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The Family Circ{g.

GROWTH IN GIVING
BY MUS  CHAKLES.
1s8thy crose of comfort falling 7
Rise nnd sbare it with auother,
Aud through all the years of famine
It ahall servethes #nd thy bruther
Liove divine will 811 thy storebounss,
Qc thy haudful still reuew,
S-anty fare for one will often
Muko a royal feast for two.
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Far the hwart grows rich in giving
Al its wealth iy hiviag gram,
Seceds which mildew ia the garter,
Boatered, fill wath goli the plain.
14 thy burden hard and heary ¢
Do thy steps drag weanly ¢
Help to bear thy brother's burdesn.
God will boar both it and thee.

Nuwb and weary un the mountamy,
Fuitdat thou sleep smidat the anow s

Chnfa that frozen form beaide thee,
Angd together both shall glos,

Art thou stricken :n hife s battle?
Many sounded round thes moan ,

liaviel on their wonuds thy balsame,
And that Salm skal! eal thino own.

Ix the heart & woll left empty ¢
Nane but God its veid cap il
Nithing but 8 ceaseless Fonntsin
Cun iy ceasoless longings still.
X4 the heart o living power?
8elf-cntwined its strength sinks low,
1t can only live in loving,
Aud by serving love will grow.

RONEST ANIs TRUE.

BY AR .

* Honest and trus "* that wea what littla
Ben Huntington had ber: called, over sines
ho had been old cnough to talk, and thatis a
sr00d thing to have said of any one, be it boy,
girt, or mea. OF caurse, Ben had faults, like
overy one else, aithough with him there war o
ceriain marly, wpnght fecling, of alwaya
wanting % do an nearly tight as possible, and
whbup he did commit an error bo not only
bravely owned up to it, but waa very repent-
ant, nod tried bis utmost not to do it again.
In such a son the parents bad every confidence,
nnd, as he was the sldest of s family of throe,
bo was st untold somfort w them all. Bome.
trmen when the two hiltle pirls anncyed tim ho
was crond, aps told them in round terms what
he thought of them, gencrally asking their
parden an instant after, and being “no end
sorty,” ox ho raid, *hat ho had given way to
terper,  But ho bad become rather urod to
haring poaple look uprn bim as a model boy,
and hed heard s murh of his gnod qualities,
the! withont knowing it, bo began to feel a
leetle canacicns of his mevite, and that is a dan.
gryous feeling to indulge in.  “ Let bim that
thinketh be standeth {ske boed lest ho £&11,” ia
a good text for suy cao to remember.  Now,
with all Ben's gooduess, I doubt if be kept
that verso very muoch in mind.

Oge day Mr. aud Mrs. Huntington went fo
a oeighboring city to do sams chapping. *We
-hull sot Toturn nntil late st nigbt, my boy,”
Ars. Hantiogtan hed aaid. © 1 want you to
stoy homo from school to-day aud take care of
erur two lttlo Asters I nood not tell - su to
we goad te them,” and she amiled indalgently,
“int watch them that they donm'd fall into
mischief, notll wo comn back ™

* All right,” anid Ben, “IH do my »ory
haet to he Father Haatincton to-day,” and be
it oua derrible frown, eancht op his father's

aue, and asked tho littde girls if they were
not afraid.

Their arms were yound his neck in a meo-
mozt. and, hotween langhter and kistes, they
wmanthed ont the mske-believe frown . then
thoy kis<od their parenta goed-byo, sad alt three
weasted the window-sont, and w.tched, ay far
-+ their ryes soald resch, down the willage

" have been very londly bet for him
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vary much, and gave ther a vastly important
feelimye, and thew, as churries wero rpo, be
olimbad the big tree and tilled hisosp with
boantiful, woxy ox.lbesrtn; snd while thoy sat
o1 8 beneb, vhatting and talllog stories, tho
dtnner-boll rang sod they jumﬁed op, Maszed
heyand auything, to find that half ot tha day
hud gong already. What s lovely thizg » big
brother was to be sure! The litlo glrls would

After dinper Ben got ont the
aud lay down on the scls himsol
littla,

* Mother sald sho wes golog to bring us
cach 8 present, ¥ we wers good.” ho eaid,
“ Supposs, Bess, thet yoo sse to Joaunisfora
letls while, and givea follow a chance to resd.
I wunt to finish this story.”

s * AR right; we'll be awful good, Benny,
ear.”’

Asnd the two shildren aat down upon the
Iibrary floor and begun theirplay. Ben watch-
od them a moment to seo thut everything was
going on smoothly, aud then took up his book
with a pleasant consciousness of being one of
tho very best boys shes. Honest and trusl
IWhy, his mother had eald to.day, that she
wounid not have dared go away and leavo two
little girls with only one servant, but for her
trusty boy. It certainly was very plessant.

Now tnthe library stood s derk of Mr, Hun.
tington's, in which his valuable p&gg-a and
writiog materials were kept, and which the
children were not allowed to opes, except
when paps or mawmms wes by ; then, some.
tirzon Ber bad permission to ueo pen and ink,
sr take a shoet of paper from it; but it was
a genorally sccepted fact that the little ones
wes> not 1o maddle with papa’s things. To-
day, Ben wanted a sheet of paper vary muci.
There was e littlo carol in the story ho was
readlng, that he wanted to copy, and he jump-
ed up from thosofs to got the utgat from bta
mother's dexk, but remember ot ha used
tha last ahect the day befora for kis campost-
+Hop,

* Bother! uother ! ho said, rumpling up
his hair, and consmderiog what to do next.
He wanted the carol. It was su pretty, and
hohad n great fashion of eaving np bits of
postry, not only to read himsolf, but 10 mam.
ma, who sometimes whea ha had found any-
thisg partionlarly nice, made vp a little tove
ou the piano, and played and seug to amuee
the children in the evening. Ard it wasx the
very prottiest cavol bo thought that he bad
aver hoard ; besides, the book must be return-
od to-morrow on his way to school. Justthen
ko locked up, eaw tho keys dangling in the
k%oie of bis father's desk, asnd thought,
* Why, hero'a the very thing,”~ then stopped
—that wwzs forbidden. Yon, bat ho war haad
of the houso to-day—sactunlly stending in hia
fathor's e&obs,aaa it w&m. OFf aourse, he vt'ga
at Lib to do anything. Why, even the
kitche:gaid kad but that moment put be
heed 10 tho door, deforentially asking his opic.
ion about buttared toast or hot waflles for 2ea.
She recognizod his position clearly. Was not
thet enotgh?® No, It waa nct exactly enough
ggr s boy of Beany's honest, stxaightforward

eng.

He know he was makiog & poor srgnment
of it ns ho went along, but then, be nanted
the paper, nad & ke indulged in s little morn
srgument again, {o strengthen hbia causo if
soeaihla. o bud oftex teken paper from that

esk before. Yea, but on the other hand, oon-
scicemos anid, * Your paps gave yon leave, and
ho is not bere to-dsy to do it now. Ho told
you to be carsful snd not to do anything whioh
you would nat de if ko wero here. Now,
Benay, would you unlock that deak if he were
in theroom #° + To bo auxe 1 wonldit kotold
me to, and be wounld tell me to—hor often
dovos it—and-—-and——of oourse iUs right
enough.”

Besa snd Jennie bad gono up Lo tho nursery,

iayihings,
F tc? road a

to bring down ths Jollies, and he wer quitejth

slone 1t surcly was right, snd yet bis boart
beat painfully ag he anlocked thoe desk and
began Jeoking about for the papor. After a
time Be found it, then ho thonght how nwe it
wenld he to copy the piece right thero at the
deak. Uf conres ho shonld tell bis father of
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bhad aaid  but boys minutes wee vever to be
calonlated by & chronometur, and Roy Bdgere
ton hud 8 good many thiopgn to taltk shout
beside tho naxt dag’s lesson, snd foe prize
erany for whioh they were about compotrag,
and i was fully half on honr befors Ben wont
back to the lidrary.

Ieantimo the two little girls bud come down
stalrs; Boss, with hor china doll in holldsy at-
tire pathered up in her arme, and Jonnie, with
s long digcarded foatnes that, in its palmy
%‘L"’ ad onnoinadomega;mﬁo mothor,::f buxinat:.

were g o n to play
hmg: and vgiot," when they saw ‘pre open 8::5
and the pretty book npon it. Thoy eaw, too,
that it was full of plstures, and, with ohildish
aariosity, they cagerly pushod up o obalr,
mounting it 1o get » better view,

It reatly was » benutifal book. On nesrly
avery pagethero was a fine engraving of somo
nalmal, with e short sketoh of its habits und
apparance, as well aa the oorniry from which
it camo; «ll of which was of no mauner of
oonsequencs to the little ones so long s the
piotures werp pretty. They leaned on the deck
delightedly, and tursed leaf after leat with
meny an Qb ! and Ah! of delight, never onco
thinking of harm, until, by an unlucky wave
of Jennie'e lorg festher, orash went ths fnk.
stend over the book, making & great blot, and
completely destroving one of the fitest ¢a.
grsvings,

Dors caught the bottle with consdierable
preseace of mind, before its contents bad drip.
ged upon the dosk or floor, and then telling

onnie, who began scoldisg her nanghty
* fofwer” that sho could mnke it all right,
sbe toak aut her little handkerchief ana sopped
the wet pago thoroughly. Bho was very woll
pleased 1o se0 how ninait looked when she had
finished. To bo sure, tho boantiful Lion, who
s*o0d in e jungle, looked & little obsonre,
and she 13d in eome places rubbed ao vigor.
ously trat tho white paper almost showed
throug? | but it wes on the whole with s
rathe trivmpiart foeling that she told Jennis
to oo no eit on the sufs, and she'd turn the
loaves for hor while they Srished Jooking ;
then they'd ba away from ths ink and bave s
good timo.

8o Ben found them, langbing, chatiisg,
and choosing between an clephznt snd &
rbinoceron for an imaginary ride, and quits
targetful for the moment of the unlucky fak
qpot.

e Why, why, why " ho sxclaimed in nston-
’mbr{:mt. “ who told you yeu might take that
book ¢

“ Wo and Beonr,” #aid tittlo Yennie. * Come
Ben, ard sco the nelephant wiv his hook.”

# Oh, you dear, little gooss,” laaghed Ben,
“it’s 2 trunk.’”  And aceing that Beas lookod
very important and hold the book carefully,
he came ta the aofa, leaning on the arm of it
looking it over with them, and stopping to
road & word here and there. He thought as
long s: the book had been takem from the
shelf, it could do no postible harm now to 500
tbe pioturea.

¢ Beo what Jennio's featber 81d,” said Besr,
“bat [ rubbad it all out 6o nicely,” £5d she
turnied to tho ill-fat~d lion, disdlosing to Ben's
frightened geze, not only the ruined engrave
ing, but muddy, dark stains, on tho opposito
PARe, tho resnlt of Bess's alosing the book be-
fore it had thoroughly dried.

She tock her hsadkerchief ont of hex
pocket, snd aaid ¢« IVl all wash out” with
such 8 comsforting air that Ban hsd not the
heart o soold her; but he was in deepair.

It was all bis fanit, be ackrowlesged— all
hia fanlt. It was ths venut of wrong doing
1w the first place. i o»ly he had not gone to
thoderk at all ! Ho opened thé book to lot it
dry, ead told Bess 20d Jeanis to goon with
thetr * playing visit,” without a word of re-

eart just droppod down in his bootsand nieid

aps.
Wbhat should bs do* He leaned his head
o his hand and folt as misorablo as it was

bls for a boy of Ben's maturs to feol
118 paronts had trusted hin a0, sud now thoy
never could sgain—novor—nover. The plazs-
rnt doy had nl® soded for him. Ho tried to

it tho fired thing, but nx bo was looking about
for the ink and solocting & good pov, bo sud- |
denly expred kR new wvnlumae standing among
the account bovks and ledgers on one of thog
shatvos. {
Ho wna certain thet ke had never sson it be
{ore, and touk 3t down instantly to sre What )

‘vt AL the noroor they raw thewr mamor

by tFe window i
* New they're all gong” 8id Bems, ¥ do,

Roony, deer, smuss ur some way ™ §
And bhaby Jernie achoed her sistar's whh

with « e ‘mure a3, Renny, "musemo thore'a 1

anvhedy ™ y
Rer wvw{ghd t+ axure them, &, pot-
ting on their bats, ba tork them for a Jittle

walk. takiog s hard of oxck r7d Fhinting with

them kindiy and pleasantly ns an alder hoath. i
¢t shonld  Bex had & garden aad many gar. |
den ntenatls, xud he Ist Bass and Jarris 3~
some digging aud weeding that ploased tiem

y ®a8. It wan now and very grend, with gildod s enjoyment ot any Xivd. And thex the cars
“3T ar} Keabor hand, and then the whustln | cdges and much fin rcraii-work on the beok—  deshed by with % ahmill whistlo, tire Inmpe wers
wour dod acTa Al 1t time alcr the sar whiszed | the very Landaomoat book that ho bed scon 1n; hightod, sod Ssrah harmed to end o,

many & long day, and fall of pictures too.,
Wby, how fuony that papa had gut it 1o,
“Sere, anlaever told hum s word of ft. Oh,
i ha could oaly look it all through! Bue,
jaet thon Sarah pay in her head again

“ Mirther Fdgrrtan's ron is a2 the oor,,
Mester Toom, and would liks & peko o sona,
mionte” - ;

O, oetialaly”t anid Ben . ¢ right off,)
Suzab ”

He 5t the open book on the dosk and,
hraumded away

{ spuils,

play with tho little glitls sad he put tha dock
awey Just where bo had found it, after the
page wes thoraughly drled. Ha wes too
minernblo to copy the osrol—iodesd, ke never
wantod to #0o it again, and ho finally wont to
the window, watching for his father and
motber, i too anbappy & frams of mind for

feam
tho kitchen to the dining-room.whilo s whisff of
camethiog 6Av0ry catse 0 ¢vEy Lims tha door
was opened.  And mawma was eo gisd to rog
them sgain, sud papa looked no plonsad whon

(Bsn sxtd - oll mght, ' snd the littio guclad

+himed in. Haw could Ben tell of the blotted
book then 7 Bat his poane of mind waasll
guon whon his father patted his head kindly
312 hir mother kivaed him with rach a loving

TWhen tea wes over then eamo thoe opening

1 to them, but—ns ho asid to himedf—~his|

forth but two dolls exactly alike, except that
ono wore o pink sash sud the othur u blan.
Hlow the beigbt oyen twinkted and how eager-
iy Boss and Jonnichogged thelr new treasurea
to thelr hearts, with an nttor forgotfulnoas of
evorytblog else’in tho world.

“ Aud this In far you, my son,” snid Mr,
Hzmﬁngton, golog to tho desk and taking aat
~—would you believe it P~—tho very hook with
the blotted page, *hat had osused him all his
unhappiness that luwon. It Ia a valua-
bls snd besutital .work, sud I know yon will
fikaft. I buughbt it ceveral days epo; but I
thonght I would keep it ns a raward ¢f some
kicd, and to.day you have bean falthfu!
exongh in your traat $o dessrre 6.

Ben gave & murmured, * Thank you,—tat,
father'’—and then otopped. How could ho
tall ? Hig algters wors entirely too much ooou-
piad with tho dolfs to think of anythisy eo
eptirely comarson-pluce 38 & book, and the un-
sighily blot on the eograving was of no oon-
e~31 mob to Besa sinca her handkerchief had
obil; ﬁnﬁy wiped it all off,

B u kissed his parents and weat upatairs
wit! his book under kis arm, pretendioy that
tho Lgh$ was better there, bt raally to be
alone and think. Up and down the robus ke
paced, ap snd down, with only consciencs for
a companion.

* How very oddly Ben sota to.night,” esid
¥r. Huatingion, * He had scarcelr eny-
thing to say whon I gave him bis book, and
his irco wan anythiog but bappy wha he
walked off with it undes his srm, Avd now
hear him walking to aud fro ovethesd—I'm
ufraid somotbing is wrong.”

Mre. Haontington dropped bands in ber lap
and lMenad. ¢ Yeu, romothing must bo wrong
1 think I'It go up and seo him.”

“ No, na; lothim oome to us when he has
msde up his mind. M an?hing ban gone
wrong, it will do him mo bharu to think it
over.,! he paid larly that hin

“ Bat hs particn at eviryt
bad gone right.” d &

And while the parents woro wondering ovar
thair son's strange behacior, the door opened
and in b2 came. Ho walked atraight up te
hig Eather and Wnid Bls gitt on the tablo bofore
him. XHis ayes wers quite cloarand determin-
od now, and hia face no longer ovércaat.

P ¢ Paps,” he said, “ T cannot take the book
T wantyou to keop it ontd you thisk lam
worthy ofit. Ido nat deservelf nw, I wax
digobodiant and $o01d a falsohood, snd I think
yomought reully to give il to some pue slse——
s0ma0 008 Who deservos 1o be valled honest und
true, sud nottome.'’ And furthwith ho told
tho sholertary.

1t did oot take bim lovg to do this, or for
hin psrents to lister and sdvise. What the
raid I osnnot toll, for the door wea cloasd,
and how could I be expected to listen? Buz
I koow that when Ben oame vnt sgain, sf-
though the bovk wasgone, his fags warrn.
diant, aud hia boart Jighter than it had been
ninoo hin sot of dipobedience. Howent straight
ap to his owp room, and knelt down by hia
bedeido, and I am curothnt ho asked dardently
for mixangth 1o ovaxgows higtaule, |

Somp weoks after this ocourrense bo found
n besatifal {lcminated text haogtog aver uis
dresmmg-tablo, tod thesa were tho w he
read, “ Lot him thatthiokoth he standoth take
heed lost ho fall' And benwsth ft Iay tho
very book that ho_hagd refused to-soonpt eas
roward of mexit. It wax open at the y-luat,
and stooping over horesd; in his fathes’s frm,
closr hand, * To my desr eon; &8 & reminder of
tho timo when Do proved himself honest and
troo in confosaing & fan’t." — ChereAman.

THE BIOGRAPHY OF « BOTHER”
© . QOOSE. ,

At ths Christmss festival of tha Sunday-
rchool of thonow 013 South churdh, Bostes, the
Rot.. M. Esiaing made an sddres, iIn the
oourso of which ho atatad tha interesting fact
that © Mother Goons™ was not & myth, dat »
varitablo pacsott and =, mamiber of the Oid
soi‘mtﬁbn!r!g' rﬁmﬁ; for tho yeet 160R
n tho o ong for the
Ial th;; pg':t 3’? v for ayl
wost n-of her memory for eaying
“Ehubethfs' stnco by the uountmous verdfos
of the world, In whoso heart hor tamsis m-
shrined, she is kpown ns “Mother™ Gooeo.
8o, then Mother Govssis vp rayth, an soms
have thought, but oncs lived ia Bogon, in
veritable Sesh and blood, aathe records of the
18 Bouth church clearly show.
Tho matficy namo of this vioarsbia ledy,
toatber of ns all, was Elizabeth Fostor; ahe
tived fn Chsrleatowst, whevo 3ho-way born, un-
) 9 marmage, then sbe oame fo Bostan,
where hor thrifey buaband, Isano Goer, had
s greea pasture ready far bir, on whas ta now
Washington s2root, o -t inclading the land i
s3G about Templo place, She wan bie sevond
mate, and bogan ber matornal life &s etop-
mather to fen children. Those sl reomed to
bavp bbets Lvely Littls goalivga and $6 their
sumber she rapidly added six mave. Taink

+f parkgges and bardles, and finally from ont

ofit! Bixtarn gosiings to & mingle goom—eas.

* Jost 10 epank to Blm o mminnte,” Barah s mysterlons white bux, what should corme euming that mons of them bad becu astam wp



