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The Family Circle.

THE SLEEPING OF THE WIND.

“The great red moon was swinging
Alow in the purple east ;
The robins had ceased from sioging ;
‘The noise ¢* ne day had ceased ;
The golden sunset islands
11ad faded into the sky,
And warm from the sea of silence
A wind of sleep came by.

It came so baln ; and resting
That the treetop breathed 2 kiss,

And a drowsy wood-bird, nestie3,
Chitped a wee note of bliss ;

It stole over fragrant thickets
As solt as an owl could fly,

And whispered (o tiny crickets
The words of lullaby.

‘I'hen slowly the purple darkeded,
The whispering trees were still,

And the hush of the woodland harkened
To a crying whip-poor-will ;

And the moon grew whiter, and by it
The shadows lay datk and deep;

But the fields were empty and quiet,
For the wind had (allen asleep.

—Charles 8. Going, in Ladies’ Home [ournal.

THE UNSTABLE EQUILIBRIUM
OF GRIM RUTHERLAND.

It must be for some hidden reason of
contraries that our large collie Grim has
been so named. Peuceo and goodwill are
written on his countenance. Welcome
shines from his eye. There is no pos-
sible guile in him. Heis too fat for
guile. He husaleo been brought up with
Sweetheart, and is inured to being, like
the renowned Brer Fox in the too fascinai-
ing tales of Uncle Remus, *¢ deridin’ hoss
of de rabbit family.” Sweethesrt has
ridden upon him for years, and now Hugo
bas his turn, snd twists tiny baby hands
in a savagerous mouner into his shaggy
fell.

Bat Grim is piacid, and is, besides, a
dog of some philosophy. When he has
had enough of his rider he simply site
down. The laws of gravitation, which
the aversge sixth standard boy belioves
to have been invented by Sir Isaac New-
ton, take their course, and—but it is
obvious what happens. For family
reasons connected with washing day this
performance has been discouraged on
muddy afternoons. So hard is it to over-
come the power of prejudice.

Not that Grim objects. Heis quite
reedy to sit down anywhere. He rather
prefers a puddle. For he is a uiilitariay,
and carries weight only so long asitis
clearly for his good. Hesitsdown, there-
fore, when he is tired. He does this very
suddenly and without warning—even
wmaliciouely, like an Anarchist explosion.
And then a new packetof }udeon’s Ex-
tract has to be ordered. The traveller
for that article has noticed & marked in-
creaso in the orders from our village. He
doesnot know the cause. Sweetheart
docs. Itisowingto the unstable equili-
brium of ono end of our dog Grim. It
is o strange thing that there is no Society
for the Prevention of Cruelty Ly Animala.
If there were, we hold to it that Sweet-
beart has good causc to apply fora war-
rant against Grim.

Morcover, wany a tramp migh* also
lodge informations—aud Grim's master
might find it bard to ind defence. For
the mild-manoered collic isa greatre-
specter of persons.  He ig, indeed, glad to
sco overy visitor—and to none does he
tendera warmer welcomo than to a good
average, slouching, shufiling tramp. Grim
may be couched in the shape of a very
thick capital Q under tho table in the
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kitchen. o may be sound asleep in his
konnel in the yard, He may bo dream-
ingof the Elysisn fields to whick good dogs
go (where thero aro plenty of rabbits and
no rabbit-holes)—lut as soroly as the
gate clicks und o tramp slouches past the
window, there is Grim up and raging like
o fury. Itis related in tho rhymo of
Thackuray that

The immortal Swmith O'Brien,
Was raging like alion—

but Grim rages like an entiro menagerio
--or rather a zoological gardens of some
consLyaence,

If be happens to be shut upin the
house, the visitor retires and tries the
front door bell. But if Grim be in the
yard, and loose, ho adds to his ¢xtensive
collection of fragments of tramps’ trouser-
less. In this house we all collect some-
thing. One postage stamps, another
damaged toys, a third stones of price.
Yet another houschold * wanity " isa
library of rare volumes of unattainable
editions, concerning the price of which
the collector almost certainly prevaricates
when put to tho question. Wives will
certainly have adeal to answer ior some
day. Soat least wo bave often said. But
this is too large a question, and fo return
—Grim is o plain dog, dwelling in ken-
nels, and he does not attempt anything
esoteric, but simply continues to collect
bis frayed fragments of tramps’ trcuser-
legy.

A horrid thought occurred to Sweet-
heart the other day: * Are theye never
any bits of legs along with them %"

For indeed the process of collection
seems a rough one. The enemy is usual-
ly retiring in some diserder down the
10ad, and Grim is following and shaking
his head from side to side, harassing the
rear. Then thereis an explosive rent ;
the tremp increases his speed—and Grim
hag made an addition to his collection.

But Sweectheart is not easy in her
mind about tho question of the poesibly
enclosed leg. For Grim is undoubtedly
carnivorons. No unprejudiced percon
could watch his habits and castoms for
a single day without comingto that con.
clugion.

#Horrid dog!” says Sweetheart, “ I
hope it isnot true. I never could love
you again if youdid. And you getting
as much nice clean dog biscait as ever you
can cat ! ”

Sweetheart does not approve of the
miscellaneous feeding of dogs.

“ and you are actually getting fats
too, Grim ! she continues.

Grim licks bis lips and wags a tail
liko a branch of spruce. Ho thinks heis
going to get something good to eat. But
Sweetheart goes on $o give him a lecture
instead.

“ Aro you aware that thc batcher's
boy complained of yon to-dsy, Grim
Rutherlaad, you naughty dog?”

I do not think I bave mentioned the
fact befare, but tho family name is Ruther-
land, and consequently our dog's name is
Grim Ratherland. By this hois known
all over tho village, snd oven as much as
mile into tho next parish.

But be sometimes presumes upon his
good name, and tho head of the house bas
to suffer, as is usual in such cases.

1t is, for instance, wholly certain that
of late Grim hesbeen getting too fat.
He is regularly and sparsely fed, as
Sweetheart has said, upon dog biscuit.
Bat, all tho same, like a very famous
person, he waxed fat and attached him-
self temporarily to many tramps.

But to this thero was a rcason an-
nexed.

One day, in the broad sunshino of tho
forenoon, the horrid fact was made mani-
fest. Grim Rutherland wasa freobooter
and s wild bondit. ¥o sat couched
like & wolf, and crunched the thigh-bone
of an ox upon the public bhighway.

And tho passers-by mocked and said,
« What an example !”

Thus is disgrace brought upon inno-
cent households.

Tadoubtedly Grim Rutherland was
bad character of long standing, a lamen-
table fact which we found out as scon as
wo had started cut to make inquiries.
Ho had been obtaining credit on the
fawily good name—trading on his name
and address, like cortain amiable gentle-
men who ara occasionally compelled to un-
veil their methods in the public courts of
therealm. Not that there was nothing
underhand about the record of Grim
Rutherland. After ho had had a good
meal at home, he regularly started out to
make the grand tour of the butchers’
shops.
rascal’s cffrontery that he would march
straight into a shop and out again without
even the poor preface of an apology. Nor
did he retarn alone. He brought a bone
with him in precisely the same fashion as
he is wont to bring a sl out of the
water. He did not hrery himselt like an
ordinary malefactor, for his name is Grim
Rutberland, and he has naver yot known
what it is to have his entrances retarded
and his exits accelerated with such & pro-
jectile as & pound weight, as would as-
suredly happen in the case of any ordin-
ary Jdog without a family name to dis-
honour. Thatis the kind of dog Grim
Rutherland is. You would never think
it to look at him as he basks upon the
sunny part of the pavement in front of
the door. A conscious rectitude and
tolerance pervade his whole being. He
looks as if he might alwost stand beside
the plate on Sundaya himself—a very pro-
per elder’s dog. But it is entirely a
fraud. Grim would listen to a first-rate
scrmon with his mind on the delights of
ratbiting all the while—which, of coorse,
conld not be the case with a real human
elder, who never giveshis mind to any-
thing bat the divisions of the text. Soat
least we have been informed.

Yet you must not say that Grim
Rutherlaud is a bad dog. Every child ia
the village would contradict you if you
did. And, besides, yon would certainly
forfeit the friendship and countenance of
Sweotheart, which in a thinly populated
district is a serious matter, for Sweet-
heart'’s friends have msany privileges.

“ Grim is 20t abad dog,” she would
say-

You try hard (bat fail in your attempt)
to appear crcdolous. Sweetheart looks
at you with an air which says that you
must boan individual of very indifferent
morals indeed w0 harbour suck bad
thounghts.

* But he lets you drop in the mud,
Swestheart!” yon urge on your own be-
balf.

¢« I konow,” she gays sadly ; “ but, you
know, his bead means allright. Afterall
it is only one cnd of him that sits down.”

Thus Grim Rutherland gots the bene-
fit of the gaod intentions of his better
part, instesd of being judged by the ini
quities of his worze.

So wny it be with all of us!—S. R.
Crockatt.

And we found that such was the’
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A FAMOUS LIGHI-IIOUSE,

Writing to the New York Erwgeliy,
Dr. Tield says:

It soems strange that an Ewmpire g
largo ag Franco had not thirty years ago
o single light-house. It bad a const lige
of hundreds of miles on tho Mediterrap.
ean and on the Atlantic comst thut was
very dangerous to navigators,

On the west the waves of the Atlantic
rolled in with tremendous force, dushing
ships against the rocks, or wrecking then
on the sands, so that sai'ors who lhad been
on distant voyages and were returniny to
Europe, often perisiied almogt in smght of
home.

And yet this had continued for cen.
turies, and not a single watch-tower hed
over sent a ray of light over tho ange-
waters to warn mariners of tho dangers of
the sea. The point of groatest peril was
at this “shoulder” of Africa whichu
thrust ovt between the Mediterranean
and the Atlantic, as here ships aro daily
and almost hourly leaving or entering the
Straits of Gibraltar.

Nowhere in the world wasa light
house more needed. Yet who schould
build it

England, and France, aad the United
States protect their own shores. But
who ehould protect Morocco? All the
commercial countrics united in an appeal
to the Sultan, who answered that Morocco
had neither navy nor commerce, and
therefore had no need of the security
which a light-bouse would give. But for
all that if the said powers wonld desigo
such a structure as would meet their
wauts, and supervise its erection, e would
pay the cost, the powers for whose benefit
it was erected engaging to sce to its main-
tenance from year to year.

This was not only a fair, buta very
gonerons offer, and was at once accepted.
A French cogincer was put ic charge of
the work, who, having carte blanchs, did
not spare expcase, but used all his re
sources to build a tower that should atand
any storm that blows.

So far ag a2 mere visitor could judge,
he accomplished his parposy, for i ap.
pearance it is as solid as the rocky foands-
tion on which it stands. It is a massive
structore, with stone walls of great thick-
ness, rising in a square up to the circ-lar
Iantern.

Of course we climbed to the top, to
inspect the great illuminator. As we
looked out over tho waves, wo saw that it
must sweep a vast horizon. The lgmp
itsclf isan object lesson. o it s study to
seehow such a light is gencrated. We
have been tanght that any light, greator
small, travels a good way :

¢ How far that little candle throws his beams?
So shines 2 good deed ia 2 naughty world.”

But here isa light that must belikea
beacon fire on & mountain top, for which
there are provided, I will not-say * rivers
of cil,” bat certainly barrels and hoge
heads of tho most illuminating oils in the
world, and tho light thus produced is not
only doubled and quadrapled, bot wmultk:
plied an hundred-fold by epormoud ve
flectors, 50 thatit isclearly visible twenty:
five miles at sea.

This famouns light-honse we foundin
charge, not of a Aoor (I doubt if there
isoncin all Morocco that would koow
how to manageit), but of a Gorman who
bay been hero for a great number of yesrs
and who, though very simplo in his maw
ners, isa man of intelligenco and slea-
tific knowledgo.

Though he is soventy-ono years of 250
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