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OUR HOME CIRCLE.

GATHER THEM IX

BY TU E REV. 11. BIJtiOS, M A-

Gatlii-r tlietu in at the Master’» call 
To the haequet ut in» love;

Gather them m, there’s room for all 
111 the Father » house above;

(io, then, and te 1 them,
Go and coin|ai tin in.

And cut of the woe and the mire cl sin 
Gather them in, gather them ini

Gather them -n, the bait and lame,
B) the »inning word and deed;

There is In sling «till ill the woudrou» Na*», 
And a help for every need;

Go, then, and till them,
Go and c mpel them,

Ajpd out of the woe and the mire of sin 
timber them in, gather them in !

Gather tin m ill, there is none so low ^
But the Loid shall bid him “ Hiae;’

Theie 1» none »o sunk in the deep» of wei 
But n.ay climb the highest skirt !

O ! go, then, and tell them,
Go and comped them,

And out ol the woe and the mire ol sin 
Gather them in, gather them in 1

Gather them in, the eoniig and o'd,
For the bather's love is free ;

For each jind ad there’s a harp of gold 
And a hou e hy the jasper sea; 

l) 1 go, then, and tell them,
Go and compel l hem,

And out of the woe » lid the mire of sin 
Gather them in, gather them in 1

Then as the hh od- washed r use Uni' songs 
Jo he I amb upon th« throne,

As you In ar tin harps of the c< unties» throng! 
'i heir joy will swell y our own ;

F ,i ' ut of toe highways 
And out of the by way t,

Ai d oui of the woe ami the mire of s n 
jfcu' g tuer them in, you gather them m !

JOIIS FLETCHER.

]Iv came upon 11 io scene in 1757. 
He 1:11110 when ho was wanted, 
Hill (it God He wan a burning 
And tdiimng light, and biases like 
a ball ol til e in the religious 
Leavvn> unto thi.-» hour.

Burn and hied in Switzerland, 
under Culvinintie influeneo ami 
leaching, be left l he University 
d Geneva, where he ranked hign 
an a scholar, an At minimi it* liehcl. 
Providentially turned away from 
the military career which he 
had chosen he went to London, 
where be fell in with the Metho
dists, and was converted to God— 
<X>nverted with u clearness and 
power characteristic of those days 
when the fresh baptism of the 
Holy Spirit gave extraordinary 
power to the Word, and a peculiar 
vividness to religious experience. 
His (r ental constitution made him 
s Methodist, the grace of God 
made him a saint. His keen and 
cultuied intellect, that had re
coiled Hum the sterrier theology 
ol his fathers, reveled with un
speakable delight in the new 
world 01 thought now fully open
ed to him. His ardent soul ex
ulted with holy joy in a realiza
tion of pardon, peace, and joy in 
the Holy Ghost.

Taking holy orders, he lost no 
time in beginning the work of the 
tninisiry. He declined a parish 
with light labor and good income, 
saying it afforded “Loo much 
money and too little work. ’ He 
went to Made ley, where ho found 
work enough, and where he ex 
ercised a mi ni.-try so full of toi1, 
self-denial, arid saintliness, that ii 
has made the place fragrant with 
sacred associations to millions of 
Christian men and women.

His providential function in the 
development of the new move
ment was two fold. It was as if 
an Augustine and an A Kempis 
Were combined in one and the 
same person. He was the expon
ent and defender of the doctrine of 
Jtethodibm. Confronting the 
enemies that lose up against it on 
all sides, be rcecived on his broad 
shield I he arrows that flew thivk 
and fast, and advancing upon the 
enenro» of the truth as held by 
him and his co-laborers put 
them to rout. The logic he learn
ed at Geneva was turned irresis
tibly against its dogmas. His 
“ Checks” remain to this hour un 
effective warning against insidi
ous error, a fortification behind 
which the champions of evange
lical truth have felt themselves 
secure against all assailants. Ho 
hell e l to save Methodism from 
the tolly of fanatical adherent», 
and from the misrepresentations 
of open foe». He knew no rnan 
after the flesh when called upon 
4o defend the truth ; whether in 
his own camp or outnidc of it, the

{roj ag 1 tor of error was detected 
y his keen and watchful eye, and 

beat» n down by his swift and well 
directed blows. To him belongs 
the immortal honor of being the 
instrument, under G xi. of keeping 
the theology of Methodism in the 
middle current, between the ex
treme of rigid Augustinianism on 
the one side, and of a loose and 
ruinous Antinomiauism on the 
other.
Ho wa» also the exemplar of what 

the doctrines of grace, as held and 
tought by Methodists, can do for 
<me who translates them into ex
perience. He was a living epistle 

whom all could read the pi oofs

of the power of the gospel to re 
tine and exalt human nature. In 
the pulpit ho was mighty ; his 
sermons glowed with spiritual 
fervor, were models of the puiest 
English, and were delivered with 
wonderful energy. He went from 
hmi'C to house ministering to the 
sick, c imlorting the sorrowing 
and admonishing the wicked, ex
ercising the utmost self denial in 
his apparel and mode of living, 
that he might help the needy. 
Hh growth in grace was rapid 
and continuous. His presence 
was a bene<i id ion. In his devo
tions he scorned to enter the 
Hoiii at of Holies ; his face shone 
like that of Moses when he came 
down from the mount where he 
had talked with God ; in contact 
with him ‘ every heart caught tire 
from the flame that burned in his 
soul ” In his daily living lie did 
not fall below the high standard 
pre»enled in bis writings. Chris- 
t in h Pvrtection was more persua
sively pr. sooted in such a lile 
man 11 could be by any book. A 
great com pan}’ of believing souls 
in the generation jii't pa»sed have 
turned their lace» and their steps 
to the sun-lit heights wheie lie 
stands and beckons lo them, and 
many who will read the»c lines 
have loftier spiritual ideal», deeper 
joy-, ami brighter hopes because 
thi- man's experience prove l to 
them 1 bat holiness is a po».»ible 
ai I; i nlent. IBs life was hid wit h 
Chi i'1 m Go I,- and pic-entcd lo 
succeeding generations a picluie 
ol t ie transforming power of
the gospel that wid be a delight <■> .1 . ,
and an 11 spuati m lo receptive and
umpiring -ouls throughout the
brightening age».

T ie waters of eat fitly oblivion 
wi I close over many homes once 
familiar in hum in speech, but 
that ol J fhn Fletcher will remain. 
The imago of’ the vicar of Mudeley 
—small of stature, with the f.ce 
of a saint, an eye that could melt 
into tears or fla-h like lightning, 
a head of classic mold, a voice of 
rai e melody and power, a presence 
gracious yet commanding—will 
not fade from the minds of men. 
—Eas/tv ille A de.

FLOORED BY A CATE
CHISM.

An amusing episode occurred 
ye-terduy in Judge Barnum s 
court room during the hearing of 
an ejectment cu»o, says Friday’s 
Chicago Times. A boy of eight 
years was presented by one side as 
a witness, and 1 ho opposing coun
sel objee'ed to him on the proba
bility that the child was unaware 
of 1 he naluio of an oath.

Do you know what an oath is, 
Charlie ?” asked the court.

“ Yes, sir.” answered Charlie, 
“ It 1» to a- k G >d to help you tell 
the truth.”

“ Where did you learn all this ?' 
fiownod the opposing counsel.
“In the ten ca techi-m," said Char

lie, not to be frowned down or sat 
u: on by the biggest lawyer in the 
business.

“ In the c; tecnism ? What ea- 
tci hi-m ?”

In the cent catechism, sir.”
-• Who told you to look into the 

ca'echism for the definition of an 
oui Ii ?”

My si-ter. She told me last 
nii;lit, and I got it and studied it.”

“ Have ) ou ) our catechism with 
you.”

“Yes sir. Here it is,” and the 
wi 11-thumbe 1 little pamphlet wa
fer h'\ ilh produced from the 
dv| tbs of that mysterious 1 ecop 
ta<-e for all odds and ends, the 
tr> uisers-jKicket.

•• You see the boy has his docu- 
nn nts,” interposed the court, 
wiiha smile, and a quiet titter 
went around the court room as it 
be» ame evident that the legal lu- 
mii ary was being “ downed” by 
the child.

“ H’m ! Lei me see the book. I 
wi nder if you know anything 
mi re that’s in it? Who made 
you ?”

“ Why, God. o’course,” was the 
reply, a» if the lad pooh-poohed 
the idea of being asked such a 
simple question, and wanted 
“ s< methin’ bard.”

Several questions were asked, 
and elicited ready replies. The 
law) or saw that be was in for it, 
ami accepted the defeat as grace
ful y as possible. Turning to the 
court he said :

‘ Your honor, I guess we will 
accept this witness, and for this 
little book, I would submit it to 
my learned friend, the counsel on 
the other side, and recommend its 
careful peril at by him. It will 
do biin good.”

AT THE SABBATH S CLOSE.

Into the garner ut the past 
My ila- has gone ;
Its work has all brçn doue,

Its seed h eu cast.
Whcthtr to good, or yet to ill,

1rs tor’, shall had 
t hou knowe-t, Hervtnly Kriet-d :

My trust I u ti I

Ont of such empty air create 
Some thoughts divine,
Kiiidl-d bv w eds of mine :

These consecrate.
Saviour, supremest, best,

Feceive my day.
And hear me when I pray

In Thee to rest.
So. in the quiet of the night,

I lay me down,
Thy wot k my noblest crown,

My chief delight.

I two1 ion to the person <>f 
Christ, that steers us clear of the 
doctrines and precepts of Christ, 
is sentimental rhapsody.— Rev. 
Herrick Johimon, D. D.

THE S TRAIGHT WA Y.
The Christian at Work tells the 

following story : “ Once a union
meeting for prayer was held in 
an interior city of the State of 
New York — we may as well say it 
wa- Schenectady—and the chapel 
was crowded. Finally, in response 
to a call lor five minute address
es, a good In other rose—such 
brethren somehow always are ex- 
ce-.-ively good—and ‘went’ for 
orthodox doctrine on evei lasting 
punishment. Theie was a future 
punishment—be admitted that— 
and would even ca11 it by the old 
naine, lie I. B it there was a door 
to it that could lie opened ; there 
was time and opporiuni y for rc: 
pcnlanec ; there wa» restoration 
to happiness tor all the citizens 
of Interim. Then he cited chap
ter and ver-e, and wound up by a 
challenge to any other brother to 
disprove what lie had said, or to 
prove the correctne-s of the ortho
dox position. Then followed a 
period of silence. Finally, old 
D:. Nott, then past four-score, 
lient with age, and his hair as 
white as snow, rose, and slowly 
and deliberately said : “ The
brother who lust spoke told us ot 
a way that leads to heaven 
through bell. Those that want 
to try the road to heaven via hell 
may take it if they choose, but as 
for me : I urn going to heaven by 
the direct road, and I advise oth
ers to take that road, too. Let 
us pray."

KEEP UP WITH THE 
CHILDREN.

“ Isn’t the physics lesson awful 
hard ?” inquired Charlie Blake 
of Fred Bellamy, a new boy who 
had lately entered the high 
school.

*• 1 thought it was going to be,” 
was the reply, “but mother read 
it over with me and then we talk- 
about it, and the first I knew I 
had it all.”

“ Your mother !” exclaimed 
Charlie, “why, is she a teacher?"

“ She isn’t anything but just 
my mother,” returned Fred, a tri
fle indignantly. “ What makes 
y< u ask that ?”

•• Oh, 1 don’t know. Only, I 
say, it’s funny she should study 
physics. Now, isn’t it? ’

“ Why ?” demanded Fred.
“ Oh, I don’t know, only my 

mother never would have time. 1 
shouldn’t wonder if she didn’t 
know what physics means. Any
way, she doesn’t know I’m study
ing it.”

*• Nor your father,cither ?” ask
ed Fred.

“ Oh, sometimes I ask him 
about things, but he always says 
be used to get his lessons, alone, 
so I don’t bother him much."

As the two boys joined the 
crowd which was cntciing the 
high school gate, I wondered how 
many of their mothers did not 
know what their boys and girls», 
were studying. It mothers only 
realized what an influence and 
hold on their children is lost 
through ignorance of their pur
suits, I am sure they would re
form.

Do not say you haven’t the 
time. Spend less time in society, 
in having a needless variety on 
your table, in thinking about and 
making your clothes, or in sweep
ing and scrubbing ; but do keep 
up with your children.

If, when they commence to at- 
tend school, you begin to look 
over their lessons with them every 
day and continue the habit, you 
will be surprised to find how lit
tle time it takes, and how easily 

! you go from one subject to anotb 
er, even those which you riovfer 
studied before. The benefit is 

i twofold. Always seeking to make 
; the lesson attractive to your child, 
your mind is kept active, while 
he thoroughly understands a.id 
enjoys what otherwise would be a 

i dreary tai»k.
If you find your child ha» a 

special ta-te for botany, geology, 
or any other study, encourage 
him in it by showing that you en
joy it too. Be patient when he 
ru»bes in with his arms -full of

common flowers or stones. Show 
him to arrange then, and insist 
upon his taking care of them him
self. If he is unwilling to do thi», 
his intere-t is not very deep. Go 
with him, as often as you can, in
to the fields and woods and help 
him in collecting specimens. If 
he has a genius for mechanics,not 
only make an effort to piovide 
him with suitable tools and a 
work room, but lake an interest 
in every piece of work ho at
tempts. If is sale to say that 
every child has a talent for some
thing, and he should be encourag
ed to make the most of this tal
ent.

The secret of success in bring
ing up boys is to make them love 
their home, so that they wil1 be 
happier there than any where else. 
If they feel that father and moth
er like to bear about everything 
they do, even down to trading a 
jackkrrfe, that they are ready to 
listen to eve 1 y new plan and ex
perience, then they are not very 
likely to want to spend their even
ings out, nor to have any friends 
or adventures which must be kept 
secret. If they know that father 
and mother keep track of their 
lessons and ai 0 anxious to have 
them understand every one, they 
will enjoy I heir st udies and learn 
three limes as much as they oth
er wi-e would.

I don’t believe in helping them 
much. Touch them toholpthem- 
selve-, to rely upon their own 
powers, and you will have taught 
them one of the great lessons of 
life.

But don’t let them fool that 
they know moie than their par
ent.». Then will follow a lack of 
re-pect, of reverence, perhaps of 
love , while nothing can exceed 
the pride of a child in parent» to 
whom he can look up) in every
thing.— Conqreqationalist.

CHURCH MUSIC.
The following is the substance 

of an article on this topic from an 
American paper : The end of 
church music is to relieve the 
weariness of long attention, to 
make the mind more cheerful and 
composed and to endear the offices 
of religion. It should therefore, 
imitate the perfume of the Jewish 
Tabernacle, and have as little of 
the common use as po.-sible. There 
should be nothing that may make 
the fancy tiifling or raise an im
proper thought, which would be 
to profane the service and to bring 
the play-house into the church.

Religious harmony must be 
moving, but noble withal—grave, 
solemn and seraphic; tit 4qr a 
martyr to play and an angeito 
hear. It should be contrived so 
as to warm the be»t blood within 
u», and to take hold of the tino»t 
part of the affections, to transport 
us with the beauty df holines», 
and to make us ambitious ot thé 
glories of heaven.

You are conscious when you are 
at church that while hymns and 
psalms are being sung yoor heart 
as it were, is loosened, and there 
comes out of those songs to you 
a realization of the truths such as 
you never had before. There is 
a pleading element ; there is a 
sense of humiliation of the heart ; 
there is a poignant realization ot 
sin and its guiltiness ; there is a 
yearning for a brighter life in a 
hymn or psalm which you do not 
find in your closet, and in singing 
you come into sympathy with the 
truth as perhaps you never do un
der the preaching of a discourse.

In fashionable churches in this 
country the voices of the people 
are represented by a few careless 
professional ladies and gentlemen, 
who show themselves off to con
siderable advantage, in a private 
!h)X situated in the gallery, in the 
front of the organ. There the la
dies are wont to fan themselves 
and flirt during the prayers, and 
the gentlemen sit yawning, or 
draw caricatures, or, perhaps, take 
the morning paper and go behind 
the organ to,read it, or use tobacco 
or step out to the nearest bar
room to got a drink during the 
sermon.

Above all, those insufferable 
concertos and pieces of music, as 
they are called, plague and ombit 
ter one’s npprehensi m. Words 
are something ; but to be expo ed 
to an endless ballet y of mere 
sounds from two or three men and 
women is something tea-ful. To 
be long a dying ; to lie stretched 
upon a rack of roses ; to keep up 
the languor by uninterrupted ef
fort ; to pile honey upon sugar, 
and sugar ujion honey, to an in
terminable, tedious sweetness ; to 
fill up sound with feeling, nnd to 
strain ideas to keep pace with it; 
to gn*e on empty frames and to 
be forced to make Jibe picture*, for 
yourselVes; lo read a bx>k all

stops, and to bo obliged to supply 
the verbal matter ; to invent ex- 

i tempore tragedies ; lo answer to 
the vague questions of an inexplic
able rambling mi me—these are 
faint shadows of wliaf one has to 

; undergo in our churches from a 
sérié.» of the ahle.-t executed pieces 

; sung by a quartette choir.
H iw long will this species of 

bad attempts of operatic perform
ance» last in our churches ? How 
long will men and women remain 
to be merely sympathetic wor
shippers and submit patient1)* to a 
system of dumb devotion ? How 
long will the plain injunctions of 
the prayer-book continue to be 
de tied by pastors and people alike 
for the want of some combined ac
tion ai d vigorous reformation on 
the part of tbosemost concerned?

ING RATITUDE.
The common incidents in our 

every day life become less trivial 
when we catch sometime» by a 
fla»h ol intuition, the lesson un
derlying. A gentleman walking 
down to his city office the other 
morning, va» met at the street 
corner by a ragged little fellow, 
who, in a tone of oddly-mingled 
impudence an 1 entreaty, de Hand
ed : “ ffimine a cent!” The pen
ny, foolishly d copied into the 
small, out stretched hand, di-ap 
pea red like magic in one of t he 
many pockets that undermined 
the liillo fell )w’s ragged gar
ments ; and almost instantly the 
empty li-t was again thrii-t out 
wit h the added demand : *‘ Gimrne’ 
nother.” The bands we raise to 
the great Giver, we lilt more rev
erently, and our method ol address 
is more respectful ; but is not 1 he 
nature of our appeal sometimes 
1 ho same as ‘his street urchin’s ? 
Do we never in our haste for 
more blessings, forget lo acknow
ledge those already received ? I' 
the Giver never slighted, in our 
over-eagerness for other gifts ? — 
Sunday School Times.

OUR YOUNO FOLKS.

FOR BOYS.
The other day I saw a boy 

come into the house, and, giving 
his sister a shove, he exclaimed 
jn a loud, rude tone, “ Here, get 
out of this, can’t you ?” and then, 
crowding against her, he said. 
“ Move when you’re told, ta i’t 
you ?” The little girl movedzout 
of the room, but I saw her lip 
quiver and heard her say, “ He 
does not care who hears him speak 
so.” I knew bow deeply her feel
ings were wounded,and I thought, 
“ I wonder if that boy does not 
care for his sister’s love,”

Boys, if you wish y< ur sisters 
to love and try to please you, you 
must be polite, must treat them 
with the same kindness, consider
ation, and respect you do other 
girls.

I always judge of a boy or 
young man by bis actions toward 
his mother or sisters ; for depend 
upon it, a boy unkind to his sis
ters or disrespectful to his mother 
will never know what true polite
ness is, and will miss much of the 
sweetness out of his life ; for, go 
where he will, he will find no 
friends so loving, so staunch, or 
whose friendship will be so last
ing as those ot his own home. 
Boys, if you have a good home, 
you cannot value it too highly ; it 
a loving mother and kind sister, 
you cannot prize them too dearly. 
The boy who is not too proud or 
sullen to make known his wishes 
in a cheerful, considerate way,not 
forgetting his “ please ” and 
“thank you,” and who makes it a 
part of his every-day life to be 
kind, obliging, and painstaking, 
us opportunity requires, will gain 
n lasting place in the affections i f 
his loved one», will inc ease his 
self-respect, and will gain the re
spect and esteem of those with 
whom he associate». ’ Boys, get 
the love of God into your hearts ; 
it will guard you against not only 
these, but all other evils, and 
eventually bring you to a sweet 
rest in heaven, “ The fur away 
home of the soul.”—Florence.

Though born on land, the wal
rus is most at home in 1 he water 
and Well it may be, for as it has 
only flippers instead of feet and 
legs, it cannot do anything but 
flop on the land, while in the wa
ter it can swim like a fish.

It can even dive down and not 
come up again for an hour.

Tiie full grown wait u» is a ter 
rible fellow, almost as |>ig as an 
elephant, with two great tusk» jn 
his upper jaw and a month cover
ed with a beard as coarse as so 
many knitting-needles. The babv 
however, has no such tusk», and 
for two years has to be taken care 
ot like any little human baby.

And bow it» mother due» love 
it ! and it» father, too, for that 
matter, but it is the mother that 
takes the greatest care of it. She 
is usually as gentle as anybody 
could wish, but touch her baby 
and you would see a fearful crea
ture. She lias tii'ks and whis
kers as well Ms Papa Walrus, and 
when she opens her mouth to 1 oar 
she looks as savage as any a ni-' 
mal can.

The walrus has several enemies, 
and the worst I am sorry to say, 
«re men who hunt for its tu»ka 
ami oil ; but the polar bear i» al- 
most as bad as men, and delights 
in a little baby walrus for dinner 
above all oilier tilings.

When Mamma W ai 1 us see» any 
powerful enemy trying to catch 
her baby, she rushes to it, takes 
it under her flipper, ami scuds 
away through the water as fast as 
she can. If she is overtaken, sljo 
calls her friends about her, and 
then woe betide the pursuer, lor 
the angry animals can u>e their 
tusks with terrible effect. They 
have of ton Vl tacked a bout full of 
men, ami not ••eased to right until 
the boat was destroyed and the 
men diowned.

The reason why the walrus does 
not mind the cold water and the 
ice is, that it has a thick coating 
of oily fat under its thivk hide, 
and that keeps it warmer than the 
warmest furs could make you or 
me.— Youth's Companion.

BORN AMONG THE ICE
BERGS.

Away up North among the 
cold ice bergs seems a very un
comfortable place to live ; and so 
it would be for you and me. but 
for Baby Walrus, who is born 
there and is suited to such a cold 
place, it is perfectly delightful.

There is npthing the chubby 
little fellow likes half as well as 
taking a nap on a great cake of 
clear ice, or diving into the cold 
water.

DCRAS HOUSEKEEPING.
One morning Dora’s mother 

was going away to the next town. 
She was going to bring grand ma 
lor a visit. The carnage was 
waiting before she \vas ‘quite 
ready. “ Now 1 shall not have 
time to finish my work,” she said. 
‘ 1 will let you sweep the sitting- 
room, Dora. You did it very 
nicely last week, and 1 know )uu 
want to help me.”

Dora was pouting because she 
could not go in the carriage with 
her mother. She thought it was 
very cruel that she must stay ut 
borne when she wanted to go so 
much. So she did not answer, 
but sat by the window pouting 
till the carriage was gone. Then 
she said to herself, “ I don’t feel 
like sweeping, and I don’t care 
how 1 do it. L think it's too bad 
that I can’t go to ride !”

So she swept the sitting room 
in a very heedless manner. She 
did not get the dust pan and take 
up the litter ; she only brushed it 
together and left it under the 
hearth-rug.

When her mother came home 
she praised her for making the 
room so neat. Grandma praised 
her too. She said, “ I like to see 
children do their work well. 
Then 1 feel sure they will do their 
work well when they are grown 
up. I am glad if our little girl is 
going to be a good housekeeper.”

O how Dora felt ! She was so 
ashamed of what she had done. 
She kept thinking of the litter 
under the hearth-rug. She was 
afraid some one would move the 
rug and see it. She was unhappy 
all the rest of the da). When 
she went lo sleep at night she 
dreamed that she could not find 
the dust pan.

She woke very early the next 
morning and went down stairs 
alone. She found the dust-pan 
and brushed up the litter as care
fully as she could. It seemed 
easy enough to do it now. She 
wished that she had done it at 
first ; thfcn she would have de
served praise from her mother and 
grandmother.

Dora remembered this for a 
long time. I am not sure that 
she ever forgot it ; and it taught 
her a good lesson. She found 
that wrong-doing made her 
very unhappy. When she grew 
older she learned to be a neat 
housekeeper.—Our Little Ones.

Let your actions follow the 
guidance of your judgment, if be
tween them both you go down the 

I Falls of Niagara, go Î It is the 
' only couree worthy of a man.
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