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- The Famlly Circle

- AT CLOSE OF DAY

A littieﬂman, in garments. grey, \

Goes through the.land at rlose -of day, -

And in each frembling, wrinkled hand
_Hesholds a-bag of glistening sand. ) s

. From =whence he comes, or mear or far,

The children always wondering are - -
" "He travels at a rapid pace, -
And no one cver sces his face. o

But come he does and scatters sand, -
One. moment only does he stand ]
. Quick through the lamp-it room it flies;~ -
They feel it in their blinking eyes. -
And hardly have they rubbed them twice,
Before manmmma says: ‘In a frice
Be off nmow, children, up the st_ai'rs;'
Now wash vour hands and say your proyers.’

“ 0, kittle man, so quecr and ‘grey!
Why do you come?’ the children say.
{ How very queer the sand must be.
That we can fcel but never scel’
— — Ave Aarin.’

ESTHER'S . WAY

Everyone was full of sympathy for the Fuiler twins when
iheir mother was taken ill.  The ,door-bell rang so often that
cither janey or Bess had to be on duty most of ihe time to
answer it and give the- latest report (rom the sick-room, Mary,
the maid-of-all-work, had no time for answering the bell, for
sickness in the house made a great deal of extra work, and
Mary declared that she was never finished; she only stopped
when she was too tired to do any more.

Claribel Hughes was especially sorry for Janey and Bess,
who were two of her most intimate [riends.

" They've so worried, ‘poor 'dears!’ she lold hersell.
going in as often as 1 can and cheer them up.’

As o matter of facl, she went nearly every day, and sla)v(l
anywhiere from one héur 1o three, chattering gaily of her various
good times. The girls sometimes gave absiracted answers,
Claribe! took it for grantéd ‘that this was because they were so
anxious about their mothers o

But when Esther Corrigan came she slipped in at the back,
door, and glided noiselessly as a shadow.  Bess found her one,
afternoon when one of Claribel's long visits had come to an
end, in the little sewing-room upsiairs, darning away
life.

¢ Stockings will wear out, even when there's sickness in the
house,” she remarked, smiling up at Bess. ‘ Inconsiderale of
them, isn’t it? By the way, 1 woke up in the night, and
the light in your room was burning.’

‘We didn’t get through with- our work. till verv late,’
admitted. ‘1 don’t know why we are so slow.’

And then the bell rang, and she hurricd down to receive
another caller, whoe wanted to lnow just hew her. mother wlas’;

and to tell a long story of illness ir her own home the previous
winter.

f1'm

for dear

Bess,

Some of Claribel's friends were enthusiastic over her devo- |

tion to the Fuller girls.  ‘ She's .been there nearly overy day,’
they said.  * Wasn't it sweet of her? Tt must have done- thcm
so much good. Claribel is so bright and full of fun.’

As for the backstairs visitor who had dene the dar ning wrd,
the dustmg and’ had slipped -away without askirg anvone to
entertain her, no one ‘thought of her -at all.

* to say, eﬁcept the Futler glrlq . e

N ¥

No one, that is

. DID YOU EVER THINK.’

™
That a kind word put ot '11 mic-u":t bri mgq back ‘an enor-.

mous - percentage of love ‘and .jppxecmtmn'-’ That though a
loving thought may npt secm- to be oppreciated, it has yet made
you better and braver becsuse of it? That the little acts of
Xindness and thou_ghtfulnes_s.day by day are really greaicr than
one immense act of goodness once a year? That to be always

polltc to the people at’ home s mot only .more ladylike, but
more refined than having * cempany . mannérs?’  That to lt.am‘
to talk pleasantly aboul nothmg in p'u'hcular is a great art)and
prevents you saying things thar \'ou “may regret? . That to judge
anybody by .his personal appemancc stamps jou as not only

X :gnorant, hut vulgar.

_ you .to -any country -you please. ’
_been agreed” upon and paid,

. a claptrapper, is he not?’

- could

io see foreign countrigs. .

‘and “then hold it up m the air.

’

A TONGUE FABLE
A lo:tmsc, dlss'\llsﬁed with her lowly hfe, had a-greal deqlre
On :nformmg 1wo ducks of her wish,
happy, for a [air price, to t\ftnspolt
The passage money having
the ducks said: ‘\’o'n must take
this narrow piece of stick in your teeth -and hold it fast, and

they said : ‘WWe shall be

_we- will take hold of it at each end and carry -you between

us, .and as you value your Jlife be sure. to -keep your mouth
shut.” The journey .began, -and whereverithey went there was
a large ¢rowd of peaple, who exclaimed in astonishment : -* What
a wonderful’ sight! The. qucen ol the tortoises -\vith her Jhouse
at bher back!” © Yes, 395, said the tortoise, *you are quite
right, -I am the queen. But it would have becn botier if
she had held her tongue, for the moment she opened her mouth
she let go the stick and was dashed to picces on_a rock,

_NOT CLAPTRAP = -

"Tomass Salvini, the great actor, although he gave every
assistance 10 his son when he had proved his abilily on the
stage, wus averse at first lo his"'b/@‘coming an aclor, and would
not help him (o obtain a hearing  The young man’s first ap-

.pearance was made by favor af Clara Morris, his good friend, al

a charily entertainment in
Charge of the Light Brigade.’

He was theu very young, very ("u‘m_, and qtl]\ dehghtfuliv
queer in his English. A few days before the great occasion
some .one used in his presence the word claptrap.

fWhat's that? ' demanded )oung Alessandrg at once.
is so’—he struck his hands tegether’; © trap 15 for rats. .
then, is claptrap?’

“1t is a vulgar or un\\mlh) bld for appiau‘;c,' his hostess
expliinec.

Yonkers, where he. recited * The

‘Clap
What,

*Bul I’ he rejoirfed with coutcm'pl'.

‘1T know, him—that
cheap actor who plays at the gallery.

He is then in Epglish
On the night of his debut, althongh the poor _fellow declared
he was ‘sick with the scare,’” he pulled-himself logether in time
and ‘delivered the poem most strikingly.
» “With a bound he was on the hmap‘ol' a stage. mcorcl-,
Clara Maorris, ‘and his hsgh, ,olem * For-w- "l-rd ‘the -Light
Brigade | ' must surely have bicH fieard down in Broadway. It
1e-111y was a clever bit of wark, a trifle 1oo ‘forid; but that was
the Tresult of nervousness. The instinet of the aclor. was twice
plainly, shown—once when on. making a mistalksé, instead of
stammering or going back, I swiftly ‘' jumped ' -ihe fauley
lines and dashed on securely with the othefs; and again’ When at
the close he r(-ad,\vil_h much fuel_ing the words—

* Honpr the chérge they made, -
Honor “the Light Brigade, =
- Nable six hundred' s N

Standing as lf !oolung into-an Dpcn grme he p]uc]\od the white

“flower from his coat and cast it.down—a bit of B bus:ness that

caught the house -instantly.- While the people” maifreated’ ‘damp
umbrellas and kicked out their.gum shoes in giving hlﬂ'\. a re-
dall, he was clutching his hair and, wildly protestmg Lo me,:

T " Madame Clara,” I.have, Aever meant that for a’ c]aptrap'
Never ! Nev er ! iJLNI: it came to me that moment to throw the
flower (o the dead. . T hink me a fool«--but nnt——oh, pleaqe né: !
—d claph :lpper pe

WHERE THE WIND COMES FROM ”

+ L -

‘How many ‘hoy$ and girls know how to find the dlrcction
of the wind?  Of course, if it were blowing a gale any onc
tell, but suppose only- a*-genile breeze- were gtirring—
hardly enough to make the'-fickle “weathercock decide wiich w ay
to pomt—-—-then whal \\'ould you-do? - / In such a case.a woodsman
or-hunter will thrust ane ﬁngcr into his mouth, wetting'it well,
The side_ which feels coldest
shows from which direction ' the wilid comes. The reason of
this is plain: thé more rapid movement of the air from one
d]rectmn causes the moisture ‘on that side of the finger to d:y
more- q,gu:kly, thus giving the sehsation of coolness,



