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* AN OLD-YEAR SONG..

ra—

BY OLLVER WBHDELL HOLMES.

Al through the forest, dxaarrayed
By ohill November, Iato I strayed,
A lonely minstrol of the wood .
'Was singing to tho eolitude; -
T loved thy music, thus I said,
Whoa o'er thy perch the lcaves were spread ;
Sweet was thy song, but sweator now
‘Thy carol on the leafleas bough,
Sing, littlo bird ! thy noto shall cheer
Tho sadness of the dying year.

‘When violets planked the turf with blug,
And moruing filled their cups with dow,
Thy slendor vaice with rippling trill

The budding April bowers would fill,
Nor pass its joyous tones away
. When April rounded into May ;-

‘Thy life shall bail no second dawn—

Sing, little bird ! the spring is gone.

And I remember—well-a-day !

Thy full.blown summer roundelay,

As wheo behind a broidered screen,

8o e holy maiden sings nuscoo,

WWith answering notes the woodland rung,

And every troe-top found a tonguo.

How deop the shade ! the groves, how fair !
Siog, little bird ! the woods are bare.

But now the summer's chant is done,

And mute tho chors] antiphon ;

The birds have left the shivering pines

‘To flit among the trelli-ed vinos,

Or fan tho air wirh scented plumes,

Amd the 1+ve-sick orange-blooms,

And thou art here alone,—alone,—
Sing, little bird ! the rest have flown.

The snow has capped youn distant hill,

At morn the running brook will still,

From driven herds the clouds that risc

Are like the smoke of sacrifico. -

Ere long the frozen sod shall mack

“Tae plowshare, changed to stubborn rock.

“The brawling streams shall 3000 Le dumb—
Sing, little bird ! the rest have come.

Fast, fast the lengthening sbadows creep,
“T'ae s 'ngless fowls are half asleep,
“The air grows chill, the secting sun
May leave thee ore thy song is done,
“The pulso thit warms thy breast grows ¢old,
“Thy secret die witn thee, untold ;
The lingering sunset still is bright,—

Sing, little bird ¢ "twill scon b night.
—~Atlantic for January.

HOME FEELING.

O ye fathers and mothers who havesons and
danghters growing uparound you, do you ever
think of your responsibility in this rogard—
your responsbility for keeping alive the homo
sentiment in the hearts of your children?
Within tbe limits of your means, remember
thé obligati-m rests on you to maks their home
4he ple santest place upon this earth ; to make
the wrd *‘bome” for them the synonym of
Jhappin-as. I would not have you import the
~ices of the outside world into your homes for
.any purpose ; but I would have you to wo to
the utmost verge of what is moral, to provide
At hothe those things which entice young and
growing persons away from home. Let me
assure you that you had better spend your
money in doing this than in ostenation sud
Iuxury, and far, far botter spend it thus, than
40 amass a fortune for your children to spend
in the future.

And not only as regarda amusements, but
also comfor t and r. finement—for children bave
a keen appreciation of these things—this is
much the best policy. Don’t send your boy
%0 8¢ -ool in ill-titting garments, coll..r all away

and chafing his neok, bnttons missing, and'

aboes down at the boel.. Don't make a ware-
houge or clothes-press of his bed-room. Don’t
fe-d him .n sour bread, and tough meat, and

_ burnt coffee. Don’t let noise and dissension
amnl mis ule spoil the hours he spends at home.
Dun't do any of these things if you can
sibly avoid ir, especially don’t do them for the
purpose of laying up monoy fur his future use.
The richest legacy you can leave bim is a life-
log, inextinguishuble and fragrant recollec-
tion of his home, when timo and death bave

" forever dissolved the enchantment, Give him
that, and he will, on tho strength of it, make
his own way.in'the world ; but let hia recol-

- lecrions of home bo repulsive, and the fortune
youa may lgave him will be & poor compenea-
tion fur the loss of that tenderness of heart
and parity of life which not only s jleasant
home, but’ the memory of one, would have
sccured. Remember this, too, that whilé he
will never feel grateful for your money when
onde yuu are under ground, he will go'to your
green grave and bicss your very ashes for that
sanctuary of quiet, comfort and refinement
into which you may, if you poneu the meaus,
‘bnnsfoxm your homc

HOW JOHN MADE IT UP.

—

He had failed somcwhere—in study or
doportment, 1 cannot remember which—and
hiu teasher tu1d him he must stay after school.
‘When the other sé¢holars were dismised Jobin
seized a moment when the teacher’s back was
Jurned, aod slid: out of the door. She called
" after hitl to come back, but he pretended not
"0 hear, and ran away. It wasa cute trick,
ho thonght, and he bragged over it a little to

the next day. He did not fedl liko it, he
said.

At last ho made his appearance again, but
inst 'ad of the punishmeunt he expocted, his
teacher, who was giving out tho subj:cta for
essays that day, only told him to * writo a
composition about obedivace.” Jobn took her
meaning at ouce, and sat scratching bis head
aud puzzling over his composition about balf
a day. Finally he. handed in tho following,
which is an actual copy of John’s composi-
tion "

*“\When won tolls won to do a thing, and he
does it, it is called obeying, and when won
vells won to do a thing and he don't do it, it
is called divobeying. And when a man or
women tellsa boy or a girl to do a thing and
he don't do it, it is eallod disobeying, and
when a teacher tells a boy to do a thing and
ho dous it, it is called obeying, and whena
teacher tells a boy to do a th.ng and ho don ¢
do it, it is called disobeying. The boy's name
was John, and he did not obey his teacher,
and when sho called him back ho did not hear
her, and he will never do it again.”

The teacher was gatisfied.

WEDDED SOULS.

The married state is entered too hastily by
many : entered before judgement has fairly
ripened. - Contracts of this kind should be
made to last forever. There is a touchingstory
in the A ocrypha about a yonng wan and
woman who wore ju:t mar:icd and realdy lo
start together on their nntried carcer, and thi-
was their tirst cry to Heaven, whenthe wedding
guests had gone, and thoy were left alone in
their chamber, * Morcifully ord.in that’ we
may grow aged together.” If all young married
folks ntter such a prayer, and strive torender
its fullilment possible, would not liic beaweot-
er for many? Auduabon, our great naturlist,
married a good, sweet woman, and when she
began to fi:d him out, she found he would
wander off a thuusand miles in quest of a bird,
She said, ‘‘Amen !” and weunt with him,
camped in the woods, lived in log huts anu
shanties on the frontier, anywhere to be with
him. She ontered into his eathusiasw, sharon
his labor. aud counted all thin s but 1.ss for
the excellency of the glory of being Audubon’s
wife. When the childrea began to come to
them, he had to wander off alone, but he could
not go into a valley so deep ora wilderness sy
distant that the light weuld not shiue on bin:
«ut of their windows. He knew exactly where
he would find her, and how she would look,
for while, as Ruskin reminds us, the clon's
are never twice alike, the sunshine isalways
familiar, and it was suusbine he saw when he
looked homeward. She understood what it
meant “‘grow aged together.” 1Is there not a
1:8son for wives in thia? :

“MARKS.”

As we stroll along the sandy banks of the
strea ns we see the footprints of those whe
havo but recently passed in the sane directi n ;
some, deep and well cut, aud others scarcely
vinible, .Soit iz with the marks we and our
fellows are leaving upon the tramped and
tracked path'of life, as we wend our way to-
ward the shadowy laund beyond.

Some of us are writing our record hold and
large ; others, fecbly ““make theiv mark ” up:m
time’s closely written page. But, although
the inseriptions wo leave on the world's register
are different, some more promineat than othera
yet oach of usis leaving an impress behind
the influence of which shall live long after the
tomb shall have closed over us.

The tide sweeps away our foot-steps from
the sand, but not thus are erased the strokes
we make upon the brond sheet of bumap
destiny. No! KEvery single step we take
leaves a trace that, if not seen again here, wil:,
at least, be read in the full glare of eternity’s
light.

This bﬂng the case, how vast the importaace
of asking ourselves tho question—** What
kind of marks am I making on the great scrull
of life?” Now a proper conception of the fa -t
that our hives muat leave behind, when we are
gone, impreesivns in the minds and bemt: of
men, will reveal to us that those lives will be
measured in two ways, by their own intrinsic
worth and the influence they have upon the

on earth.

In the every day, business life of the world,
men are estimated and valued not so much
by what they know as. by that which
they do ; this we will finl to be the one grea
vule by w'nch the life work of all is judged.
Howard lives long aft-r he bas boen hidden in
the grave ; not bec-use of his noble qualities
of heart aline, but becauseof his self-sacrificing,
ph)lanfhropic life.

Milton is treasured in the minds and bearts
of all who love the emanatio s of theinteliect,

ﬂeld of literature ; Tamerlane is execrat-d be-

nacred, the memory of such as Woshmgton o
Lincoln.

Aggin, notonly are we  thus “nmkmg marks”
on the “sauds of time,” but an iufluence,
silent and unsen, somtimes, it is true, is beirg
exerted hy each one of us. ‘An impreesivn is
being made upon the weal or woe of our
brother man that shall ontlast the grandest,
most magnificont monum. ut that ever reared
ituclf to henven.

the other buys; but he did not go to school

destiny of those among wuom they sojourned’

on account of his grand coutribvti ne to the

cause of his cruelty, while we all -revere, as

A party of men, while visiting the Mammoth |
_Cave, shouted aloud in orier to try the effect .

of their voices in its deop, 8til' chambers, when
a little boy ouw of tho company, with youthful
ambition, was led to do the same, and his fecblo
tones wero echoed and ro-echoed until, in the
distant rocesses thoy dicd away.

This is but a picture of lifo. As we float
down the streaw, here and thero, all alung the
voyage, our wosds and decds echo and re-echo
from the hil en chambers of warm, vital,
human hearts. Oh, thon, let us be caroful
that every step wo tako loaves a clesr and
beantiful track upon the record of hnman pro
gress—one which will canse only grateful
amotions in the henrts of coming gonerations
—onegupon-which white-robed angels will gaze
with joy. Let e ¢h word that falls from u«
ou tho tablet of immortal souls, besuch as wi'l
gond back tous, not only in time but- down
through all tho long cvcles of an endless
eternity, a joyful ccho, which would not sully
oven the fuir page of Go.l's register,

Ahove all, lot us boar in mind that God Him-
self is daily, hourly, reading our lives ; let u:
remember rhat, whle tracks upon the sandy
shiore of “Oll Ocean” are washed aw:y by the
tide, the *‘marks” we are making w 1}l remain
forever, a fixed fact npon the page of cteral
history. '

WINTER EVENINGS AT HOME.

Dear mothers and sisters. let us g-t it well
in our hea ls nud hearts that home makiog is
far, far above mere housekeeping. Good
housekeeping is of very great importance, al-
most cssental ; but the read valie of h .ausc
work is, asic mukes home sweet aud dear.
Lovoe is the essential thing, and i¢c will fnde ed
cover a multitude of sins--that is it will Jead
to mutual furbearaace aud a desire to make
oth-rs happy.

In the homemaking business, th-se long
winter evenings are both seedtime and harvest.
During the day the children way have been at
-chool, the husbhand and father abeent at hi«
businiss and other wmembera of he family
scattered hore and there, vari-usly employed
T wilight brings the homesick hou for all whe
lovs and miss their home. 1t all the home
hearths were gliwing then, if all the home
lamps were trimmed amt burning, if all cthe
home maskers (tho mothers and »sisters a. d
danghters in particular—homo making is
woman's e3ap: cinl act), were fresh and lovin.
and cheery au-l tily, and free from engrossing
toil at that hour, what a little heaven on
earth might hom: become, and where, then,
would Lo the us: of asylums aud reform
achouls.

It is of the greatest importance that the
little ones sh.wuld yo to bed bappy —important
for their bealths and for thew dispo-itioas.
And we can al) say ** good nieht,” and sink to
sluep with hearts kindly affectioned one to-
wards another, it will belp our soul's groath
wonderfuilly.  Then let us bave plessant,
docial eveuings. Let us gec the work a.l don:
up on the busiest days, if possible, before
mght comes ; and if w.- have a clean froe«< and
<ollar and a bright ribbon, let us put them on
for the sake of the dear oues, whise happiness
i3 surely aff -cted by all these little th'nga.

Now, who willread aloult Yes 1 Qo know
how almost, aud often catirely imp wsible this
is if baby wakes, Sclfish lictlo babies! Ba-
it is the unature of a bahy to be selfish, and we
must conform ourselves to it more or le-s until
it gets a little older. Ganeg then, or puzzles,
or light work around the lamp.

Pray, tcll me why shoul t a woman's finzers
be busy with knitting or sewinsa-d a mau’s
or boy's beidle orat play? Teach the boys to
knit or sow, and when there is neod thev can
employ themselves right usefully ~o.  If they
learn to employ thewselves while young, if
they learn to love work, they will be carving
out frames or bracolets or napkin ringe, or
childrens’ tiys whilo the story is read aloud.
[f potatres are to be prepared at night for the
breakfast, why can not some masculiue fingers
doit.

About reo.dmg-don'b be too prosy if there
are children amo-g the listeners. 1t is be-¢ to
reud somcthing that interests all. av least-a
poart of the evening. Every parent who de-
servea the jiy and honor of parentage, husa
young spot. in the beart; and cann:it fail to be
interested in any well-writtea children’s bk
or story.

LIFE UNDER THE OCEAN WAVE,
Y

As overy man carries within himself an in-
ner self, a hidden life, that crsual arquain-
tairces know nothing of, so the ocean has
w-thin its bcsom a life which is never revealed
~xcept to Jong acquaintarce and an almmt
loving familisrity. It bas a lifo wore multi-
tudinous, quite a8 wonderful, and not less
boantiful than that of the land. Its mou -
tains rise higher than Mont Blanc. Its val
ieve an‘l gorges are unequalled by thore of the

- Leban:n, the Pyrences, or even the Hima-

layas. It has great steppes and immens:
pleins, which rival thuse of North America or
Cenrral Asin, It has vast and ilimitable
forists, which the oye of man has uever dis-
cerveld. anl wvever shall, in their entirety—
forests that are fulier by far of busy life than
even the most prolific of the tiopics

*‘ Tho terrestrial forest,” says Charles Dar-
win, ¢ do not contai « anything like the num-
ber of animuls that those of the sea do.” The
surfaco of the waters, which, plouchrd by

s.orins, are auch n source of dread o man, are

the protention nf these children of the moth.r
‘ocoan. At ﬁvo hundrod and fifty fathoms

—

thero is o perfectly uniform temperarure, the
samo in all 1ititudes. No coll pierces thiv
wonderful covorlet, no storm cver diaturb
tho waters beneath Hero in their h ddes
home, safe from the disturbances of this up-
per lifo, are'myrinds of creaturos Lving, mar
rying, dying ; warring one upon the other
organizing into king.loms, rop (blics, fami ies
working in every form of mavufacture, ae
spinning, weavers, architects, builders; en-
dowed with mysterious instincts which are
quiro as wonderful in t! eir way us our highr
renson, and Lound together by my sterious ties
which we are cqually unable to comprohond
or call iu question. ‘
PROVERES OF ALL NATIONS.

—

A dcceitful man i3 more hurtful than open
WAr,

A fox should not be on the jury at a goose’s
trial,

Jastice will not even condemn the devil
-rrongfully.

A nod from a lord is a breakfast for a fool.

A good word for & bad one js worth much
aud casts litle.

An old dug cannot alter his way of bark-
ing.

An idle brajn is the dovil’s workshop.

A peanyworth of mirth is worth a pound of
sorrow.

Avarice increases with wealth,

A small leak will sink a great ship.

Bicchus has drowned more meu than Nep-
tune,

Sawdust and Chips,

A five-year-old ¢ite boy told his mother how
to make butter: *¢ You juat takoe a Ly stick
with a croas at the end of it; then you geta
big tub, and then you boriow a cow.”

“John,” maia o acheolmaster, ¢ you will
soon be a man, a.d will have to do busi: cas—
what do you soppess you will do when you
have to write letters anless you learn to spell
better?” *¢ Oh, sir, I shall put cayy words in
them.”

A well-knewn preacher being scen in the
stroets of New York in a Shaker garh, was.
arked by a friend, * What in the world seht
you into that commnunity ¥' The reply was,
*“Three gool meals a day and plenty of warm
clothing are not to he sncezed at.”

An obsent minded man entered a Toronto
shoe-stare t e other dny, and wanted his boy
measured for a pair of ahoes.  “ FBut whero's
the boy ?” aslked the dea’er. ‘“I've left him
at home ; I'll go and get him,” and off he
started for his home, six blocks awnay,

A good lady, who on the - denth of hep first
husband, married his hrothor, has a partrait
of the former banging in the dining-room. One
day a visitor. noticing tho painting, asked,

“JIs that a member of the family*" <Qh!
that’s my poor brother in-law,” was the in.
genious reply:

A decidedly rough-looking individual ap.
plied for a license 28 a toicher of aschool
from Troy, recently. *“To y.u think you

Accept nothing from him v.ho promises a
great deal.

Draw not thy buw boforo tby arrow be
fixed.

Gri. ving for misfortunes is adding gall to
vormwood,

Good bargaios are pickpockets.

Give neithor counsel nur aslt uatil you are
asked for it.
- Have not the cloak to make when it begins
to rain.

He who would catch fisk must not mind
gettrug wet.

He is idle that might be better cmployed. |

He who would stop cvery mau's mouth wust !
bave a great deal of meal.

He that makes himself an 288 must not takeo
it ill 1f men ride him.

He tha: kuows not when to be silent, knows
not when tv speak.

He that fears you present will hate you
absent.

1f an ass gues travelling he will not eomo
howe a bo se,

If better were within, better wou:d come
out.

1t 13 better to praise poverty than to bear
it.

THE COMMUN-SENSE OF DRESS

All b 'nest and graceful dress should fullow
s far as possible, we think, the shape o’ ihe
nody, as devised and fuund good by the great
Artificer. A-lthat follows those beautiful lines
nust be itself beautifull  And all that changes,
deformos, or exaggeratis those lines must he
sens- less, ugly, lu derous, anduntrue. Whethor
u gown swell out into the hoops of a greas tun
«f Heidelbarg. or proje:t backward like ¢ o
ravorse side of the Hottentot Venus, it i alike
hideous A gnwu may be of many fulda, of
many thickoess, but it shculd wot turn a
woman into a ea ieature of the form Gud made
and made be-t of all.

Dress shou!d be as much as po-sitle true
and bonest ; simple and rich ail ;o001 dress
muat be, There is no oiject, unless a bedluuite
one, for instance, #n awelling the head into the
size of a bushel, with heaps of tow and shreds

f dead peaple’s hair—hair tho anteco ients of
which one » hudders to think of. The buman
head, strange tu say, was grandiy devised, and
and ne.ds n» improvement, if it be only kep
well filled with braius. To blow it aut like a
bladder is only what a fcather-headed wiliner
could wish to do.  The perfect ideal of a head
is,we holl a well shaped Greek head, sim;ly
bound by braids of ita own glossy hair, kno ted
behind or woven intoa crown more bLeuutiful
than that of jewels. No thoughtful perscn
sheuld feel any pleasuro in wearing sham
jevelry —<ham anything. All shens are lies,
false pretences, dishonest assumptiors, un.
wort. y of common-sense and real gentlebood.
The besuty of gold is that it is gold, not tha:
ir looks gold ; the quiet satisfaction of wearin.
gold is that it is pure, lasting, beautiful metal,
an! juet what it appears. To wear false gol.

in to wear a miserable pmchbeck deception,
wo-thy only of bagmen and bagwomen, swind
L:rs and courtesans, and unbecoming the quict
honeaty and frank sincerity of gentle people.

Perfect dress shouid be rich, but not except-
ional. It should never try to catch tho eye,
bat pleace the sense with a quiet, alwost un
¢ mscions chorm. 1t is only the mounteback’
and the swindler who swagger in red and
yell w.
who paints.

—_—————— .

A clirgyman maid, the other day, that
modern young Iadies were not the daughter:
of Stem and Ham, but the daughters of Hemn
and Sham,

** Veaetable pills 1” ¢xclaimed an old tady ;
“ddon’t talk to me of such stuff ! The hes!
vevetablo pills ever made is appledumpling.
For destraying a gnawing in the stowach
* there is nothing like it. It always can be re-
 lied on.” :

} pertwibably,

‘of the company.

-if she has an iutelligont repsad for b

L: is, or ah .uld be, ciily the Anonyma |’

con manago a scbool ?” inquired the examiner.
“Well, I gue-a 8" gaid tle ayplicant im.
“If I can't, 1 c.n kiock the
#pots out of the youngsters.” The vacaney
still exis?s.

A Detroit nagro prisorer, on his way to the

: pepitentiary for lar.er ¥, was askid what he
~tiwught of his trinl.

He snid: ** Whende
lawyer that 'fended me made his spesch) I
made sure that I was going to take my ole hat
and walk right out of dat co’t-rpom ; but when
de odder lawyer got vp and eonunenced talk-
ing, I koew I was the bigg:st rasc:l on top of

. de earf.”

«“ Gentlemen,” said an auctioneer, who was
i selling a piece of lard, ““thiv is tho most de
lightfol land. It is the easivst lund to culti-
vate, it is 8o light, so verv lizht. Mr. Parker
will corroborate n'y statement: he « wns the
next patch. and he will t¢]) you how emry it is.
worked.” **Yes, gentlemen,” said Mr. Porker,
‘it is very eary to work, but it is a plaguey
sight easier to gather the crops.”

As one of our Depriy Sheriffs, a day or two
siuce, was speaking of taking » man to Lenox,
be observed be bad nwuch rather take a lady.
“What ! take a lady to jail?” ranark’d one!
“ O, ro, not tn j-i,” said
he, ‘Baut,”a lady queckly rejoined, *¢ you
would havo been glad to bave tanen one to
court.”

‘““How do you get along?' s il a devoted
wife to her hustard a dowu-town merchant,
in tho midet of the pawic. *Oh! I shall
weather the'storm, hut I wish I had only s
few hundred dollara more. Jt would be very
convenient to tav the least.” - Dun't yoti_
wish you had mariied a rich wife ?” said she,
in a teasing way ; then rising and going to her
room she retorned with rather more than the
amount required in Un't-d States bonde.
**Why, where in the world did you get this "
said the bewildere! husband. * Well my
dear, you went to a champaghe supj er seven
yeatrs ago, and on your roturn, finding navi
gation around tho room very difficult, deposi
ed hat, shoes, gloves, nnd a Luige roll of ba
Lills on the carpet. 1 put it away, a d wait
three wecks for you to inquire if T had seen it
When finding yon were a-hamed to do so, !
invested it ; and here yon have it,”

Grains of (ibwn_m.

Religion on the tontue and self in the heay
s the way of the world.

It is better to be /'ul’, with an ardent desin
to learn, than clever with no disposition tr
improve.

" Every heart has its secret sorrow, which the
world knows not ; and often times wo calls
wan cold wben heis o Iy sad.

To admit the richteousneas of man, be My
ever g0 little, into the title-deed of heaven, it
to admit a flaw into the security. -y

The grating file is not nore necessary to the
polish of motals, than are trials for the bright
euing of grace in the Christian's soul.

Yrite your name with kindness, love an
mercy on the hea: ts of tho people yon ~ome i
contact with year by year, and you will ne
be forgotten. :

A mother has no right to bring up a daught
without teaching her how to keep house,

h

dn.ughter 8 beppiness, will not do it

“The covetous man s ever runving out mt.
faturity with ‘onsstiable de:ires after scc
good ; and if this dirposition be not checkod,
1t increases as the suhjoct of it increases iff
years. Covetouanoss is the vico of old age.

Education hegins with o mothrer’s or
father'a nod, with a siater's gentlo prossurco
the hand, or a brother's nohle act of forbear
nnco ; with pleasant walks in shady Iancs
and with thoughta dirccted, in sweet an
kindly toncs and words, to benuty, 1o acts ¢
benevolence, to deeds of virtue, and to th
source of all goed.



