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The missioaery spirit which she had pr
posed ta plead in extenuation of lier extra
agance ehowed itself now as quite ta rid
ulous ta be mentioned,

The polite clerk read aver dates ai
items ta them, à long, long list, and Sal
confusedly felt as thoughI "candy," "nutU
and "oranges" comprised almost the who

"Do you think that is correct, Saille
her fatber asked, when the end hai be,
reached ad the startling sura total read.

"I presume it is," replied Sallie meekl
cbut I had no idea it amounted ta so much

A lump in her throat cut off aIl explan
lion or apology that shle might have mad
if indeed aIe could have thought üf any e
cuse for herself.

"I am confident there are no mistakes
said the clerk, "for I was always particul
ta put down everything at the time it w
bought, and t have addedit twice. ta avo
errars. Of course, I supposed that Mi
Harper was also keeping the account."

" Add it up yourself, Salle," said h
father, pushing the book towards ber ; ai
with tear-dimmed eyes and crimson chee
Salhe went over the fatal figures, only 1
find the addition correct. lier father too
out his wallet sud looked ovor the conten
a little, then went and conferred with M
Streeter a few minutes at the other end o
the store.

Il l pay you six dollars and eighty-nin
cents now," he sala coming back, " an
give my note for five ta Streeter & Samp
son. You please write the note due i
three months, and l'il sigu it."

Salhe was only too sure lie bad no
enough money ta pay the whole. Sh
gladly decided aIe might be spared, an
hastened to bide herself andberhumiliatio
in her room. Her father soon came ove:
and they set out for home.

It was lot at all liko the exhilaratin
home-coming Sallie bad beau wont to pic
turc ta herself in the fore part of the term
Spite of the May sunshine, the sprin
freshness of everything and the bubblin
music of the bobolinks, the day seemei
dreary. Her father was so quiet and un
social, so unlike hie usuai cordial, cheer
self, that there seemed no pleaure for he
in anythiug.

"O father," Sallie burst out at length
when they had ridden for a long time ln th
dreariest kind of silence, "do scold-me as'
deserve, and don't seem sa grieved. I wa
a wicked,thoughtless girl, and I don't deserv
forgiveness."

"It did hurt me, Sallie, more than I likc
ta acknowledge ; but I do not believe you
miii ever do the llke again lu._"

"Nover,nover!" sobbe Salle. "IfIdid,
I should hate myself worse than I do now,
if that iere possible. O father, I will work
and repay you that money smehowr, this
very summer, see, if I don't."

That ni ht after Salliebad gone up stairs,
she heard lier mother say,

"O Ephraim, wherea your new coat 17
I concluded not ta buy one," was the

reply.
" Now thatl' too bad," lier mother ener-

getically answered. I" You don't get over
ta Groton only once in a great while, and
have a chance ta b.uy. Your old coat is
getting so shabby I'm downright ashamed
of ynu."

" Well, it'll bave ta do me a spell longer,
t hadn't the moncy ta spare after Sallie's
school bills were paid, and I thought I'd
wait till we turned something from the
farm.

Not a word from lier kind father about
that dreadful store-bill, which would more
than have bought him a new coat. And
much ta Sallie's relief, no mention of it was
ever made at home. Her ntother would
not have lad tbe leniency that ber father
had, and Sallie felt as if lier overtaxed nerves
could not endure the lecture ber mother
would feel it her duty ta give her. lu ber
heart of hearts île blessed ber father for hie
judicious silence. More firmly than ever
she determined ta make herself worthy of
bis kindness and forbearance.

Sallie went right into the work immedi-
ately, "like all possessed," as ber mother
phrased it.

"Seems as if ehe can't do enough ta help
us," ele tlad Mrs. Prime, the neighbor
across the road. " When there a'n't any,
thing ta do in the bouse, shbes out helplg
ler father; fairly seemas ta delight ta be
working with him. I expected like as not
she'd come home full of high notions, and
want no end of fine clothes for. summer,
but ahe vows she won't bave a new thing,

o- She's been and rigged over her old dre
v- and bats, and is saving beyond anythin
ic- ever knew her before. And. don't

think, she's been and took a school to.k
id over . in the Beau district. Sister Vir
lie coming ta stay two or three months with
,'" and she always helps me more orless, sa
le. lie's bound to be earning something w
V" she can be-spared at home."
en Saillie duly went ta lier achool iin the B

neighborhood, and taught the three mon
[y, with great credit ta herself-albeit it
." considered a bard school, and the yo
a- Beans especially seemed bound, as be
le, always do, ta comle up wrong end fi
x- There was real work in teaching that sch

care and anxiety and actual labor, very
," ferent from going ta school at Gro
ar Academy, boarding with Mrs. Slater,
as having thosejolly Saturday evenmg sprea
Id But the discipline made a woman of Sal
s and nover was there a happier girl than

when she brought home lier hard-ear
er money, and put it in lier father's hand.
cd "Oh, no ! keep it, Sallie, you' 11need it
ks spend for yourself and you've worked h
ta ta earn it," sald ir. Harper.
k "I earned it for you," persisted Sal
ts half crying, "and.you and I will go ta G
r. ton neit week, and you. aball buy you
lf new suit of clothes !)

And Sallie carried the day.-«u.ra
.e Chris an Weekly.
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n AUNT SUE'S STORY.
DY OELIA SANFORD. -

)t "What can be the harm, I should rea
le like ta know, of ny going down street
d an hour or two in the evening? LMother
n so particular. She can not bear me out
r, ber sight a minute," and the speaker, a fa

baired boy of ten or twelve years, with
g aggrieved look upon bis usually bright fa
- tors into fragments a strip of paper whi
. lie held in bis band and scattered the b
g upon the carpet. -
g "Mother loves you too well, Arth
d dear," replied bis sister, "ta allow y
- upon the streets in the evening, and y
y can see for yourself that the company y
r meet there would be harmful for a you

boy like you, There is Dick Allen, for i
stance. You can not help knowing that

e uses vulgar and profane language, and
saw him puliing a cigar upon thstreotth
very day." -

" Who asked you ta sél I shäul
like ta khow. I guese 1 can play wit
boys if they are rudeq without becomin
like them. I am not obliged ta copy the '
, fauls kiilaùFboltth'fyürtho 0

remember your motta for to-day, ' Aina
is known by the company he keeps,' and
suppose the sanie is true of boys. Audtth
Bible says, ' Cai one go upon hot coalsan
his feet not be burnedî' ) W .

" Well, you nced not preach. *? afii
ta bear a sermon I cau go ta church.'!4rt

I"And besides, Arthur," continued bi
sister, you remember mother' prmise
papa on bis dying bed that she wud watc
faithfully over his children, and especiall
yau, Arthur. I do not see how you ca
cross lier wishes ; and she la so entle an
loving, too. It hurts lier more than it doe
you when she is obliged ta give you pain
but she must be miudîul.of your best inter
esta, and-" - -

"Now, see here, Ca'rie, t* föú~saf!6tohi$
word l'il leave the room," and the boy pu
on an injured look, marched acros the
room, seated himself by the window, and
looked sullenly out into the deepening twi.
liglt. He was in a most uncomfortable
framne of uind, and the longer lie nured bis
wrath the more uncomfortable lie becarie ;
and when aunt.Sue and histwo little sistea,
Stella and Eva, came into the room, lie did
not deign ta notice the one, and rudely"re.
pelled the others..

It was the hour for their a'Omtothed game
of romps with Arthur, and they were as-
tonished at his moodiness, sa unlike bis
usual merry, frolicsome ways, and tried play.
fully ta draw him out, but at some curt re-
buff of his, Eva's lips quivered, and bath lit-
tie girls retreated ta their aunt's side, and
soon forgottheir troubles in listening ta lier
cheerful words.

" O, aunt Sue, tell us a story ; do, please,
beforo Mamma lights the lamp," pleaded.
Eva.

" Yes, do," chimed in Stella's sweet voice,
4 and let it be a true story about somelittie
boy or girl that you bave known. I like
true stories best."

sses • Aunt Sue thought a moment and then pleasan t home, and she was penniless as we
g 1 leaning back in lier easy-chair, aie suffered as childless,
You Stella ta remove the knitting fromi her " And so the sad history of this brigh
eep, bands and .began softly: "Yes, dearies, I beautiful boy, witt its bitter ending, al
. is will tell you a true story of a dear little boy came of disregard to.his mother's wishes, c
us, whom I knew many years ago. He was trifling with temptation, and yielding t

Sal- sweet-tempered, and good, and beautiful. evil companionship. -,No, not all ; th
hile His blue eyes were fuli of laughter, and the mother, too, must bear lier part afith

golden curie clustered thickly around lis blame; perhaps a larger part belonge to lie
eau white, broad forehead. Ho was the pride because shle wveakly yielded ta ber son'
ths and joy of bis mother's heart, an'd she loved importunities, and indulged him in tbing

was him very tenderly; and he was aIll she had wbiclh she knew if persisted in would en
ung left ta love, for his little brothers and sis- in ruin."
ans ters had, one hy one, -eft ber ta live with A deep silence of some moments followe
rst. the angels, and, at last, bis papa, too, was the recital of " Aunt Sue's Story," brokel
ool, carried ta the churchyard, and laid ta rest only by an occasional sob from the littl
dif- beside four littie grass-grown moundas, be- girls and the soft purring of Eva's favarit
ton sprinkledwith violets and mountain daisies; kitten, which she held tigltly clasped in he
md and thon little Georgie was aIl that was left bands. The mother iad corne in at the b
ds. ta her ; and it seemed as if every fibre of ginning of the story, and now sat with tear
lie, lier heart was entwined about him and lier filled eyes and averted face, thinking of lier
she very life was lnterwoven with the life of the own responsibilities, and resolving ta mee
ncd child, and ber constant cry was :' Lord, spare them faithfully at any cost. Aunt Sue'à

me this, my only treasure, for I can not live eyes were dry, but her face was véry sad and
ta without him 'I' -- -- white as shle drew froni the folds of her

ard "But time flies, and Georgie is twelve bombazine dress a miniature, set in gold,
years old, a noble, manly, promising boy as a rosy-checked, golden-haired child, and

lie, The mother would falli bave kept him a gazed long and tenderly upon it, and thon
ro- child dependent on lier love and care, she she broke out; " Oh Georgie! Georgie!

a woul have laid down lier life ta shield him would God I had died for thee ! my sweet,
from temptation ; but Georgie loved con- my beautiful boy !"

(tg pany, and the kind of company which was The children pressed up eagerly ta look
at band, and in which, for want of botter, ho at the picture, and Stella exclaimed ; " O
was indulged, soon made. the quiet atmos- auntie, it looks just like you i" And then
phare of home irksome ta him ; and his the children understood that they had in-
mother thought that it was ber love for deed listened ta a life story, the truth of
him that prompted the indulgence of all which bad whitened the locks and wrinkled

lly bis wishes, and conld not deny him ; but it the face of the dear auntie who had come
for was ber weakness and want of firmness. ta them three years before, and whom they
is "Itead . had ail learned ta love so dearly.

o!f y nctd ofsaying with decision, 'Georgie, Arthur slipped from hie seat by the Win-ifr-dy child, you can not go out to-night. I dow, and caine and stood beside his mother,Sdo not like the company you meet with at drawing his arm around ber neck, and lay-
ce the v'age, and I can not allow you ta go ing bis wet cieek against hers ; and then thecthere,' shewould say. O Georgie, youcan seba burst forth, and he spoke almost in a
it not think how much your do out of whisper: "Mother, I am glad you did notevemings so worries m. , dl wish you let me go out. shall nover want to dis-would stay at home more,' and Georgie obey you again, never."-Morning &ar.ou, would answer: 'Oh, mother, you are sa
Ou. fidgety i Vhat barm can possibly come ta
oume 1 aboula liko ta know. Yeu dou't
nu \vant ta keep me cooped up hera at home A BIG WEST INDIAN SPIDER,1g till I leat ai life and spirite, now do you Il
mI and thon he would hies lier gayly and This insect is as large as the palm of a
h promising ta b back in au hour o two man's haud. Its size uakes a monster of
. would go whistling down the street. Aud it; but its colora being varied and beauti-

ivery soon his wi overpowered bis mother's fui nakes one willing ta look at it. It has
in everything; and lie kept later and later ten legs, and four joints, and claws at the

d; hours, and grew every year more and more end. Its mouth is covered with hairs of a
* iuteady . greyish bu, aud some red one&. It has a

g L&"He ld bais mother, but he hald never crooked tooth i each side of polished black.
bêPft'faught strict obedience ta lier wishes, When it ie old, it becomes covered *ith

oself-control ; sud the tompter staodr h- dlown lookiug like buown or black velvot.
fore hlm lu alluing faim, holding out he- ls net s large and strong, and extends froin

il vitching, dazzling chnus, and before he ws trec ta tree, being strong enough tu ensnare
seventeen years old his mother lad roeau a bird as large as a thrush.

a, to fear that ho had formed many disorderly
habits. . His'eveninga were spent in low
'companý ; he had learned ta smoke and

tj chew, and many a farm of impiety, at Question Corner.-No. 18.
Ç which he would once bave shuddered, had
; come falitiliar ta his lips ; and once or

h twicéO ebildien, ca I say it ?-làs breath BIBLE QUESTIONS,
smelled of rubi. Yes, actually smelled of

n . uRI *. -- .ENIM..
d- " ïothat waa alaYed, a'a iu bitter- My 1, 2, 7, 3, 8, 4 give the name of a
s ne of soul, suchi as ahe hsd never known woman, who having been healed by the
u nallher bereayement, he pleadead with him Saviour, muiistered unto Him of ber sub-
asd eaytd him ta turu from his evil asso- stance.¾ ceates,.H&would listen at first, and pitying My 2, 4, 5, 6, is wbat the Lord swore unto
her tief, would pronse amendment and for Abram that He would perform.ýawhile 'wautd refrain froni goiug ont ; but ýy 3, 2, 7, E. Oua wlîsaelaeea

t just as soouas hope wouid begin ta revive alamity 2,, .ath a escaped a general
,er, beat, le wou ldyield a gan ta temp- My 7, 3, 7, 5, 6, 2, 5, 6. The place. ta

tav u, and e deeper t 'e haunts Of which kig Solomon banished a priest after
vice anddeedation thrusting l"him from being priet unto the

- Tlid mother faîutedaiffd iay long Lord."
in a state o! iiabnsciousness thefirst time My 5, 2, 2, 5, 6 gives that which, when
lier boiwas brought foume to lier drunk. broken; Solomon compared ta confidence
Aftexthat he eemed ta thtow oi aIll re. i an unfaithful man lu time of trouble.
straint, aâdhis'downward..curse Was'irery My 6 aud 2 give the first word that Boaz
rapid; and'thé btLiring tearsaid lovifJg en- addressed ta one of his kinsmen as lie passed
treaties of his' mbther$*oed of no avail. by.
His feet were.tàken i akhe, and ruin and My 4, 8, 5. A small insect by whom Sol-
destruction èae down upou him like an omon advises idlers te ho instructed.
avalanche.. My 3, 7, 5,6, 4, 8; The name of one who

" At last tliè'*Ine an hour, the saddest severely rebuked David.
in the poor mother's history, wien .her boy My iwhole il the name of a king's son who
was brought home ta her, a lifeless, mangled died with his father lu battle.
corpse. lu a state of semiconsciousness ANsWERSTO BIBLE QUESTIONS INNo. 16
caused by drink, he had atterpted ta stop i. Froii
from one railway.carit56adther, while iu 2. tras taken there from tbsa emosh afner
motion, and missilug hisfo6ting lie had fal- the Pliisineg had returned it to thaï place.
len, and been crushed tddeath lu an instant. i Sam. rv ot, 2re3. Maicbus D, servant of ttha bigli priost; ha
For weels fle mother'élife trembled in the was healed by christ. John 15, 10. Luke22,5,61.
balance between life and deâth, and when at 4. By Christ in the sermon on the mount.
last she was restored ele learned that her att.' v - n8.
son's irregularities had swallowed up lier to-morro.-Prov. xxvii 1.
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