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NORTH-ERN MESSENGE-R.

The framily Circle.

LIFE'S KEY.
The hand that fashioned ie tuned my car

To chord with the major key.
In the darkest moments of life I lîcar
Strains of courage, and hope, and cheer

riromn chors thatl1 cannât sec ;
And thonusic of life seems so inspired
That it will not let me grow sad or tired.
Yet through and under the magie strain

Ihcar, with the passing of years,
The mournful minror's mcasures of pain-
Of souls that struggle and tpil in vain

For a goal that nover nears ;
And the sorrowful cadence of good gone wrong
-Breaks Inoro and nmoro inte carth's glad sang.
And oft, in the dark of the night, I wake,

And think of sorrowing lives;
AndIlong ta comfort thehearts that ache.
To sweeten tho cup that is bitter to take,

And to strengthen cach soul that strives.
I longto cry to them: "Do not fear I
Ielp as conirg and aid is near."
However desolate, weird, or strange

Life's mnonody sounds te yau,
Before to-norrow the air may change,
And the GreatDirector of nusic arrango

A programme perfectly new ;
And t e dirgo la irinor iny suddenly be
Tîîrned into a jubilant song of glee.
-EIla Whecler Wilcox.

OFF DUTY.
RY ESTHEIL CONVERSE.

It vas . Sunday norning at Pcconic
Point. Breakfast was a half-hour later at
the Nonatuck House: that morning,' else
some of the guests would scarcoly have re-
mnembered the day. At the parsonage
across the street, the air seemed charged
vith the peculiar stillness nd sweetnoss
of the Sabbath. The morning hymn,,
carrying the ielody of childish voices,
vas borne to the merry party gathered in

the dininig-hall. of the; hè6tel. ' Oh, it's
Sumiday, is it ?" asked jovial Dr. Jones.
"'But for these psaln-singers, the world,
in this sleepy place, maight forget whon the
day comnes arouid."

A laugi went around the table, followed
by several attempts at wit, but the hynm
went serenely on at the parsonage. Soon
the voice of prayer, unlhoard at the hotel,
filled the little home. The pastor prayed
earnestly for the stranger withinr the gates,
that the holy day might be observed, 'and
that the peace that cornth frorm on higli
mnight fill every heart.

Presertly the church-bell sent ont its
cherful note of invitation. It reached
the side piazza of the hotel, where some of
the strangers within the gates of Poconie
Point sat reading the Sunday papers. It
vas ieard above the sounmrd of the surf that

beat against the rock where othors sat idly
watching the waves. It vibrated through.
the ' cave," the occupants of the " arm-
chair" heard it, and even the loiterers in
the "lover's retreat" were not entirely
oblivious of its earnest call to worship.
On the rocks, under .the shadow of tho
bridge, sat jovial Dr. Jones srno<king his
cigar, as he watched the noisy little stream
that added yet anrotlier charn. te the at-
tractive resort. He saw the staid country
people as they wended thoir way along the
dusty street, in response to the invitation.
He noticed the footfall on the bridge of
old and younlrg, grave and gay, And ivas
arnsed by the disjointed sentences that
reached his ear. The pastor'slittle daugh-.
'fer, Bessie, clinging te lier mother's hand,
stopped a moment to watch the sparkiling
water.

" Mamma," si asked, " where do Chris-
tians go to spend the summer ?"

"I cannot iell you, mtyciild," answered
the mother sadly.

" I wish they would corne liera, ' con-
tinued Bessie, " but I s'poso thuy don't
liko our churci, becauso it's small and
white ; they want te go to some big church,
and hear a beautiful organ, don't they,
mamirma V"

Dr. Jonies was amused. Ho had no wisih
to be considered of the number who call
thiemselves followers of Christ; but lie

knew there were many who had assnued
that title, and lis laughter iamd in it.more
of scorn than of muerriierentwien-he thougirt
pf the child's words. He stored the ques-
tion in Iris mîremnory, as .a toþio for generid
entertainmirt at tie dinner iour. FHe re-
peated it vithi great apparent enjoynerrt,
adding, "I could iave told tie child
wiere Christians do not go, tiat is, te the
Nonatuck House. I think no one from
this house lias attended churci to-day."

The effect upon the comuupany assembled
f ully met the doctor's expectations. The
laugiter that followed w'as not general, nier
vas it hilarioÙs. One downcast face dis-
tinctly looked its embarrassment and pain.
Ahice Stover wvas a favorite at the hotel.
The merry compiny of younrg people, Won
by Alice's unaffected enjoyment, and sym-
pathotie interest in their pursuits, -hiad ac-
corded her a place nob easily attainîed by a
stranger. It was ier first season fronu
home, and the aunt whose kindness enabled
ier to.enjoy the beautiful seaside resort
was nlnike the Christian mother wio had
carefully watcheled over lier. None of her
" set" attended churci, land, Alice iad
òarelessly allowed Sabbath after. Sabbath
te pass in noglect of a duty she wvould have
considered imperative at hofie. . Bessie's
arrow n'ent home to her heart; she soon
left the table and retired to luer oomnt.

Evening found the broad piazza thronged
with guests of the Nonatuck.' -The ciurch-
bell again sounded its note of iivitation.
Jnist as its last peal rang out, Alce caime
froni the iouse attired for a w'alk.

"Wiere are you going ?" asked one.
"May I go withi you, ny pretty nmiaid "

asked Bob Stougiton.
"No, sir, I thank you," laugied Alice

in reply.
"She's probably going te see lier wasi-

voman," sîaid Bell Huintly ; ' sre is sick,
you know." "Give her my compliments,"
shouted Bob.

Alice carelessly nodded her tiainks as
sIe passed on. Sie was goig te church'
and, obeymg an ipirulse she could scarcely
define, she concealed li purpose.

"I believe I aim coward," saidAhce,
drawing a sigh of relief is she fo.unidier-
self beyond the sound of tir oices,
"Why didn't I tell thém Inias goin te
church, and ask themgeome h hie t"

Her self-cendanemnation Ërépaeel o 'tà
enjoy the sinple service in ti uhfaslhion-
able church. -Sie jined tle*fewworship-
pers in their songs of praise, and the car-
nest prayers that were offeredfound a ready
rreponse im lier heoart. Sie uvas strength-
ened in lier decision to stand steaidfast
amnong the followers of ini whose mime
sie p-ofessed to bear. Before she reacied
the hotel sIO iard thei mnerry voices of
ier friends wh'io stili Iinngered on the piazza
or in the sladcedgrounds.

"I Where have you boari " asked Bell
Huntly, voiciig the questioning gazo of

er coanmions, as Ahice came amuong them,.
4I have been te the prayer-mreetinrg, "

answered Ahieogravely. "I ought te havev
told you whni yo asked where I was go-
ing ; Ifear J wras afraid orashamnedto do se."

A silenco alnost paiif ul f cll upon the
merry companry. Sone one, perhaps in
nnockery, softly irruned a familiar air.
Anotier, as quietIy, added the - words
usually associated with it. A sweet, tenor
voice, fron the steps below, caugit the
mrelody, and soon the familiar words rang
out in full harmony :

" Ashamed of Jesus.'
The chorus swelled with. the closing

lines.
" And, .h, may this my glory b,
That Christ is not ashamed of mie."

A solemn stillness followed, broken by
Dr. Jonas' voico.

"Quite likea camip-nrceting, or shall we
cali it an experience-mieting ? Wo might
avoi set ui a anxious sent. Is any One
ready te testify ?'

",nai," roplied a gentleman who sat
near Alice. "I call mlysolf a Christian
at home, thougi I seem to iave loft muy
colors filed thera.

"A soldier in undress uniforn," laîugiued
the doctor. "Perhaps thore are others
of your arminy here on furlough."

"Let us not be ashamneîd of our corrpany,
nor of our Captain," said the genitleman
gravely. "Who vill join us ..

Out from the shadow imito the full moon-
liglt they camie, orue by onie, unîtil nuarily
onme-ihalf of the company w'ere gathered
around Alice and ruer friend. Dr.. Jones'

renark about "soldiers off duty" was un-
heeded. A change iad been wi'ougit at
tie Nonatuck House. When the 'church-
belfagain called te worship, there were
few soldiers off duty, and a goodly coi-
pany entered the litt.le church, to listen to
the 'message of the Captain under whose
banner they had enlisted.-Golden Ride.

THE FALL OF THE SPHINX.

Tiere arc in the metropolis so many to-
bacconists' where a snoker nay go and
lounge about for an hour or two, tiat it is'
unnecessary to describe the identical shop
patronized by Mr. Thomas Tilt. It w'as
situated in a quiet thorougifare, and was
kept by Richard Cavendish, wiro possessed,
in addition to the power of smoking ini-
cessantly, the ability to talk freely on m .any
subjeots.

Richard, or Dick as he was coninionly
called by the frequenters of his establisi-
ment, distributed lis favors -very -judici-
ously, addressinrg hris conversation vory
inuci in accordance viti the relative value
of eaci customer's outlay.

Mr. Thomas Tilt left the city at six
o'clock, reachedc hone about ialf-past, and-'
thon did justice to a substantialteai. After
that meal, ie invariably proceeded to a
snall cupboard in the corner of iis roonm,
and took from thence a tobacco jar, and a
darkly-colored pipe. The latter miglt be
regarded as a curiosity, not only fron the
length of time during whiicih it had been
carefully preserved, and the quantity of
tobacco whici hlad been reduced te ashes
in its odoriferous bowl, but from the sin-
gularity of its shape, and the curious hiero-
glyphics carved on the ster. The bowl.
itself represented an Eg'yptian sphinx, and
iad attracted the attention of Mr. Tilt
before ie vas quite out of his teens. For
sone little time ie contented iimself with
looking at it in a .shop wincow. Tien hie
resolved to inquire the price, whici proved
to be exceedingly iigi. And finally, whenr
he hald saved suflicient money, ie -went
boldly in arid bought it, and carried it te
'his roonis iii triuniph.

Ton ycars have passed since the sphinx
was purchased, and it still occupies the
principal place in the thouglts of. Mr.
Tilt.... All.day long it remains still and in,.
mrolested.on the shelf assigned to it, rest-
ing from the fatigues of the previous night;
but when sevOi o'cIock strikes, thre sphinx
is aroused, and being genuerously ·supplied
witli fuel, continues to burn steadily.

Mr. Thomas Tilt thon takes up the pa-
per, and roads the political news with an
air of great -enjoynerrt, 'for the sphinx
bears ii cormpany. Wien the paper
is exhausted, ho replenisies his sable friend,
and strolls alon-g te have a srnoke with
Dick.

That worthy has one or two customaers,
listenring to Iim, who take their departure
soon after tio appearance of the sphinx,
leaving Mr. Thomas Tilt his sole auditor.

" How's the sphinx to-niglt, Mr. Tilt;
draiving well V"

Mr. Tilt replied by puffing two eror-
mous volumes of smoke from iis mouth.

"Couldn't be better, I see," said Dick.
"You did well wien you bougt that pipe.
I iaven't seen one colored like itannywiere."

The sphinx emitted two short puffs te
betoken its approval. This .fori iaving
been gonre througi, Dick opnuend the sub-
ject of politics, giving iis opinion very
strongly on seme points, and using plenty
of action to enforce Iis ideas, keeping iris
oye at the saine tine steadily fixed on the
pipe te watch the effect of Iris words.
Whe he began iis subjeot the puffs came
slowly .and regularly, inrcreasing in deli-
beration is his arguments followed-and
Dick could argue most profoundly on suci
irmatters-till the main questionwas reached.
Tien, if they canire in quick succession, ie
as rapidly changed iis grourid, but if, on
the contrary, tie smoko poured out in long
cortiinous streams, lie ield on in the saine
strain until his customier took iris depar-.
turo.

Suci had been the habits of Mr. Tilt for
ipwards of ten years. Every niglit ie
leanied on the, saine particular portion of
Dick's counîter, preserving the sane re-
riarkable silonce. Every night ie pur-
chased the sano quantity of tobacco, te
rephenrish the jai- aît homnîe; nud serve "for
his prescnt need...

Anrd dlurinîg the, many years that ho.had
frequented the sirop, ie was ornly known

"fI

Ite have spokén 'on two occasions ; once
when ihe entered the siop for the first
time accompanied by the sphinx, and again
wien soe person presunied te iandle that
emuinent effigy.

The third occasion on wiclr any distinct
wordswcre uttered by Mr. Tiomas Tilt in
the hearing of Dick Cavendish, was on a
memorable niglt in the history of the
former gentleman. He wvas leaning in his
accustomned place, listening, We presunme,
te the more or less able address of his en-
tortainer, and dischargirg those long -con-
tinuous streams of smnoke ·béfore referred
to. Dick lad been battling with the
sphinx for fully lalf an iour, watching in
vami for these signs of approval, and hiad
at last got in tie rigit groove. The smoke
gathered thickly around nmir as he warmed
with iis subject, rendering the efligy al-
most invisible ; and full of virtuous indig-
nation against the governmrent, ie struck
Élie counter so violently that the sphinx
started froin.between the teeth that knew
-it so well, ind smasied in pieces on the
floor.

There was a pause, the snroke cleared
and presentei Mr. Tilt te Dick Cavendish
minus iis pipe. There lay the fragments
of it past all hope of repair, and abovo all
things Mr. Tilt spoke.
~ " You scoundrel, you did that on pur-
pose Sorry I wiat's the good of being
sorry, why it's all in pieces," and Mr. Tilt
marched out of the siop in a very unenvi-
able fraine of mind, leaving the fragments
of the sphinx bohind.

Two years iad nearly elapsed when Dick
Ca'vendisi was very muci surprised to sec
iis old custoner enter the shop once imore.
He seemed te be in excellent spirits, as
thougi the loss ho had sustained on the
iemorable iigit whnir tire sphinx fell had

quite passed out of iis mind. His personal
appearance was nunch inproved, and ie
smrîiled good-iumnoradly as he recalléd the
circumstances of his last visit.

"Do you know, Dick, that was the best
tiung that ever happened te mir in my life.
.All the tuime I had the sphinx, and for
some time before it came into ny posses-.
sion, I was only about ialfialive. Whether
the snoke got into mny brain, and i-endred
it cloudy, I can't say, but sinrce its fall I
have been a different creaiture For sonne
tini I lamented the loss of it, and wvisied
to supply its place, but I could not nake
up ny umind in the selection. Tien other
things came te divert my attention, and
before they were fairly disposed of, I ias
on the iigi rond te matrimony. I have
not smuoked a singIe pipe of tobacco since I
loft you that evenimg. Many have told
me that I look botter, my conscience tells
me I work harder, and my pocket tells ro
it isn't ligiter. Se that, taking all things
into consideration, I've made up my mind
te i total separation fron thrat which I used
to prize so nuchr, and which, but for your
startling thump on this counter, I mnigit
still be indulging in, in the same dreamy,
lifeless way.

" Therefore, Dick, I consider myself in-
debtod to you in rro smaIl way for the im-
provement in my condition, prospects, and
so forth. I have saved ten pounds by te-
bacco alone, without counting all tþe extra
work I've done sinco I've recovered some
energy. I give you tie credit of this, and
hope you may awake nmany more as
thorouglhly as you awoke ne"-.Erncsb
Ockenden in Britishr WPorkminan.

THE QUEEN AND CARLYLE.

A hitherto unpublished letter of Carlyle
gives an interesting account of a conversa-
tion botiveen le ueen and the philoso-
pier in Westmírnster Deanery. Carlyle
iras telling Her Majesty, whose interest ie
keenly excited, about Nithsdale ànd An-
nandale, and of old ways of human life
there in the days of iis youth. Among
other things, hie toId ber tinat his fatier
had occasion once, to 'go te Glasgow' on
some urgent business, and .that, arriving
about eiglt in the morning, :,e found
every door shut. Neither huinnself nor his
horse could have entrance aywihere, "for
'twas the houi of faniilyivo'rship, ysur
Majesty, auid every famnily N'As at morning
prayer.' Tie Qàenhiiadneyer heard any-
thing so astonisiiiiug. "Bùt it was the

se," w'ent on Carhyie, "and that explains
wvhy.your Scottisi subjects have the plce4

and trust and ionor they ocdupy to-day in
everyportion of you Majesty'sdominions."


