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The Family.

WHAT OF THAY?

TineD ' well, why oo than?

Pid'et fancy hite was spomt on bedt of eare !

Flaitenng he tose leaved saattered by the
brecae?

Come, totine Lhee, while o wx caded to day !

Cowanl, ansc ' po footh vpen thy way

Lone'y ' ard what of that?

Sone must be lonely ' s fa gaven 1o all

To feel a heatt 1¢ ponvve thee and fall ;

Ta blend anothes hfesta s own

Work may be done in luncliness. Work on,
Dark | well, what rf thai ?

Ind'sl tumdiy dream the sun_ woub! never set ?
Dost feas taivse thy way ¥ Take courane yet !
Learn thou to walk Ly faith snd not by sight

Hard 1 well, what of that ? |

Did'st fancy bife one summer holiday ?
With tessona none to harn, and naught to Fay ?
Go, get thee tu thy 1Atk Conquer or die

It wust be learned,  Learn ity then, pauently

No help' Nay, "t not so !
Thougk humat help be far, thy God 1t nigh,
Who feeds the ravens, hears his chaldren cry.
He's near thee, whereso'er thy footsteps zoam,
Aod He will guide thee, hight thee, help thee
bome —dnon

— & A —t——

RARLY PRESBYTERIANISM IN'
TORONTO.

AF FMUE MON wFNA LR MALDONAIL

Tur Rev Dr Gregg, 1n his adnur
able Historyof the Proshytenian Church
in the Donumon of Canada, wiites -
* Mcssts Gordon and l.each were, on
the 2and of Apnl, 1833, selected by the
Glasgow Society as Missionanes whom
the Synod of Canada’s Mission Com
wittee undertook to support.  Both
wete otdainud befote leaving Scotland.”
 After six months' musstonary labour,
the health of Mr. Leach was so nnpaired
that he had 1o return to Scotland to re-!
eruit , but, before returning, he recewved
a call to St. Andrew’s church, the former
mimster, Mr. Rintoul, hasing accepted
the office of Missionary Sccretary. On |
bis return, he was inducted to the
charge of St. Andrew’s, July 15th, 1835
M. Gordon,afterlabouning forsometime
&3 amissionary, settled as pastor at New-
market and King, where he laboured
till 1837, when hc was translated to
Gananoque, where the rest of his life
was spent.” By a strange coincidence
I was brought into such close relation.
ship with both these worthy mer as to
beget in me admiration for their many
exccllent qualities, and to leave with me
the kindliest remembrances of their
goodness

It was in Apnl, 1840, that the Rev
Mr. Leach took me into the place of
business of Mr. John Thompson, the
father of Mr. Wm. Thompson, of this
city, a member of his congregation, to
sea if be could find an opening for me.
‘This was in Jarvis street, then Nelson
Street, west side, about two doors north
of King, Here Mr. Leach was unsuc-

mamber of his con tion. Herealso
Mr. Leach failed, neither of these
gentleroen at the time having any open.
ingforalsd of fifteen. Hethen, mithout
my knowledge, corresponded with the
honse of C. & }. Macdonald & Co,
Gananoque, then one of the most im-
portant concerns in Canada, and ar-
ranged for my entrance into the house;
neither member of the firm ever having
scen me, or baving heard from me,
taking me enticely upon bis recommen
dation.

Thus it came to pass that at the very
threshold of my business life I was
placed under obligation to these two
eatly missionaries of the Church of
Scotland. To the first I was entirely
indebted for the situation which de-
termined my subsequent course, This
position beought me into the pastoral
oversight of the second, and thus began
a friendship which extended throughout
their hves, The men were strangely
different.  Mr. Leach was thin, spare,
and delicate-looking, had the reputation
of being an excellent Latin scholar, and
way a min of great vivacity  Little
promise did he give a1 that time of at-
-aining the age he reached, for he had
bad (I understand) one or more hemot-
thages of the lungs, but these he out-
lived, and died two or three years ago
in Montreal, as Atchdeacon, inhis 83rd

ear, ,
’ The Rev. H. Gordon had studied
law 1n Edinburgh, and had been ad-
matted to Lhe position of Writer to the
Signet, but having resolved to devote
himse!f to 1he ministry of the Gospel,
was sent out to Canada,  Has character
cannot be better desctibed thanan the
obiteary notice 1n the minutes of the
General Assembly of the Presbytenan
Church of Canada, 1881

“3r. Gordon was a man of superior
attainments and culture, and was an
earncst and fuent spcaker. He was
an unselfish and labonous minister and
a heavenly mminded Christian He was
beloved by alt who knew him, The|
respect by which he way held by his
brethern in the minis'ry was indicated
ty his election, in 1854, as Modemm'
ofthe Synodof the Presbyterlan Church |
of Canada. His name will long be held |
in remembrance as that of one o1
Canada’s most carnest and devoted,
ministers.” 1le died on the 13th of
December, 1880, in his goth year,

1f there is one thing of greater im-
portance than another to a young man
entering upon hfe, 1 is that he shouldl
do 3o undet such condivons as would
furnish ham with the best itlustrations
of a1l that iz impled in wpright and
hosoursble transactions. Under just]

'ada, drawing s trade, not from the have io spend part of that for car tick-

. 7
work, and but for the open space bie-
tween the Cathedral and the huildings
on the north west corner of Church and |

such conditions was 1t my rare good
fortune to begim my budiness life in the
business firm 10 which reference has

"been made, where, during my two years’ | King Strects, aothing could have pre- | taly? Sue, before you decide what
residence pot one transaction, | venture vented the fire from sweeping the whole  you will do.”

10 say, ever took place which would not of the nonthern portton of King Street, 1
bear the closest serutiny , the patmers until it had oxhausted atsell from lack
conald, and his wephew, Witham 8 Wagaznue.
Macdonand  ‘1he foend to whom ]
have stated | was indebied for thas good
begimung was the Rev W ] Leach
A stay of two years m the willage of
Gananoque brought me back 1o lo.
rontn in 1842, (o benefit again by the gaid Wil Preston, laughuagly,

. e

(70 de continued.)
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SUS FITHE,

“A peaNy for your thoughts, os,”

“ Yo

"kindness of Mr | each, and through his: haven't so much as winked for ffteen

former wtroduction, to which reference pynuies at least.  What weighty mat-
has been alteady made, to enter the ter 43 1t you ar¢ so intenly consider-.
house of Mr Walter Macfarlane, known | g 2 !
as the Victonia House. Suc laughed a httle, and roused her- |
Here, one of those ineidents, which self from her thoughts,
so often occur i one's hife, too tinfling  “I'm in a sornt of a fix,” she said,
to excite attention at the e, and yet, . " and can't for the hfe of me see my
as one sees afierwards, big with results, , way out.  You know Mr. ‘.ung sald to-
destined 1o change the whole of one’s day that the Sunday schob wonld take
after life, befell me. “Fhe establishment Lup a collection next Sunday ‘for Mlss
I was entening was the most extensive Harper's school in Japan, and 1 have
retail dry gouds concern in Upper Can- 1 but fifty cents to my name. 1 shall

ity only, hut from London, Woodstock, !cls te-mnrrow, and it's two weeks be
Hanulton, Amherstburg, Barne, Peter- fore T have my nest allowanee.  Whit
boro’, Cobourg, and other places My ,am [ gong to do? 1 can't give Just
home was to be under the roof of my | twenty-five ceuts, I'd feel too mapnt for
employer, and 1 had assigned to me a anything.” \

room large and lofty. about, say at least,|  * How much do you want ? ¥ alk‘edl
twenty by twenty four fect, in which | Wil . “perhaps 1 can lend it to you,’
there was a young man who was to be “Thank you for your offer ; but you
my room-mate. It was notlong before jsee [ promised papa when he bejan
1 I{mnd, very greatly to my own surprise, ' giving me an allowance that I wouldn't
that he was a Methodist. I say sur-| borrow, under any conndr_tanon, of any
prise, for had it been possible for me to|one. It is too provoking ! ¢
have had anything to 3ay in the matter | dever take up a collection for anything
1 would have willed it othermise ; not|the firsy of the month, when 1 have
that I had anything against the young  some money, but Just as 1 get to’ my

_words rang 1o her ears |
“just what she wanted to do.

the p

Yto the Cathedra), and the City Hall and

man, nor was there any reason that li
shouldthink of himotherthankindly,but
hitherto I had neverbeen associated with |
any other than Preshytenans, and had'
always looked upon Mecthadists with a !
kind of mistrust, indeed, I bad always |
regarded Methodism and hypocrisy asi
synonymous terms, and I cannot well
describe my disappointment when 1!
found myself associated with a room- |
mate who was my senior by some twol
or three years and 2 Methodist.

Each, in church matters, went his own
way ; he to the old roughcaxt church
on George Street, where worshipped the
British Wesleyans, I to the St. An.
drew’s chureh, on Chutch Street. As
to the structures, the churches exter-
nally and internaily were as different as
they well could be. The St. Andrew's
Church for these days might with great
gro riety be said to be a pretentious

uilding. It was built of brick and
lastered to imitate stone. It had a
andsome spire, and had altogether an
ecclesiastical appearance; moreover, the
location was central and commanding
The arrangements inside were g
and the aisles roomy, the

soundingboard,thebuildingcalculatedto
hold about nine bundred or a thousand
persons.

The other was as unpretentious as a
church building could well be; size
about thiuty five by sixty feet, rough-
cast, gable toward the street, with wood
en buildings on either side, aisles and
pews narrow, the backs of the pews per-
fectly straight, with one inch coping,
building inside painted drab, stairs to
the gallery straight and narrow; no
vestry, no arrangement for choir,
lighted with oillamps of the plainest
character, the whole structure worth,
probably, from $3,000 to $2.500, as
plain 23 wood snd rough-cast could
make it, and would accommodate from
three hundred to four bundred people.
Anything which 1 have to say of the
Toronto Methodism of that period grew
out of my connection whk the Presby
terian Church, humble as that connec-
tion was, the reference, therefore, tothe
one necessarily implies a reference to
the other, as my own surmusdings em-
braced both.

The Rer. W, J. Leach was, at the
time of which I write, the pastor of St.
Andrew's Church, The Superintendent
of the Sunday school (of which I wasa
teacher) was the late Hon. John Mc-
Murzich, who, with the greater part ot
the company of teachers who aided him
in his g work, hare gone to their
rest. The church, which has not long
since been taken down, stood upon the
corner of Church and Newgate Sireets,
the latter nowknown as Adelaide Street.
I very well remember hearing the Rev.
Mr. Lesch speak of the relative mernny
of the spires of St. Andrew’s and that of
the Cathedral, from an architectural
stand-point, and of his saying that many
persons regarded the St. Andrew's, not-
withstanding the greater height of that
of the Cathderal, as being the finer of
the two. It was by this greater lofti.
ness of the spire that the destruction of
the Cathedral was brought about in the
great fire of 1848 or 1349, by which the
wholc of thie north side of King Street,
from near the rorner of George Streat

market buildings on the south side,
were destroyed.

A park carried by the wind was
hothe to the wood Jattice-work which
formed part of the spire’s ornamenta-
tion., So small was the flame at firm
that a cupful of water would have suf-
ficed to have extinguished 1t, but at was
beyond the reach of ladders, and vastiy
beyond the beight at which the feeble
hand fire engines of those days could
be of any service. Nothing remained,

last cent all th: missionaries and poot
folks put in their anpearance.” ‘
“1f that's the case,” sad Will, ¥
should think you woutd profit by past
experience and put ande a cerlain pro-
portion of your allowance when you
get it then you will be ready for any
emergency. 1've heard of folks tithing
their posscssions, why don’t you?” *
“1 would, I beheve, if 1 had more,
but it seems a good deal to take s
tenth night out of the little T have, and.
how can T tell how much 1 am going, to
need for myself?” !
Will laughed outright. Y
“You remind me of a proveth I've
heard, * What the Abbot of Bamba cdn.
not eat he gives away for the good ‘of
his soul.'! If you happen 1o have a
little left after you've graufied all your
own wishes you'll bestow it in charity ;
that's your principle, is 6 ? Strikes me
it proves rather mote beneficial to ydu
than to charity, inasmuch asthe ty
seems [rom your own account, ]

Jwrite something touching enough to

“{speaker could know the effect of her

{universal law that no woman should

“ 1 Nesther will 1 offer unto the Lord
that which cost me nothing,'” quoted
papagpravely. * Thiok about it prayer

Sue went shwly up stairs to her own
room M Nather wall ¥ offer unto the

n the fiom bemnyg the Hon Johin Mac "of matenal 1o fued upon.—AMethodist: Loord that which cost me nuthing—that

How the
Yes, that was
A tenth
was better 1than noting, of course, but
she was not really going to deny hersclf
anyplung of auy amount, why not sa
apant one fifih and deny herself candy
and concurts, for instance ?

But the other girls all had them,
she was so used to downg as they did
[t would be hard--

** Neuher will [ offer unto the lord
that which cost me nothing.”

Likea solemn warning the words re-
peated ihemselves again to Sue, and
she broke down,

“ Newther will 1, she sobbed.  *¢]
have cvery vhiing to be thankful for, and
[ wll offer no more offerings to my
kind Heavenly father which cost me
nothing, God helping me.”

“tow 1sit, Suel" asked papa that
ntght.

*Two tenths, anyway , more if pos-
sible.”

“Whew | ” exclaimed Will, who bap-
pened to uverhear ' 1 say, uis, | beg
your pardon for speaking to you as 1
did. You're a trump, after all, and f
it's any consolation 1'll add that T don't
really think there’s any reason ~hy 1
shouldn't practise what I preachcd as
well as you"'—Our  Youth,

which cost me nothing "

— et U Pp—————

WOMEN SPEAKING IN PUBLIC,

THRRE-FOURTHS Of the women who
undertake public speaking are untrain
ed or unqualified. Not all who are
alive with interest on a subject, not all
who have cullured minds, are capable
ol placing themes of vital importance
befure the public. A gifted one may

move a heart of stone, and that same
person may so mumble her noble sen
timents to six or etght hundred people,
that the whole effort is lost to all save
a few inthe front seats, 1If such a

‘pantomimic performance, she would
never again try to work 1n a sphere for
which she is not capacitated.

¢ Thousands of women gather an
nually in public convention to catch an
inspiration for greater activity in moral
lng religious work. They come ex-
pecting to be elevated, but more ofien
they are exasperated. It oughttobea

our pardon for the expression, to ¢

eft ' most of the time.’Pr ' ::-’g
Sue's face colored with vexation 't
“I's a very matter fo

" 22 f\----'

5
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iter i's he oholdht, soME chte AN
sort of thing ‘tn-the world “to"tell any
body else just what he or she ought to
do.  As for my practising my own ad
vice in this line, I'm only telling you
what I should consider it my duty todo
if T were a professing Christian like un.
to yourself, 1 don't profess to be liv-
ting for anything special but my own
pleasure, you know; and, if 1 under.
stand it aright, you do. ™

The colour on Sue's face grew deep-
er than ever, but this time she did not
answer, and Will, feeling hall ashamed
of himself, betook himself elsewhere,

Yes, Sue thought, she did profess to
be living for Christ, but was she? Did
she serve him oz self—which claim was
first and paramount with her? Why
didn't she put ande a tenth of her am-
ple allowance for Christ's cause?

Simply because she was afraid she
should not have enough left to gratify
all her own ewishes.

Let me sce—yes, she had been to
three concerts :tl;is n"r‘omh, into th: m;

tery once, bought two pounds o
g:lrar;,el: slready than month, and bad
ndden on the horsccars sevenal times
when she might just as well have walked.
O dear, it was no wander she had no
money teft 1

“I¢'s a petfect shame. Will's pro-
verb fits my case about right. I'm too
mean and ymat! and miserable for any
thing, to give only the poor little bits
of leavings as 1 have. I1'm gowng to
teckon up my expenses, and decide
on a certain sum to be st apart for
charitable purposes.” )

So Sue, procuring a penciland paper,
set 1o wotk at once and was surprised
to find how much was left of her moenth-
ly aliowance after she had reckoned
up all her actusl expenses and made
hiberal margin for extras. She would
certainly st aside a tenth hereafter,
and 1n the meantime she would go to
papa, state the case, and ask him for
once to advance 2 hitle that she might
be able to mert next Sunday’s demand.

Papa heard her throughand granted
herrequest.  But somehow he did not
seem as pleased with her reolution as
she had expected he would be.

“You say," he asked, “that you
think you can surely give a tenth?”

“ O yeso,” replied Sue. 1 shall have
plenty left for all that 1 need by catcu-
lating ahead a little, and some for what
t don't need, 1 expect you would say if
you saw my memorandum.”

“Do you remember what David
siid sbout his sacnifice once?” was
papa's next question, .

“ Why, no,” answered Sue, wonder.
ing what anything David said or did

+

therefore, but to allow the fire to do its

could have to do with herteath.
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gver speak 1n public unless she can be
geard in the seat nearest the door.
Now does this prove that because

|ents wore healthy, strony people, and

JESSIE.

Suk was a very sickly looking gurl,
the eldest of a large fannly  Her p

ar |

kiiew no reason why Jessie should not!
grow up amo 4 vizorous womanhood, !
The father was away at business which
occupred i dunng the might and
slept at home cunng the day.  The
mather, busied with wany cares, and
Sakang boarders, looked after her child
Jren as well as she could, and supposed
tthey were doing well,  Jessie helped
her daning the day, and at mght oceu-
pied her room alone, the next two or
three children younger than she being
boys,

She was supposed to be asleep dur
ing the hour usually devoted to sleep
but she was not.  Some of her young
Mends had lent her novels untl she!
had acquired a strong taste for lhat|
kind of reading. As she had no op °
pottunity to read in the dayume she
read at mght.  Often the morning light
would find her finishing some excitng
tstory that had absorbed her since bud
time. Of course she grew pate.  Duc-
tors werccalledin.  They could not find
outwhatailed her. Shedid not know her-
sclf that all her trouble came from her
night reading, so she kept it up I

One day she happened to visit in a
fannly well-versed in the principles of :
hyriene, and also famihar with lLe best .
writers of fiction. Quit~ artlessly she'
gave an account of her nightly habus'
of rcading, and discussed with anima
tion some of the wniters that had inter-
ested her.  Then the hostess took oc- |
caston 1o discuss with her very kindly
and gently the effects of the outrage on ||

|

her physiccl powers ahe had been com-
miting.  She told Jessic how carefully
duning all the years she had guarded
the sleeping hours of her children, and
frankly told her that her pailor and il
health were the inevitable result of rob
bing herselfl of sleep, and substituting
tn its place an exhaustive, abnormal ex
citement.

It was not strange that Jessie's father
and mother were ignorant of her might-
reading. Many parents could find out
a great deal about the habits of their
children if their neighbour would tell
what thew know of these habis It is
one thing to provide for children such
things as they need ; it is quite another
to be sure that these provisions arc
tightly and certainly used.

It is but justice tn Jessie to say that
when she was satisfied of the error of
her ways she promglly reformed
them, and is now a healthy young
woman ; but to this da‘
go not llt'now what made he

uring those years when she was passing
from girlhood to wonunhoots).a and
when, perhaps, of all the years of her
life, she needed t, sleep—

her parents
t 30 mickly

il s ROy , cAses bave feeble
- : v 3*"U'*r1 ~

-“i‘.“.
gk P.E:Not by any means:
hore it a better solution of the prob-
L Let every woman who istospeak
(whither for two minutes or two hours)
test hersel! by entering previously
sotne large church or building, and de-
livering her address before a cntical
and honest fnend. If her voice 13 too
high, or too low, or if for any reason it
falls to penetrate every portion of the
building, let it cost what it will, the
decision must be reached that some
one else mustread it
This roay be a bitter cup for a liter-
ary parson to drink, but the taste of it
would be far pleasanter than the re
marks which always follow a feeble ef-
fort: “ Why in the world does a wo-

s

man try to do what she cant!” ]
bopa 1 shall never have to listen 1o
her againi® **This is cutrageous, and

ought not to be allowed | ¥ and simular
expressions, do not add greatly to the
glory of even a finished writer.

Eefore every public meeting appoint
half a dozen ladies with strong, cleat
voices, to take the manuscripts of the
gifted women who have no voice or
magnetism in delivery, and read them
with & spitit that shall make the blood
tingle. A pleasant custom would be
to ?ntroduce the writer to the public at
the time of the reading, thus allowing
all to become familiar mith her face,

Justice deronds some such amrange-
ment, &s the following example will
show ;: Somc months ago & lady was
very anxious to interest her daughter,
lately returned from school, 1n mussion
ary themtes.  There was to be a large
meeting in a distant city, and she hit
upon it as the very best place poasible
to kindle the fire of enthusiasm 1n her
daughtet's heart. At somc expense,
therefore, they made their way thither.
Not bring delegates, they could find no
seats nearer than the ninth or tenth
friom the front. The lady made no,
mis statement of facts when she sid,
later, ** Not more than a dozen senten-
ces have we heard the entire morning,
although we have strained every nerve
to catch the faintest sound” In the
afternoon she tried again, with no bet-
ter success, At last, worn out and
weary, she allowed her daughter to
leave the building and join a sletghing

y, for, she said, “ I felt sure that
unless my child had some pleasant re-
membrance of the event, she could
never be induced to go againto & simt.
hri;necting." ]

ple g0 at an expense of twenty
of thlprf;, dollars and hesr nothing, what
return have they had for the money
and time expended? Con such an ex-
change be called a fair one ?—Comgre-
pationalist.

»
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To be silent, to suffer, to ptay, when
there is no room for outward sction, is
an acceptable offering to God. A dis-
appointment, a contradiction, an 1mnjury
received and endured for God's sake, is
of as much value as a long prayer, and
time is not lost which is spent in the
practice of meckness and patience.—
Fanelon.

The Children'e Corner,

IT ISN'T FPAR TO JESUS.
It lsn't far to Jesus;
11 you oaly knew how near,
You would reach Him in a momaent,
And baoish all your fear.

e ls standing close beside you,
11 only you ¢nuld see,

And is saying could you heat Him,
* Let the children come to Me,”

For you know 1le never changes,
As yout linle friends do here,

He is always kind and resdy
Both to comfort aed to cheer ;

And the very best about it is,
Ha's always close at hand,

And will always Jisten to you,
And always understand,

lt&n:::n oot how litile, N
w young nt weak,
And I you?uf!e been sjnful,

1L was you e came to seek.

Theze Is nothing that need hinder
Your coming to Him now,
50 you surely will not linger
atil you older grow.

You reslly must lave Jesus
When you think of alt 1lis love

In coming down from heaven,
That happy home above;

And lying in & manger,
Anj :u‘ﬂ’ﬂln 30 much woe,
That you and all deat children
To that bright worid might go,
—FPAll. Presdytersan,

PREACHING TO CHILDREN.

Nearry filly years ago I was a boy,
and I remembet that 1t was snnounced
one Sunday morning at church that a
certain preacher would preach to the
children that aftetnoon, 1 had never
heard of a preacher preaching a whole
sermon to children before,and Loasvery
anxious to hear him. He was a tall,
thin, sickly-looking man, for he had
consumption ; but he loved children,
and wanted to do them good. When
tbe hour came, the litle church was
pretty well filled, and after the preacher
had sung and prayed he took hus teat,
and it was, “Let not the sun go down
upon your wrath,”

| turned aside, ey

— —— e ey

It has been a long time since the
1 do not remember the preacker’s namis
nor where he cam > from, nor what b
came of b but that wext and the -

L

A

impression ot made upon my young 7 :

heart have never been torgoten”  He

showed us what the test meant  1le

wld us that i1 was natgral for children

W et angry with cach othor at ties ;

but, however great the provocation,, we
wust neser kgpoyp anper i wursficans—
we must be sfure and gee n aﬂﬁlﬁl before
night. “Cof sleep with anger in our
hearts way an awtul sin aganst God.

I remy inber the sun was retting low
and as that pate preacher stood before
uracd an:d pointed with his long
meer at the simkmy sun, and
Chiidren, look yonder at the
sun gouR down.  This maoming he
was away\over yonder in the east, but
he's been ghyag all day toward the west
and these lowg shadows admonish us
that he will son go down.  Flear God
speaking 1o you ' Let aut the sun ge
down upon your \wrath.' Make haste
and get it all onl w've no time to

|Iosc. he will not }wait for gou. “The

command is positive.  Give up your
anger, or you will sitr the anger of (Giod
against you for not obeymg ham

I felt hike T would 'have forgiven the
worst encmy in the world, and never
has the efleet of that sermon faded
from my wund.—8 § Magaring

.
— = —tet@rre . .

“JUST THE TRUFE."

A Fark hittle girk with b'ue eyes and
golden hair, in a white dress, girdled
with 2 broad blue sash, 1ora Belmony,
the pet and darling of the kindergarten.
A sad, frightened little girl just now,
standing  before  her teacher, head
es drooping, heavy with
tears, and a small dimpled brown hand
held in Miss Farley's own,  Muss Far-
ley's face looked almost as sad as
Lota’s.  The very spnt of muschief
scemed to have been in this baby
scholar of hers all day long.  Three

|ttmes she had been found whispering

busily between the recesses which came
every hour, giving the lutle tongues a
chance to chatter for five minutes.
Twice she had bitten into a great sweet
apple which had been used in the geo-
graphy class to help the children under-
stand the glube lesson,

Numberless times she had left her
seat without first asking permission,
and indeced Mus Farley ind been very
patient; but now the worst had hap
pened ; Lora stood before her waiting
for the cruel ruler to drop on her browa
fat hand.

The last piece of mischie! had beea
to tip up the end of the slate on which
Harold had piled his own and
aister’s books with their

TN . ‘.‘._

-}

JRNcR e RTo)

L
e

. e OORes-Overturn A
contents roll about the ‘floor NS
confusion, while she laughed 1uch: 4
gurgling little !uth of amusemint m
could be heard all over the room )
coursc Mits Farley must punish her.
How else could she hope to keep order
in the schoolroom? But Harold,
Lora’s fnend and companion, to and
from school, was at the teacher's side,
begging. He was to be punished, he
knew that very well.  He had broken
the rules, and felt sure he could not
cscape.  He did not try for himself,
only for Lora. She did not mean to
tip his slate over ; he felt quite sure of
that; he had shoved it very near the
cdge ; he was trying to see how near
he could get it without having it fall
off ; Lora put out her hand just then to
get a picwure that Jamie Wilbur was

anding her across his desk, and it hat
the slate and of coutse it fkll. Ihid she
think Lora ought 10 be punished for
an accident ?

Harold was a handsome, manly boy ;
a good boy, too, generally, though ze
had been sadly naughty today. The
teacher could not help loving him as
he talked ; could not help feeling glad
of any excuse which would make it
seem right not to punish Lora. Vet
she hesitated.  Lora was growing very
careless indeed. If she was to come
to school at all she muyst be tavght 1
some way to obey her teacher.

At last she decided what to do.

“If Lora will say she did not meas,

10 tip the slate over, 1 will forgive her
other naughty wa({- and not punish her,

to-night,” she sai .
“ Of course she will,” said Harold:‘
promptly.  * You didn't mean to dn it,s
dud you, Lora?” And iamle Wilbue,
who sat very near the desk, nudged hery
shrugged-up linle shoulder, and whis.",
pered, “ Say no, Lora, quick.” N

Then lora, her blue eyes seeming to} -

press back the tears that wanted tp,-

come, swraightened herself up, turned 2
her face toward her teacher and sa: )

in slow, distinct tones . “

*“I wouldn't go and tell what wnn';.,,
just gll truf, for twenty-leven whippings. .
I did tip the slate over, Yurposc ¢
because 1t looked as though it would.
make such a slam, and the things would .

woll awound so funny., And they did.. |

And 1 couldn’t help haughing. And,
I'm sotry ; but I've told the truf”
Then the tesrs came In i(;Od
wails that went right to Misy Farley's ,
n Ads
have me forgive little Lora without
pumshing her, may stand up,” said the
teacher.  And forty-two littie boys and
gitls were on thelr feet in a second !
And [ am glad, aren't you ?—Pansy.
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