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THE RURAL CANADIAN.

HOME CIRCLE.
HOW MISS JENKINS “ GOT OUT OF IT."

It was ** writing afterncon,”—said " Miss Jenkins,—and
my scholars were new.  If you had ever-been a teacher, my
dear, you wonld realizc what the combination of those two
simple facts implies—the weariness-of body and “the utter
-vexauon of spirit, -First, there’s the holding of the pen. ., If

4 No matter, you mwsf do it.”
WL Won't!"
T walked quickly to the desk-and struck the bell. “The

| children Jooked wonderingly. *'Listen to me, boys," said

1. %Yoy all,know that- Frank-Dunbar-is one of our_best
‘scholars.”
4 Yes, 'm—yes,'m1"” came from-all of the-room,

thetic.

_there’s-one thing=mote -than another ‘in which-sch
exhitat their own originality, it is in managing a en-holder
Then, theink : To some it was simply ink, nothing-more.
To others-it. seemed an isresistible tempter, whispering of
unique designs, groteique or otherwise,-to-be worked out
upocn‘xdcsk ot jacket, or pethaps upon the back of one small
hand. .

“"\Vell, upoh the afternoon of which I am going to tell you,
1 had had mose correcting to do than usual, for some of the
-scholars” wete-stupid,-and- couldn’t-do as- 1 wished ; and
_others were cateless, and dida't try.  What with_the:look-

ing, and stooping, and continual shewing, I felt my patience

gaving way, and when I-saw-that thiee of_the largest.boys |
-had left the page upon whizh they should have been practic- {-

ing. and were-making-*‘unknown.ckaracters” in different
arts of their -books,- [ lost.it utterly. *That"I il not
K:nrc." sad 1, sharply, *I.will punish_any boy who makes
2 matk upon any but the lesson page.! -
They were very still for 2 while. -Nothing was heard but
the _scratch, scratching-of-the-penr, and the-sound.of my
_footsteps as I walked up and down theaisles. Involuntarily
-1 found myself studying the hands before me as if they had
been faces. There was Harry Sandford's-large and plump,
“but:flabby withal, and not over-clean, His “n’s” stood
weakly upon their_legs, seeming-to-feel the need of other
Jetters to prop themup.

P
“Walter Lane's, red f:md:clupged. with short, stubbed |-
1]

“fingess, nails bitten off-to the quick, had yet a certain air of
sturdy dignity ; and his ‘“n’s,*"if_not handsome, weze cer-
tainly_plain, and looked-as-if-they koew. theirplace, and
meant to keep it. i .

“Tammy Silver's, long and limp, besmeared with ink frem
palm 1o nail, vainly strove 1o keep time with 2 tongue which
wapped uncertainly, this-way-and that, and-which should

_have been ted, but was black, like the fingers. His “n's™
had ncither form nor comehiness, and might have stuod-for
4443, or even * x's,” quite as well. e

“Then there was Hugh Bright's hand, hard and rough with

wotk, holding the pen as if it never meant to letgo; but his |
sorks hovling Fand could n . expression in huwman hands, 1 saw it-in-theits that day.{

05" soere **0's " and could not.be mistakea for_anything
else.

At length 1 came to-Frank Danbar's desk—dear_little
Frank, who had been a seal help and comfort to me since
the day when he bashfully knocked-at-my door with books
and slate in hand. -His hand was white-and shapely;
fingers spotless, nzils immaculate, and his ‘*n's "—but what
was it that sent » cold chill over me as-I”Jooked-at them?
Ah, my dear, if 1 should live a thousand years, 1 could
never tell you how I felt-when I found-that-Frank “Dunbar
had written a half dozen letters upon the opposite-page of

_his copy book ¢ . :

* Why, Frank,” nid 1, **how did that happen2”

«]didit”

*You did -it_before_I spoke 2** said 1, clinging to a for-
“lorn hope. -

*¢No, ‘m; 1 diditafterward. _I forgot.”

“QOh, Frank! my gowd, good boy! How-could you?
1 shall have to punish you.”

**Yes, 'm,""—the brave blue eyes looking calmly up into

my face.
“ Very well ; you may go to the desk.”

He went, and 1-walked the aisles again,—up and down, {-

-up ard down, giving a castion here or 2 woid of sdvice
there, but_not. knowing, in the least, what 1 was about,
My thoughts were all with the flaxen-haired culprit, who
stood bravely awaiting his penalty. Vainly I :tiove t0
listentomy d d i It d suddenly to have
become two-voiced,—the one tantalizing, the othes soothing,
—and, of ceurse. the tones were conflicting.

4 You murt punish him,” said oee.

“You musta't,” said the other, -

** e deserves it."

i 1ie dobeyed you fatly.”

* He di you flatly.”

*¢Bat he forgot—and he has always been 30 good.”

* Bat you promised. You
are thiny boys-to-whom you
you think they are not watching

be an cxam
you? *lmka!lbcpt,:!"

T di3 look at them. “Walter Lane’s sharp black cyesand |-

Hamry Sandford’s sleepy otbs were fxed curiously u me.
Név"\’tm these all.  Gray cyes, bloe cyes, hazel mou
cyes—=all were ing me intently; I almost fancied
that they looked at me puiyiogly. I could not bear it.

** Alterd 1o yout wniting, boys.” Then I walked slowly |

up to the desk.

**You see how it is,” 5aid the troublesome voice, ¢ You
will certainly have to porish him.”

But T had thought of 2 passible plaz of escape. ** Frank,”
said 1 **you iiave been disotedient, and yoa—yoa know
what 1 said, bat-=you a1c sach a good bey that I cannot
bear to punish you—not in fAas way, I mean. You may go
10 the foot of your class, 1asiead.” -

*I'd rather take the whippiog.” The honest, sptamed
face was very sober, but betrayed not the Jeast sign of fear,
nor was thete the slightest saspicion of a tremble in the
clear, childish voice.

** flless your brave litile heant,” thoupht I.  * Of contse
yoaweuld! 1 might have known it,” and again I walked
tkc aisler, up and down, thinking, thinking.

* You will have to do.it,” repeated the voice. ** There
is no other way.” )

* 1 cannot,—oh, Icen’s,” I groancd, half alowd.

**Tte good of the school requiresit.  You must sacrifice
=

o i a8 feelings § ittle soul ! ] '
and Goe as steel” e i

have given your word, Here |
sbou& by Do

little gentleman, always. ) 7
“Yes, 'm. That's'so. We know.”" Only two-unsym-
pathetic faces now ;_but oae of them, that of a sulky Loy in

f | the corner, looked-as-if its owner-were mentally saying :
~4¢Can't think what your driving 2t, but I'll never give in—

never.”
“You all know how brave he was-when Joe Willis
his new knife between the boardy of that unfinished

school would do=let _himsclf. down-iato the cel‘lu, and
roped about in the dark uatil he found it for him.'
+We know that—yes,'m. Hzrrah for—"
4 Stop a minute. -One thing more.”
Sulky-boy's companion -was shouting with the reil, and
Sulky-boy’s own face had-selaxed. -
4 ¥Vou all'know,” said T, “how_he_took care of Willle
Randall when Willic-huit himself_upon_the_ice. "How he
drew-him-home upon-his own sled, zoing very slowly and

himsclf late to school in consequence.” X ,
_ *“Yea,'m. Yes maam. lHoo-may for little Dunbart®
‘Sulky-boy was smiling now, and_I knew that my cause was
woa.
4 Very well," said 1. *Now let us talk  about to-day.
l!:{::lus disobeyed me, and—of_course I ought-to punish
im." .
- No 'm, you-oughtn’t. Don't_punish=him " We don't
want him whipped 1"
. ¢ But I have given my word. -It will be treating you all
nfaitly if I break it.

un}u‘:'yon :.xex ;ll will‘irvng.'u' leive, We'll &
‘We're-willing,. We'll give-you leave. We'll forgive
him. We'll—n" w

“Step! I want you to think of it carefully for a minute.
1 am going to leave the matter altogether with you. I shall
do:just-as-you say. -If, at_the end ol one minute-by the
clock, you are sure you forgive him, raise your hands.”

My dear, you should have seen them!  If ever there was

Suchashaking and snappirg of fiogers, and an eager waving
of small palms—breaking out at last-iato a heaity, simul-
"fmfl‘.u slapping, and Sclky-boy’s-the most demonstrative
of.a .

“ Disordesly™ do you say? \\'ell&perhapc itwas. We
were 100 much in-earnest to think of that. I._looked at
“"Frattk. His blue eyes were swimming-in tears, which=he
would not let fall, . .

As for_oe,’1 tumed_to the blackboard, and put down
‘some examples in Jong division. If I had. all _the
divisors larger than the dividends, o wiilten the 1

but two or-thtee of the larger boys sat silent-and unsympa- |
“You know how 'dlliﬁent:l}e is'in school, and what 2 )

dro
bn‘\mg on Corlizs street, “How he did what no uther boyin |

carefully that-poor Willie might not:be jolted, and making |-

{e has been such a faithful boy that |
I should like very much to forgive him, bat I cannot-do it | for

cross to-day.” And even though they may be as noisy as

.| yesterday, she is too_happy.to notice it,-or at least to-be

“troubled by it. She looks upon the children's faults witha
lenient eye, and as the{!. in a measure, really tiy to please
her,_she_says to herself, ¢ How much better they behave

tu-day?”
Q,-it is not the seg=
It is not the sea that sinks and shelves,
But ourselves, -
That rock and rise with endless and uneasy motion.

We sympathize with each other. We- cannot: help-it.
Eye speaks to eye mote plainly-than ever tongue speaks,
and the fire of-eathusiasm which burns_in our own spirits
will flash through the windows of our souls to light up-the
eyes-of-our children-and- enkindle in them a similar fire
which, though but a_spark-at_first, may_be fanned into'a
flame which shall burn with-a steady-and constant light,
shedding cheerfulness on all around.

'I‘he. mother may almost regard her children-as & mirror.
In their gloomy and listless looks she may see the reflection-
‘of her own troable and perplexities. In-their indolence or

-| mischievous tricks she may sec her own weariuess or flagging.

health and spirits. The machinery-is out-of order,-c1 she
has neglected to wind it up. In their-aoiscless, cheerful
diligence, their animated, happy looks, she beholds her own
health and happiness, her owa quiet, unwavering zcal, and
unfailing love and patience.

Does not love beget love, gloom create gloom, mirth pro-
voke misth, cheerfulness send forth sunshine, and earnestness
1ouse the eneigies of all who behold it? -So as true mothers
we must seck 10" attain that self-command that shull eaable
us to keep our owa trials and:perplexities, our-sorrows-and
anxieties, . buried _in our_bosom, that outwardly we may be
cheeiful and bright. 'We must have that deep-lovc for our
“children _that shall lead us to enter into-all their litile joys
and sorrows as if they were our own. i

_A heart at Jeisure from itself
To sooth> and sympathize.

“For our children’s sake as well as our own it is important
“us to-keep omiselves in-such a-physical condition, -by.
means of fresh air, rest,- recreation, and_all zuch-means as
aredesirable and in our power, that we may enjoy_life,_and

may have mental, moral and physical force enough-to enter
upoR our hf?vmk vi:::"cn!husium b:l“;idm but :ot least,

_we must 1ely coatinually upon a strength beyond -
ourselves. -Let us seck aid ‘;;o: dixcali’on’{xom:}iim whois

“an ever present help intime of trouble,” and in Hisstrength

_will we be stroug.

- A true mother never separates her own interest from her

children'sinterest. -Shefeels for them, she sympathizes with

them, she assists them, - ever fitmly, gently, unwaveringly,

guiding themin the sight way. She rouscs theirdormantener-

gics.  She finds the secret spring which shall set the machin-

ery_to work in the sight direction, and then puts it in order.

If_pomible she so cultivates their moral feeiings, the noliler.
part of theic nature, that theiemy love 10 do tight for the

tight's sake.  All may not be inflaenced_by the same mo-

tives. Resting assured that there are none who cannot be

influenced, Jet the mother_by close study of the characters

and_dispositions of_her_child h-out those motives

-] upside down, it would-not-have:-been at all strange, in the

circumstances.
Aund toe moral of this—coocluded Miss Jenkins (she had

teacher is human, and a human being doesn’t always know

just been- reading ** Alice -in Wonderland ")—is that a |

which scem hest adapted to infivence them for good. And
then, while with_untweatied ‘hands and “heart she sows the-
seed, ict ber leamn to wait patiently for the harvest. -

What -though difficuliies and-trials sometimes cross our

just what-to do.—AMasy C. Bartldt in St. Nickolas for.
Asgust, .

BEST FRUIT A T THE TOP.

O, the apple trees up in the orchard &
Like wee chubly faces I see

The rutsets and pippios, sly peeping,
:;cxm‘:: leaves a-twi: l:’. me!

And on the crisp breese, as 1I'm looging
In vain for the beauties to diop,

A Vlithe, haunting sobg seems to whisper
** The best f1nit is found at the top 2

0, the goarled and moss'd booghs upward tossing ¢
tndkjnsminlbeirum: hd
And caward I 248 on the occhard,
The rivers, tté aplands, and farms.
So, gazing far, {ar ot from childhood,
___ That blight, breezy song neer will stop ;
Fame, station, arc won bat by climbing ;
** The best fiuit is found al the top 1™

*—Gowge Geeper.
WE_MOTHERS.
O, what mi troutlesome childres we have!
How difficalt it is 1o manage them, and 10 eafotce obedic

ence. iow much patience we mothers need, and what a
bard life we bave! Bat the faslt afier all is really act 30
wuch in the children as in ocrselves. Woen owt with petty
vexations aod cares, Lutdened with recret snrrows and pain,
we bring to the work no vitality, no enthusiasm, %o heart,
and gradually we come 10 move through the same routine of
cvery-day duties in a sort of wmechanical way, weak and
1pititiess, 1ill the home seems Jike 2 tomb. No wonder the
children eagerly seek 1o escape from it. No wonder that
their pent ap vitality and encrgy Sinds veat innoiseand con-

{asion distracting 1o their weary mothers.
ot suppose we motherx hear some apecial good news,
which animates cur spirits and like the shadows from our
hearts. O, how different then does all . Mother's
«oct is Tadiant with smiles = she walks with an clastic step,
¥ 9 they catch the

were yesterday, R
betier, and that makes all the dufference in the world ia their
outward condact. They sy 10 themeelves, ** How kiad

mother is1 How plessantly she smilson us!  She

in_one sense, yet they Jove theic-mother | religions

‘path? Is thatany rcason why we should despair o give up-
our i ? -With no obstacles, nc dnﬁahﬁ nogils lg
contend with, there wosld be no vict
cest.  *‘ Rome was not-bailtin & day.

. B0 Yiriue, Do suce
Ly-steady adher-

_] ence to the fixed principles ¢f right, enforced in fiimnessand

gentlenera. and by an unfailing fund of love, and sympathy,

and pati if our enthusiasm fail not, we may accomplish-
all we desite.  To us most of all ia the prowmise and exhorta.
tion, ** Let us not be weary in well doing, forin due scason

we shall 1eap if we faict not.” N

ANCIENT MARKETS.

Markets were originally gatherings of merchants and
traders who came together for a general taflic in mer.
chandise. They were a necessity ina disorganized state of
socicty, when intercourse-was They peobably
originated in Asis, and were found 10 be the mode of com-
mercial jntercourse in Meaico and Pera when the Spaniaids
first those-countries. They were known in
Earope-in the seventh centary, and had become widely
spread in-the twellth ceatary. From the _fourth to the
eyghth centuty Europe was devastated Ly bartasian hotdes,
and the constant wars of four centuiies destroyed com-
mercial -intercourse. ~Safety was found- only in walled
towns or dear the casths of feudal barons 3 pegFle liviag
pear each other were strangers to onc another.  Travelling
was dificult and dangeross—the finec Roman sosds had been
brokea sp for military reasons oc kad fallen into deays 2
habit arisen of living by plander, and predatory bandy,
which became 30 nemerons and “sggressive that the wmer-
chants were furced to waite and move in larpe bodies, well
armed, seleciing those ‘ROt 3 ble to travel.
The romantic tuins of the-Rhine were then the castles of
the barens, who mcrcilessly extorted toll from passing
merchants. Commerce was under a check. It is probable
that the great fiirs dad their origin in the circemstance
that the merchants from vaiious ¢ > d each
other at the same places at about the same period of the
jear, and were thes esabled to ex: their-articles of
commerce. In the Middle Ager, also, a devotional -spinit
prompted people (o visit the shrines of saints, about which
grew up the abbeys and mosastic institations.  These
pilgni were mually made at the time of the t
rehgions feasts.  The traficker in merchandise was 1eligion

10 business, and he wsally managed to
carry with kim a templing amortmeat of poods. The
= enercisrs were 2ot more sitiking than the tusy
scenes at the fairs established ia commection with them—
scenes which are reproduced to this day at the fairs at

J



