B And somehow tears a moment came,

) ;: B And pattence wiil the Master seud,

B8 cight o'cluck.
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MY BKAVE LAUDIE,

LAY, tap, along the pavement, tap
3 It came, a little cruteh, -
MR A pale-facod lad looked up at me,
E **1do pot mind it much’
BB He auswered to my ptying louk,
B ‘It might Yo Worse ¥ U anow
i Some fellows }ave to stay in bed
| While I quite fast can go.

B ' Oh, yes, I used to run about,
B Porbiags ! tmay oA,

R The Jnctor savey it's wanderful

& 1 have go hittle pamn
B [t hurta me now and thed, of Lourse,
s And ever supeo the tail Y
g But I'n 50 Suy gial, y ase,

M ‘I'hat T -an walk at all*

R Tap . tap, the hitle crutch went on,
B 1 :aw the guaien har,
& The brown eyes wide wad ald agive,
‘Tke notle wanly air,

o Andmado my vision dim,
BEE \\ Lulostud the fadiie scherful words
B \Wore yweet as adcetest Lyaiaa.

B ‘1 am 50 very glad, you see,
IO That I can walk atall.*
B \V1iy, that's the way fur us to feel
&8  \When 1roubles may betali.
¥ There's always Llueaky sumenla.,
friend,
Though : louds around vou meet

11 svught at Has ucar feu.
- M E Sunyser
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WHU ARE YUUR ASS0-
CIATES ?

LLEN WINFIELD
lived next dour to the
school-house. So he
) used to work unul a
R  uarter before nine every morn-
B icg, acd then «xpditicusly
j changed his workiog garb for
B & neat gchiool sui which made
M bim look l.ke & nuw boy.
i ¢ I wouldn be digging away
g uere ko every morting,” said
Hugb Rogirs, as Le Au‘ungtd
vver the garden fence abuut
“1 am guing
SR over to school to have some
“: fun))
#  “The teacher dees not like
3 to bave us come much before
B school time,” said Allen, “and
A 1 tako moro pleasure in sccing
§ theto things come on so well in
tho garden than in a game of
ball, though 1 like that well

N cnough t00”

“Well, you have a curious taste,”
8aid the lounger, as ho sauntered oq to

B join & compiny of likominded lads,

§ whothought play the maia business of

R life.

) BMother was sure to call Allon the
moment ho desired.

3 “Don’t bo late, Allen,” she said,
§ glancing at the clock, which said one

minute of ninc.

* Never fear, mother,” said the lad,
fastening the last button of his jacket.
“the tescher has just passed. I will
be there as soon as he.” And giving
his mother a hasty good-by kiss, he
bounded down the steps, and in another
minute was in his seat at school,

All n's coopanions wers quickly
seer, lot bum by where he would
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over lessons, or matters of improve-
ment, or joining heartily in bracing,
manly sports.

Hugh, just as regularly, gravitated
toward & very different circle. They
were the tricky boys, those wh. nlways
keep theic teacher on the alert, nipping
in the bud their vlans of mischief or
correcting them for misdemesnors.
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My Brave Lavbir.,

They were always the best scholars
10 the school, no matter whether they
woro bromdcloth or homespun. A
noblo-hestted mother had tsught him
from chiidhood that character, not
clothee, was the standard by which to
messure people. Nowhere moro than
at school is the old adage truo.
about * birds of a feather.” At recess
you would see Allan one of a knot of
Loys who were intelligently talkiog

They get littlo profit out of their ex-
cellent advantages for obtsining an
education.

Now, can not any onse easily fancy
the future history of those two boys?
One sinkinz lower and lower, led on

by evil assaclates into rounds of dis .

gipation, beginning at the drinking
saloon, the other rising to & noble,
prosperous maahbood, to take the ro-
sponsible pozitions of honour in socioty.

“He that walketh with wise men
shall be wige.” A young man’s whole
future life depends largely upon the
agsociates he chooses —Exchange.

THREE GOOD LESSONS.

 ONE of my first lessons,” eaid Mr,
Sturges, the eminent merchant, ¢ was
in 1513, when I was eleven years old.
My grandfather had a fine flock
of sheop, which were carofully
tended dnring the war of those
times I was the shepherd boy,
aud my business was to watch
the sheep in the fields. A boy
who was more fond of his book
than the sheep was sent with
meo, but loft the whole work to
me, while he lay under the trees
and read. I did not like that,
and finally went to my grand-
father, and complained of it. I
shall never forget the hind smile
of the old gentleman a8 he said :
¢Never mind, Jonathan, my
bey ; if you watch the sheep,
you w:ll have tho sheep.’

**What does grandfather
mean by that? I said to my-
ge!f ¢I donm't expect to have
a sheep.” I could not exactly
make out in my mind what it
was, but I had great confidence
in him, for he was a judgs, and
had been in Congress in Wash-
ington's time; so I concluded
it wss all right, atd wvnt back
contentedly to *un sheep. After
I got into :he ueid T cou'd - ot
keep his words out of my heal.
Then I th.ught of Sunday’s
hisson.  *Thou hast been faith-
ful over a few things, I will
make thee 1ular over wany
things* T began to see through
it . *Never you mind who ne-
glects bis duty , be you faithful
ab | you wi'l kave your reward.’

*1 1uceived a second lesson
soon after I came to New York
a8 a cleik of the late Lyman
Reed. A merchant from Ohio
who knew me came to buy goods,
and raild. ‘Mske yourseif so
usecful that they cannot do with-
out you.! X took his mesning
quicker than I did that of my
grandfather.

«Woell, T worked upon thess
two ideas until Mr. Reed offored me a
partnership in the buisiness. The firat
m rning after the partnorship was
made kncwn, Mr. James Geery, the
old tea-merckant, called in to congratu.
late me, snd ho said: ‘You are all
right now. I have only one word of
advico 1o give you: Bo careful whom
you walk tho streots with” And that
was lcsson number three”

And what valuable lessons they are - ¢
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