
entires emore so to do in lheLord's House?
gBoya& ad 'girls, tbink of what yo tr&:doinç,

t&nd kneYl revereniy; geLinto the habit of .it
now.andwben yon are -men and'oweà it wil
corme- .aturally » yen, anti 'you, by .you
earnple, wilteach dther:to:pray in attitùde.
as ei as Ihepe, always inhèart.

A. SoN.

FAMILY DEPARTMENT.
THE LENTEN TIDE.

Wbat have vo dons tbatwe mhould mnik,
This Lenten ideta so forgiven?,

Our,ipm bave neyer dared te apeak
Boîreoacb or calmnay otHeavon I

Yte the Lenten tide belon¶s
Repentance from orne sece ron".

wbat need bve ve for deop diatrees?
Our banda bave neyer rabbed. thse po;

W. bave not apurned lu bittere o,
Tisetrernbllng foot that aoughtourdor;

And r t he Lenten prayora are meant
For those whose hearts are penitent.

e for "new and contrite hemrts
wtijn the sared wathtto-day

And some orgotten thadow starts
ore ot Our unahna as o e rar;

rh Heaven tbkos our moulr nide
To searai thorm, at the Lenten tide.
Wha b&ve Ldoue? Onrbart.au tu,Or ocoîn, Irupurity and baie,
ef priehe avoa mot r sought bt quo!,Or Dut-t"i promnv ingIls,blddkn to watt,

h .arHavn bide v ew ourriade
Wlh sorrow a the Lenten tu e.

What have w.doe? One narrow thoagbl.
Haof mnied tbs Lave Divne,

Ând %a the onad rutb hne rought
l h sman Cans.nel te Confine,

Te Truth e 'ed, mn free and gide,
Cedea us a st tue Lonten tide.

Thse wtt ef lte i. - pun apnre,
Aud minny I broadR are gr sud bright,

Dut ainme Vi give thé pattera grare,

Ne woaver s hbmnd rnay effet aide
Thé dark ibreads of thé Lénten tile,

-Church and Home.

TWO FRIENDS.
" Master Reginald, don't touch."
"Master Reginald, donet get your boots ail

ovor mud."
"Master Reginald, dont't run and boit your-

self."
Reginald,.dn't sit, erooked on your chair."

"Reginald, don't staie in that extraordinary
way."'

If Reginald Lacy Lad been asked wbat was
the word which he first remembered hearing,
and if-it -Lad pleased him to give a truthfult
answer, or at leaNt ene that appeared probable
to him, he would have replied, "Don't." As
things were, he would most likoly have turned
a deaf car to the question, but he would have
thought the same reply in the bottom.of hia
beart.

"Don't stare over your Cup, whon you
drink," said Rannab, "it'a Very rude, Mas-
ter Reginald. Miss Everson would uever allow
snob a, thing; and your poor papa and mamma,
they would be shocked."

" It's such a.big thrush, Mannah," returned
the child, interested enough to cure to explain.

"Thé. thrush tan .wait," said Hannah sev-
erely.

This je just what he would not do however,
SasReginald knew very well.

"Do let mue go te the window sud look at
St," ho begged. The experience of many refusais
had not left him much. hope of sucess, but
still; strange things did bappen, it was worth

ytrying,.
S Get doen in th£ middle of your breakfast,
1,%faster Reginald, I should just think not. Who
,jever heard of such a thing, I should like to
ýàknow."

ýr I don't want any more, then," sd Rogi.
%ald, pusbing bis plate away from him as ho
spoke.

-' Then you must be ill," observed Hannah.
You've:only, auten balf a ailee of bread. l'il
o and ask Miss Everson for some medioiùe for

". 'il finish, I bate rhubarb, pud the
thruh la gonp

naj&fand I shall puòtY6u fhair*fithtieþaik

idiculeus way, flàling your head with trump-

"HaninaLh did yoùget Out of bed with the
wrong foot foremost ?" enpiidthe ,hild cur-
iously, ontfe h

it in very rude indee, to sy such
things. I amashaimed of yen, Master Regi
nald, that I aml."

"Why, yonoftensayittoe . I didn't know
it was rude."

"That is quitd a different.thing. Tbere's'
many things that's proper for grown up people
to do, and not at all proper for little boys."

Reginald looked futo his ep, as if hewere
counting the fragmentary tes-leaves.

"Then I wislh that I Lad been born grown-
Up."

"Stuff and nonsense," aaid Hannah, whe
had ne patience for filights of fancy

"Or else that they were no grown-ùp people
at all," pured Reginald meditatively, " per-
haps that would be the best plan."

Hannah did not condescend to take any
notice of this remark, but cleared away the
breakfast things with rather an angry clatter.
Thon oh. bid Reginald wash Lis face and Lande,
put on his hat and go out int the gardon.

"And don't make yourself a mess, Master
Reginald. And mmd yen come in that very
minute I knock on the windew, so as to b.
ready for your lessons.»

Reginald did as ie was told. Then wandered
about until b. found the gardener,.whom ho
alone of ail that decrous household called
Sam. iHe steod quite contentediy watching Lis
operations. Sometimes he asked questions
wbich Sam found quite unanswerable; however
much Le inight push his Lat 'oackwards, and
rub bis scanty grey hair, But the old manLad
a dii memory of having been once a boy him-
self; and this, xingled with pity for the un-
mpthered child, .made him very patient with
ail Reginald'a numernos quories. Patient even
with his experiments in gardening which were
often of a nature to aill Miss Everson with dis-
may, had she but known of themi.

Reginald Lacy was not an orphan, though
he could unt remember eitber his father or hie
mother. Mr. Lacy was in the Indian Civil
Service, but Reginald Lad been born in Eng-
land, and was left there with bis grandmother
when only two years old. It Lad been a great
tr al to bis parents to part with him, but he
was a delicate child, and the station to which
they were going was not a Lealthy one. The
old lady was taken ill not long after their
departure, and a distant cousin came to take
care of ber. To this cousin, Miss Everson, sbe
confidèd little Reginald ut her death. t was a
diétress to Mra Lucy to think of ber child being
with somo oe whom ahe did not know, but
she oculd not see how to alter the arrangement.
She. had no near relations, nor any friend
whom she could ask to take charge of the little
fellow. To Mr. Lacy, it seemed a very good
plan. He had rarely seon Miss Everson, but
had alwayu hourd ber spoken of as a very
worthy woman. Rather particular, ho fancied,
but be was conscious of having been a spoiled
child himsef, and inclined to think it might do
Reggie no harmn to b. kept in better order. His
letters were Very prim and preocise; but thon,
how diffieult to write to perfect strangers, he
argued. The boy had got quite straog and
wlit, which was a proof that he was taken good
cire of. And thus in trying to persuade
him wife, he Lad completely suceededil per-
snadiug himsolf, snd was ready to maintain
againt all comers that Miss Everson was the
best And nost judicious guardian a child could
possibly have.

He was msnt anxious to persuade his wife
of it; to make ber happy as to her child in
Eugland, for se Lad so much to try her. Her
owy beal<h had been very delicate, and 9f thro I

little daughiters-born in. Indaett one.ha&
iged more than a few weeks. She for her t,
coùseifiïs ofl4 ften bein* weak and' ier#dous
tried to rest'in ber büsband' judgmetad
believe that ber bey wuras happy as sheoould
wish:hidi to ho.

Miss Everson was'eñot an ogress bût a
thoreughly *ell-intentiòned-woman, who meunt
to do her duty, and 'did <it as lar afs he.knew
how. she had no natiral love "for ohildren;
she was thoroughly unaccustonrad to thom And
their ways. But'he could not refuse lier
ousin's list request to take cure of baby, and
havivg once undertaken "thé ofice, ohè deter-
mined to dariy it ont thoroughly.

If thoughtlessnes la the cause of many of
tbe lesser evilsof life, surely many others arise
from forgetfuiss. Peuple, have but a hazy
memory of their owan hidbood, nd. they
laugh at the sorrows and troubles which seem
so trivial'now, and, whioh ai the tixûe and while
they set are as real and as bitter as any which
weigh down later life. Se little will make s child
sad, so little will make it hippy. Then surely it
were well te avoid theone and to doc the other.
Not, of course, to purchase present happiness
at the tost of future.. The old copy-book say-
ing, "if you are good you will be happy,' may
be truc. But as it has beén remarked, it is no
less generally*true 6f chilidren, that if they are
happy they will be.good.

It must be supposed thon, that Miss Ever-
son had a very bad memory, for sympathy
with childhood's feelings .nd fancies she
certainly had noue. : Her theory of education
may be summed up in ." don't." Ail children
were likety te get into mischief, and required
much keeping in order. Reginald, being.a boy,
thris was true of him in the highest degree.
She sighed over the depravity of the human
heart, and only looked to fiadlbad qualities.
She was fer more eager to destroy weeds than
te cherish the germa of what might gi-ow up
inte fiowers and fruit. And there are weeds
that no hasty pulling at will eradicate; but if
the ground is oarefnlly tilled and the good seed
sown, it willb spring up and ripen by 'help of
sun and rain,>and the evil will disappear.

But Miss Everson thought otherwiae, snd
Hlannah, her maid; who had lived with her for
many .years, e a. tirely agreed with her mistress.
The result was not a happy oàe'for Reginald.
It might Lave been different Lad thère been
any one to love him, but it did nit occur to
;Miaa Everson to do that. She had not qbjected
to hima so much when he ws -aite little, but
as he grew older and developed a. boy' in-
stincts, het feelings and manner grew colder
and colder. How was it possible te Care for a
Sareature whose hande, in spite of continuai
washing, *ere, she declared; nver clean for
an hour together? Whose pockets were al-
ways fallof a miscellaneous oqiléction, of which
it, was only safe tO predict that it was all rub-
biehl I Woso handkerchiefb generally looked
as if they hd been emplyed to polisai the
grates ! - No, if ithad been a little girl, a nice,
pretty little girl•with tidy curls then Miss
Bverson's heurt mighft have softened. As it
was, she flattered berself that she did bertduty,
and that whenever his parents might ieturn,
they wought- feel that ahe spared no pains in
teaching sud training him.

Reginald, for" bis part, looked upon Miss
Everson as a sort of fate, whose decrees worked
out their own ftulflment. They might be
evaded now sud then, but never altèred. Han-
nah was more decidedly cross at times but
she could, occasionally, though very rarely,'b
moved by entreaties; so there an element of
chance came in. - Hé was searcely ever al-
lowed to play with other children for fear ho
should learn bad ways fretm themi as Miss
Everson remarked with regret tho.t ial pareits
were by no ieans s0 partic3ular as. she ws.
Thus bis only friend was Sainth gardener,
wboe kindness was jiot al*a .of the most
judiolous 0ert


