
IOMfE-MAKING *

ro than building showy mansion,

I•nar than dress and fine array,

More tl
u
hn domes #r lofty steeples,

0gre e than station, power and sway,

i2.ke your home both neat and tasteful,

Bright and pleasant, always fair,

imherccacll heart shall rest contented,

grateful for each beauty there.

gore than lofty, swelling titles,

a•3oe than fashion's luring glare,

re than mammon's gilded honors,

3lore than thought can well compare,

jte that home is mnade attractive

By surroundings pure and bright,

eese arrange'1
d with taste and order,

'liowers, with all their sweet delight.

Seek to make your home most lovely;

Lot it be a smiling spot,

-WVhere, in sweet con,tentment resting,

Care and sorrow are forgot;

Where the lowers and trees are wav ng

Birds will sing their sweetest songs,

where the purest thoughts will linger,

(ontldence and love belongs.

itake your home a little Eden;

Imitate her smiling bowers;

Lot a neat and simple cottage

stand among bright trees and flowers.

There, what fragrance and what brightness

Will each blooming rose display,

Here a simple vine-clad arbor

Brightens through each summer day.

"here each heart will rest contented,

Soldom wishing far to roam,

Or, if roaming, still will cherish

lem'rics of that pleasant home.

Such a home makes man the better,

Pure and lasting its control;

HIolue with pure and bright surroundings

Leaves its impress on the soul.

THE HOME CIBCLE. for
' IS- - - -- - - -

THE STRASBURG CLOCK.

The following is a description of the cur-

ious mechanism of the exact model of the

-vonderful clock of the Strasburg Cathedral:
This beautiful and gigantic model is divid- so

ed into four sections, or parts, aid is twelve

feet in height. The lowest part, or base,
stands three feet high, six feet long by three

fret deep. In the centre is the grand Or- ii
rery, itter the Copernican system, in the
middle of which is the golden sun, surround-
ed by the planets visible to. the naked eye, at
each planet performing its revolution exact-
ly in the allotted time ; the whole eucon!-

passed by a beautiful and acchrate represen- w
iation of the twelve "Signs Qt the Zodiac." la
On a panel to the left of the Orrery is a of
splendid painting typifying day, on the

right, "Luna," in her chariot, representing
night; on the sides of the base are also
paintings typical of the beginning and end 3
of time. Above the Orrery, in a semi-circu-
lar dial, are represented the phases of the
m•oon.

The second section contains the Grand
Calendar, calculated for 50 years, from 1851 p
to 1900. It contains the years, the leap years, s1
the golden numbers, the epacts, the Domin-

leal letters, the months, the days of the a
month, the days of the week, and the days a
of the week upon which any date will fall
from 1851 to 1900. In the tour coignes are e
representations of the seasons. b

In the third sectionls the dial which marks
the hours and minutes; on the right is an
angel holding a sceptre; on the left an angel I
with an hour-glass. Above the dial, within 4
a niche, stands the figure of Father Time-
-I scythe in his left hand, in his right a ham-
iner, before him a bell, In front pass the a
four ages of man-childhood, youth, man- I
hood and old age-irepresented by four mov-
ing figures. As the hand of the clock points f
to the first quarter, the child advances to the
centre, and Father Time strikes one upon I
the bell; at the second quarter the youth
approaches, and Time strikes two; at the
third quarcer, as manhood approaches, Time
strikes three; at the fourth quarter, old age
approaches-Tilme is silent, but Death strikes
the hour. Above the niche, at either angle
of the case, are stationed the angels of Life
and Death.

The fourth section is the superstructure.
It is a richly ornamented chapel of the per'
Pendieulat style of Gothic architecture, sur-
mounted by elegant flying buttresses and
open spires, enriched by gilded crockets and
tretoil ornaments. On either side are ad-
vanced porticos; inthec middle a largepor-
tion elaborately carved; between are Isaicet
windows with slngle tmullions, crowned

.with delicate fretwork.

On the left of the main body of the clock a
Is a tower, divided into three sections, and t
surmounted by a cook. The front faces of c
the sections contain paintings of the Fates; I
those on the side the Muses of Astronomy (
and Music, and a po-trait qt' Copernicus ; on
the right is the stair to•ver leading into the 1
clock.

The clock strikes in this manner : Every <
quarter of an hour, as soon as the tones of 1
the bell struck by Father Time die away, a f
chime of bells is heard ringing a joyous peal,
the door in the right portico opens, the mu-
sic of the organ reverberates through the
building, the Apostles appear in succession;
as they advance the Angels of Life and
Death simultaneously turn towards them.
Meanwhile the centre door gradually opens,
and the Savior advances to the centre of the
platform, and meekly stands with folded
arms. As the Apostles approach, each turns
and bows lowly to the Savior, who blesses
each. As Peter approaches, Satan appears,
and by his motions, seems to tempt Peter,
who alone does not bow, but turns his back
in denial of his Lord; then the cock on the
weight tower flaps his wings and crows in
memory of Peter's temptation. Then Sa-
tan again appears, but, with eager eye,
watches Judas, following him stealthily
along the balcony till the door closes on
him,:and the'great bell, which has tolled one
tor each Apostle, now gives the signal that
the procession is over. These mechanical
mysteries are performed every quarter of an
hour during the day and evening.

r'B"iL 
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It was rather mean in the boys, but they tS
ike Bijah, and feel that he will forgive 'and

orget. Ile had just commenced sweeping

ut when a boy came running around the la
orner and excitedly inquired:
"Where's Bijah-where's the old man?"
"I am here," was the deep-toned reply. tt

'Have you discovered a pug-nosed boy on
somebody's door-step?"

"Here's a telegram for you-charges, 30
ents," said the boy, as he handed it out.

The old man turned a shade paler, and
his chin began to quiver, as he held the'tele- t
gram between his teeth and hunted for thetl

change. When he had raked up four nickels

aid teen coppers he sat down to open the en-
velope, musing :

"1 know it is bad news. I dreamed 9f i
walking in a green meadow with an angel

last night, and I thought her breath smelled 1
of lager, and she'd lost oft her bustle. I

guess miy sister is dead." f
The dispatch reid :
BosToN, August; i0, `l77.-Bijah Joy:-

Mayor of this city leaves for Detroit this

morning, to ha ea lokot*lyburfeet. tlease
flatten them out as big ay you can.

ToM COLLINS.
He read it over three times without stop-

ping, and wh hre, fiaally ,re41is! its lull

significance, he slid up to the corner to look

for the boy, ,The "'rvy::was half a block

away, waiting fap on 'bey stood
and looked as;eah ett fr a lorlg minute.

They were lilke two statutes. Neither smil-

ed a smile., One could have,heard an omni-
bus drop. Bijah at length torced a ghastly

grin, and called out:
"Aren't you the dear, good boy whom I

promised six figs, ten yum-yums, and a

pound of candy ?"
"Yepp," was the ready reply.
"Then come and get them, darling-come

and feast and be-happy. Oh ! how I do love

boys."
"I'll see you later. Please call at my of-

fice,"' retorted the lad.

Bijah made a rush, struck an awning with
his head, knocked down some clothing and

fell against a rack, and as he limped back to

his len the clothier came out and said:

"If I was an elephant I'd eat hay and
have a regular stall in some barn."-Detroit

Free Preis.

LEArNING AND LOVING.
The sentiment that a few yeats ago, more

than to-day, prevailed among mqin, that
S. learning spoiled women for loving," could

hardly have been the result of air acquain-
I tance with the history of the learned wo-

1 men of the past. Veronica Gambara, most

-learned and wise, was as loving and devoted
as the historic Dido. She was of noble birth,

t and from a child displayed a surprising apt-

i itude for study. At ten years of age she

was writing Latin -and Greek sonnets. Of

a serious temperament. her tastes led her to .
the study of sacred literature, had she be- pul
came one of the most learned theologians in ma
Italy, and Was given the title of Doctor. She wa
chose for her husband Gilbert of Correggio, kir
chief of that illustrious house. and was mar- a t
ried to him in 1508, when in her 24th year. an
At the end of two years she was the mother far
of two sons. She was tenderly loved of her in
husband, and, as he had remarkably beauti- an
ful eyes, she addressed to those "shining th
orbs" some of her most exquisite sonnets. Ill'
This husband, so well beloved, died ten in,

years after marriage, and Veronica, al- m
though still young, consecrated herself to sp
eternal widowhood. During the remain- sa
der of her life she had her apartments drap- at
ed in black, was drawn about by the black- at

est of horses and wore always a garb of deep er

widowhood. Heiress to all her husband's m
fortune, she superintended the education of tr
her sons, one of whom rose to Jigh military

rank, while the other became a cardinal.
She continued her own studies the same as
in her youth, cultivating her love of poetry
and literature. Personally sihe was not
beautiful, but she had in conversation a
rare charm that no onA could resist, even
when discoursing of learned things. A

collection of her letters and poems was pub-
lished at Brescia in 1759.-Appleton's Jour-
nal.

REALITIES.
There is life and death going on in every- 1

thing; truth and lies are always at battle. j
Pleasure is always warring against self-re- ]

straint. Doubt is always crying pshaw ! and

sneering. A man in life, a humorist in wri-
ting about life, sways over to one principle
or the other, and laughs with reverence for
right and the love of truth in his het1rt, or
e laughs at these from the other side. Didn't

I tell you that dancing was a serious busi-

ness to a harlequin? I have read two or
three of Congreve's plays over before
speaking of him; and my feelings were rath-

er like those, which I dare say most of us

0 have had, at Pompeii, looking at Sallust's

house and the relics of an orgle-a dried

wine-jar or two, a charred supper table, the

the breast of a dancing-girl pressed against
the ashes, the laughing skull of a jester, a

s perfect stillness round about, as the Cicerone

twangs his moral, and the blue sky shines
calmly over the ruin. The Congreve museis dead, and her song choked in time's ashes.

We gaze at the skeleton. and wondor at the

life which once reveled in its mad veins.

We take the sdull up, and muse over the
frolic and darings, the wit, scorn, passion

li6 e, desire, with which that empty bowl
once fermented. We think of the glances

t hat.•allure4, the tears that melted, of the

s right eyes that shone in those vacent sock-

ets; and of lips whispering love, and cheeks

dimpling with smiles, that once covered you

Sghastly yellow frame-work. They used to

call those teeth pearls once. See ! there's the

cup she drank from,'the gold chain she wore
on her neck, the vase which held the rouge
dfor her cheeks, her looking-glass, and the

e. harp she oued to dance to. Instead of a feast,
we'find a gravestone; and in place of a mis-
, tress, a few. bones !--Thackgray.

EVENINGS AT HOME.
The long evenings, which follow the short

days, are made, in some families, the happi-
est of all happy times. The cares of the day
are ended; the mother's resting time has
come; the father has dropped all sorts of
business worries and perplexities; and the
whole family throw themselves with zest in-
to the innocent pleasures of the home circle.

Solomon tells us that there is time for all
things; a time to weep, and a time to laugh,
to play, and to dance comes most appropri-
ately in the-long pleasant evening hours,
when

The cares that infest the day
Fold up their tents like the Arabs,

And silently steal away.
It is well for the women of the household

to remember that the pleasant evenings at
home are strong antidotes to the practice of
t looking for enjoyment abroad, and seelking

I for pleasure in by-and forbidden places; for
-relaxation and recreation will be indulged in

-somehow by most men, and. happy are they

t who find in the home circle the diversion
I they, need. A liverL game, an interesUpg

, book read aloud, or, In musical fn ilies, a
new song to be practiced, will furnish pas-

e time that will make so evening p~A , lags-
if antly.

A little forethought during tneasyd lue
pulling of wires that need not appeW will
make the whole thing easy, and different
ways and means may be provided for ma-
king the evening hours pass pleasantly, and
a time to be looked forward to with pleas-

ant anticipations. We visited once in a large

family where it was the ditty of each sister,
in turn, to provide the evening's occupation,
and there was a pleasant rivalry between

them as to whose evening should be the

most enjoyable. The brothers entered fully

into the spirit of the simple home entertain-

ments, and were as loth to be obliged to

spend an evening away from home as their
sisters and parents were sorry to have them
absent. Every one spoke of this family as
an uncommonly united one, for each and ev-

ery member showed such a strong attach-

ment for the home to which each one con-

tributed so much pleasure.--Rural World.

AN UNMATED PAIR.
"Come, now, Sarah, take your husband's

hand and promise me that you will go
straight home with him and be a loving
wife to him in future," said Justice Dufttf
at the Tombs Police Court, in his most wits
ning tone, to a well-dressed young woman
who stood at the bar nervously patting her
foot on the floor, her lips tightly compress-

ed, and her eyes looking daggers at a man
by her side.

She had been married only six zuonth.,
but that short period, according to thae'
joint testimony, represented ages of unbhap
piness.to each. According to the man, his
wife rivaled Xantippe in fierceness, while
the woman's statement painted her hus-
band as black as the arch fiend himself.

"What! I live with him, judge !" said
the young woman, in reply to the mniaris
trate's kindly motives. "No, indeed! Ask
me to jump off the East River Bridge andI
and I'11 do it; but don't ask me to live With
that caricature of a man !"

"Never fear, my sweet pet," said thehus-
band, ironically ; "I won't go Insane over
it. I'll try and keep my health. It may
have a little demoralizing effect on me not
to hear your dear little tongue wagging,
wagging, wagging, from morning until
night, and I may miss the daily exercise of
trying-pans flying at'my head; but on the
whole, I.think I'll be able to manage life
without you,"

The.magistrate gave up in despair his ef-
forts at reegciliation, and the pair left the
court.rpor•.;

SHAKESPCAREx was performing the parrtot
a king in one of his own tragedies before
Queen Elizabeth, who wishing to know
whether he would depart from the ;dignity
of the sovereign, dropped. her henilker hief
on the stage, as if by accident; on whiwt
the mimic monarch immediately exclaimedt
-" But ere this be done, take up our sii-
ter's handkerchief." This presence of mind
in the poet and his close attention to the
business of the scene is said to have, please•si -
the queen very much.

N]EVIR teach false morality. Irow ex-
quisitely absurd to tell girls that' beauty is
of no value-dress of no use! Beauty is of
value. Her whole prospects and happiness
in life may often depend upon a new gown
or a becoming bonnet; and, If she has fime
grains of common sense, she will find this
out. The great thinug Is to teach her theo|'
just value, and that there must be sotm4
thing better under the bonnet than a pretty
face for.real happiness. But never sacrflsoe
truth.

GOLDEN $ -EAVES.
Work for some good, be It ever s slowly i
Cherish some flow6r, Hbe it ever so'lowly t
Labor--al labor is noble and holy.

-When, a man is unfortunate, peopleasrq
ready to find him faulty lest they shoul • 'be
forced to pity him.

-- Whatever be your outward lot in lfii,
d your condition is truly pitiable if you Re
it guilty of neglecting moments.

--Let us adopt the love of peace, that
g Christ may recognize his own, even' as we
r recognize him to be the teacher of peace.:
in .-rThe full assttriunce of faith, always" al-
ry tended. with the full assItrance of hope, net-
n er fails to be productive of peertt love, oret
g the love that'casteth out fear.
a -Pride of origin, whether high or lot,as, springs from the same principle in hamvni
ia- nature; one is brt- the positive, the -dtlter

the negative pole.r of a single weakness. :


