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Famﬂy Circle.

o ll We Knew,”

It we knew, when walking thoughtless

---—-T{mmgh—tho—nmuy.-cmldndm.__

That some pearl of wondrous whiteness |
Close beside our pathway lay,

We wonld pause where now we liasten,
We would. often look around, :

Lest our caroless feet shonld trample
Some rare jewel to the gronnd.

If we knew what forms were fainting

"« For the shade that we shonld fling,

If-ye new what lips were parchiug
For the‘water we could bring ;

We would haste with eager footsteps,
We wounld work with willing hands,

Learing cnps of cooling water,
Plauting rows of shading palms,

If we knew when friends around us,
Closely pressed to say good-bye,
Which among the lips that kissed us,
I'irst wonld 'neath the daisies lie,

- We would clasp onr arms around them,

Looking on them through our tears,
Tender words of love eternal
We would whisper in their vars.

Iigee knew what lives are darkened
By some thoughtless word of odrs,

Which has ever lain among them
Like the frost among the flowers,

Oh, with what singere repentings,

With what angaish ofregret,

While our eyes wer2 overflowing,
We would ery, Forgive ! Forget !

1i we knew ! Alas! aud do we

Ever care or seek to know
Whether bitter herbs or roses

In our neighbors’ gardens grow ?
God forgive us ! lest hereafter

Our hearts break to hear him say,

. Careless child, I never knew jou,

I'rom my presence flee away.”
- —Nelected.
- - > -
** The Master's Hour,”

A THOTUOHT FOR CHRISTIAN LABORERS,

When the long day's work is over,
Ere weariness o'erpower,

There is a blessed season -
I call ** the Master’s hour.”

With names and notes beside me,
My Bible on my knee,

I commune with the Master,
And the Master speaks to me.

As diseiples daily told Him,
At the setting of the sun,

Of taunt and threat and welcome,
Of battles lost and won.

So I tell Him all my ventures,
And illumined by His face,

The last reward of effort
Seems a miracle of grace.

He does not often praise me,
For He knows that flesh is frail ;
But He bids me aye remember
That no word of His can fail.

Though the seads of life eternal
"Mid stones and thistles fall,

Yet the Bpirit's balmy showers
May foster frunit and all.

-

And if amid my labors
Some errors give me pain,

I say, ** Beforo the Master
I'll think of that ngain.”

Thus, though the night be stormy,
And by day the tempest lower;
There's nanght bnt gin ean rob me
Of my lnleﬂand - \Iam\r ﬂ honr."

~The Christian,

| not been boiled.

v ® 3 ¢

. &

CHRISE‘F}AN S ERDAE: ,-k f,-1').

In Hungary, if you drop in to tea .
you send home and have your sup-
per sent aitor you, which is, a la
t arrange-

A Ya.nkee Dmner in I:Iungary ~and curry ; & chlcl\l‘ll cooked ‘with

sour cream and paprica which is
the reddest of yed peper, and salad
dressed with sunflower oil; some

semvmels uollm '\ill“ml wuln pnpm

' ment, giving aNvdriety of viands;

but T do not imagine the American |
will take kindly to théadoption o
| | that custom. |

| One day we prr-pm’ml an Ameri-
can feast for our Hungazian friends,

'who were enrious to see what some

of our dishes -were like. “ You
'must give us
brown bread,”
heard of these Yankee delicacies:
and “ A pie,” chimed in another. |

Our faeulties were not of the best ;

' sPPllﬂ “tewe

[ the table, lllallt' ol eream cheese,

Boston bedns and
said one, who had  following

[‘but we set-out a supper that had | my ‘husband than mnplv a ""a]a

am! to end with, cheew mixed on

butter, caviare, garlic and caper.
 MarGERY. DEANE, in

Biee zes.

JH e‘!j:f't”

- & >

/

than angels —of darkness.
thing we must fully understatd,

that worrying, fretting, fanlt-find-

ing, and any and everything hke

impatience and ill-temper,  will

One |}

*}d

wowhat .

we wish it to be.  Let us Keep
sunny weather in onr hearts, no
matter how hard =it may blow or
and ste that our

storm oulside,

lives are such as constantly increase

in love, Let us remember that the

The Duties of a Wife.

lhp Tome «md I'rhm gives the
beautiful
w.fedy duties : :

Mrs. E. C. O. writes, “Am ]
' wrong in desiring to be mpre to

| the ‘virtue of variety, il no other. " - good housekaep{n and ¢économist- of -

r

for individual
| stnall sauce-dishes. They were un-
| ' known, and for the first, we substi- |
_tuted color-saucers, which are very

| similar in shape and size, but they |

' proved - a puzzle to__our_guests. |

In vam we searched the china qlmpq his earnings ¢
bufter-plates and A Wrong.

No, yon are nol |
It is a wnolesome, beauti- | |
ful and noble wish to be a great

'deal more to your husband than |
If a man only w a.nts a Wom- i

that.
an' to cook lhis. meals, t,}uf
- house, make the beds snd darn the

sweep

summary ol |

' are silent and indirect ; and that it

is impossible for us to be in the
|crhf,trpntlv patiently, consmtglt.ly
doing our best.and giving out the
very truest and sweetest that is in
us, without - making impressions

' that “will deepen with time, and

“lead our dear ones up-even to the

- yreatest heights. e
ol —————— /
Anecdote of Bismark.
With a quick knowledge of lu-
wan nature oné may make even a

' strongest mfhuences aloTﬁ?ﬁi’e"Whiuh‘——"’*‘"'

' They were quite shocked too, to  socks, , he shoulT never marry, Toi “slight know I'T‘_af“mmdﬁ

 see the food set upon the table.

1 grieve to state that they .were rmuch-cheaper-than—a—wife—What

' not enthusiastic over this national

meal, for it may seem to cast a re-

flection upon its cooks. Most gin-
gerly they tasted our beautifully

' browned beans, remarking easually

that it was a pity to so spoil beans
'when they made so excellent a
| salad. 'I‘hey actnally “tarned up
 their noses ” at our delicious brown

heavy. The raw-dressed tomatoes
they sent away lest, they poison the
air. The chicken-salad they deigned
to say might be good if the chicken
had been left out. The American
- pie they thought might be eatable.
'had it been baked in small pans,
and without a top erust; and our
erisp, delicate, warm rolls they re-
fused to eat for twenty-four honrs,
.' lg;t\they perish at once.  Our roast

beef they declimed, because it had
But the Saratoga
Budapest may yet ereet
to us a monument,
| troduced there “ Saratoga chips.”
| For they tickled the Hungarian
\palgtv, and prodneed .a

that satisfied us.
’ But, as a whole,

| feast starved them.

. potat,ne.q !

' because we in-

sensation

Amevican
They frankly

our

“sympathize, and give him encour-

‘bread, which they was sure was

~winds,

| made known, and we adjourned to

| a neighboring Restiuralion to sat-
Lisfy their hunger. This isx what
- we had-there : An ox-tail soup, full
I‘ of dumplings; a dish of green : peas
cand riee hoiled together, eaten with
cgrated cheese; small “ tornover ™

| pies, filled with sour cabbage, pork | that we are angels of light rathex

he ean get hired help to do all this,

a true man wants with a wife in
addition to this, is her
ship, sympathy and love,
of life has mapy rough and dreary
places in it, mli when trials and
temptations beset a man, o
overtaken Ly misfortune uf nny
kind, he needs one to stand by and

conpanion-
The way

III’ is

agement and hope. If he has hard
battles to ficht with poverty, ene-
mies and sin, he needs to feel that

|
' to-rebuke impertinence. |
'sionally, when a student, took jour-

he has some one to fight for,
. |
one who loves him, puts strength

Some

into his heart, and imparts inspira- |

tion.  Indeed, all through life, |
through storms and throngh sun- |
shine, eonfliets nugl‘\-iclnr.r_ through |

and through favoring

wan_npeeds woman's

adverse
love,

Oh, wives! be eareful to fill this |
tender need, this yearning of a
‘itl‘(lllb lll Hlt ]’II ol |'l! kati‘-“r‘l]

to se ..L for nothing more than great

SULPess “housework. Uive eon-

stant sy m[mt.h_v ajd tenderness and
most. Joving thought o all the |
wants of the one whom you have

chosen to waltk - beside- over the |
rough as well as the easy places in |
life's way. “I'he influence of a wife |
mugt be very degided gither fopr

good or bad. 1 think there can'
haruly be a women living whogdin- |

less shye has forfeited all claims (o |
her husband's reapect,- who ig not |
making her mark day liy day upio
his charaeter.  Leébns see toit, thep,

m:ml service. . Bismark, when he.

- wonderful  power of ﬁl'inﬂr h'harp

shots —with swall arms. One in-
stance will show how he managed
 He occas

neys to Kurland, and had picked
up some vr-rna.cnlar phrases of that
region: —

Later in life, when sntt.mg at the
table d’hote_of a Frankfort hotel,
two young ladies opposite him were
carrying on a lively conversation
with the utmost sanst gene. Judg-

Cing from their frequent swiles and
- glances alofg, and more particular-

ly, across the table, Bismark came

to the gonelusion t.hat he was the °

chief nh]PLt of thelr talk, whigh
was earried on in Karland dialect,

cunintelligible to all the guests at

the talile save hinself,

Turning to a friend at his side,
' he whispered, “ When you hear me

- addressing you a few strange-sound-
ing words, take a key I'mm your

' pocket and hand it to me.

At the desgrt the free and easy
talk of the young ladies besame
more and more personal, when to
| their utter dwma.y, they suddenly
heard their vis-a-vis quietly say to
his neighbpr

CHelid man to .‘\,‘lek " ((Jive me

the I\t'_} )

the Jadies, b s’hiﬁg and eonfused,
rushed from the seats and aut of
the dining-room.—Zhe Evangelisl,

He was hﬁcfutl the key, while




