THE GOOD

don’t seem much to mind him, though,
Tm afeard.”

“Why, ain't we old enough to know
What's right¢” .
“Yes, sure, but we haven't much minded
It though it's all written downin black and
White, John. Shan’t we try to obey our
Father better, then, and so set the good
€xample? and shan’t we begin by just
8eing what he saysin our Bible!”
“ Well, I'm not against it, wile; _on]_v
the like of us has little time for readmg.”
“ Well, we'll try a bit at any rate of a
unday first; and it do seem to me, John,
that the people who read their Bibles don’t
Uy and sell on Sundays, so weneedn't ask
8avhody’s mind about it, if so be the Lord
Will teach us his own self; end may be
the gchool teachers and we may go toge-
ther, and not puzzle the children by lett-
g them learn one thing and making them
0 another.” :
Mrs. Bowen’s thinking had certainly ta-
ken the right turn, and her husband had
e rood sense to see it, whether at first he
liked it or not; and thereis mo fear but
that over and above the earthly comforts of
the cottage home, the blessing of Almighty
od will overshadow with heavenly hope
and peaceful pleasure the family in which
Lis Holy Word is honoured in the stud
3nd the practice of fathers and mothers;
and then thoughtful children, like little
“O_hnny, will not attend Sunday school in
Va&in—Tract Magazine.

. VALUE OF SPARE MOMENTS.

A lean awkward boy came one morning to

© door of the principal of a celebrated
School, and asked to see him: The servant
€¥ed his mean clothes, and thinking be looked
More Jike g beggar than anything else, told
bim go round to the kitchen. The boy did
:She was bidden, and soon appeared at the

doo:, )

‘I'should Jike to see Mr. ——’ said he.

‘You want a breakfast, more like,’ said the
ant girl, <and I can give you that without
i t"Oubling him.

“Thank you,’ gaid the boy, ‘I should-have
0 objection to a bit of bread; but I should
like t0 gee My, ~—, if ho can g @&’
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¢Some old clothes, may be, you want, re-
marked the servant, again eyeing the boy’s
patched trowser's. ‘I guess he has none to
spare: he gives away a sight;’ and, without
minding the boy’s request, she went away
about her wofk. ’

¢ Can I see Mr. ——?" again asked the boy,
after finishing his bread and butter.

“Well, be's in the library: if he must be
disturbed, be must; but he does like to be
alone sometimes,’ said the girl, in a peevish
tone. She seemed to think it very foolish to
admit such an ill-looking fellow into her
taster’s presence: however, she wiped her
hands, and bade him follow. Opening the
library door, she said— :

‘Here’s somebody, sir, who is dreadful
anxious to see you, and so I let him in.

1 don't know how the boy introduced him-
self, or how he opened his business; but I
know that, after talking awhile, the principal
put agide the volume which he was studying,
and took up some Greek books, and began to
examine the new comer. The examination
lasted some time. Every question which the
principal agked the boy answered as readily
ag he could.

¢Upon my word,” exclaimed the principal,
‘you certainly do welll' looking at the boy
from head to foot over his spectacles. < Why,
my boy, where did you pick up so much?’

¢ In my spare moments, answered the boy.

Here he was, poor, hard-werking, with but
few opportunities for schooling, yet almost
fitted for -college, by simply improving his

Y | ‘spare moments.” Truly, are not spare mo-

ments the ‘ gold-dust of 1ime?” How precious
they should be! 'What account can you give
of your spare moments? What can you
shew for them? Look and see. This boy
can tell you how very much can be laid up by
improving them; and there are meny, many
other boys, I am afraid, in the jail, in the
house of correction, in the forecastle of a
whale-ship, in the gambling-house, or in the
tippling-shop, who, if you ‘should ask them
when they began their sinful courses, might
answer, ‘In my spare moments’ ‘In my
spare moments I gambled for marbles” ‘In
my spare moments I began to smoke and
drink.” ‘It was in my spare moments that I
began to steal chestnuts from the old women's
stand” ‘It was in my spare moments that I
gathered with wicked associates.’

Ob, be very, very careful, how you spend
your spare moments! Temptation always

unts you out in small seasons like these,
when you are not busy. Satan gets into your
hearts, if hs posaibly can, in just such gaps,
There he hides himself, planning all sorts of
wischieC Thke care of your spare moments.
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