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Lt pays a boy better in the long run t,
work for twenty-five cents a week',and lear.
a trade, wlth habits of application to bus]
ness, than to do notbing and be supporte
at the expense of bis parents.

The Eveniug Hours.

B3oys seldom realize tbe value of the ever
ing bours. If profitably emiployed, the spar
hours at the command of évery boy an
girl would render tbem intelligent and equl
tbem for a life of usefulness. If these sp-aw
hours are wasted, the opportunity for sE

* curing an equipment for life will neyer rE
* turn. Increasing years mean increasing du

ties and exacting demands upon one's time
'"T1e boy who spends an hour of eaé

evenling iouinging idly on street corner
N vastes iii the course of a year three but

* drcd and sixty-five lours, which, if applie
to stu(ly. wvould acqiiaint Iiimi with the rud~
ments of the fairilliar sciences.

If, !i addition to w'astiug an bour eac
evening-, lie spends ton cents for cigarIz
Nyhichi is usually the case, tho ainount tbu
woi*se thanl wasted would pay for toll o
tlic leding. poriodicals in the country.

Boys, thiinkz of theso things. Think o
hiow miiel time and money you are wasi
in-. and for- wbat? The gratific-ation al
forded by a lounge on the corner or
cigar is not only tempora-.y, but positive]
burtf ut. You rannot indulge in them witl
out so,,rioucsly injuring yoursolf. You a(
quire idie and wasteful habits, -whçich wi
eling to you witli each succeeding year.

You may in atter lite shako thomn off, bi
the prohbiblties are that the habits thu
forrned in eariy life «will romain with yo
tii] your dyin- day. Be warnefl. then.i
finie. andi resoivo tlîat. as the hour sper

* in ifflenoss is gOne forever, you will in
prove (lci passing- one. and thoreby fi
yourý,P1f for usefuiness and lia plpiness."-
Lutheran Observer.

What Il Heard ini a Car.

Yes, sbe's just sunshine in any communit
she's in. One woman was taiking to ai
otiier behlind us as the cars sped over tl
Arizona desert, with its cactus and sa£

* brusb.
'"I knew ber first wshen they lived in Ne

Mexico, in a forlorn little settiement whei
* they liad a very bard time, but where ever:

body loved 'ber;, and now tlîey are in Cal
* fornia. But it doesn't matter wbere she 1

sbe is always just the same.
'"ler busband is a- mnan whio strugg*

with a very bad temper, and invariably 1001
-on the dark side of tbings, so sbe lias a
ways had a beavy handicap at home. Di
it wouid surprise you to see bow mucb si
'bas changed bier busband for the better i
;ail these years, and how she smooths ovi
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o the quarrels bie feels it necessary to bave
awith bis neighbors wberever be goes."

"How about ber children?" asked the
d other woman. "I hope tbey taire atter ber."

"There were two, but tbey are both dead.
It was a life sorrow that weat deep, but
she is so victoriously sunny that, except for
the tender way in which, sbe mothers al
the young people that coule In hier way,
you wouid neyer think bow lonely she is

ec for those wvho bave gone. She turas every-
d thing into sweetness, you see. She is the
p best Christian I linow, and the 'joy of the
e Lord' isn't a fig.,ure of speech with her, as it

is witb most cf us."
That was -,il we heard, but it was some-

tbing to be remeinbered long after the jour-
ney was ended. The brave soul that is like

j~suashine-we ail have knowa such au one.
SThe pity of it is that, wbile admiring such
L'victorious cheerfulness, we feel no responsi-

(i bility to cultivate it ourseives. We, too, can
b. ho Just sunsbine" if we choose. It is a
grace worth trying for, and a Christian
- race, too.-Forward.

f Aciting a Lie.

If Dolly bad been told neyer to meddle witb
L_ a beautiful vase on a bracket over the

~-piano. "It wyul break very easily," ber mo-
Sther said. Now, Dolly bad an intense desire

y to taRe the vase down without breakcing it;
~.but on trying to put it back the bracket

slipped off its nail and the vase fell to the
ilfloor and was broh-en into a dozon pieces.

Dolly was frigbtened. As she stood there
it trying to thinz bier way out of the dilemma,
s lier hitten came into the room.
U "Il shut Spotty inýo the room, apad
n mamma'l tbink she did it," decided Dolly,

~. So the kitten was shut in the parlour,
*tand when Dolly's mother came home she
-found Spotty there and the vase broken.

"Do you s'pose Spotty did it?" asked
Dolly.

"I think she must have done so," an-
swered bier niother. "You don't know'
anything about it, do you?"

'Y Doliy pretended tbat sbe didn't bea.r
1- tbe question ant: got out of tbe room as
Le soon as possible. That night she couldn't
re sieep. "You lied," soinething said to ber.

"No, I didn't," she said. "I didn't say I
w didn't break it." "But you might just as
,e well bave said so," tbe voice of conscience
ï- told lier. "«If you didn't tel] a lie, you
i- acted one, and that is just as bad as telling
S, one."

Dolly stood it as long as she could.
~sSle got up and went to bier motber's bed.

Ms "Mother, I broke the vase." she sobbed
l- ont. "1'I thought if I acted a lie you
it wouidn't flnd out about it, but I can't sleep
le for tbinking that God knows, if you don't."
.n Ah, tbat's It-God knows, if no one else.
ar 'We cannot deceive Him.-Ex.


