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| The Family.

POMINTON

wFIRY anlely

Steange yohe dobawe toy

Spint and clay,

Linked f ¢ v day

Then an iy away

Tanyrug ros Liyed 20 04

LINE Gt 1 pet

Datacs t oo over une’s repose

Whit o 14t nean, this atien hnef ?

sipvee b a8 theaky o by no othier Luth
Have vvnc toearth®

Fad che twain wete ab war, B for base i,
The e ler cringed-- oy, shanie 1o 1ell?
Uolnged wothe day, snd s sceptre tell,

Ardd sl the watha Jad see

Fhe eaarpee’s victony

gwee 1t the reat

In eanh s mother broast ?

Sweeter the test

U with the bles,

When carth's trans ol guen

Flies through the vast Tihe a turd to sts aest.

When ume s done,

Quenched all the fres of star and sun

Calm e the wrecs shall the spuil soar,

Vet (shuddenag hewens, beeathe not the tale,

Lest angels wan y,

Wieeks more than maticr ate sirewn on life’s
shore

When apant with clay 1510 weak to cope

L hild of surli gesttng * Dot to such hope *--

fiehold that fair hope luy,

And wezp lor a batile's cost

Spidt or clay
Shall the secptre sway
S'x"" v ~lay,
Winch shall vhey,
Nince ¢ her may ?
{Trumlier the Lulance such issues to wegh
Dhsolve we must- -
The dust 1eturn to its Mindred dust,
And shall it not Low to the lordher mate
And willing wait on s prov:d behest
Till God sec bent
That atse}f be lifted from mean estate ¢
For He who crerted dishonourethnot,
And even the dust shall be unfurgot,
And spurit to glonfisd cla
Be linked for an endless day *
- NV Independent

————  — - -

FALSE SHAME OF YOUNG MEN:

Young men who come from the
country to the town, and who get on 1o
the wortd, are often ashamed of ther
paients, of the rustic dress they once
wore, and of the simle but honest and
kindiy ways of their childhood. And
too uften when they assume the
fashionable clothes and adogt the fash-
1opable ways of thair new friends, they
leave behind them the religion of their
childhood and forget the piety which
they Jearned at a mother's knee.  The
have cutgrownthe priestly dressinwhee
their mothers dedicated thera to God,
and think ker religion old-fashioned
and worn-cut. This 1s false shame. It
13 & sin against the dearest and most
sacred instincts of our nature. So far
from being manly, 1t is mean and
dastatdly. Depend upon it, the man
who will have most of the esteem of hia
fellow-creatures and of the favour of
Heaven, will be he who keeps unchang.
ed all through Lfe the mantle
Bisoubln sdevations . with which«
)

will enjoy the proud blessing of con-
sistency, His life wmil be a gracious
verity, like that of Samuel ; it will have
one steadfast purpose running through
it all. ‘The outer life will be of one
piece with the inner, one part will not
reproach the other : and what he seems,
that he ever is.

« Be clothed with humility,” says the
Apostle Peter, and he uses a word for
“clothed” 1n the original which reminds
us of own Lord’s girding of Himself
with the hinen towel when He washed
the disciples’ feet, and 11 a stniking
proof how deeply the action and conse.
quent words of our Lord had sunk into
the disciples’ bearts. The word implies,
motreovet, such a clothing of curselves
with this grace that we cannot easily
divest outselves of it , that it will adhere
to us wherever and however we are on-
gaged.  Latibws gavnent be out favous-
ite dress for which we would not take
tn exchange the fabled magnificence ot
Chosroe’s robe with all its gold and
jewels. Delter far be among the number
of those who wandered in sheep-skins
and goatskins, or left their garments
with the pursuer and fled away taked,
if 30 they could honour good pninaiples
ond lead noble lives, than go clothed
m purple and fine Linen, and hve with
uut honour 1n sclfish ease and indul-
e ce’  There 13 no robe like that
which the father put qun the prodigal
son when he returned home confessing
his s1n and throwing himeelf upon lus
fathet's love—the robe of penitence,
the ornament of a meck and quiet spint.
That dress wll pass through the fite of
the troubles of the world like the gar-
ments of the three Hebrew children,
and the smell of the fire will not pass
upon it,, not a thread of st will be an.
ged. The virtue of our Saviour will go
out of its hem to the poor and needy:
and in 1t we shell oficntimes wash the
diciples’ feet.  Notonly shall we dream
great dreams in our lowly dress, but we
thall careg them out 1n works of fasth and
oflove. Thisdress mil last whenall other
garments of canttly glory and beauty
shall be consumed by the moth and the
worm. We shall be exaltedin it to a
higher rank than ever Joseph at.
tained. Clothed in fine linen white
and clean, we shall follow in the train
of Him who s clothed 1n vesture dipped
in blond, and Who has on His vesture
and on his thigh a Name written—
King of Kings and l.ord of Loids.—
The Rev. Hugh Macmilian, n the Quiver
for january.

—

Dux best power is Holy Ghost puwer.

A Ray datmday moining, Five
ieepressible « addren shut indoors mak-
g holiday,  The day's problem for
me 1o keep the chudren happy | to
protect the house and turnnure from
total desiruction  to have the chuldren
learn thesr Sunday school lessons and
take their baths, 1o bike bread, cookies,
and pies for a famaly of seven, and to
get dinner. between dinner and sun
down to make a juhet for Fom, jumor,
to wear to chueh onthe nest day 5 afier
that, betore bedtune, what 2 Not very
tuch, only o lay out rlean hnen of
seven difforent sizes, sew on shog bt
tuns and biachen suali shoes, biste 1o
a few rullles, and take sonme stitches in
my glores, 1ot very much, but sull
cnungh, you know, at the ead of the
day, 1o be a Litdle tizesume for one pur
of hands  I'ms was my day’s problem
Tom, scmur, saysl am not eamly
daunted 1 was not daunted on this
particular Saturday monang, stll I felt
that [ had my hands full,

I nas wurking away at the moulding
buard, with baby tn her high chair at
the table beside me pounding vigour
ously with the potato masher on a un
pan, when a noise, hhe the marching of
a regiment, resounded down the back
stairs, and the ehildren bounded mo
the hichen,  ‘The fregrance of freshiy
baked cookies  had  reached  the
play room: and they had come waith
one consent to clmm thor parhion,  If
one thing in our house calls for hagh
protection mare toudly than another nt
15 the cooly jar.  Just as the cooky in
cachsmall hand had beendecorated by a
semicircular bite, and the procession
was headed upstars again, the gdoor
bell tang

It was Mrs. Barry, She had come
m ail the rain from Barrybrook, her!
homeon the hill, to our house. 1 knew
1t was not for the sake of complimenting
me on the goodly smeil of my caokery,
which she did, nor for the sake of friend- |
ship, pure and undefiled, that she had |
come. 1 wated patiently for her to
produce the lintle axe which I doubted
not she was about to grind.  Mrs. Banty
is a very large imposing woman, per-
haps she 1s a lintle more impressive to
hersclt than she is to society in gencral,
However, her husband owns not only
nulls but nullions, and all Milltown 1s
supposcd to bask in the light of their
favour.

Presently Mrs, , it perhaps, hav-
ing occurred to her a housekeeper
without a servant might be busy on
Saturday /oade known her
emand. It wes in short: Would I
entertain the missionary, Mrs. Need-
ham.Jho was coming to 1pend Sunday
and address the annuad meeting in the
evening? . Qf course she Aad offered to
take bee to Barrybrook, and of course
88 &verybody knew, she always kep
 house for all ministers and Ny

mes 2 little’i‘nvolvcd) but thing
| had come around in such & way that
whe 4id feel that she mustrfet some one
clse to take care of Mrs. Needham.

# 1 have no doubt she 13 an excellent

woman, and I am sure she wouldn®t
make you a bit of trouble,” she contin.
ued - missionaries never do. They
generally it in their own rooms and
read the Bible. At least that is what
1 suppose they do. I never went in to
see.  Perhaps they fix up their idols
and those things they cairy around, you
know. 1 suppose they have to be
scoured once in a while. Anyway it
would be just to put another plate on
the table, and in a family of your size
that can't make much difference. The
trouble about her coming to Barrybrook
is that we are to have other company.
The Montforts are coming, cur friends
from New York ; you know, you may
have heard me speak of them.”
[ tad wndeed. Mree, Bacry had culti-
vated them assiduously at Newport, for
several seasons, and had been coutting
this visit eagerly. There was a Mus
Montfort, and of course there was Owen
Barry,the heir of all the millions,and the
Montforts were such & superlatively aris-
tocratic family. Oh yes, if the Mont.
forts were coming to Barrybrook the
situation was certainly scrious, and it
was casy to see that a misstonary might
be a complication.

Of course 1 agreed to entertain M.
Needham, and Mrs, Barry rose to go,
well contented. Mrs. Needham was
expected on the two o'clock tramn.

* But you will meet her will you not,
and have her brought here 2 1 asked.

This question brought a sudden shade
of disturbance to Mrs. Barry’s counten-
ance, * Is it necessary to meet her?”
she ashed.

“T should tuink s0 14 decidedly.”
I teplied . * she is a stranger here, you
know,”

“Well, I don't see how [ can do o,
she replied.  “ I've got an awful cold
on my lungs now,”—and she smote her
capactous chest and coughed,—* and
I'm aftaid I've caught an addition this
nmiorning, coming out in the rain, Your
husband couldn't meet her, could he ?”

Ay face, 1 know, changed as I
thought of the different sound of Tom's
cough as he went out into the dam
ness in the moming and of how hard
he had tried not to let me hear it

“No,” I said, *“he could not leave
the cffice, and he is far from well this
fall. Can't you send your canizg,c to
the tran if you don't go youtself?

* That is Just the trouble.  Of course
it will have to go at five 10 mecet the
Montforts, and if the horses go out at
two they will have to be curried and
the cleaned, and the cuachoan

p- | abide.""

will get s0 crows.
anything about the troubles thatSwe
have with our couchman. 1 often'szy
to Mr. Barry that we are completely
under his thumb,  If he doesn't want
to take the hurses oul, why they stay
that's ail !

Mas. Bany finally said that she
would try and <oax Owen to take the
single caruage and go to the tramn for
Mrs Needbam, and this being adjusted
shie doparted,

We had our Jimner at one o'clock as
usuzl, and ‘Fom went back to the cihice,
1 set the table over for Mrs, Needham
and kept things hot m the oven for her
for I hnuw she would have had no
chwee o get dinner on her way to
Milown  Fhen 1 went to work upoun
the jacket, which, howcever, I had no
hope of Omishing now, for, of course, 1
must devote wyse properly to my
guest and I felt that 1 must be extra
altentive to 2 missionary and aot try
and sew at all when she was  about,
I expected 1t would be a very depress.
g v, for Tknow that Mrs. Needham
: was a widow, her husband had dled In
Japan a year or tno before, and she
would naturally be very sad; and [
wondered if she would notice Tom's
cough and say gloomy thingsto me. + ]
knew 1 should resent it 1f she did, . 1
fancicd her moving about our house, a
tall, thin fignre 1o blackest Dlack, with
a severely mournful face, and the pecu-
liar air of rebuke which many people
1 afthction secm to me to wear, as if
it were really not quite kind of other
peaple not to be afilicted in the same
way, ‘T'hat she would be utterly apart
frum mry interests and remote from my.
world, 1 rook for granted. -4

‘I'hen she came.  Oh, how surprised

1 was! Not one thing was as I éx.
peet about  her, except that
her dress was black.  But so was

mine.  She worc just a pretty black
cashmere as any one might; it did
not advertise her loss inany way, . And
such sweet cyes she had and such a
radiant smile,—1 almost thought it was
a mistake about her husband, o
She enjoyed her dinner, and said how
good the things I brought her tsted ;
and 1 do so lLike to have people ‘who
visit me enjoy what 1 cook for them.
And when she had caten her dinner
she came right out into the kitchen dnd
insisted upon wmiping the dishes; and
after that, she saw the jacket, sndtin
spite of all I could say, she went
straightway to work and made thé but-
ton-holes. She made them beadtifully
and we finished the jacket before lfa
time, o
1 exclaimed that I never had. sop-
posed missionaries made button-holes,
and she laughed so merrily at that, }lm
it made the children laugh, andithe’
next thin%
herand s

e was entertaining thetn, ¥

I knew they were all uo(lh'd. :

Yashed, * how e you bear g2

and the made us all cager to do Christ's
wotk in Japan and do it quickly, *“ While
itis yet day.”  Our visit was aver that
night for she left us on an casly tramn
mtheniorming 1 went to her room to
brd her good mght. Not one word had
been said until then of lier sorrow, We
spoke of it then

“How can sou be so brave?” 1
“ e
is working there,” she answured soltly
“and I am worhiy here. By and by
I think God wilt Lt us work together
agamn "

o But the tonclinesy" [ faltered.  She
was far calmer than T 1 am anot
alone, dear, she said “ 1 will not leave
v u comfottless, T will come to you.'
Think. detng treee, how much that
means ™

Then [ told, for the first ume to any
ong, the dread that was upon my hean
about VYom. The look that crossed her
face told me of an angwish that words
could never have dosenbed I knew
n an nstant what such a loss micant to
her  But she spoke brave loving
words, and she prayed, and she s pray-
ing stdl, for Tom, for me, for our
children.  She brought me God's own
comfort m a way whuh I hid never
Lnown before

It was thus that Mrs Barry became
a mmister of good things to me,
it was in this way thas, unawares,
I was permitted to ¥ entertain angels ™
- Melping Hand,

e et

LIGHT AT EVENTIDI
Drw s of the nrght are sofily shed ;
1 hear the sheep Lells ning thewr chime ;
O heart of mine | be quieted—
God will g1se rest at evening time.

Lock thou these carthly thades atiove,
Where glory gleameth (ar and wide :
High over all is fadeless Lavea=
bod doth give Laght 1t eventlile,
— The Lunvr
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AN INCIDENT.

Ox a ralway tran the writer noticed
the entrance of a muther and little sun
who were unexpectedly greeted by a
friend of the mothers.  “T'he fiiend was
only guing from one way station to tue
rext, while the others were on along
journey.

Thete happened to be but one va-
cant double-scat 1n the car, and into
this the boy shipped, taking the seat
next the window. Iis mother, cager
to improve the ten minutes with her
friend, asked her son to give up his seat
and take another for that little time, so
that she could sit with her friend. * No,
I won't, because 1 want to sit by the
window, and all the other seats have
people already at the windows.”

“ But datling, only for tcn minutes,
angd then you can sit by the window all
day.”

A

Py : hat - Mee) » Nechiit
should put her to bed, and she actually
blackened the children’s shoes! I was
ashamed over it, but I couldn’t help
myself, and the worst of it all was that
Tom insisted upon my lettiog her do
anything that she wanted to. To think
of a musionary lady snting on the Roor
in my nursery with the dottls of black.
ing and six small shoes and four small
children ranged around her looking up
over their heads to talk Japanese politics
with my husband, and [ sitting by the
bureau laying out the linen, just as if
there was nothing remarkable ahout it
atalll And we did enjoy it so. She
was bright and natural and girlish—so
urely Auman, and yet with that lght
in her face that was nearer heaven than
carth,
Wher the service was over at the
church the next morning and I was on
the point of introducing Mrs. Needham

1o some ladizs who had come Lo our
pew for that purpose, I was surprised
to see a young lady, a stranger to me,
rush up 1o her with the utmost enthusi-
asm and gre¢t her as if she were her
dearest futend ; an older lady was fol-
lowing her, and in another moment,
sceing Mrs. Barry's noble proportions
just behund them, and noting the quict
but unmistakeable elegance of theiwr
appearance, I guessed, and guessed
correctly, that these ladies were Miss
and Mrs. Montfort,

Mrs, Needham was an old and dear
friend, and they were delighted and
amazed at meeting her at Milltown,
Mrs. Barry was introduced, and finding
out the position of affairs vrged Mrs.
Needham to come to Barrybrook for
the remainder of her stay; at least she
must go homewiththemtadinner. Theze
was plenty of room in the carrisge.

1 was 3o afraid that she wonld go; 1
felt that I could not lose one moment
of her stay. So I stood watching her
quiet hitle figure, and the sweet com-
posute of her face as these important
peule pressed around her,

“'“hank you,” she said, **you are
very kind, but if 1 am not making Mrs.
Porter too much trouble I think 1 will
stay with her while I am in Milltown.
You know, Mrs, Barry, we are told, ¢ In
whatsvever house we cnter, there

Mrs. Barry was disappointed and a
litde vexed.  People are in the habit of
doing as she wants them to, and to
have any one decline an invitation to
Barrybrook, that was & new scnaation.

But Mrs. Necdman went home with
Tom and the thildren and me, all un-
conscious apparently, of the extraordin.
aty natute of her choice. ?

 Not for just ten little minutes, when
mamma wants £0 much to talk to her
friend and you can it by the window
the whole day long?”

“*No '"—with impatient emphasis.
And in spite of humbie entreaty from
the mother, and good-natured urgin
frotn the friend, that home nurtured bit
of selfishness kept his place, the mother
never dreaming of insisting on the right.
and courtecus thing, but murmuring
gently that * Bobby did so cnjoy looking
out of the window.” When seven year
old Bobby becomes Robert the hus-
band, tus sad little wife will wonder,
# Why is it that men have so little ten-
derness for their wives? "' — From * Osen
Letuers,” in the Jansary Century.

OVERSTUDY,

Ix o day ot twa the hotdays will be
over, and all the schools will he en-
gaged in their regular routine work, It
13 a good time for parents to look their
children over, and see that they have
not 100 much to do, that the Jiamond
1s not being too much wasted by the
process of polishing it

Some years ago it was found in Ger-
many that the excessive strain put upon
the nervous system of the students by
their long hours of study was seriously
imparing their powers of mind and
body, and by official action the hours
of study required at home and at schoot
were diminished, while the hours for
physical exercise were increased. This
not being sufficient to remove the
trouble, & petition was sent to the Prus.
sian Chamoer of Deputies, signed by
eminent teachers, physicians, and citr
zens, in which the Deputies were im-
plored, by the love of fatherland, to put
an end to the abuse which * threatens,
little by little, to reduce the cultivated
classes of society to a state of moral
weakness that shall render them tncap-
able of great and manly resolutions.”

The introduction into soine of our
schools of courses on manual training
fs a movem.nt in the right direction,
and must diminish the brain pressure
of which our German fri.nds ~omplain,
for they occupy about equally m.. d and
bydy._nnd if therc 13 any inexquality it is
{/ favour of increased cxercise to the
Hody.

Whete nothing of this kind is in the
school, no gywnastics, no physical
exercises, the parent must see to it that
abundant exercize in the open alr
taken out of school houts, and that the
child gets eatly and long sleep at
night.

‘The majority of our strongest men In

She spoke to the church full of peo-
Ple in the evening as simply and nawr-

public and private life have come from

z

_j.’,.!.&..' gk
okbatas

e,

the farm and tho workshop, and have
lahsurcd with their wmuscles that they
nught nnprove theirmnds.  “They have

sure, and put o, cather, on their
muscles, and ths, wiile a scenunl
hardstnp, Lbas been therr salvation , for
1t has left them with strong and hardy
baxlies tor thewr munds to dwell i and
use as mstruments —JV Y Chrsstian
Advecarr

- o

I~ the worl Diiteult ? +
Jesus dipedts thee
I3 the path .I‘n\k:x fuits
Jralh |‘lnlu i~ They
1ear nut sl adier s,
Let the wond (ha dhee
All thaugh the conung year
le will he nearila.
AA Havergal,

Thae Children’s Corner,

CLCILES T L LER,

baey had heen in hed six weeks
with a spramud ankle.  The (rouble
camie Just as the summa huldays
bepan.

O she ened, ook only a
moment o spranany ankle  bat yot |
must he bere ever so long before it can
be stroag agam

Sull Py tned to be patent She
knew 1ht her allpess gave her dear
mother much extra cire When she
nanted to ey, she would lnde her face
in tbe pllow nll the tearswere all wiped
away, and a smle had rome mstead.
Lury's illness pave her friends an op
poriuntty to show her how dearly they
loved her.  “I'he school girls were very
kind. ‘They werc sure to come in,
some two or three imes at least, every
day. ‘They would bring fluwers or
Sfrad, or a new story book to cheer
Lucy through the long suinmer days.

But I uey missed her cousin Cecile,
who was far away on the other side of
the occan  One day she was thinking a
great deal about Cecile, wondening what
she was duing, and trying to count with
her fingers how many weeks and months
must pass before she would be at home
again.

Now, 1t so happencd that just then
Cecile was thinking about Lucy  let-
ters had brought the news ot her
sprained ankle, and of the doctor’s or-
ders that she must keep very quiet for
several weeks.

“ Poor Lucy 1" cnied Cecile.  * Just
think, mamma, how can she keep sull
for so tong ? I wish that I could do
somathing for her. But, of course, 1
cannot away off here in Switzerland.”
“ 1 know a very nice thing that you
might do for her,” said Cecile's mother.
“And you might do it to-day—the
sooner the better.”

“ But, mamma, I am thousands of
miles from Lucy,” cried! '

1

. Cecile did n
like to write letéeis. oot

“1 know, dear, that 1t will be a hard
thing for you. But when we love
others, we are willing to do hard things
for their pleasure, ‘That was a new
idea to Ceciie.

“Iam sure that I love Lucy,” she
said.
“Then 1 am sure that you will write
her a letter.  Think how delighted she
will be to get it, all 1n your own writing,
and with the foreign post-mark.”

That was how Cecile came to write
this lctter to Lucy. She was not used
to letter-wnting, and she did not know
bow to hegin.  But her mother said :
“ 1f Lucy were here you would have
agreat many things 10 tell her. Now
try to write just as though you were
tatking to her.”

‘“shall I say anything about the
sprained ankle, mamma ! You know
thus letter u meant ta turn hee thoughts
awzy from 1t for a litle while.”

* And yet you want her to know that
you hase heard about 1it, and that you
feel sorry for her,”

*Oh, yes, mamma, Il say that
much, at lcast.”

Cecile was busy with her letter all the

morning.  Once she felt like laying 1t
astde uil another day. But she gad
been taught that a kind act loses much
of us value if not done at the right
time. She told Lucy about the beau-
tiful Swiss mountains, and valleys, and
lakes ; and also about the quaint little
towns. She ptomised to tell her many
slorses about the little peasant girls, who
live on the mountains through the
long summer days to watch the cows,
and to help make the butter and
checese,
* We are in the town of Basle now,”
she wrote, * where they manufactute so
much silk, besides leather and paper,
\cars ago, an army was outside trying
to get into this city, but a thunder-
storm came just in Ume to save it from
the shells of the army. The people
were 30 thankful to God for sending
this storm that they gave money tu es-
tablish a school to teach those who
wanted to be missionaries. Some one
says tha: five hundred men have gone
from that school to tcach in heathien
lands.”

When Cecile had finished the letter
she gave s iong sigh and said : * There
mamma, | have done it, and 1 feel very
happy. Do you suppose that God al-
lows persons to be ill so that others
may do something loving for them,”

**We ought not to wait ull others are
ill to show love, and yet, pethaps, if
thete were no sick ones to care for,
we might grow to be very selfish. Now
put your letter Into an envelopo, dear,

been compelled to shuft the braln pees

.. but_better thoughts .1000 came ,‘:7

R

and dircet it yourself,
"1t much more of it s
=N ¥, Obserter.

e — $ b e ——

| wHAT A Mousy: COULD 1.

v, Wourn you think it posuble that sa * -
little an ammal as a 1aoyse could sto J
+ whole tram of cars?  Jt gig lcl: :

- me tell you how ) ’

| In a small Itahan town, as the train
1Mt the stauon, an Jeetriea) bell always

CEAVE s strohes. This way all el

" but here was a day when the gong haci

i Biven but three short notes mstead of

st What could it mean?  Phe sla:
tion master began (o scatch Ing head

cand was preatly puzsted  Surel somc:
thing was wrong  He ordcrcc{ up alt

Lucy will value;
your awn work™® 5 .

>
h

Pt B

the signs of warning atonce,  ‘The trajn . .
was going very fast, but it stopped o* %
‘Gukly. “The passengers were all ter. < -
nbly fightened, and the station mas. 4

ter's awn heart went pitea pat too, Back
nd Corth flew the telegraphic messages, - "8
with always the same reply, * Nothing .
wrung alung the hine” T'hen the sta ]
tion masier saidd 1o hunseld, ** [ must ex-
amine the pong somethwg must s
weong there ™ And what do you think’
he found ¥ A poo, foghtened mouse, ©
who bappe.cd to be near the whcdl"-’\‘"*
when the clock was striking, and In <
Ly Ing 10 et our, he was caught fn. the: -+
cogs. s Latle hody wnandlzc' bl"
enough to stop the whole machinery.?*+*
and the train 100, as well ag seare the ..
people on the cars half to death t i
Yuu sce that even as small a thing as 0y
a mouse can du a great deal of harm,

without ncaning o, cither— &, §. -
Erangelist, L
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FAIR AND HONEST. po

DA and Susy were swinging :

oy I\ LN .
“We'll take  forly swi iece,” '+ SN

said Tda. Y smings apiece”

“Ye,"” sud Susy. Y
“ Now—one, two, three,” said Ida ss 3B

Susy Ogot into the av:Ing. ’ gd\..: “
“ Ong, two, three, e H""’n" ..
Susy. ' 66 b goct :)?s, '..c.:I I
“(Oh, that isn't the wiy to"couu,"’I’"
s:ng Ida. "LYou must count hte .
ut Susy hept up such 8 marry Iittla” « |
chirp with her laugh.dd'*mg l?;.t ld:" :
soon saw that she weadd: do very little
counting. P e
"“Now it's forty, as neatly as I can,
count with the chatterlag you make’
said Ida.

So Susy sli
place in the u&m.

out and Ida took hef:

Susy was the youngest, and 1 dare-; &
say she could not count forty very™ -

easily. Ida counted for
swung her.

4 " h,':kmore Ehan forty, but Susy. "3
oesn’t know 1t,” said Ida ¢ Be
WD et her keep on® (0 Perselll g

herself as Susy - ]
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“Get in, you dear little thing,” she « ©
said to Susy, “You've swung mi .. .3
more than forty, and now I'll give you™ . 3
& good long awing."— The Sunbeam. ="
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THE MISSING FIiVE CENTS . %"

Horuvino out his hand for the changé. N
John's employer said: G
“Well, my boy, did you get what tﬂ "". i
sent yoa for 2™ Lo
“ Yes, wir," said John, “and here s’ .+
the change; but 1 dont understand it " -
The lemons cost twenty-eight cents, " o
and therc ought to be twenty-two' . : "
change, and there’s only seventeen, ac: .-
cording to my count,” =
“ Perbaps I made a mistake in
you the money.” FRRRRE
“No, sir. I couvnted it all over (g *. °
the hall to be sure it was all right.” 7.+~
“Then, perhaps, the cletk made &, §
mistake 1n giving you the change,” .t
But John shook his head. *“No,™*. .
sir, I counted thattoo. Father said we - (o’
must always count our change before-.-
leaving the store.” o
* Then how in the world do you ace «
count for the missing five cents? How o >
do you expect me to believe such & +75 %
queer atory as that ? " o
John's checks grew red, but his voicy
. 1 don't account for it, sirgecii s 3
Ecan't. Alithat Tknowis that it isso.” 20
“ Well, it is worth 2 good deal in this’s .~
wotld to be sure of that. Howdo yo :',‘
account for the fivecent piece that .(‘:‘E\ i/
hiding insidc your coat sleeve?” = |;.(
John looked down quickly "#nd
caught the gleaming bit with & ery of
pleasure. ‘“Here you are! Now it's?
allright. Now I couldn't imagine what =" >t
had become of that five-cent piece, IV
was certain I had it when I started from%
the store to retum.” N
“There are two orthree things thatly
1 know now,” Mr. Brown said, with &’
satisfied air. I know you bave been’™: .
taught to count your money in coming ~v*-
and oing. and to tell the exact lrutb.-;‘ -
whether it sounds well or not—iwo Im& " ¥:5
portant things In an crrand boy, 1.
think I'l try you, young man, without’ "%~
looking farther.” P T
At this John's checks grew redder,: .o,
than ever.” He looked down and upj %
and finally he said [n & low volce: * I !
think I ought to tell you that I wanted =5
the place 30 badly that I almost made e
up my mind to say nothing about the:
change if you didn't ask me.” £
“ Exactly,” safd Mr. Brown ; “and if
you had done it you would have loat:
the situation, that's all. I need a boy
about me who can be honest over 3058
small a sum as five cents, whether he
asked questions or not."— Pexyy,
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