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The Family Circle

IF YOU ARE WISE.
Dot feok for the flaws as you go throngh lite:
And even when you find them
1y 1 wise and kind to be somewhat hlind
And leok for the virtue belind them.
¥or the cloudiest night has a hint of light
Soumewhero in its shadows hiding;
It. is better by far to hunt for a star
Than the spots on the sun abidine.

Tho ecurrent of hfe runs cver away
To tho hosom of God’s great ovean.

Don't set your force "gainst the river's conrse
Aud think to alter its motion,

Don’t waste o curse ou tho universe—
Remewber, it lived heforo you.

Dou't buti at the storm with your puay forni—
But beud and let it go o'er you.

The world will never adjust itself
To sutt your whims o the letber.

Some things wust go wrong vour whale Tife long,
And the sooner vou know it the hettver,

It is folly fo ficht with the Tnfinite
And po under ar last in the wrestle.

The wizer man shapes into Gul's plan
As the water shapes into a vessel
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ACMIDDY'S EXAMPLE.

Llave you ever heard tell of Captain Bang's midship-
man? asks a writer in the (ferahd{. | forget his name,
hot he stareed his first night aboard ship by kneeling down
and saving his pravers. as his mother had taught himw g
the crowid of bis fellow-midshipmen Fooud §t against the
custom ol the service, and rave him the strap for it This,
haweyer, raized him np a champion i one of the taller
Iads, who pratested alal their condier was tyveannous;
sand T gand hel very generously. cto-morrew night 1tee pro-
pase to say my prayers, Hoanvare oliieets, e may fighe mel”
Thus, being a handy fad with his fisis, he osiablished the
right ol relizious liberty on board,  By-and-by one or two
of the hetrer-disposed  midshipmen {ollowed s example:
by degrees the custonnr spread alongs the lower deek, where
the dispnie had happened o full view of the whole ship's
company, seanten snul uarines; and by the time she reached
her pore of Habifux she hado™ n owan oo board—oeutside
the wardroomn-—wha did not sov his pravers reganlarly., At
[MHalifax Caprain Byoge took aboard out ol hospital another
snall midshipuian, who on his first night no seoner climbed
inta bis hammock than the entire mess bhundled him owt
of it “We would have you to kuew, voung man,” said
they, “that private devotion i the rule on board our ship.
Down on yvaur knees this minute, or yvouw'll get the strap”

SONG IN TRTSH : AMAIRIN

r.

A Viairin de Barra, do vairv tu m' lnntinn!

D'Mhag te duwaeh dealy me § opan {hios dom vuaintir!

Alr mo huive ghiom air mo leabaix is ort a vim &' cuiwneay

A's air moeirye ghom air madding mar do chealg tu an
croiye ionam.

Roughly: —3naivin de Barra! you have wrecked my
mind: you have left me sad and destitute thongli none of
my own follk guess it: as [ lie on my hed, veu alome fill
my Lthought, and so when I rise in the morning—for you
have put vour spell on tho lieart within me.

I1.

Hugas agus hugas a’s hugas om chroiye greann duit

Alr matdin lae le Muire na geoinneal san teampall;

Do huilin ba ghlaise na uisge na ngeawarha,

Iz do veilin ha viune na an druid nualr a lawrann.
Roughly : —I gave yon, from my leart T gave you,

my love, on that Candlemas morning in the chapel: T

fell in love with your dear eys hrighter than the dew on

the wheat of the spring, and veur dear mouth sweeter
sounding than the thrush in® his tall. (Usually the star-
ling, Here as in Scots Gaelie.)

TTT.

Do hil me tu vealla’ le briahra a's lo poga;

Do hil me tu vealla' le leawarha o’s Te moide:

Do hil me tn vealla’ aiv vreacs’ na h-cornan—

Ach & fhag tu duwach dealv ma air heacht don mbliayain
nua’ me. .
Roughly : —T thought to beguilo you with my talk and

kisses: I thought to win you with ocaths on the Book:

when the barley was yellowing (speckling) T thought to
wile you, but the New Year has ceme and still you have
left me gleomy and broken,

INF BARTGAL

iv.
Do hiuwloyainn a’s do hiuwloyainn a's do hiuwloyainn an
saoyal leat
Da rayainn har saile gan gha G(niginn spre Jeat:
Do hug mo chroiye-gra’ ghuit go brah, brah, na treigfhiy,
1s do leiyeasfa on mbas me ach a rha' gur leat fein me.

Roughly : —I would walk the world with you: without
a penny of a fortune from you 1 would cress the seas with
you: my heart has given yon a love that to the day of
deom will net fail, and-vou"d snateh mo (heal me) from
death if only you'd call me yvour own.

—8STeEPHEN MacKuxxy, in New Ireland.
LONG MASSES AND SITORT.
~ There is a rather good story told of an 18th-century
Bishop. A lady having complained to him ono day about
the excessive length of the Sunday Mass, he replied:
“Madam, ‘tis not the Mass that is too long, but your
devotion that is teo short.”

Still hetrer is the nareative of the saintly Princesa
Wolkowska's cxplanation of very lengthy and very brief
offerings of the Holv Saerifice. It was a rule of the
Princess’s life never to say a word contrary to charity
about any person or thing whatever. A witty young
duchess of her acquaintanee set out ono day ta make
her violate this rule, and this is tho way she went about
her task:

“My dear Princess,” said she, ©T know that yon
habitually hear daily Mass at the Chureh of St. Aundrew
detle Fratte. Well, now, does not one of the priests there
try vour paiience almost bhevond endurance? He drones
along so slowly that Lis Mass takes up regularly well-nigh

an hour of one's time.”’
“Why, my dear,”” replied the Prineess, “do you find
that disagreeablie® 1 aw sorrv to differ from you, but

I must, decidedly.  What happiness it is to he able to
recolleet one’s self at eacl phase of the Holy Sacrifice, to
weditate at one's leisure upon the great mystery, to re-
commentdt without precipitution one’s parents aud triends!
I confess, that for my part, 1 attend through preference
the Mass of thal very priest.”

PVery welll” said Ahe duchess; “but in that case, you
can't like the Mass of Father X.. whe acquits himself of
the sacred function se expeditiously that he hardly keepas
the congresation longer than 295 minutes.’’

“But, my dear friend.” gently rejoined her companion,
Syou arve reasoning somewhat Fehtly, o Just think of the
Tsy  people—the clerks, the poor servants whose time is
so lmited U T 15 all well emough for us great Indies to tako
onr tine and aceomplish at our leisure even our exercises
of plety; but, then, evervonn has not the spme latitude,
TF those persons remuained too long in ehureh, they would
ho reprimanded by their elicuts or the'r employers. Would
vou, therefore, deprive them of the henefit of being pre-
sent at the Holy Saerifiee”  Father X's s just the Mass
that snits them. Providence, wmy dear duchess, arranges
evervthing well; the first priest for us, the second for
thiem."—tre Mario.

COUNT YOUR BLESSINGS.

Have you sorrows?  You must bear them
Without murmur, without moan;

Think not you may shirk or share them;
Keep them for yoursell alone.

But if you have jurs—oh, show them,

Broadeast to the winds go throw them,

Seed-like through the world po sow thew,
And be glad when they are sown!

Tlave you trials® You must face them
Without grumble, without groan;
Burdens? Then bha sure to place them

On no sheulders but your own.
But if you have aught that's cheerful,
Give it forih to ecalm the fearful,
Give it forth teo soothe the tearful,
Sing it, ring i, make it known!

Thus it 13 the noble-hearted

Tdve until their day is flown;
Thus they lLift and thus they lighten,

As o bugle-blast is hlown;
Thus it is they belp and heighten,
Thus they 4ft and they lighten

Souls leéss steadfast than their own!

Drxts A, McCantne,

SIMPLE HONESTY.

In a heantiful valley of the “ITaut Valais” tourists
often love to stroll from the great hotel to the quaint
little villages around. One day an English lady ]ost_u.
valuable gold brooch, and after searching for it in vain

rour system . fieeds Bracing.

Get a bottle of Dr. Claude’s Vigor




