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e Home Givcle.
OUTSIDE THE FOLD.
I sm waiting, ever waiting, for the days that
never come ; o
I am sitting, worn and weary, ‘midst Lifo's
- shadows drear and dua ;
Memory o'er the past is mourmng, and the
Futurce’s all uatold ;

Earth has grown so strangely gloomy.
me, Lord, within the fold.

Take

Evening shadows gather round me, darker
shadows shroud my soul ;

Thero is but one rift of sunlight streaming from
that far-off goal ;

Shall T ever reach that portal? walk within
those streets of gold ?

For I'm weary—watching—waiting. Take me
Lord, within the fold

'.l‘hrough the night I dream of Heaven and my
loved ones waiting there ;

But, alas! it iy but dreaming, for I wake to
anxious care,

There I know there comes no sighing—only
- peace and Dbliss untold,
Lead me in those sun-lit pastures.
Lord, within the fold,

Take me,

Is there room for oue poor wanderer, who has,
Wwapton, strayed away ?

And forgiveness for a lost onc, wandering far-
ther cvery day ?

Tender Shepherd, wilt thou hearme? Iam
lonely ; I am cold,

Will those sheltering arms support me. Take
me, Lord within the fold.

Hark ! I hear the kindly welcome.
dare to enter in ?

I who am 8¢ prone to evil—I who blindly
grope in sin ?

Now the peans of the blessed vibrate on the
harps of gold ;

¥ can hear the angels singing. Take me, Lord,
within tho fold.

Can I

DUMESTIC DI¥FICULTIES,

The most prolific source of matrimonial
misery is an agreemerit between married indi-
viduals to disagree. It is the solemn com-
pact they make at heart from the time that
they promise in the sight of God, and in
the presence of men, to love, cherish,
and obey cach other until death divides
them.

Human selfishuess is the great root of all
family evils, and the young shoots of discord
spring from it in all directions. They are as
rapid of growth, and as thorny to the touch,
as young locosts : they overshadow and des-
troy all the bright blossoms and tender buda
that might have bloomed where they thrive,
Hourish and cumber the ground.

Husbands and wives can yield to each

- other’s wishes, in most cases, without sacrific-

" them to think and believe exactly alike, they ;

 of human affairs tact is.

.

ing ‘either their dignity or self-respect. They
can conform to each other’s ways of thinking
and doing without limiting their own extent
of earthly enjoyment one atom. They can be
happy as woll as miserable. They can live
in peace with themselves and with the world,
as well as to be in constant domestic and
social warfare. It requires no greater effort
to smile than it does to frown, and pleasant
words are easier spoken than harsh and angry
ones,

People palliatc their differences by such
foolish excuses as incompatibility of temper
uncongeninlity of disposition, difference of
taste and habits, ete., while the simple truth
is, that -all of their domestic difficulties
are caused by nothing more nor less than
their own separato and individual selfish-
ness.

Even, if in rare cases, it be impossiblé for

the rosein the wreath of tho bride, and the
chaplot of the dead ; the mirth and music of
the marriago, and the awe and silenco of the
burial. It is the voice of peaco, the song of
love, and tho sigh of sorrow. It sparkles in
the smile of hopo, and glittors in the tear of
rogret. It is seen in tho downcast cyes of
modesty, or in the ingenious oxpression of
manhood. It is heard in tbe sang of o robin,
acen in the shape of a dove, or felt in the down
of aswan. It is the truly beautiful, and the
beautiful truth.

VALUE OF AMUSEMENTS.

The world must be amused. It is entirely
falso reasen ng to suppose that any person can
devote himself to labor without any adequate

reliof. He must be amused. Me must enjoy
himself. He must laugh, sing, dance, eat,

drink, and be merry. He must chat with his
fricuds, exercise his mind in excitingly gentle
emotions, and the body in agreeable demon-
strations of activity. The constitution of tho
human system demands this. It exacts
variety of inHucnce and motion. 1t will not
remain in health if it caunot obtain that
variety. Too much nerriment affects it as
injuriously as too much sadness; too much
relaxation is as pernicious as nono at all. But
to the industrious toiler the sanshine of the
heart is just as indispensable as the wmaterial
sunshine is to the flower ; Loth pine away and
die if deprived of it.

. SUNBEAMS.

Of conrse you have noticed what a different
aspect everything wears in the sunshine from
what it does in the shadow? And did you
ever think what an analogy there was between
the sunlight of the cloudless skies and the
sunshine that beams into the darkened cham-
ber of the human soul? How bright and
beautiful are the golden beams that break
at last through the riven clonds to lighten up
the world again after a succession of dark and
stormy days! How peaceful and happy are
the blissful words of hopo and cheer that
touch the joy after a long period of sorrow
and despondency, when utteredfby some disin-
terested friend. There are none living that do
notin a greater orless degree, have an influence
over the earthly happiness of others. The
sense of contributing to the pleasure of others
augmeonts our fown happiness, Unselfishness,
Christian charity and loving kindness, are the
sunbeams of the soul.

THE WORLD WITHOUT SUNDAY.

Think how the abstraction of the Sabbath
would hopelessly enslave the working-classes,
with whom we are identified. ‘Think of labor
thus going on in one monotouous and eternal
cycle, limbs forever on the rack, fingers for-
ever straining, the brow forever throbbing,
the shoulders forever drooping, and loins for-
ever aching, the restless mind forever schem-
ing.

Think of the beauty it would effuce, the
merry:heartedness it would extinguish, of the
giant strength it would tame, of the resources
of nature it would crush, of the sickness it
would bring, of the projects it would wreck,
of the groans it would extort, of the lives it
would immolate, an.i of the cheerless graves
it would prematurely dig! See the toiling
and moiling, sweating and fretting, grinding
and heaving, weaving and spioning, sewing
and gathering, moving and repairing, raising
and building, digging and planting, striving
and struggling ; in. the garden and in the
field, in the grannary and in the barn, in the
factory and in the will, in the wnrehquso ard
in the shop, on the mountain and in the ditch,

.on the roadside and in the wood, in the city

and in the country, out at sea and on shore,

can so far humor each other’s wishes as to be | ! in the day of brightness and of gloom. What
comparatively happy. And there is on earth | a picture the world would present if we had

no more beautiful sight, thup two persous tey-
ing to.live inlove and harmony together, as
man and wife should live and love, respect;mf7
each other's’ opinions, and striving to make
each other happy.

-

THE GIFT OF TACT.

What o wonderful oil upon the machinery
To know just what
to say, und when to say it and to whom to

" sayit; to know when to be silent, and when
_ defercntm.lly to listen, is a great gift.

No one
‘can fully appreciate this quality. who bas not
had the misfortune of living with a blundering
porson, who never moves or‘ speaks wnthout
uxintentionally wounding or offending some-

-body. Contiguity with such a ope is fearful
. ‘to, the. nerves, and temper too,

We doubt
whether tact, in nny considersble degree, can
be acqulred It is born with somo and is
natural to' thom as tho color of their eyes or
ir. . “Wo Have seen little children who wore
_rfect dn it, without the slightest idea, of
nrse, of the dnplomncy they were enact-

trmslates =m tbought‘ into one languauo
W'hxlo we oa.f; thqfrmts of qntumn, it remmds
f

pea :
. thimo. It iv tho handnmd b rebgwn 5

I

| no Sabbath !

JAPANESE FANS.

Many of these fan-pictures are illnstrations
of national classics, fairy tales, and historic
{ legends. On this neutral-tinted reverse, for
iustance, a curved line dashed across ths

“disk is a slack-rope; on itis a nondescnpt
. dancing, and below a half-kneeling figure,

represents the juggler or showman. He is
gestulating wildly with “his fan, bis mouth is
wide open with well-simulated astonishment
at the antics of tha creature on theslack-rope.
The perforwer is like a badger, yet it resem-
bles a tos-kettle, Its body i the kettle ; one
cunningly cnrved paw is the spout ; another,
which swings the mewtable umbralla, is the
handle ; and the tail and hind logs form the
tripod on which the kettle sits. ‘The story of
The Accomplished Teakettle is very old, and
numberless versions of it form a staple drama-
tic, poetlc or artistic diversion of the Jn.pnnese

Briefly, it is related that a company of priests,
who dwelt by themselves in a- temple, were
aflrighted by their tea-kettle suddenly becom-

ing covered with fur and walking about the
It Dothered them:- very much with its

room,
pranks, being part of the fame. a useful and
sober culibary utonsil sud partly 2 mischiev-
ous badger. .Catching it and shutting it up in
a box, they sold it to a tmvelhng tinker for a
trifle, ‘thinking, themselves well rid of. it.

“But the tinker, though sorely affrighted when
: he; found . wh

shrewdly p\xt his bemtched tea kettle 10 good:
" ccount ‘He travelled far and wxdo exhxbxt

Jargain. ho. had .gotten, .

ing lns wonderfnl beut which dxlhgently per-

formed on the slack-rope. Princes and
nobles came in throngs to see his show ; and
80 he made himsolf very rich by his unique
ontertaiumont. The lucky tinker and his
accomplished toa-kettle furnish forth adven-
tures for the Japaneso play-goor as numerous
and various as thoso of our own Humpty
Dumpty, dear to the heart of evory English-
speaking child. On the roverse of another
fan you discover an illustration of fairy lore.
A hare and a badger, grotesquely dressed in
waterman’s garh, are cach paddling about in
boats on a small shect of water. "They glare
at each other defiantly, but the haro, not.
withstanding he keeps his simple expression,
scems to have the advantage of the othor.
The hare and the badger, in the story of The
Crackling Mountain, wero old foes, and had
many a tussle, in which the hare generally got
the better of his adversary. Finally the hare,
having built & wooden boat, set off on a voy-
ago to the capital of the moon, inviting his
encmy to accompany him. The wary badger
refused, but building » boat of clay, he follow-
ed tbe hare, The waves washed the clay so
that it began to dissolve ; then the bare, pad-
ling his craft full upon the luckless “badger,
crushed his sinking bLoat, aud the wicked ani-
mal perished miserably in the waters. In
these fauciful pictoral conceits the Japaneso
greatly excel. Hoksai, & Japanese artist,
says an intelligent writer on Asiatic art, has
modestly protested that it is more easy to
to draw things one has never seen than to
represent objects with which everybody is
familiar. But these fantastic creations of the
imaginntioh are all so carefully and charac-
teristically limned that they deceive by their
realism. You think that these odd crcatures
must have been studied from life. You pay
an unconscious tribute to the artist’s wise in-
terpretation of nature; for his fundamental
idea is natural.—Scribner’s,

VENTRILOQUISM.

The art is easily learned, says a Chicago
writer, and boys might find some amusement

any beneficial results arise from the know-
ledge. In the first place, speak any word or
sentence in your own natural tone ! then open
the mouth and fix your jaws fast, as though
trying to hinder any one from opening them
further or shutting them ; draw the tongue
buck in a ball ; speak the same words, and the
sound instead of bLeing formed in the mouth
will be formed in the pharynx.
tion must be paid to holding the jaws rigid.
The sound will then be found to imitate a
voice from the other side of the door when it
is closed, or under a floor, or through a wall,
To imitate a sound bebind a door partly open,
the voico must not be altered from the origi-
nal tone or pitch, but be made in another part
of the mouth. This is done by closing tbe
lips tight and drawing one corner of the
mouth downwards or toward the ear. Then
let the lips open at that corner only, the other
part to remain closed. Next, breathe, as it
were, the words distinetly, but expel the
breath in short puffs at each word, and as
loud as possible. By so doing, you produce
the illusion in tho minds of your listeners that
they hear the same voice which they heard
when the door was closed, but more distinctly
and nearer on account of the door being open.
The lips must always be used when tho ven-
triloquist wishes it to appear that the sound
comes throngh an obstacle, but from sewme one
close at hand.

-

THE LIFE OF MAN,

" How graphically tho varicd aspects of the
leaf picture the various seasons of -man’s life.
The tenderness of its budding and bLlooming in
spring, when that rich golden green glints on
it that comes only once a year, represents the
bright beauty and innocence of youth, when
every sunrise brings its fresh, glad hopes, and
every night its holy, trustful calm. The dark
greeness and lush vigor of the summer scason
portray tho strength and self reliance of man-
hood ; while its fading hues on the trees, and
its rustling heaps on the ground, tipify the
decay and feebleness of old age, and that
strange, mysterions passing away which is the
doom of every mortal. The autumn leaf 1s
gorgeous in its color, but it lncks the balmy
scent and dewy freshness of hopeful spring ;
and life is rich and bright in its meridian
spleudor ; deep are the hues of maturity, and
noble is the beanty of success ; but who would
not give it all for the tender sweetness and
promise of life’s morning hours ? Happy they
who keeps the child’s heart warm and soft
over tho sad experiences of old age, whose life
declines as thoso last September days.go out
with the rich tints of autumn and the blue
sunny skies of June !

— e —————— — .
' A TRUTHFUL ROMANCE.

All readers of ““Tast Lynne”.will remem.
ber how, startlingly romantic it ‘secraed to
them that the hero of the book, and his two
wives, shonld unconscionsly dwell together
under the same roof. Real life, however, pro-
duces a more practical situation with much
the samo materials. ‘A married pair, after
living togother for mino years,- and havihg
three children, discovered: there was nothing
‘congenial between- them, and were divorced,
the. children. remaining with. the father, tho

{ mother being permittcd. to:meo them at her’

convemenco The wife went howme to her

in trying to acquire it—though we fail to see

Great atten-

father, who shortly afterwards died, hopelesely
bapkrupt. - The womah who, previously; as
the child of luxury and tho wife of opulence,
bad never kmown what it was to want fore
single thing, suddenly found herself thrown
out upon the world, and forced to secck a
livelihood as best she could.. At first eho
undertook sewing for shops, then attending
stores, and finally keeping o very plain board-
ing-house, in none of which did she succeod.
Ono day when almost driven to despair, slio
mustered up cournge and went to her former
home, and asked the one who had succeeded
her as mistross of the house, if she would not
befriend her ever so little, as the was on the
point of starving, as her wan and haggard
condition too plainly showed. Women’s cars
and bearts are always open to tho sufferings
of their followbeings. The unfortunate was
invited to remain until the hushaud returned,
which she reluctantly did, and whean he came
the matter was thoroughly discussed. It was
mutually agreed for wife No. 1 to remain and
make her home in the house over which she
once ruled as mistress. And there sho is to
be found to-day, seemingly satisfied with the
change, and apparently not caring that the
love that was once pledged solemnly before
God to her alone, is now bestowed wupon
another.

- as

A DUEL.

Every representative of animal life acknow-
ledges the antagonistic principle. Fancy bum-
ming-birds fighting a duel ! Yet a very seri-
ous affray took place between two of these
little ‘creatures lately. The battlo lasted
seventeen minutes. The tiny antagonists
would dart at cach cther most viciously ;
would soar twenty feet or more in the air, and
then return to the flowers in the beds for a
moment or two were the warfare raged most
bitterly. Occasionally the larger would pin
the smaller to the ground, when the latter
would strike vigorously at the throat of his foo
Finally the larger bird apparently became very
much enraged, and made an energetic spurt. !
The other fell to the ground, its wings flutter-
ed, the body quivered, one quick gasp, and the
ruby-throated little one was dead, The victor
flew to a dead twigon a neighboring shurb, -
smoothed its ruffled plumage as a aove would
and twisted its neck from side to side, then .
for a moment hovering over the lifeless body
of its enemy as if to be certain life was extinct,
it flew swifily away.

LITTLE ABE AND THE BIG LAWYER.

Little Abe, as heis familiarly called, is a
practising lawyer of N , very diminutive
but distinguished for his "deep research and
great experience in criminal law cases.

- On one occasion, after having apparently
vanquished a colossal opponent in an import-
ant case by the delivery of a splendid argu-
ment to the jury, he thereby provoked the ire
of his legal brother of vaster proportions, who
roge to deliver his response with all the im-
portance and observation of a person upon
whom nature had been so prolific, with the
intention of annihilating with one fell swoop
his little antagonist ‘by sarcastic allusion to
Abe's size. Inorder toaccomplish this design,
he maliciously quoted these lines :

“And still they gazed, still the wonder grew,
That one small head should carry 21l he knew,” -

Baut his plan did not have the result antici-

pated,, for little Abe arose, and thus respond-
ed —

“Yet, of the two, It is the greatest riddle,
That head so big should carry very little,”.

Not silenced by this rebuke, and nettled by
the smiling visages in close proximity to him,
the man of vast pruportions again- arose, and
in his most pompous manner addressed him-
self to little Abe once more, ’

“Sir, what.do you mean? Don’t you know
that T could put you in my pocket ¥’
“Udoubtedly youcould,” was Abe’s responsc.
“‘And,

“Thus become a melancholy dread,

For having in pocket what's waniing in head ;

And people their wondor would scarcoly restrein,

At finding, at last, you really hiad brain,”

The big lawyer wisely eat down.

“SPONGERS.”
Unfortunately, a large class of people merit
this name, and are not troubled +with consci-
ousness of deserving it, either,
sponge is generally a pleasant, affable person,.
always ready to do you, his ¢ most valued and
esteemed friend,” a good turn, provided he
only can manage it at some ono else's expense,
and withont pecuniary or other inconven.
ience t6 himself* Ho does this upon principle
for, argues he, ‘“ one good turn deserves an-
othor,” and this good turn when rendered lie
carefuily posts to your doebt with interest
compound and doublecompound, and ,fails
not to remind you ever and anon that the bal-
anceof your acconnt is on thewrongside. Aswe
have said, our friend is not over particular in
what way he obtains the ncedéul ; and if you
gave him the opportunity he would not scruplo
to use the engine of the law to pump it ount of
you. Beware, thoreforo, of supplying the
bandle to the pump for the Jaw to work the
golden stream full upon his' absorbing self.
Our condiging friend views overything in an,
eminently practical manner. Nuwmbor one is
with him the first law of snature. Tako all
you can get, and give as little as possxblc
** Throw. a sprat to catch a mackerel.” “Hold

The social |-

| water.

y

evil "—that is to say, that which is no good.
These are favorité axioms of* his. You are
generous ; well doesn’t ho praise you for if,
aifl laud you to the skies as a jolly good fel-
low ? " He robs you right and left—not ina
legnl sense to fbe eare, but ho robs you none
the less ; you abuse him ~proportionately and
ho cries ““ quits.” Clearly nothing more than
an ordinary businoss transaction ; who, then,
can say that our friend is not an eminently
practical man? Aas for him, he gives awny
nothing, and is serenely happy in his selfish.
ness.  Well, porbaps it is bettor to be like .
him than to give just for the sake of display
that which you begrudged. But, oh! take
care, you hard-hearted, selfish, despicable
Sponge, lest tho time should come when the
press of circumstances will squeeze your ill-
gotten gains ont of you. Yon wmay then as
lief expeet the earth to split.in twain as that
any of your Tormer well sucked friends will
extend you a helping hand.

e ——_——— T

Snwdust and  Chips.

pocket bootjack has been invented, You
put your foot into your pocket, give a spring
into the air and off comes your boot.

A hotel in Grape street, Syracuse, before
which there is a large watering trough, has a
sign bearing the sugzestive words, “Milkman’s
Retreat.”

*“Why should we celebrate Washington’s
birthday more more than mine?’ asked a
teacher. ‘‘Because he never told a lie!” shout-
ed 2 little boy.

An Irishman Dbeing told that the price of .
bread had lowered, exclaimed, ¢ That is the
first time I ever rejoiced at the fall of my best
friend.”

The editor of an Illinois paper thinks fish-
ing, as a general rule, dosen’t pay. “We
stood all day in the river last week,” he says,
““but caught nothing—until we got home,”

i Young man, when you have tew search
: Webater's Dickshionary tew find words big
enuff tew convey yure meaning yu kan make

( (up yure mind you don’t mean much,

| Said a consciencious auctionecer : ¢ Ladies
'and gentlemer, there is no sham about these
, carpets ; they are genuine tapestry carpots—.
. I bought them off old Tapestry himself.”

' It is sad, but true, that the initials of Sons

| of Temperance spell ““sot,” and those of the

| Independent Order of Good Templars stand

i for “I once got tight !

A ‘pieco of glass an inch long was taken
from the head of a Rochester man recently, in
whose skull it had been imbebbed for twenty
years. He had complained oceasionally of &
panc in his head.

There are experts on all roanner of subjects
in these days of litigation. A woman testi.
fied at Norwich, the other day, in a turkey
case, and declared she knew- these turkeys
‘“by their walk, their countenance, and their
manner of roosting.”

A certain dentist in Hamilton one day pre-
sented his bill, for‘tbe tenth time to a rich
skinflint. It stiikes me,” said the latter,
‘¢ that this ia & protty round bill.” ¢ Yes,”
replied the dentist, *‘ I've sent it round.often
‘enough to make it appear so, and have now
called to get it squared.”

- A professor, in explaining toa class of young
ladies the theory according to which the body
is entirely renewed every seven years, said :—
“‘Thus, Miss B, in seven years yon will in
reality be no longer Miss B.” I really hope
1 shan’t,” demuvely *responded the girl, cast-
ing down her eyes.

Blanche (to her brother) : ¢“ you wouldn't
bet heavily—have you lost much ?” Charlie-s
““Yaas ! et half a dozen pairs of gloves with
Mrs. Furlong.” Blg : ‘“ Nonseuse, that’s
nothing.” Charl Jg} ? beg y’ pardon—
I'm thinking how togo and buy the
.gloves without & his  self-respect.
Why the women wié and a half !
1t is pleasnnt to Bhos put  strongly
‘and pointedly. Son B:ed Col. Howard,
of Georgin, lutely, if RGUMNIZLG that a certain
Radical in that State ;wanld steal. * *¢ Steal 1
responded the Colonel ; ¢ why, by Jove, if he:
were pamlyzed and. hnmstmng. I wowldn’t
trust bin- by himself ih the middle of the de-

| sert of Sahara with thA biggest anchor of the

Great Eastern,
would,”

Steal;! I should think he

The following .anedii
early -youth, but it R
Pheenix tolls the storysiiii
leaving San Francisco P
body else was taking 168
did not know a soul in »
of his loneliness, as thikMs sheei-.ed off, he
¢alled out in a loud - voice, “Good -bye,
Colonel !” and to hu’ent delight, every man
on the whatf took oF lus‘ hat and shouted ‘
¥ Colonel, good bye 1

There is a droll story of how 2 mnan lost a
wager in Sparta. Stopping’ into & tavern he
offered to bot ten tp one that he could, blind-
folded, tell the name of any} liquor or wine in
the houso, or any mixture {of liquors by the-
taste or smell.- All' went (well with him- a6
first. ' He named all the}‘ celebrated brands
correctly, ‘Then they hapded bhim a glass of -
He tastoed, hg ho tasted and’
smelt again, and at lu letely nonpluss-:
ed he gave it up sof] K., boys,” Le said, .
““you have got Beoms . to -mo as if
years ago, I stru Phing of that kind .
once before, but long ago, I have en- -

. steamer. Every-

fast that which is good, eschew that; which is

tirely forgotten,




