
FAMILY R~EADING.

TIIE GOLDEN RULE.

<' Do unto othors ns you wouId bave others do unto yoit."

Mary and James were childeren of poor parents. They lived just in the bordera
of a forent in a little cottage. Their parents werû kind, but worked ail day to
earn food and clothes for their cbuldren, se that Mary and James were neyer
taultht mucli that was useful, and did as they pleased: and they semietimes showved
theinselves very 8elfish and unkind to encli other. Mary loved to go inte the
weods and gather the flewers tbat grew there, and hcar the birds sing, and to
watch the sunlight dancing betweea the leaves ; and sometimes, as she sat on the
ground, or bunted for nuts, ahe thought ahe heard some one speaking to lier,
but ue found it wasoniyhler thouglits. ihese thoughts -were often about James
and lier plays wvith bim, and tliey seemed to tell bier she had been very selfishi.

One day durin g the chesnut harvest, Mary and James bad been out to gather the
nuts. Mary hiad filled lier basket firat, and weuld flot bellp James, but sat down
on at atone, and looked fir8t at the grass, then up to the sky, and tried te alng like
the birds. ler thouglits began to ask, wbo made the grass, and plan ted the trees,
and who made the beautiful nuts. Some one bad told bier it was God;- but she
had not learned niucil of Uod, and se did flot understand much about His love
and goodness; but she said, " Why does Hie give me se mucli that is beautiful;
1 can pick whole biandfuls cf flowers, and yet there are as many more in the
woods for James ; and I can feed the grass te Brindie, and yet fladjust as mach;
and the sky always IGoks beautiful and bright. Ohi! I wish I waa like God, then
1 would make everything beautiful."1

James was a littie boy, and was very tired trying te ifill bis 'basket with chest-
nuts, and lie beard M*ýary'a wish just as lie was wisbing slie would lielp him.
"IDo you suppose anybody ean lie like Ood, and not belp cther people that arc
tired 1" be said. Vien iNaýry's thouglits liegan to answer, andt she did flot sit.
aelfislîly looki-ng at James, but sprang up and helped him, se that the, basket wvas
seen filled. But j ust as tliey were ready to go home, Mâary acciden tally apilled
ail ber nuts. She began to ery, and James lauglied at ber; that made lier cry
the more, and lie aaid lie would run away and get home first. But bis seifish
thouglits were not bis only tbougbts. Wben ho reniemibered what, Mary liad
aaid about God's love, lie thouglit of wliat lie lad beard about Jesus, arnd bov He
loved little chuldren, and bow good and briglit spirits loved them, and tried te
make them goed; but lie was tired, and it is not quite as easy to be good wben
one ia tired, and the selfiali rloughts are the etronyeat, then, s0 lie lay duwn on the
grass and lîeaid Mary cry witliout offering to, belp lier. Ju8t, tieu a Iittle bird
few on to a brandi cf a tree and sang its song,-dhick a dee dee,-and lie thouglit
cf tlie little bird that built its nest by the cottage door, and how lie would find the
worms fer his mate, whien it could net leave its nest ; and tIen hie thouglit cf lis
father and mother, betli bard at, work for Mary and liim; and lie rememliered
what Mary had said about Qed, and the story of thie angels that loved te help
people ; and lie said, " I will lie like tleie as mach, as 1 can." So lie sprang up,
and helped Mary instead cf lying on tlie grass.

Do you understand that James and Mary each lad selfish thou-hts, and eaeh
had loving, good theuglits, and that, se long as tliey let the selfish tlioughts govera
tliem, they were unkind, and did net try te lielp eacli other; but whien tliey lot
the good tlioughta govern tliem, they were ready to, be kind to, eacli other, and
grew hiappy ? When tley obeyed the raie, doing auto otbers as they weuld have
otliers do 'unto tbem, tliey were blessed.

Now, the next time vou are selfish and unkind, will yen try and remember
Mary and James and think as they did of God's love, and of the love of the angels,
and try te let year kind feelings govern you, tînt yen may grow more and more
like them ?


