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THE TRIAL3 OF TAE ITINEUANCY.

I have 2 niece who has been for fif
teen years the wife of dn itinerant
preacher. My wife aud T brought her
up, and just as we began to congratu-
late ourselves upan her worth 2nd af
fection for us, and flattering ourselves
that in her care our old age was pro-
vided fur, she became ncqu'\mled with !
2 ygung minister and very soon felt |
it ber duty to transfer her allegiance

“from us to him, . -

At first we grumbled considerably,
not that she was going to be married
though that was afliction enough. hut
because of the dismal prospect before
the simple child herselt. We deter-
mined, however, that while we did not
oppose her chnice we would not be
remiss in appropriate warnings, and
she should at least goiuto the et with
ber eyes open. We drew a picture

parson’s family in the “Shady Side’
shrouded in darkoess and sorrow,—
thete you sit; all smiles and sun-
shine”

She laughed gaily, for she knows
my hobby, '

* Which ofthetwo is preferable, do
you think?"

* That is not the question Idon't

understand it, have you no trials, Mol-
lyZII

«None deserving the vame. I have
many blessings.” ]
"4 Yes. Very likely. But these

Congregationalists pay their pastors
higher salaries tlran your pieacheis
receive, and your pecuniary troubles
must be more numerous of course.—
Are they not?”- :

- «“We have alittle perp!emty some-
times; not_ more, [ think, howerver,
than.other people. Perplexity is not
confined to. eur calling—it is. rather
one of the commonills that flesh is
heir teo.” 'V ) )

« But you will admit that there. are
trials peculiar to pastors and their
families 1"

“Yes, just as there are to other pro-
fessions.  Your trials are distinet from
ours, but they exist as rea}'}y, as if, bef !

ing a mudel farmer, you were a prea-; i

cher. The merchant around tke cor-
ner has his trials. The lawyer -over
the way is tired. The doctor only
prospers when other folks are tried.—
No doubs the little tailor down ‘the
road is tried iuto scraps.”

«A fAddlestick!” said 1. “And so
you've learned to preuch. But Ireally
waat to know if any of the p:mukixw
things detailed 1 lhla book® haveever .

of the Lard work aud little pay. that
awaited her, of the empty cellar aud !
paniry that pertzin to a patsenage,
and that everybady  believes in ex-
cep: truveling agents aud stray female
lecturesses.

[ remember that my wife wept over
the piteous dastittiion of the usbory
Litle itlnerunts, who, she scemed to!
expret would be perumbuiating the
thraazatares of the viilages and towns
enpiy pottiugers iunand, and wmelt-
tag meserly heaits by theit unceasing
demands for skimmed milk

Weil, it wasail of o use.  The call
of duty was nut to by disres caided. so ‘.
Mary mariied the minister, and alter |
- providing as good suouifit adwe could |
afurd, we dismissed Ler with vur bles- ‘
sing. {
She has \'i:ilcd us as uiten as twice
Tinw year ever since.
with 2 ‘

She is here now
regiment oi naiive Ameticans, !
who petsist in callirg me grandpapa
tnstead of uncle. o

It Lappened last evening that 1 was
for the third time fini:hing l!‘c_] wainal .
of *Shady Side, or Lite in a Country
Parsonuge," ouo uf'the muét» aftecting
buoks that | ever found. The theme
suits me.

Eveu while [ swell \\'ithg
righteous indignation, | am tickled by '
80 under current of thought which as-
sures me that my owa ideas of minis-
terial aflliction are gammon. The
very troubles that 1 prophesied for
our niece, Mury Auu, are so \nldl)
porirayed, that I am often ba'f dt:lu-r(
ded with the idea that I wrote the

work m)seh. ) :

Well, last evening, as I ueared l.he
gad couciusicn of the narrative, 1 could
not help atéa!ing au vccasional glauce
of pity at Ma:y Aun, who sat in tie,
corner of tue wndc, winduw seat, w, atch-
ing tbe wnld autics of her boys, w o
were- lumblxug abuut in the snuw vut-
side.
e simple song that i bad iuved years l
ago, accompanying herself ou an . u!d
guitar that 1 nad given her on her £i |
teeuth birthday. Lhe witch!- What
busiuess had a woman of such trials
as Lers 1o sing that bappy soug.

I began to wouder as 1 watched
her.

She"was stnging in

a

Tae bright hopeful expression of
counienance that Liad charmed us in
her childhoed, was there still, nat dim-
med in the least. )

“A mystery!” 1 exclaimed.

Slie tooked around in astunishment.
“Were you readmg aloud, uncle.”.

M

#No. I wuy thinking. Herois the

Foccurred toyou.’

!mms

" Every

"make:

AR

luw voice oo

uo mean people in all your wander-

q9

It would be strange if 1 had not.
community Las its mischief

; its meddier and tetder. There

is hardly a ueighborboud’ without its

!
! professed plain, dealer and spesker, ;

wiich plain speaking is often but an-

iuu.cr name for nnpud«.x)ce. The mil-

L. believe:
Bat suppase ‘that uceasion illy, a per-

i Las .nu yet come,

g son crosses our path, who by bis ig--

tnoracce insults us, or by his coarseness

Cdisgu-ts us, why should

whole ocieties with bis insolating sius?
We kuow thet the msjority are good

! and tice, and that contents us.”

“Youare a sirange reasoner, Moily.”

“But not a singular one.” I thiuk

i you wil ind very few whole-souled

itinerants  who stop to croak and
Pprambie by the way. Those who sit ]
dowu wud wax eloqueut upon the hard-
i ships of their lot, or upon the insufhi-
cie.cy.uf their salary tu support the

al'ib[UCK‘uliC taste und nabit tuat their

. plufc;;iuuul leisure has enabled them ;
“to furm, must nut be tsken fur
- ples of vur cleigy.

Laim-

number, aud were it not jor their ut-
Lue pustotate, we might hope to be -
freed trom their influence.
lieve e, uncle, thu_ma_jmi!.yére cheer-
tuily c{agagud in the glotivus work to
Guod has called
Tuey rely upon Lis promises,
aud upon the ready aid-and warm
sympathy ot the pevple tu wiom they
prcacu.’

which they believe
then.

1t you could lvuk in upon an
Aunual Coulerence you would wot
thiuk the preachets greatly disheart-
cued by their prospects. A happier
louking bel of fellows canuot be
touud.” .

“You have really ]earned to preach
Molly.

] have learned to wank God for
bis mercies. ! have learned tuat wheo
tLe sun suiues it is not best to searca
tou closeiy fur the shadows. 1 bave
lr:_;l‘ucd tbat an abuudaut jucome can-
'nut make abappy hume 1f the element
‘ot eontent be kabking "

This Wwas nut axactly the frama of
mind Lhat 1 desxred to_seo her in
because I wauted to. hear ber find
tault.

B Y ou have had to work hard, Mary
dedr”lszud_ D

“More so thaa the ma_;onty of Wo-
‘men, do you " think uncle? Harder
thao if I had married & carpenter or

Have you found :

Tuey are tew in;

But be-|

2 Blacksmith? Harder xhad a farmer’s
wife!”

Just then my wife, who wa_s-paring
apples at a side table, looked up and
smiled. .

“When I am tempted to repine,”
continued Mary, I cast my eye over
2 mental list of female parishione rs.—
There .are very few -among them
whaose-lotin life is as easy as mine;
very few with such opportunities for
meutal colture, There is no reasoun-
why they should toil, aud I sit still.”

“But the movings, Mary; the fre-
quem. everlasting movings!” 1 begau
to be pinched for arguments; but now I
_thought she had got considerable of a
stump in her way.

«Other penple mave. Five large
loads of household goods passed”here
yesterday. 1t is the Americai fash-
jon to move oftén. But we have an

{ advantage that the generality of pén-
If they desira socie- ;

ple cannot have.
ty they have (if strangers,) to wait till |
they can work their way -into notice,
while-my husband’s prufesswn secures

-1 and friends come in load -after load,

prepared. The children, and cousins,

undled in big coats and shawls and
cloaks and tippets and hoods with
many a mmvle and red- nose, till the
old hnme<!eaJ is almnat full—it never
ia-quite full. “The warm greeting, the
_merry laugh, the lively Jc:t and kindly
smile, pass round and round, till heavy
eves srark]e, aud sober Yips- Iauah o
gladuess.. ' But the diungr is. ready.
« Come, clnldren, rightalong, sit down

there, and there, and there,” till the |
table is full~how joyous if without a
vacant geat. And sucha lively time is,
-there ; and such a dinner? The tur-
key and the chickens-and the pnrk and
the beef; the potatnes, thc ouions, the
beets, the turnips; nnd a garden full.
of other vegetables; the good, new,

cherry-red * r}‘c and ingen” bread, !

mnther, and love by the quantity to
make it comfortable and happy, T say,
that’s all right—just -exactly as. it
should be, I'm g]ad—from my hea:t
I m glad.

When I hear of a poor little tbmg
that is having a kind of a sad, misera-
ble time in this world—when I hear
of any dear little girl or nable little
boy that isn't treated right, I feel like
taking the sufferer under my win
giving it a shelter for life.

Some peuple think that there is no-
happinesslike being a child—that chil-
dren unever hiave any triali—that suf-
fering never touches us until we are
growmn-up, ’

But I think they are very much mis-
taken,

g, and

The trials of chiidhondé-the m’icfs
' of vr.uth are very curious srm times

and new.

and wheat bread and biscuits and cake | ! They talk as if a body hadn’t any
of all kinds,” white and delicious as | i trials unless gomething sudden “and
that at the weddings; the butter aud | 1 terrible happens. Ifmv friend, whom
| cheese “as is butter and cheese ;" the t I love very -much, dies, they call
smoking coffee and tez and clear cold | that a trial. If my father starts for

water from that * moss covered buck-

for us at once an hanorable position.
Stiliit is true that nur frequent changes |
/cause a great deal of anxiety, fatigne .
iand expense. Bat the'evils sre small i

in comparison to the great guud se-,

cured. and patience remedies a great .
deal. 1see uo use of fretiing,” suid
Mary.

1 was uuug to bring from some re-
mote corner of my mind a new aud

when Mary suddenly exclaimed, “You
must hiear my boys sing, uncle. Hoere
i Gerry, Arthur. George, Davig, come
" aud sing for grandpagpal” -
What could 1'do buy “*shut up, "and |
listen?
* [he ““Shady Sxde.
—_——————

DIRNER AT THE OLD HOMESTEAD, {

This is said to be a pretty hard old }
worid ; and some say.ihisisa preuy
i hard old winter.

Perhaps it's so, but

¥ 1 .
| let one under'the plea ut coustuship, |

j or good lunks, or iriendship, vr very

pres rai suble talkativeuaess, be bidden to -
. dead, as wuen she first sang ‘your luizl-

(.,n wauzl re-union dinner at the "Oid
Farm Homesteads and he witl believe.
aay way. A pieasant, px:tJﬁL{xblc, glori-
. . el
ous thine 13 that, when

wives, aud the children’s busbands, and
the children’s children, and the chil-
dren’s cousins {we like to have them
tincluded) arouad the uid table, in one
E of those kiudly re-unions wiich come
i

loug litetime.

, nigh forsaken, tor ‘mauy a m outh, or
| mauy a year. The viue, tue sweet
i brier, aed the rose, have l(mg since
i ciambered up over winduws where
little heads used to pop out und giggle
j.at the blast. Tae shrub which iittle

ter l.m.bhl[) to carn their lnmg out of hauda pl.mted qﬂd watered, and w uxcu ]?aq and the Future mmule tugcthel

. Httle nearts wished wds *d great tree,
| high as the house,” has outstnpped
that little wisher's a:p.latmna, aud vuw
luterlucks its broad arms with other
branches protectiugly high uver the
place where they were bora.  Tae old
walls aud the old’ buitdings are all as
; they were then, only like their tenauis
{older and grayer grown. The old’
old gate rattles aud slams ; the old dog
and cat bark and purr no loager, but
their successors do ; the fire biazes.up
cheerfully iu the same old corner ; the
patlor walis are just as homehike and
cuzy, and just as* mum” as when the
girls-did tnerr sparhm ;7 the ‘kfiché'x.
..\ud ya'm) axe_]u s us savory of g.;od
things as tnea 5. the * old arm cuawr”
is moure rickety, but invites you _;u:_t:
“as hospitably tu rock yowr cares away ;
ihe oid cluck has perhaps ® ticked out”
and a youuger, more amoitious ‘one
rattles ahead with a faster click in its
place; but the old kearis at home, |
tnank God, still beat on with tilat
same, steady, parental old thrub of.
halt a ceatuty or more! ‘

- But the ‘winter is long’ and passes
_hea\_ll). ‘The old folks want to seo
the children again, at kome. - And so

the dinner &t the old homestead is

i et that hangs in the well;” the pre-

. - i
different statement of the whole case, ;-

14\\’u¢l vou are sad ; aun as thea.

€ ; there is vne brigut green :p win 1“.‘
we saddle

the old tuiks:
gatber the chitdren, and the childreu’s

ouly once a year, and yet la:t oneu!

‘Thie old uest bas been perhups well”’

well-sweep swiugs and squeaks; the -

sefves, . the sauce, "the tuits, the jell,
the credm, the pickles, the apples, the
peaciies and the Lord only kaows
; wiat else, which ‘crowd ene to spiiti- !
! fication oad for getfulness—bow deli- |
ciously tempting they pile up—aud i
how they pile down! Surely, the

theeatersditto. Sur ely, big full hearts '

give it, and big, empty stomachs re-
ceive it! -

Ot all dmncrs, give us a dinner at’}
ithe Oid Farm Homestead. Of alll
{ unions, give usa re-union under the |
01d moss grown roof aud avound that !
old “time-bvuoted, hospitabie board. |
"The old lady wartches your. every
movement and want' as Lmulv and 2 uu’
lovingly as when your hands wurui
! helpress iu infaucy. She'is pleased,
whati you are plussed, aid ;orruw;ui.

D.l!. A
welcomes you as ki 'dls. EA3: 1'ua..xx‘.e=

i your sorrews d:lx‘ul;», atid drops us
bitter tears for li.wu,gw'm are sick or'!

by or taugiit your infant lips to pray.
The old geuticman watches your com- i

1

“ing witn a kindiing eve; lie kuows!

what is best tor you aud provides i, '
as of old ; he ilstens to your manhood's
Fstory. ahd compares it aud. ¥eu with
whal. yuu were when such and such a

thing was duse on the furm ; lLe gives |

» same stout, Patriaichal spirit as when [
"-he sent you forth.to dv aud dare.in
‘Iue s broad battle. -

I‘ox get not the Old Folks, at the
0.d Farm Homestead, in your eager
clase after pleasure, gold and fume.
" Love them truly, treat . them kindly,
[ visit them often, aud take the children,
, for you cau do it ouly a few years
"lon‘ger. Let old age and youth—the

yery often, for-it stirs up all the good
there is iv us and mekedthe heart bet-
'ter, Those gray huirs are Wway warks |
to the down hill of life whither we all’
ate tending. What we do .for them,
we do furourselves in advance. Have
a kindly care, then, for those who
sheltered you in infanéy and sent you
out in life with honor, vittue and 2
good name.

you thati you can do for them ; there
fore what little thou doest, do quickly.
~ Why in creation wasn't ibat wite of
ours cousin to every bodyi-—then we
should pe! ' Wish she was! \Vouldu t
it be S0, pice?

*
) ~From the Ohio Coluinbian.
LETTER TO LITTLE FOLKS. -

BY A-NEW CONTRIBUTOR.

My Dear Lirtie Forks:—1 feel a
Jittle in the spiril of wiiting to you to-
day, and 1 always do feel in this spirit
when the thought of a chxld comes in-
to my head.

"Iwell remember when I was a child
myself, and wherever in all the wild
world there’s a litgle <hild,” I know

‘that there i is just such a little mortal
2s.1 used to. Le, aad my beznna drawu
rwhz out. Whgu I hear “of a chxld
that has & loring, pemnv father and

i
|
i
H
!
cooks did justice to' that dinner_and i
1
!

you the same good counsel with the |

They have done more for }

Europc, and on his way across the,
occan is blown up by a barstivg buil-
er, or falls overboard and is drowned,
that's a trial, and one of the kind that
get-into uewspapers.

If my mother is burned to death by

by a railroad accident, .that's called a
tiiall , '
If the cholerr or the small. pox
spreadsthroughthe country,and friends
lose their friends, that’s a trial }
Aud sure enough, these are trials—
terrible trials, grievousto be borne.—
But there are nJL.r trials in life, and

,lhe)-are great tiials, too—opaly they
i g by the name of little trials.”

But, children, itis “the lirtle foxes
!h'u spoil the vines,” and the little tri- |

als that bresk the. heart.

It is the « little droppings that wear
away the stones,” and the lLittle gnef=
that bow the spirit.

1 know 2l about it, for though I've
- laughed, and’ danced; and sung, and
. been as happy as anybady ever was in
this world, yet the little ercsses—ihe
. Hitde trials made my heart heavy, and
+ my cheek pale, and my spirnt so very

sad and still, that I wanted to hide my-
self away, and be alone with God.

May be some of you wi)l whisper to-
yourselves,. * Why, U've felt just so,
. but dida"t know that grown up people
ever did.”

Ah, children, they do! A heart is
a heart, whéther it's in a Jittle frame

cor a large frame; and when trials

touch it, then it quivers—then it feels.
And do you ever wonder why trials |
come?! Do yon ever wonder why the

a fluid lamp, or ‘my brother is killed®

work very well together. " The mnje;
tie camel, the demure buftalo, and the
Arab ploughman, with his loog bln-
1obe, and old * tar bosch” - upon hiz
head, formed a very lntergsungu#
picturesque group.

T have just laid down a book of
travels, wherein the author says the
country betweenCairo and Alexaadria
is uninteresting. He must have been
very unnbserving and devoid offeeling,
or a heart to appreciate tho beauties

! tvhich nature, with a lavish hand, has @
spread otit on either side of this most

nteresting river—r-sceuss ever strange
It is true the shores of the
Niie are low, and to a passing'.—u;:-
in'usxervring; person, I grant, uninterest.
ng: but to an inquisitive mind there
isa pleasmg life always' new, a]vny.
interesting ot every turn of the river.

I have sat for hours upon ‘the deck
of our vessel, watching the varying

ed softly by, like the mysterious
changes of a moving picture. Evea
now, as I.write  this, from my
cabin window, I see, closo at hand,
one of those numerous villages which
deck the bauks of the Nile, with ita
half clad or naked children, lsughing

the outspreading branches of & fig tree,
and calling in childish glee to our pag-
ings boat: while farther on, two well-
for med Amb girls, in their picture,-
que costume, whieh half cenceals, ha'f
discloses their stately figures, stawd
chatting beneath that’ lofty palm, pere
haps telhnrr of their Joves and troubles,

Beyond, a group of ** fellaks,” in their
oriental robel, ﬂuttenng in the breess
which urges our bark along, are lead-
ing with-care a patient camel, whe
turus his loug neck to give our whitw

| sails a. passnng look as he meekly
| kueels to receive his hcavy burdew.
Beneath, descending by a” winding
path, a stately Arab girl steps dowa
the bank with & well poised jar upeu

awzy the waters of the flowing Nile,
wherewith to temper ~ her homely
meal. Accosted by our boatmen, she
returns a witty repartee, which sende

-1 our rude crew off into a hearty laugk,..
. makmg the shore echo with the'r"

boistrious merriment, . Fromtho whise

minzret of 2n adjoining mosque »
“ muezzein' is calling faithful to theis
daily prayers, unbeeded by a crowd
of villugers, chatting upon the back’
beneath the waving palm. Scouve

'suc'1 as these are’ constantly shifting
bcfore our'eyes, as we glide rapid ;
i along before a flowing breeze, preleu

pure, merry laugh, as it comes bub- |ing at every turn lom-thmg exciti g,
bling up, and ringing out, is checked l-and to me, a lwayn mterosnng.

suddenly, until it dies away inito a sad’
still heart? Do you ever wonder why
it is that little griefs "come upon you,
and steal your Jaugh and fun, and send
‘You away, alone, tocry !

" I used to wonder, but T don’t ény ‘

more. Children, thereisa pro(id spir-

, it in us, that needs to be humbled —an

unbending spirit, that must be tanght
to bow, beforé we can be fitted for the
skies—an angry epirit, tlat must be

Finade gentle and quiet—an obstinate

spirit, that must be taught submission ;
and trials, -bitter though t.hey may
seem, are the sweetest lessous of lave.

My little friends, let us learn these
lessonswell. Let uslearn to suffer no-
bly—to enddre patiently, and let us
learn to bless our Father in Heaven
for everthing—even for the little trials

of life. .

'TRAVELING OF THE NILZ. -

I\i_r. Banvard, the ‘inge'niqus banter
of “-Banvard's Panorama of the Mis-

sissippi,” .is now traveling in Egypt

The Boston Traveler gives the follow-
ing extract frdm a letter written by
him, descnphve of tmvellm' on the
Nile:

T« While sta.ndma on the banks of
the ’\de this. morning, I observed an
Arab ploughma with a camel and a
buffalo, yoked to a primitive ]ookmg
wooden plough; rather an add yoke,
| a8 the camel was nearly twice a3 tall
as the bdffalo. but the, uppenred to

<

4.
&

great desert. I ascended' the deen

scorching sand, with mingled awe aud’
admiration. How barrenand desola:-t’
Whst heaved billows eof s

i the death riding. o’erwhelming mog.
soou, the sand combatting in its ox-
ward march the passagh aof the very -
Nile itself, precipitating the movi-.g
mass into the flood, which still triufie
phbant bears them onward, until they
aceumulats into an immenie bar «u

pute the channel with the passing buix.

rous scene, watchingthe drinu{zclon\;ds
swept from itg surface by the sastdra

peared lost in the deep azure 6t the
heavens above: Far away to the ot
this boundleas sea extonded. t{xnul ty

uolhmg interrupting the. oxtenlc‘

er’s bank and the apex of Cheops Jua

fiy from the inhospitable shore, hovas

len crumbs; or catch.a straying 4y.-
and so tame and. genﬂe. .ane ecab al::

N

scenes a3 town, village and grove glid. -

and romping upon the border, beneath:

each seekmg the other’s sympath:.-

ber head, of an antique form, to besr .

and gazed on the boundless sea wi™

wind, and borne aloft -until they a- -

most take tham in their fmnds."" R

On the twelfth, we approached the ~

thing sund .
I'thrown up ftom the burnthg ses by '

the river point below, where they di-- -

Long, long 1'gazed upom ‘the wond<

sandy horizon cut the distant elthrr. _ N
vision save a solitary tomb by the Tiy- |

visible in the distance throught.he ule
cortain atmosphere. _The listla birds

among our rigging, 'or:run .upon tiee|
decks to make a meal, which the stzi g2
ing desert refuses thom, from eur fala’
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