
The Family Circle
A PUZZLE

It has always been a puzzle to me■ What sailors sow when they plough the sea.Does coffee go with the roll of a drum?And why is a speaking likeness dumb ?

What was it that made the window blind ?

Whose picture is put in a frame of mind?

When a storm is brewing, what does it brew ?

Does the foot of a mountain wear a shoe?How long does it take to hatch a plot?Has a school of herring a tutor or not?
Have you ever perused a volume of smoke?
Can butter be made from the cream of a joke?Who is it that fixes the teeth of a gale?
To a king who reigns why shout ‘ O hail ’ ?

With a powder puff is one’s mind made up?Does a saucer go with a misery cup ?

Can you fasten a door with a lock of hair?Did a bitter wind ever bite you, and where?Who is it that paints the signs of the times?Does the moon change her quarters for nickels anddimes?
What tune do you play on the feelings, pray?And who is it mends the break of day?And say I’ll admit this is quite absurdWhen you drop a remark, do you break your word?Can a rope be made out of ocean strands?Have the silent midnight watches hands?
Can you cut a log with a wise old saw?
Does the cup that cheers cry, ‘ Hip hurrah ’ ?

Can money be tight when change is loose?Now what in the name of thunder’s the useOf going through college and taking degreesWhen we’re posed by such plain little problems as
‘ these ?

THE FIRST TEMPTATION

One Saturday evening, when Susan went, as usual,to farmer Thomson’s inn to receive the price of hermother’s washing for the boarders, which amounted to fivedollars, she found the farmer in the stable yard.He was apparently in a terribly rage with some horsedealers, with whom he had been bargaining. He held in hishand, an open pocket-book, full of notes, and, scarcelynoticing the child as she made her request, except to swearat her, as usual, for troubling him when he was busy,he handed her a bank note.
Glad to escape so easily, Susan hurried out of thegate, and, then, pausing to pin the money safely in thefolds' of her shawl, she discovered that he had given hertwo bills instead of one. She looked aroundnobody wasnear to share her discovery, and her first impulse was joyat the unexpected prize.

buy mother a new cloak with it, and she can give herold one to Sister Mary, and then Mary can go to Sundayschool with me next winter. I wonder if it will not buy apair of shoes for Brother Tom, too?’
.

At that - moment she remembered that he must havegiven it to her by mistake,- and therefore she had no rightto it. But again the voice of the tempter whispered : ‘ Hegave it, and how do you know that he did not intend tomake you a present of it? Keep it, he will never knowit, even if it should be a mistake, for he had too many billsin that great pocket-book to miss one.’While this conflict was going on in her mind betweengood and evil, she was hurrying home as fast as possible.Yet, before she came in sight of her home, she had repeat-edly balanced the comforts the money would buy againstthe sin of wronging her neighbor.
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As she crossed the little bridge over the narrow creekb lf-° u® 4er mothers door, her eye fell upon a rustic seat '
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an£ !? er m.her had often occupied, and whereonly the day before, her mother had explained to her thesewords of Scripture: Whatsoever ye would that men shoulddo to you, do you even so to them.’
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Startled,

m if a trumpet had sounded in her earsshe turned suddenly round, and, as if flying from someunseen pen!, hastened along the road with breathless speed
gate

she found herself once more at Farmer Thomson’s :
‘ What do you want now- ?’ asked the’ gruff old fellowas he saw her again at his side. ’

. ‘fir, you paid me-two bills instead of one,’ said shetrembling in every limb. ’

‘Two bills, did I? Let me see. Well, so I did- hutdid you just find it out? Why did you not bring it backsooner?’ K

Susan blushed and hung her head.
t

‘ You wanted to keep it, I suppose,’ he said. ‘WellI am glad your mother was more honest than you, or Iwould have been five dollars poorer and none the wiser ’
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