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amnuig lm, "JMnragl pj Primer. IEe was training up bis
father in the wy he should go.

The mother then appoaired nt the
My friend called te, tho offender. door. cc Corne, Charley, defir, s aid

"Charley, dear," said lie, in the she, Il corne here, and eee 'vhat
blandest toues imaginable, 4"don't mother bas got for yon. 1 woulde't
you remember father told you yesteir- play there any more. Corne and
day, you musn't play in that field play in the house with sister. That's
any more till it is inowed 7> 8 good boy. So sayiing,,se erotreated,

The boy seemed to, have no suoh leaving the reins of goverament en-
recollection ; but whether he had or tirely in the bands of MY friend, the
not hoe went on with bis play. pat erfamlam, who, then said, i a tone

"1Charley," said bis father again, of voi<ée a littie more nearly approacli-
"wiil you please te stop iolling your ing the point of starniness, but not

hoop, and corne away from the mow- quite reaching it,.
mng lot ?» 1 "*9Charles, 1I amn astonisbed. Do

No answer. yoix inean te obey your father, or
",,Corne, my soin, won't you please flot ?7' -

te do as father tells you ? ct 'il c omein a minute.-"
Stili no eiffet vas Visible, unless Cc Tbatsý right My son. I th&ught

perbaps the velocity of the hoop was you, would mind, me, because you
accelerated a littie. know it is naug4xty te trample dowz4

"Charles, will you stop trampling the grass, when your father as1ms you
down the grass, to oblige me ? I am net te do it.»
afaid yonr littie caif won't have any Master Charlea.did not happen te,
hýy te, eat if you tread dorin the have any watch with him, so that lus
grass s0.-" 1 minute proved. t& be a very long one,

"1Dickey don't ept grass," said the wbich circurns tance bis father von-
littie hero ; and ho Nçent on thasing tured, though with great dlfflceulty
bis bdoop. and seif-distrust te, hint te hMm.

"ciBut ay be ho would like some Our promising Young mastor, hav-
next winter, Charley. I amn sorry ing. somewhat laconicaily dissented
you do flot mimd your father. Are from the opinafoiesaid, and deubt-
yeu net going to be a good boy, now, less wishing te give a n4umingq cern-
anad do as I tel you ?" mentary on the theory of goverument

Stili the system did flot operate by moral suasion,-then. went off in a
vell. The machinery seemed te ho tangent line, chasing bis hoop, at full
rusty. speed quite across the field.

"1Charley, niy dear, do yen re- IlNow," said my û'iend, turning te
member the flfth cemmandment 2' me, 4(I suppose your advice would

1 dare presume that ail the chi.l- ho to punish that cbild severely î but
dren could have repeated the cate- 1 shal succeed wlthout assay*l and
cbismi from beginning te end ; they battery.-you may be sure of that.»'
were well, instructed, for both -parents 1 tola him, 1 was ne ffienrl of 'n-
were professedly pious; but master due severity iu parental government;
Charleb was far too much engaged ait th.at 1 hardly knew precisely hon' I
the tima te ho oatechised. le was should actf in sirnita circurnst.ances;
doing a great work, se that hie couId but that, I thought there n'as some
rot corne down te the Noew England excellent instruction conveyed in oe


