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“ Wreaths—when tlie hair they cover aw

Christian Family. -]
—— ._.*’m

MISS HA-R}' STUHP BDITOR
—— pr 3?

BY .H-. I;“B.‘m

. name 1"
m—-mmmummm
' to hear!
“ Giold-—when nuuuu it -should phuo
are dead !

wddhvﬂlkrthuﬁim&.ﬂmeh

{growling to

weather, instoad of finding fault,
snubbing and sneering at other people,
By rainy days, I do not mean the

short winter days, with evenings four

| asked the Chief of Police.

-wm'-m-mfmgpm fa- r'

Dmﬂywnduct.tbmhgm
| at peoplé, cursing and swearing.”
*Very well; put hiin into the cell.
But stop; there's the ehild '~/
The little fellow was an_exeeption-
sﬂy buntifnl . He bad grave

blue eyes, »o large nmha pitiful that |

their glance appealed to the Chiefs
stout heart. His complexion, where

or_five hours long, that the whole

it was not -.hsculurod by dirt and tears
ip

* I knew him when s sehuol <boy, he made

grown gray! - -
i Fame—when the hud it should bave
thrilled is'maimed.

his “

Maiden effort. Ambition was hu idel.

" Hia eys was Fhushis coverad avith full-blown roses
Like the eagla's, and [rom his ]ipM . =

43 breathed~ | L
I. An-eloqnence felt-and adored by -woaker |
i spirits,
He went ont into the world fiiled with high
) hopes @
! " \nd glorions promise s\ e had no dread |
% o OLrivalry, i b o
o While men bowed down uud women wm;.l
[ e shiped ; R
Mame bronght him wealth, he could count
his g!-] 1
: By ingots.
Pty his bidding, .
g ¢ A Tis langh was echoed back by f.\wum,, )
i\;i:" nvcn,-lmntn-
el And none ‘lme sigh when he saw-fit to
;‘ . e smile, -
pis One of earth’s fairest crossed his f’ll!t(‘rlu’g
ﬁ‘tr path. He won hér
-;, i For'his bride. The eagla mated= with I.I.w
e dove. He loved,
‘F.’a She idolized. And thus tieir lives wenton.
ki Higher still-Le oliibed fame's ladder un-
:‘; : til Nepenthe's cup e
L Drowned all save the image of the first
o d love his : £
$i1 " Spirit exer knéw. Tlie love of power—fhe
Nl wild dom_:Ej;Jﬁ
e 3 . Over losser mlr.r!n \\]m ll ente rml onee
r = e nhuls-i0-ie-
ed : Visitor Tor eéver.
i ! feverish ;
f Dreams did hie forget the ane he left, te !
p pine within I
i His palace walls? Torget herv, no! Her |
* J name . 0 "
A Ministerdd to Lis pnrpose, and it became
§ -;.:I‘, une ] 3
.' Step stone to las Tuighty goal.
. - Sometimes he came, as wunderers do, |
~buek to .'
His nome again—but then his hours were
! not
. -:\-'_':: His own, He was closeted with strangers,
‘:'.;.:":".' uml
R He seomed to think her too exacting if she
i prayeil i
o For oue still hour of quief- by Lis side. {
: And it was
": AT 1 entedd; till she came to feel Ler love
I was
e Wasted on n senseless shrine,
._""" The bLrimming beaker overflows us the
: last drop
A Falls upon its surface, —you may tramwvle
da on
R The How-ar till its fragrance fills the air,
o % And it,may come fgiin whed Spring shult
' Havg i.n-:l' blossoms on the frees, Left the
*‘_‘ y eaged
1 Bird {ree, and its song will trill as merrily
To the breeze a8 il it never pined in bop-
' dage.
You may quench the I'Iamu!g torch bub it
may
De relit by ilie rame fires that gave it birth;
The broken harp may le re-strung—but
the
Humau beart is to delicately 'uhwneil
and
So strangely strung, its chords once jarred
[ts notes are-dissonarice forever.
A change came oer tie syirit of his
dreams. ;
ey The world becarce his Drulns, and he
fell a [
i v Vietim to jhe. chingeful folly of the
crowl. WEFRD
Wounded and soré Le sought his home,
- yearning
: TFor the love Lo had so light'y cast “’ty
"Twas decd,
And in the heart’s cavern was a upulehu
of buried
Hopes—ol aspiratioas tnoﬂul’ﬂl’m they
saw the light
- The stous wes rolled befcre the door, and !
the last
" Firm seal was sef,

household  looks forward to  with |

Sluves came and went to do nhe golden fruitage of the orehard and
" | the hending -tieldy of ripening grain.

| temper, blaming everybody and thank-

pléasure, but 1 do wean June days
when it does seem that the - clouds
will never cease dropping their gmi-
nered falness«lown ; when the nose-

threatengyou with a delnge if you at- |
{ tempt to plork one; wh«er J'«l::- pear
| tred®drip and you cannot stiF abroad
after the shower for fear of cantract-
| ing a mll fromn wetting your feét in
| the heavy grass,

I mean
when a
| makes one nervous and the*
drip, drip? drip, from the eaves mocks

too, days in September,

continuons drizzle, drizzle

ceeseless

1 It is trying to the patience, bat be-
cause (as some one has ‘expressed it)
dame nature sees fit to appear in un-

go mopipg up and down the porch or
«um-l idly dvmming on the window
sill, clad Tin an _old wrappdr, pouting
and " giving vent to a misevable
ing no one,  It- is unworthy of you,
just  twn philesoph®, go upstairs,
don vour prettiest robe, smooth out

—————
the snnrls sl'nln your teriper as yon

The throng had Jeft him and hotttﬂou

For him the lautel was a erown of thorns,

‘He took the dear bushtnolrellt hﬂnll.l
"~ fame-cursed

m and bowad his kead upoﬁ thdeul'hng

Ciseonaelate smide at n-ul\lmd\

nrainy aiterhoon draw &n easy
[ elose fo the window and faeget every-
| T:!ill_;;

| lllll

| autos ..:pl here and there. A

| ay

brush out t]u- ﬂ.n‘fli.‘n from Yonr lLair, ’l‘]l...'IL sifli

Tt amid his witd n:rl‘ pat_on ?uﬁim_f aEdyou o

will alreddy begin to feel wl"('mll-
placent, for tin-r\- is no stich tmw s
respecting one’s self ina .K.Tf\ dross ;
o down stairg where all are Inui\m-r
I\Ikh

the dog, I-!_\":.
de ol a galop on the

the hal:s, pet to the

]I.li'l;"- i i'i‘"‘""'
and then if youf really want to enjoy
chair.

in the perusal of an interesting
book or what is Dbetter-an old serap-
, musty and yellowed by age anid
fille ] from cover to<wsser. with odd
bits of choice literature and maybe an
bundle
of old newspapers, and magazines, too,
- prove vastly entefaining on a
i“‘“-\ day, especislly il there is a
friend to chat with yon pleasantly

' fashions,
L

over the okl stories, notices,
| and {uny paragraphs,
iy pn«m" it-thus,—and -you will

Tiardly deem it & hardship to ‘enenre

_j.IJ th _(I‘I'I‘i!il"! volee,

l dress, it is no reason why you should |-

_;,,u_Rn.t._lhuu in_together, (‘olbert.”

L vrere-tike-cherries— His yellow hair |

curled thickly over his ‘noble ahapt-d
head. oo

“That man las scen botter days”
said® the Chief to himself.
bub, your father misd o in the, el
We'lk tind a place for _\'- i somewhere.,
“No; o, 8iFeh, ne ™ eried the boy
“1 o with papw

“ Coney

Oh ! pl‘;n;.'- cln:-.‘l take the fom.any
[m'ut e e s

* But LnllLI you—inust,  See e l"t‘_»
Colbert, you st take<the child
away. £

Easier said than “done.  The Tittle
fellow eauight his. father's hands, elung
to hig body, which bl‘m,‘-{.lul at his
toueh, all the time s(-nmmm; in heart-
bréaking tones, that he must, he \\nnH
go with papa.

“L''m alnmy..ﬂal.id khe nmr at_ last,
seenting to come out of his slupul for
a moment. "

s Don’ ye see—he's got mnlun{v-'Tﬁlt
me 2 L' 'malone.”

Iu,n.talluw the child to go mm
the vell,” said the Chief, “bat TRt
bear to hear his cries. 1 suppose
there's nothing else, to do.  He must

| dren ! who shall protect you from this

dnwhghlnuuyuk to the floor
| with-him, Muifh&'m‘wwlﬂ“
bmk

Sunhmtho-ﬂm that God
sees and men see from day to day.
Poor maniaes | poor wives | poor chil-

dire and deadly curse # Who shall de-
liver you from this dars and terrible
thrall. w permmt.ham.

spectable men* deal out the pouon
and 'wealtﬁmy church members “ in good |
Jand Tegular ding” own the build-

oonﬂdlngmd.nwiththootberm—
sation, mever resented, that women
.hawﬂummnpdynfmip.mitb
with the imputation of scolding.

human nature, in which both

women share. It shows we v of
charicter, as well as infirmity of will,
-ndudmaﬁdvaylnoomphtadeﬁ-
onstration of a feeble mind. A strong,
well-balaneed, cheerful, sunny make-
| up, mental-and sphysical,- has not to

Now ‘wen scald and women scold. To '
scold is the impulse diw 3

ings where this devilish work s done, | ¢
and pocket the rents that_arve wrung
from the drumkard’s trembling bands,
and coined from the torn and broken
hearts of drunkard’s sorrowing wiveg
and hel pln-« children. “ How long, O
JLord how Jo 12¢ " Flae (Boston) Choris-

mﬂﬁu \utupern.t.mn and  offensive

tﬂkmg —— Woman's Journal.
- - -

Heroism.

"hlnm »;:Ld \\ziln: Grey, as he

0L 1 i ! <

e -

Harry's Manners.
BY RUTH POOL.

Litsle Harry had eome. from his eity
Jhome to make his summer visit at
grandpa’s < Ain't you got  liig yard !
he exelaimet, as he stepped out upon
grandpa’s green acres, beside the sil-
pvery river; the-morning after his arri-
val, which had heen after dark of the
evening before.  Now began blissful
days of out-door play . and  fun.  The
child was almost beside himself with
1 delight.  He could scarcely Spare time
and breath t§ put “ Ma'am " and “ Siy”
after “ Yes " and “ No," as he had al-
ways been tanght to do. - . ’ ’

that he could not rmm-mlu'l Ome day

* 80 they were put intogesher in the

o den, and the door was
shut— T‘ﬂpnﬁﬁi« fellow cuddled him
self agminst the half-insemsible {orm,
and laid his head ypon his father’s bo-
som. = thl'\‘\-ﬂlvl t tdgether.

The faint hght Ipoked in through
the fsoy h.‘\ﬂwheu oo the followimg
morning, the father awoke and bestir-
rod hipself.  Of eotirse, a8 is usually
the ease, he wondertd where he was
i he came-there.  The last
thing he remembered. he had gone
into a saloon nlnnn anl drank a few
"h"\"sl s, and thtll recolleetion ceased,
Where was his hag 7 where
And looking round, he eried out in ag-

how

his cant ?

ony :

“ (3wl of heaven ! there's Bén-

ny ! o4
Yes; there whas little Hi'lllr_". the
pure, fair child, theidol of a !rl‘l-f(r.‘ll-
hearted mother. There was - little
Benny, and he had spent the night in
this hole. : _
'1.}.1&'. muan fnub Lvt.'{l'.- _I-E-‘f‘_‘lil'l‘li.:?t as

titgle

rainy day.
] B . o =

1* A nghtm the Sta.tlon-houae

Soclety hr_-r‘mw.q Iur-unx ‘to make,
| men érgzy.
shilling's worth of poison, will trans-
form a quiet inoffensive man into a
wild raving maniac, and send him
howling. throngh the styeets " like
madman, or raving like a demon into
home which once was full “of happi-
ness and pence

Society, having licensed ten to
make folks insane, appoints other men
to take care of the other madmen, o
protect society from their frenzied
rage, and to loek them up behind ivon
bars till their madness has subsided.
They cannot watch them constantly ;
they may guard society in the streets,
but how little ean they do for the
poor wretehis who once within théir
homes, rave as if seven demons pos-

protect.

A hopur's. time ‘and o ! the oy opened.

sessed them, and abuse and murder | could seardly think. What was the
those they have voiwed to cherish and | mother suffering that ‘moment 7 and

These strony shots who, a8 the peril | its toils—it never, hadt lmked s it

of their own lives, proteet society from | looked to him nmr, np- | him QI!,
the brutalities of snch madmen; somne- !ighuy ‘the fniill lw ﬂh

mesm.tungmgxm Letuslwk uumumwnmmw. :

he leoked down on that curly heafl
|« Husband and child both,” he mut-
1 tered |lit‘,v:‘|}'. “Too bad, too bad,”

t that snoment, _the blue eyes of
He raised himaclf in
wonder, but as he met his father's gazy
he swiled like anangel.

“The bad man would put you in
here, papa, but I wouldn't let him
take me.  You didn't know anything,
papa/when I found you in the street.
You lost your hat—1I guess the wind
took it-—and the boys wee all laugh-
ing.  You was sick ; wasn't yon, papa?
And when the bad.man took you off, T
came oo,
mamma all about it. Let's tell her
nawaa-tuhd"undﬂlp dear uncon-
scious little follow Ilanghed merrily
over the brilliant itlea.’
| But that father! God help h:un.

His heart was tonehed as it never had
‘l:een before. He could not speak—

this awful sin that, had led him. into|

my manncrs in Trov,
b . »

o lease

.| howe,

Now, let's go home and tell |

manners at home. -~ Tll write to papa
and ask him to send them to me” So

: »-!Ih the fitde fellow vulﬂlr not write, his |-

mother used the pegeand these are
the words he gave her to. put down :
“ De JuLjur ;
“ Please send iy wanners. 1 Iefy
, . I want vou to
seareh round the ecllar, in the - closet,
mulluln statrw in the ‘béd, and cee if
you can find thewm,
untl sue 17 vou browght them back
Troy. —Good dye, dea papa.
Hargry.”
Harry went away $uefore the wan-
ner's came.  He said to his aunty:
“After I'm gone, yol'll" get ‘2 lotter,
and inside of it will be a lot of
ma'ams,’ ’\'nn

keep them till T come again,”

tor

‘ _\.'('.'4'
‘yes  ma‘ams, must

1 think Harry will* bring his man-
ners next time.  Heis a loving child,
vepy thoughtful and kind, ouly some-
times, When he s just .abeut crazy
with play. he forgets to he polite.

Dear chiidren, all, do be eareful not
your Juanners-behind you,
wherever-yon go-—But-thereis anoth-
er thing still more important: be gure
to use your-manners when vou arg at
If yon don’t use them every
day, they will grow rusty and xough,
like steel ,k_,Ui\'f.‘% phf awey. Mﬂ'“".;.‘ﬂ-'
knives must b usel every :la:\-. It is
not so bad to léave yonr ‘manners bé-
hind when you go away on a visit, ag
it'is to forget to use them when you
are at home.  You must be as polite
to your papas and mammas as you
would be to a king and queen.—N. T
Olserver.

Boﬂwmaaofprmtedmerhun
what it will, the experience of the
world proves that men can scold as
bitterly and unjustly as women. There
uslmynmunderwommwto
eunﬂ:etborfmminpaf:nﬁn,m
mother, or wife, ordmgbur,whopuu
in her gentle “dhs” and “ahs” and
“my dears,” like sticks to stay the
,m&awmnt.whénam

| - His mamma gave him many gentle |-
're:umderﬁ Tut he was in guch a hurry |

he said, ?lemul_,mc g8 I've left m '3

Look in yeurh l'_:l

miun the sawrhorse and looked at the
kitdling wood which he aught to have
been splitting—for his wother, 1" do
wigh 1 the
world, some that every

cottldddo - something  for
great_ ackion
-

the country and the whole world bet-
terand happier.
hero, like - Washington or a famous,
missionary, like Judsan, but | can't do

“Why do you want to be a hero ?”
asked his consind John Maynard, who; -
coming up just thvlll, im]n]wnwl toover-
hear his soliloguy.

Q7 said Willie oot ing, “every
one admires a hero, and talks about
him, and praises him after he is dead.”

“That's the idea, is it " -iu:«l John.
“ You want to be a hero for' the sal{a
of being talked about.” - -

Wlllu. diek-not-exactly hLv this wn)
of lm__mn" it. :

“ Not only that but 1 want to do

—]
that.”
Hmt ‘nitmd'-i better, but- believe

'_h' cdntry, or something like-

me, Willie, the greatest heroes- have
been. nien “who haye thought least

about themselves and more about, their-
twork, and so far as | ean recollect now
the ireat
Christian
heg

ever sanall”

I mean—
standarde—have  always
Lh--iwm'lmx;lnt‘_\‘ 1OW -
And here John tn’(

the ax and hegan fo split ghe kindling

W e..

un by doing

Willie jumped off this saw-hose, and
began to pick np “the -sticks. without
saying a yword ; but though he " said
nothing, he thought the more.

“I've wasted Tots of thue thinking
what great lhmtr‘l might do if ¥ only
hadd the thought ; “ and
I've neglécted the things b could and
ought to do, and made a ot of trouble
for mother.

chanee,” he

I guess I'd better begin
my heroism by fighting my «own lazi-

"’[!’”hlf‘
-

ness,”
£ it

A correspondent of the Boston T'ran-
seript writes : “ I have a considenble
library, quite miscellaneous in make-
up, and I have for years lent books
aader certain vestricdons.  In the first
place, 1 seldom lénd & volume out of &
sat, or if for good canse I make an ex-
ception, T stipulate the time for its re-
turn, as I am a firm believer in what
is worth borrowing is'worth returning.
In the second place, I keep an accouné
of the books 1 loant to whom and whem.
In the third place, when I rieed to use
a book loaned, or when I think it has
been out long enough to be read,1 send
Hor it; whether the borrower be fr

veighbor or acquainfanee: Inthe &

place, 1 always intend to cover vlﬁ

puperabmkilnd.m‘o %r

, my dlpwdln%
~thomwcrmdmy opinion j_ i
lm'lm.-. I-el&m Miba&ﬂ

I.wish [ eould Ile'*i._

anytliing or bé anything” -y

according to the

up !

anmwmw"v A Book Lexpen—

thehuok is taken umumnd. Ai wm- _.,-_f--;'_-:f

| ot could T that = would —malke————

-

—ﬁw‘l—h—rmﬂr—nmeﬁ*t-hr—}wﬂhvn—“——

-or save a sinking ship, or save



