he caught‘

I'ke the Apostle, ‘being: crafty, -

them with guile, '
outcasts of =ociety assembled on the appomt—
ed evemng, the room was crowded and gel-
dom has go extraordinary a company been
:ga.thered under a decent roof In one corner

" of the apartment especially, it seemed as if" .
~you ask ? was the reply.

. the ringlea.ders had fixed themselvcs ard to
“this point one of Mr. Budgett’s sons, who
~was in the plot 1mmed1ately betook himself,
made one of the party, and talked familiar-
Iy ‘with the1r chief.
Just as the repast ended, the preconcertcd
move began to be made; but Mr. Budgett
ran up into the desk and said: ‘I asked you
"to come here for the purpose of doing some-
thing for you—something that will be of use
to you. Now, just as a start, I will give
~among you fifty pounds, and you must inake
up your minds what you will do with it.
The ‘wild rogues,” as the narrator of this
interesting incident calls them, were thun-
derstruck. It is easy to run away from a

praycer-meeting, but it is another matter to .

run away from fifty pounds. Hats were laid
down, and some-who had got as far as the
door turned back.” One of Mr. Budgett’s
pons—he who had identified himself with the
strange visitors—called out, ‘Fifty pounds!—
that’s somcthing; why, there are about a
. bundred of us, and supposing we divide it
amongst us, there will be half a sovereign.
apiece.’ Another, who was also in the
_secret,. at once rose and objected, saying it
would be foolish to throw away such a sum
as fifty pounds in that way; they had better
-put it to some use that would do them good
for a long time to come. -..This was argued
until all scemed to agree to that suggestion.

It was then proposed to found a society for .

. study and mental cultwatlon to be called
; the ‘Kinvswood Young Men’s Association,”..

This was carried by vote, and Mr. B,udgett' '

was appointed treasurer. A committec was
formed, and, in accordancé with the tact
whereby the whole matter was managed,
some. of the wild youths, to their great de-
light and exultation, were placed upon it.
" Weekly mectings were then arranged for
Sunday evenings, after service. This secur-
ed Mr, Budgett's object of withdrawing them
from their demoralizing rambles on Sunday
evenings, and getting them to the house of
God.

The result of this ha.ppy tea.-pa.rty was
that about sixty of these young men attend-
er regula.r!y, and were met with on Sunday
nights after service for religicus instruction,
and in the week for secular instruction. The
original donation was.laid out in a good li-
Lrary; and year after year a tea-meeting was
given, at which very substantial books were
given as rewards.

A similar -association for young women
was afterwards instiluted by Mr. Budgett,
which was blessed with similar success.
These associations cost him annually about
fitty pounds; but he had.his reward in the
improvement of many and the clear conver-
sion of some.

To the life of this remarkable man, which
we would earnestly recommend to the atten-
tion of our readers, the most appropriate
motto would be these words: ‘In every work
that he began he did it with all his heart,
snd prospered.’ ‘Fervent in spirit,’ and ‘not
slothful in business,’ he ‘served the Lord.—
‘Day of Days

—————
Teach me thy pailence ; still with thee
In closer, dearer company ;
In work that keeps falth sweet and strong;
In trust that triumphs over wrong ;
In hope that sends a shining ray
Far down tho future’s broadening way §;
In peace that only thou canst give—
With thee, O Master, let me live ! _
’ ' —Washington Gladden,

Above a hundred of these-

.eacnﬁciug work.

Ungracxous Goodness._

(By Martha Cla.rk Ra.nkm.)

'Mama, is Mr. Black a gooﬂ man ¥ Wa.slthev

earnest query of a ten-year-old boy.
‘Yes, indecd; a very good man. Why do

‘ Because, if he is good, then I don’t se0
why God lets a good man be so d1sagreea.ble
.To the mother of -three ever-questioning
children it was no. uncommon experience lo
be at a loss for an answer, and this time the

thought wasone which had often seemed puz-

zling. It is written of our Saviour that he
‘increased in wisdom and stature, and in fa-
vor with God ard man.” That would seem
to be the natural condition = of spiritual
growth—an increace in favor with. man as
well as- God ; but alas! I had known too
many who, like Mr. Black, were types of ur-
gracious goodness. A stern, sour face, which

ingtantly repellod & sensitive person ; a man- |

ner never kindly, often distinctly unsympa-
thetic and harshi—could I wonder that sucha
man should be a stumblmg-block in the way

-of my child.

-I sent the boy away on an errand, know-

ing that his question would be. brought back.

to me, but hoping by delay to gain some in-
spiration. Immediately all the ungracious
good people I had ever known began to pass
in procession before me. »

First came the woman who could always
be counted on to help a.neighbor or the
church, but who was sure to-find fault, cri-
ticise, and. scold, giving the xmpreﬂslon that
she was a martyr, klllmg herself. W1th seu-
‘An e\ccllcnt . ' woman,’
everybody said, ‘ but _peculiar,’—a word by
the way, which covers a mulititude of sins.

Next came ke, blunt church~member .who
prided hersc,‘f on always tellmg the truth

1L overybody was like me,’ she was wont to

say, ‘ there wouldn't be much trouble in the
world. Evcrybody knows just where I
stand.’ It is she who waits for the pastor
after church with the greeting, ' I hope you’ll
give us a good practical sermon next Sunday

—one that’ll hit some of our backsliding -
‘membors ;

and p’r’aps you don’t know that
Aunt “Huldy’s feeling dretful hurt because
you ain't been in since she's had the rheuma-
tism sc bad.)

The poor pastor, who had known nothmg
of ‘ Aunt Huldy's' rheumatism, goes home
discouraged—a feeling which he shares with

half a dozen othors whom shé greets. But’

she is a good woman, and at least never
gays anylhing behind your back that she
would not say to your face. -

Following her is the elderly man who is
ever shaking his head over the degeneracy of
the times and the frivolity of the young. When
he was a boy, ho went to church twice every
Sunday, and to Sunday-school between ; and,
if boys now had to do the same, there would
be an end to Sunday bicycling and weekday
dancing arid card-playing. He does not know
what the world is coming to, with such a gay
sot of young folks to take the place of the
strong men and Women who will soon be
‘gone.

His cousin is the man who thinks poorly of
the Christian Endeavor movement. It makes
a good show, he admits, but there is too much
show about it, and it makes the young folks

- think theéy can run everything.

Next I remembered & lady whose dﬂigencé

* in the study of her Sunday-scheol lesson at-

tracted my attention on the cars ome day.
With bent head and attentive air she was

" comparing her bible and commentary, and I

thought some scholars. were fortunate in a
diligent and careful teacher. . Then ghe look-
ed up, and I found myself wondering whe-
ther the lesson of the melancholy scowling
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fice might tea.ch louder than aII she cou!d‘”'

- ‘say. . -And when she. moved aside to make

P

*must of necessity be agreeable.

-isfy my child ?

“without faults.

: room for an old woman who came-into’ the

crowded car,.I noticed that it was done with-

:out ihe smile which would have made the ac- . - '

txon gracious.

- At this point I was mterrupted by a- ca.llﬂ
from my pastor, to whom I propounded the
yuestion, * Why is it that good. pccple are not
zlways agrecable 7’ - .

: *They are, was the response. Goodness
If one fails'
to find it so, the: fault must-be in.himself.’

I was silenced, but would this answer sat~
- Should I say to him, You
are very wrong, my som, to think Mr, Black
cross ; if-you were only better yourself, you
would see only his lovely. traits of cha.ractei';

‘we see in others the reflection of ourselves 7 -

Perhaps® it was a mistake, but when he
came bounding in to hear what I would say,
I found myseclf talking afier this fashion:

‘ You know, my child, that when we call a
person “good” we don’t mean that he is per-
fect’; only Ore who has ever hved has been
‘We mean simply that he is
trying to do right.. Your little experience in
gardening has shown you that it is far easier ~

- to raise a good crop on one piece-of ground

than another; and so good traits are much
more easily cultivated in some. characters
than in others. Some people fail to realize
their unattractive manners, while others, I
fancy, mourn in secret over what they do
not succeed in overcoming. We can always
respect their evident desire to be good; what-
ever the result; and We"shduld'strwé'our-
selves for a zracious and’ wmmng manner. 1L
is the oil which makés thinzs run smoothly,
and prevents friction- in ‘the affairs of life.
You know ‘hoW much more easily a-bieycle
runs after it "has been oiled, and you may

- often notice that one gracious kindly person

will keep a whole household happy and

sweoet-tempered. A man may be gracious

without being good, and he may be good

without being gracicus; but it is only the

union of the two that gives th" best results.’
—'8.’8. Tlmm ’

About Good Books.
(By Margaret E. Sangster.)

I am often asked by young people what
sort of books I would recommend for the
reading of those who have not very much

. time to spend in literary pursuits, but who

really wish to improve ‘themselves, The

question is a little difficult to answer, be-

cause the world of books is so large, and the -
tastes of readers are so various. But there

are certain broad lines which an intelligent

person may follow to advantage, and first I
will lay some of these down cn the negative

side. -

‘ Never read a boo& v hich you know to be
bad.’!

It is a singula.r_thing that a book some-
ttmes wins financial success, is sold readily
and bought eagerly, simply because it is talk- -
ed about ‘as not quite a good or moral book.
I hold that.as we¢ chocse our friends we
should chcose our books, and as no one sel-
ects for daily oompa.n'onship a vulgar or
coarse or wicked person, so no one:should
admit to his or her intimate company a book
known to be bad.-

* Never read a beok which ngcs you a false
view of life. - ’

Thore are books of fine literary quality,
which are packed with false sentiment, which
are cynical, which leave one with a distorted
point of view. Such books do positive harm,
and a busy young person has no time to-.
waste on them. To spend precious hours:



