
THE CANADIAN INDEPENDENT.

knows nothingc about, drawing inference pre-
judiciai to the person, I think: '«There',,
dlust on yourglasses. 'Rub it off." The truthi
s, cvcrybodywevars these very saine glasses.

1 said to Johin one day, sone litie matter
comning up that calleol Ibrth the remark :
"There arc soine people 1 wis;h would. begrin

to rub, thiei," said lie. " There is iMIr..So-andl-
so and Yrs. So-and-so, they are always ready
to pick at some one, to SMur, to hint: 1 don't
know, 1 don't like thcmn."

" I thinkz iy son John lias a wec bit on bis
glasses just now."

Hie laugh Ied and asked:
'What is a boy to do?"
"Keep your* own well rubbed up, and you

will not know whether others need it or not."
«'I w'ill," he rcplied.
I think as a family, we arc ahl profiting by

that littie incident, and throughi life will neyer
forget the nncaning of « There is dust on your
glaýsses." __________

CULTIVA TE A SWEET VOICE.

There is no power of love so hard to keep
as a kind voice. A kind Land is deaf and
dumb. ht may be rough in flesh and blood,
yet do the work of a soft hcart, and do it
wi*th a soft' touch. But there is no one thing
it so muchi nceds as a sweet voice to tell --xhat,
it ineans and feels, and it is hard to get i t and
keep it in the right tone. One mnust start in
youth, and be on the watch night aud. day, at
workç and while at play, to get and kecp a
voice that shall speak at al times the thoughit
of a kind heart. But this is the tiime when a
sharp voice is most apt te beu got. You often
hiear boys and girls, say words at play with a
({uick, sharp tone, as if it wvere the snap of a
whip.

If any of thcm get vexed you will hear a
voice that souuds as if it were made up of a
snarl, a whiiie and a bark. Such a voice often
speak-s -worse than the hcart feels. It shiows
more ill-will in toue than in words. It is

*often in mirth that one gets- a voice or a tou
that is sharp, and sticks to him th!'oughi h1if
and stirs Up ill-will and grief, and falis likej
drop of grali on the, sweei, joys at home. Suel

*as these g(et a sharp home voice for use and
keep their best voice for those they meet else.
w'herc, just as they w'ould sftve their best cakes,
andl pies for guests anid ail their sour food fir
tlieir own board. I would say to ail] girls anù
boys, 'UJse your oest voice at homie."' Xatcb
it by day as a peari of great price, for it wil'
be worth more to you in the (iays to corne than
the best peari hid in the sea. A 'kind voice
is a lark's songy to hear> and home. lb is t4
thie heart whiat light is to the eye.

THIE 13RJDLF ON THJE TQYGUE.

How have you prospered to-day, my son
said iMrs. Stone.

"First-rate, mother; and I tbink it is be-
cause I remembered the verse you 'gave te
Sadie and mnc this mnorningr. You sec, we wcre
playing at bhIndmapn's buif, and the boysý
would pecp s0 as to sec us. I was so pro.
voked that I wanted to speak right ou;t
sharp, but cvcry timne I began 1 could see
that verse real plain, '11e that is slow to anger
is better than the mighty, and he that rule-th
his spirit Lhan he that taketh a city,' and 1 did
not say a word. It was hard work, thoughi,
to keep fromn speaking,."

1' 1 do flot dloubt it, WiFIic; but I arn very
glad that my littie boy was so brave. I tliink
it often requires more truc couragre to hold
the bridie of the tongue than that of a hiors.e.'

"That v erse hielped mne too," said Sadie.
'" was hurrving along so as to cail on Julia
Howard betère sehool, but just as I turned
the corner, old iMrs. Lane opened her window
and asked mne if I would gro to Mr. Pinkhan's
store and get a bunife. 1 xvas so disappointed
that I wanted to say 'o'but the verse caine
into my mind so quick, I said, 4Yes'in,' and
ran along."

«You ilid qjuite right, my children," said
Mrs. Stone, "'andl have each gained a vietoi»y
that is better than taking a city."


