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THE CHILDREN’S RECORD.

Eddie liked the cremn toast very much,

After supper wmamma’s friend, Miss
Carr, cime to the gate with two Jarge
ripe pears in her hand.

=A certain little boy asked me if he
might have these (wo pears when they
were ripe,” said she, “and that boyv's
name is Iddie. 1 have been watching
them every day, and now here they are,™
and she gave them to Kddie.

Eddie ate one of the pears very quictly
hut he did not seem to enjoy it as much
as Miss Carr expeeted e would. Man-
ma noticed, too, that he was very quiet,

At bed-time manmma sdd to Eddie, as

she put her arm tenderiy  avound him,
“‘Has mv little hoy hal o Lappy dag 27

SNosand Fddre, ctand 1 owish Miss
Carr didn’t give me those pears, aud 1
don’t want any more eroim-toast D

<Why, ddie,” said  usumne,  cwhat
makes you talk so!”

“Well, an; how,  evervbody is  doing
‘whatsoevers' to me, and Tdudn't do it to
Hary U

Mamma could not tell what Eddie
meant till he pulled his card out of his
pocket, where he had put after he came
home from Sunday school, Then she read
the verse, and Eddie told her how he
woulde't move up for Harry or tell him
where his penny was.  ©1 expect he
thouuht I was real mean, too.”

“Probably he thought very little about
it, Eddie,” said mamma. *“When we are
unkind it mahes ourselves a great deal
more unhappy than it does anyone else.
Harry found a good seat, but you, wmy
dear child, lost something that you did
not find agiin - the pleasure of being po-
lite and kind.  Every time that you do
an unkind act it makes it easier to do it
the next ; and if you keep on refusing to
be kind and helpiul to others, your soul
will grow crovked and unsightly instead
of noble and hezutiful.” N

Fadie said that he wasn't going to keep
on refusing to be kind ; and I think he
was in carnest, for the very next Sunday
he gave the corner seat to little Harry, —
Mrs. Bucton.

THE TIME TO BE PLEASANT.

** Mother's cruss,” said Maggie, coming
out into the kitehen witha pout on her lips.

Her aunt was busy ironing, and she
looked up and answered Maggie : --

* Then it is the very time for you to be
pPleas nt and helpful.  Mother was awake
agooddeal of thesight with the porrbaby.”

Maguic made noveply.,  She put on her
i hat and walked off into the garden. Buat

avew idea went with her— = The very
{ time to be pleasant is when the other peo-
plv are eross.”

*True enough,” thought she, * that
“would do the most good. T remember

when T was !l Tast veur, T was so nervons

that if anyone spoke to me T eould hardly
cheld being ervoss 3 oand mother vever got
| eross or ot of patience. but was quite
; pleasant with me. T ought to pay it hack
fnow, and T will.™

And she jumped up from the grass on
which she had thrown herself. and turned
a face full of cheerful resolution toward
the room where her mother sat soothing
and tending a fretful. tecthing baby.

> Couldn’t I take him out to ride in his
carriage mother?  It's such a sunny morn-
ing.” she asked.

1 should be so glad if you would,”
said her mother.

The hat and coat were broucht, and the
haby was suon ready for his ride.

Tl keep him as long as he’s good.”
said Maggie, **and you must lie on the
sofa and take a nap while I'm gone. Youn
are looking dreadful tired.”

The kind words and the kiss that ac-
companied them were almost too much for
the mother, and her voice trembled as she
answered :—

*Thank you, dear, it will do me a world
of goud. My head aches badly this morn-
ing.”

What a happy heart Maggie’s was ag
she turned the carriage ap and down the
walk ! She resolved to remember and
act on her aunt’s good words :—

The very time to be helpful and plea-
sant is when everybody is tired and cross.”




