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AIN TALK FROM JOHNNIE

g aro mon that are ever 8o kind and
. °°d1
d yet nod ever so clean.

*Mow ail of thom say thoy'd quit if they |
uet could-:—

v Quit chewing tobacco, I mean

ngud thoy'd never bo wishing so much to
: t out

thy only they'd never got in;

that's what I've made up my mind
about—
quit before I begin.

es Chrissy, my dear little sister, so
bright,
?g rosy and sweet and glad,
hit overy one’s bound to hug her at
i sight.
fnd ogbon it seems too bad,
fo¢ she turns away whenever she can
-Jrom the chewers— poor little Chriss:
aifY try to be that sort of a man
1k, [ Xhat o baby'd be willing tv kiss.
ur

Jur good old bossy-cow chews all day,
Bhe's got in the habit, I g'pect.

Pud she doss it in such anice, clean way

T hat no one could ever object.

Snd then I'd like to remark just now—

. And yeu may deny if you con—

Pt somo things look very well for a cow
That look very bad for a man.

<
n b

g |
n fhgugh some of the boys may tease and
Hy!, _l!m

sure tobacco is worge than chaff,

I'll have my choice, you see.

give as good as they send in jokes,
elli And do what X said I'd do;

Jld}a‘; unless I change to a cow or an ox,
Wy I'nover, never will chew.

I ' —Youtk's Companion
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*3l: i EATES BROTHER JACK.
‘;" _ *¥0u seem to thiuk a great deal of your

r,” said one of Jack's chums to him the
Zssq%e_r day, as if the fact was rather sur-

1% O y, yes, I do,” responded Jack,
Ihegrtily. “XKit and I are great friends.”
3 ;g»You always,” continued the other,
, .7 agfm to have sush a good time when you
Cargout together.”
B Woll,” laughed Jack,  the fact is, that
i#n I have Kit out, I keep all the while
ggetting that she isn't some iellow’s
3 r’”
k. pondered somowhat over this conver-
gon, wishing that all the brothers and
mgders in the world were as good friends
b F‘ﬁ ack and Kate Hazell, and wondering
", ‘-..x‘ they were not. It struck me that
ganswer to my yuery was contained in
Mk's last sentence Boys don't ususliy
- 3pgt their sisters as they would if they
b “some other fellow's sisters” Jack
ot 8 shininﬁxception. He kneels to pat
¢ {§8 Rate's skotes in winter as gallantl
rj i ghe were Bessio Dare, and “2asie Dare
s 2% progent Jack's idea .. all thab is

1

loveheat in garlhood  He keop his engage

for hor in all ways as an cscort should,
and Kato knowa what to expect of him,
and what to do herself, and 18 not indread
of desertion, or of being loft to the tender
jmorcies of anyone who notices her forlorn
condition. And 1 don't wonder, whon X seo
how nicoly ho treats her, that Kato declarcs
that she would rather have her brother
Jack for an escort than almost anyonoe elso
in the world.

At home, too, Jack is a pattern. Though
thoro is a constant merry war between
brother and ester, and jukes fly thick and
fast, yet it is alwaye fair cut and thrust
botween them, all for sport, and naught
for malice; the wit never degeneratesinto
rudeness Then, too, if Kato does any-
thing for him, her kindnecss is salways
acknowledged. Does she take tl.e trouble
to make for him his favourite rice cakes,
and then stay in the kitchen to bzke them
herself, that they may acyaire that delicato
golden brown which is su dear to the tasto
of all who love them truly, Jack nevor
fails to assure her that her eofforls are
appreciated.

Doos she paint him a tea cup and saucer,
sr cmbroider him o bot-band, he is as
delighted as possible. He does not take
all these things as a matter of course. On
Saturday nights he is apt to remember her
by a box of sweets, a bunch of flowers, or
a bottle of her favourite violet perfamo.
Best of all, he talks to her He tellc her
his thoughts, his hopes and fears, his dis-
appointments, and his plana for the fatore
In short, they are, as he raid “great
friends,”

Some of Jack’s comrades rather envy
him his good fortane in pnssessing so
devoted o sister as Kate, and they Fixmo
besn heard to say frankly, that they wish
their sisters were ns nice as Kate Hazsll.
If those boys would pursue the same
course of action towards their eisters aug
Jack does towards his, they might perhaps
be rowarded with as delightful a result;
for it is by little acts of kindness and
courtesy, and consideration, that Jack has
made of his sister a friend whose lovs will
never grow cold. whose devotion will nover
taltor, and whose loyalty will never fml
while life shall last.

HAD AN EYE ON HIM

“THAT young Brown has become a
Chri:tiak, bas ke ?*  So suld vne Lusiucss
man to another.

“Yes, I heard so”

* Well, Il have my eyo un Lim tu seeif
he hulds vt I want a trusty , o ung mon
in my stute  They are Lard t find.
this 18 the real thing with Liw, Le will
just the mow 1 want. I've kept my eye
on him .ver since I heard of it I'n
watching him closely.”

So youn,; Brown went in and out .f the
store, and up sud Jowa the strect. iJe

! time Mr. Tw Lod an eye apon him. e
, watched how the young man bore the sneor

ments with Kato punctually, for insmnce.I .
when Jack has Kato at a party, he carva) nnb afraid to show his colours.  Althouga

l of hein? “ono of tho saints;” if ho stood

up manfully for his now Maator, and was

Mr Todd took rides, went to chareh, or
Jid what ho pleased on tho Sabbath, he
was glad to sco that Brown rested on tho
Sabbeth day and bollowed ik Though
tho Wednesday ovening boll nover drow
the merchant to prayer-meeting, ho
watched £o seo if Brown passod by, Somo-.
times ho said:

“Whero are you going, Brown?” and
always received the prompb answer:

“To praycr-meoting.”

Brown's fathor and his tcacher were
both questicned as to how tho lad was
gotting on.

For @ year or more Todd’s oycs were on
Brown. Then he raid to himself :

“Ho'll do. He's o real Christian. Ican
trust bim. T can afford to pay him He
shall have a good place ia my sto o

Thus. young Christians, others watch to
sco if you aro true, if you'll do for places
of trust. The world has ita eold, calen-
lating oye on you, to sce if your roligion
is real, or if you are jusb ready to turn
back The work is ploasant and the pay
good. Thess places may be for you when,
through his strenth, you havo proved your-
self true.

Fix a3 &y0 ¢
in the way.

.
him,

and he will keep you

BREECHER AS A SCHOOL-BOY.

Mrs. STOWE gives a characteristio ac-
count uf o grammatieal eoxercise ab which
her brother, Henry Ward Beccher, assisted
in hisschooldays. The teacher wasdzilling
her pupil in the rudiments.

“Now, Henry,” said she, “a is the inde-
nnite articlo, you see, and must be used
onty with tho singular number. You can
say ‘o man, het you cant ssy ‘a men,
can you "

“Yes, I con sy ‘amen,’ t00,” was tlo
re:oinder; “ father says 1t always ab the
end of his pr ger.”

; “ Come, Heory, don's be joking, declino
he!'

y « Nominative he, poseasivo his, objective
lm'”

“You ses his is possessive. Now you
can say, *his book," but you cannot asy,
*him bork.'”

*Yes, I do say hymnbook, too,” said th
impracticable scholar, with a quizzic 1
twinkle.

Each une of theso sallies made the yonug
teacher laugh, which was the victory he
wanted.
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But uuw, Heary, serioasly, just attond
tu the active and passive vorb. Now, ‘I
stuke,” is active, yuu see, because if you
strike yuu dv something Buat ‘I ap.
struek” Qs passive, becouse if you aro
struck youu don't Ju anything, do you1”
“Yes, I do; I strike back again”
After abuat six months Heory wa)

y fitacned to his parents’ hands with ths

a3 mixed Witk Lis uld accwciates, and all the, ropotation of Leng an inveterate jokes

!and an indifforent scholar.—Owr Sunday

4 ftrrnoon.



