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carrage,' said Jessie,-'must I, Mar-
jory ?

'She'd like it, dreadfully muchl!
At this moment mother came in

and asked what all the talk meant.
When the little girls told ber, she

lauglied.
'Father didn't want you to give

Molly ail your tôys, chickens,' she
salid. 'And I really don't sec what
a little girl in bed could do with
a carriage, to tell you the truth!'

Jessic heaved a great sigh of re-
lief, and tlien set to work to stick
dolly's head on to lier shoulders.
When tiat was flnislhed, and dolly
was dressed, and lad had lier
cheeks painted a very bright criim-
son, it was dinuer time.

After dinner the rain cleared,
and the sun camue out.

'.Dress quickly, chicks,' said mo-
ther, 'and corne with me for a
walk.'

Of course the mended dolly went
too; and when father paid his next
visit t Mol ly, lie found lier ,having
a tea-party, with the new dolly sit-
ting on the pillow.

' mNo mre tears?' lie said cheer-
f ully.

'iNo, Mr. Doctor!' said Molly,
'And please wili you tha5nk Je .)e

do not approve nor really mean to
belong to, but you think it is fun
to hear thein talk sometimes. You
would. not like your father or m'th-
er to hear them, but you have done
it: so often that they felt quite free
to call out their familiar 'Hallo,
Fred!' and to expect that you would
linger a little. While you were
there a prominent business man
passed. He knew you, and bowed
slightly, but bis keen, observant
eyes took lu your group in that mo-
maentary glance. 'He doesn't

.choose the best of companions,' he
said to hiniself, and put away a
mental note of the fact where lie
will be sure to find it and bring it
out for consideration if lie should
ever have any business relations
with you.

Yon were hurrying along. to
school when a little boy riding a
bicycle in front of you was sudden-
]y thrown froin his wheels. You
were at bis side in a moment, help-
ing hin to brush off the dust, com-
forting hlim and assisting him to
mount again. A lady who watch-
cd you from a window marked you
as 'kind-liearted and ready- to help
instead of tease.'

and Marjory very, very mucli for Then came the school houns, and
bringing her to me? . I do love ler again and again"you were .eighed,
so mucli! And Fin quite sure 1 in the recitation rooms, iu the halls
shall soon be well niow.1shah i.i soon be wel 110W.' he. and on the play ground. If you

'I think so, too,' said father. -the scales regis-
'hld's own agazin.ime you would ave

been hoili pleased and chagnrined,
Weighed fsoe fine qUaliies sowed good

(Kate W. H-Tamilton, in 'Forward.') weighit, while in otiers there was
'Drop a penny in the slot and s]ortac'e; You would have

weigh yourself,' runs the invitation, been shocked if you had known
and a merry boy throws aside bis what lie eannest gaze of your littie
books and overcoat, and trium- sislees eyes neant when you an-
plantly announces to a companion swered ber questions witl suci.
]iow muchi there is of him. equivocal statenents Ibis noon. She

'It's the first time I've been was gravely weighing he doubtful
weighed for a long while,' lie says. 'faeLs' you tîouglit it so funny to

Is it ? Every day and all day (ive lier, adding to 11cm'some for-
long other people have been weigh- ier experiences, and slowly coin-
ing yoi when you knew nothing of il- to the conclusion tbat
it. You came down late to break- wants the exact tmuth il would be
fast this morning, so you did yester- better to ask some one cise insfead
day.and many another day, in fact; of the big brother sic 15 so inclined
and mother's scales-even those to worsbip.
delicate, love-adjusted ones where Do you say tiat ail Ibis weighing
it is so liard for any fault of yours anîounts b nothing ; that the scales
to amount to anything-registered, are variable and you can change
'Fred is sadly lacking in punctual- tie record any day ? Do not be
it y.' too sure of tiat. AIl these good.

You stopped for a few minutes and bad qualities are ciLler incÈeas-
on your way down town, at a cor- ing or decreasing. WThen you
ner where two or tliree young fel- stepped on te scales just now you
lows were standing. It is a set expected to find yourself weigline
tbat, deep down in your heart, you 'more than wen you trid itlasv.

You are growing, rounding out, and
you expect the increase in strength'
and stature to tell. Character is
a growth, reputation is a growth.
They are not the. same thing, but
the last is usually a fair indication
of thé first. *Your influence, your
power for g6od in the community
depends upon what you weigh in
the estimation of others. But,
whatever may be said of human
judgnent, there is another weigh-
ing that goes on day by day where
mistake is impossible. There is
many another than Belshazzar of
whom- it is written : 'Weighed in
the balance and- art found wanting.
God liath nunibered thy kingdom
and finisied it.'

What to Keep a List Of.
1. Keep a list of your friends;

and let Jesus be the first on the list,
however long it may be.

2. Keep a list of your joys; and
let the 'joy unspeakable and full of
glory,' be the first.

3. Keep a list of thé gifts you
get; and let Christ, who is the un-
speakable gift, take the top place.
-- 'Early Days.

The Story of Grumble Tom.

There, was- a boy named Grumble
Tom, who ran away to sea,

I'm sick of things on land,' lie said,
'as sick as I can be!

A life upon the bounding wave will
suit a lad like nie!'

The seething ocean billows failed
to stimulate lis mirth,

For lie did not like the vessel, or the
dizzy, rolling berth,

And lie thought thei sea was alnost
as unpleasant as the earth.

11e wandered into foreign lands, lie
saw eaci wondrous sight,

But nothingi that lie heard or saw,
seemed just exactly right,

And sô lie journeyed on and on, still
seeking for delight.

He talked with kings and ladies
fair, lie dined in courts, they say,

But always found the people dull,
and longed to get away

To searcli for that mysterions land
where lie should like to stay,

He wandered over all the world, bis
hair grew white as snow, .

He reached that final bourne at
last, wlere all of us must go;

But never found the land he sought.
The reason would you know?

The reason was that, north or south,
Where'er his steps were bent,

On land or sea, in court or hall, lie
foind but discontent;

For lie took his disposition with
hini everywhere lie went.

-Australian Paper.
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