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HE BOY WHO WAS A GREAT
pEASE ; AND HOW HE WAS

OQURED.

Little Ellen Young was one day sit-
tingquietly at work inthe corner of the
room, while her mother and some
lady visitors talked of a gentleman,
who had, during his life-time, been
very kind to the poor, and brought
comfort to many & home. Dauring the
conversation the word ¢ charity " was
often used, and after the departure of
the ladies, Ellen began to tell her
mother how charitable she would be
if she were rich.

« 8o you think only rich people can
be charitable 2’ said her mother.
“You are mistaken, my dear. To
exercise true charity lies within the
power of all.” _

Ellen was but a child, and she
therefore did not know much of that
other and better kind of charity which
consists, not in alms giving, but in
being gentle, forgiving, mercifal and
forbearing to all around us. The little
girl was however fortunate in having
a good mother, and when the subject
of charity was started, Mrs. Young did
all she could to make the child under-
stand in what 1t really consists. Be-
side, she read and explained to Ellen
that 18th chapter of 1st Corinthians,
in which St. Paul’s shews the differ-
ence between mere alms-giving and
real Christian love. -1 shall not repeat
the lesson, but will try to shew how
Ellen reduced it to practice.

The following day Ellen was to
spend; with a large party of her com-
pacions in the country. The young
people were first to dine av Highfield
Farm, and then under the guidance of
Mr. Grantley, the master of the house,
to go on a nutting expedition to Brierly
Wood. The parents always gave con
sent for such parties as these, for
while Mr. Grantley was as merry as.a
boy, yet his strong arm was ever near
to protect and guide his young visitors.
The mistress of the farm, too, played
the part of a careful mother to the
guests so long as they were under her
roof.

There was, however, one drawback
to Ellen Young’s delight when the
mvitation arrived, for she dreaded that
James Gardiner, Mrs, Grantley's nep-
hew, would go and be, as usual, a
hindrance to the enjoyment of the
rest of the party. She spoke of him
0 no gentle terms tq her mother ; but
Mrs. Young smilingly reminded her of
their conversation abont true charity,
and said, “If James should be at
Highfield, try to practise towards him
the charity which ¢ suffereth long and
18 kind," is tender-hearted and for-
Klvmg.”

Ellen said she would try, but in her

t she wished that James might
not be there. At ten the next morning
Wo of the little girl’s companions

d for her, and they urged their
young friend to make haste lest they

ould meet with James Gardiner on
the road, because if that happened the
?‘loseure of the walk would be lost.
hBut." said Julia Warner, * he is so

2y that I doubt whether heis up yet,
%0 we may miss him.”
The children were all eager to set
°h'“' but, as they were leaving the

Ouse, Mrs. Young called Ellen back
and Idvxqed her to substitute a little
Reckerchief for a pretty scarf she had

roond her throat. But Ellen was un-
willing to make the exchange ; for she
was rather fond of dress, and wished
to exhibit to the admiring eyes of her
young companions the handsome
scarf—her father's last present. She
gained her point, however, and in a
few minutes she and her companions,
Julia and Annette Warner, were in
the fields. But Ellen did not observe
that in her haste she had left her
scarf unfastened, and that one of the

ends was already steraming across
her shoulder.

When the children reached the end
of the second field, they found James
Gardiner was there before them.
“ Now,” said he, ** If you girls expect
to have the gate opened, you will be
disappointed. You must olimb.”
Then he bounded over the gate and
stood laughing on the other side.

On looking olosely the little girl’s
found the gate firmly tied witha strong
cord, and,” after making useless at-
tempts to loose the knots, they were
compelled to climb. The two War-
ners got safely over, but poor Ellen
fell and rolled on the grass, to James’
great amusement. Much annoyed,
the child started up and ran away as
fast as possible, for she was not hurt ;
and James, satisfied at having teased
the girls, turned leisurely round to ocut
the cord off the gate, when lo! stream-
ing from it, was Ellen’s new searf, the
fringe of which had been caught by a
splinter of wood and been jerked from
her neck by her fall forward. Of
courae the temptation to tease the
owner by retaining it was too strong
for James to resist, and it was soon
folded and deposited in his pocket.

When the little girls reached High-
field Farm, they found quite a large
party of youngsters. Some were in
the harvest field, others amongst the
poultry, and a chosen few of the steady
ones were pulling apples and carrying
them to the house in large baskets.
The trees soon changed their appear-
ance under these busy hands, and be-
came bare of all except their leaves,
already turning yellow under the
autumn sky.

When Ellen Young arrived at High-
field, Mrs. Grantley asked if she had
seen her nephew James. Of course
she answered in the affirmative, and
she felt tempted to tell of the trick he
had played her; but she had resolved
to bear and forbear. And when the
boy arrived, though the Warner's
refused to speak to him, Ellen made
no difference between him and the
other young guests, but was kind and
obliging to all.

Unfortunately her patience made
him more determined to tease her, and
he followed her continually for that
purpose. When she, to escape him,
went into a shady part of the orchard
and sat on the trunk of a tree with
one of her companions, to whom she
was saying something she did not
wish all to know, she suddenly héard
a loud laungh, and heard James exclaim
from among the branches, * There,
Miss Ellen, I have heard your secrets,
and I shall tell them to everybody.”

It would not be pleasant to tell all
the tricks James Gardiner played that
morning—how he drove away the
chickens Ellen wauted to feed, hid
her heap of gleaned corn in a ditch,
and afterward, when pretending to
belp hber to carry a basket of apples,
how he suddenly left hold, let all the

.4

ohild to pick them up as best she
could.
. And all the while poor Ellen found
1t no easy task to practise that charity
which ¢ suffereth long and is kind ; is
not easily provoked.” Her patience
however stood the test, and really
made James half-ashamed of himself.
Perhaps he would have endeavoured
to make friends ; but Ellen at length
managed to escape him, and they met
no more from the time the apples
were upset, until Farmer Grantley’s
voice summoned them to the dinner
table. Then it was that Ellen dis-
oovered the loss of her scarf, and,
after vainly hunting for it in all di-
rections, found out—as most children
do— that it would have been better for
her to listen to her mother's advice
than to suffer her love of dress to risk
the loss of her father's pretty gift.
And all the while it was in James
Gardiner's pocket. He did not intend
to keep it ; but he had no wish to re-
iieve Ellen's anxiety so soon ; conse-
quently the pleasure of the little girl’s
noliday was greatly lessened by the
thoughts of her loss, and the feeling
that she alone was to blame for it.
When they got to Brierly Wood,

to climb, and in his rash haste fell
from a bongh, where the ground be-
neath was rough and stony. He was
in pain but too proud to complain,
and thinking nobody would care for
him; he knotted his handkerchief
round thewounded palm, and followed.
But he could not gather nuts. He sat
down at the foot of a tree and let the
rest pass by, while he bitterly mur-

to ask if I were hurt,”
was one who oared. Ellen Young
saw the tears trickling down his
cheeks, dropped behind her compan-
ions, and kindly asked James if his
hand were much hart.

He did not speak, but he held it for
her to look at.

“ Oh dear, poor boy,”’ she exclaimed.
And well she might, for the hand was
swollen, bruised, and bleeding. * It
must pain you sadly,” she added.

James nodded assent, and, fairly
overcome by suffering, he sobbed
aloud, though he felt ashamed that
Ellen should see his tears. ‘ Never
mind me. Go after the rest,” he said,
and made as if he would return to the
farm. ,

Here was a chance for Ellen. She

bad shown something of the charity
which ¢ suffereth long ;" she could do
a kindness in return for opposite con-
duct. And it was a right feeling in
the child’s breast, which urged that it
would not be kind, or show true charity
to leave James in tears, in pain, and
loneliness. Yet she was but a ohild,
and no doubt she could not help think-
ing that he had merited his punish.
ment. .
Ay, but charity * rejoiceth not in
iniquity.” It never faileth. It shines
all the more brightly in seasons of
trouble, teaching us to forgive others,
even as “ God for Ohrist's sake for-
giveth us.” r

Again, there were selfish thoughts
to contend against. Ellen's satchel
was lying empty on the gronnd, and
she could hear in the distance the
laughter of her young.friends, and
knew that they were shaking the nut
trees and filling their bags with ripe
fruit. The contest, however, ended in
forgetfulness of self. Ellen went to
James again and said, * Come with

fruit roll on the grass, and left the

mured to himself, ‘‘ Nobody ever cared| 3 |
Yes, there|§
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POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of pnﬂg
| and wholesomeness. More economi

than the ordin kinds, and cannot be sold in
competion with the multitude of low test, short
wi t, alum or phosphate powders. Seld
ncans. ROYAL BARING POWDRR (0. 108 Wall B

the impetnous James rushéd at onoce|N ¥

Heap's Patent Diy Earth Closats.

Automatic

CINDER SIFTER.

Surprise Washer
AND
WRINGER.

Self-Acting Closets from $15 npwards
57 Adelaide Street W., Toronto.

MORPHINE HABIT E X
oplum CURED. BOOK FREE.,
J C. Howrrman, Jefferson.Wis

«_ When I say cure I do not mean merely to stop them for &
time and then have them return again. I mean a radical
cure. I have made the disease of FITS, EPILEPSY or FALL-
ING BICKNESS a life-long study. I warrant my remedy
to cure the worst cases, Because others huve fajled is no
reason for not now receiving & cure. Send at once fora
treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible remedy. Give
Express and Post Office. 1t costs you nothing for s trial,
IB:] will cure you, Address DR. H. G. ROOT,

ranch Offce, 37 Yonge St., Toronto,

e TESTED

EEDS ..

M EREE Thole

Send for it. IT WILL PAY YOU. Address

TEELE BROS & CO.,
TORONTO, ONT.

Births, Deaths, Marriages.

Under five lines 235 Cents.

MARRIED.

At Chesley, on the 20th inst., bv the Rev. Mr.
Hmd, Ingngb:‘ntot Trinity Ohurch Rev. %. 2-‘
Cooper, .,» Rural Dean, Inveim vy, Coun
Bruce, to Louisa Jane second daughter Jlt.
Lawrence Berf rd, Bsq , Tara, and granddsughter
of the late Sir James D H. Hay, Barones, of
Alder-ton, Bootland, and neice of Sir Hector
Hay, Baionet, Halton, London, England.

Hiea Livine.—High living is unques-
tionably bad for the liver, but whether
from that or other causes, the liver be-
comes deranged, the best cure for liver
complaint or biliousness, is that standard
madicine for sale by all droggists, Bar-
dock Blood Bitters. Remember B. B B,
8 the special trade mark of this medicino,




