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THE BOTTLE OF GIN.
BY ELIZADETH A. VOSE.

ONCE a boitlo of gin,

In o smard, lashy inn,
Looked crafiily ou$ on the stroot;
Till a boy happered by—

(Likod “$ho spider and fly "
Is $he tale I'm abous $o repsad.)

Said the bottle of gin,

“Qomo in, come in,
gir, and be friendly with me.”
d tho youth camo awhile,

A4 the botile’s bland smil~,

¢TIl stop bus a momen$,” thoughs he.

Yo

Then the boitle spoke up,
“Take & sup, take a sup,
Young sir, and make merry with me.”
d the boy ook a drink,
{(Oh, children, juss think!
It was dreadful as dreadful could be.)

Oried the botile of gin,
With a bad, mocking grin—
*Tab! tub! my young sir, oh, I say !
Your nose is too red,
And too Light is your head,
You are really in quite a bad way!”

Then the bottle of gin
Looked a8 ugly as sin,

And laughed in a demon-like glee ;
For he well knew he had
Enchained the poor lad,

Till a slave of the bottle was he,

PHE SUFFERINGS OF CHILDHOOD.

1'mE sufferings of a bashful boy! Can
any torture chamber be mmore dreadful
than the juvenile party, the drawing-room
filled with critical elders, the necessary
parade of the Christmas dinner, to a shy
boy? I have some#imes taken the hand
of such a one and found it cold and
clammy; desperate was the struggle of
that yoang soal, afraid of he knew not
what, caught by the machinery of aocieby,
which mangled him a$ every point, crushed
every nerve, and filled him with faintness
sud fear. How happy he migh$ have

been with that brood of young puppies.

in the barn, or the soft rabbits in their
nesh of hay! How grand be was, pad-
dling his poor leaky boa$ down the ra-
pids, jumping inko the river and dragging
it with his splendid strength over the
rocks! Nature and he were friends; he
was not afzaid of her; she recognized her
child, and greeted him with smiles. The
young animals loved him, and his dog
looked up into his fair blue eyes, and re-
cognised his king. But this oreature musb
be tamed; he mus$ be brought into prim
parlours,and dine with propriely; he must
dreas himsolf in garments which scratch,
and pull, and hurs him; boo$s must be
pub on his fesk which pinch; he muss be
clean—{orrible injustice #0 & faun who
loves to roll down hill, to grab for roots,
to follow young syuirrels to their lair,
and %0 polish old gur  sther than his
manners |

And then $ho sensitive boy, who hos a
finor grain than tho msjority of his fol-
lows, suddonly thrown into the pandomo-
nium of a public school! Nails driven
into tho flosh could not inflict such pain as
such o ono suffors, and the scars romain.
Ona gontleman told wme, in maturo lifo,
that tho loss of a toy stolon from him in
childhood still rankled. How much of tho
infirmily of human character may be
traced to tho anger, tho sonso of wounded
feeling, ongendered by a wrong dono in
childhood when ono is holpless to avenge.

All this may be called the necessary
hardoning procoss, bus 1 do not believe in
is.  Wo havo learnod how to temper iron
and steel, bud wo have not learnod how to
tread childron. Could ib be mado & money-
making process, liko the Bossemer, I be-
lieve one could learn how to temper the
human charaoter. Oar instincts of intenso
love for our children are not enough, we
should study it as a ecience. The human
race is very busy; i¢ has to tako care of
itself, and to feed ile young; ib must con-
quer the earth—perhaps 18 has nct time
to study Jim and Jack and Charley, and
Mary and Ewily and Jano, as problems.
Ba, if it had, would it not perhops pay ?
Thero wonld be fewer criminals.

Mony observers recommend a wise neg-
lect—nob too much inquiry, but a judici-
ous surrounding of the best influences;
and then—Ilet your young plant grow up.
Yes; bus it should be a very wise neglech
—it should be a neglect which is always
on the watch lost some insidious parasito,
some unnoticed bub strong bias of charac-
ter, $ako possession of the child, and mould
or ruin him. Of the ten boys rutining up
yonder hill, five will be failures, two will
be moderate successes, $wo will do better,
one will be great, good and distinguished.
If such are the terrible statistics—and I
am told that they are so—who is to blams?
Cortainly tho paren$, or guardinn, or cir-
cumstance—and what is circumstance ?

WHAT OUR GOOD BOYS MUST
LEARN.,

To cultivate a cheerful temper.

To choose their friends among good boys.

To learn to sew on their own buttons

Not to tease boys or girls emaller than
themselves.

To take pride in being a litle gentleman
abt home.

To be polite and helpful to their own
sisters, ag they are to othor boys’sisters.

To treat their mother as politely as if
she were a strange lady, who cid not spend
her life in their sorvice.

To feel a noble pride in making their
mothers and sisters their bost friende.

When their play ia over for the day, to
wash faces and hands, brush the hair, and
spsnd the evening in the hous:

If they do anything wrong, to take their
mothers into their confidencs, a.d above
all never to lie about anytbing they have
done.

Nob to tako the easiost chair in the room,
and pub it directly in front of the fire, and

to forgoet to offer ib 4o their mothor when
sho comes in to sit down.

Not to grumblo, or refuso, when asked
to do some orrand that must bo done, and
which otherwiso will tako the time of some
ono who has moro to du than themsolves

To mako up their minds nod to learn to
smoke, to chow, to drink, romemboring that
theso things cannot bo unlearned, ana that
they aro terriblo drawbacks to good men,
and necorsities to bad ones,

THE STORY KITTY MADE UP.’

Lou was naughty tha$ day, and Kiity
said, “ Now lot's read a nico story.”

The sistora liked to take a pictare book
and protond to read storics from the pic-
fures.

“You road this time,” said Lou.

* All right,” said Kitty.

So sho turned the leeves until she eame
to a pictare of a littlo girl with ¢ big poud
on hor pretty lips, and this is the story
ghe read:

"Onco a good fairy said to her queen,
‘Please send mo where I can do a kind
decd! And the queen eaid, ‘Go to that
boeautiful house over there, and you will
find some work to do.’ Now, the good
fairy did not know #hat a bad epirit
named ‘Il Temper' had been there all
the morning, and had lefs a pout on tho
litsle girl's lips. What do you guoes
{te good fairy did? Why, she just went
and kissed that pout, and it all weal away,
quick.”

“QOh, oh!" cried Lou; “you're the good
fairy, fur you kissed mo, and then I fely
good.”

NOT OUR OWN.

A LITTLE boy was debating what o do
with some money bis uncle bad given him,
He wanted to buy caudy with i, but feld
that he ought to give & part of i$ for $he
missionary society of which he was amem-
ber. At last he gaid, “I guess ib is mine,
and I can do as I pleaso with it.” “No,”
said his hrother, * you capnot do as you
please. for you are not your own; I heard
our minister say that we were all bought
with the blood of Christ. If ho has bought
u9, we are his, and the missionaries are his,
and we must please him, not onrgelves”

SUNDAY.-SCHOOL LESSONS
«FEBRUARY 4.

LEssov Toric —Beginning of the He.
brew Nation.—Gen. 12. 1.9,

MeMoRY VERSEs, Gen. 12, 1.8,

GoLpEN TEXT—I will blers theo, and
make thy name great; and thon shal Le
a blesging —Gen. 12 2.

Teanrany V1

LzssoN Tofic—Qod’s Coveaant with
Abram.—Gen. 17. 1 J.

MEMORY VERSES, Uen. 17. 7, 8.

GoLDEN TEXT —Ho bolieved in the Lord,
and he counted it to him for righteousness
—Gen. 15. 6.



