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OUR HOME CIRCLE.

A SOV@ FOR MIDDLE AGE,

I am just a little weary to-night,
NSitting aloue 114 waning

Alone 1. the silent roomn;
And my eyes are tul! unshed tears

Egr the hopes and dreans

.9\\,'&1‘5 lost 1u a tend r gloow.

Oh t> think how my imemory «!rays

Back, aud bLack to th:e beautiful days,
Ihe days wheu [«

When Hope aud | were never apart,

When love made me!ndy in iny heart,
And melocy onmy tongue!

us youuyg ;

Never again shall I dream such dreams;

Nee such mead o, an
Or carry a bheart so glad.

1 bave crossed the hill at the turn of life:

I bave borne the burden and heat of strite;
I'm tired and a Litole sad,

| woouds and streans,

t
I know that my hair i« turning gray,
i teel 1 am growiuyz oid to-day,
And my heart sivks wearily :
When the sweptest rose of hfe.is d-ad
When song is oyer and peauty tled,
Ab ! what has iite left for me ?

Hush ! There are fo tsteps upon the stair ;
Hush ! There are sounds ou the soft still air,
And I forget to complain.
My sons and daugliters are in the room,
And goue is the soft regretful gloow ;
I am glad aud young agan.

Polly, and Kitty, and Jack, and Chris—
All of them wauting a wmother’s kiss,
All tenderly full of fears;
Then quite furgotten were youthful joys,
I was well content with my girls and boys,
Content with wmy fifty years.
—Lillie E. Barr, in Chris. Union.

-

AMONG THE MORMONS.

The Rev. David Hill, at Salt
Lake city on his way to China,
writes to the Londou Watchman :

Of Mormonism 1 have seen a
little and heard more. On my
way ucross the country I spent a
day at Salt liike City, a beautiful
place, sarrouuded by hills on
nearly three sides, from which it
presents the appearance of a city
of villa residences embowered in
trees,to which the flowing streams
running through the wide streets
give freshness even in October; a
busy as well as a beautiful place,
with signs of life on every hand,
lighted at night-time with the
electric light in its hotels and pub-
lic places of resort, bat four-fifths
Mormonand polygamousin creed if
not in practice ; a national blot,but
a blot whichdoes not appear upon
the surface—which a sing
stranger can bardly detect, but
which, aftera moment’s thought
he cannot deny ; und to study it
and account for it men visit the
place from afar. A working mi-
ner I met with in the train had
travelled round ssine scores of
filles 15 300 and study the systom.
And a system itis. Asystem of
as compact an organization as Po-

ry,and as imperiouas too.

I went to:the tabernacle, con-
versed with the doorkeeper, an
old Scotchman, who told me that
for thirty years he had becn a
Mormon preacher in his own
country, that he had given up his
wife and family to come to Salt
Lake, making as he said, the
greatest sacrifice a man could
make, and yet almost in the same
breath saying that he had married

another wife in America, and that.

because it wdl so inconvenient to
have to cook and sweep up the
house himself, so he had been com-
pelled to take a second wife,but be-
side that, hesaid he sought the
‘greaterglory’inthe world to conie,
and that could only be attained
by baving a plurality of wives, as
all the greatest men of the past
believed and practised, and as the
world would ultimately cometo be-
lieve ; for they were ing¢reasing so
fast that this little stone cut of the

mountains,as heexpressed it,would |

cover and fill the whole earth,
“Why, at a procession we had
here the other day,” he said,
thirty-three countries were repre-
sented” — counting, I suppose,
each State a country, but the ad-
vance of Mormonism is not con-
fined to the States, for while I was
in the tabernacle two men came in,
and the guide said, Those men are
trom the Sandwich Islands; and
just outside a tawny red old man
accosted me 1n the hope of selling
some medicinal roots he had, and
said that he too was a Mormon of
the Sosome tribe of Indians. Then
they have 300 missionaries ulways
at work in the States, in Great

Britain, in Scandinavia and in |

Germany,and every yearthe popu-
lation was rapidly increasing. Salt
Lake City, numbering now 23,
000 inbabitants, and the immi-
grants spreading out from Utah
to the neighboring States of Wy-
oming and Arizona, running up
their numbers 10 200,000 or more,
and these all held together with
Jesuitical compactness. Take for
éxample, Salt Lake City, a pat-
tern for, if not a type of, the oth-
er Mormon cities. You have,
first, the mighty tabernacle, one
of the most marvellous structures
in Ameriea, if not in the world,
about which I must say a word
or two. It will contain 12,000
persons ; there were as many

ot -n!el,ucu.l years, |

nite, already some 80 feet high,
| but not yet completed.

| there yesterday week, on the Con- |
ference Sunday, and yet, though |

| so vast, the acoustic properties

| are so perfect that you may hear |

a whisper fromone end of it to
the other, as indeed I did. It con-
' tains an organ with 2000 pipes,

made inside the building, and is |

| ecovered by ar oval root” of one
| span, the largest but one in the
| States, and this oval form it 1s,
| probably which renders its ac-

oustics so perfect.  Hard by is:
the temple, built of light fine Lra-

This is

not for a place of public worship |

| but for the celebration of the ordi-
| nances
i buildings, you would naturally i

of the Church. These

suppose, are too immense for or- |

| dinary use, and hence they are |

only used for the balf-yearly Con-
ferences and general meetings of |
the Church. But besides (hesc
they have in each of the twenty-
one_wards of the city a meeting- |
ho and connected with it a |
da?b ool for boys and another |
for gifls; and over each a bishop
is appointed with a staff ot sub-
ordinate officegs, and so full is
the staff that every fifth man
holds office amongst them. This
affords an amount of sapervision
and espionage almost uncqualled.
This complex organisation may
account in some measure for the
holding of them together, but you
will naturally wonder how they
are able to persuade men and wo-
men to join them at all. From
what I have heard and seen [ have
got some light with regard to that
end, und light from which we may
gather lessons if we will. I have
said that they have 300 mission-
aries generully in the field. Theso
men are sent out at the Lidding
of the Church by the mouth of the
twelve apostles or of the Presi-
dent. They are net asked or
counselled, gut, commanded to go,
and go they must. And, with the
exception of a small subscription
to help pay their passage in the
first instance, they go forth with-
out purse or scrip, casting thom-
selves on the Churcies, or work-
ing for their living, and in many
instances, I am told, returning
richer than they went. But they |
go in faith, and they go, many ot |
them, with a simple faith in the
doctrines they preach. Then they
work amongst the poor, and they |
have without doubt a gospel to
reach to them. They find them
in the back slums of Kuaropean
citiep, or struggling against agri-
cultural distrcss, and they tell
them of this goodly land; they
induce them to mortﬁage their at- l
tor-pay to raise their passago
money and loan them the smount
from a general fund; then, when
a large company has thus been
raised thcy travel with them
across the Atlantic, and on arrival
should they want work they pro-
vide it for them in the farms orin
the flouring mills or in the manu-
factories ; and for the most part
these poor people find themselves
far more comfortably off in Utah
than they had beon either in Lon-
don or in Scandinavia; and so
they settle down, many of them
sincere and devout believers, too
poor to practice polygamy, or
practising it from religious mo-
tives; and this is the real ground,
I have not the least doubt, on
which hundreds, it not thousands
of the women submit to this de-
grading yoke. “The first wife
must feel it,” [ said to a respec-
table o'd Swedish Mormon lady
who was sitting by me in the rail-
way car, “ when she sees her hus.
band bring another woman into
the house.” “ Why, certainly,”
she said with unmistakable cm- |
phasis, ““ she can’t but feel it, but |
when Ged requires it it must be |
done. And the husband feels it |
as well,”’ sho said, *“ but if he would |
attain the ‘ greater glory’ in the |
would to come he must do it.”
And the poor woman told me af-
terwards that she was the first
wife of a polygamst, that it was

to her a work of patient, self-sacri-
| icing faith in her religion, a chax-
| tening and subduing discipline ;
l and thus [ believe, ina great mea-
| sure, is 10 be expluined the succoess
| ot this gross, degrading and dam-
| nable creed among the poor of
I Kuarope.

THE KING'S FRIEND.

ing among the  hills. New-
comers into the little boarding-
house where we, by reason of
prior possession, hold a kind of
sway are apt to fare hardly at
our hands unless they come up to
our standard. We are not exact-
ing in the matter of clothes ; we
are liberal on creeds; but we
have no shibboleths. And,though
we do not drown unlucky Ephrai-
mites, whose tongues make bad
work with 8's, fl‘urwo are not

| quiet

‘Ihea

We are a gay party, summer- |

| quite kind to them ; they unever
| stay long, and so we go ou having
' it mach our own way.

Week before last a man appear-

{ ed at dinper, of whom our good
]

| little landiady, said, deprecating-
ly, that he would stay only a few
days. She knew by instinct
that his presence would not be
acsreeable to us. He was pot in
the least an intrusive person,—on
the contrary, there was a
sort of mute appéal to our hu-
manity in the very extent of his
inoffensiveness ;  but  his
whole atmosphere was utterly un-
interestineg,  He was  untruined
in manner, awkardly ill at easein

- the table routine ; and,altogether,

it was so uncomfortable to make
any attempt to include him inour
circle that in a tew days he was

| ignored by cvery one, to a degree

which was neither courteous nor
Christian,

In all families there is a leader.
Ouws is a charming and  brilliant
married woman, whose ready
wit and never-failing spirits make
her the best of centers for a coun-
try party of pleasure-seckers.
Her keen sense ot humor had not
been able entirely to spare this
unfortunate man, whose attitudes
and movements were certainly at
times almost irresistible.

Bat one morning such a change
was apparent in her manmner to-
ward him that we all looked up
in surprise. No more gracious
and gentle greeting could she
have given him if be had been a
prince ot royal line.  Our aston-
ishment almost bounds
when we heard her conticue with
a kindly inquiry after his health,
and, undeterred by his evident
readiness Lo launch into detailed
symptoms, listen to him with the
most respectful attention. Un-
der the influences of this new and
sweet recognition his plain and
common face kindled into some-
thing almost manly and individu-
al. He had never before becn so
spoken to by a well-bred and
beautiful woman,

We were sobered, in spite of
ourselves, by an indefinable some-
thing in her manner ; and it was
with subdued whispers that we
crowded around her on the piazza,
and begged to know what 1t all
meant. It was a rare thing to
sec Mrs, besitate for a
reply. The color rose in her
face, and, with a half-nervous at-
ton;yt at a smile, she finally said,
“ Well, girls, Isuppose y u‘fll
all laugh at me, but the trdth 1s,
that man say his prayers
this morning. You know his
room is next to mine, and there
is a great crack in the door. I
heard him praying, this morning,
for ten minutes, just before break-
fast ; and I never heard such
tones in my life. I don’t pretend
to be religious ; bat I must own
it was a wonderful thing to hear
a man talking with God as hedid.
And when 1 saw him at table, I
felt as if [ were looking in the
face of some one who had just
come out of the presence of the
King of kings, and had the very
air of heaven about him. I can’t
help what the rest of you do or
say ; I shallalways have the same
feeling whenever [ see him.”

There was a magnetic earnest-
ness in her tone and look, which
we ull felt, and which some of us
will never forget.

During the few remaining days
of his stay with us, that untutor-
ed, uninteresting, stupid man knew
no lack ot courtesy at our hands.
We were the better for his home-
ly presence; unawares he minis-
tered unto us.  When we knew
that he came directly from speak-
ing to the Master to speak to us,
we felt that he was greater than
we, and we remembered that it is
written, ‘ If any man serve me,
him will my Father honor.,”—
Bits ‘of Talk.

—_— s —

TWIN DIAMONDS.

“These are $100,000 twinsa—
' brought together by chance after
 more than a quarter of a century
of separation, and never to leave
this country, now we've got
them.”
The speaker was a German gen-
tleman, the hggd of a8 wholesale
diamond importing house in Mai-
den lane. As he spoke he took a
| packet of silken tissue paper from
| a big safe behind bim and drop-
ped it upon a counter covered
i with green baize, at which the re-
' porter seated himself. A wire
gate slammed to and locked the
visitor in without seeming to have
- imprisoned him, and the German
gentleman began to open the tis-
| sue paper packet. wo lustrous
! ems, which blaze with a pure
! bluish-white fire, gleamed side
' by side. Each was about us big

| around as a three cent piece, but |

' what was more striking than their
sizes was their identity of ap-

' the auction sale ot the effects ot
. Mme. Blanc, widow of the famous
| gambler in Paris, a year ago.
| secured it through an agent at
| the sale.

| reer. [t tound its way to a French
' jeweller, who sold it to the Duke

| she was an example of giving ot

pearance and beauty. They are
cat alikey weigh alike eight and
one-half carats cach, and are veri-
table mineral twins,

| ¢ [ could create a sensation and

"make a fortune with them in Par-
is.” said the diamond merchant.
“ They are old Indian mine dia-
monds~, and have a history that
puts them in the catalogue of the
tamons gems the world, 1

1)2.

bave proufs that establish  their

"identity.  Tbey must have been
in the possession ot Warren Hast-
ings when he was #overnor-Gien-
cral of India,  Previously they

had been the jewels of a rajab.and |

afterthey had left Hastings’ jewel
casket,they were secured by a Rus-
sian nobleman during a mutiny
in India.  He took them to Ams-
terdam, where a skilled Dutch
lapidary recut them, thereby |
greatly enhancing their beauty

while only slightly decreasing |
their weight. The nobleman lost
possession of them at the celebrat- |
ed gaming table ot M. Blanc. At
least it is supposed he lost itgam- |
ing, for it was only recovered at

I

“Its mate,” continued the jewel-
ler, * bad a no less eventful ca-

of Brunswick, who with eccentric
prodigality, lavished money on
precious stones, which he left to
the city of Geneva.  The history
of the first blue diumond was pub-
lished in Paris when I bought it,
but a search made afterward for
the mate, which the Duke of
Brunswick bad bought, revealed
the fact that it had disappeared.

We found it two months ago—
and how do you think? Why,
my partner saw it sparkling in
the shirt front of a Chicage mer-
chant. He could hardly believe
it. But by a stratagem he secur-
ed the means of comparir.g the
gems, and proved their identity
to his satisfuction. The merchant
said he had bought the stone in
Eogland from a Jewish diamond
merchant of London. He wasin-
duced to part with it at s hand-
some figure.

“ Thus they came together,”
said the owner, as he re-wrapped
the sparks of mineral fire with
care, ‘“and thus they slay.
They’ll never be separated again.”
—N.Y.Sun.
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THE LITILE GIVER.

The other day a very little girl-
went to church with her father
and mother. 1. Before she left
home she remembered that a col-
lection was to be taken up. So
many people forget that,and leave
their purses at home. 2. She not
only thought of the collection,
bat she put a picce of money for
it in her ket. What fine col-
lections we should take up if

verybody did that! 3. She was
atching to see the boxes passed
around, anxioas not to miss them.
I have seen people so busy look-
ing at their books that they did
not see those boxes. Other
people wait in breathless hope
that they will be passed by, and
so be able to carry home the
money that ought to goin the box. |
Not so our little girl. She look- |
ed eagerly for the box, and as
soon as it began to go around she
thrust her little fut band in her
tiny left pocket for that money. |
IHer father, not knowing this,
oftered her u cent. She cried out
clearly, “Don’t want your pen-
ny!” I have seen big folks will-
ing enough to give other people’s
money. Her tather put his cent
inte her wee kid-gloved hand.
She dropped it decidedly into his
hat, and a elear voice rang out,
“Dot my own penny!” Thus (4)

her own to God. Her father fail
ing, as fathers sometimes do, to
comprehend the ways of little
girls, still passed the listle cent
up the seat, but the little girl,
atter much tugging, brought forth
her own treasure, & great, round,
old-styled copper, which she ad-
mired for its huge size. Her
mother whispered, “Put this cent
in.”  But clearly ringing out
came the little voice, *“ No, no;
I'm doin’ to dive my big penny !”
She thought money valuable in
proportion to its size, and she
meant to give a big penny, the
largest she had.

ONE'S OWN WORK.

“ Never mind what he's doing,
attend to your own work.”
“ But he's putting his machine
all out of gear ; he’ll ruin it.”
“ The superintendent will see

i ed.

worlk,
his wages.

So it is in churches.

own properly.
Aund now we propose, as an ex-
periment, that every man and

woman begin by doing modestiy |

what tirst comes, and with taith
and hope build up their own

souls, and labor for the impeni-

tent around them. There ave too
many ia our own families
need the word in season and
faithful, believing prayer. What
an impression would be made if
cach one ot us could see the con-
version of one soul—sister, broth-
er, child, friend, neighbor.
rect prayer for one, leads to effort
for one, and the Lord's power is
not limited to scores, ur hundreds,
or thousands.

But hundreds and thousands

are made up of individuals and |
the redemption of each soul is

precious,

There is perbaps too

much talk now of the question of

salvation, aud shall all be saved
or lost at once, or will there. be
further probation? The oppos-
ing opinions and arguments show
that the question cannot be settl-
And what matter ?

There is too much stress laid
upon the mere safety of the soul.
That, no doubt, is precious, but
the great point is the living to
God, the making the whole of
this life a school of preparation
for another. Even if it were
promised in some way that a soul
should be saved in the end,weneed
be none the less zealous that the
life be given to the service of
Christ.

Therefore, we say, * Arise,
arise, good Christian!” and be
faithful to individual souls. “Save
with fear,”—pau!ling them out of
the fire.

Some years ago a child of Chris-
tinn parents said to a friend,
“You are the first person who
has ever spoken to me directly
on the subject of personal religi-
on.”

My brethren,these things ought
not to be. ‘ Speak to that young
man,” Letus try if personal
faithfulness will not bring the re-
vival we seek and need 50 mauch.
Christian Rec.

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.
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JANUARY 20 JUNE,

Said January to June:

“ Pray, let us walk together,
The birds are all in tune,
And sunny is the weather.

“And look you: I will show,
Before the long day closes,
A presty sight | know,
orth all your Suwumer roses, ’

Then as thev went the air

Grew thick with snow-flakes flying ;
But all the roses fair

Hung down their beads, a-dying.

Cried June, in sorrow ; “Nay,
We may not walk together.
You've turned my skin to gray.
And spoiled my golden weather.

“Go now, I pray you, go,
Betore my last bud closes.
Take your cold white suow,
And give we back my roses ! ”

—_——e

TIM'S DREAM,

It must bave been the great
amount of mince-pie, pumpkin-
pie, cookies, turkey, jelly, fruit-
cake, and so on, that Tim had
devoured all the week that made
him dream this wonderful dream
the night betore New Year's,

This wus the dream : Tim
thought as he was sleeping away
snugly in hisown little-bed very
suddenly u great namber of bells
began tolling and trumpets com-
menced blowing, and drums set to
beating, and everything became
confused ; just us though the
whole world had suddenly tum-
‘bled upside down.

Then a bright light shone right
io his face and made him open his
cyes, when, ah me! there beside
his very cot stood a tall, thin tig-
ure, dressed in a long, white robe,
that sparkled with brightness. As
Tim opened his eyes wider thetall,
thinfigure drew nearer, and plain-
ly showed the gleaming hair thet
flowed down overits shoulders, and
the snowy beard that covered its
breast. In its right hand the tall,
thin figure carried a sickle of fin-
est steel, in its left hand it bore
aloft an hour glass, and now it bad
grown s0 silent that Tim could
distinctly hear the fall of the sand.
As Tim gazed in wonder the figure
spoke in a low hoarse whisper :

“ You must follow me, Fehave
something to show you :”

Tim feared to move, but the face
of the figure looked so stern that
he dared not disobey. So, cree
ing tremblingly from beneath tg;
warm blankets, he followed the
gliding figure. They scarcely

_ to that—mind your work.”
And 80 he went back to his

touched the ground in their haste,
and it seemed to Tim that they

and did it well and earned
Men are

too busy watching other people’s | reached the cdoe of
work and machinery to do their

who
the

Di-

3 : ——
| flew instead of usinz their
PR . v 1

| Presently, when they had o
{ many miles from Tim’ thex
| an’ MICS Irom m .\lxnmc ‘h(_\.
i precipice
I Une step more wonld have lnl'mi

them into thedepths of a dark and
! bottomiless abyss, )
| Tim stood trembling an

[ing.  All on a sudden, up from

| the dark abyss came a oreat num

‘ M'r'tft' tin‘\" ??g'm'w. cach robed in
| soiled white garment, 2ad each
face wearinga dark trown, These
tiny figures were all assisting in
carrying a book of immense ‘V-‘i'f.o
1 also very much soiled and s(:‘.il)ed‘
At a signal trora theytall, thin fe.
ure this book was laid at 'i'in;s
feet. With the blade ot his sickle
the tall figure pointed to the tigle
on the upper lid of the greg
| book.  With great surprise Tip
| read :
of Timothy Thomas,

written b
Himself.” y

. Tim’s wonder grew as the ta])
| figure began turning the pages
| and commanded in a loud vojce
| “Read.” The book contained
three hundred and S8ixXty-five
| pages. Each page gave an g
| count of the words and evep
' the thoughts, of a day in the year,
| They were all written out as plain
| as could be in Tim's own hand.
| writing t0oo. Many of the pages
| were not very pleasant reading,
' but the tall figure held his sickle
- under each line, and Tim was nog
permitted to skip a single word,
One page, dated Sunday, March .
19, 1882, read something like this:
“I got up cross ; father called me
twice; I thought to myself, ¢ wigh
that old man would shut up’

something. I stopped up my
ears when father said prayers,
and I thought it was a good joke,
I lied to sister Sue, when she ask-
ed me about her lesson-lcaf, for I
did make it into a cigar, although
I did tell her that I never saw it,
I wanted to be mean. I stole six
cakes, and ate them in Sunday-
school. I whistled in time of
prayer, and told Mr. Simpson that
it was Jack Johnson, I[)e()]\)layed
marbles for keeps ten minutes in
Haunter's Alley, because father
thinks it wrong.”

And thus-it ran from page te
page even to the mean tricks plays
ed on Bowser, the dog, only the
| day before. How very man

things Pim read with shame,
how few there were that he was.
proud of.

As he finished the last page,
and had said “ the end,” the tall,
thin figure closed the book, asd
calling to the tiny figures, he
said, “Ye spoiled ‘ good resolu-
tions,” take this book and place it
on the last new shelf in my abyss,
where all the past must go.”

Scarcely had these tiny figures

the tall, thin figure turned its face
npward toward the sky, and wav-
ing the hour-glass to and fro, mar-
mured some indistinct words,
Suddenly, over all the dark sky
there burst forth a brilliant and
dazzling light, #o intensely bright
that it seomed to fill the whole
world with a blaze of light, and
even ¢ntered the gloomy shadows
of the abyss. Tim was amazed.
As he stood gazing in silence,
there appeared out of the midstof
the brightness, a great number of
tiny figures like unto those that
had vanished. These wore robes
of sparkling whiteness, and smiles
rested on their faces. With unit-
ed cfiort they bore an immense
and beautiful book. It also wss
of sparkling whiteness, without
and within,

Ata signal from the tall, thin
figure the tiny figures smilingly
laid the book at Tim's feet, and
waved their hands to him, sod
hovered close about his head like
birds. The tall, thin fizure point-
ed to the lid of the book, and Tim
saw there in shining gold those
words, * The Year 1883 of the
Life of Timothy Thomas, written
by Himself.”

The figure then opened the book
from page to page. All were
,l)‘ure and whiteand spotless, As

im's eye rested in'wonder on bis
strange gift, the figure spoke
again, in a deep-toned voice, 8ay*
ing, “ Beware what you write for
1833.”

And then some one shook bis
arm and ealled, “Tim! Tim!
There’s been a big snow storm,
and you'd better get up, it yoR
‘want to try your new sled.— Wes
tern Chris. Adv.

=

Life is too short to be worry-
ing as to who likes you and who
does not. Press on through tbe
shadows that hang over thesé
low grounds to the bright moud*
tain-tops over yonder, where yos
will not have an enemy.

feet, -

I fear.

“The Year 1832 of the Lite :

1 said, ‘dog on it’ four times, aod #
kicked the foot of my bed, becausp.
I wanted to take my spite out on

vanished in the darkness, whea

Y
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