their own houscholds.
A silent home is a dull place for young peo-
ple, a place from which they will escaped
they can. How mach asefnl information,
o2 the other band, is often givea in pleasast
coaversation, and what sacensaosgs, bzt
cxcellent, mental trainiog ia lively, socal
argument. Cuoltivate to the atmost the azt
of coaversation at home.

It is proposed to remove St Eaoch
Parish Charch, Glasgow, from its preseat
position in St Enoch Square, “‘to some
locality where st may be of greates benstis *
Scbway and otke: operations have cracked
its walls, and, as it would take a very cox
siderable sum to executo the necessary re
pairs, the Presbytery think removal best,
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