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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 doees it brew ?

Does the foot of a mountain wear a shoe?

How long does it take to hatch a plot?

Has a scheol 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 testh of a gale?

To a king who 1eigns why shout ‘O hail’?

With a powder puff is one's mind made up?

Does a sancer go with a misery cup? .

Can you fasten a door with a Jock 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 guarters for nickels and
dimes? ]

What tune do you play on the feelings, pray?

And who is it mends the break of day?

And say—L'll admit this is guite ahsurd—

When you drop a remark, do you break your word ?

Can a rope be made out of acean strands?

Have the silent midnight watches hands?

Can you cut a leg 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 use

Of going through eollege and taking degrees

When we’re posed by such plain little problems as
these P

THE FIRST TEMPTATION

One Saturday evening, when Susan went, as usual,
to Farmer Thomson’s inn to receive the price of her
mother's washing for the boarders, which amounted to fve
dollars, she found the farmer in the stable vard.

He was apparently in a terrible rage with some horse
dealers, with whom he had been bargaining. He held in his
hand an open pocket-book, full of notes, and, scarcely
noticing the child as she made her request, except to swear
at 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 the
gate, and, then, pausing to pin the money safely in the
folds of her shawl, she discovered that he had given her
two bills instead of one. She looked around—rnobody was
near to share her discovery, and her first impulse was joy
at the unexpected prize.

‘It is mine—all mine,” said she to herself, ‘1 will
buy mother a new cloak with it, and she can give her
old one to Sister Mary, and then Mary can go to Sunday
school with me next winter. I wonder if it will not buy a
pair of shoes for Brotlier Tom, tco?

At that moment she rememhered that Le must have
given it to her by mistake, and therefore she had no right
to it. But again the voice of the tempter whispered: ‘He
gave it, and how do you know that he did not intend to
make you a present of it? Keep it, he will never know
it, even if it should he a mistake, for he had too many hills
in that great pocket-back to miss one.’

While this conflict was going on in her mind between
good 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 comfarts the money would buy against
the sin of wronging her neighbor.

As she crossed the little bridge over the narrow creek
before her mother’s door, her eye fell upon a rustic seat
which she and her mother had often occupied, and where,
only the day before, her mother had explained to her these
words of Scripture: ¢ Whatscever ye would that men should
do to you, do you even sc to them.’

Startled, as if a trumpet had sounded in her ears,
she turned suddenly round, and, as if flying from some
unseen peril, hastened along the road with breathless speed
until she found herself once more at Farmer Thomson’s
gate.

‘What do voy want now ? asked the' gruff old fellow,
as he saw her again at his side.

¢ 8ir, you paid me two bills instead of one,’ said she,
trembling in every limb,

‘Two bills, did I? Tet me see. Well, so I did; but
did you just find it ont? Why did Fou not bring it back
sooner ¢’

Susan blushed and hung her head.

‘¥You wanted to keep it, I suppose,” he said.

I am glad your mother was more honest than ¥ou, or I

would have been five dollars poorer and none the wiger.’
My mother knows nothing ahout it, sir,” said Susan.

] bronght it hack before I went home.”

fWell,

The old man looked at the child, and, as he saw the

tears rolling down her cheeks, he seemed touched hy her
distress. Putting his haiid in hLis procket, he drew out a
quarter dollar and cffered it to her.

‘No, sir, 1 thank you,’ sobbed she. ‘I do not wish
to be paid for doing right. 1 only wish you would not
think me dishonest, sir, for, indeed, it wag a great tempta-
tion.  Oh, sir, if you had ever seen those you love best
wanting the eommon comforts of life, you would know
how hard it is always to do unto others as we would have
others do unto us.’

. The heart of the selfish man was touched.  ‘There he
things which are littie upon the earth, hut they are ex-
ceedingly wise,’ murmured he, as he hade the little girl
good-night, and entered the house a sadder, and, it is to
be hoped, a better, man, Susan returned to her home with
a hghte_ned heart, and through the course of a long and
useful life she never forgot her first temptation,

—_—

SENSIBLE

A mother was asked why it was that her pi 3
{ - 3 i girls wera
so proficient in home work cooking, baki
pertains to pood hm_:se\vifer’y. & was. 0] pll that

Her reply was: ¢
my chlldqen work with me, from e they o e let

! s generally fail in thig respeect

the children off in another room, or send them out to play
‘out of their way, whereas these little ones might hea ta.ught'.
right along, My little girls learned how to make ples
in this way. They had little pie tins and a tiny mixing
bow], and, their pies were made in exact imitation of
mine.  When [ made bread they also made little loaves
in their pans, and their tiny biscuits were as nice as they
could he ! Wken I ironed they also ironed on a chair beside
my ironing table. So it was with all my
They worked along with me, and it often
pleasure for me as for them ,and they were
company.  Among their toys for Christmag
presents were these tiny imitations of my cu
as mentioned above; glgo little brooms,
tubs, wrngers, washboards, and the like.
they “-'er":- %lke %1? real arti

were snited. len T made my pundding the

watch the Proceedings; when I cooked nnyt}?ing gr I:::.gn:?l
?gs pIItCklt?til;] they 1};elped me to do what fhey could, The
result of this is that many o 4; : ¢ o

i Eebting hoise 2 M3 time when *‘ mother is late

; from some meeting or call, or when she
s very tired or indisposed, what a comfort it is to know

that these little giris not yet in their teen
] Ziris, 3 3, can get
meal as quickly and neatly and deftly and ag chee%ful];

gi Eﬁfy.ﬁlm experienced and eapable housekeeper of forty

work.
was a3 miuch
always lively
or hirthday
linary tools
Sweepers, tinvy
And the nearer
the little girls
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AN ACTIVE MIND

The active mind js never lonely; i{ ig i

¥; s self-
The student and the thivker revel in solitude(.} SHugy?éigt.
very few of us want solitude all the time. We all need

in ?ur mIinds, when
we lay plans, dj

n the tenderness of those I:\'e lo’veua-l?fg
, restful
] minutes
_spfnt in selfﬂculture
' g inieresting that yoy
like to be by yourself ¥ou will be so interest; 4
body will want you to be with them, n8 that every.

"t work, dwell upo
those who love us.
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THE CAT AND THE MONKEY

0 . R

nee upon a time a cat and g monkey lived
same family.  One day as they were talking toglsthteli-e
thpglr saw some chestnuts roasting in a hot fire, The monke}
said :

) ‘ There, my friend, iz an excellent dinner
1s a goad t’hing that y’ou have such fi ca, o us. It

e paws, N i

in the world has paws so weil adapted forpgetting :h:;;:ﬂ:;
out of the fire.- T am always ashamed of my clums
claws, You use vour paws so gracefully I lov 7

to watch
you. Hurry and puil out the nt € .
ol of thory, p s and you shali hava
. Pussy was very much flattered, and
into the het fire, burning them sev
The monkey b
cat pulled them out of the ashe
for her dinner the chestnuts
had eaten every one of them.
What is the meaning of the o
paw for some one else’ ?

thrust her paws
of course,

ts as fast ag the
s, and whan Pussy wag ready
were all gone; the monkey

Xpression: ‘He i a cat's
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COMPLIMENTARY

—

The company marched so poorly, d
drill so badly, that the captain, I’fho and went through

) wa
an excitable nature, shouted indignantly a: :ﬁ:)nes‘;{]daizr:f



