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feit thiat bis father was about to
impose on himn a task that lie could
not possibly do. .Kriowing that hoe
was in earnest, and that therefcre,
ail objections would be of nlo avail,
he prepared himself to make an
effort that hie wvas sure wvould be
unavailing.

On the next day, instead of go-
ing to school, lie wvent to bis fa-
ther's stor-e. He had studied book-
keeping, and knew something of
the matter theoretically. Now lie
-%vas broughlt righit down to the
practice, and what to him, seemed
the inost difficuit part of it.

ceThere is somne posting yet to
be done,"1 said Mr. Sandford, Il be-
fore the books are ready for balane-
ing. You can do that first; it will
take yÎou the whole of to-day, and
perhaps part of to-morrow."

Henry then received a few piain
directions, and cornmenced posting
the accounits. At first his mind
v.as confused, and lie saw things
obscurely; bat in the course of an
hour, it was as clear as a bell. By
niight, lie had posted eveyy aecouni
from. the journal, and without the
mistake of a single figure.

On the next day hie comrnenced
the wvork of taking the balances,
and arrangring tlieni under their
respective heads of Ildebtor"l and

creditor."
"lAil this is simple enougli," ho

remarked to himself towards even-
ing, "lbut I don't believe that I
shaîl get a balance; 1 arn sure I
shall not."

IlWe will see,"l said Mr. Sand-
ford, quietly, who happened to be
stand in g near, and heard the solilo-
qny of bis son.

Henry blushed, and went on
-with bis work without replying.

ln thiree days ail the balances
had been struck, and the anxious
task of making the additions corn-
znenced. Vhey were soon corn-
pleted.

IWhat is the result 1" asked
Mr Sand ford, whio hiad been watdh-
ing, silentiy, the progress of the
balance sheet.

IlJ tst as I expec ted," returned
Henry, in a fretful voice. IlThe
books don't balance. I was sure 1
couldn't do it."

"lAnd I was sure you could.
M ho is to bc proved in the
wrong ?"

IlHere is the proof before us.
I have failed."

IlPerliaps not. How does the
sheet stand ?"

"lTwo hundred and sixty-fouxr
dollars too nindl on the debtor
side."

"lAn error somewhere. You
must go over the books again, and
see if you cannot find it."

IlI raiglt as well look for a ne edle
in a hay stack. I arn sure I shahl
neyer be able to bring out a ba-
lance."

CTry." -

Henry turned to the books and
cornrenced the task of going over
ail the aceounts, in order to discov-
er the error. He haadnot proceeded
very fat before a mistake of two
hundred and sixty dollars xvas
found. This gave hirn confidence.
But the four dollar lie seardhed for
in vain.-

IlTt's no use tliey won't balance,
was the murrnuring thouglit of
Henry Sandford, as lie resuimed
the discouraging task of searchirig
for an error of four dollars through
the accounts of six rnonths' busi-
ness.

"1Here it 1s, hoe suddenly ex-
claimed, ten minutes afterwards,
throwing down bis pen, and turn-
ing with a smihiing face, to lis far
ther,

"Tndeed! Havei you found it ?"
0O yes. The error is in my

own addition."'
leAnd so the books are ail right,"-

and you have taken Off a balance
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