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Oar Home Circle

“ he haketh he to lie do try.”
He maketk ; yes. .-le sees us on the mounCins, 

Toil-worn and weary, -ally needing re-t ;
And yet determined to be pressing onward 

To gain the summit of some distant crest.

Too much liftent to listen 'o His teaching,
Too eager to be gladdened by Hu smile,

Too worried^ often, to hold close communion,.
And tkemAie bids us rest a little while.

And we rebel ; we do not wish to tarry ;
It is so hard to feel we must lie down 

Just at the moment when our hopes were highest 
And glory waiting out success to crown !

Ujar Christian friend, perdu nee some trying ill-
ness

Has caused fAaJiusy steps in lif- to cease,
And placed the6, u >w, beside the silent waters — 

The waters of affliction, hat of" peace.

And though the paip is sometimes so distressing 
~ Thou cans’! not praise, and scarce have power to 

pray ;
Still thou art patient, and the loving Shepherd 

■Speaks words of tenderness in Ills own way.

And when
thee

the pain has passed, He then reminds

11Of many hours when thou wert strong and we 
In which thou scarcely had one moment's leisure 

To tell him every thing thou had-t to tell.

And so lie took thee from the hum of voices, 
And will most tenderly thy soul restore :

Until thou art refreshed and duly strengthened 
To w alk more watchfully than heretofore.

and handle the green leaves. A low 
moan comes from the ocean. Smoky 
clou de roll into the sky from the south
east, and a strong wind whitens tb*- 
ruffled water. Every minute it increas
es in fury. An ominous yellow light 
tinges the atmosphere. The sun is gone 
and great dropd of rain are hurled to 
the ground. Within fifteen minutes 
there is a gale, and soon the full force 
of the hurricane is felt. Great eagles 
and pelicans are swept through the 
heavens utterly powerless. Sparrows 
and other small birds are lashed to death 
by leafless twigs, and the torn bodies of 
snowy herons and wild turkeys lodge in 
the branches of the live oak and cypress 
trees.

All living things disappear. Tall 
pines are twisted asunder. The lithe 
limbs of willows and oleanders snap like 
cow whips. Lofty palmettoes bend 
their heads to the ground, their great 
fans turned inside out like the ribs of 
an umbrella. The force of the wind 
keeps the trees down until every green 
fan pops like a pistol-shot. Orange 
groves are ripped into shoe strings

that her eon seen, weighing as much as four tone, 
right side. When and it is upon record that at least one 

the vote was she was in the gal- enormous specimen had been captured
rieir of him.., Up to the by an English man-of-war, whiph, from

sure, and still more 
should vote on the

lery, in fail view of him. » Up to 
moment©! answering to ‘ins name, bis 
iqtentio* was to vote in the negative. 
But at that instant his eye caught hers ;

the dimensions given, must have weigh
ed fully eight tons.

41 One of those monsters one

Before long, he raised .fifteen dollars. 
And then he went to thé minister, and
said,—

“ Please sir, send this iaoney to the
heathen.”

“ But my dear little fellow I must 
night1 have a name to acknowledge it.”

of carted mv life-line, and another night j The lad hesitated, as if he did and to the surprise of all, and even of dowD over me to de- understand.
himself, his sonorous voice rangout:a whence was seen by the crew , 44 You must tell me vour name.”
-r'-H= torid .ere stmek him* with « " '
the eyes, though all l“e . -he re-! oar and frightened hhn away. If he
Wit^bimVhîdnnrSht^as tide. b And 1 had once got bis arms about me, noth- 
^erwt“ I" -r/ou^lT not sur- , ing could have saved me from being 

prM bat «.id “ My son, I bad pray- j sliced up byhis _
ed the Lord not to let you vote wrong, , mJff.

not

re
plied the minister,44 that we mav know 
who gave the money.”

44 Oh, well, sir, please put it down 
to Neddie and me : that will do, won’t 
it sir ?”—The Gcswl in all Land*.

and I knew yon could not.'
At last, during the Boston revival of 

1876-7, he was converted. He says : 
441 went home directly to that mother. 
I don’t how I can get on with this part 
of the story, but you will all understand 
the difficulty. The stars in the skies 
scarcely outnumber the prayers she had 
given to her Father on my behalf, and 
I was going home, the last one in 
her band of children, resolved to tell 
her that her Saviour was mv Saviour,

Or else to tread, with faith renew til, yet tiro er, 
The valley that grows bright when Hè is near 

And thence to enter, where no re-t is needed, 
Upon the duties of a nobler sphere.
—Charlotte Hurray.

MY WILL, NOT THINE.
• But the child must live. I can not 

give him up,” said poor Mrs

£. « w vo «IV 1 ‘ppb-v* -------------------------- ------- ------------------- c

The leaves of the scraggy scrub on the | and her God was my God. We were 
beach a>e wiped out, and their stems 1 all there, an unbroken and redeemed 
whipped into little brushes. The tough family. She gathered meÀn her arms

‘L as tenderly as when I was a helpless
1 child.”

Weld to
her pastor, who had called to see her 
sick boy. 4‘ 0 do pray the Lord to heal 
him. Two years ago his brother, my 
first-born, died. I cannot bave this 
boy taken. Pray that he may live ?”

441 will pray, my sister,” was the re 
ply, “ but we should be submissive to 
the will of God. He kpows when it is 
best to call our little ones away ; when 
he takes them it is to shelter them 
from tke storms of this world. I will 
pray that, if it is God’s will, the child 
may be spared.”

“ Don’t pray with an 4 if,’ ” pleaded 
Mrs. Weld, 44 I want my baby at 
rate.”

God M gave” the mother her 44 re- 
queet her boy was brought back from , , 
the brink of the grave. But as the r e 
beautiful lad grew he was strange and 
wayward. Tbe mother’s heart was fill
ed with foreboding. He would not 
brook control, and iras almost sure to 
do that which was forbidden. Unless 
closely watched be would wander off 
with evil companions, and be gone un
til late at night. As he grew in sta
ture his strange, perverse ways increas
ed. Sometimes be would not utter 
a word for days, nojmattor how neces
sary the case. AfjUr a while bis dumb 
fit would go off, and he would be him
self again. But soon some other eccen
tricity would appear ; he complained of 
pain in his head, with a roaring sensa
tion ; he would insist on going bare
headed and barefooted in winter ; in 
feeding the fire with snow and ice, tor
menting the younger children,and many 
evil things. It finally became evident 
that he was insane.

Mrs. Weld’s grief was overwhelming.
** In choosing life for my boy I chose 

sorrow," she said to a friend. 44 Oh, 
how self-willed and foolish I was.”

Every effort was, made to remove the 
disease which caused his mental aberr
ation, hot it was of no avail. He was a 
constant sorrow to his mother, who, as 
she watched the progress of his blight
ed life, often said :

44 God knew beet when he would have 
taken the child.—The Christian.

saw palmetto is blown as flat as a north
ern wheat field, and the dead grass of 
the savannas lashed into fine dust.

oards in the surf are struck by tbe 
wind, and sent spinning hundreds of 
feet into tbe air. The sand Junes are 
caught up bodily and sifted through 
the tops of pine trees miles away. The 
foam of tbe sea is blown beneath the 
houses on the main land, and comes up 
between the cracks of the floor like 
steam.

Woe to the owners of sail boats and 
boat houses. At Lake Worth the 

_ j-Cruiser, a heavy, round-bottomed sail 
boat, thirty-two feet long, was picked up 
from her ways, rigged and all, and earn
ed across the lake, a mile away, without 
touching the water. Another boat was 
torn from her moorings, lifted from the 
water, and dropped into a salt-water 
marsh fringing Mosquito Lagoon, 800 
yards from the castle. In the fall of 

any i *876 the Ida Smith, a large schooner 
' running between New Smyrna and Jack- 

: sonville, was torn from her anchors and 
i stranded on a marsh 500 yards from 

ship channel. The coast survey 
steamer, in a good harbor, sheltered by 
sand banks, threw out three anchors, 
and kept her wheels working against 
tbe wind under a full head of steam. 
She dragged her anchors several hun
dred yards, and barely escaped destruc
tion.

These hurricanes last from seven to 
eight hours, even longer. Daring the 
lull rain fails in torrents. Tbe tide 
rises to a great height, carrying away 
wharves and boathouses, and flooding 
the country for miles. The ocean leaps 
the sandy barriers of the coast and 
floods the Indian and other salt water 
rivers, involving great damage. After 
the storm, center-boards and jib-stays 
are found in spruce pines, oleanders are 
loaded with cordage, and deadeyes and 
peak-blocks drop from leafless orange 
trees. Gardens are destroyed, fences 
swept away, and the tormented Floridi
an has three months’ work and no pay 
to repair damages.

A FLORIDA TYPHOON.
On the approach of autumn the 

Floridian quakes with apprehension. 
It is the dread season of hurricanes. 
Tearing through the West Indies, they 
often strike the coast with deadly effect 
With scarcely a note of warning, houses 
are overthrown, sailboats blown from 
the water, and orange groves swept 
bare of leaves and fruit. Some of the 
old settlers say that they can detect 
signs of the storm a day before it breaks 
upon them.

44 You feel it in the air long before 
it comes.” says one. This is* however, 
an indefinite sign. The devastation 
lining its track certain!
“ yon feel H in the air after it 
One of these typhoons visits 
every yy. The day may 
and beatftiful, and the flowers 
with bees and humming hires, 
meting mosquito hawks qaiver in Che 
air, aad the scarlet cardinal twitters in 
the airafrini A cooling breexe plays 
through the leaves of the trees and 
gently swings the unripe oranges. 
Clouds of gulls soar above the dark 
green mangrove bushes, and the land 
bare, at low tide, are covered with pen
sive oarlews and willete. Tbe droirflÿ 
roar of the sort is heard, and the gentle 
•well ef the ocean in rippled with golden 
■been.

Almost imperceptibly the wind diee 
away. Cnee of ' 
fall upon the ear with painful 
neee. The mod hens ef the 
pipe an alarm. Nota blade of eah

SWEET OBEDIENCE.
A beautiful illustration of what it is 

to 44 become as little children in the 
kingdom of Christ, was recently given. 
A class of little ones had prepared tor the 
service* of Children’s day. Each one 
was supplied with a basket of flowers 
to present as a floral offering in one of 
the exercises of the evening. By an 
oversight one basket was missing. One 
of two sisters, who stood together, was 
ssked to give her basket to another, 
and allow her sister’s flowers to repre
sent them both. A shade of disappoint
ment passed over the sweet face.
44 Did papa say eo P” she asked. “ Yes, 
papa said eo," was the reply. Without 
another word she gave np her treasure 
cheerfully, even smiling as she did it. 
Sweet obedience ! Dear fellow-Chrie- 
tiaa, could we but yield as cheerful, 
loving acquiescence to what our Heav
enly Father asks of us, how much richer i 
would be our present inheritance in that 
kingdom, the benefits of which are pro- ! 
miied to those who become as little | 
children.—Selected.

A LONELY GRAVE.
That afternoon I found something I 

had never seen before—a little grave 
alone in a wide pasture which had once 
been a field. The nearest house was at 
least two miles way, but by hunting for 
it I found a very old cellar, where the 
child’s home must have been not very far 
off along the slope. It must have been a 
great many years ago that the house 
bad stood there ; and the small slate 
head-stone was worn away by the rain 
and wind, so there was nothing to be 
read, if indeed there had ever been any 
letters on it. It had looked many a 
storm in the face, and many a red sun
set I suppose the woods near by 
had grown and been cult and grown 
again, since it was put there. There 
was an old sweet-brier bush growing on 
the short little grave, and in the grass 
underneath I found a ground-sparrow’s 
nest. It was like a little neighborhood, 
and I have felt ever since as if I be
longed to it; and I wondered then if 
one of the young g round-sparrows was 
not always sent to take the nest when 
the old ones were done with it, so they 
came back in the spring year after year 
to live there, aad to ere were always the 
•tone and the sweet-briar bush and the 
birds to remember tbe child. It was 
such a lonely place in that wide field 
under the great sky, and yet it was so 
comfortable too ; but the sight of the 
little grave at first touched roe strange
ly, and I tried to picture to mvself the 
procession that came out from the 
house the day of the funeral, and I 
thought of the mother in the evening 
alter all the people had gone home, and 
how she missed the baby, and kept see
ing the new grave out here in the twi
light as she went about her work. I 
suppose the family moved away, and ee 
all the net »era buried elsewhere.

I often think of this place, and I link 
it in my thoughts with something I
------- aMhs I —— ti sts’T mas mionce in the water when I was out at 
sea:" a little boat that some child had 
lost, that had drifted down the river 
and out to sea : too long a voyage, for 
it was a sad little wreck, with even its 
white-sad of a hand-breadth half under 
water, and its twine rigging trailing 
astern.1 It was a silly little boat, and 
no loèSj, except to its owner, to whom it 
had seemed as brqve and proud a thing 
as any ship oi the line to you and me. 
It was a shipwreck of fail small hopes, 
I suppose, and I can sec it now, the toy 
of the great winds and waves, as it 
floated on its way, while I sailed on 
mine, out of sight of laud.

The little grave is forgotten by every- 
body but me, I think : the mother most 
have found the child again in heaven 
a very long time ago : but in the win
ter I shall a coder if the snow bad cov
ered it well, and next year I shall go to 
see the sweet-briar bush when it is in 
bloom. God knows what use that life 
was, the grave is such a short one, and 
nobody knows whose little child it was ; 
but perhaps a thousand people in the 

better because

“ If thou dost bid thy friend farewell,
But for one night though that farewell may be, 

Press thou his palm with thine. How canst thou 
tell,

How far from thee 
Fate or caprice may lead his feet

Ere that to-morrow comes ? Men have been 
known

To lightly turn the corner of a street,
And days have grown 

To months, and months to lagging years.
Before they looked in loving eyes again.

Parting at best is underlaid with tears—
With tears and pain.

Therefore, lest sadden death should come between, 
Or time or distance, clasp with pressure true 

The hand of him who goeth forth 
Unseen. Fat* goeth too 1 

Yea, find thou always time to say
Some earnest word between the idle talk !

Lest with thee, ever, henceforth—night and day, 
Regret should walk.”

—Galaxy.

SENSITIVE RAILWAY METALS.
The accidental displacement of rails 

is known to be a fruitful source of rail
way disaster. The rains and floods of 
winter usually occasion the mischief, 
but it seems that the 44 iron horse” has 
an even more insidious enemy than ac
cumulated storm-water to threaten it 
and to imperil its swift career. The 
danger in question is one, moreover, 
that those who can restrict their rail
way travelling to serene summer time, 
are not exempt from. One day last week 
an excursion train was jogging on its- 
peaceful way on the Caledonian Rail
way at the rate, fortunately, of sot more 
than fifteen miles an hour, when on ap
proaching Auchinraith the engine sud
denly left the metals,and sliding down an 
embankmgpt about ten feet deep,turned 
and lay on its side, dragging with it a 
composite carriage and part of toe next 
one, the remainder keeping their posi
tion on the line. The driver and stoker 
were badly scalded, and several persons 
more or less shaken, but no lives were 
lost. Investigation into the cause of 
the accident shewed that the rails, 
which were of steel, and of the heavi
est kind made, bad 44 bulged,” owing to 
the heat of the see, and farther exam
ination disclosed the startling fact that 
at a point only forty yards distant from 
the first disturbance, and on the down 
line, the rails were bulged eight inehes 
from their original position, carrying 
the sleepers with them. The bent rails 
were preserved for the Government in
spector, who will, no doubt, give the 
matter the attention it deserves, especi
ally as regards the quality of the metal 
of which the rails are composed. There 
are all manner of new and improved 
processes for the manufacture ef rail
way running gear, end it may possibly 
be found that some sorts of steel are 
more sensitive to solar heat than others. 
Anyhow, it is iq bf hoped, that the ee-. 
centric behaviour of tbe metals at An- 
chiaraith je capable of explanation. 
Just at this timed! the year when plea
sure trains are «rent crowded, and the 
sun’s rays are fiercest, it would be awk
ward were it admitted that under cer
tain peculiar atmospherical conditions 
the rigidity even of steel rails coaid not 
be guaranteed, nor tbe imperturbability 
of sleepers depended on.—London Ora- 
phic.

Belt-Dsn ial nr Childbem.—Child
ren should be more frequently put in 
tbe way of self-denial ana self-sacrifice. 
Each good deed they do commits them 
to the love of the good, and to trust in 
the good. Take them with you at times 
into the homes of the poor, eo that they 
may see for themselves ; study care
fully also and disease with them the 
lives of the illustrious martyrs—the 
great examples of usefulness in history. 
So when you rouse in them a desire te 
be like them in fidelity to principle yon 
kindle a generous spark of enthusiasm 
which will ennoble and beautify their

A MOTHER’S 
Gen. Swift, of

INFLUENCE.
Boston, in a recent I 

address, said : 441 never left mv moth
er in my life but that she said to me, 1 
41 want to live long enough to see you j 
come to your Lord and to your Saviour.’ ' 
It was the conclusion of every sépara- , 
tioo, it was the burden of every letter 
■be wrote to me.”

After witnessing one of his triomphe 
of popular eloquence during the war, 
she only said, “If I could see you stand j 
there aad talk for year Saviour, I 
would aek nothing more on this earth."

During one ef hie leans in the legis
lature in those days, the liquor question 

Swift’s eoDstitosecT

A TERRIBLE SEA-MONSTER. 
The hardships and- dangers which

> bey, who Peru me in* 
-> He wished te help

guete begin to
Is milky white, 

the water

world tv day are better because it
brought a little love into the world that ' lives.—Professor Adler.
was not there before.—-From 44 Autumn ‘ — ■ - - ---- ---------- r—
Holiday," by “ Sabah O. Jewett in j Our Young Folks
Harpers' Magasine for October.

__ m ^____ | NEDDIE AND ME.
A preacher in F,ngland was once 

; talking a boat the heathen, and teil-
__________ , „ I ling bow much they needed Bible» to

Sidney Cook, the diver, faced and con- teach of Jesus. In the congregation 
qtiered while recovering the sunken wee a bright little 
treasure of the ship Qoidea Gate, tensely interested, 
wrecked in IMS off the Metises coast, i to buy Bibles for the heathen. But be 
near MaoxamBa, are almost incredible, aad his mother were poor, and be 
and the story of them forms a thrilling 1 
chapter of sea-adventure. At one time 
be :

44 We were kept in no little 
penally daring our night wt 
sort of marins monster, whash 
leans eaB devil-fish. It Is not like the 
gigantic octovS to which that name has 
been given in other waters, bet is a 
creature with two arms to green, and

to rued

TRUE GENTLEMANLINESS.
| ttr<Jd°!.,Hârry’ d° wa“ a I’m

I 44 Pshaw ! you are always tired now- 
1 aday8,” said Harry Long imputieutlv •
' “ 1 W18h rou were like Jennv Deni *
1 8he’a kind of a girl I like-no wh,n’ 
ing or fretting about her.”
, Edith » pale fact- flushed, and pick
ing up her bag of books she started 

j again, saying wisttully, •'! suppôt 1 
| am a trouble to such a bright, healthr 
fellow as you, Harry. How 1 wish we 
had a little pony.waggon, so von could 

! drive me to school.”
Her gentle answer male h-r broth,t 

ashamed of his words.
“ Here, give me your bag, Ediu," he 

said more kindly. 44 If you’re not as 
strong as Jenny you’re a deal better 
natured; I heard her scold Tom and 
Bob awfully yesterday.”

j But though Edith bore the unkind 
words so sweetly, tbev made a deep im- 
pression upon her. 441 muan’t tom- 
plain,” she said to herself, 44 no matter 
if I do get tired, or Harry will grow 
weary of me, and I want him to love 
me dearly.” So, day alter dav, she 
walked the mile to school and ' back 
never asking to rest, or in any way 
complaining. Harry, never thinking 
she was fixed, would walk fast, run 
fa«*c. or go home by a roundabout way. 
One morning Edith had started on be- 
fore her brother, that she might walk 
more slowly • and Harry, as he ran 
dov^ the lane, heard the servants call- 
ing.

“ What is it ?” he eried.
“Come back and get Edith’s rubbers 

and umbrella ; it’s going to rain.”
“ Nonsense ! It won’t nun. Besides, 

she’s not made of salt,” said Harry to 
himself, as he ran on. He caught up 
to Edith, and they beard each other’s 
lessons as they walked on—Harrr never 
once thinking of the rain. But they 
had hardly started for home when a 
storm came on, and the two were both 
thoroughly wet, before they reached the 
house.

“ I say Edith, get in the back way if 
you can, for mother sent Bridget after 
me with your rubbers and umbrella, 
and I didn’t go back for them. If she 
sees you so wet, I’ll be punished."

Edith, always ready to shield her 
brother, went quickly up to her room, 
changed her clothing hurriedly, not 
taking the precaution to rub herself, 
*“4 Wti downstairs chilled and tired. 
Hmtt was » little anxious, but never 
had Edith’s cheeks been so red or her 1 
eyas so bright. «

hta gild fag jfidn’t take cold,” he 
whispered ; and Edith did not tall him 
her throat was sore and her head ach
ing. But by midnight the poor girl 
wae so ill that her father went in haste 
for the doctor, and for days she lay al
most unconscious.

“The wetting finished the business,” 
said the doctor, “ but the girl has been 
going beyond her strength for some 
time.” Harry heard hie words, end 
thought with shame and dismay of bis 
carelessness.

” I leased her again and again about 
her tired ways, and she has kept up ; 
aad maybe she’ll die.”

Bat Edith grew slowly better, and 
after she was out of danger, Harry hsu 
to go back to school. Jeaiy Dent was 
very willing to run races and 44 carry 
on” with him, but be longed for Edith’s 
gentle sympathy and forgiveness. Now, 
without her, he felt how much better 
she was than many stronger girls.
44 Dear sister Edie,” be thought, 441 
ought to take care of her, and save her 
from fatigue. 0, if she only gets well,
III show her what a good brother is!”

But Harry was not easy until he bed 
told hie father of fris-impatient ways, 
and asked him if be could think of any- 
thing he could do to make it easier for 
Edith to get to school.

“ Ooeld you not poll her in a little

ia no httic fcar.es- 

Mex-

[mxzledhow to raise the money. Final- 
y, be hit upon a plan. The people of 

England use robbing with door-stones 
for polishing their hearths and scouring 
their wesdro floors. These stones are 
bits of ms this or freo-etoes begged from

waggon?’ 
“Wei

This little boy 
named Neddie. ! 
he hkt to base 5

ing it deems a prey 
“ Individuals of thi

any 

are often
round.

eU, I’ll boy four strong wheels, 
end yon can make abex for the waggon.”

So for several afternoons Harry work
ed hard in the barn, and when Edith 
was strong enough to go tv school, she 
was invited to get into her new carriage» 
which was painted dark bine, *itb 
44 Sister” in white letters in the front.

“ There Edie, I’U never tease J°° 
about getting tired soy mere, but dn* 
you mere than hull way to school, at 
least- I’d rather have you than any 
sister hi thl World.”

a strong and beautiful woman.

'
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