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A 31INISTER who iived more than thre
hundrcd years age was anxious to show a
lady in bis congregation the sovil of slan-
dering others. So ho &,ked lier to do a
verv .Qtrange tlbingy-to go to the mxarket,
hbxy a chieken juse killed and stili covered
witb feathcrs, and walk a certain distance,
piucking the bird as sghe went.

The lady did as she Nvas dircuted, and
retnrned, auxious to know the meaning, of
the injunction. d

'Retrace your steps," said the minister,
d'and gather up, one by one, 8il the
fcathers you have scattcredl."

"I cast the feathers carelessly away,"
saîd the woxnan, Il and the wind carried
them in ail directions."

IlWeil, rny daug"htcr," hie replied, "go iL
is with your words of glander; like the
feathers which the wind has scattered
they have been wafted in mîmny directions.
Cail tbemn back now if you can. Go, 8in
no more."

WVHEN a man begins by confessing other
peopie's faults lio usually winda up by
acknowledging bis own goodness.

THE NAUGLITY FINGERS.

"MAMA," aid l3essie, as elle wvas un-
dre>taing for bed, Ilthis tinger and this
thuinh bhave been naughty te-day." * "?

iwhy. what did they du "'aikcd, ber
mamma.

'l'hey took somne raisins freux the closet
thig merning," replic(i Bessie, lîariging
do%'n her hcad.

" Did anybody tell thern te do it "
Bessie turned away, as sile softly an-

swcred: '«I did net bear any one tel1
them.",

<Did they cat the raisins ?"i
"No; they put thera in îny inonth."
But yen were te biame for taking

hein. Yonr fingers bad ne right te them,
yen know," said ber mamma. ««Now
wbnt shali I do te punish this little
band? "

" It was oniy eue finger and my thumb>
mnam mu," Bessie 8aid, beginning te cry.

<'They are twe little thieves, thon.

T'ley cannot bo trusted, se we must shut
them i p," said ber inother.

Bessie looked very sorry, while ber
mamnma found sonie black cloth, and
wound it ronnd the finger, thon the
thnnxb. Hor baud feit very clnrnsy, but
she went te bcd and got up iu the mern-ing with the finger and thuînb stili tied
uP. Shail I take this ugly black cioth off

nowv? Bpssie asked, on going te bo
washed.

",Oh ne!i" the mother said. "«We bave
no preef yot that they are sorry. Se it
would net be safe te trust them: they
migbht go right away jute the closet
agcain."

'II think that they are serry," saidý
Bessie.

d'But tbey have net said se,> replied
ber mother.

Se Bessie wont deovn te breakfast with
the ug!yi b1aAck rage on. Shc culd not,
cat very Much, becanse ber papa looked
se queer every time that she used ber
spoon. Soon after breakfast she ran to
ber manima with tears running down lier
checks. 'lManmna," alie sobbed, "I made
rny lingera nauehty. I'nx se sorry i
Please forgive me.'

And new the black cloth Nvas taken off,
arnd the lingrera kissed; and Bessie rau
away very liappy.

WHO STOPPED THE TRAIN?
<iTINO-a'- LINO-A-LIN.> The repe at-

taclied to thie bell rneved threugh the
long train of cars. The engineer turned
of1. the steani, the brakea wcre put ou, the
train meved slowor and siewer and thon
stopped.

Some of the ladies were frightened.
They woudercd why the train had stopped
dway ont there on the p'rairie. Theo
gentlemen put down their newapapers
and looked ent of the windows, and thon
'vent te the door te sec what it imeant.
But there was nothing on the track.

rTlie train seemed te be ail rigbt.
The young brakenian ran down the

track for a good distance, but the track
wvas ail in good ordor. Thon one of theni
wcnt into the baggage car, and then ho
found out why the train had 8topped.
l' There was a monkey in the baggage
car. lle hall corne frorn Indi> in a shîp,
and was on bis way to Çaiifornia te a
gentleman who had bought bita. In his
old home in the forests of India lie used
te twine bis tail arotind the iimb of a
troe and rock: r.nd swing. Ho sat on a
trunk in the baggage car and thought
what a stupid place America was. Ho
wishcd he bad a tree to swing on. Pretty
soon ho saw the beli-rope, and ho jurnped
up, twined bis tail around it and swvung
back and forth; and that was what made
the bell ring and stopped the train.

«When the brakeman came inte the car,
the monkey was just getting up for a
second swing. The brakeinan Iaughed;
but ho did net scold the funny littie bell.

ringer. Ho oniy shortened bis rope, go
that the nxonkey conid not go very far
fromn the trunk.

JESUS IN THE HOME.

A LITTLE girl went on ain errand to an
elegant lieuse. The lady was proud of
ber home, and she showed Jenny the car-
pets, pitures, ornanients, and flowers, and
asked: ««Don't yen think these things are
iovely ?"'

'«They are pretty," said Jennie. IlWhat
a beautiful borne for Jesus to visit! Does
ho ever cone liere? "

"'Why, no," said the lady.
'« Don't you ever ask hirn?"i asked

Jennie. '«We have enly a roern and a
bedrooih, .nd we bave ne carpets or pretty
thinga, L2t Jesus cornes and makes us
very happy."

Thie lady told ber liusband wliat Jenny
had said, and lie repiied: <'I have o! ton
thoughi that we ought te thank: Goci fer
his goodness, and ask him to corne and

Tliey became Christians, and Jeaus carne
te live with tliem, and mnade tliem hiappy.
Jesus blesses every home te which ho
cornes.

THRE FIRST WRONG BtITTON.

"PLA.i ME! " Said littie Janet; IlI but-
toned just eue button wrcng, and that
makes ail the reat go wrong." And she
tugged and fretted as if the poor buttons
were at fault.

"<Patience, patience, my dear," said ber
mamma. «"The next time look eut for the
firat wrong button; thon you'Ii keep ail
the reat right. And," she added, <'look
eut for tho firat wrong deed of any kind.
Another is sure te follow."

Janet roernbered how, one day net
long ego, ahe struck Bu.by Alis. Tbs.t
wvas the first wrong deed. Tlion she
denied having done it. That was another.
Thon she was unhappy and cross ail day
because she ho.d tdold a lie. What a. long
liet of buttons fastened wrong just be.
cause the firat one was wrong!


