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CUB HOME CIRCLE.

IN THE PA Eh'.
All, whither leads ihe way ?

The light I a- left the ear.h ; the night falls 
fast ;

Out of hr spares where no ppllul raj 
Punts the darkness comes the morning 

blast.

Cumbered with rocks and weeds 
The pathway is, ar.d up a heavy slope ;

Wounded and hiuised my spirit aches and 
bleeds,

Mv only cheer my little torch of Hope.

I do not toil alone
On this dread jeu ne;. ; here and there a 

f.iend,
Fearing some burden heavy as my own, 

Walks by my side to reach the uncenain end.

O Father, now my need 
Is urg>nt, lest 1 stumble utterly—

Le>t some grim h'Jilrance which I d'd not
herd

May in the dark have turned my steps from 
Thee.

Reach down thy tender hand 
And guiue me. Here tfce blackness com- 

passeth ;
These devious wavs, I may not understand, 

Setm tending always toward the vale of 
death.

But if I feel Thy touch,
■iug eye hath ... 
night, it will not matter

And know Thy pityiug eye hath noted me 
Throughout this '

much
Whether or not I see, since Thou dost see.

Nor will I question more 
Why fare I so ? Nor, whither must I go P 

Nor, what new grief or dangers are in
•tore»?

If thou hut kuow’st, I do not need to know.
—Conqrtqatxonalist.

THAT SKATING RINK.
One of our associate editors has 

recently written an article for a 
students’ journal upon the skating 
rii-k, «.id the craze, which we 
give to our readers. Rev. J. B. 
AI brook is an earnest and success
ful educator, and has the best in
tercuts and welfare of the young 
at heart. lie writes because he 
feels the truth as he states it. 
He informed the writer that every 
physician in Dubuque, except 
two, would indorse what the doc
tor says in the article. “ What 
do you think of the roller skating 
rink ?” is a question which has 
frequently been put to me. The 
manner it is asked often implies a 
doubt with regard to its utility, if 
not more. We confess to having 
looked upon this amusement with 
a degree of favor on its first in
troduction, yet with open eyes. 
Now, being convinced that it is 
doing much harm, we deprecate 
its existence. The following are 
some of our reasons : 1. It is 
injurious to physical health. Of 
over a dozen prominent physic
ians, in different towns, whom I 
have consulted, not one has given 
a favorable opinion. Dr. Skinner, 
of Cedar Rapids, testifies : 44 I 
have over twenty cases of injury 
to young ladies alone, and not 
ore has fully recovered. It is a 
veiy dangerous exercise, without 
a redeeming feature.” Dr. Craw- 
fotd says : “ As a means of exer
cise it is utterly vicious. Un
natural constraint of the muscu
lar system, bad air, chalk dust, 
movement in a circle, and feverish 
excitement must inevitably pro
duce evil efleets—many of which 
will manifest themselves in after 
years." “ The great strain upon 
the pelvic bones will ruin a 
woman's health,” is the verdict 
of an Independence physician. 
D1. Bliss, of Belle Plaine, thinks 
“doctors ought not to complain, 
for the rink will insure plenty o*‘ 
pi active to the profession.” These 
are specimens. One of Iowa’s 
champion skaters informed a 
clerical friend of mine that he 
had liven engaged in a variety 
of employments, including pro
ies-tonal- base-ball, and skating 
was by far the most trying to the 
nerve-. I have personally known 
oi six broken limbs, one miscar
riage, and two deaths during the 
pa-t six months. In the same 
turitoiy the railroad has not 
ii jiucb so many people in years.

2. H< Her skating has done vast 
injmy to our schools. Teachers 
ot Cidin Rapids, Marion, Vinton, 
Aitmi sa, Mt. Vernon, Dubuque, 
and many other citiis I have 
vi.-itid concur in the opinion that 
school work has been greatly 
hindered by the skating craze. 
A lin* is a calamity to a college 
town. How much tin.e it takes 
liom reading among those over 
school age is a matter of con
jecture, hut it is not inconsider 
able.

3. It is a moral evil. It wastes 
time, squanders money and calls 
audition and interest from bet
ter things (revivals have been 
broken up by the skating 
rink). It often leads to dancing. 
It encourages too great a freedom 
of the sexes (non-Christians say 
it is worse than round dances). 
It often produces ridiculous, and 
sometimes indecent, exposure of 
the person of young ladies. “ It 
empties the saloons” say its de- 
delenders. Yes, and our pure 
young ladies become accustomed

to free and easy association of 
saloon bummers. The conditions 
cannot improve the bumi-ier but 
must inevitably demoralize our 
girls. Lewd men and women 
often mingle freely in skating 
with the best classes. I have 
known young ladies to ask for 
the pa,-tnershio of men they 
would not recognize on the street. 
I might say more, but the above 
is enough for the present. I have 
spoken plainly became honesty 
and interest in the young people 
impel mo thereto.—Prohibitonisv.

A SERMON STOPPED.
A : emarkable episode in a 

public religious service once oc- 
cured while the cl gyman was 
preachmg from the text : “Is it 
well with tbeo ?” It was at a 
little church in Yorkshire, Eng
land, in the yea*- 1831. The min
ister was a good man, with no 
little gospel power in his heart 
and manne'-, and ho made it 
solemnly plain to the auditory 
that the Saviour was present, 
looking into their thoughts with 
kind inquiry, and testing the 
spirit of every one. “ Is it well 
with thee?” “Is it well with 
thee?” Suddenly an exclama
tion was heard from one of the 
pews, and a boy, twelve years 
old, who had been intently listen
ing,fell on his knees,and began to 
weep and pray. A strange thrill 
ran through the congregation, and 
many rose to their feet. The 
minister paused in bis sermon, 
and all attention was riveted on 
the kneeling boy. Everybody 
knew little Tommy, for he be
longed to one of the oldest York
shire families, and his ancestors 
of Barnsley had won the arms 
of a baronet. He was a blight, 
gifted boy, now six years mother
less, but carrying in his heart the 
indelible impression of his moth
er's early religious teachings. 
The honest Yorkshire people felt 
too deeply the effect of the ser
mon to misunderstand Tommy’s 
emotion. They did not think he
was crazy. The minister did not. 
“Let ns pray,” he said, 
for he saw more need of prayer 
than preaching at a moment when 
before men and angels a young 
soul spoke its wants. The whole 
congregation at once assumed the 
attitude of devotion. Many
strong and loving petitions went 
up to God for the young boy of 
whom, like Samuel, ho bail called 
in his own tabernacle. The
scene was a strange one—that 
sudden prayer-meeting io the 
middle of seimon time. The 
prayers were answered, too.
Totfimy rose from his knees with 
a rad .ant face. Thenceforth the 
zeal of a divine anointing was on 
him. For the next eight years 
ho continued to give increasing 
proof of a Christian spirit and 
Christian zeal, and rare and happy 
fitness for winning seals. When 
very young he was licensed to 
preach. At the age of twenty he 
left his native land and came to 
the United Slates. Since then be 
has not nog lected the gift that is 
within him. The voice that so 
long ago said to him, on the 
other side of the sea, “Is it well 
with thee ?” has ever been gladly 
recognized, and he has “ followed 
Jesus all the way.” It led him 
to Long Island ; it led him iO 
Albany ; it led him down the 
Hudson again—and very many 
whom his words first taught the 
heavenly lesson, now know 4 it is 
well” with them. To-day few 
stand higher among the American 
clergy, or more honored ot the 
Great Master, than Tommy the 
Yorkshire boy—the Rev. Dr. 
Thomas Armilage, of New York.

ANIMAL SUICIDE.
It is said that one of the New

foundland nogs brought from the 
north on the relief ship Bear 
committed suicide by drowning, 
after having shown great dc-
Îiression for some days. A simi- 
ar story is told concerning two 

or three of the Esquimau dogs 
belonging to the relief expedition, 
and in all these cases the imped
ing motive seems to have been 
either nostalgia or intense dissat
isfaction with the new climatic 
conditions to which the animals 
had been introduced. That ani
mals do commit suicide, and from 
motives analogous to those which 
lead men to “ shuffle off this mor
tal coil,” is a well-established fact. 
Dr. Lander Lindsay in his com-

£rehepsive work, “ Mind in the 
ower Animals,” gives a long list 

of illustrai ions, from which it is 
impossible to escape the conclus
ion that many, if not most, ani
mals have a clear idea of death, 
and are liable to become weary of 
living very much as the higher

creation does. Among doge es
pecially suicide has often been rt 
sorted to as a refuge from vhe 
pangs of wounded love or pride ; 
as when an o.d Newfound'and 
dog, being refused permission to 
take an accustomed outing with 
the child.en, and be'.ag nlayioHy 
whipped with a handkerchief, 
took it so deeply to heart that ho 
went off and drowned himself by 
deliberately holding his head ( 
under water in a shallow d-teb. 
Hoi ses, hi ds, and even fish have 
been known to commit suicide ; 
also, but it is amor » dogs and ; 
horses that the reasoning <acuity j 
appears most strongly in relation j 
to such actions.

It is difficult to make any i 
theoiy of instinct cover many of 
these cases, because the procef-es 
of reasoning possessed by the 
animal appear .o be not merely 
like, but identical with, the pro
cesses of reasoning pvrsued by 
men under siarlar circumstances, 
The dog on the Bear, for exam
ple, was natu-ally a Strong swim
mer and at homo in the water. 
Such an animal could not drown 
unless he put a Strong repress'on 
upon the instinct which would 
have kept him afloat. And this 
he did. He stiffened his legs and 
held them still, thus pla-a'y put
ting away the means of p1 eserv’ og 
his life, and as p'a:oly choosing 
to die. But how should ao 
animal not gifted with reason ar
rive at the comp*ex aid subtle 
conclusions involved iu this 
course of action ? How should 
he know that if he did not swim 
he would drown, and that drown
ing meant death, and that death 
meant, at all events, relief or 
change from conditions of exist
er ce which had become intoler
able? Animal suicide indeed is 
pe haps mo. e suggestive of reason 
than almost r.ny other class of 
facts which has been obsoved in 
connection with the low creation, 
and it is not to bo wondered at 
that naturalisti like the Rev. J. 
G. Wood should have been con
vinced that arima's do possess 
reason, or that analysts as acute 
as Mr. Romanes snould have 
foui.d it increasingly difficult to 
point oat the line of demn-cation 
which sepuiales instinct from 
lcason.

OX-EYE DAISIES.

The hi1'* a e nt in cloudy blue
lui lo is i elf wh<* i the say bends orer, 

The sird is s’, o’ i i* the orebs "d th outh, 
And sindiii'T a quve-'hri>ur:h t^e knee- 

de.p clover.

The air ii swet. with a soanje pe '.'une, 
Tbe./o.nes ..oin thj l'ep.h» o.* the wood 

land places,
The fields a»e hid in a wea'th of bloom,

And while with the sweep of .he oa-eye 
daisies.

And fo-ther down whe-e the brook runs
h.oi’ih

Where the f rnsar icool in the prisoned
shadow,

We still mav sie, through the raoi J: dew, 
The swell and the dip of the d’isied mead

ow.

And then when Ihe wind across it blows, 
And the wavering lines of silver fol’ow, 

We rVch the git am of hi.1 hear, of gold. 
While over her tkims the f -et-wmged 

swa"ow.

Clear and limp'e, in whi'e and gold, 
b eidow blossom ot sunlit spaces,

Ine field is .all as it well can hold,
And wh;te with .he drift of the ox e~e 

daisies.
—Dora Coodalt.

WITHOUT NOTE OR COM
MENT.

A little more than twenty-five 
years ago Robert J. M. Goodwin 
was one of the two or three most 
promising men in As bury Univer- 
si*y, at Greenville, Indiana. His 
habits were good, hia industry un
tiring, his ambition high, and his 
ability considerably above that of 
most men in his class and College. 
Ho was a man full of combative- ! 
ness and abounding energy. 
Courageous, high spirited, witty 
and generous, there was no man 
more generally loved by his fel
lows than he. He came of a 
family of high character, the habit 
of whose members it was to win , 
distinction in life, and his promise 
in that way was g .-eater than that 
of any other Goodwin of them all.

When the war came he entered 
the service, and although neither 
his training nor his taste was ni'T- 
tary, he quickly distinguished 
himself, rising to the rank of col
onel, with the brevet rank of briga
dier general, conferred fur meri
torious service. When the fight
ing was done he returned to In
dianapolis, and entered again up
on the practice of his profession, 
quickly distinguished himself at 
the bar. All the fuir promise of 
his youth and early manhood 
seemed about to be fulfilled abun-, 
dantly, and the brilliancy shown 
in his college career had obvious
ly ripened into intellectual vigor \ 
of an uncommon sort

But the good habits of his youth 
had given place to intemperance. 
His thv at for alcohol had become 
nncon/olub'r. In a little time 
his inteVcci. vasin rwns. The man 
was a sol. Hvs a. .ends sought 
to save h'*p and sent him for a 
time to a hospUal for the insane, 
to be treated for chronic aDohol:sm. 
Ho was discha-gcd thence as a 
patient who had recovered ; bat, 
as is usually Lho case, the habit 
retevned as scon as the rest -a- at 
was removed, and in his drunken 
resentment the poo*- follow shot 
and ki'led his brother who had 
placed him in Die hospital.

For tb’s maider he was sen
tenced to imn.iso.imeat for l'fe, 
and a few days ago he commuted 
su'cido in bis cell. The sad story 
of h's down.VI scares one wo.vh 
tel'irj in this p'atn way for ooim
poses of ad noai.ion.—New lork 
Comme. cUu.

WHERE TO WORK.
A good work is going on among 

the police force in Birmingham. 
There are a la1 ge number of Chr s- 
iian raten among them, and the 
head of the detersive department 
is an earnest Christian worker. 
This maa served h'3 time first as 
an ordinary policeman, and was 
so greatly troubled by the sights 
and sounds of sin among which he 
worked that for a long time the 
constant bu'Jenof his own and 
bis w'fe’s piayers was, “ Loid, 
take me out of the police ! Give 
me some other work.” Still no 
answer came, and no othei way 
was opened for him. At last, 
one eve.iiag be came home, look
ed very thooght ül, and said to 
his wife, “ W'ie, do you know I 
think we have been makmg a 
great mistake. We have been 
praying Cod to take me out of the 
force, iv>d I beg"n to th'nk He hay 
jui me i/tve fo wo:k for H\m. 
Now I am just go:ng to prav that 
He will help me to serve H;m 
whe -e I am.” That was the be
ginning of a new life, and he be
gan to watch for oppo .unit es of 
service. He soon became vevy 
useful and was promoted, so that 
he now is at the heal of the de
tectives. He has a wondcial 
memory for faces, and hardly fa s 
to recognize a ne'son whom he 
has seen. Not long ago a m?o 
asked to see him, and was shown 
into his private office. Look lg 
at the delect.ve, the visitor sa-'d, 
“ Don’t you know me ?” The de
tective rep'ied, “ Wa t a nvnule 
and I’ll tell you ; yes, I recolle, 
you. Fourteen yea*s ago I ai rest
ed you, and you were tried at the 
Warwickshire assizes, and got 
fou’veen ye vs’ penal servitude. 
Your name is so and so.” “AM 
right,” replied the man, “ out 
that is not all. After my sentence, 
when you hadconductei mo to the 
cell you wu'ted am'iiete, and said 
to me, “ This is a bad job for you, 
man. You’ve been serving a bid 
master, and now you're in for the 
wages. You will have plenty of 
time to think now ; will you not 
come to the Lord and ask His help 
to give you a new life ? Read 
your Bible and pray; give your 
heart to Christ. It is not uoo lave 
for a change ; only turn now, and 
you’ll come out a changed man to 
lead an honest life.” Then you 
shook hands with me and pleaded 
so earnestly In at 1 made up my 
mild, and I have dene it. The 
Lord has forgiven me ; my time 
is up, and I come to you the first 
thing to thank you for speaking 
to me and to tell you.” Perhaps 
this little incident will help to 
show us that, wherever we are 
placed we can find work to do for 
Cod, and if we will only take up 
the work nearest our hand in God’s 
strength, He will not fail to ulesa 
it.—Evangelistic Record.

AN ANSWER TO PRAYER.

Bishop Bowman gives the fol
lowing instance of answer to 
praye • from his own experience :

“ In the fall of 1853, while vis
it1 ng Indiana, I was at an annual 
conference where Bishop Janes 
presided. We received a telogyam 
vhat Bishop Simpson was dying. 
Said Bishop Janes, ‘ Let ns spend 
a few moments in earnest prayer 
for the recovery of Bishop Simp
son.’ We kqpeled to pray. Wil
liam Taylor, the great Californian 
street pieacher, was called to 
pray, and such a prayer I have 
never heard since. The impres
sion seiaed upon me irresistibly, 
Bishop Simpson will not d'£. I 
rose from my knees perfectly 
quiet. Sa'd 1, ‘ Bishop Simpson 
will not die.’ Why do you think 
so V Because I have had an irre- 
s;stible impression made upon my 
mind during this prayer. Anoth
er said, ‘ I have had the same im
pression.’ We passed it along

from bench to bench until wo 
found that a large proportion of 
the conference had the same im
pression. I made a minute of 
the time of day, and when I next 
saw Bishop Simpson he was at
tending bis daily labor. I in- 
quiied of the Bishop, 4 How did 
you recover from your sickness ?’ 
Ho replied, ‘ I cannot tell.’ 4 What 
did your physician say ?’ 4 He
said it WU3 a miracle.’ I then 
said to the Bishop, 4 Give mo the 
time and circumstances under 
which the change occurred.’ He 
fixed the day and the very hour, 
making allowance for the distance 
—a thousand miles away—that 
the preachers wore engaged in 
prayer at this conference. The 
physician left the room and said 
to his wife, 1 It is useless to do 
anything further ; the Bishop 
must die.’ In about an hour he 
returned and started back, inquir
ing, 4 What have you done ?’ 4 No
thing,’ was the reply. 4 He is 
recovering rapidly,’said the phy
sician ; 4 a change has occurred in 
the disease within the last 
hour beyond anything I have ever 
seen ; the ciiais is passed, and the 
Bishop will recover.' And he 
did.”—H. T. Williams.

GOOD LANGUAGE.

As soon as a child begins to lisn 
its first broken sentences iti edu
cation should begin. Habits are 
formed which will exist to a great- 
oror less degree through life. Such 
being the case, the conversation 
of the older members of the family 
should be ca-efully guarded, lest 
the little ones learn ungrammati
cal expressions and slang, which 
sad to say, is so rile among our 
young people. The servants, with 
whom the children spend much of 
thsir time, should be chosen with 
reference to this matter. A 
mother should feel it her duty to 
point out any grammatical mis
takes made by them, and insist 
upon their language being correct, 
respectful, and void of slang at all 
times. It is exceedingly difficult 
to break children of habits once 
formed, and care in this direction 
will save much trouble and annoy
ance. One way to cultivate tbe 
use of language, and at the same 
time to learn of the occupations 
and companions of her children, 
is for the mother to encourage the 
daily narration of what they have 
seen, heard, and enjoyed, and the 
telling of th1 ir little experiences. 
The study of pictures, in which 
every child delights,may be used. 
Children love to look at pictures, 
and van always be induced to talk 
about them ; vhis teaches them 
observation, and how to describe 
what they see. When stories are 
read to children v-hey should be 
obliged to reproduce them, using, 
as far as possible, the language of 
the book. The memory is 
Strengthened in this way, a habit 
of attention is formed, and the 
power of expression increased. It 
such plans as these are systemati
cally carried oat, they will prove 
a wonderful help in the thorough 
education of a child.

Know’edge does not necessari
ly imply either an upright heart 
or a benevolent character ; and it 
is unfortunately too common to 
see the best gifts of genius united 
to the most deplorable selfishness, 
and Ihe grossest depravity.

OUR YOUNG! FOLKS.

CHILD'S HYMN.

God, make my life a little light £
Within the world to glow—

A litt.e flame that bnrneth bright 
Wherever I may go.

God, make my life a little flower 
That giveth joy to •!'

Content to bloom in native bowtr. 
Although it* place be sma i.

God, make my life a little song 
That comforteth the sad—

That helpeth others to be strong,
And makes the sinner glad. -

God, make my life a l'ttle staff 
Wherecn the weik mav rest,

That so, what health and strength I have 
May serve my neighbors best.

God, make my life a li tie hymn i
O' tenderness and praiie- -

Of faith lhat never waxes dim 
In all Hia wondrous ways.

— Good Wordi.

young Japs have tops, pop.^. 
blow-guns, magic lanterns Uu ’ 
doscopes, wax figures, terra cotA* 
animals, flying fish and draZ? 
masks puzzles and games 
ties that move their legs and 
out their heads; birds tha/^ 
about and peck the fingers 
whistle; pasteboard targets ,h 7 
when hit, hurst open and let . 
winged figuie fly out; and m * 
wonderful of all, perhaps ’ i A?1 
balls looking like *|dPer~1' !9 
which thrown into balls of warm 
water, slowly expand into the 
shape of a boat, or a fisherman ! 
tree, flower, crab or bird. ’1

The girls of Japan have doll*’ 
furniture and dishes, and 7f 
course, dolls. They have doll, 
that walk and dance ; dolls that
put on a mask when a string j,
pulled; dolls dressed to remï 
sent nobles, ladies, minstrels mv 
thological and historical persoï 
ages. Dolls are handed down for 
generations, and in some familia. 
are hundreds of them. Thev 
never seem to get broken or worn 
out, as yours do; and, in fact, 
they can hardly be the dear ,,la». 
mates that yours are. Thev 
are kept as a sort of show, and 
though the little owners play with 
them, they do not dress and an- 
dress them and take them to bod 
as you do. A good deal of the 
time they are rolled up in siik p*. 
per and packed away in a trunk. 
On the great festival day of the 
Japanese girls—the Feast of Dolls 
—there is a great show of dolls 
and toys, and it is the event of 
the year for the blackeyed maid- 
ens. The Feast of Flags is the 
boys’ great day, and they have 
banners, flags, figures of warriors 
and groat men, swords and other 
toys for boys.

But tbe finest toy of Japan—as 
no doubt you youngsters will 
agree—is carried about the streets 
by a man or woman, for any child 
to play with who is the owner of 
a hundredth part of a cent, or 
one 44 cash.”

There is a small charcoal stove, 
a copper griddle; spoons and cupsp 
and above all ready-made batter 
and sauce. The happy child who 
hires this outfit, can sit down on 
the floor and oat 44 griddle cakes’ 
to his heart’s content. Can any 
thing be nicer ?—The Gospel t* 
Many Lands.

PLAYTHINGS IN JAPAN.

Japan has been called the44 Par
adise of Babies,” for not only do 
the children have a great number 
of toys but many persons get theh 
living by amusing them. Men go 
about the street) and blow soap 
bubbles for them with pipes that 
have nobowls as ours have. These

THE LITTLE LAMBS.
During a powerful revival, the 

pastor announced that a meeting 
would be held that evening for tbe 
reception of members. On hear
ing this, little eleven year-old 
Frank went home and asked the 
permission of his grandmother, 
under whose charge he was, to 
present h’mself for membership. 
She was astonished, and said:

4‘ My dear eh1 Id, you are too 
young. You must writ till you 
get older.” ^

This was morFlhan little Frank 
could endure. He instantly buret 
into tears, and hid his head in her 
lap. It was some Vme before he 
regained composure. He then 
said :

44 Grandma, if you had a flock 
of sheep and lambs, and it wu 
winter time, would you put all the 
big sheep in stables and leave the 
little lambs outside to perish in 
the snow and cold ?”

The little boy’s faith and ear
nestness triumphed. His grand
mother consented. He was ex
amined as to his faith in Christ, 
and received into the Church.

He became a physician, and 
the head of a public institution o. 
the State ot Kentucky, and is still 
an earnest and devoted follower 
of Christ.—Crown of Glory.

LEARNING TO SPELL.

Arthur is a bright little fellow, 
jnit beginning his education. A 
short time since, in the presence 
of visitors, he came running to 
his uncle exclaiming :

44 O, uncle, 1 can spell sun I”
41 Very well, let us hear,” 

swered the uncle.
44 S-u-n, sun.”
“That is right. Now let ni 

hear you spell another kind of 
son ?”

Arthur’s face wore a puzzlw 
expression for a time, but soon 
brightened with an inspiration a* 
he sang out :

“ M-u-n, moon. .
This was greeted with applaud

ing laughter. The uncle then 
said :

44 Are you your papa’s son 7 
“ Yes sir.” , »
“Very well ; spell that kind oi 

a son.”
44 M e, me,” trinmpbantlyshoot*

ed the little chap, to the confié* 
ion of hie uncle and the glo® * 
the others.—Dew Drop.
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