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The Family.

WIIEN THE CHILDREI'N ARE AT REST

WitEs the houschold cares are over,
Aral the quiet zephyrs pass
Thiough the crimson heads of clover
And the dalsies in the grass
Then the mother'sbusy fingers
1o thelr silent tatiour best,
Toiling fast while daytight lingers
And the chilideen ase at rest,

In the sunay hours of mopning
she had other work to do,
Softly chiding, gently warning,
W atching ail the noontide through 5
L we and stiffe, and painan | pleasure,
Crowd withln one little nest,
\orher hearts ¢an find no lelsure
Tal) the Little ones are at zrest,

While we sleep, the Father waketh,
Wurking, watching for us all,
In his miphty hands he taketh
All the tashathat we 1.1fall ;
We have wrangled, toll d and striven
Throvgh a long and weary day,
T.ol we rest, and help i given,
And the pain is soothsd away

He who foves us will noy slamber
While our fecble hands are suill,
Dlessings that we cannot number
Al lﬁc hours of darkness 6ll,
Till the broken hinks ate mended,
And the worsl becomes the besiy
And the toilsome task is ended
While his cldren are at rest

=Sarak Duciney, in Sunday Magazsine,

T et e

ON THE ART OF QUESTIONING*

AMoxe Sunday school teachers there
is no lack of zeal and love of God and
little ones, but there 15 often a sad
want of skill which renders earnest
work abortive, ‘They were there to in-
quire into the educational principles
that might gmde them in their impor-
tant work and to try in some measure
to imitate the wonderful teaching ability
of the Marier who had been truly and
aptly call*d not only the Model Man
but the Model Teacher. The power
of skilful questioning 1s the one accom-
plishment more than any other which
characterises the efficient teacher—
more important and more difficult to
acquire than the power of expounding
or explaming a thing, and much more
important than the power of merely
conveying knowledge. It is necessary
for all other gifts. It is what the use
.i the sword i3 Lo the fencer, and the
brush to the artist. It s, in short, the
most potent instcument in the hands of
a teacher, his chief equipment, with-
out which he could not do successiu

work. Without it be is a grinder and
not a teacher, an artisan and not an
artist  Questioning 1s a bzautiful but
most ditficult art. Teaching and ques-
tioming are practically equivalent.
There are destrable conditions requisite
for effecuve questioning which are ex-
ceedingly important,  "There are hght-
ing, venulation and bnightness m the
room, and many othets equally neces-
sary m Sunday as wetl as day schools.
Chalk and blackboard are the brush
and easel of the teacher, and should be
always at hand, the best teachers use
them most, When the work is going
on the pupils should be quite at their
case, It is allampottant to arrest the
attention of th: pupils at once. Th-
more the teacher realises his function
as an educator of faculty and‘a trainer
of mind, the more carefully will he pre-
l:arc every lesson, as an orator studies

1s spsech.  Interest must be keptup;
and the moment interest flags, it 1s the
teacher’s business to do something to
reviveit. ' Any way 1s better than the
dull way.” There are also renovating
elements, valuable for renewing flagging
attention and fremoving  weariness,
which should be much more used than
1s common, The chief zenovator 15
singing , 1t 1§ as sunshine to 2 plant,
The development of body 1s as vital to
efficient education as the development
of mind. Commeon scnse, physiolog
cal law, and the happy resulis should
make the frequent use of physical exer
cises for renovation universal. Teachers
should take care of overfussiness. A
good teacher 15 hvely, energetic, wise,
and free, but quite simple.  As to ask.
Ing queshions, the central principle 15
the temmng of faculty, which 1s a
teacher’s chief and most witalising
function, Another 15 the faculty of
cliciting, the aim of which 15 to lead to
an unknown answer by skilful question:
ing instead of teling. They should
not trust to memory, in the hope that,
by simply telling a thing, the children
would retain it, Memory 1s the schol
astie drudge—~2nabling the child to
realise the idea presented s of vital im-
portance.  Answers should be got as
far as possible in a child’s own words.
A single sentence in a child’s owr
words is worth a shoal of answers from
books. They should aim at getting as
much work out of each child, say, ina
class of fifty, as if there were only a
single child in it. Simultaneous an.
swering s valuable in many ways, but
1t should be used wisely. No testing
of the wotk of a class, of what is going
on In a class, as a whole, could be
shown by that means. “Any” isa
word which the teacher should banish
from his vocabulary as bemg indefinite ;
yetat is painfully common.  Nothing
showed cfficient teaching more than
the skilful use of crrors made ina class.
Errors show where misconceptions
exist in the minds of the pupils, and
should be carefully watched . as a phy-
sician notes symptoms of disease in
order to cure it. A great trouble to a
teacher is the clever child! They

* Notes of opening lecture to the Teachers'
training Class of the Glasgow Sabbath School
Unlon, delivered in the Old Seotch Indepens
dent church, Oswald streer, on Saturday,
Sept. 7, 1889, Ly Willam Jolly, one of H, M,
Inspectors of Schools.

should rather avoid him, instead o
using him so much as is comnion, be:
cause this lessened general work by the
whole class, he should be made the
fast resort. They should remember
that as teachers they are artists in mind
much as others are artists in clay, in
colour, and in stone 1hp{ ate the
higher artists, as dcahing with mental
and spiritual and not physical phe-.
nomena,  Jt 18 10 this training, mould-
ing, and energising of mind and heart
that their true dignity Hee, in their power
of mouiding children to higher issucs,

In concluding, Mr. Jolly referred in
earnest terms to the importance of the
technical trainng of Sunday school
teachers in the principles and practice
of the s¢. nce and art of teaching--a
training of the valug of which such
teachers were not sufticiently alive, He
was glad to sce the subject had clatmed
the attention of the Glasgow Sunday
Szhool Unton and the London Sunday
School Union, who had for some years
taken measures for its bemg carried
out, by courses of lectures and model
tessons, and the issuc of diplomas,
Thie was admirabte, and shoutd, with-
out fal, be continued and extcnded.
He was sorry to know that in Glasgow,
in spite of all that had been done and
of the issuc of a special letter on the
subject, these classes for teachers had
not been so successtul as was desirable
and had had in part to be discontinued.
‘This was a matter of the deepest regret
and Mr. Jolly hoped the Union would,
instead of relaxing their efforts in this
allimportant direction, only increase
thent, It was matter of surprise that
Glasgow Sunday  school teachers,
earnest, hard-working and devoted as
they undoubtedly were, should not
percaive the need of technical training
for their work, which no amount of
cven enthusiasm could make up for.
He hoped that the present session
would witness an awakening of interest
in this part of their Jabours ; and such,
beyond doubt, is the ardent wish of ail
who have at heart the welfare of Sunday
schools and the religious training of
our children.=—Christian Leader Repord.
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IHEROES AND MARTYRS OF
INVENTIONS.

Never did any man wark harder,
suffer more keenly, of remain more
steadfast to one great putpose of life
than Charles Goodyear. The story of
his lite—for the nlost part mournful
—teans with touching interest. No
inventor ever struggled against greater
or mote often returning obstacles, or
against repeated failures mote over-
whelming.  Goodyear |s often com-
pared, asa martyr and hero of inveation,
to Bernard Palissy, the potter.  He
1t sometimes called **the Palissy of the
nineteenth century.” DBut hus sufferings
were more virious, more bitter, and
more long enduring than cver were
even those of Palissy, while the result
of his long unceasing labours was infin-.
itely more precious to the world than
Palissy’s ; for if Palissy restored the arnt
of enamelling so as to produce beauti-
ful works of art, Goodyear perfected a
substance which gives comfort and se-
cures health to millionsof humat beings.
Charles Goodyear was born at New
Haven, Connecticut, in the first year of
the resent century. e was the eldest
of siz children of a leading hardware
merchant of that place—a man both of
piety and of inventive talent.  When
Charles was a boy his father began the
manufacture of hardware articles, and
at the same time carried on a farm,
He often required his son’s assistance,
s0 that Charles’ schooling was limited.
The boy was very fond of books from
an eatly age, and instead of playing
with hic mates, devoted most of his lei-
sure time to reading,
It was even while he was a school-
boy that his attention was fiest turned
to the article, the improvement ot
which tor common uses bscame after-
wards his lifeework, * He happencd
to take up a thin scale of Inda rub.
ber, says his biogiapher, * pecled
from a bottle, and it was suggested to
his mind that it would bea very useful
fabric if it could be made uniformly so
thin, and could be so prepared as to
prevent ite melting and sticking to-
gether ina solid mass.” Often after-
wards he had a vivid presentiment that
he was destined by Providence to
achieve these results,
The years of his youth and carly
manhood were spent in the hardware
trade in Philadelphia and then in Con.
necticut, andat twenty-four he was
martied to a heroic young wife, who
shared his trials, and was ever to him a
comforting and encouraging spirit
From boyhood he was always devout
and pure in habits. On one occasion,
soon after his marriage, he wrote to his
wife, while absent from her: * Ihave
quit smoking, chewing and drinking, all
in one day. You cannot form an idea
of the extent of this last evil wn this aty
[New York) among the young men.”
Chatles Goodycat's misfortunes be-
an catly in his carcer  He failed
in business, his health broke down, and
through hife thereafter he suffered al-
most continual attacks of dispepsia.
He was, morcover, 2 small frail man,
with a weak constitution. He was im.
prisoned for debt afier his failure ; nor
was this the only time that he found
himself within the walls ofa jail. That
was almost a frequent experience with
him in afterlife. It was under clouds
like these that Goodyar began his
long scrics of experiments in India.
rubber,  Already this peculiar sub-
stance, which is a gum that cxudes
from 2 certain kind of a very tall tree

which is chicfly found inSouth Ameri-
ca~=already it had been manufactured
into various articles, but it had not
been made enduring, and the uses to
which it could be put were few,
There 15 no space here to follow
Guodyear's experiments in detail, He
entered upon them with the ardour of a
fanauic and the faith of a devotee,  But
he very soon found that the difticulties
in his way were great and manf.
There he was, banktupt, inbad health,
with a growing family depindent on
‘um, and no means of support,  Yet he
persevered, through yearts of wretched-
ness, to the very end. It is a striking
fact that bis very first experiment was
made in his prison cell.

During the long period occupied by
his repeated tnals of invention he
passed through atmost every calaniity to
which human flesh is heir. Againand
again he was thrown into prison.  Re-
peatedly he saw starvation staring him
and his gentle wife and his poor liule
children in the face.  He was reduced
many times to the very last extreme of
penury.  His friends sncered at him,
descried  him, called him mad, ile
was forced many times to beg the loan
of a few dollars, with no prospec of
repayment.  One of his children died
in the dead of winter, when there was
no fuel in the cheerless house. A gen-
tleman wus once asked what sort of a
looking man Goodyear was “If you
mect a man,” was the reply, “who
wears an Indi-tubber coat, cap, stock,
vest, and shoes, with an India-rubber
money purse without a cent in it, that
is Charles Gaodyear.

Once when in the extremity of want,
while he was living at Greenwich, near
New Yotk, he met his brotherin-law,
and said “ Give me ten dollars brother
1 have pawned my last silver spoon to
pay my fare to the city.”

#You must not go on $0; you
cannot live in this way” said the
other.

“1 am going to do better,” replied
Goodyear cheerily.

It was by accident at last that he
hit upon the secret of how tu make
India-rubber durable. He was talking
one day to several visitors, and in his
ardour made rapid gestures, when a
picce of rubber which he was holding in
his hand accidentally hit against a hot
stove, ‘T'o his amazement, instead of
mclting, the gum remained stff, and
charred, like leather. He again ap.
plted great heat to a piece of rubber,
and then nailed it outside the door,
where it was very cold. ‘T'he next
morning he found that it was
petfectly flexible, and this was the
discovery which led to that success
ful invention which he had struggled
through so many years to perfect,
The main value of the discovery lay in
this, that while the gum would dissolve
ina moderate heat, it both remained
hard and continued to be flexiblé when
submitted to an extreme heat. This
came to be known as the * vuleaniza-
tion " of India rubber.

"Two years were still to elapse, how-
ever, before Goodycar could make prac-
tical use of his great discovery. He
had tired everybody out by his previ-
ous frequent announcements that his
invention had been perfected, wheneach
time 1t had until now proved a failure.
Many a time he had gone to his fricnds
declaring that he had succeeded, so that
when he reaily had made the discovery
nobody believed in it.

He was sull desperately poor and in
wretched health.  Yet he moved to
Woburn, 1n Massachusetts, resolutely
conunuing his cxperiments there. He
had no money, and so baked his India-
rubber in his wife’s oven and sauccpans,
or hung 1t before the nose of her tea-
kettle. Sometimes he begged the use
of the factory ovens in the neighbour-
hood after the day's work was over, and
sold his children's very school-books in
order to supply himself with the neces.
sary gum. At this time helived almost
exclusively on money gifts from pitying
friends, w{:o shook their heads in their
doubts of his sanity. Often his house
had neither food mnor fire in it; his
faniily were forced to go out into the
woods to get fueltoburn.  **'Tney dug
thair potatoes before they were bhalf
grown, for the sake of having something
to eat.” Goodycar was terribly afraid
that he should dic before he could
make the world believe in the great uscs
to which his discovery might be apphied.
What he was toiling for was neither
fame nor fortune but nanly to confer a
vast benefit on his fellow-men,

At last, after infinite struggles, the
absorbing purpose of his life was attain-
ed. India-rubber wasintroduced under
his patents, and soon proved to have
all the value he had in lis wildest mo-
ments claimed for it. Success thus
crowned his noble efforts, which
had continued unceasing through ten
years of sclfimposed privation, India-
wbber was now seen to be capa-
blc of being adapted to at least five
hundred uses. It could be made *as
pliable as kid, tougher than ox-hide, as
elasuc as whale-bone, or as rigid as
fint.” Dut, as too often happens, his
great discovery entiched neither Good-
year nor his family. It soon gavo em-
ployment to sixty thousand artizans,
and annually produced articles in this
country alone worth cight millions of
dollars.

Happily the later years of the noble,
self-devoted inventor were spent at least
free from the grinding penury and priva-
tion of his years of uncertainty and toil,
He dicd in his sixticth year (1860),
happy in thethought of the magnificent
boon he had given to mankind.—Zafer-
ior.

FARTH'S CHANGES.

‘I'HERE arc constant changes going on
in the carth's surface.  ‘The soil of one
portion goes to the entichment and in.
crease of another portion,  One istand
i» lessened and another increased. One
covntry loses, and another gains.
Rushing streams and mighty torrents
are the agents by which thesc trans.
formations ocour, Que or two instances
of Jawe territoral changes wrought in this
way may be mentioned. The French
possessions are gainlng in area srom this
source, 'The Seoftish.dAniericon says 1o
“The French colony of Tonqun is
pushing out into the gea at the 1ate of
neatly ity fect a year, owog to the
atluvium brought down the many chan-
nels fn the Red River delta filling up
the shatlow ocean in front of it.  About
twelve hundred years ago Hanel, the
capital of Tonquin, ttood on the sea
shore, and now wt is farinland.”  Shang.
hai is growing rich under a like process.
Owing to the vast accumulations of sedt.
ment conveyed thither by the Yankstse-
kiang River the coast lincisincreasing at
arapid rate, ‘This river is said to carnry
down annually ¢ over five billion cubie
feet of solid matter,” and *the entire
basin through which that river flows is
denuded and lowered to the extent of
ons foot in three thousand years.”
Our own country undergoes terzitorial
alterations by means of floods and
storms. In oceans, whole islands are
formed by means of the sediment
carried thence by mughty nivers,
“'The detritus from the Congo, for ins
stance, is found sifted over the oceanbed
6oo hundred miles from land, while the
bottom of the Bay of Bengal and the
Arabian Sca are entirely covered with a
sediment from the Ganges and Indus.”
It is hatd for man to realize this inces-
sant change taking place in external
nature,  We live amidst all sorts of
movements, and only notice the pet-
petual alterations in the crust of the
earth when some marked mamfestation
1s brought to our notice, or some gant
fotce displays its workings in sudden
or extraordinary exhibition. Butchange
goes on, and the pui poses of Providence
are tealized.  Some ascribe all to occult
agencics, or to nature's laws, but the
Chnstian sees a divine power working
in and through the natural forces, pro-
ducing the given results,  Earth

delphia Presbyterian,
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HOW TO GET SLEEP,
BY A LONG SUFFERER FROM INSOMNIA,

Witn the return of the cold nights of
winter I improved tnore and more. All
medicines and all remedies were dis
contintied and 1 obtained four and five
hours of dteamless sleep, which I have
continued to do wish rare intervals ever
since, Latterly, indeed, much to my
astomshment, 1 Lave achieved six and
seven houts at a streteh ) but these in-
stances are so phenomenal as to cause
a feeling of bewilderment at my capa-
city for sleep. My first precept to the
sleepless, therefore, is, " See that your
liver is in order."”

And now let me refer 1o one of what
I may call the secondary causes of
slceplessncss—-that is, causes apart from
bodily health and disturbance of mind.
Oue of these is of sosimple a character
that I should almost hestate to name

ment of it i iy case had a most mira.
culous effect in promoting sieep.
When I was n the nudst of my most
acute suffetings I mvanably kept my
watch and a candle and matches close
to the side of the bed. The conse-
quence of this was that the moment]
turned in bed or recovered conscious-
ness to cver so small an extent my
thoughts immcdiately flew to the
matches, and 1 felt so acute an anxiety
to know how long I had been aslecp
that in a moment I was wide awake
and struck a match to took at my
watch. After being thas thoroughly
aroused, sleep did not return for some-
times an hour, sometimes two, some-
tinwes not at all. One night it occurred
to mg, as it ought to have done at first,
thatif the facilities for strikinga light
and consulting my watch were not at
hand I myght possibly only turn on my
pillow and go to sleep again. From
the ttme I first banished the matches,
1 have scarcely ever had a really bad
might. The habuit of rousing up was
broken through—and habit is a2 won-
derfut factor 1n connection with sleep.
The second precept I would lay down
for the sleepless, thercefore, is ¢ Never
have a box of matches near the bed.”

Next, I am convinced from an ex-
perience of many years that to the suf-
ferer from chronic sleeplessness alcohol,
even 1in moderate quantitics, 18 injuri-
ous. Many sulferers from insomnia
have said to me: * 1 feel so exhausted
from want of sleep 1 am obliged to take
a smalkquantity of stimulants to keep
me going.” I have suffered from slecp-
lessness as acutely as any one, but I do
not believe in alcohol.  Anything that
tends to ncrease the circulation and
inflame the blood.vessels 13 fatal, more
especually at night. My next, and one
of my most emphatic precepts thercfore
is, * Avoid alcohol.”

I will now refer to another system
which I have adopted in my baitle with
insomnia, and which I still find oceas-
ionally indispensable, I refer to read-
ing in bed. Henry Kingsley, who
appears 1o have suffered much from
insomnia, recommends this; and goes
so far as to say that one must do it in
defiance of the risk of setting the cur-

tains on fire. In my own case thereis
r> risk of this, for the simple reason

changes, but our God does not.—ila- |

it, but from the fact that the abandon- |}

that I never have bed-curtains, which
to my mind are a delusion and a snare.
Whenever, in spite of the absence of
the matckes, I find mysclf wide.awake
after ’!hrcc. or four, o, it may be, five
hours’ sleep, and fecl that there is listte
or no chance of my going to slecp
again, I invariably read in bed for an
hour,  If I did not do this a state of
restlessness would set in—a foverish
craving for sleep, which would be the
means of effectually banishing it for
the rest of the night.  The best thing,
therefore, to be done is to light a
candle, cat a biscuit, and take a book.
Dear in mind that the book must not
be of t00 exciting a character, but just
sufliciently interesting  to  got
thoughts into a quiet train,

One very frequent cause of sleepless
ness is too great an abundance of bed-
clothing, A sheet, two blankets, and
a counterpane are generally sufticient in
winter, except in very severe weather,
and a sheet and blanket without a
counterpane in summer. In former
years I was reckless enough to sleep in
strange beds without first examining the
amount of clothing. In the small
houts of the morning I would awake hot
a.nd restless, and find to my consterna-
tion three or four blankets and a
counterpane over me even in mild
weather. To a bad sleeper this is fatal,
He should accustom himself to as little
bed-clothing as possible, and of as light
a charactet.—Lull Mall Dudget.

JENNIE'S HAPPY YEAR,

M1 rEMEMBER,™ said the doctor’s
wife, “the day that Jennie Marshall
first came to schoo). There were but
ten of us, and we were like other girls,
Our fathers paid our was through school,
and we thought we iever could endure
it when it leaked out that Mrs. Vance
was going to take a chatity scholar, a
poor clergyman's orphan, to prepare for
teaching.

“ Betty Kenneth declared she would
never see her; she *would pass her as
though she were the blank wal) which
we thought a fine revenge on the girl
for being poor. We all resolved to do
the same.

“But when the day came, Mrs.
Vance led in a thin little cripple, with
an :;:ppealing face and hump upon her
ack.

% ¢This is Jennie Marshall,’ she said.
There was a moment's pause, and then
Betty marched straight up and kissed
her, and we all followed her. Mrs,
Vance looked surprised and pleased,
but she soon led the new scholar out,
and then we stared at each other,

“1] can't make war on cripples,’ said
the roughest girl in the class,

* Betty's face was red, and she spoke
vehemently : *I know what we will do!
She thinks of her deformity all the
tune ; I see it in her face. We must
make her forget it. Do you hear, gitls?
It 1s a little thing for us to do=make
her forget it 1’

“If a teacher told us to do this, we
should probably have disobeyed her;
but Betty was the wildest among us.
We were ready to follow her.

“We all went to wotk, We took
Jennie into all our clubs; we told her
all our secrets.  Not a word or a look
touched on her deformuty, or hinted
that there was any difference beiween

s

"If she had been a whining, priggish
gitl, our good intentions might have
Fbeen thrown away; but she was an
affectionate little soul, ready to laugh
at all our Jokes, I fancy she was little
used to jokes or fun. People had kept
that ternble hump in her mind always,
as thotigh that was to be the chiefthing
in life for her,

“She was not clever at her books,
but Betty found out that she could eme
broider exquisitely. Thnen we asked
Mrs. Vance to offer a prize for needle-
work with the others, and Jennie, of
course, took it.

“She had a voice fine and tender
as & {ark's, and Betly always contrived
that people who could understand it
should hear her sing. I have seen old
men come to her with their eyes wet
with tears, and thank her for her songs.
Eyven when we had tableaux, we con-
trived that Jennie's lovely, sad face
should be scen among the others,

“\What was the end of it? Obh, it
was not Jike a story or a play, with
some great blessings coming in at the
close, It was a sevcre winter, and
several of the gitls had heavy colds,
two of them pneumonia. Jennie was
one. She was not strong enough to
fight against it. She was the only one
who died.

" Yes, her poor little story came to a
sudden end, We all saw her on the
last day. Betty even whispered to her
a great sceret,  *You can tell the other
giris when you are well, she said,
nodding,

" JTennie laughed ; but she looked at
each of us, as we kissed her, ina queer,
steady way.

¢ never was so happy in my life,
girls,’ she whispered, * as here with you,
Never. 1 wish I could stay—'

That was all ; but when we looked
at hier dead face the next day, there
was a quict smilc on it

“ Betty's little effort had made the
last year of the tired child’s life peace-
ful and bright, and I thought that she
surcly had carricd some of its happiness
up with her to the home where her
deformity could not follow her."—
Youtl's Companion,
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Hyx always hath something to give
that is full of charity.—St. Bernard,

the 1

The Children's Corner,

HOW JOIINNY JUMP.UP TURNED
JANTO A PANSY,
TNYRE was a litle boy

Ind I\\'hﬂmhhh molgcn}ilid cmploy

n dolng all the errands

And she sent his feet 50 ;l;ﬁ?eu 4 trump up
After scissors, spool, or thimble,

Till the neiphbours alw
Jum}n-ﬁp. urs always called him Johnny.

Now this Johnny==little bo
Whem his mo:h’u did empﬁ)’y.

Sayfog, * Johnny, jum
:E‘e lai]u. >'¢&s£l"v P, dear, and fetch

Or, " Run, Johnny, toth

An'd,a pa:l’-:?f uati; lnin,;-'-p"""’

Jon't you ace he grew o be his mother's
heart's case? ~=tixchange,
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DEEDS A§ WELL AS WORDS.

SHELDON BROOKS is an catremely
pleasant-faced,  wellmannered  boy.
Everybody likes him and says: " How
pleg.san’l and obliging and gentlemanly
heisi” He has a fricnd who has red
hair and a freckled face and a lttle
squint in his eye, and who wears
patched clothes and coatse shoes; yet
there are two little girls who live down
on Dearborn street who actually think
this red-headed boy, whose name is
Jacob, is better looking than Sheldon
Breoks,

I think I can tell you the reason.
Oac afternoon, only a few weeks ago,
these two boys were huirying home
from school. It was late, for both had
stayed to the singing class, and they
were in special haste becausc there was
to be an entertainment in the hall that
evening to which they wished to go, and
there were several things to do before
going. Just at the corner whom should
they meet but two little bits of girls, the
older one Jooking very much startled
over the fast-coming darkness, and the
younger shrinking a lutle behind her as
;]hough she felt safe only when closc to

er,

“Won't you please tell me where
Perkins strect 157" said the older of the
two, stopping the boys as they were
whithng around the corner.

. “Two blocks below, turn to the
right, down three blocks, cross to the
left and you'll see it,” said Sheldon,
hurrying on while he spoke.

Something very much like tears start-
ed in the bitle garl's eves, and her voice
trembled as she said, “P'm afraid 1
can't find i,"

“What 1s the matter ?” said Jacob,
stopping short.  “ Have you lost your
way, httle girlp¥
. " Yes,f you please.  We were com-
ing home from the park and everything
got to looking wrong, and it 18 almost
datk.  We only know the way to the
park from Perkins street.”

“They made the wrong tutn,” smd
Sheldon, who 1s one of those boys who
understands everything at a glance.
“They wanted to go to Dearborn street,
I suppose, and 1nstead of turning to the
right they took the left. Arent you
Mr. Stevens'little girls 2 T thought so.
That's what they did, Jakie. Never
mind you ncedn’ be frightencd. 1t 15
a strmgi&t‘;oad from here, just as Itold
you, and if you run along, you will
hog}:: lI:icl‘orf.’: dazk.” h get

eldon spoke very kindly—he
always did. But to Jacob heysmd,
“Come om, Jakie: we will be late at
the hall- and have to go without our
supper at that, if we don't hurey.”

But the tears were coming out of the
blue eyes and rolling down the plump
cheeks. “I'm afratd I can't find the
way,” said the little girl, “ and baby will
be scared—she always is If she sees a
dog—and Grandma won't know what
to d%'}’l

“QOh | there isn't any dog Detween
here and Dearborn street thft will hurt
you. That big dog down there on the
corner 18 a very good, kind fellow, He
wouldn't hurt little girls for the world,
Just run along and you will be all right.”
And Sheldon took two steps around the
corner.

But Jacob stood still for two minutes,
then turned resolutely back. “I'm
going home with them, Sheldon.  Just
stop at our door and tell mother I'il be
along in a few minutes, will you ?”

" Why, Jakie Wilson, you are not go-
ing away down to Dearborn street, are

" ¥es, I am, every step of the way,”
said Jacob, * These lutle things a’rc
afraid, and it will be dark as ink before
they get home.”

“But it is & quarter of a mile from
here.”

“ T can't hglp.it," said Jacob sturdily.
“I'm going if it it three nules from
here. Come, little gitls ; take hold of
my"hands and lev’s sce how fast we can
go.

And away they went, Sheldon
looked after them a nunute, then ran
home.  On the way he thought of what
a good plan it would be to have a
policentan whose husiness it was o go
out walking with littic girls and secthat
nothing frightencd them, and rescived
that when he wasa man, he would have
such an arrangement, o=
Sheldon had many very nice plans as
to whathe would do.  What he did do,
was to go home as fast as possible and
make all haste to cat his supper and
rush to the entertainment, which Jacob
reached half an hour late ; but his face
was bright and his heart at test.  The
lutle girts and their grandmother had
been so grateful.

As for Sheldon, he spent half an hour
the next day thinking over his plans for
helping little gitls when he became a

man,— T%¢ Pansy,
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