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Jfamilj Circle
SPUING.

In the circle of the seasons,
Each in turn comes after other :
Now the Spring-time, then the Summer,
Then again the Fall and Winter.
And the sun, in all its splendour,
Is fast loosing streams and rivers 
From thd cold embrace of winter,
Which with chains of ice had bound them.
And the slope of hills nfiid mountains,
Covered with the shroud of winter,
With its white and dazzling texture.
Boon will put on robes of summer,
Green and lovely in their colour ;
Flowers, too, of hues and tint,
Lovely in their combinations,
Will spring forth into the sunlight,
And will shed a charm around them,
Far and wide o’er hill and moorland ;
In the forest. dark and lonely,
Where the sun’s-rays scarce can find them. 
Something like the rich, sweet odour, „ f 
Wsfted by tne breezes blowing, 01
ftprivg-time with the cool, fresh air ; Grants
Ana the birds on airy pinions.
Will prove southern climes be coming,
Along that trackless path in mid-air,
Where they leave no trace behind them.
When they come into our forests,
There'to build their lofty perches,
We shall hear their songs of gladness 
Ringing, echoing, through the stillness 
Of the woods so dark and lonely.
Now the sun mounts higher, higher,
Up into the skies above us;
And his rays, becoming stronger,
Melts the white snows into water,
Which, in merry little rivers,
Rushing, hopping sparkling, skipping,
Over rocks and over pebbles,
Dancing with the noise of waters.—
Making channels great and varied,
In all directions tend, and branching.
And these rivulets uniting,
An with one consent combining,
All their waters in one grand stream,
"Which with force is ever rushing 

onward

ÏLLOÜGHBY AND HIS WINK. 
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CHAP. XVI.
)D BLESS OUR MINISTER

enthusiastic too. f
wheti-er this were false or true#

Kxl or bad, mus be referred 
be fixed meaning of the worcl.

(w be warm and wisely zealouV 
what is meant, then plainly telUus,

1 * not the stale of things require 
ardor of his heavenly fire?”

rdays after Mr. Thayer’s return 
toga, he was transacting some 
i one of the city banks, when he 
word “ Grantley” uttered by a 
nding near, and, stepping round 

shier’s desk, he inquired the 
s name.
is Mr. James Otis,” he replied, 
firm of Otis, Brown, & Co., 
Iron Works. We do business 

and lie is in the city every week 
One of the heavy men of the 

ur.”
i you introduce me, Mr. Pierce ?” 

the greatest pleasure. Mr. Otis, 
Mr. Thayer of the W»lmot Street

the gentlemen had shaken hands 
banged a few commonplace civilities,
iter said :—
Otis, I have solicited the pleasure 

acquaintance that I might make 
liries concerning a friend of mine, 
ident of your village. I refer to 
Mr. Richmond.” 
oless him 1” said Mr. Otis, warm-

was jpexpected, and Mr 
■j®*r \surj

purposes. You see I took"the 
so long as liquor is used, it- 
be sold, and what the law 
take cognizance of is its 
many good temperance men,, 
a stringent license law, instead of 
bitory statute. And, I must conf 
a little wicked triumph after th 
temperance men carried the day, 
Maine law had been on the statu 
year or so, to find that there 
drunkenness and unrestrained liq 
in our place under the new lai 
old. For it was just a dead letter^ 
was afraid of it. Nobody enfor 

Well, as I said, Mr. Richmond 
set us thinking ; the week after* 
occurred in my own family that 
terribly in earnest. There wa 
festival held jn our town hall, 
that hall was a drinking sak 
place, one of the worst in 
Thayer, the man’s son who k< 
enticed my two boys,—mere chi^ 
day-school scholars, the oldest i 
years old,—into that vile plac 
them both drunk. “ I weht to 
the next morning. ‘ Mr. Riel 
I, * if there’s any efficient 
down this evil in our mid 
about it. If your prohibi 
do it,’ said I, ‘ though I vot 
and was president of the lat 
liquor-law meeting held 
am ready for one to enfor 
must be broken up sot 
‘ You know how to go aboi 
1 do. I’ll stand by you, 
with my money and my 
ahead P 

“ You should 
I though he

And the river, rolling smooth’
Soving with majesty-" - "

with w _
more to flow^smr*^,^. 

tous do all things, the river,
Take their source/- ,n 8niall beginnings,— 
Growing taller, ".spreading "farther, 

v Slowly, suçrty, still advancing 
.Till they seem to grow no larger;
'$)en i in turn, into the ocean 
Of hïtX va8L and gone for ever,
Sink and vjfey jest like the river 
Now awakening from that deep sleep,
Which has lasted thrvngh the winter, W( 
Vegetation springs up round yg, **■*'
Offering richly and profusely 
That which we so much depend on :
Fruit and all things in the gardens,
For the food of human beings,
Is thus made to grow up round us.
Thus do all things work together,
In all seasons of the year,
For the good of living creatures.

theft, j1" * ^ m-- v. x owe a very 
happy, ohftngifmrffl/Teelings, under God, 
to Mri" Richmond. I united with the 
church ,ast Sjbbath, Mr. Tbuyer.”

« III deed, I am most happy to hear it. 
Is there much religious interest in my 
friend'3 congregation ?”

h Qisir, the whole town is moved. There 
was nfver 8uch a work of grace in any 

icfore.”
spoke with the enthusiasm of a 

convert in the warmth of his first

“ S t doVn and tyll me about it,” said 
the iq mister. “ You are welcome as one 
that iringeth good tidings from a far 
ctyunti y.” %

Th< ey went back to a retired part of the 
room, where they could converse with more 
freedc m. /

“ I saw my friend,” said Mr, Thayer, 
“ in last/December. He was" then in 
difficulty ; hi» church shaken to its found
ation, in consequence of strong ground he 
took on the temperance questidtp. I have 
felt curious to know how the struggle 
would end. I thought I should see him 
in th© city, or that I would run out on the 
train some day, or write to him. But 
multiplied duties and a tedious confinement 
by sickness have prevented me. How did 
the church conic out of the conflict ?”

“Itou know Mr. Richmond gave us a 
very praétical temperance lecture ?”

“ Yes.”
“ Well, it opened the eyes qf some of us 

to the true state of things in our midst. 
I, for one had been careless and indifferent 
on the subject. I knew we had a good 
many dram-shops and drinking saloons in 
Grantley village ; that our hands in the 
foundry were a hard set. I used to be 
annoyed at their drunken quarrels, and 
‘ laying off so frequently fbr u spree ; but 
it never occurred to me that any of the 
responsibility of the thing rested with me.

“ I was opposed to the prohibitory law. 
It seemed to hie tt tons nonsense to attempt 
to make liquor-selling a crime, and punish
able uccording'y, when spirits are a 
commodity, recognized as such by the laws 
of every nation ; and, besides being used 
for drinking purposes, valuable as a medi
cine and for many scientific and mechanical

J. E. M. W.

“ WATCH, MOTHER !"

Mother, watch the little feet,
Climbing o’er the garden wall,' 

Bounding through the busy street, 
Ranging cellar, shed, and hall.

Never count the moments lost,
Never count the time it cost ;
Guide them, mother, while you may,
In the safe and narrow way.

Mother, watch the little hand 
Picking berries by the way,

Making bouses in the sand,^:
Tossing up the fragrant hay.

Never dare the question ask—
“ Why to me the weary task ?”
The same little hands may prove 
Messengers of Light and Love.

Mother, watch the little tongue, 
Prattling eloquent and mild ;

"What is said and what is sung 
By the joyous, happy utiild I

Catch the word while rMr unspoken,
6t<ip the vow before ’fis broken ;
This same tongue may yet proclaim 
Blessings in a Saviour’s name.

Mother, watch the litthrheart,
Beating soft and warm for yoiy: 

"Wholesome lessons now impart;
Keep, oh, keep that young heart true ! 

Extricating every weed.
Sowing good and precious seed ; 
liai vest rich y ou then may see 
Ripen for eternity.

O.J.
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rnrr, as
worked
temt>erince man in the 
organized for action, and 
about it. that the blow fell on 
sellera like a bolt from heaven, 
them out handsomely, sir. We 
nin? grog-shops, and drove some 
proprietors out of town.”

“ And what has this to do with the re
vival ?”

“ I am coming to it,” he replied. “ The 
two are so connected, that I could not" weft 
tell the last part of the story , without the 
first. Well, you know how müch personal 
feeling against Mr. Richmond that lecture 
excited. Some of his strongest church- 
members fell away; in fact, those that 
stood by him were of the poorer class. He 
didn't a single man of wealth and influence 
on his side. I must say, before I espoused 
his cause I respected him for his indepen
dence and boldness of ppeeoh. They were 
bound to get rid of him. Deacons, rum- 
sellers, and, worse than all the rest, a pack 
of chattering women, who talked themselves 
hoarse with pious cant, about sowing 
dissension among brethren, etc. They 
sent two or three committees to wait on 
him, and he heard all they had to say, and 
bowed’them politely out, and pqjd not the 
slightest attention to their request.”

*• Do you mean to say,” inquired Mr. 
Thayer, “ that his people requested him to 
resign his charge, and he refused?”

“ Certainly. They told him so many 
had withdrawn their subscriptions that they 
could not give him a support. ‘ Give me 
what you please,’ said he. ‘ I can live ou 
as little as any man in Grantley. I have 
a work to do here. When it is done I will 
go; not before,’—’We’ll call a council, 
said they, ‘ and make you go.’—1 Try it,' 
said Mr. Richmond. ‘ See if you can get 
a couucil of ministers in this county to 
dismiss, a man fur preaching temperance.’ 
For you see they could not bring a single 
charge àgainst him. He preached splendid 
sermohM He was the most faithful pastor 
they ever had. His band of Hope made his 
Satmtth lschool so attractive, that the 
lecture-ronm was too small to hold it. And 
the trouble in the church made so much 
talk, that people not in the habit of going

ui you
ed before we struck the blow that broke up
so many of our dram-shops. For months 
before this the preaching on the Sabbath had 
been listened to with marked attention, and 
the evening meetings were largely attended 
and very solemn. flU Richmond was 
encouraged to hope for * revival, but there 
were no conversions, and the work did not 
progress till the Sabbath evening alter we 
struck that blow, and then the blessing 
came down upon us like a flood. It seemed 
as if the Spirit of\jGod was waiting till 
those evil spirits were cast out, and the 
house 1 swept and garnished.’ There have 
been over a hundred hopeful conversions, 
sir, in Grantley village,—three of our 
leading business men are among the con
verts, heads of familie», gray-headed men 
and women, and my two bôys, Mr. Thayer.”

Grateful tears filled the father’s eyes as 
he spoke.

“ Tell me about yourself,^fr. Otis.”
“ Well, sir, up to this time I had no 

personal interest in religious matters. I 
hired a seat and attended church generally 
half a day ; but that was all. I kept away 
from the meetings at first. I was shy of 
Mr. Richmond too ; but we had so much 
temperance business on hand that I could 
not avoid him altogether. But he said not 
a word to me on the subject of religion, till 
one morning he came into my office, his 
face all aglow, and shook my hand till it 
ached. ‘ What is it ?’ said I, for I knew 
he had good news to tell. ‘ Has Bart I y 1er 
signed the pledge ] or Deacon Risley pro
mised to give up his cider ?’ He shook his 
head. ‘ Your two boys, Mr. Otis.’—‘What 
of them?’ said I, quick enough. ‘ They 
were at the inquiry meeting last night,' 
said he. ‘ They are both indulging hope. 
Mr. Otis, will you let them begin a Ohrist 
ian life alone?’ lie touched me just where 
I live, sir. If I desire anything in this 
world, it is to see those boys grow up good 
Christian men. I had Christian parents; 
I had lived under the sound of the gospel 
all my life, but I neglected to seek the 
Saviour when I was young ; was gospel- 
hardened, you may pay ; but those boys, 
—well, you Can imagine what he said to 
me. He persuaded me to seek religion for 
my children's sake. I prayed in my family
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to meeting, came to hear, ‘ teetotal parson,' 
as they called him, out of curiosity, and 
some

“ * Who came to gooff, remained to pray.'
“ The rumsetfcrs formed a league against 

him, and threatened to take his life. ‘ I 
lave but one life t^give* said our minister, 
and I could not give it in a better cause.’ 

He was perfectly good-natured, never lost 
his temper ; but was as immoveable as the 
granite bills. He always had a keen 
answer to give them. One day, when he 
went to the polls to deposit his vote, one of 
his qhvrch-members said to him, ‘ I am 
very sorry to see you here, Mr. Richmond ’ 
—* Why ?’ be inquired. ‘ Because,’ said the 
other, with a loqg face, ‘ Christ said his 
kingoom was not of this world.’—‘ Ah,’ 
said our minister, * have only those a right 
to vote, then, who belong to the kingdom 
of Satan ?"

“ Well, all this time he was working 
among the operatives in the foundry,—the 
1 iron men,’ as we call them. I told you 
what a hard set they were.—drinking and 
godless. I don’t know how he got hold of 
them. They hated him at first. They 
used to curse and swear when they saw him 
coming. But one and another of them he 
picked out of the gutter,—literally, Mr. 
Thayer,—and made men of them. He’s 
gained a marvellous power over them. They 
twit each other about it, and declare it’s no 
use to fight against the parson. If he 
cingles a man out, he may just as well give 
in first as last, fbr he’ll get no peace of his 
life till he signs the pledge. With these 
reformed drunkards, he formed the nucleus 
of a total abstinence society, and called it 
the * Iron Club.’ I wish I had time to 

the good that ‘ Ti flO flUtf him

4 '


