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STRAYLD FROM THE FLOCK.

Turx wiad goes sobliog
QOver the moot ¢
1 ar ts the (old. snd shyt (ts door ¢
A\ hite and still, beyond tescor and shock,
Lies the loolivh lamb thai styayed from tre tlock,
While overhead, from s fiozen branch,
With a tender pliy, tiue and staunch,
Thus sings the rolno,

The wind howls, heavy

With death and soriom,

Toulay it {1 thee, may be [ to morrow |
Yer Pllsing one tune o'es the sllent wold,
For the bitue lamb that never grew old 3

Never llved lung winters to see,

Chanting from emply boughs hihe e,

foughs once 30 lealy.

The snowllahes cover

The mootland dun ¢

My song thrills feebly, bur | sing on,
\\‘h( did Gicd make mie a Lrave Lind souf
Under warm feathers, red as a coal,
To heep my feet cheery and brigh
To the very last tninkle of wintey light

\Whilst thine is all over?

Why was [ glven
Bold, strong wings
Tu bear me away from hurtful things,
While thy peor (ect were sa tender and waally,
And thy falnt heant gave up all su meekly,
Tulat yuelded at length 1o a s1i' safe hand
That bade thee lie dawn, nor t1y to stand ?
\Vas it hand of heaven ¢

The wind gocs sobbing

(Thus sang the bud,

Or ¢lse In A dream i's voice [ heard) ;
Nothing [ hnow, and nothing I ean |
Wisdom {5 not for me, but man.

) et sume snow pure, stuw sofl, waf snow eold,

May be singing for lambs suayedd fro  fold,

Lietldes pe or robin
—Lhnak Mulock Cratd,

*

A FAMILY GRACE.

A FEW years ago a httle poem was printed in a
somewhat obscure newspaper, which at oncebegan
to be copied far and wide. Evidently it had
touched some common heart-experience and thus
won immediate and wide-spread recogmition, yet
3t was Lhe narration in verse of a very simple little
story, The opening verses represented the farmer's
wile wearily contemplaung the toils and cares of
the day that lay belore her, and the refrain of each
verse was.

** *Tis a wonder pirls will wed."

But eveming came and with 1t the farmer, who, as
he ﬂreparcu for supper, praises his wile's neat
kitchen and the savory mcal she has in readiness
for hun, and then he says that no other farmer in
all the country round has such a smart, good wile
as he, and that all the neighbours know it and
envy tam tus happy home; all of which sochanges
the fecelings of the farmer's wife that she forgets
her complaints and weariness in teftheing that she
has such a good, kind husband, and the conclusion
she finally expresses 13 :

**Tis no wonder giils witl wedd *

All of which conveys simply and beautifully the
lesson that there 1o no sweetner of daily totl Jike a
loving appreciativeness. It 1s a grace of the spint
that is cspecially valuable and uplifting in the
home, and that shouid -be carefully cultivated and
frequently permitted expression. Every one knows
by expenience the eflect, even upon the physical
stzength, of words of appreciation and encourage-
ment. Tho story 1s familiar of the fireman who
was attempting to scale a penlous ladder in order
to save a human hife yeopardized in a burning bustd.
ing. He seemed 10 waver and be almost ready to
abiandon his attempt when some one in the crowd
below cried, ~ Cheer himi"”  The crowd caught at
the supgestion and sent up cheer after cheer which
30 rewnvigorated the almost exhausted man that he
redoubled his cfforts and energy and the jeopard.
fzed lifc was saved. There s scarcely any human
being who s not susieplible to the effect nf words
of encouragement and appreciation, [Few advance
so far 1n any path of success that they are beyord
canng for such words, and scarcely any are so
callous through 1gnotance or oppression Jm they
cannot be inspired to effort by words of kindness
and encouragernent.  But it 15 in the home espea.
ally that the grace of appreciativeness is rost
valuable and beautiful. Much of the work pertain-
ing 1o home fe i3 monotonous and weanng, and
this 18 true of the wotk both of wile and husband.
Unless loning ap‘rrecm:on sweetens and elevates
dally te1l, married life 13 1n great danger of degen-
crating into & humdrum, q_rosnc, deprcwng rou-
tine of care and work., ‘The husband is apt to
make everything subservient to his getting to busi-
nees 1n the morning, and in the evening he comes
home with exhausted vitality and wishes only for
an opportunity to rest. [ut if he havean apprecia.
tive heart of love for the wile who has ail day
“s1ayed by the stuff,” he can easily brighten all the
atmosphere of the home by & few -words that will
show that he can forget himself to think of her and
her cares and toils. Mz can let Ler know how glad
he it to reach the haven of home after the day’s
turmoil, he cxntake notice of the Eleuant.‘orderl
touse and the well-appointed table, and glve his
wile credit for these good results of her labour,
Or1f she has been prevented from accomplishing
all that might be desirable in these respects he can
hghten her anxicty and comfort her heart by re-
traiming from fanlt finding, and by words of pallia-
tion for whatever may beunsccomplished, * Better
132 dinner of herbs where love 13 than a'stalled ox
with stnife,' smd the inspired wnter, and no fact of
home or marnied hie 13 more apparent than that
loviag apprecration and sympathy will hghten and
alleviate all domiestic trials and difficulties and
heighten all domestic joys.

Comresponsively the same lund of connderate
appreciativencas 13 due' from the wile to the hus-
baiid Men are notso dependent as women on the
strength that comes from the love and cheer of
home. because they have the constant sttmuolus of
outward circumstance and the ambitions and com-
petitions ot business to inspire them. Yet few
wen areindifferent to or \ncapable of being cheered
and better fitted to meet the duly anxiettes and
confining to) which business ife imposes, by words
of loving appreciation from wile and children, Con.
jugal love 15 doubtless a hardy plant, but too often
its root, stron; and wital though it be, is kept
buried out of sight and the blossoms and beauty it
might develop in a bright nunshine and atmosphiere,
are almost wholly misaed out of the home,

But there is & two-fold truth §n regard to appre.
ciation and sympathy and their expression that
nteds 10 bo caretully recognized, that is thet they
must not be too constantly drawa upon, and they
must meet with instant responsiveness when lhcy
flow. Many a husband returning from his own day’s
toll nd finding his wife burdened and weary with
the care of house and family would be glad to'speak:
words of cheer and sympathy, but they go unsaid
be aviehis wifeis **in a temper She hasalread
such a high appreciation of her own 1ials that his
[mentlon of them tends only to aggravate hier, and
cause her to repulse as of no value or importance
his expressions of appreciation. Nomore glightmg
atmorphero is possible to the buds and flowers of
domestic love than this atmosphere of temper, The
fountain of human sympathy Eu atendencytostop
tlowing when drawn upon too imperiously or too
frequently. Words of appreciation andlove should
come frequently wn the home and they should
always mcet with instant response,—J3frs. 2/, L,
Starretly an The Interior,

THE SIDBWALK ARTIST.

" There es only ome real fablure in life possidle;
and that 15, not to be true to the dest one Anows.”

“Pethaps you don't behieve thar, sir,” said a
voIce,

I looked up from the emooth flag.stones where
the sentence was written, and saw a tall, thin man,
the fanious midewalk nrtist of Euston Road, Lon.
don.  ** Famous™ 1. mean, since his death; few
apprectated his work while he lived,

“Yes," | answered. “1 do- believe it most
heartily, because I think when Canon Farrar wrote
1t, he wrota it out of real experience.”

“ Most nyen, though, think success is measured
by what they get in this world, Isn't that xo, sir 2"

* T'm afraid it ls, But how 33 it with you? Don't
you believo real success ougdf to be measured by
something we can sec of feel ¥

" By what we can fec/—yes, sir,” he anawered,
quickly.

This was my first talk with the sidewalk artst,
and 1t interested me so much that I had many
other chats with him. He was always cheecful,
modest, uncomplaining.

_Early in the morning he began his wotk on the
sidewalk, first sweeping the great, smooth, flat
stonea clean with & smali brush, Then he would
mark out a number of pancly, about two feet
equare, close up against the wall. Each ono of
these panels he filled with a skeich in coloured
chalks, working with a skill and rapidity truly
wonderful.

Sometimes it would be a seres of manine views
sometimes portraits of political celebrities, oftener
still quiet tandscapes, green fields and blossoming
meadows,

On public holidays he would be at his work by
threo o'clock 1n the morning, and on one of these
days, 1 remember, he had covered fony teet of
sidewalk with his_pictutes, some of them showing
genuine talent, Ten minutes after he had fimished
tins task it began to rain as it can rain only in
London, and in two minutes the work of six hours
was completely washed away.

By noon the sun came out, the stones dried off,
ahd ne was at work again,

was to write out his -favounite sentence, which I
afterwards learned was his daly motto .

“ Jhere a5 only one real failure in itfe possible,
and that (s, not to be true 1o the best one Anows.”

. One panel was always reserved for theso words,
which were written plainly in white chalk,’

Oneday t asked im why he did not try to get
work As & draughtsman, or look for a place asa
teacner of free-hand drawing.

“ Oh, I'm no good off tho stones, sir. \When |
take & pencil tn my hand I can't do anything,
You see, this 18 my piace. [ was born to this
wotk. When 1 was a small boy, my mother
used to set me in Tottenham Court Road and I
would draw on a blackboard. You sce, i1, this
fs the best [ knows, and while some people may
think my life i1s a faflere, 1 tries to think It is
worth something because 1 tries to live up tothe
best 1 knows,”

A lew weeks ago this man died in an obscure
alley near Drury Lane. To the best of my know-
ledge, he died of ** intermittent starvation,” like
thousands of the London poor. 1 was curnious to
know something more about him, and afier much
questiomng, I found the wretched hovel wheie he
had lived. An old woman who had been with
tim 1o his last moments told me what [ had
partly suspected. )

“He gave away most of 'is earnin's, 81z, 'L
wa'n't like the rest of us 'ere., 1've know'd “im 1o
give's last penny to & ‘unpry little ﬁlrl w'en ‘e
*adn’t anything to heat imsell halt day,’

Poor sidewalk artist! He lies buried 1n the
desolate apot where the London poor have their
final resting-place. Hut the ume will.come when
Chlirist shall, reward him with the teward which
belongs to one who believed in ¥ beiny true to the
best one knows."=Robert Cheviot. :

THE OLD PASTOR:

. Yes, things in the church are dull—at & stand.

still.  Parson Miles ought to spur a hitle.”
ohn and i were sitting in the front porch on
Sabbath afternoon., 1 saidtohim.

"4 Well, 1 must say I'm ?enmg tired of the same
old thing. Now, whea | was at Spencerville,
where they've just got'a new :minister, there was
so much going on and everything so ively ! There
were all the Indies fixing up tho parsonage, and
house-warming ; dear me! all seemed to
make so much good feeling=" .

“That's it," sald Jolin. *There's no feching at
all here.  1'arson Miles s a good enough mian, but
he's slow—yes, rather slow. 13 uomeﬁmu conics
over me, Mana, taat p'r'aps we need a change,
though I wouldn't be the one to start theides,”

“ Noyindeed," Isard; “'but stllbio's been here a
long irae * ° ’

“Yes, and getting & hittle old A younger man,
now, would "liven things up. e could pay hima
better salary, and a good setting out.  The church
is well able to do "

“ There's no fault to be found with Bro.:Miles,
though,” 1 said, lor 1 couldn’t ind stin my heart
to hear him run down. ’ i

“Not a bt It's only that—well~only that,
p'raps s ureluiness here is at an end.  What do

rou say, Mana, to drving over to hear PParson

Futtle thig evening, just for. vanety? lc's more
my style—beats and whacks away, and wakes
fotks up.” .

- "\Vhat!" said 1, “clearoverto Radnor?" It
was ten miles and more. ;

*Yes,” he sald; Il hilch up Prancer, and
we can makeit in an hour.”

The firat thing be aid |-

everybody calling there, and rresenu.‘an the |
t

Isaw he was rather sesiless, and rather liked
the Idea ol a ride behind the colt,s0 [‘made no
objection. Aswe got near Radnor there werelots
of folhs on the way to church,

“Qreat wany out for evening worship," [ sald,
“Qur foiks don't turn out so well.”

“ Parson Tuttle's a man that drawe,* said John;
“heeps up the Interest, you sec.”

There was quite a crowd fa the entry, and, as
we were wailing for somne one to show us Lo & seat,
we overheard a man ur:

“You'll hear somethig wonth heating to.night,
Mr. {1 couldn't get hold of the name, though 1
tried) s going to preach.”

I'was afrald Jehn had ect his heast on hearing
Mr. Tuttle, but as faras | was concerned, ) didn't
aund hearing a stranger.

“emlle's a strong: speaker, yes, strong—that's
just the word, We're always glad when we pet
him as an exchange. Wonder s & man like him's
lev stay 50 long in a country living, None of
%our hop.and:Jump sort—don't waste any forco

ammenng out sparks, but goes £t it and drives in
the truth squarc and solid, and then clinches it
—yes, sir, he just clinches ft~that’s tho very
word."’ '

1 could seothofolks were expecting somelhing a
Ittle moto than common by the way they looked
as they seltled into their seats. 1 was looking
about & little, trying to sec Ifanybodr [ knew was
there, and didnt look toward the pulpit at all till
I heard tho minster's voice, and then 1 almost
jumped from my seat, Then | turned and stared
at John, and he stated at me, It was Parson
Miles as suro as you live |

If 1t hadn't been in church 1" should 'a Jaughed
naht oul'to see Jobn's blank look. But 1 sobered
down, and taen [ couldn’t Felp secirg how those
rcoplc hstened. It was plain. they conmdered
’arson Miles no such small doings; and it set me
to noticing him mysella good deal sharper than
I'd been ol late, . t

Then ! naticed the sprinkling of greyin his
hair and beard, and somehow- the tears would
come into my eyes as 1 began thinking over the
long years he'd been among us. My heart was
warmed a3 [ remembered the tender way in which
he used to hold out little ones 83 he baptized them.
I couldn’t think of a time of trouble or of joy when
tus iace had not been goud Lo see. 1 couldn't re-
member a ume ofsickness when he hadn't brought
strength and comflort, and’l could almost hear
how often his voice had scemed to ' bung down a
beam of hope and faith as we stood by an open
grave. i

When he came to hus text. John gave me adittle
poke, forif you'll beheve me, 1t was the same we'd
heard in the moining. - But 1 had 1o confess to
myself T hadn't'listened much, for I'd got into the
way of thunking 'lirother.-Aliles’ germons didn't
cdily me any longer.  Ithought to mysell, though,
that 1f 1 hadn't listened then, I would now, and
when § saw the man we'd heard in the entry give »
Inttte nod 10 the other man once in a while, as
much as losay, “Didn’t | tell youso? that'sone
of lis clinchers,” [ actually began to feel ahitle
L1t scared, wondering whether some of these Rad.
nor '('olh mightn't take & notlon to pive our pastor
a call,

Lthink John, as well as I, was & little proud 10
Mvave - folks know Le was our numister when . the
hand-shaking came, when meeung was out.  And
when some one congratulated hun at heanng such
Ereachmg ali the time, he took' it just exactly as il

¢'d always considered Mr. Miles the greatest
preacher going, .

We didn't speak & word for more than half the
way home, and then John sad .

“ | say, Mana, thcre 13 such a thing as going
farther and faring worse.” o

“Well, sad [, *if that's what you mean, we've
been faning just about the same, '

“No," said he,-"* that sn’t what | mean ;" and
after a while heg said .

" Maria, how much! bigger salary ought we to
raise for a:preacher?’’ ) ..

I was right up and down discouraged to hear
him go back to that, for I'd beea all the time hop-
ing he'd been thinking pretty much as 1 had.
But 1 didn't say anything. He wenton:

“Yes, it ought to be.done. ‘Things need s
atirring up, and ['m going 10 stit ‘em.” He jerked
the lines t00, s0 that Prancer gave ajumg. * That
old parsonage wanis lots of repaining.  1')) talk to
the men about i1, and then couidn't some of you
women folks see about new cacpets, and papering
andthings? " .

1said * Yes,” although there was & chokingin
my throat as I thought of doing it for foiks I didn't
cate for;.and it came face to face, before me the
idea of our pastor gong to seck a home among
strangere. I had.a longing 1n my heart to do
better by him and his than ever I'd dono vet, and
‘a feeling that he could do more for us now that he
was getting a little older than hecould'doas &

oung man. But l didn't say anylh!nyﬁ; irdeed,
}ohn didn't‘give me a chance, for he kept nght
on:
_ "Yes, Mana,. we'll set things humming, We
wan't stop till we've done the' thing up right, and
then we'll wind up with a rousing big house-warm-
ing—but it shall be for the 61d parson, Maria—and
wo'll let him know before we get through that he's
worth 'ten times mote’ to us than all the young
ones that ever ftived. Get up, Prancer | "~—SoutA-
-Western Presbytersan.
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ALWAYS NIPPING.

A JUDICIOUS wife 13 always nipping off from her
husband’'s moral, nature hittie twigs that are grow.
ing in wrong directions.  She keeps him in shape
by continued prumng. [If you say anything silly
she will "affectionately tell you so. i you declare
that you wili‘do some absurd thing, she finds aome
means af prevenuog you: homdoing at. .And by
far the chief part of ail the common sense there s
in the,wotld Lelongs unquesttonably to. women.
The wisest things a man commonly does are those
which his wile counscls bim'to do. ‘A .wile'is'a
‘geand wielder -of the moral’ proning-knife. -1f
Johnaon's wife had lived there would have been no
hoarding - up’ of orange 'peel, no'touching “all the
posts in.walking along the strcets, no eating and
danking . with- a  disgusting .voracity. 1f Olver
Goldstmuth bad been marncd he never,would have
worn that memorable and nidiculous coat, When-
ever you fird a2 man whom you know Littlé about,
oddly dressed, or talking absurdly, ‘'or exlubling
eccentnicaty of manner, you ‘may bo sure that ho is
not a matried man, lor the cornets are rounded off,
—the _httte shoots pared away,~-in married men.
Wives have generaﬁy much more senae than their
husbands, even thaugh they br2fever men. The

wilc's advice in like the ballast 11t keeps the ship
steady.=Ruskin,' " = '

THE PULPIT.

THE LABOURERS CLAIMS.*
IV T DR WITT TALMAGE, DD,

Tuy, outrageous behaviour of & muliitude of
labources towards their employers duting the ast
three months—behaviour infamous and worthy of
most condign punishmcm-—mlzr haveinduced some
cmployers to neglece che real Chrlstinn duties that
they owe to those whom they employ, Thereloro
1 want to say to those 10 whom thesa words may
come, that a1} shipowners, all capitalists, all coms
mercial firms, all master buflders, all housewives,
are bound 1o be lnterested {n tho entire weltare of
their subordinates.  Years ego somo one gave
threo prescriptions far becoming a, milibonalte :
Firat, spend your lfe in getting and keeping the
catnings of other people; secondly, hme no
anxicty about the worrunents, the losscs, the dis-
appointments of others; thitdly, do not nund the
fact that your vast wealth implies the poverty of a
great many people,

Il you desire to do your whole duty to the men
and women In your service, first of all, then, pay
as large wages a8 ore reasvnabloand as your busi.
et wiltaflord.  Nat nccessarily whae others pay,
certainly not what your-hired help say you must
Bay. for that 1s tyranny onh the part of labour un-

earable, The right of a labouter to tell his eme
ployer what be must pay, imrplies tho right of an
emnloyer to compel a man into a scrvice whether
he will or not, and either of these ideas s despic.
able. Vrhen any employer allows a labourer to
say what he must do, or have his business ruined,
and the employer submits to it, he docs ervery busl.
ness man in the United States a wrong, and yields
to a prunciple which, carried out, would dissclve
soctety, l.ookoveryouraffars, and put yourscives
in imagingtion 10 your labiuzer’s place, and then
pay him what beforo God and your own conscience
you think you ought to pay him.

Do not be too ready 1o cut down wages, As far
as passible pa{ all and pay promptly. Thete 15 a
great Geal of Nible teaching on this subject.  Mala-
chi: "1 will be a nwift witness against all sorcerern,
and against all sadulterers, aud against those who
opFrcss the Direting in his wages.” Levuticus
* Thou shalt not keep the wages of the hireling all
night unto the morning.”" Colosstans . * Masters,
give unto your servants that which is just and
equal,, knowing that ye also have a Master in
heaven.” So you mee it is pot & question between
you and your employés so much as it is a question
between you and God.

Do not say to your employés; ' Now, 1if you
don't like this place get another," when you know
they cannot get'another.  As far as possibi¢ once
a year visit at their homes your clerks and your
workmen. That is the only way you can become
#acquainted with their wants. You will find haw
much depends on the wages you pay or withhold,

Morcover, it I3 your dury as employer, as far a3
possible, to mould the welfare of the employé. " You
cught to advise him about investnients, about life
insurance, about savings banks. You ought 1o
guwe him the benefit of yourexpenence. Thereare
hundreds and thousands of employers inthis coun-
try and Evgland, | amglad to say, who are settiing
in the very best possible way the destiny of therr
empioyée,  Such men es Marshall, of Leeds, Las-
ter, of Biradtord,, Akroyd, of Halifax , and men so
near at home it might offend thele modesty Il [
mentioned their names. These men have. built
reading-rooms, libratics, concert halls, afforded
croquet lawns, cnicket grounds, gymnasiume,
choral societies for their employés, and they have
not merely pald the wages on Saturday night, but
through the ‘contentment and the thrifi and the
good -morals of their employés, ther are paying
wages from generation to generation for ever.

Ayain, 1 counsel all employers 10 look well alter
the physical health of their subordinates. Do not
put on them any unnecessary fatigue. | never
could underatand why the drnivers on our city cars
must stand all day when they might just as wellsit
down and dnve! [t seems to me most unrightesus
that so many of the female clerks in our stores
should be compelled to stand all day, and through
those hours when there are but few or no customers.
These people have aches and annoyances and
weariness enovgh without putting upon them
additional fatigue. Unlcss those female clerks
must go up und down on the business of the store,
let them sit down.

Then, 1 would have you carry out this sanuar
wdea, and put into as few hours as pusaible the wot
of the day. Some tune afjo—whether it has been
changed .1 know not—thcre were one thousand

‘Emcer clerks in Ihoooklyn who went to business ‘at

ve o'clock in the morming and conunued vntil ten
v'clock at'night. Now,that isinhuman. Itseems
to me all the merchants in all depactinents ought,
by simultancous movement, to come out’ in behalf
of ,the early closing theory. ‘These young men
ought to have an opportumity of going to the Mer-
cantile Library, to the reading rooms, to the
concert hall, to the gymnanum, to the church.
‘They have nerves, they huve brains, ‘they “have
intellectual aspirations, they have immortal splrits.
{f they can do & good round day's work in the ten
or cleven hours, vou have ho nght.to keep them
haroessed for seventcen,

Buty above all, I.charge you, O, employers |
that you Jook after the moral and spmluarwclhre
of your employés. ' Ihrst,'know whete they spend
theirevenings. That decides everything,  You do
not want around your money drawer a young man
who-went last might 1o see Fack Sheppard.! A
manihat comes intd thestore inthe morming ghastly
with midniglit tevelry is not the man for your store.
-The young man who spenda his evenings in the
society of refined women, or 1n musical or artistic
circles, or 1n hterary unprovement, i3 the young
man for your store,” ’ : ’

Rat you are not only to be kind to those who are
uader you-—Chnstisnly kind—but you: are also to
seo that your boss worhman, and your head clerks,
and your agents, and your overseers in storcs are
kind to those under them. . .

JAnd, then, I charpe you not to put unnecessary
temptation in the way of your young men. Donot
keep iarge sums of money lying around unguarded,
Know how nwch money there je 1n the ull. -Do
not have the account . books.looacly hept. There
are iemptauons incvitable .to young men,. atd
chough ot them, without your putling any unncces-
sary templauons in thair way, Lo
7 Il moving among your young mcn you seapne
‘with an ominous pallor of 'cheek,-or you'hear him
coughing behind the counter, say to hum ¥ Stay
home a day or two and rest, or o out and breathe
the breath of the hills, ™ If his mother die, do not
demand that on the day atier the. funcral he ba.in
the store, .Give him at”least a week to get aver
that which he will never get aver. ; .

s:“\'lm-a “Sbaty at Suadry Targen® B 1L :l"ul’t;;i\:n:w York,
. Targens b Tre e )
1 . e ot B

|



