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The Family.

11E CHOSE TIIS PATH FOR TIIEE,

le hose this parh for thee
No feetle chance, 20 hurd, vetentless fate,
Bat l::f. Lhs love, bath placed thy footsteps
e
Ile Loew 1he wap was rovgh and Sesalaie
Koew how by beart would often siak with

feat
Yet m.siﬂy He whlipered, ' ChQY, [ sce
TR path is best foc tbee.”

119 chose 1hus path fog thee,
leaeh'vttll 1o koew sharp iborss would tear
Ibyheqly
hoew the boawbles would ctetiuet (b

way §
Kosw {II the biddra Jangers thom wouldst
weety
Koew bow thy (it would falter day by day,
Avd nll the whisper sehoed, ' Yo, | see
Tow parh it best Got tbee,”

Fle chore this patd focther,
And well fle boew that thos @ast Leead alone
e glooey vales and ford each Bonlogetream;
haew bow by tirediog beart would sobblag

[
Y Dear I:'cd. to wake and Eaditalla dream,”
Love scareed it o11, yet atilt condd ay, ' nee
Tbu path ls best for thee,”

13« ¢hose thly prth for ibee,
What nred'stibon more? This sweeter trotd
tokwow
That all skag thess strange, hewilieriog ways,
O'er vocky steeps, nod where Cark tivers Sow,
1111 Yoviog arcas wall bear thes *' il ihe dage”
A few steps more and 1hoa vbyaci shatl sce
This path Is bt foc thee,

= Uniem Sigmal,

TWO STATESMEN'S WIVES.

Nort long ago, when l{m&mg of his
wife, Pnnce Bumarck iy reporied to
have said: *She it Is who has made
me what 1am,” There have be¢n Eng:
lish statesmen who could say quite a3
much. Butke was suminedy amid the
anxiety and agitation of public life by
domestic felicty. " Every care van.
fshey,* be sald, “the moment 1 erter
my own rooft"  His description of his
wife is 100 long to quote, but we must

tre an epitome of 1t Of her beauty
Ee said that It did not msise from fea-
tures, from complexion, or from shape;
v She has all three fn a high degree,
but [t is not by these that she touches
the heart; it Is all that sweetness of
temaper, benerolence, innocence, and
senaibility which a face can express, that
forms her beauty. Her eyes have s
mild light, but they awe you when she
pleases; they command, hke 2 good
man out of office, not by authority, but
by virtue. Her statore fa not tall, she
s not made 1o be the adminstion of
everybody, but the happiness of one.
She has all the Armness that does not
extiude delicacy; the has sll the soft.
ness that does not {mply weakness.
Her volce s a low, soft muiie, not
forroed to rule in publicauemblies, but
to charm those ug can dutinguish a
company from a crond; It has this ad-
vanlage, you mest corae close to her to

,bear It “To dascnbe de

¥ soribes.bor ; ook gb
of the otber, Bhe discorers the right
and wrong of things, not by reasoning,
but by sagacity.  No person of %0 few
years can know the world better, no
mou was ever les corrupted by that

wledge. She bas 2 troe generosity
of temper, the most extravsgant cannot
be more unbourded in their Liberality,
the most covetous not more caatious in
thelr distribotion. Her politeness seems
to fow rather from & t.tural disposition
to oblige, than from any ruler on the
subject. 1t is long before she chooses,
but theo it §s fixed for ever; and the
fist hours of romantic friendship are
not warmer t‘l‘:'an hers m:lr_the hpu.;lol
years. As she never disgraces ner
£00d nature by severe reflections on
anybody, 30 she never degrades her
judgment by immoderate ot {li-placed
praises; for evermbing viclent i3 con-
trary to her gentleness of dhyothlon
and the evenneas of het virtue,

Lord Besconsfield described his wife
as “the severest of critlcs, but & perfect
wife.® She was the wdow of his friend,
Mr. Wyndhaty Lewis, tnd twenty yaan
his elder., The great affection wh
Disraeli entertained for his wife, whom
he always esteemed as the founder of
his fortunes, s well known. She was
fa the babit of trarelling with him on
almost all occasions. At a dinncr
pany A fnend of the earl fad no better
taste than to cxpostulate wirh him for
always taking the v.scountess with him.
“1 cannot urdentand it,” 1aid the
graceless man, “for, you know, you
make youraell a perfect Jaughingstock
wherever your wife goes with you”
Disencli fixed hés “v.ip:n .:dm very
expressively an en't sup
y?: can understand ity Be——, 1 Jon'a
suppose you can undetstand it for no
one cotld ever In the last and wildest
excursions of ;: lnslaneor imgin?lo::,
w to be guilty of gratutude,

mgd of Apeil, 1872, Disracli
made a t s in the Free
‘Trade 11all, Manchestet.  In & box at

the end of the hal, opposite the plat-
form, #at several ladics, conspicuous
among others being Lady Beaconsfield.

We are told by one who was on the

platform that “next in Interest to the

great s

sympathttic face of the orator’s wife and

tz':ny in which, fiom time to lime,

the orator hifted his head, as if to ask | hery

for het approval.  When all was over,
Me. Ditrseli waited in the retiring room
for s short time and was \hen driven
rapidly to the house of his host (Mr.
Romguc Callender), In Victoria Park,
There Lady Beaconsfield was awsiting
him, and po sooexr were the unia'ﬁ.
wheels heard upon the gravel than

hurried from 1he drawing room to the
hall, roshed into the arme of ber hus.

down with your Geomet
ich | fore u:hoo{on you bare

band, embraced him rapturcusly, and
exclalmed, * Oh, Dugy | Dinay t this it
the greatest night of alll Thls pays
for AWV —Casrelts Family Magating
Jor November,

CANADA'S "GREAT RESERVE*

¥ mitfortuncs pever come aingly we
do not expect 3 muldphicadon of wind.
fsfls.  Two additiors to the national
possesslons, such as those descrlbed in
Lthe prospecius of the Imperial British
Fast Aftica Company and the report to
the Canadian Government on the Great
Msckenzizs Dasin, ate almost enoughto
turn the head of the aserage Briashcitl-
zen. Astegards the Cansdian *€ind,”
bo feels very much 43 2 man would feel
who owned a barren mountain In the
nroith of Scotland and was told on good
authotity that [t certainly contained
rich veins of gold, and that only the
best modern machinety was wanted for
him at once to realise his treasures.
Any one who will look ¢t a recent map
of the Dominton of Canada will sce
that there [y an fiemense ares of land
to the north of Britlsh Columbia, Atha-
batca, Saskatchewan, and Manuoba,
which is at present devoid of towns or
willages, the only sign of nceupation by
man shown on the map beng a few
forts placed very far aparit. A Com-
mission has for some time been [nquir-
fng Into the resources of this grganile
ternitory, hitherto regarded asnot worth
the labour of developing, with the result
that the Dominlon is now credited with
baving a resetve of 656,000 square
miles fitted for the gromih of potatoes,
4c7000 for batley, and 316,000 for
wheat.  These figures apparently over.
la;, as the total trea i stated at 1,260,
000 square miles, of which 4oo,000
squate miles ate deseribed as useless for
the pasturage of demnestic snlmals or
cuftivation. The difficulty of conveying
produceto markets in the South teemt
to bave been specially provided for by
nature in the chains of great lakes and
connecting rivere.  The larger lakes
furnish narigable coast lines of 4,000
miles, and there s a river navigation,
for steamers, of 2,750 miles. But £t is
not as sgticultural land ooly that the
Great Mackenzie Basin promises to add
to the natlonal wealth, Thete ate
150,000 square moiles of autiferous
country east of the Rocky Mountains,
0ot to spesk of the large atea lo the
west of that range. Silver, copper, iron,
graphite, ochre, brick and pottery clay,
mica, gyprum, lime and sandstone,san
for giass and moulding, and asphalium
are afl known to exist; while the petro-
leum area ls so cxtensive that the Com-
mistioners recormend & reservation
from sale of 40,000 square miles, to be
treated hereafter as a State domain.
Ths question of colonitation is not
cotmplicated hete by the exitence of
large tribes with claima to bold the
lands agajost pew comsers, The Tndun

3
Western Ontarlo, and to present no in.
’m?« ble diffculties to Futopean habi-
tatioo. Canadian securities are almost
#s high as Consols now, and if thhh:n-
port {s con we may expect 1
1o £0 <.en higher,—= Christian Werld.

LETTERS TO GIRLS.

By vug Avtnas o7 " Tut Fatorax Cate”
ABOUT FRIINDSHIP.

“ Waarls your ideal of frlendabip ?*
wiites oy ghk  “1 would not bave &
friend who did oot love Chrigt™
A great reformer said: ¥ 1 resolved
to bave no [friends by chance, bat by
choice, and to choose only such s
would help me in my spiritual life” 1f
make that sesolve to-day, and keep
t, will it chaoge anything In your
f:iend.blr;
" 1 will choote onl! such as will help
e in my school-life,” you say.
You make your resolve a8 you it
an bour be-
an hour
foe study and Balf an hout for the long
walk 1o school.  But there's the bell,
and Minnle rushes In radiant with the
motning air and 1n coquetiish costume,
and exclaims, **Studying such a morn-
ing as thit| That swpid Ceometry)
it's just elegant out.  Let's go the long
way around, and we'll be just in time
to meet the boys going down town to
butiness. I tnmmed my hat over this
morning. lan't It becoming 2™
She shutt the Geowmetry for you with
s bang, and you laugh and spring wp
and hurry off; and mother sighs as obe
watches you down thesteps, and wishes
Id not choose such girls for

Jt that the ending ? or does Minnle
dush awsy alone and do you go back
to your ition ?

Vhen you enter the class room you
fhc Minnie a glance, and she is peep-
ng Into ber Geotaetry the Jast moment,
fushed and disturbed, Jennle beseech.
et you 10 wrile her easay fot ber, and
you relent and half promise, and then

h of the evening were the |of her

“ Let's wiite our French together,”
Sallle proposes ; and Juliet frowns over
and copies over somebody's
shoulder, and Henrietta toses hers
awsy half Aoished ; you canngt decide
whether to stay and have fun with them,
gl' setile dm“;‘ wSaJ h?td study with faith.
g:.l.nm e
* Whisper 3 word or two to me,"

pleads Mary, * when you see me -

tate.”
De you cboose the girhs that belp

you la yout school-tite?

you are mote sshamed of yourself thas [ ph

“1 don't see the use of goidg to
school,” exclaimed Louise, comieg in
from school yesterday and finging
book atross the table, “Jam just
wastng the best gears of my Wféshut
up in a school-room.” )

"\WWhat do you like to do?™ ques
tioned somebody,

“QOh, read”

“Retd what?®

\Well —stories , Tlike sories baer
than anything.”

Will you choose the friendship of
‘n;cl?u s gitl 2y a help in your school-
ife

“ Dot fsn’t it selfuh,® you ask,“to
choote somebody to help me ¥ Qught'nt
1 ta choose somebody L can help?”

Dy and by—not yet; wat until you
are strong enowph o bo a belper, Even
now there is carcless Susic, five yoan
i‘wnger than you are : chouse 1o help

er, and stupd Hattle, who never
knows whether to multipiy of divide.
They cannot hinder you, and you can
help them.

¢ 1 will choase a friend to help me
In my home life,” you resolve.

Wil Sadie help you, who I disre.
specitul to her father, thoughtless 6f her
mother's wishes, selfish  where hee
beothers and sisters are concerned?

*(Oh, mamma always mends my
stockings,” said Esther, tucking a muti-
lated pair into her mothers over-
crowded basket. I don't have time
when [ go to school and practise two
bouts aday.”

She has time to read TAe Helr of
Redeliffe you temt her, and 1o foltow
that fascinating scrial in  Jflarpers
Aonthly.

You may not be studious; youseed
a studious friend to spur you on. You
may not be sufficlently Interested In
your home-life (how few girls arel), and

need & fnend of your ownsge lo
show you how lovely a life a girt may
Yive in her own home.
1 “The light that shines farthest shines
brightest nearest home.”
I I'er then, gitls, there ks your soclety-
ife.

A young mother said anxiously to
me: 1 nevet hike to hear my hosband
pray, at he always does, that Beule
may grow up and be an ‘ornsment to
g0c e:y,' for 1 Jo not want het to be

' What doyouwish to bain * soclety ™

e
b '*Miss —— knows bow to dresy, but
then she is always talking about fi.”

d Do you wish that said of you?

Then do not choose Mlss —— for
bosom felend.
. "How sell torgetful Miss = 13|
How pxeuil! the talky, and with what
+ good vense t .
' “ Miss —— lives for 20
you can

2]
tell that ia your Sret hm
with

her” N 1
i " Mist—— eaust be Jovelyat bohne |

She does niot u{.:ne word er-
uns
dentanding what her eife is.

V_Vould you not love to have ber for

A fiiend ?

And there Is your life Inthe church
Are gu s member, and a working
member?

Sarah “belongs ” to the church, and
that Is all; 50 one would ever think
that the church belonged to her and
that sbe had something to do fn it.
Will she help you in your church life ?

And the Life which {s Inthe <hureh.
lifemthe heavenward life—the “splrit.
uat lile,” of which the *! great Reformer”

speaky.
Have you one chosen friend who
helps you in your spir'tual life as Peter

be! Jobn and Rlizsbeth helped
Mary t—a3 Tryphena .nd Persis and
Phebe and all those * “elpers " must
have helped each other ard Paul?
When you have been helped you can
help some one else. Do not ¢hoose
yout friends out of selfishness.  Isnot
choosing & friend amoeg the * whateo-
ever-ye-do™ thinge that we may do in
the name of the Lotd Jesus? 1o His
name and for Him choose the (riend
for yourself that Heswould ¢choose for

w
yoChoo«r the wisest, the lovelieat, the
oot groswing, that you may be whe
and lovely and grow,

" Ye are my frlends,” said Christ, " i
ye do whatsoever [ command you,”

Would you not lore to be K friend ?
w—Sabbat Fislter,

A TRUE STORY.

Many years 130 1 went on Word's
Iiland, New York, to visit a brother,
who was at that time a member of the
medical departinent there, nnd also to
see §f 1 could get & young giel to

H in takung care of our two
chitdren.

While passing through one of the
wards 1 a young girl mlllgg
slone In & small datkened 100w,
over her eyes there was & large green
shade. At once my sympathics went
out to her, as they slways do toward
the unfortunate or aflikted, The
of the ward to!d me that the
gitl, Gretchen was her name, had tsken
co'd while on board of the ship, and it
had produced inflammation In het eyes.
He:r:;id. furthermore, Un‘tl all she u:e-

u:red was good care and sympathy.

he had come to this country with the
expectation of living with bet only sister,
who bad been here & number of years ;
but, unfortunately, while cn 3t pgoutd.
Gretchen had Tost her sister’s address,
When she arrived in New York she bad
0o place 1o go to, and as she was in an
almost blind condition, she was seat to
Ward's Jehand.

Attet talking with het for a shont!
time, I resolved to take her home with
me; for while I was sitting ‘;1’ her side,
Mordecar's words to Esther Mashed Into
my miad: “Who knowcth whether
thou art come to the kingdom for sush
s time cs this?2” It seemed to me,
then, that I might be the one sent © fot
such a time as this to tho afllicted,
friendlest girl—the ong to givo her the
care, sympathy, and protectlon the so
sorely necded.

And 1 soon found that [t was 2 com-
fort not only to mysclf to wait upon
her, but my hustued and even tke
childeen tuo{ delight In ministering to
her wants, she was 5o grateful for every
scevice rendered.  And fn less than
three months' time, to the delight of
all of us, hee eyey were enirely well
We soon became greatly Interested not
only, but very much anached to Gret
chen.  She always went with us to
church and Sundayschool; and [ sent
het to day schoo!, for I wanted to give
her 23 good an cducation as [ could.
She tearned quickly; in fact, whatever
she 0id, ehe did thoroughly as well as
expeditiously, She would ofien say to
me, L want 10 live & wue and weful
life, for It seems to me that I wmil find
many persons whom 1 will be able to
assist In one way or another,”

Gretchen had lived with us fifteen
years when one day she came Into my
room saying, eacitedly, [t has just come
into my mind that Linnfleld is the
pame of the place where my sister lives,
or did five, 1 am almost sute that
Linnfield was the name wrilten on the
$3-0f paper 1 loat while on ship

1 Immedistely wrote to the post.
masters of several places by that name ;
and a reply came from one of them
informing me that a family by the
pame Iiad given him wets living in
his town.

At once Gretchen went to Lianficld
to spend & month with her sister, At
the expiration of that time she retorned
toas with & sad heart.  She had found
her sister dying with consumption, and
ber two children, & boy and a gitl,
spending their time (n the street, There
sppeared 1o be but one course for
Gretchen to pursue; she must leave us
and go back to her sister’s aid, albest It
almot broke her heart to parnt with us ;
and ours—ah|

Gretchen had lived with us fifteen
years.  We had never comidered ber
oar servant, but as one of the family.
11 had been fiteen years of real comfort
and pleasure with us all By the
aide of our two daughters, she had
stood before the congregation ln our
Reformed (Duich) Church, and then
a0d there publicly had confessed her
falth jn Christ. To the sick and sor-
rowing she hid not only been of great
anhtance, but a sympathising friend.

Such of & famity or of socicty

ﬁld . without learing sweet
reciqun memorles,

nfmng the 1o GFcHEn was Wis

us, she saved quite & sum of money.
Oonu%:emly. when the went to Linn.
feld she rented & more comfortadle
house foe her slster, and placed the
1wo children in an excellent school

The sister lived only three months
after Gretchen found her. The day
before she died she sald, ** Sweet alstar,
I want to tell mnnm the thrte
months hare the happiest . have
aeen stnce you and I were together on
the vineciad hills of our faraway
native land.”

Alter her sister’s death, Greichen
took upon berself the education of her
nephew and niece. She was partleu-
larly nmkly:t b:o ed??ct: tl:em.k 0 that
they woul ushified to take 3
t?::i " mchmqin a school ; anﬁd
day they are filling thote posit She
als0 opened a srall store, and as Linn.
ficld is a large manufacturing town,
she beeame remarkably successful in her
business not only, but In elevating to a
bigher snd nobler standard of limag,
many of the families working in the
vatious factorics.

Twice a week she had a Bibleclass
and prayer-neeting for factory girls, In
a large unoccu room fn the rear of
het store, and thete many, through her
inttrumentality, were brought to

She had asewing class also, and once a
week the poor gitls came to her room
for two hours in the evening to be
taught how to make and mend their
clothing.

The only recreation she allowed ber-
sell, during her mercantile life, was an
oceasional wist Of & week 3t cur house.
Although our daughters had grown to
womanhood twice told, yet she ever
spoke of them as * the chuldren.” And
evety summer “the children” t
s moath at Linnfield; although Gret.
chen never thought they stayed lJoog
enough.  As 1 have 1aid, Gretchen was

Y n;ccm!nl l:i:ef bcun‘er; and
while she was making money she spent
it iberally and Judicicusly.

1 remember one evening while she
and 1 were sitiing in ber little cosy

lour, & couple of gentlemen came
n 10 see if she would contribute some
money toward & new church they were
building—not of het denowml
however, She took up her gen
mice out & check for fivs hundred
dotlars, saying cheerfully, “1t giverme
great pleasure to assist In this en-
terprise, We read: v loveth the
gstes of Zion® .

1 12id to mysell then, “Can kt be
possible that this is the same Gretihen,
giving her check to the ﬁemlcmcn. wh,
twenty-five years ago 1 found (Gog

an

directing my st sitting solitary
alone, homw ritndii:'n and penni

tess within » darkened room in a chatl
table hosputal 2 Surely, het words have
como true: ‘She has found rnany
whom she can assist In onc way or
another'™  Sho was greatly interested

while she gave LLetally (o those causes,
the did not neglect her own church
claims in linnficld. She lived—ar In
youth she told me she wished 10 ive—
atrue, useful hife, a tife consecrated and
devoted to Christ and His cause, She
died as her sister had died, with that
fatal disease, consumption.

To her ncphew and niece she be-
ucathed sey eral thousand dollarsapicce.

nd how surprised and touched were
we, when we found that she had left an
annuity to my husband and me, which
aficr aur death way to be cqually
divided between ourchildeen  Oh, the
power of a hie consecrated to Christ
and the good of cthers! *T'was the
power of a life so consecrated that
aaused many, many to say on Gret.
chen's bunial day, “ She notonly showed
us how 10 live, but how to die  And
ict us while life Iatts be up and doing,
s
' Qe of thete days wall ear haods be olied,

Ooe of thaso dsyy will swr work be doce,’”
= CAristian Inicthpencer,

e L ) -

PERSONAL WORK.

A YOUNO raan was listlessly watch-
g some anglers on » bridge. He
was poor and dejected. At Last, ap-
proaching & basket filled with whole-
some-looking fish, be sighed: “Ifnow
I bad these I would be hp?. 1
could sell them at & falr price and buy
me food and lodgings.™  “1 wit give
you Just as many and Just asgood fish,"
uaid the owner, «bo had chanced to
overhear his words, il you do me &
tnfing favour”  * And whatis that?®
asked the other. *“Only 10 tend this
line till 1 comes back; T wish to go on
& short errand” The propossl was
gladly accepted. The old man was
gone so long that the young man be-
gin to be impailent Meanwhile the
hungry fish snapped greedly at the
hook, and the young man lost all his
depression in the excitement of pulling
then in, and when 1he owner of the
hne returned be had caught & large
number. Counting out from them as
many as were n the basket, on pre.
senting them to the young man the old
fisherman said: 1 fulhl my promise
from the fish you have caught Lo teach
you whenever you see others earning
wages you heed to waste no time in
fruitless wishing, but cast a line for
yoursell "= Lxchange.

The Children's Corner,

NEVER OUT OF SIGHT
Inxowa ﬂ':lh 1&1
AT,

J?-'"' oot 3 .
*Tie wda, dlack ayer,
And gray, 83 deep and beight ¢

Ne Io all this careless woeld
18 #ver out of sight.

No esatter whether field oe gles,
Or city’s crowded wuy,
Or plessere’s langh of lalmr'n hum,
Eatice yout leet to sltay)
Some coe ls alwsys wat
And, whelbes wroog o night,
No eblid ia all this busy wor
14 ever ont of sighty

Some oag s always wat
And marking whal dg: res.
To see Il all your chilc]bood'u acts
Are booest, brave and trae
And, weichfal more thas morial kisd,
God's asgels pare and whitg
1a gladoess ot le eorrowing
¢ keepleg you fo sight.

Oh, beur I mind, my luls one,
ABA Let your mk by high y
You do whaterer iMog you do
Deoeath some mla1 3
ok bl S mr kil
DAY [ ]
No €4 upoatbe rocad, rousd sarth
Is ever omt of sight,
—Aden, (x Northsrn Advecets,

THE NAME OF THE WOLF.

Rosatix and Ben had never been to
the coumry in their lives before last
summer,

And how glad pape wasto be able to
send mamms and them and Baby Bess
awmay from the glaring, dusty days and
the baking, smothering nights out to
;hc‘:dd:sdy woods and the wide graus.

elds

The woods eapt of the furm-house
were at safe ay could be, but siill,
mamms, with her city ideas, was timid
about their ventoring too far [n.

“ Don’t cross the brook, chickies,”
she sa:d to them every morning when
thq left the farm-bouse door,

“Ob, mother, wo could cros it just
as easy &b easy,” said Ben In a coszing
tooe.

“n:ct'mmuum‘nidthmb«

2.
“ Not for anything 2"
“No, not lor anything;® and that
was the end of the mattdr. .
That
Ben

Not quite the end, ecither,
brook was a great tem and
several times suggested happenio
that might make it right for them to
cron bt -

One day a rainatotm came up sud-

trees had noticed the cloud. * Now,
Rounlie,” said Ben, “we must ron
across the brook and get inside the
shed or we'll get wet”

They started o0 & run, but pelther
liute felt easy, for they
mamma.

in Homo and Yoreign Misclons, an|do it

£ | dwelt for a

denly before the little folks under the Paper.

Jus a3 they got 1o Yhe edge of the
watcr & very ficrce flash came, followed
by a raar of thunder, Rosalle stop,
short: "Oh, Den,” she aald, *that
w:{-q.t bke God was telling usnct to

So they did not ¢roit  DBen tucked
his sister’s red shawl up over her head,
and they stood clote together under a
targe tree, In a few minutes Farmer
Brown's colouted man found them, and
:llh umbrella and wraps hurried them

ome.

“ My dear little Red Rliding hood,”
said mamma, taking cfl the wet shaw],
while Rosalls told about their not
crossing the brook, #you met your
woll In the woods afer all, and L am so
glad you refused to follow him I

“What wolf, mamma?®

* 1is name was Disobedience,” raid
mamma, smiling.—Surbeam.

BOBDY'S MISTAKE.

It was neatly noon, and Bobby'’
hand was up 10 attract the teacher's
attention.

“IWha i ity Dobbied™ asked Miss
Ellis.

“Please, ma'am, may I go get 3
drink of water 2" §o 8

"Yet," s2ld Miss Ellis, ¥ go quickly,
First class In geography will stand up.*

Hobby went quwkly, but he did not
retnrn as fast ; there was a little busi.
ness in the entry that he had made up
bis mird to attend to first.  Underthe
row of bats and caps bung the dinner.
rz:ls, and this was llobby's oppottunity
ot & delightful Joke he had ;Eycd once
or twice before, not often enough 1o get
found out, however. Dobby waf eare-
fu) about that. He was a fac hatred
little fellow, who wore generally an ex.
pression of angelic goodness, and was
the last boy in_school to be suspected
of any mean ick.

But he had no time to waste; he
must be in his seat again before the
bell for Intermission. Bobby took
down one of the most battered among
the pails, and emptied its contents in.
disctimnately down the well cutside
the door, It would be such a fine

ke when Tim Dooley came to opsn
is dinnerpail and there would " be
nothing in it1 1f Bobby had not been
in such s hurry he would have noticed
that the lunch was quite different from
that which Tim was in the habit of
carrying ; but, a3 it was, be returned to
the entry and hung up the empty pail
with a chuckle of satisfaction,

But now an unlooked-for cireum-
stance took place. DBobby had for.
Eoucn that one af the “grent boys™
ad been sent for an armful of wood
Just before he himsell had asked Jeare
1o get his water, and dowthe * great
boy " was rtanding in the dootway, re-

gu“digs bio with a ll:i.n:ptmioa.

hat ar 1

sir#" inqu y&u.u boy.my pelt
“'Ta'n " said

pai .

" l'dtlg;‘tbl{rgwrb not,” sald the
s z S w z n and o0k.
m‘;t:ilhln. "that do you mern l'l
swallowing my dinner, you little imp?

“O-ohi don't! 1 didatP cried
Bobby, terrified by the hand on tbe
back of bis necks I threw it down
the well, I didn't koow it was yours ;
I thought it was Ties Docley’d”

“Woat did you want $0 do such a
thing for " deraanded the othet witha
m'kje' for hi Bobby.

“Jur for fun,” whined A
# Please let me 2o; I never wanted to
take yours,”

“ No, ov preferred to tale a
Ttish boy's whom you were not afrald
of I think worse of you than ever. I
guess this {sn’t the Grst time you have

ed this trick, by
t‘n‘v’u é‘.tyoum golog td

VYith this the bl y the recess-
bell having rung, nsug:, Bobby bring
his own dinner pall and sit on theste
beside him, en, according as
was otdered, poor Bobby touk out
morsel alter morsel of his nicely.packed
lunch, and had the satisfaction of secing
them dissppesr in & mouth certalnly
S, an8 Comy o e b pulea,
cake, and Lnailya yellow bana:
at the vanishing of wiﬂch st by
burst into & loud wail of rage and dis-
appolntnent. -

* Shut up,” said his persecutor, sshe
threw away the akins and rose to his
feet, 't unless you want the whols s¢hool

asking questions,  I'm ot gofog totell
on you; but mind, now, m‘ancr 1
shall watch, and If any boy's pait &

emply at intermission, 1 shall see to it
that he has your dinner. You buing
very good Cinners, and your mother
knows how t0 put them up.  Ienjoyed
mine very much.™

Bobby wailed again,

“You go to Sunday-school, dont
you?® lInquired the . 'great boyt
This little gamo fa merely a new phate
of the 0 tule—cibers dolngroyon
asyoudotothem. Appliedinthis way,
It often Jeads toa teformation of
chamacter.” Then bo put his bands in
htl:d m and wenth:hhulng amy,
8 put awag ¢ oani
over his heedless m{nie?.u' woining

Neverthelets the new golden rule

while In his memory,
10 sty that In time he
to love and peactho owr

snd we are g

Yearned

Savikeur’s own  golden rule.—Childs |
A s
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