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FIGHTING THE GIANTS,
DY ALICK YRANCES,

Harry, Maud, and little Frank had just
como home in time for tea. They had
been to spend the day with thelr cousins

‘* Well, children,” sald their mamma,
* did you have a nice timo ?”

** Yos, indeed !” they answered.

‘ What did you play 7" asked mamma.

* Cousin Fred asked some more boys to
come over, and we played war.,” said
Harry.

““Yos, mamma,” sald Maud, * Mabel
and I wanted to play too, but thev would
not let us, because we were girls.”

‘““And they wouldn't let mc play,
cither,” said Frank. * Tkey sald I was

too small.”’
“That was too bad, indeed,” sald
mamma. “1I hopo it d!d not spoll your

good timo.”

* It did for a whilo,” said Maud, *“ but
wo got our dolls and played house, and
Frank played with us.”

“ How would you like me to tell you of
a war in which all may be soldicrs 2

“What! girls, too, mamma ?" aske
Maud.

‘“ Yes, girls, too.”

‘“ Little folks like me, mamma 2

“Yes. my dears; men and women,
boys and girls, little and blg. None are
too small or too young for this war.”

‘ Oh ! goodie! goodle! goodie!' shouted
Frank. ana? he clapped his hands to show
how glad he was.

‘“Begin right away, mamma,” coaxed
Maud.

* Don't be in tco big a hurry, children
Wait until aster tea.”

Just then papa camo in, and the ckil-
dren had to tell him all ahout their visit

After supper the children could hardiy
walit untll the work was done, for mam-
ma’s storles were always * just prime,”
as Harry said. At last, however, every-
thing was dono, and they u)} gathered
round the bright coal fire.

‘ Well, chiidren,” said mamma, *“I]
think by the way you act you are all
eager to be suldiers in this war. I am
glad of that, for you will have many.
many battles, and if you don't fight yov
are sure to be beaten. This story i3 called
*Fighting the Giants.'

“‘These glants are all the harder te
fight because they cannot be seen.”

* Then, mamma,” said little Frank,
“ how can we fight them 2"

My dear, we can feel them. Yan
know, children, how eager I am to have
you grow up to he grand, true and noble.
1 want you to be loved, honoured and
trusted by all good people. 1 want you
to try to make this old world of ours
better. These glants I am golag to tel
you about, try, ch! so hard, to keep us
from being and doing goad, and it Is only
by hard fighting that wve win. These
giants lke to get hold of boys and girls,
because they know that if they can get
to do as theoy wish, they are quite sure of
them when they are men and women.
The first giant to come to us is named
‘ Selfishness.”

‘“He comies when we are tiny little
children. Ho is the biggest glant of all.
He is always looking over the heads of
others. He never scems to see 2ny one
else, unless he wants some oune to do
something for him, and he tries to make
us lke himself. No matter how much
of anything we have, we are never will-
ing to share with others.”

*“1 know one boy who let that giant
get him,” sald Harry, “ and that I8 Sam
Smith, His uncle gives him monoy
nearly every day, and he comes to schootl
with his pockets full of candy. Suppose
he'd give us any 7 Not much. He goes
walking around as though ho owned
everything, but never gives a dbite to any
one.”

“Yes, my dear,” sald mamma. * the
glant has that boy for sure. 1 fear be
will not grow to be a useful man, unless
ho turns right around and fights that
glant. But we must bo very carefv! to
look at ourselves, and soe whether he has
hold of us or not. You sce he gets Into
our work as well as into our play. He
trics to keep us from doing anything for
others.”

Harry's tace turned very red, and he‘

hung his head.

“What is the matter, Harry 1 askad
his mother.

"1 was just thinking, when yon sald
he got tnto our play, that he had me,
too,” satd Harry.

“ How {s that, my hoy 1"

" Well, you sec, 1 might have let the
girls and Frank play with us bovs this
afternoon, but 1 did not.”

“Yes, my boy, he had you for a time,
but I hope you will fight him very hard
after this,"

* 1 will try, mamma,” anawered Harry.

*“ Ho had me, too,” satd Maud,

 Well, my dear, how did he have you?"

“1 would not let cousin Mary have my
doll,”” answered Maud,

* Yes, children, he gets all of us If we
are not caroful. But thero i8 a sword
which 1s suro to kill him, it we always
uso it."”

“Oh, what is it 7" they all cried at
once,

* Don't you remember the Golden Rule?
Frank, say it for us.”

“*Do unto others as you would they
should do unto you,'” sald Frank
proudly.

* Thaat fs right, my boy; 8o we call this
sword ‘the Sword of tho Golden Rule.!
It you wish to be truly happy, try to
make others happy. Never let a day
pass without doing good to some one.”

“ T «il! tell you about another glant to-
morrow nigh* But you must go to bed
now."” So, after kissing her * good-
night,” they all went to bed.

Giant Decerr.

“ There is another giant,” sald mamma,
the next evening, when they wero all to-
gether again, “wlo i8 a great friend
*f ‘Glant Selfishness’ e Iz as black
as he can be, but he has the power
of sometimeg sceming as white as snow.
It we could only s¢» how bad he is, we
~ould never wish to have anything to do

llke and trust the most—thoss who are
truthful or those who are nat 1"

Wby, thosn who are truthful. of
course,” they answered.

* And then,” sald mamma, ® remember
what tho DBible says about it. Don’s you
remember how Ananias anl Sapphira
wers punished for tying 3

* Yes, mamma,” said little Fred, @ they
were botl killed by God.”

* Yes, children. God cannot bear de-
celt of any kind, So wo must bs very
careful to fight this Riant every time he
trios 10 get us to dwcoive. YWhat sword
shall wo use for this glant ¥

* The sword of truth,” they all an-
swered at once.

“ That s right, my dears; never forget
But now it is time to go to bed.”
Ag they wont out mamma noticed that
Harry looked very sad and thoughtful.
After she had gone to her room for the
night, she heard a rap at her door.
When sho opened it, she saw Harry, with
great tears rununing down his cheoks.

*VWhy, my child 1" sho said, ** what Is
tho matter 2 Ars you sick ?”

It was somo time before Harry could
stop crying so as to tell her. At last ho
sald, “Oh, mamma ! I ¢ ved you.”

‘ Why, my dear chlld, »... n dfd you do
that 7 asked mamma.

“ Don't you remember yosterday when
1 wus late from achaol 7 sobbed Harey.

* Yes,” sald mamma; *you told me
you wero kept in.”

“So 1 was, but not all the time. 1
wag only kept {n about five minutes.
Some of the boys wanted me to go for a
swim. I did not want to go at fipst, be-
causd 1 knew you had told us not to; but
they made so much fun of me, that at
last I went, and then I was afraid to tell
you. But, oh ! mamma, Inaeed, Indeed,
I am so sorry,” and he gobbed again as
thougk his heart woald vreak.

* My darling child. I am so glad you
told me yourself. If I had found cut in
any other way. I would have been very,
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with bim. He is an awful coward, and
he makes cowards of us, This glant is
called ¢ Decelt.’

“ He it is who gets us to make believe
something 18 true that {8 not true. We
may either tell what s not true or act
what i8 not true. D¢ you kpow how we
may act what i3 not true 2"

“Yes,” sald Maud, ‘“Jennle Smith
copied off me at school yesterday, and
then stood up for having the right an-
swer.”

““Yes, my <hild,” sald mamma, * that
is one way. Copying is very bad, in-
deed, It is not only telling or acting
what is not true, but it ig also taking
what does not belong to us. We take
an answer that does not belong to us, and
then give it to the teacher for our own.
I do hope my children will never, never
be s0 mean as that.”

*“ Well, 1 guess not,” sald Harry.

“ No, indeed !" sald Aaud,

“ Do you know why we try to deceive?”
sald mamma. ‘“Why did Jennle Smith
copy from Maud 2"

* Because she could not get the answer
herself,” answered Maud.

“Was that the only reason ?”
mamma.

*No, she was afrald of naving to stay
In,” sald Maud.

*That is it,” sald mamma. * The rea-
son is always that we are afraid of let-
ting the truth te known. So you s<e

said

what 1 meant by saying that this <lant ;

makes cowards of us all.

“Then, {1 we¢ let this giant into our
\ives, peoplz wIll not trust us. Those
who deceive are not belleved even when
the: do tell the triih Now just think
of all your playmates. Whom do you

.

very rauch hurt. It would almost break
my heart {f my chiléren grew up so that
I could not trust them.” -

“0Oh ! mamma, I'll never, never do it
again. Indeed, fndeed, I won'tt Oh!
won't you beliove me ?*

“1 do belleve you, my darling boy.
That is, I do Lelleve you will try. But
you know that this giant neceds fighting

not to let him get ahcad of you. But
you must remember that I am not the
only one you sinned aga'nst, and whose
%Srgiveness you need to ask.”

*1dld ask God to forgive me, mamma,'
answered Harry.

**That is right, my boy. Now, good-
night, and try to grow up & good, brave
man."”

Gusr Teyvrer,

Tho following evening they had com-
pagny, so that mamma could not tell them
about any other glants; but when the
next evening came, tho children were
very eager to hear more,

*“The glant I am going to tell you of
to-night.”” said mamma, “ gets us to do
s'ich awful things. He even changes our
looks. 1 have seen lovely faces changed
in 8 second into such ugly faces that I
could not bear to look at then.”

* Oh-h-h " sald littlo Frank, “ what an ‘

awfyl giant he must be !"

“ Yes,” zald mamma, 1 have known
people, who Ict this glant get hold of
them, to throw themrelves on the floor,

do they let such a glant get ho!d ot them
for

* It is awful,y sald mamma, ~ hur it s
true, nevertheleas Then there are othera
who knock some one olse down. yos, who
ov>n kill somo one else. When [ was &
young girl 1 knew a Boy who toank oul
hte knlfa and kille! hiz playmats  Wa
often see In tho newspaprrs that some
one has killed Ns own father or mother,
slater or brother, wite or child, and it Ia
all becauso that person has allowed thia
giant to do what §t liked with ulm *

* Oh, oammn,” sald Fraak, * do tell us
the name of this awful glant.”

“ Have none of you gurssed 1 asked
wmamma,

* Is it Temper, mamuma 1" aald Harry

*Yes, my gon, it i3 Glant Temper
which gets us to do such awful things
Whonsver you {rol the least bit angry,
remember it is Giant Temper that has
you, and It you do not fight him now,
whilo you are young. ho may lead you to
do gomo such awful thing as 1 have tald
you of. I was very sarry indced to see
all of my children let this awful giant get
hold of them this morning.”

*1 know when, mamma,” sald Maud.
1t wes when we wero quarrelling.”

*“Yes, my denr, ho really had you all
that time. 1 do hope you will enter intu
a good hard battle with this giant and
beat tlm.”

* But, mamma,-you have not toid us the
aword to use for this old glant,” eald
Harry. -

*“The sword of scif-control” sall
mamma. “Do you know what that
means ?**

1 think I do,” sald Muud. * Doesn't
it mecan to just hold on to yourself and
not let yourself get angry 7

* Well, yes,” sald mamma, with a
smile, T think that will dJo vory well fo-
an answer. Now, children, I have told
you of these three giants, but they are
not tho worst one. Thoy aro only th
servants of onc who is mastor of all.”

** Oh, who is he 1 thoy cricd.

“Who is It that is master of avery.
thipg that s wrong 7" sald mamma.

* Satan.” they answered.

“ Yes, my dears. Satan {8 tho onwe
who gets these glants to try to gat hold
of us, because ho wants to drag us dowu
to where ho {s.  So that overy time weo
fight theso giants, we fight Satan aleo,
agd when we fight against Satan, wo fight
for God, and you know that Cod has
promised to help us when we fight on
his slde. Now, my dears, it iz past your
bedtime, 80 we mast say gnod-night.”

After giving their mamma thei, good
night kiss they went to bed. with their
minds fully made up %o fight these gianis
always.

The Boy to tho Schoolimanot~r.
‘*You havo quizzed me often and puzzie®
me long;
‘You have asked me to «ipher and spel’,
You have called me a dolt it I answere!
wWronsg,
Or & duncoe 1t I failed to toll
Just when to say lje and when to say lay
Or what nine sevens may make,
Or the longitude of Kamtsehatke Bay,
Or the I-forget-what's-its-name lake,
So 1 think it's about my turn, I do,
To ask a question or so of you.”

The schoolmaster grim, he opencd hia
wes,
But he gald not a word for sheer surpris-
Can you tell what phen-dubs’ means *
1 can,
Can you say all off by heart
The -~ onery, twoery, hickory aun,’
Or tell *commons’ and aileys * apart ?

Can you fling a top, I wuuld hike to koow,
all the time, and you must be careful :

Till it hums like a bumble-bee ?
Can you make a kito yourseif that will

go
Most as high ar the eyc can see,
Tl it salls and soars, like 2 hawk on
the wing,
And the little birds come and light on
the string 2"

Tho schoolinaster looked, oh, very de-
mure,

But his mouth was twitching, I'm almost
sure.

“Can you tell where the nest of the
orjole swings,
Or the colour its eggs may be ?
Do you know the time when the squirrel
brings
It8 young from their neat in the tran ?
Can you tell when the chestnuts are ready
~  to drop,
Or where the hest hazel-nuts grow ?
Can you s¢limb a high tree to the very
tip-top,
And gozs, Stthout trembling, below ?
Can you swim and dive, can you juinp
and run,

Or uu apything else wo boys rall fun 7

kick apd scream, and often they strike « The master's solice trembled, as he re-

thelr beads an the flosr. unt ¢ tie; Louwice
thems«). ey dreadtully =
* That's awful,” said Maud.

|

* What 2

plied,
* You ar< right, my boy, I'm the dunos,”
3¢ sighed,



