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OUR HOME CIRCLE.

D i

THE ROAD I8 STEEP. .

The path bestrewn with flowers ;
The crowd’s applause; ambition’s visioned
JO)ys ;
The couch of ease; and pleasure’s gilded
toys ;
This portion is not ours.

Like Israel’s ancient sage,
Forth from the world’s gay pageantries we go,
The desert’s sterner discipline to know ;
That is our heritage.

Sorrow and toil and pain ;
These are the portal, and beyond there lies
The land we see not with our tear-diinmed

€y e,
‘Where they who serye shall reign.

Ours is the field of strife ;

The trumpet call ; the foeman’s dark array ;

By night the vigil, and the fight by day ;
80 we march on to life.

Past many a rocky shore

Our bark 1mnust ride o’:r the wild Lillow’s |

crest,
Ere, in the haven of eternal rest,
We anchor everinore,
= Flinging earth's gauds bebind,
€ press with straining eyes aad lab'ring
breath
To the bright goal, where an unfading wreath
Tbe victor's brow shall bind.

On, o, with tircd feet,

‘e toil on ice-clad peak and burning plain,
Till the ble * city of dur rest we gain,

And walk the €olden street,

When hope is chan,“ed to sight,
Life’s darke:t sorrows fr, M@ afaz shall scem
Like the dim phautows of ¢ trovhlzd dream

In the full moruing light.

|}
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SUNSHINE AT HOME.

REV. H, W, BOLTON, D. D.

Home—what a hallowed name,
full of enchantment, a magic cir-
cle where the weary ought to find
refuge and rest.

It onght to be the greenest spot
in memory’s flight, the oasis in
lile’s desert. It must live wilh
all ; mén of schools and without
school, with wealth and in pover-
ty, surrounded by friends and
without friends, are touched by
the word home. It is the angel
whose finger tonches every fibre
of the soul and whose breath
moves this harp of a thousand
strings.

Some years ago twenty thou.
sand people gathered in old Castle
Garden, New York, to hear Jenny
Lind sing, as no other songstress
ever had sung. She rendered
some of Mandel's best works,
when that Swedisb nightingale
thought of her home and, seemed
to fold her ﬁings for a grander
flight. She began to sing with
deep emotion, “ Home, Sweet
Home.” The multitude could
not refrain. They Lurst into ap-
plause until the uproar stopped
the sweet sincer. Tears gushed
forth like rain, and foronce Payne
triumphed over Ilandel, for the
multitade could appreciate “Home
Sweet Home'' far more than the
more ditlicult productions of the
masters, In view of this fact that
home touches and lives in all
hearts, great care should be exer-
cised in making it a cheerful and
sunny pluce.  The plant that
lives in the ~hade is sickly and un-
sightly. The animal of darkness
is restless, troublesome and ficrce.
And what is there that is worse
than a sickly, unsightly plant, or

| ed with sour looks, harsh words,
| tears and gloom, - or filled with
plants of love, peace, joy and glad-
ness, through which melodies of
| laughter and songs of delight are

to ring. Seek cheerful comgany
for yourself and offspring. Shun
the man of gloom.

For he who cannot laugh ‘and
be cheerful ought to live alone,
and fast and pray until light
breaks in on his spirit with the
joy of morning. Hume said,
| cheerfulness was worth a thousand
| dollars a year to men in business,
and of Cromwell it is written,
cheerfulness gave him the won-
derful success he won. When
every soldier became, sad, and all
was dark, Cromwell wore a glory
| about his head that was hope to
the whole army.

Cultivate cheerfulness in all
things, your health demands it.

Dr. Green, in bis ¢ Problem of
Health,” says there is not the re-
motest corner or inlet of the
minutest blood-vess<els of the hu-
man body that does not feel some
wavelet frcm the convulsion oc-
casioned by laughter. Tho life
principle of the inward man is
shaken to its innermost depths,

sending new tides of life and
strength to the surface, thus ma-
terially tending to insure good
neslth to the person who moder-
ately indulges thercin.  The
blood moves more rapidly and |
conveys a different impression to
all the organs of the vody as-it'
visits them on that particular
mystic journcy when the man is
laughing, from wbat it does at |
other times. For this reason
every good healthy lzugh in
which a person indulges tends to
lengthen his life, conveying, as it |
does, new and distinct stimulus to
the vital forces. Doubtless the
time will come when physicians,
conceding more importance than
they now do to the influence of
the mind apon the vital forces of
the body, will make their pre- |
scriptions more with reference to
the condition of the mind, and less
to drugs for the body; and in so
doing, will find the best and most
effective methods of producing the
required effect upon the patient. |
Sunshine is real practical Chris- |
tianity, filling the vessels of the |
body with health and strength, '
the mind with contentment, and |
the spirit with joy and gladness, so |
that a man’s usefulness is largely |
measured by his cheerfulness. |
The world demands a religion of |
sunshine, a religion 1
“ That when in danger knows no fear, I
In darkness feels no doubt,”
Sunbeams never snine in vain; '
they ncver sireak this earth to be |
lost, though they fall with all their
loveliness into the cold grave,
and sleep for ages undisturbed,
thoy are not lost. What is the
vast storehouse ot coal but latent
sunbeams; waiting only to be ig-
nited to live again?  The sun
smiled on the young trees ofolden
forests, They lived, died, passed
into coal, thut to-day is the sun-
shine on your hearth, in your fur-
nace and in your gas tubes.
So the kind words, smiles of

a wild ravenous beast? A man

i home, falling into the minds of
whose home has been cold, stormy |

childbood, may be buried with

and cheerless, with sun shat out | ¢ypes and anxicties amid the acti-

till everything above him is biack,
every room a swamp, every pic-
ture a weeping willow.

He is worse than the funeral
procession, witb hearse and casket
moving silently through the
streets. These have a place and
serve a purpcse.  But a murmaur-
g, faultfinding, cheerless man,
is tho worst thing nature ever
ordered or produced.  Never
happy, ncver allowing others to
be happy in his presence. He
carries a faco as cheerless as a
tomb-stone, and as gloomy as
heaven’s arch in a thunder storm,
minus the lightning.

His prescuce is like a discord-
ant organ ground by the hand of

fate; be drives a hearse through |

every social gatherirg, hangs
gicturcs ot gl om on the walls of

ome, aud hastens the death of

the sick. We are always provok-
ed to simg in his presence the
song of the sainted Bliss:
Go burv thy sorrow,
The would has its share ;
Go bury 1t deeply,
Go hidy it with care.
Go bLury thiy sorrows,
Let otblrs be hiessed,
Go grve the world the suusline,
lell . .--u\‘« the rest,

If you want chiecerfuluness have
sunshine, plan totlive in the sun-
shine; it there s X pleasant room
in your dweliing \live there; it
there is a dark roof

\

keep the chihlien gutot it i
you have trounles siqyat them un
there—uever (ol

family circle—-,

niest thougit und plans

whole lide, for those little dnes are
scon to leave it and iyt take
with them memories to be \hlluh‘t-

shut 1t up ;

thieym into

vities of real life, but ever and

tablets of memory and home lives
again, with real joy. Speak kind-
ly, look cheerfully, tor your words

and looks are to live when you |

| are gone.  Then let me say in the
| language of another :

| “ Baild your home on the hill-
top of cheerfulness, so high that
no shadows rest upon it, then the

t morning will come early and the |
evening wait long, and home will |

be the centre ot juy, equatorial and
tropical.
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CANADIAN HABITANTS.

The French-Canadian peasants
are generally rather small, but
sturdy, mascular, well-knit. They
are dull-looking, but their rather
heavy faces are not animal and
coarse. liven the young women
are very scidomw pretty, but they
are all wholesome, modest, and
unatfected,  As they advance in
lite they become stout, and reach
oll are with a comtortable and
placid expression. The beauty of
the race scems to be contined to
the children, who _ave bright, ro-
Lust, and cherubic. Thus the

peop.e are ¢ex Ltlli..;)' illnitil'i'l -

1 + 4«
ses~ing,  but the more 1 ~tudy |
Lorrny 1:1 TN
them, the more I like them for |

111,._‘ “»“vf ¢ ,:'_.-‘\' and l‘l".“

1Moyt v ¢ 41 -
S DIty o1 thell

their ho-pitulity and unlailing |

- 1
kindness,
Several types of Canadians were

) 1
th e, cach stan g as n page ol

th:com try s history, Fhere was |

tn: ms.n.li k'.t..uan, the jca.

1 ¢ petits
stumps, black, goarly, and angu-

csmall portion of the c¢olonists, so

| conquered, made good French-

| distinctive elements, absorbed in

| for education were very limited,

| ten their birth. They are com-

| anon they rise, touched by some |
| sweet  zephyr, that turns  the |

manners, ahd |

| sant of Normandy and Brittany,
{just as he was when first landed
{'on the shores of the St. Lawrence
|over two hundred years ago ; he
| bas kept his material and mental
| traits with such extraordinary
 fidelity that a Canadian travelling
' now in those parts of France seems
| to be meeting his own people. He
(is a small, muscular man of dark
- complexion, with black eyes, a
round head, rather impervious,
'and an honest face, rather heavy
| with inertia. He sums up the
early days of Canada, when en-
durance and courage of no ordinary
, stamp were required to meet the
want, the wars, and the hardships
of their struggle. And his phen-
omenal conservatism was not a
lwit too strong to preserve his

| nationality after the conquest of

Canada by a race having entirely
opposite tendeucies. There also
was the Canadian with Indian

biood ; he is by no means a feeble |
clement in the population, in

either number or influence, He,
is often we!l marked with Indian |
teatures—high cheeks, small black
eyes, and slight beard. The most
characteristic specimens are called
braiés,” like burned

lar, But now and then yon meet
large, fine-looking half-breeds,
with a swarthy complexion
warmed with Saxon blood, There
were no women of low character
sent to Canada in the early days,
as there were to New Orleans and
the Antilles ; the few women who
came sufficed to marry only a

that many of the gallant French-
men, and later some of the
Scotch and English, engaged in
the fur trade, married squaws,
and founded legitimate famlies of
halt-breeds. L'hus Indian blood
became a regular portion of the
national body; and the natiooal
policy of alliance and religious un-
ion with the savages helped tho |
assimilation of Indian traits as
well as Indian blood. There was
also the Saxon who had become a
Guul. There are Wrights, Black-
burps, McPhersons, with biue |
eyes and red hair, who cannot |
speak a word of English; and |
thiere are Irish tongues roiling off
their brogue in French. Some of
these strangers to the national
body aiedcscendaats of those Eng-
lish soldiers who married Cana-
dians and settled here after the
conquest. Others are orphans
that were taken from some cmi-
grant ships wrecked in the St.
Liawrence. But these stragglers
from the conquering race are now

Catholics, by the force of their
environment, and they arc lost as

the remarkable homogencous na-
tionality of the Irench-Canadian
people. The ftinest type of Cana-
dian peasantry is now rare. He
is a de-cendant of the pioneer
nobles of France. - After the con-
quest (1763) some of these noble
tamilies were too poor to follow
their peers back to France; they
became farmers; their fucilities

and their descendants soon sank to
the level of the peasantry about
them, DBut they have not forgot-

manding figures, with features of
marked character, and with much
of the pose and dignity of cour-
| tiers. Some of them, still pre-
serving the traditions of theirsires,
' reccive you with the manners a
prince migzht bave when in rough
disguise.—C. H. Farnham, in
| Harpa's Mayazine for Auqust.

— e T

KEEPING A SECRET.

Ruggles, an old cabinet-maker
| of Boston, told me that he used
to make the artist Stuart’s panels
for him. They were mude of ma-
| bogany, and as Stuart complain-
el that he missed the rough sur-
' face of canvas that was favorable
to the sparkle of his color, Rug
cles invented the way of produc-
ing that sort of surface by cutting
teeth in the plane-iron and drag-
ging it backward, that proving
the best way of indeuting with-
out tearing the wood. Ruggles
said that at the time be used to
work tor Stuart bis shop was
{ on Winter Street on the ground
floor, and one day, sitting at his
shop door, he saw Stuart coming
down the street, in earnes~t con
versation with a centleman,  Stu-
| art came down 1nto the ~h~;}l fol
i lowed }!‘ s frier :, and =ald
Rugeles, 1 saw thut the gentie-
man was ursing him to tell him
< that he was unwilling
y trast him with.,”  Stuart sai
o M, Ruuy

]*Eu‘t: of challk ?

Q)

ave you g

: . . Sy 1
I vave bim a picea; he thet

urned to the other and said :

for me,” and made a mark thus,
1. “Now, youare my friend and
would like to know my secret;
you are aman of honor, and if I
tell you it will do you no harm,
and at any rate it will gratify you
as a mark of confidence, so I'll
tell you,” and making another
mark, 1, ¢ that stands for you,”
so there are two know it. DBut
you are a married man, and as
your wife is a discreet woman,
and you never have any secrets
between you; some day, when you
are alone together and have noth-
ing to talk about, you tell her you
know something curious, but you
are afraid she will speak of it.
She will be indignant at not being
trusted, and insist that she ought
to know; she promises that she

never will whisper it to any one, |
and perhaps cries a little, so you
tell her, and that stands for her;” |
he made another mark, 1. “Now |

how many people know it ?”

‘,'I'hree,” said his friend.

“ You are wrong. There are
one hundred and cleven that know
it—111,"—said Stuart.

UNFINISHED.
Fret not that thy day is gone,
And the task is still undone,
’Twes not thine, it séems, at all:
Near to thee it chanced to fall,

Close endugh to stir thiy brain,
And to vex thy heart in viin,

Somewhere, in a nook forlorn,
Yesterday a babe was born :

He shall do thy waiting task;
All thy questious he shall ask,
And rthe auswers will be given,
Whispéted Lightly out of heaven.

His shall be =0 stumbling feet,
Falling where they should be fleet ;
He shall bcld uo broken clue ;
Friends shall unto him be true;
Men shall love him ; falsehood’s aim
Shall not ¢hatter his gzood name.

Day shall nerve his arm with light,
Slumber sooth him all the night 5
Summaer’s peace and winter's storm
Help him all his «ill perform,

"Tis enough of joy for thee

His high service to foresee.

e

A CHAPTER FOR MOTAH-
ERS.

We do not believe in delegat-
ing absolutely the care of yeung
children to any person whatever.
No parent we think, who is not
selfishly careless on this point,

will be satistied to do so. Oune
has only to open one’s eyes, in the
different parks where children

and nurses congregate, to be con-

vinced of this fact.

Not long since, I saw a bright
little fellow of five years old, run-
ning before me on the gravel
walk, - langhing and tossing his
little arms. above his head, as if’
he could not sufficiently express
his glce at the fresh air and bright
sunlight. Suddenly he spied a
great treasure; it was a small
smooth, round white stone, and
boy like, he picked it up for the
pleasure of throwing itdown again.
The nurse, who was jast behind,
darted up tohim and strack him
on the top of his head so as to
crush his cap completely over his
eyes. Then she slapped him on
the back. This done, she jerked
him up and down by one arm till
the child’s face was white with
pain ; and all for the simple and
natural act of picking up a shiny
pebble on the gravel walk!

I would not say what punish-

ment I would like to have inflict-
ed on this termagant, who went
off with her sobbitig victim, rub-
bing bis little nose the wroong
yay, and otherwise aggravating
him to the verge of madness; but
[ will say to mothers—who are
not, of course, alwayvs able to go
out themselves with their young
children—never trust your child-
1en out of sight with persons not
proven to be competent for their
office. I am not unaware that
there are even parents who
are guilty of impatient and an-
gry handling of their own child-
ren, and because even a par-
eni's love is not always, under
weariness of body, proot against
these things, would I have those
things closely watched who have
not this controlling motive for pa-
tience and justice toward the help-
less,

Certainly under mo circum-
stances should annrse be allowed
to strike a child,  Many a healthy
child bas been ivjured tor lite by an

nurse has kept her own secret,

I l.npu not to he mi<unierstood
here; tor I kuow that there are
taithiul, conscicntious per-ons in
this capacity, worthy of implici
1 id but 1 risk
Woare

1Cil

t unaware that
a nurse's position is at best a dis-
1oreeat icone, but this ~Le knew

. 1 1 " o} ' >
Lvedioosa, Loa ) K vV ihao Lnere

“1 know a secret; that siands

are toolish aud u

ancry twitch or blow and parents
have mourned and wondered, and |
foctors have prescribed, while the

when she accepted this made of

| thers; and I know that a_child,
| subject to no government at home,
is hard to manage away from
“home. Still, it remains that it is
is not to be felled with a blow on
| the head like an ox or suspended
by one limb in the air, or shook
i till its linrbs are pale, or otherwise
| brutally treated, by those who
: have it in charge out of doors.
| Had T the power I would re-
form several things; but ﬁrs},[
 would appoint a special police-
, man in every part to report to
parents these cases; one of such
advancedage and known impertur-
| bability that his judgment would
not be affected by the bright eyes
and smart ribboned cap of the
pretticst nurse-termagant among
. them.— Fanny Fern.

TOO TRUE.

Where can we find a reader of

' religious books who will say that

he has not been greatly helped by
their perusal ?  Probably no ear-
| nest Christian can be found whose
| spiritual life has not been fed,
stréngthened and “enlarged by
them, Nevertheless, it seems to
| be trae to-day that this class of
writings is in far less demand than
formerly, Lven that Christian
classic, “Pilgrim’s Progress,” is
anr unknown book to many church
members, who know not what they
lose by neglecting it. The scholar-
ly Dr. Arnold thought very bhighly
of it both as 2 work of genius aud
a spiritual stimulant, saying of
its author, “I hold John Bunyan
to have been a man of incompara-

given a far truer and more edify-
ing picture of Christianity. His
¢ Pilgrim’s Progress’ seems to be
a complete reflection of Scripture

He also used to say of it: “ I can-
not trust myself to read the ac-
count of Christian going up to
the Celestial gate after his pas-
sage of the river of death.” Pity
it is, theretore, that this and oth-
er becoks pregnant with divine fire
are not more generally read ! Is
it not to be hoped that the present
fashion which despises them will

will again be generally used as il-
lustrators of Scripture truth and
healthy stimulants to the spiritual
life 2—Zion's Her.
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THEY COME AGAIN.

pal Methodi:t there is an interest-
ing account of the death ot a son of

The little fellow was six years old
and a bright boy. He bade all
good-bye, but presently = asked,
“ What other little boy is that.I
see 2”2 It was doubtless a broth-
er child who had died ten years
before.

And do not the dying some-
times see their friends? Do they
not hear svunds from the far-off
land then near? Nothing is more
true. In the country, in a silent
house where no instrument of
music was ever seen, it was within
our knowledge that a dying saint-
ly woman wondered that the by-
standers could not heayr the sweet
strains that ravished hersoul, A
shining host gathered around the
death-bed of Caristopher Thomas,
Dr, Lee, who was present, has told
this writer ofteutimeés that the
gloomy room grew laminous while
the gloriou: company of celestial
visitors remained. The face of
Thomas shone, and he mnamed
many of the pecople who made up
this pageantry.

We have known childrendying,
and in adrowsy, insensible state,
till the breath was well-nigh gone,
then suddenly open their eyes,
smile,and mgke etlortto go to in-
visible hauds suwretched out for
them, 4

The dear little boy of our be-
reaved brother Strickler said, “ 1
am going to heaven, but will
come back again.” They welcome
us at the gates of Life Kiernal, A
little child shall lead them through
the avenues of supernal glories.——
Richmond Adv.

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

IF MOTHER COULD LHAVE
SOUE.
One of the miost benutiful char-
ites of London i-1h
l'gx.i _.' ;).:‘h(_'l' UsSsin i
Lhad 1ts rise in a
severity, and i
which taucht that haudreds
P little ones die ot i paire L viu
Underfu!, they are unable
tions of

gli=Vards

a Baltimore Conference preacher. |

bly greater genius than any of the
old English divines, and to have !

under happier

circumstans 03,
would have blossomed into matur.
ity. The idea was conceived that
even one nourishing diuner 3

week might stay the terrible.

death-record, and the results have
shown that even that scanty al.
lowance of solid, well-cooked foud
is prolific in good results. Suach

, touching instances, too, occur of
" selt-forgetfulvess and seif-denial

on the part of the children. One
terrible bleak day last winter g
little half-frozen child presented
ber ticket, value two cents, which
made her the owner of a seat at
the dinper-table. The little one
looked famished, weird, worn-ont,
one would have said, with stary-
ation, but the piate of appetizing
roast mutton remained antouche

before her. Observing this, a lady

' went up to herand asked, intones

of kindly acecent, it she could not
eat a little. “ You look so Lune.
ry, dear!” she said; “don’t voy
like roast mutton?”  The little
one raised a ir:lil' of blue eyes Lo
her face and said: “ Ol yes,
ma’am, but—"“Well, dear,what?”
“ But please, ma'am, the new
|):li’}"i come, and mother's so
dreadful weak, and I—"" The clild
hesitated, then gathering confi-
dence from the kindly . smile that
met her glance, added €« | thought
it would do her good.” \

— ¢

SWEET PEAS.

‘“ Please wear my rose-bud, for love, papa,”
Sand ’hebe with eyes 6 blue.
*“ This sprig of inyrtle put with it -papa,
To tedl of my love,” said Prue.
Said Patience. *‘ This heart’s-ease shall whis-
per, papa,
Forget not my love is true.”

Papea looked into the lauzhing eves,
And answered, to each little girl’s surprise:

e My darlings, I thank you, but dearer than

with nono of the rubbish of the!
theologians mixed up with it.” |

!
i

|
|

!
|

}

soon pass away, and that they

In the last issue of the Episco- |

|

these—

Forgive me—far dearer, are bounie sweet

eas !” ’

Then he clasped then close to his heart so
true,

And whispered, “ Sweet P's —Phebe, Pati-
ence, and Prue!”

8t. Nicholas.

R i

A MOTHERS PLEDGE.

Dr. Mark Hopkins tells of a
mother who sent four sons into
the world to do for themselves,
taking from each of them as they

went a pledge not to use intoxi-

cating drinks or tobacco, before
he was twenty-one years of age.
They are now from - sixty-five to
seventy-five years of age; only
one'has had a sick day; all are
honored men, and not one of them
is worth less, than a million of
dollars,

Not cvery boy who abstains
from intoxicants and tobacco will
live to be seventy five years of
age, but it is safe to say that he
will live longer® than if he uses
them ; for there can be no ques-
tion that the use of these, especi-
ally i I)Oyhuud. does shorten hu-
man life. |\ Not cvery boy who
abstains will be free” from sick-
ness, but he will have less than if
he uses them; for they injure the
health, make one more susceptible
to diseasc and less able to resist
it when it comes. Not every one
who abstains will accumulate a
million dollars, but he will cer-
tainly gain far more than if he
indualges ; for these habits are ex-
pensive and wastcful ones, Moth-
ers, bring up your sons as this
one did. Boys, follow the e¢xam-
ple, take the pledge and keep it, 4

—— P ————
JUDGE NOT,

Boys, donot judge a man by Lis
clothing, A little incident occur-
ed on one of the lines of sirect
cars of this city a few days since
which is ‘worthy of notice. A
poorly clad woman entered ascar
carrying an infant in her arms;
as she sat opposite I obscrved she
seemed troubled 2bout somethine.
When  the  conductor l,u-w“l
througl the car for the fares she
said in & very low voice,  pleuse
sivy, I have no money, let me vide
this time and some other tima [
will pay you.” 1 can Lcar that
story every day,” ~aid the conduc-
tor i a loud rough voice,” you
can pay or get ot “'Two fares
please,” said a pleasant voice, a3 a
il-worn and sun brownpe ! haed

\
the conductor
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