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OUR HOME CIRCLE.

WITNESSES.

u I am working alone, and no one heeds 1 ” 
Who says ao, does not know;

There are clear eyes watching on every side, 
And wherever our feet may go.

We are “ compassed about with so great a 
cloud,”

• That if we could only see.
We could never think that our life is small, 

Or that we may unnoticed be !

Wc seem to suffer and bear alone 
Life’s burdens and all its care ;

And the sighs and piayers of the heavy 
heart

Vanish into the air ;
But we do not sutler, or work alone,

And after a victory won.
Who knows how happy the hosts mav be 

Who whisper a soft “ Well done ! ”

Oh, do not deem that it matters not 
How you live your life below ;

It matters much to the heedless crowd 
That ton see go to and fro;

For a'l that is noble and high and good 
Has an influence on the rest.

And the world i' better for every one 
Who is living at his best.

But even if human eyes see not,
Ko one is unobserve 1,

There are censures deep and plaudits high 
As each may be deserved ;

We cannot livein a «ecret place,
There are watchers alwavs by.

For heaven and earth are full of life,
And God is ever nigh.

Oh, for a life without reproach,
For a heart of earnestness !

For sell forgotten, for meanness slain,
For hands well u-ed Vo tdess !

God, raise us far from the little things,
And make ns meet to he 

Skilled workers Inn i* th-’ place we fill,
And servants unto Th.ee ’

— M tria, i zi v Fii ru i iiyh u in.

LET TE US TO (URLS.
TltrniKVI.NUSS ANU SINCEIllTY.

“Mu t wo, if wo want to suc
ceed in life, lie always frank and

;ii 1'tioti a 
words,” 
lie often

thou:

truthful? is a r 
ask-. “ Or, in o: i 
adds, “ n s -I u e ,,
sincere if we wan! 
amiable an 1 p -die?”

I sujijiosc there i< a certain.soit 
of surlace in,sincerity, which de
ceives mi one, which politeness 
and fi nifi.i t demur i. We are in 
heart savages and it is only the 
suppression of our untamed feel
ings that prevents our acting like 
the uncivilized. Because we treat 
a person well does not prove that 
we love and admire the person. 
It would Ik barbarism to tell every 
one just what we thought of him 
or her. We want to be ladies and 
it is never lady-like to make 
others uncomfortable.

Still I think we could and 
should always be frank and truth
ful. Lying is never necessary. 
The essence of lying is not in 
words but in the desire to deceive. 
Words are not t ecessary to toll a 
lie ; silence bus often told one ; or 
the glance of the eye.

Many case conscience by think
ing, “ I only deceive,” when a half 
lie is the basest and worst kind of 
a lie. A “ white lie” is just as 
bad in God’s sight as any other 
kind.

“Is God so particular?” 1 
hear some girl say. Do you re
member reading where God told 
Saul to slay the Amelekitcs and 
destroy all their possessions, and 
he returned and said he had done 
this ?

“What means "this bleating of 
sheep and lowing of oxen in mine 
ear ?” “ Oh, as to those,” Saul
replied, “ I thought God wouldn’t

you are so “delighted” to see her 
and give a Judas kiss to show 
your delight, when you don’t 
care a fig for her.

I heard a person say to an ac
quaintance, ;‘l am so glad to see 
you I Why did you stay away 
so long ? Do come again soon. 
I have missed you so much !" fol
lowing to the gate to kiss a good
bye; returning to the house to 
tell how disagreeable the person 
was and to hope she never should 
see her again.

Did you ever do anything so 
low, so dishonorable as that or 
anything anywhere near like it?

I am afraid of such people. 
That is the class who never cor
rectly repeat what they hear be 
cause they are so anxious to please 
their listeners and who make the 
most ot the mischief in the world.

Don’t grow into anything of 
that kind. If there is the least 
taint of this doceitfulness in your 
character go down to the root and 
dig it out.

If you have another kind of 
insincerity like flattering those 
who can benefit you, dig it ont. 
Be independent and stand on your 
own merit. Speak us you think 
or keep silent.

Never tell a lie by breaking a 
promise or an engagement. 
Women scorn to he very cureless 
in regard to keeping their word, 

j The women who always do as 
they agree,arc, I am sorry to say, 
not easily found. Regard your 
promises in tho e things even 
which y i u .may consider of least 
importance.

N vor pretend anything you do 
not tvei. It is simply absurd tor ! 
a giid who lias no knowledge of 
classical music to make a pretence 1 
of admiring it, or go into ruptures ; 
over pictures in which site is un- I 
able to see the least beauty. Do 
not make the excuse “ other girls j 
do.”

Why not ho one of the girls! 
who docs not drill with the 
current ? If you do anything do | 
it from a personal motive and not 
hoeau.se “ all tho girls do.” The I 
girl who can nol-ay “no” when by 
so doing she could take the first 
or second step into a nobler life 
will never ho able to take the 
third step.

Stop now and ask yourself what 
you want to become. “ At thirty 
what am I now going to will my
self to then he?” “ Will I he a 
grand, intelligent Christian wo
man, honored of tho world and

to ask, “ What do I think of my
self if I do this or leave undone 
that ? " Do you ever weary of 
“ they eay ?" Who are the ‘'they?” 
Do you respect them? Why do 
you care for them? To what will 
they help you to become? Ans
wer these questions to your own 
satisfaction. There is no one you 
can depend upon, except your own 
father and mother, beside your
self. Be your own best friend. 
You never will amount to very 
much in this life until you reach 
that point. All the success in life 
which comes from any source but 
from within will never be of great 
help. It is your own determina
tion and perseverance which will 
make you a power in the world. 
Determination is not whim, not 
good resolutions, not ambitious 
hopes, it is the holding fast to one 
purpose. It is will and common 
sen-e.

If you want to succeed in life 
be firm, bo honest, sincere and 
truthful. Have that true courage 
which plainly indicates a love for 
truth and nobleness; aim at neither 
tho applause of the world nor 
pleasure for self, but put in act 
the invisible purpose of your mind 
with the prayer in your heart,that 
you may achieve tho highest and 
grandest success in life.—Central 
dim. Advocate.

rafnd if I did spare a few sheep 
and oxen. I shall use them for 
sacrifice to the Lord." Saul 
thought this a little matter—only 
a little sin—hut lie lost his king
dom by it.

You know what tho root is to 
the tree; truthfulness is to your 
character what that root is to the 
tree. If in your life there is de
ceit, untruthfulness and sham the 
root is somewhat rotted. I know 
people who only show their real 
self in company by some uncon
scious look or expression. They 
are of the class who keep all their 
smiles and kind words for others 
than their own family. Be your 
real self everywhere and make 
your self tho grandest possible 
conception of a lady. Dare to al
ways he honest and true, not only 
in words but in acts.

No, there is no need of telling 
all your thoughts or exactly what 
you think of others. I tried that 
once. 11 did not prove successful. 
A schoolmate, in a fit of goodness, 
desired me to tell her of her 
faults and then she would tell mo 
of mine. After much urging, I 
began, “ Well, Lizzie, your great
est fault is yourquick temper. If

?rou were not so like a flash of 
ightning—”

I never finished the sentence, 
but picked myself from the school 
room floor a wiser child thap I 
was before she pushed me from 
the scat.

Civility does not require such 
plainness of speech, no matter how 
great our desire may be to re
lut m the world. A person can be 
truthful and yet polite. It is not 
necessary to tell an acquaintance

trusted by God to do hard work 
for Him; or will I be only an idler 
drifting with the scum and debris 
that lazily floats downward to the 
end of time, no one better because 
I have lived and no one caring 
particularly when I die?”

God help you, my dear girls, to 
make your life of use to yourself 
and of use to others. It you 
would become all you are capable 
of becoming the first step you 
take must be to put away all 
sham, all pretense ; do the best 
you know how in every act of life 
and speak truthfully every word. 
Take moments every day to think 
over these things. Say each morn
ing, “I will ho true, honest and 
grand to-day.” You will have the 
same disagreeable duties that 
came to you yesterday, but now 
they bave n new meaning i they 
are to bo the means of disciplining 
you into a noble woman at thirty.

You sometimes get discouraged 
in trying to bo good; you think 
you got on so slowly. You cun 
see no great change in a day, a 
week, a month and you think no 
one know* you are trying, for 
you fail so often. So do we all 
fail every day in reaching the 
mark wo have sot. We are like 
children learning to walk. Don’t 
bo anxious to run before you can 
take the first hesitating steps.

Let friends moot after an 
absence of’ ten years who wore 
once on tho same plane intellectu
ally. Some have spent the time 
in foreign lands, in study, travel 
and uplifting work ; others plod
ded the dreary round of their own 
horizon, or drifted with fashion
able society, gossiped or followed 
each new craze of tho day. Ten 
years has almost fixed an impass
able gulf between them, they 
have so few things in common.

For you to look forward ten 
years seems a long period; to look 
hack twice five years seems but a 
day.

Do you think that if you do not 
“tho other girls” you will 
bo unpopular? I don’t think it 
need follow, but if you should be
come unpopular what then ? I 
don’t blame you for wanting 
others to think well of you, but if 
one has to lose God’s approval and 
one’s own self-respect to get the 
“ well done” of tho world, it is 
purchased at a dear rate.

It is wiser instead of asking,
“ What will others think of me?”

A GOOD LAWYER.
Lawyers rule this country. Of 

the seventy-six members who late
ly made up tho United States 
Senate, fifty were practicing law
yers. The same profession fur
nishes heads to neatly all the 
government departments.

Why is this thus ?—is one of 
those questions to which several 
different answers may be given. 
But the fact has formed, in tho 
Senate, a standard bjr which the 
ability of each new senatoi is 
measured,

“ He is a good lawyer, and will 
make a good senator,” is a remark 
frequently heard, when tho name 
of an incoming senator is men
tioned.

But there are lawyers and— 
lawyers. Besides, the epithet 
“good” is so equivocal as to leave • 
one in doubt as to its meaning, 
when applied to a lawyer. If all 
members of tho profession wore 
as “good” as the late Mr. Hack- 
ett, of Portsmouth, N. H., the

—two hundred dollars. The bank 
discounted bis own note, endorsed 
by its president, for two hundred 
more. When his client came in, 
the following conversation un
sued :

“ Well, squire," said the client, 
“have you secured my note ?”

“ Yes," answered Mr. Hackett.
“ What have you got it on to?”
“This is what I’ve got it on 

to,” taking from his desk a roll 
of bank-bills.

“ Why, what does this mean ? 
If I’d supposed he was that kind 
of a man, I wouldn’t have sued 
him."

“ You or anybody else ought to 
be ashamed to sue a man like Mr. 
Coe, when you could get your 
money by calling tor it."

“ Thai’s so squire; I am asham
ed ; I’m soriy, too.”

He was so sorry that be will
ingly paid the expenses, and went 
away grateful to the lawyer and 
full of kindly feeling to his late 
debtor. Tho next day, Mr. Coe, 
pale and agitated, appeared in the 
lawyer’s office.

“ Mr. Hackett, have you sued 
me ?” were his first words.

“ Oh no,” was tho reassuring 
reply.

“ I’m all right then,” added Mr. 
Coe, opening his wallet; “I’ve 
got the money here. But if 
you’d sued me, ’twould have star
ted everybody else."

Layingdown a sum far exceed
ing the debt, he begged Mr. II:tc- 
kett to help himself to a liberal 
fee.

“ Not a cent, sir," promptly 
replied the man who preferred to 
assuage strife rather than foment 
it. “ For 1 shamed the costs out 
of my client.”—Youth's Compan
ion.

DISCONTENT.

The other day 
a cooper who 
a merry tune with

we stood by 
was playing 

bis adze round
a cask.

“ Ah," said he, “mine is a hard 
lot—driving a hoop."

“ Heigho !” sighed the black
smith on a hot summer day, as he 
wiped the perspiration from his 
brow, while tho hot iron glowed 
on the anvil ; “this is life with a 
vengeance, melting and frying 
one’s self over a hot fire.”

“ O I that I was a carpenter," 
ejaculated the shoemaker as bo 
bent over his lap-stone. “ Here, 
I am, day after day, wearing my 
soul away, making solos for others 
—cooped up in this little seven- 
by-nine room. Hi-ho-hum I”

“ I’m sick of this out-door 
work !" exclaimed tho brick-lay
er—“broiling uuder the swelter
ing sun or exposed to the inclem
ency of tho weather. I wish I 
was a tailor."

“ This is too bad ;” petulantly 
ci ied the tailor—“to be compell
ed to sit perched up here plying 
the needle all tho time. Would 
that mine were a more active 
life.”

“ Last day of grace !—banks 
won’t discount—customers won’t 
pay—what shall l do ?” grumbles 
the merchant. “ I had rattier he 
a truck, a dog, or anything else.”

“ Happy fellows !” groans the 
lawyer, as he scratches his head 
over some dry, mUsty records— 
“happy follows! I had rather 
hammer stones nil day than puz 
zle my head on these tedious, vex
atious questions."—Zion's Watch
man.

But the girls didn't believe it 
and they spoiled two miles of that 
ride in fretting. They found a 
lovely old tree and smaller ones 
near it, and a stream of clear wa
ter trickling down from some
where.

“ Oh, oh !” they both said.
“Father, do please stop here !_!
Mamma, only see what a lovelv 
place!1’ *

But father had been lookin-r at 
the sky tor some minutes, anil ho 
shook his head.

“ It wouldn’t 
There is a heavy

be safe. girls, 
storm coming 

this way, I think. We must drive 
on, and reach a place of shelter. 
It wouldn’t be good for little Joe 
to get a wetting,"

^ Then you should have heard 
Emma and Laura, they grow so
wise! They were sure it wasn't
going to rain a drop to-day; and 
when their arguments failed to 
convince their father, and when 
he further said that they m .st try 
to reach the village, and eat their 
lunch at a hotel, then the misery 
of those unhappy girls was great. 
“The idea,” they said, “ of wait
ing all summer to have a pic-nie 
and then eat their dinner out of à 
basket in a miserable little coun
try hotel ! They were no‘ going 
to do it.” Then I regret to tell 
you they sulked and refused to do 
nmre than to glance slifily at cer
tain pretty sights which mother 
pointed out on the way. Arrived 
at tlic hotel they wanted uo din
ner, not they; and they tossed 
their heads and looked injured.

They would go for a walk ; and 
was by their father's command 

they took an umbrella, llow- 
was j'1-.l a da.-h of rain 

on g enough to wetk

EVEnr d \t.

The morning-glory hangs her blossoms out 
Fresh every dawn.

Yesterday’s bhe in- lived out tlu-ir littlehour, 
And then were gone.

So live to-day with patient, steadfast will 
And loyal heart.

So shall to-morrow fini thee truer still 
To bear thy part.

And if no morrow ever wakes for thee 
Rest thou content,

If but to-day has Sorue its very best
Before it went.

.thatcountry might rest in 
flows from confidence, whTto'law
yers ruled it.

“ Ho did not," says a former 
student in his office, “look upon 
his profession simply as a means 
of earning money,but as his place 
for doing good in the world.”

An anecdote illustrates bow 
Mr. Hackett, when a young prac
titioner and in a trying emergen
cy, proved himself a “good” law
yer and a good man. In those 
days the country trader did not 
pay cash for purchases, but gave 
his notes to the city merchant.
So long as he paid it, or, at least, 
a part of its face, about the time 
it matured, all went well between 
him and his creditors.

But should he prove unduly re
mise, or should it be rumored that 
he was “hard up," then there was 
a race between creditors. Bach 
one ran to serve the first attach
ment on tho debtor’s property, as 
that writ must bo satisfied in full, 
before any other.

When young Hackett trudged 
from his father’s house to seek his 
fortune, ho passed a night in the 
home of" Mr. Coe, a country trader 
of means. As ho was leaving,the 
next morning, Mrs. Coe jocosely 
said—

“ You’re going to be a lawyer.
Now, remember,it any of my hus
band’s notes come into your of
fice, you won’t sue them without 
letting him know beforehand."

Five years after, a client called 
on Mr. Hackett to bring suit 
forthwith upon several notes, 
among which was one given by 
Mr. Coo. The hard times had 
caused many failures, and the 
client was “scared."

Just as Mr. Hackett was about 
putting the writ of attachment
in an officer's hands, his promise every point of the compass in its 
to Mrs. Coo flashed through his 
mind. But there was his duty to 
his Client, who had given peromp-

A RAILWAY LADDER.
Marshall Pass, by which the 

main range of the Rockies is cros
sed, is a great railway ladder. I 
do not propose to describe it ; a 
whole article by itself would bo 
needed for that. At its foot you 
are 6,000 feet above sea level ; at 
it.? summit you are 10,000 ; yet 
on either side weather-beateu 
peaks rise nearly 4,000 feet above 
your head. If you will careless
ly toss a cord down on the floor 
(only guarding against its making 
any cross loops) you will have a 
fair idea of the way the track 
runs here. It is always a steep 
grade upward, but then to attain 
the regularity of ascent the train 
must go away up to the head of 
the deep indentations and skirt 
the outmost rim of the headlands. 
There are no tunnels, except the 
semblance made by the long snow- 
sheds ; few deep cuttings or 
bridges. It is simply a winding 
trail, accomplishing, by many 
and devious turnings, the requir
ed ascent of 217 feet to the mile, 
shown by a straight line on the 
profile from the Arkansas plains 
to the summit of the pass, and 
down again to tho valley of the 
Tomichi on the western side. 
Sometimes you can look out of 
the window at two or three tracks 
below and two or three more 
above—the stops you have come 
and those which remain ; hut in
tervening links are invisible, and 
you wonder how you are to attain 
those successively higher levels. 
From one spot on the western 
slope six of these tracks are scon 
at once (town the opening made 
by a great ravine which the road 
crosses and rocrosses. This side 
is a kaleidoscope of far-reaching 
views, changing with each

The EXDU7 *abhath-breaking. 
—A di'tinguished marchant in 
Londijn said to Dr. Edwards, “ It 
is about thirty years since I came 
to London ; *1 every man
through this s^iola rauge, who 
came down to his store, or suffer
ed his countiug room to be open
ed on Sunday, has lost his prop
erty. There is no need of break
ing the Sabbath, and no benefit 
from it. We have not had a vessel 
leave the harbor on the Sabbath 
for more than twenty years. It is 
altoget lier better to get them off on 
a week day than on the Sabbath." 
It is better even for the world. 
And so with all kinds of secular 
business. Men ipay seem to gain 
for a time by profanation of the 
Sabbath ; but it does not end well. 
Their disappointment, even here, 
often comes suddenly.

OUR YOUITO FOLKS.

MOTRMM’ë VIE*.

Some little birds Ur in a warm funny nest
Before they had leareed to hee rouai in the 

trees,
And fluttered, and flattered, eeeh dear little 

breast,
Singing : “ Chick-a-dee-deee,
We are three, if you pleat»”

The mother bird waited and watered, for she 
knew

They only could fly ia a soft, geatl# breeze,
And ehe wanted to show just Sew they should 

do,
Singing i " Chick-#
Tkii way, if you please.1

But the little bird# rent a red ee# beemtifa! 
day,

Found they could fly, with such pleasure and 
ease,

And together, the three of them fleeted away 
Singiogi “ Chick a-d#e-4e#e, 
Good-by, if you please.”

But very soon, wearied of motioa ee lew,
Each thought, •• Mew unwisely a little bird

And
sect !

btek to the test in the sonny place 
flew,

Singing i “ Chick-a-dee-deee, 
Mether’s wiag, if you please.”

And if little childree. when flUed with ua- 
rest,

Weuld stop to leek up to the blossoming 
trees,

They might just swell three bird» in a nest, 
Singing : “ Chick a-dee-deee, 
Muthtrt m*u0, if you please ! ”

— Wid* Ateaks

mont, for your headlight turns to

FATHER KNEW BEST.
“Oh, dear I" said Emma, and 

she looked disgusted.
“ I think as much,” said Laura, 

and she pouted. It was all be- 
mo- cause in a lovely wood they had

lory instructions—besides, four 
hundred dollars were at stake.

Taking the officer, he rode to 
Mr. Coe s. He was absent. Mrs. 
Coo, on learning the cause of the 
visit, said that an attachment
would rum her husband, aa every ! what he considered the threaten- 
creditor would rush in with his ing danger of the Church in this 
demands. If he was given a little country. “It is not scientific 
time, every dollar should be paid. 1 doubt," he said, “ not atheism, 

The young lawyer decided in- not pantheism, not agnosticism, 
stantly upon his course. Assur- not Ro

some miles to find, there was a 
. . great picnic party, filling the

doublings ; and while you admire boats on the little river, filling 
the sky-kissed heights above, you the swings, using the croquet- 
may turn and tremble at the aw- ground, using all the nice, cosy 
ful depths just below. It is a eitting places under spreading 
railway in midair. j trees, using the tables ana bench-

______ _______ j cs, swarming everywhere. Now
the fact was that Emma and Laura 

In a late sermon Bishop Hunt- wanted that grove for their pic- 
ington took occasion to name nic, and the people who were to

‘L 1 attend it were mother and father,
and baby and Joe, and their two 
selves.

It was an quite an event to the 
Lawrence family ; for father rare-

. ------- — —maoism, that in our day ly had a day to spare.
ing Mrs. Coe that her husband and in this land is likely to quench 1 “ Never mind," said the moth-
should suffer no harm, he return- the light of the gospel or reerucify er, trying to smile away the 
cd to Portsmouth. The next Christ. It is a proud, sensuous, frown on her daughters' face®, 
morning he drew from the bank selfish, luxurious, church going, “Ourpaity ie so small, we can 
all the money he had in the world hollow-hearted prosperity." • find a pleasant place elsewhere.

it
that, 
ever, it 
hinting just 
the girls.

“ D we had been under iLe big 
tree where '*o wanted to .stop,” 
they said, “ there could nota drop 
have touched us.

Much more of this kind they 
said ; and when tho horse was rest
ed, they started homeward : fath
er sorry for his daughters’ disap
pointment, remarked that, if the 
woods were not too wot they 
would stop awhile.

“ Too wet !” said Emma. “Why 
it hasn’t rained twenty drops."

“ No, indeed,” said Laura. But 
as they rode along, the way grew 
muddier, and it was evident that 
in this direction tho shower had 
been heavy.

At last they came to the groat 
old tree; but what do you think 
had happened ?” Why, the light
ning had been there, and torn the 
branches, and uprooted part of the 
heavy trunk, and ruined the beau
tiful tree.

“Oh my!” said tho mother.
“ That would have been certain 

death to any one under its branch
es,” said the father; while the 
girls looked at each other, and said 
not a word.

That evening, while they were 
making ready for the night, Em
ma said, “Father knew best, it 
seems.”

“ Yes, indeed !” said Laura. 
What a pity that they spoiled 

much of their day by not remem
bering that before.—The Pansy.

ROBIN REDBREAST.
There is no bird more gently 

loved than Robin Iiedbroast. He 
makes bis appearance tho earliest 
of the birds of spring, and is al
ways warmly welcomed as the 
harbinger of sunshine and flow
ers. He is easily tamed, and will 
sit on the fence near those who 
dig among the flower-beds or gar
dens, ready to fly down and hunt 
bugs and worms as soon as he con
siders he can do so without being 
caught. He is very fond of angle 
worms, and will almost risk being 
made a prisoner in order to obtain 
them as they are rolled out of the 
earth by the spade of the garden
er. The young robins are not 
handsomer than any other fledg
lings until their plumage is grown. 
They have enormous yellow 
mouths, which fly open at the 
slightest noise around the nest, 
and the quantity of bugs and 
worms which these little mouths 
will receive is simply astonish
ing. Robin Redbreast, especial
ly in tho country, is very friendly 
and domestic in his tastes. He 
builds his nest, not very high up, 
on apple trees around the bouse,. 
and sometimes even under the 
woodshed of the farmer's house, 
and tho farmer welcomes him as 
a frierd whose presence is a good 
omen. Farmers’ boys seldom dis
turb Robin’s nest, or hurt the lit
tle ones. Robin and his wife have 
the most tender attachment for 
their young, and whenever ill be
falls the fledglings their mournflil 
cries and attitude are enough to 
melt a heart of stone. Rob no 
bird’s nest, dear young friends, 
but be particularly kind and ten
der with gentle affectionate Roi)io - 
Redbreast.—Humane Journal.
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