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‘sorry to bear that I have met with an

"The doctor hopes that in a day or two 1

-of God ; and the father grieved lest his

1'HE WESLEYAN, FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 26, 1880.
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Our Home Circle.

THE OTHER WORLD.

It lies around ns like a ciond—
A wo.ld we ao not see ;

Yet the sweet closing of an eye
May bring us there to Le.

Its gentle breezes fan our cheek,
Amid our worldly cares

Its gentle voices whisper love,
Aud mingle with cur prayers.

Sweet hearts around us threb and beat
Sweet helping hands are stirred,
And palpita e the veil between
With breathings alinost hr ard.

The silence, awful, sweet and calm.
They have no powerto breuk ;
For mortal words are not for them

To utter or partake.

So thin, sc soft, so sweet thev glide—
%0 near to press they seetn—

They scem to Iu'lus to vur rest,
And melt into our dream.

And in the hush of rest they bring,
"I'is easy now to see

How lovely and how sweet a pass
‘I he hope of death may be,

To close the eye and close tlie ear.
Wrapped in a trance of bliss,
And gently drav n in loving arms,
To swoon to that—from this.

Scarce knowing if we wake or :leep,
Scarce asking where we are ;

To feel all evil slink away,
Al! sorrow and all care.

Sweet souls around us ! watch us stiil,
Press nearer to our side ;

Into our thoughts, into our prayers,
With gentle Lelpings glide.

Let death between us be as naught,
A dried and vanished stream ;
Your joy be the reality
Our suffering life the dream.
[MRs, Stows,

— . -
AFTER MANY DAYS.

An Eoglish Cbristian writes of a re-
markable circomstance that lately came
under his observation. Coming from
a religious meeting some time ago one
of our nobility stepped into a private
arcle of friends, one of whom said to
bim :

“ Your lordship promised you would
tell us about your son who died in Af-
ri“.., TN

His lordship narrated the following
incident : =

“ Our boy was the darling of his
mother, and his father's tavorite child.
We could not but love bim. But he left

us and went to South Africa. When |

he left us he was unconverted, and this
was our chief sorrow. He bad not been
long in Africa, when we received a let-
ter to the following effect :

“My DEaAr Farmzr:—You will be

accident. I am uoable to write much.
shall be betier. I will let you know
in a day or two, if I am able.”

“Oh,” said he, “if there had only
been in it one such expression as ‘by
God’s providence,” or ‘if the Lord
will’” But there was no recognition

son shou!d die in the unconverted state
in which he left home,

Time rclied on, and another letter
came. The postmark was the same,
but the handwriting was different. It
turned out to be written by the physic-
ian. The substance of the letter was
as follows : i

“ Your lordship will be grieved to
hear that your son died by the accident
to which he referred in his last. He !
lingered but a few days. He suffered
greatly.”

Said the nobleman: “ When I read
that letter, I took it away with me and
lail it down before the Lord and said :
‘0 Absalom, my son, my son ! would |
God that I bad died for thee, my son,
my son!’ I dared not band the letter

l

} directions.

| ter. No man, in the way of accumula.
‘tiou, can be too careful of its domina-
| tion, whose approaches are stealtby and
| insidious At the beginning, we say
| we want to be relieved of anxi-ty, to be
| modestly independent; we do not wish
'to be rich. A few, a very few, when
| independence has been attained, bave
streugth to pause in the pursuit.of gold,
and to turn their attention to their
higher needs. )
A great fortune is a great tyrant; 1t
drives and spares not. Many a rich

man looks back on the time when be !

was poor, and sighs to remewber how
, free his mind then was from care, how
! wmuch be enj ved ihe simplest pleasures.

But he would not exchange bix present

for his past any quicker than be would
excbange freedom for slavery, health
| for diseuse, bonor for infamy. He may
| conf>ss that his vast property, toiled and

suffered for through years, worries and
| hardens him ; but he would not surren-
| der any portion of it more willingly than
' he would surrender the use of lus right

arm. It is tbe maledictian of super-

abuudant riches that while they barry
| their owner and may destroy his men-
| tal peace, he clings to them as tenacious-
' ly as to life, and is bitterly tormented
' by tbe smallest fraction of their decrease.
| The ordinary ricL man does not enjoy
| what he has so much u8 he suffers from
| what he fails to get. We bave all

| beard of the New York Creesus who de- |

elined to contribute to a most worthy
| cha.ity. The man who had asked for
bhi - subscription expressed his surprise.
| * 1 should Le glad to do it,” was his

| oxcuse, *but really I can’t afford it. |

Why, at th's moment, I bave more than
balt a million of dollars in baok, and
I'm not getting a cent of interest on it.”

counting the interest on everything.
When they build a fine house, or buy
books, or pictures, or furniture; when
they lay out grounds, or travel, or make
a donation, they cannot help thinking
what the sum expended would have
brought in at a certain per cent. A
very wealthy manufacturer up town put
up, not leng ago, a palatial country
seat, and made it his home for eight
months in the year. He furnished it
at great expense, not because he cared
for the rare and d1inty things that filled
the spacious rooms, but because he im-
agined that they wonld add to his social
consejuence. He told a friend one
day: *“It is a splendid place ; I admire |
it myself, but it makes me unbappy
whean I thiok that six per cent. on is.
cost would give me twelve thousand
dollars a year, apd it yields no returm
at all. I like that photograph in my
library better thav any of those foreign
paintings. It never troubles me; I
gave only thirty dollars for it, frame
aod ali—it was a regular bargain—six
per cent on thirty dollars won’t hurt any
man.”—N. ¥. Paper.
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THE CRY OF THE BUMBLE.

A colporteur, having gone to give an
address at a temperance meeting, took
a few almanacs with hiw, and at the
close of his address. opeming one, he
read owt the text printed at the foot of
one of the iliustrations, * Be forgetteth
not the cry of the bumble,”” and thken
the beautiful hymn by Paol Gerbardt,
commencing—

Jesus, thy boundless love to me

No thought can reach, no tongue declare ;

Oh, kait my thankful heart to ‘Thee,

And reign without arival there.
Thine wholly, Thiue alone [ am.;.

to bis mother. But there was not a |
word of God, or Providence in the let- |
ter, and it was bringing my gray hairs |
with sorrow to the grave; I felt as if 1|
should never lift up my head again. |

“ A few wecks again elapsed, when |
a third letter was brought. It was sub- |
stantially this :

“ Your lordship will grieve to learn |
of the death of your son. The moment |
I heard of his illness I resorted to his !

bedside, where I found bim in the deep- | him.

est anxiety about his soul. He wasla- |
boring under a sense of guilt—a deep

load of sin.
ing Lamb ; told hiw of the one Sacrifice
—the one Saviour; and your lordship

will besdelighted to know that on the : the 2
day before his departure, light broke in | When you see we agaiu.

upon bis mind, and be died rejoicing in |
His last words were |
these : “Tell my father that I die in |

sin forgiven,

Jesus, and that I shall meet him in
heaven.” )

His lordship, after telling this affect.

I pointed him to the dy- .

| them litile books ?”

ing story, wiped the tears from his aged |
and noble face, and, turning around to !

his auditory in that private circle, said :
“Can I evir doubt my God again?
Can I doubt his promises? I have al-
ways believed the Saviour’s promise, * If
ye shall ask anything in my nawme, I
willdo it;’ and ‘ Train up a child in the
way he should go, and when he is old
he will not depart from it.””—The Chris-
tian Woman.
———

DISCOMFORTS OF RICHES.

|
|
|

Lord, with thy love my heart iaflame.

At the close of the meeting he sold
all the almapacs he had but one, and
thea left for home.

Oa the way a rough-lvoking man over-
took bim, and accosted him thus:—

“ I say, guv’ner, have you got any of

He replied that he had one lett; and
the man said he should so mach like to
have it, but he hadn’t & penny with

“] ain’t a teetotaler,” he said ; “ but
I just thought I'd like to come into the
weeting to see what it was like, and I
did like them pretty words you read.”
“ Take the alnanac, my friend,” said
colporteur, *“and you can pay me

Nearly a year bad elapsed, when one

Like fire and passion, it is
an excellent servant, but a fearful was-

Most very rich men form a babit of !

| wretch !I”” we have heard sach a gir] aall.

When the colpoteur left, he carried
a light beart and heavy pockets, for the
latter were v .1l filled with * cockles,”
a present to “the missis;” a bumble
but hearty token of gratitude for the
blessing he had received; and not long
after the colporteur and the fishmonger
together partook of the Lord’s Supper
in the parish charch.—Word and Work.
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VENTILATION.

An illustration of popular ignorance
as to ventilation is turnisbed by the
Sanitary Engincer, and is as follows:
| A gentleman while attending church
,one evening found that bis feet were
[icy cold, so that be had to raise them
' from off the floor. Calling the sextoun’s
| attention to the fact, the latter said, with
| sowe perplexity,—
| “Yes, we have a good many com-
| plaints of cold feet from others; but I
'don’t understand the reason why we
can’t keep the church warm ; we surely
have fires enough.”

So saying he pointed to a register in
the floor directly behind the gentieman,
in the adjoining pew. Looking around,
' the latter could see that there was a hot
 fire in the furnace beneath, and yet no
' beat came up. When a handkerchief
was laid over the register, it scarcely
stirred. The visitor asked the sexton,—
! “Have you any means of ventila-
| tion ?”
| *No, sir.”

“ Are there no windows open ?”

“ None whatever.”

“ How then, can you espect the air to
come in here if it can’t get out some-
' where ¢ :
| There was no response,—the man was
i nonplussed. * Did you ever try to blow
ioto a bottle ?’ continued the inquirer.

“ No, sir.”

“ Do you think if you did, that you
could foree any more air imto a bottle
by blowing than was in it before 7"’ He
couldn’t say. Never had tbeught of it.

“ Well,” continued the gentleman,
“ you would soon find, if yow tried, that
it is impossible, and neitber can you
force air into this church through a
register if you don’t open a window or
some other orifice.”

“But,” the sexton demurred;.“ open-
ing a window would let in the cold air,
wouldn’t it 2™

“ You just try it,”” was the pesponse.
‘“ Raise some of the windows en the lee-
ward side of the church, and see what
will bappen.”

It was done, aud instantly the hand-
kerchief lying eu-the register rose half-
way to the ceiling with the foroce of the
ascending current, The sextorr: stood
and stared in astonishment.
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MOTHERS AND DAUGHTDERS.

Every one blames thc fine Iady daugh-
ter and pities the drudge wmotber.

The daugbter sits in the parlour, in
mice clothes amd elegantly srranged
hair, dawdling over a povel or chatting
with companions or friends. Her mo-
ther is toiling in the kitchen or fretting
ber soul in the wain attempt to reduce
ber pile of * mending,” and at the same
time look after a tumbling baby.

The mother’s face is worn and thin.
Baby has pulled ber hair askew.. She |
stills wears the old dress that she put ¢
on n such & hurry: at half-past five in |

|

— -

BABY HAS GONE TO SCHOOL.

The baby has gone to school ; ah me !
What will the mother do,
With never a call to button or pin,
Or tie a little shoe ?
How can she keep herself busy all day
With the httle uindering thing away.

Another basket to fill with lunch,
Another * good-by ’ to sav ;

And the mother stands at the door to sce
Her baby march aw .y,

And tu ns with a sigh that ts half relief,

Aud half a something akin to grief,

She thinks of a possible future morn,
When the childre., one by one,

‘ Will go frowm their home out 1n the world
To battle with life alone ;

And not even the baby be left to cheer

The desolute howne of the future year.

She picks up garmeénts here and there,
Thrown dowu in careless haste,
And tries to think how it would s2em
If nothing were displaced.
It the bou e were a.ways as still as this
How could she bear the loneliness.
—Canada School Journal.

—————— . i —— -

| THE DEAD BABY.

Times, telling what her brother saw the
other day on the cars. Few sights could
be so pitiful and sofull of tears. When
the' train stopped at the Bay a man got

into thbe car in frent, with a littl: baby
lying n his arms. The baby seemed
young, aud the man hushed it in his
arms with a gentle rocking motion,
bending over it now and then to kiss its
little white face.

After the train got under way, the
conductor came to Tom:and said “ Come
with me ; I want to show you the sad-
dest, strangest sight you-ever saw in all
your life,”” and he led:the way into the
next car. “ Do you see that man there?*
said be, and there sat the man whom.

,seat in front of him, and as these two -
'other men watched, he leamed overy
looked long and earnestly in the little
face, and theu kissed the frail fingen
tips be held so gently im: his band.
*““That baby’s-dead,” said the condue-
tor.
Hpe couldn’t bear to put it in a coffim,
because then it"would Lase to go with-
out bim in the-baggage-car and so he is
jnst cazrying it home to New Orleare
.1u. his arms.”’

Aud the carsradtled on—theboy call--
ed.the stale slices of sponge cake and
his-cigars through the train—the pas-
sengers laughed and smoked, and fought
the mosquitoes, and be, stwcken to the

A lady writes to the New Orleans !

“ It died this merning at the Bay. | -~~~

some of his desov'vdants had b-comg

with families of his oppouents. Th
Protector had no more energetic aytq.
gonists than the Earl or Rothes ap)
the Earl Clarendon im t\eir severa]
spheres, bat the prescnt repre'sentativeg
; of both these Eacls are the Pi otectur's
i lineat-descendunts.

— -
WHAT VOLCANOES CAN Do.

Cotapaxi, M 1738, tlrew its fiery
rockets 3,000 fuet above its crater ; while
in 1754, the biuzmg muss, s“-ug‘:h
for an outlet, roared so that its awd
| Yoice was heard: at a distavce of wope
\ than 600 miles. In 1797 the crater of
f Tungzuragua, one of the greas peaks of
Q the Audes, flung. out torrents of mad
' which dammed up the rivers; opaned
i new lakes, aud 1 vaileys 1,000 feet wide
' made depusits 600 feet degp. The
| stream from Vesuvius, which, in 1837,
! passed through ‘Lorre del Greeo, con.
tained 33,000,000 cubic feet of sohd
| matter; aund 1 1783, when Torre de]

Greco was destroyed a second time, the
| maes of lava amounted to 45,000,000
| cubic feet. In 1760 -Zwna poured torth
, a tlood which covered eighty-four square
| milesof surface, and- measured nearly
1 1,000,000,000 cabic feet. On this oceca-
' slon the sand and scoria formed the
' Monte Rosina, near Nicholosa, a coue of
two miles in circumference, and 4;000
feet high. The stream.thrown out by
Ztna in 1810 was in motion at the rate
of a yard a day for nine moaths after
the eruption; and it is on record that
the lavas of the same mountain, after:
a terrible- eraption, was not thorough~
ly cool and consolidated ten years:
after the event. In. the eruptiom:

Tom had noticed with the babe. His- of Vesuvius, A.D. 79, the scoria aad-
.precious little bundle lay quite on the{ ashes vemited forth far: exceeded the :

entire bulk of the mountain ; while in.
1660 Xna disgorged mete than twenty.
times its own mass.

Our Young Fsiks.
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SEEDS.

CharlisCampbell had a brother, Wal-
ter, and two sisters, Amy and Marion...

Charlie was not always so consider.
ate for his brother as he ought to have
been, and .both of them tried the tem-
pers of their sistars in a variety of ways.
' The sisters, in their turn, were ofien:.
forgetful of the law of kindness, and

heart’s core, sat there quiet und unheed-
ing, watchiog over his dead child, kiss-
ing the fingers that would never clasp .
bis, looking down upon the white lids
that bad closed-over the bright eyes as
the petals of a sensative flower close a$
pight-time over its delicate heart, and
tbe world was wothing to bim..

—— B ¢ e

OROMWELL'S DESCENDANTS.

The last descendant of Cromwell in
a direct male line; Mr. Oliver Cromwell,
of Chesnut, & London atierney, died
in.1821, and bis daughter died in 184%y
leaving children and grandebildren whe
are still living...

Nothing is mere remarkable than the
general medioerity of Ciomwell’s pos-
terity. There are, of couree, some dis.
tinguished exceptivns. AArace cannot

moraiog when baby woke herfrom a |
.l“P’ ) b

She is tired ! Sbe is always tired
She is tired oo Saturday and she is |

goes- to bed and gets up tired.

It is hard nos to be augrpwith the |
daughter we confess. She c¢an 'look in j
her-mother’s fage, and know bow much ;
work: there is to be done, and never-|
willingly put forea a band to-belp her..|
Nay, she 18 going to tea this- evening..
and will come to her mother to bave
her dress ad)usted for the great occasior.a
She casts much of the burden of her.
existence upon the too generous hears
that she does not appreciate, aud never
once feels the impulse to gize the aid of
ber youthful strength.

In all our modern world there is not
an uglier sight than this, no not ome.
It is bat pasnral to throw the blasme
of it upon the daughter. * Heartless

ed by indigoant acquaintances.

day the colporieur saw a man with a |
bright, bappy face crossing the road,
and extending his band toward bim,

i “I say, guv'ner,” be exclaimed, “ I owe .
' you a penny, I think.”

)

“ What for?”
asked the colporteur, when the man re-
mwinded hiw of the previous circum-
stance, ending, “ An’ its the best pen’-
orth ever I bad!” He then gave bim
a hearty invitation to come to his house.
He wegh the same afiernoon, and
found tbe mau kept a small fish shop.
Walking right into the back parlor, he
overheard the man sayving to his wife,
“ And I met the man this very day;”
and, turning round, added joyfully,
| *and here he is.” He then showed the
col porteur the picture from the almanac -
| with the text and the verses, framed in

Money getting, simply for the sake of : Berlin wool and nailed up above the |

getting it, un juestionably carries its re- - mantlepiece.
the most sordid, selfish | Al 2
‘reature cannot wholly escape. Nosen- | “first I gave up the drink; thea I be- ber bringing up. They will merely

venges, whi

sible p« rson depreciates money ; it bas

. @ iacaleulable power of civilizing, hu-
Wa2:2 1, refining, of doing good in all ' that's what did it.”

|

“That's what did it,” he exclaimed ;

| gan going to the weelings; now, sir,
i I'm a Christian, blegs the Lord, and

She is to be pitird rather. V¥hen
sbe was a listle child, all lovely and en-
gaging ber mother said to bersel& She
shall not be she drudge Lwas. She shall
not be kept aut of schoolo do housework,
as I was. She shall bave a good time
while she i young, fcz there’s ua know-
ing what her lot will be ufterwesds.

And so her mother made her young
life a banquet of delight. Rough places
were mede smooth Jor her; all difficud-
ties were removed from her path. The
lesson taught her every howr for years
was that it was mo great matter what
other people suffered, if only her moth-
er's daughter had a good sime.

She learned that lessoa thoroughly,
and a frightfnl selfichness was develop-
ed in her.

Her eyes maj fall wpon these lines.

f so, we tell ber that people in general
will make wo allowance for the faults of

say : ‘‘ See whaya shocking and shaw--
ful return she makes for her mother's

| ipdulgent and generous care.

tired on Sunday;. she is tired in the | John Luubecks and the present Vicerey
merning, and tived in the eveming; and ;'of India. Buk if we take into accoumt
| the number of Cromwell’s kn. .wn de-

! prising mediocrity of the namerous

be reckoned as altogether destitute of
parts which bas produced man like Sar
George Cornwall Lewis, the late Earl
of Clarendon, Me. Charles Villiers, Sis

scendants, the proportiom of able eor
distinguished- men among th- n must
be pronvanced to be sicguls: / small
It is noteworthy also thas for ;..ore than
a hundred years after Cromw: l's desath
not one of his descendamts bud acbiev-
ed distincticm except Lis son Heasy ;
and that of those who have subseqpent.
ly achieved 18, all exceps Mr. Vansittart,
who was Chancelior of.the Exchequer
aod became-Lard Bexloy, have reseived
the Cromwaldl bicod tbasugh the Jrink-
lands, Barsaets of Thirkleby, York-
shire. These facts woald lead us to in-
fer that the talent which the descend-
ants of the Protector have in these cases
exhibited saunot be legitimately attrib-

clouds gatbered where ouly sunshine
should have been. As Mr. Campbell
was from .bowe all day, the manage-
ment of the children fell upon mimmas; .
and altheugh she did her utmost o

vern them wisely, she did not always
_g:d therm.so gentle and: Joving as she .
wished tuem to be.

Sometsmes Walter waated Charlie’s .
nine pine when he was playing with
them himsell, or Charlis wanted Wade
ter’s horse; and it was mo uncommon
thing for Amy and Mariea’s tempers to
be sorely tried by the.rough way :a
which their brothers handled thade..
bea utifad. wax dolls.

Whaswas their poor-mother to do.?
Ou Sunday evenings it was the custom
of the Gampbells 10 have a little sacsed
concerts Mr. Campbellplayed the har-
moniucy, and Mrs. Campbell saung, the
childres juining in as they were zble.
The lass hymao suag on Sunday eveu;:s
was * Seatter Seeds of Kindness,”"

1t cama to Mrs. Campbeil's aid tho-dol-
lowing:meorning, when her children were
not vewy awiable. ¥n agentle tore she
said, ‘* Remember what we sang; last
nights .let us ‘scatter seeds of kind-
ness.’” “ Oh, yes!” said Chaslie
“that’s a good idea, mamma, I’l!
to-dag.” ** And I'll begin too,’.” sai
Amy. Walter and Marion did not say
anytaing, but looked.at ¢heir rasmma,
wonderiug what 1t alk meaut.

Afiter the children had returned from
schvel Cbarlie wae. playing. with his
Noah's ark, when Wal'ter wantegd it.
Charlie was just slout to say, * No,
yos shan’t,” when a better fecliag pre-
vailed, and be esaid, ** Yes, Wilter, you
shall have it; we mast * scatiup seeds of
kandness ;”” and e went away to ficd
namusement in locking at vee pictuces
ima volame given, to Lim atew days
YSefore. .

uted to the Cromwe:k blood. The sar- |
posterity of so ex‘ewordinary, s man ::
constitutes for Mr. Galton and other |
writers on heredity a difficuly which,
caunot ¢ easily reconciled with shein
bypothasis,aud whieh, indeed, they havs
never attempteds adejuatady to deal
with.

Anether circumsstances which may bde
wentioned in coun-ction with this ssb.
jectia that when ewmioence bas been at-
tained by any of the Puotector’s des-
cendants, it hes been foa the most part
in 3ha field of politics. One of thew
has been Prime Minisser, the first Earl
of Ripou ; aad there are three who hold
office under the preseat A lministration,
namely : Earl Cowper, the Earl of Mor-
ley and the M1iquis of Ripon. The
Lord Lieuteaancy of Ireland has been
four times held by descendants of the Pro
1ector ; by his sen Henry, by Lord Clar-
endon, by Lord de Grey, and by Lord
Cowper. Toe vicissitudes of fortune
whieh the Cromwell fawily have suffer.
ed bave often been made the subject of
rewark.. In th: fourth generation

A
[}
]

Walter was as dappy as a king, aad
Charlie bad the pleasure of making him
s0, while even ligthe Marion, began to »ee
the weanlng of what mawmma bad sard.

For sowe days after if you hud visite
ed their howe, you mighs bave almost
fancied yourself in u secdsmaun’s shop,
the cbildren were su often talking about
“ geeds of kindness.”

One morping while they were seated
at breakfast, Chariie eaid, * Mamma, I
think we shallsoon have quite a mice
garden.” BIrs. Caupbell did not un-
derstand hun at Sirst, and replied,
“ What Jo you mean, Charlie? Even
the suow-drops have uot come 10to flow-
er yet.” »

“ Well, ma,” said Charlie, “ wc've
beeu seattering such a lot of *seeds of
kindness,” they are beginoing to cowe
up.””  Mrs. Cawnpbell luoked at her nus-
band and said, * What do you think of
tbat pupa ?”

M;:. Campbell could not help lauzh-
ing, be was so deligbted ; the others all
chized. in, aad even the linnet in its
cage chirped for joy.—Sel.

] > .
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E)re formally ad
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lieved that 1t was
him into Egypt.
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ence to the divine
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most natural, Juse
him so that bhe WiR
which was tns sym
or, on the head of {
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