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A OUITI* TRUE S’lleY e

: W hen [ was a httle mrl 1 W‘IS ,
- vely plum*) nad moundabont‘. ST

"thmlt my face must haye loohed

~ rather-liké a’small tull” moon, and"
I Lnow I'had very Ied cheelxs, and’

. a.quantity of trrrht httle curls all
over my ‘head, ]u=t t]1e color of a

- new pumv, fresh from the. nunt I ‘

had very dumpy legs,. and oene-
rally wore a qtramht up: rmd down

plnafore made’ of white dlaper and "

tled behmd with strings. s
T belieye I .was usually falrly
well- behaved .but what I have to

tell .you now is the terrible story

| of a piece of disobedience, and how
I got punished for it. Our house
- was a tall one, and our night-nur-

sery .was. ‘above’ the - day-nuraery

at the Dbackof the house, up two
flights of" stairs -while my . mother’s
room was further up again, -s0
that-it:was qulte ‘a chmb to get
th(le . G e
Now, «the back‘stalrs had no .car:
pets on them andthey were: very
steep, ‘and twisted about’. hLe a

-corkscrew, So'‘that “it’ was- reallv

dangerous for little people to go
up and down them. ' -

\[y ‘mother had 01\ en “orders
that we yonn,ger children . should
use the front stairs instead, as they
“were much easier, and being car-

peted, less likely to hurt us if we-

slipped—and for a long time I
never thought -of disobeying her.
But onme day a wonderful thing
happened. A new baby arrived,
a little brother, to my delight, and
I was told that I mloht £20 up to
my mother’s room to say ‘How .do
you do? to him. It was-hard
work to tear myself.rway from:the
new brother, but when, he wanted
-to be.covered up,.and .go to sleep,
my mother said it was time: for me
to go down ‘again, and I obeyed
her. ‘I don’t know whether it ‘was
the sight.of the Jittle infant’s help-
~ lessness  that made me feel un-
Lsually ploud and mdependent,
but when I came to the top of the
back stairs I stood st11] a moment
- to think.

-‘How-I should like to try them" .

I said in my heart. “Mother is so0
busy with'the baby that she won’t
‘know, and I am qulte sure I could
' go down all right. " I Wl]l be very,
- very careful ? -

The hous e was qulet, and no one ‘

: fore you all "your life.

,,THE MFSSENGER.

was: about
railings,. T put nrst .one | foot . .and
then the” other cautxously down,
and felt th«lt my perﬂous Journey

' had really begun: . .

It was dark, as the swmo door' 3
at the top closed behmd me, and I~
Afor T was altogether -
thyself, and I hoped that no ‘one

quahed inwardly, but would not
allow, even to mys elf that I was
frightened. ... After three or four

steps I berran to- feel more conﬁ-v
was-. not so
caleful for, at-an awkward cor-'
ner,. my foot: sl1pped and 1t was all St

dence, and ‘1 suppose,~ W

over with: me' e

. Trying to regain’ my footmfr ‘I ;
‘lost my hold on the banister, and

down I w ent, crash tumble, bang!

with a terrible feeling that- I was

going to be killed, and that it was
ent1re]y my own fault.

“Being, as I told you, plump and,

roundabout, I bounded like a ball,

and not content ‘with descending .
cne flight, I rolléd across the land-’
ing, and do‘wn the next one, ﬁnally‘

ah«rhtmo on’ my head at the bot-

tom. :
You may

screamed'

1m’101ne

6
t1hct1y how. al liﬁﬁp ‘I had “or

my’ forehead and what'a lot of but—;~

ter they rubbed 1nto 1t

‘All the rest of:the day I felt su,h‘."

and ‘miserable. - I could not play.
nor ‘eat, nor do anything but sigh,
and: thm]\ of my poor aclun(r head,

and wonder why I bad. been 80 fool-.___
-ish as.to fancy my .o“n _“_qy was:
' ' " After:
all, though (it is hard to believe "

better than my mother’s.

sometimes, grown- np people -do
know what 1svbest for one ‘and that
lesson, though it was a severe one,
did me a great deal of good. =~

I did not get any other punish--

ment dor being disobedient. My
mother thought that what I had
had was more than enough.

‘Do you know, Flossy, that you
were very nearly killed?-she said
to me afterwards.  ‘You -might
have been picked up dead at the

bottom of the stairs, or you might

have hurt your back and grown
into a poor little cripple, with no-
thing but pain and sulfering be-
‘We must
tiank God for having spared you,
and we must thank Him' to make
you a bettér givl. No one who is
not obedient can’ ever be of much
use, and it is no good to think it
safe "to do wrong thmgs because
you “are not qeen—(xod sees you

So, holdmtr on to the .

. the dark.

.myself to God”

: God clauns me.’

i ’ i

aiways, ‘never forget that, even -
“when, you are qmte alone, and in
"And now you have'a .
new little. brother, you: ought to be'-v S

extra good,” to” set him'an: ‘exam:
ple. You will try, won’t you? -
So I szud “Yes; and'T did- try;
ashamed of

would ever tell'the baby of the
naughty thing his sister did on tlie -

very: first day -that -she ever saw
'him.-’—‘_Children’s Iriend? |

[T

‘God Claxms Me.

) When the late Earl Cmrns was .
a little boy, he .heard three, words
which made a memorable impres-
sion upon him, ‘God claims you.

.. Then came the question, “What am

I gomo to do with the claim? He
answered ‘T will'own it and give
He  went home
and - told hlS mother, ‘God claims

. me’

At school and colleoe his motto
was ‘God claims me.’ As a mem-

V"-Umt I bér of Parliament, and ultimately
. as Lord Chancellor, it was still

) ' 4
Tl servants, came ruslunw to God claims me.

a-I -’emembel (dis- -

‘When he was a.npomted Lord

o Chaneellor he wasa teacher, of a
“large Bible class, and . his minister,

“thinking that he would have no
‘time to devote to that purpose,
,seud to him, T suppose - you., will
- now be obliged to- gne up your

class? -
‘No,” was the 1eply, ‘I w1ll not
"Sunday Friend)

A Gentlemanly Boy.

(H L. Charles in ‘Tempemnce
Record.’)

A gentle boy, a manly boy,
Is the boy I love to sie;

An honest boy, an uprig frht boy,
Is the boy of boys for me..

The gentle boy guards well hlS 11ps

: Lest words: that fall may grieve:

The manly boy will never stoop
To meanmness, nor deceive.

An honest boy clings to the right
Through seasons foul and fair;

An uprwht boy will faithful be--
When tr usted any where,

The gentle boy, the manly boy,
Umeht and honest, too, .
W111 always find a host of friends
- Among the good and true. ’

He reaps reward in doing good '
TFinds joy in‘giving joy, .
And. earns. the rmht to bear the
name— .
‘ ‘A O‘entleman]y boy
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