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OUR HOME CIRCLE.

—

THE NEW YEAR.
*A vear is dead ! A year is born ! )
At two * cross-roads’ we staud and view
Deserted paths, of verdure shorn,
And death aloug each avenue—
Vith no magician’s hand to bring
Back from the past a siugle thiug.

l

Along the secound road we see

A radiant form with ample wings ;
Born from the great eternity,

[t partay sichs and partly =in2s l
1ts head is circled with a iuzht,
Its feet are hid in clouds of might.

Thes Hope is born with every year,
And wears for al' a sunny 3
1t always brings a festive cheer,
And keeps well closed the

loo

“ Doomsday !
it min-: sighs, but mostly sings, |
And hides the gloom beueath its wings.

As days,
And hight
he year, uufolding thus its

|
]

and weeks, and months unroll,
breaks forth from hidden gloom,
scroll,

\ company he keeps,

to save sinners, and that [ am one
of them.”

This happened a dozen years
ago. I heard of young Wilton the
other day as superintendent of a
mission Sunday-school in one of
our Western cities, and active in
every good work within his reach.
God's providence was using us all,
that Saturday night, in his secret
service.— [llustrated Chris. Week-
ly.

DEAD FKIENDSHIPS. |
As * a man is known by the
" s0 is he |
known by the company that he |
does not keep—that he

his character. The friendshi

cannot |
' keep because not in harwony with |

er than I can write it to you,all

and slept sweetly all night. The !
next day I wrote my child a let-
ter, telling of the exercise of my
mind on Saturday night. It was |
Sunday when I wrote the letter, |
and at the same hour of the same
day she wrote me: being seventy-
five miles away trom me, she re-
ceived my letter on Monday even-
ing, I received her letter on Mon-
day eveniug.

When I opened her letter the
first words that met my eyes were
like this: “ My darling mamma :
1 was dreadfully xick last night;
at half-past nine I went to bed, as

|

sick a child as you ever saw ; 1!
eried out, being all alone, *“ must |
I die here, away trom home and !

dear mother ?” when all at oncel
saw you praying for me. and soon-

Shall crown sweet Hope with richer bloom, ' one outgrows marks epochs in t

V7 hale many-s fear we dreaded most

S
be

pain left my body, and I cried my

‘Wettin.” Of course no one had'

heard it before. Everv one smil- |

OUR TWO ARMS.
Katie Genfield and May Hofl-

ed at the horrible idea of the | man, a:od cach abont’ four vears,

Guelphs being reduced to Wettins. |

dore Martin.
right,” said the gracetfui biogra-
pher of the Prince Consort. ‘ Wet-

tin is the family name of the | y,y die, at al

, I{-»u:-:c. of Saxony, to whom the | % When our big boy died they put
| dominion of Baxony came in thethim in a oreat bix coffin, and put

year 1420, The King of Suxony

, ‘ were discussing
H « otorred g | S
The point was referred to Theo- | other words,

theology. In

they were talking

‘You are quite earnestly about heaven and the

way to get there.
“ You don't go to heaven when
! said Katie,

vy

that down into a decp grave, and |

and the ‘minor princes of the | he didn't go no place.”

House of Saxony are therefore all ‘

e ——

——

THIS VERY HOUR.

i O years gone down into the past,
What pleasaut memories cowe to me

Of your untroubled days of peace,
Aond hours of almost ecstasy |

| Wettins, or-tGrerman; Wettiner.' " | ven when they “die 7
e J >
| May.

o to hea-

inquired

o

“ Mamma, do they

“ Yes, yes,” said Mrs. Hoffman,
intent on her work. o

“ How do they get there ?"
“ I do wish you wouldn’t. beth-
er me,”’ replied Murs, Hoffman,

+ -

“tspend tho afternoon.

‘you are a perfect little nuisance; |

| to be this moment a pardoned
{ man ?”

“ 1 only want faith in Jesus,”
was his answer.

s Come, then, at once to Jesus.
Receive him as your Saviour; and
in him you will find all that you
need tor time and tor eternity. —
Cingregationalist, i

! OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

| NELLIE'S ERRAND FOR
| «Come, Nelli€, ”? said Mary,
“with me to 'see Florence and
She has
 lots of 'nice playthings, and we
| will have a beautiful time.”
|  “No,"” said Nellie, very pleas-
antly, ‘“Lcannot, for [ must carry

L SN

€

-
\:“q’-\_

) . do let me have a minute’s peace,’”’ | : :
oo gt ot pomact s R self 10 slesp with joy.” | Yet would I have no moon stand still, peace, | gome things to &' poor family for

Wil show an angel for a ghost.

Whatever shades may meet our eyes,

m |‘M*(uw’flcﬂl"fd.
Prom thankful hearts let songs arise,

That shade makes light the wmure 0'-"

and cotried year
Hope, atd loss for Fear.

v deg uw
Jinngs much for

4’——
GOD'S SECRET SERVICE.
~ Our pastor came to the choir-
meeting Satarday night, to give

us his hymns for the next day's | iy Vanity Fair; nur keep for|
bosom friends the idle companions |

sorvices. When the practicing
was over we all lingered in the
balf-lighted organ loft, talking
with him. A reference to the
MOTOW s sermon ted to his
mind some palpit anecdote of Dr,
Addison Alexander, whose p-m
he had beon at Princeton, and
went on 10 speak of the power of
his sermons. “ So strong an im-

did they make on me,”
said he, ‘‘ that | am sure | could,
to-nigh '
thing of Dr. Alexander’s manner
and ex ion.”

“ Do read us one, Mr. Wood,”

said & member of the choir.

“ Ah well, so [ will,” he sad,’

« some day,” and took up his hat
to go.

« No, but to-night,” we begged.
it was an unreasonable request,
and no doubt he felt it so. [t was
gen o'clock, he was tired, the next

~ day’'s duties were heavy for us

all, especially for him. Still we'

urged him, and he, moved per-
haps by our wishes—nay guided
by God’s Spirit into a secret ser-
vice for the Master—yielded, and
went home with a choir member,
the rest following in a body.
Heread that-thelll
on “acity which hath founda-
tions, whose builder and maker is
God.” And so filled were we all
with the solemn joy of the hope
thus wonderfully set before us,

that I think we entirely forgot |

that curiosity to hear Dr. Alexan-
der's manner reproduced was
what bhad brought us together;
and after singing ‘ High in yon-
der realms of light,” we went

quietly home, thinking of the

hath foundations,

1]
.

“city which
whose builder and maker is God
I said all; but in the company

was a young man who was not a |

Christian, and there seemed noth-

ing in the sermoh for him. He

was not a member of the choir,
but b
guided by Providence to blessed
‘results, be had escorted one of our
singers,
ber home.
‘him a thought as the s
.opened, wishing that Mr.
had choscn one less exclusively
for Christians.

In a few wecks this young man
stood up in our village church to
profess Eiu faith in Christ and his

to serve him. Loog after-
ward Mr. Wood told me the story
o' his conversion as young
Wilton had told it to him:
“1 felt no interest in the ser-
mon,” said he, ‘and was
merely waiting tor Miss Nettie;
but as you read on, I looked
around, and every face in the
room wore & look of joyous expec-
tation ; 1 began to realize that this
city of which you read was a
blessed reality to them, and that

ermon

their faces were all turned toward |
it; that I stood in a company of P

children on their wsy bome, and
with a sinking heart I realized
that I was not of their company.

I can never tell what 1 felt, as for
the first time in my life, I realiz-
ed thut [ had no bope for the fu-

ture. All night I was tortured
with the despair of the lost. When.
1 went to church the next morn-

ing, your sermon had nothing in

it for me, and I felt like rushing
out of church,

“ I stayed, and for the closing
hymo you read with groat esrnest-
noss, ‘Just a8 [ am wi'hout one
plea.’ From those simple words
‘ight poared inupon me, shoFing
me & Saviour and how to accept
dim. [ need s gresi desl of teach-
.h",,cir; I am very ignorant, bat
w ‘kfmv that Jesus Christ came
|

{

’, fellowship can exist ;
! be in a transition state where cer-

t, read them with some- |

one of those * chances’ |

and was waiting to take '

consideration.  Where a soul is
filled with earuestness it can have
no fellowship with frivolity.
may be deceived in one’s estimate
of a human being, and so strike

bands of fellowship where no real | from them that walk uprightly. I |
or one may | prove him every day.— Words of

tain persons answer temporary
| spiritual needs ; yet the soul that
is truly marching on to the Celes-
| tial City will not make its home

that accost it by the way. Yetas

the new """""d"bil"" one gains | jee| you to be in the way, and at |
mark one's rise or fall, so also | the same time be observant of |

are the friendships one leaves by

| the way equally significant.

.

of the world, and ada

to its small tricks

{ maneuvers, so long shall we re-
' main the children of this world ;
but if we truly desire 0 become

| the children of light we sball
cease Lo smile on vice and strike

! hands with frivolity ;

ourselves

| immortal few who love truth and
scek wisdom.

in his own conceit,” and we shal
| put on this mantle of charity that
. ** thinketh no evil.”
Yet whatever high purpose or
stern conviction causes us to leave
a friend and s on without him,

ration.
ed upon him ;
, and he leased upon us.
we discover that we cannot

or we loved him,

his feeling toward us is summed
up in the decision, I have
need of thee,” we realize that the
| hour is come for us to separate.
If he has no nced of us
have need of us, and we have need
of ourselves. We have no force to
waste—no time to sit down and

weep over the pain of the imnevi- |

table. We must leave our dead

friendship—yet by all that is sa- |

cred let us bury it decently and in
order. Because our friend has
disclosed to us some state of mind
or peculiarity of organization that
shows unity between us two 1o be
impossible, let us not kick the

' dogs of gossip, nor leave it with
' unseemly imprecations. In other
words, f;t us not turn angrily
' from the friend who has offended
us irreparably.  Let our disap-
' of bitter disgust. Let us observe
| small, sweet courtesies of kind
| word and gentle feeling to the
last. st us not leave our lost
friend abruptly ; but stay until
the corpse of our friendship is put
out of sight, and heart’s-ease

had time to grow over it. Then
let us go away with the gentle
and forgiving dignity of one
whose errand is finished, and
whose path pescefally wends in
another direction.—Interier.

s R

ANSWERED PRAYER.

I have often met with profes-
sors and non-professors who ask
me, “ How do you know that a

rayer was ever answered ?”’
" u{)w do you know that you
wou!id not have had the very tbi:g
. you asked i: you bhad not pray
at all for it?’ So I asked my
heavenly Father to give me some-
thing tangible, that I could la
hold of so strongly that the devil
could not wrest it out of my grasp.
One night, just as I was retiriog,
about half-past nine o’clock, I felt
%8 it 8 mountain weight was laid
upon me; it was terrible for a few
moments, when something said to
. me, “ Your dsughter in Nashus is
dreadfully sick; pray esrnestly
for ber life.” 1 fell upon m
' knees before the Lord, and eried,
« Ob, Lord, spare my child, take
aws in, and give her rest.”
As f shed the pn!yor, all apx-
| {ous feelings fled. I then retired

|
|

One '

it is ircvitable that sadness pass- |
ing speech should attend the sepa- |
We loved him and lean- |

~ When |
lean |
upon him, nor induce him to lean
s A—upon s, wheutho veskiet of “all

no |

others |

corpse of our friendship out to the |

After this experience in prayer

who could make me beliove that |

| God does not hear and answer the
| prayers of his children ? Surely,
| po good thing wili he withhold

Faith.

1
;
|

HINTS FOR VISITORS.

Try, without being too familiar,
| to make yourself so much like
| one of the family that no one shall

those gnall courtesies and kind-

!nm which all together make

long as we conform to the spirit | yp what the world agrees to call |

manuers.  Regulate your

ingenious | hours of rising and retiring by the |

customs of the house. Do not
| keep your friends sitting up later
| than usual, and do not be roaming
about the house an hour or two
| before breakfast. It you choose

we shall | ¢, rise at an early hour, remain in |
disdain hypocrisy, and join the ‘

your own room until near break-
fast time, unless you are very

We shall put off | gure that your presence in the
| the cap and bells of “ a man wise |

rlor will not be unwelcome.
Writc in large letters, in a pre-
minent place in your mind, “ Be
Punctual.” A visitor has no ex-
cuse for keeping a whole family
waiting, gnd it is unpardonable
negligence not to be prompt at
the table. 1lere is a place to test
good manners, and any manifes-
tation of ill-breeding here will be
remembered.
not be too ready to expyss your
likes and dislibas-"""the various
“dmuek efore you. Tt is wed ‘w
| remember that some things which
' seem of very little importance to
)'I’”. may make an U”}il(_‘ﬂ‘fﬂll'.
 ampression upon others, in con-
. sequence of a ditference in early
| training.  The other day two
young ladies were heard discuss-
,ing a gentleman who had a great
' many pleasant qualities.  “ Yes, "
said one, “he /s handsome, but he
does eat his pic with his knite.”
Take care that no trifle of
kind is recalled when people are
speaking of you. Make up your
| mind to be entertained with what
| is designed to entertain you. It
| friends invite you to join them in
an excursion, express your plea-
sure and readiness to go, and do
not act as though you were con-
| ferring a favor instead ot receiv-
l ing one. No visitors are so wear-
l

1

| noticed and

isome as hose who do not meet
half way whatever proposals are

I remember giving | pointment refuse to take the form | made for their pleasure. If games

| are proposed, do not say that you

Wood | the decencies and continue the | will not play, or “would rather

| look on,” bat join with the rest,
and do the best you can. Never
let & foolish, feeling of pride, lest
you should not make so good an
appearance as the others, prevent

your trying.

SURNAME OF THE ROYAL
FAMILY.

Tho Whitehall Review says;
“At dinner, the other night, the
conversation lapsed, as it some-
times will lapse with the best, in-
Lo gquestions hardly -distinguish-
able from conundrums. A oele-
brated historian was, t, and
[ put a question to him which L
know has puzzled a great many
people at different times, ‘What is
the surname of the royal family ?’
‘Gaelph, of course.” “Thut is the
usual answer, and it was the his-
torian’s. ' I ventdred to -saggest
that, sithough the royal family
are (Guelphs by descent,” her
Majesty'smarriage with Prince Al-
bert, of Saxe-Coburg, must: have
the effect which the marriage: of
a lady has in all other cases, and
that the surname of the present
house must bethe Prince Consort’s.

“ Bat what is the surname of
the Prince Consort's family?
Simple but staggering. No one
knew. All guessed, and all were
wrong. 1 ned to have look-
od up the subject s fow monthe
ago, #0 I knew the name was

!

Do |

that |

|  Where life’s most pleasant valleys lie,
! Nor whee! the planet of the day L
Back ou his pathway through the sky.

| For though, when youthful pleasures died,
| My youth itself went with them, too ;
l To-day, aye | even this very hour,
Ls the best hour [ ever knew.
— Phabe Cary,

| ANCIENT ClI VILIZATION.

‘l Professor J. S. Newberry, of
| Columbia College, delivered a lec-
| ture recently before the Long Is-
| land Historical Society in B.ook-
lyn, on “The Awscieat Civilization
ot America.” lle told in aconecise
and clear mannper the story of the
| mound builders of the Mississippi
| Valley, so far as it can be tracel
in the Southwest, Mexico and
| Central America, with mapy inter-
| esting details gathered by him
| while assisting in the exploration
of the territory still inhabited by
the descendants of those interost-
ing people. His remarks were il-
lustrated by magic lantern pic-
tures, and be held the interest of
the audience that bad crowded the
pretty hall ot the Historical So-
ciety for two hours.

When the white men first land-
ed on these shores,, Professor
Newberry said, they found them
covered with deonse torests and in-
habited by the red Indans. For
many years it was believed that
America was what it was chlled,
| a new world, and that the {ndians
| were the original inhabitants. ' But
| the white men pressed torward,
turning up and planting that
which seemed te be virgin soil,
leaving ham.ets and towns and

ildres - The o wake, unh "‘\Jﬂﬁ'y’ r

crossed the barriers of the Alle-
| chanies ‘and entered  the basin
ot the Ohio. It was their prom-
| ised land, rich in everything and
| without a rival on the cartih’'s sur-
{ f 20 in titness to become the home
| ot u great nation. Throughout
| this country they found the re-
cords and moouments of an agri-
| cultural people who had lived
| there certainly hundreds, perhaps
thousandsof years before. Long be-
fore thistheSpaniards had penetrat
ed into Mexicoand found there
cities which were lighted at night,

palaces, having schools of law
and medicine and music, and
workers in gold and silver and
other metals.. The representatives
ot the inbabitants of these cities
and the peaceful cultivators of the
fields roundabout had been all bat
driven off the face of the earth by
the rapacity of the Earopean in-
vaders.

Of the monuments left by the
mound-builders, Prof. Newberry
said that it had been estimated that
there were not less thah 10,000 in
Ohio alone. They were most com-
mon wherever the land was best
adapted toagricalture. They were
evidently a ﬁooful, sgnicultural
people, familiar with pottery, ig-
norant of the use of iron, but ac-
quainted with copper, which they
mined on the shores of Lake Su-
perior, as was shown by the flecks
of silver found in the copper re-
lics of the people. Their ancieut
excavations exvelled in magnituie
all the modern mines.: - They nev-
er went dowa into the earth more
than twesty eor thirty teet, aud

as fadders. Though utterly i
strangely ignorant of coal and iron
thoy worked mica mines« in North
Carolins, ‘sospstone mincs in Vir-
ginia, lead'mines in Kentucky and
they slso sunk oil wellsin Pennsy-
vania. The growth of trees over the
trenches dug slong the lead veins
of Kentucky, nesr Lexington,
shows that it must be at least 500

ears since they were abandoncd.
i‘rigmenu of cloth bad been pie-
served through the action of tue
salts of copper, and showed thar
the people were acquainied wilr
weaving. As to their extermius-
tion, it was evident that they
had gone down before the invn®
jon of northern barbarians sach

protected by police, built up of

used the trunks of trees with por- |

and she placed the smoking pie |
just taken from the oven on a
shelf in the pantry, for the din-
ner that was engrossing her whole
attention.

May’s eyes filled with tears as
she inquired timidly : *“ Mamma,
do 5;011 wish that God hadn’t made
me ” e

Her mother ignored the ques-
tion, but stoo down and kissed
her little one affectionately, and
said : “ There, girls, rum into the
dining-room and have a good time,
you are in' my way here.”

“I told you they don't go to
heaven,” said Katie, when they
bad reached the dining-room.

. “ They do, too,” insigted May ;
“Mamma said they’do. 8he
didn’t say how they go. . I'll tell
you how ; you just iold up your
two arma to Jesus, and he jumps
you up into heaven right throngh
the coffin.”” !

Well done, little May ! ' There
was more orthodox theology in
that speech than we often hear
from learned minds who are mov-
ing or trying to move the world.
It contained & whole lesson for

ots as well a3 children. . Just

old .out your two arms to Jesus—

the arm of repentanee and the'

arm of Mith—and he will jump

you right through the grave into
heaven.— Western Adv.

- - g
BETTER THAN MONEY.

The life of the | vast mujon‘ty of
men is & monotonous routine of
money getting. They travel in n

my mamms.” ~
“Oh, no matter about that;
come with me and have a good
time, and let.them take care: of
themselves: '’
. % Mary,” said little Nellio, 1
wish you liked to belp the poor.
You cannot think bow happy, it
makes one. My dear mamma tells
me every time i carry anything to
the poor I am running errands
for Jesus."” ;
Mary went alone, but all the
time she was at Floreuce's hquse
something | kept . saying to  ber,

did 2" ° This little voice,
which is called conseience, said,
“ How , much better you would
have felt had you spoken in'a plea-

L4

sant manper,

Mary. stopped at Nellie's on
her way home, and asked her to
forgive her for speaking in such a
cross manner, and said she wished
she had gope with her, for she
did not have a.,good time at all,

I wish yon had seen dear Nellie,
for you do notknow how . pleased
they were, and the grandma said,
“You dear little-bne, you are try-

in
Jegus‘ who went'about doing good,
and may God bless you'!”

May. all my little readers be
willing to run errands for Jesus!
—znon's Herald, |

MOTHER'S, TURN.

“Itis mother's tutn to be tak-
en care of how.” :

The speaker was a winsome
young girl, whose  bright eyes,

circleday afterday, and it is a very

small circle too, nof, Jarger_ than.
that of Lhomn'mg man who was
met one morning, while on his way
to work, by a celebrated English
-divine, who asked him: “ Where
are voun going, John?’ « Ty
work,” he replied,
you going to work for ?"

want to earn money for ?"
to get bread to eat,”” ¢ What do
you eat bread for?” «To get
strongth.” *“Why do you want
strength?”’ “ Why so I can work.”
There was the litile circle—work,
money, bread, strength, work.
But the mouvey getter for the sake
of money, has a still smaller cir-
cle. His circle is work—money,
If possible be piles up his millions,
simply that he may see the pile.
He does not even estimate tbe
comforts that his woalth affords
him. His greatest pleasure is in
making more money, and for
what 7 He cannot answer that
questien. No man with only the
short space of life to livecan give
any intelligent reply to the in-
qniry, “ What object bave you in
amassing s0 many millions more
than you.can posmbly utilize, or
our fumily will need?”” Abso-
utely the most foolish manon
earth is the money-getter, when
his fortune is already all that his

necessities can nire.— Western
Rural. e

“Why,

- =gy — -

ASKING, NOT TAKING.

A sick poidier, whose sufferin
was 80 greéat that he often wis
he was dead, being asked, “
are you to eacwpe everlasting

tions of the limbs left protruding i I can.’

4

Lshe hod

pain 2”7 _be replied,

“1am pruylag to God, and
nlfi\'ill,g W0 do wy duiy as well as

“ Waa* are yoa praying for 77
I Iskﬂl.v 4 ol

“ For the parion.of my sine.”

“ Bnt row, if your wife were.'
offeriig yova gup o+t tes which
preparad for you, what
wou'ld be yourdaty ?’ :

“To take it from her, suroly,”

“D. you thiuk that God is of-
Jering you anylbiug 7’

“Oul yes, mir; | thwk be is
ofierwsg paruvn 0 s, through
Jasns Carini,"”

©Whnt 1« your datg, then ?”

-Aul-ir)” ke said with much
faoling ] ough! te aceept it,”

“ Anl yet you keep asking him
tar what he offars, inetead of tak-

6 .
‘"

{

| tion to a blithe young face,

2

A light-herrredhappiness, .
out of school, she had the air of
| culture, which is an added attrac-
It

was mother’s turn now, Did she

)  know how my heart went out to
What are | her for her unselfish words ?
“Why, |

to earn money ! “ What do you | 1o

Too many mothers, in their
ve for their daughterss entirely
overlook the idea that they them-
selves need recreation. They do
without all the easy, pretty, and
charming things, and say noth-
ing about it ; and the daughters
do not think there is any self-de-
nial involved. Jenny gets the
new dress, and mother wears the
old one, turned upside down, and
wrong-side out. lLucy goes on
the mouuntain trip, and mother
stays at home and keeps house.
Emily is tired of study, and
must lie down in the afternoon ;
but mother,though herbackaches,
bas no time for such an indul-

gence. :

Dear girls, take good care of
your mothers. Coax them to let
{ou relieve them of some of the

arder duties, which, for years,
they bhave patiently borne.—In-
telligencer.

e o e e

“THE PICKET GUARD.

Itis composed of eight boys. It
meets quarterly in the pastor’s
study. A map of the village, the
population of which is four thou-
sand and two bundred, is divided
into eight parts,one part being as-
signed to each boy. It is his busi-
ness 1o know: who lives in ev
bousé in his ' district and at
church' each family attends; at
the meeling he reports changes of
residences :and any other facts
which be mey thiok the pastor
would be gilad to learn. ‘Phe
houses on the map are all num-
bered, and lists correspondingly
numbered arc made of the tami-
lies.

This p'an interests the bovsiin
the work of the church. It says
the pastor mast lubor, and make=
bim well acquainted with his field.
It brings the boys to the study,
where, agide from the work of the
evening, they have a socia! visit
aod slight refreshments. The op-
portanity is afforded to give in-
straction upom some religious
topic and to engage with them - in
prayer. The plan having been
tested, it is confidently recom-
meonded to those in similar eir-

ing it at ouce! Bat now, tell.me

as had also taken place in Barope. what you realiy requirein order

—

P i — e

cnm-ou..—‘. Presbyterian  Jour-
. o

to walk in“the ' feotsteps ‘of

“Did. you.do mght in speaking as

fresh color, and eager looks, wtg
- 'l' ;




