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@AS:ITOR AND 3 ROPLE,

CERTAIN FAMILY SAEEGUARDS.

Anything which unifies a family and promotes the
family feeling is a safeguard,  Too many houscholds
are practically carrled on as though they were merely
lodging-houses and restaurants.  The individuals
composing them have their scparte intereste, and go
on their differing ways as though there were no come.
mon tie to bind them closely, and as though kinship
wetre a rope of sand, converient for some purposes,
but easily broken at will. Now, this is all wrong.
God has set men, women and clukiren 1n fawmiltes,
and by help of the faw.ly relacon we come to a better
comprehension of His love in vrovidence, His wisdom
In discretion, and His right to our obedience, * Of
vhom the whol¢ fmily in heaven and on carth is
named,” is one of the sweetest and most suggestive
texts in Holy Writ, reminding us that the Church be.
low and the Church above ate one, bound in the same
fealty, worshipping the same Savicur, Inheritors of
the same divine promises, though pan have crossed
the flood, and part are crossing now. When father
and mother have their life and fricnds quite apant
from thosc of their children, when the boys are in a
hurry to scatter in every direction after tea, and the
girls prefer any place to their home, the home is in a
dangerous state. It should be more than four walls,
more than a roof, a shelter fiom the storm, and a
place to eat and sleep in ¢ and if it be only these and
nothing more, it has failed in its mission. Sometimes
people have so hard a time just to get on from day
to day, that they think they arc excusable if they sac.
rifice the amenities of life to its grim necessities. But
poverty need be no bar to lave. Sotnetimes people
are so intent on laying up money for thewr children
that they neglect their children's souls, and worldly
advancenicnt becomes the golden prize to which their
encrgies are bent. Sordid ambution s inevitably a
foc to domestic affection. It is a gross form of sel-
fishness, and love withers when selfishness scorches
its tender roots. Sometimes father and mother are
50 absorbed in society, or politics, or fashion, that
they neglect their Zit//e children, and think they have
done their whole duty when chey have provided
nurses and preceptars for them in their juvenile years.
And the swift hours pass, and the weeks and months
and years roll on, and after a while the unnatural
spectacle is presented of young men and women who
are heartless, irresponsible, fast, lovers of pleasure
and dcvotees of their own wills, The artificial ex-
citements of our day and generatio.. are many. Temp-
tations environ the path of the young. The family
should be a bulwark, a defence, a representative oi
the most sacred principles of human nature, and a
place of retreat to the sorrowful, the merry, the tired
and the ardent alike. The very fact that so many
ages, from the venerable grandparents to the toddler
of two or three summers, may be gathered about a
single hearthstone, shews that the mingling of exper-
iences, temperaments and dispesitions is meant to be
beneficial all round.

There is one safeguard which it is not possible for
cvery family to have in our migratery Amencan hfe,
We mean love of the birthplace. \Weare nomadic 1n
our customs. The Bedovins of the desert do not
shift their tents more easily than we our habitations,
In most of our towns, moving-day is an institution.
On the farm, ton, often the oae idea of the sons and
daughters is to leave it when they can. 1t is sterile,
it is lonely, it is slow, and the fledged birds cannot
abide it. Anywhere to try their wings out of the gld
cradle nest.  Now, love of the birthplace, and next to
that love of somne one homestead, is a potent force in
character building. The home gathers to itself asso-
ciations as the children grow up, and it has its memo-
ties of nuptial joy, of home-comings of the absent, of
college friends brought thither for a vacation—yes,
and sickness and death, and bereavement, sad but
sacred rei..miscences. Every man who can should
aim to possess a bit of ground and a %owuse, that he
may give his children this advantage of steadiness,
and that the features of nature may impress them-
selves on their hearts.

Family worchip rightly conducted is a safeguard.
It should not be perfunctory, and it should not be
tedious, nor yet personal. Never take the family

prayer time for reproof, for praying of somebody who-

‘has raade 2 mistake. Never let the service be long

\
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and wearisome to the flesh. " Put heartin it. Let the
reading of Scriptute be setfous, but let it be vivid and
interesting, I there are chillren, let each have a
Bible and vead verse about, Let the pctitions be
sweet with thankfulness, and go trustiully to God with
the family wants.

Confidence and Intimate friendship between parents
and children are safeguards,  Thete must be author-
ity. ;There must be good order and obedience, These
are consistent with candour, with honesty, with open
and undisguised affection. As the wee ones grow
older, the son should be to his nother as a lover, the
daughter to liee fother as ¢ ministering angel,

Family song is a safeguard.  Cultivate musle, in.
strumental and voral  [et the house be glad and
gay. Do not frown on fun. Do not think a long
face and a solemn demeanor especially pledsing to
God. Imitate the birds, who have ncither store-
house nor bLarn, yet are feid from His hand, and who
sing and simy in the day dawn and the dusk.—Caris-
tian at Work,

THREESCORE AND THN.

Threescote and ten ' How the tide rolls on,
Neanng the limitless sea:
Beatiag tﬁe voyapet ovet jife’s tlood
To Loundless eterasty.
On. through the childliort's sunny hours,
On, thiough youth with its golden flowers,
On, through manhood's tipened powers,
‘Till age appears,
With its crown of years,
And the time.worn marlner, sighing for rest,
Anchors at last in the post of ltc blest,

Threescore and ten ! How the rolling years
Ate chieckesed with sunshine and shade!
The culm chased away by the pitiless storm,
Earth's joy into sorrow must fade,
Spung with its bloom and perfume sped,
Fruit-laden Summer quickly flcd,
Autumop come with weary tread,
ltent with the laad
Uf treasured food,
And e stern Wanier, with frosiy breath,
‘Throws over the ficlds the pall of death.

Threescore and tend  And if we shall teach
‘The bound to life that hete is set,
How few of the cuntrades of eatly years
Around us will linger yer *
Father and inother, their journey is o'er;
Issothers and sisters, we greet them no more
Our loved ones stand throngng the farther shore.
‘They beckon us on,
They point to the crown,
Auwd with longing hearts they wait
To lead us through the pearly pate.

Thieescore and ten ! And the snows of years
Are resting upon that brow §
But, as backwand we glance o'er the way we have trod,
Before God our father we bow,
And joyous we bang Hium our song of praise,
11is nercles have cheeted us through all our days,
And we feevently pray that life's scttiog rays
Through love divine
May cloudless shine—~
Melting away in purer light
That itfumines the land which knows no night.

Threescore and ten!  Stand fiem in thy lot,
Faithful and true to the end
Bending thine car to catch every woid
Of the message the Master doth send ;
Wakelful thine eye, for far spent is the night ;
Butnished thane armour, thou soldier of light ;
Ready to march, for the day star i3 bught;
Rold in the fight
For truth and right ¢
‘Thou a conqueror shalt stand
With the exulting blood-bought band.

Threescote and ten!  And what shall we add
To measure the carthly steife?
How many sands ate left in the glass,
Counting the years of life ?
One by one they silently fall,
One by one till have fallen all,
One by one till thy God shall call :
“Thy race is sun,
Servant, well done !
Faithful in the Lord's 'cm]:loy.

Enter now into His joy ! —Iudependent.

POLITE LYING.

“You must come and.see me very soon, my dear.
shall quite count upon a visit from you.”

**Oh, certainly, 1 shall be delighted to do so; it
will afford me a great pleasure.”

“1 can’t bear to go to her home,” said the latter
speaker, as the visitor turned away; “and I never
shall return her call if I can help it, but I suppoese
one must be polite.”

“ I hope that very disagreeable Miss Blank won’t

——

come soon, sha's so hard to entertain,” sald the former
1o herself. **1 felt bound to invite her, but 1 hope
she won't comwe.”

“ What a darling litde love of a baby” sald Miss

Cerusia Gush § “ how you must dote on every one of |

his golden curls ! Dear little fellow! Never mind
lis sticky fingers, he shall have as much cake as he
wants, Yes, Mrs. Doting, 1 quite agree with you.
your Jimnie is the most 1emarkably precocious child
I ever met with, and as for beauty—why, he's an

angel. 1 wonder,” soliloquized the spinster, looking L
ruefully at ee smeared silk as the baby was borne

jgnominiously away, kicking and screaming, “how
women can be such fools. Why, that child is a pes.
feet fnght, and what a temper the stupid little owl
has, but of course his mother thinks him perfeciion,
and one must scem to think so too, for politeness
sake, if for nothing else.”

[
“Did you do that picce of work yourself? How

charning ! You have such taste, and you are a very
pattetn of industry,” says Miss Admirari, and during
the next call she compares notes with her other dear.
est friend on the odious contrast of colour exhibited
in the last achievement of friend number one, anu
suggests that it would Le wuch more to the credit ot
the lattey did she devote some of the thne o largcely
‘wasted in fancy work to assisting hier mother in house
hold duties, or the church in good works,

“ How delicious your ples are, &and you really must
give me the recipe for that rake,” said Mrs. Notable.
“[ wish I were as good a cook as you. This alond,
but inaudibly : *1 think my husband and children
would starve if 1 condemned them to such sour
bread, underdone cake, and pasty piescrust?

“\What a charming hat1" says sprightly Mrs,

French; “you will be the belle of the season, Do ¥

favour me with the name of your milliner;” but to
her own modiste she privately descnbes the horrible
combination of pale green and blue with which Mrs,
Fashion has scen fit to surround her sallow counten-
ance.
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“How can 1 expvss the pleasure you have given :

me! I sodote on poetry, and yours is so exquisite,”
says young John Critic, whose nerves have been

>

quivering for an hour under the infliction of the false *
quantities and bad rhymes which his friend Bore has X

been reading to him from his manuscript,

“ Cigars don't affect me in the least; indeed, I am
quite partial to the aroma,” says the white-lipped gitl
to her “ gentleman friend,” who smokes unconsciously
at her side; her suffering only equalled by those of
the ather girl who persists in riding with her back te

-

the horses, and says that the motion does not affect -~
her in the least, though knowing that many times be.

fore she has been reduced to a state of miscrable sea-
sickness by a similar proceeding.

“ Not at home to-day, John ;” and . the footman rc.
ceives and delivers the message to visitors as uncon-
sciously as though theze were no moral wrong iavelved
in the transactioa.

A few days ago the writer was present at a dreary
“examination” of two boys in gyommar, arithmetc,

and other ordinary school studies. These things,not -
very interesting to a general audience at any time, - -

became exceedingly tedious as hour after hour dragged

by ; and at length the young governess, having called -
for the verbatim repetition of nearly the whole of -~

Guyot’s geography, turned and said, *“Don’t let us
weary you. Tell us when you have had encugh;
you're nat tired -yet, I hope,” with an air which said,
“ know you desire a great deal more.”

As the speaker paused,®vidently expecting an an-
swer, the small audience looked puzzled, when one
Iady relieved the embarrassment, with irfinite tact,
by saying, * Pray do not interrupt your examination

till you have fully satisfied yoursclf and your pupils.”

The answer was given so politely and pleasantly taat
no onc could be offended ; but the hint was tcken,
and the “examination” soon closed, to the-great re.
tief of both pupils and audience.

It was the discussion of this little occusrence with
a young clergyman who chanced to be among the
audience that gave rise to.an animated conversation
concerning the propriety and morzlity of polite lying.
Scvenal, including the minister; usserted thut both
politeness and kindliness demand that we frequently

-say that which we do not mean, admire that which we
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do not like, assent to that with which we do not agree, -
and in many.yays speak and act:lies to.avoid wound- - -

ing~the feelings -of otheis. One.lady.,present, who
immediately received the soubriquet of “Puritan,”
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