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The ‘Story of the Chain.

Did you ever read the story that Dr. Miller tollsabout the cbain
that an old blacksmith made ? asks the late Mrs. Georgo A. Paull.
Ho llved in a hoart of a great city, and all day loog people could
hear tho clanging of his hammer upon the anvil, and they kaow
that he was forciog & chain - Now and then idlers dropped in to
watch his work, sad as they saw how faithful and patient ha was
and how he would never pass ovor a link until it was abscluiely
perfect, they laughad at him and told him he would get over so
much more accomplished if he did not takeso much pains. But tho
old smith only shook his head and kept on doing his beat, making
every link as strong as if the whole chain depended onit. At last
he died, aod was laid away iu the churchyatd, and the great chain
which lay in his shop was pat oo board a ship. It was coiled up
out of the way, and for a long time no one noticed it.

Bat there camo a fieroe, wild nightin the winter when the wind
blew a gale, the rain dashed down in torrents, and vivid Sashes of
lightening darted through the sky. Tno ship toiled through the
waves and strained and grosned as she obeyed hor helm. It took
three men at the wheeol to guide ber. They 1ot go her anchor, and
the great chain went rattling over the atde of tho dock ioto the
gloomy waves. Al last the anchor touched the botiom, and the
chain, made by the 0ld biscksmiia, grow as taut and auff as a bar
of jron? Woald it bold?

That was tho qaoition everyons asked s» tho gale increased.
If one liak, jast ons link, was imperfect snd weak, they wero iost,
Rat the faithfal old amith had done bis best in each lLink. Each
had besa parfact, and this night his work defied the tempest, zud
whea a: Jength the waves wore stilied acd thesan acose, tho vosssl,
with all her procions lives, were safc.

\What bad saved her! The cbain, you say. Woeli, yos; bat
what was tho qusiity that bad boen wruugnt tote tbe chan?
Fidelity. Yea, that was it. Aad don’ you ses what a parabio st
is of our dally character building? Liok by link, bour by hour,
deed by deed we fashion it, and when temp:ation ccmoa 1t win test
onr work. Oac weak sapot aad wo shali be wceched by toat one
impecfoct link. But If wo have been faithlal 1o ali, wo can wiin-
stand temptation and hold fast 10 tho aochur of our soun.

One Good Turn Deserves Another.

By HerLes Martox Brassioe,

Onoe upon a time two little boys were walkiog along a path
which crossed a atretch of heath and mocrland. Tbey walkea 1o
the shade of a fir plantation, fot it was x waray Aulama motoing,
and the beos were hummiog quite loudly as they dipped in aad vut
of the heather bells.

** Supposs we go into the wood and oat our dinoers cown, Curis,™
said ¥red. *‘1'm sure its time.™

Chris was quite ready for his dinaer, and the boys chose a
pleasant ™otsy scat ander a tall dr at the edpoe of the wood,

“* Look thete,” said Cliris 2z they were nopackisg ther basker.
* Two bares caught ina trap, I declare! Poor thins— hey look
dreadlolly frightened, Lnt 1 do not balievo they are bart. we wili
just lat them go.**

Stoopiag dows the boys carefally searched amoogst the tafis o f
heather aad bracken tiil they {ocnd oat how the trap was set, thea
they managed to open it and let the hares go.

“*What a oruel thing that trapis,” said Fred as they ate their
dinners, ** {t might bave broken the lege of the poor hares; I am
surprised itdidnot.  But,Isay Chrie—lwonder whattbat tumblhiug
sound {s. QOas world think a railway trata was ruonicg past.™

**I have heard that thers used 0 bo mines about here,”
retaraed Chiis; ** perhape thece are tunnels under the hoatls, and
mioers workiog in them.”

Now the hares koew wall enovgh there sreve mioes just ader
whete the boys were aittine.  UId mines, which often {ail in ; they
kuoew teoo that the rambling sound meant daoger, and suddealy one
vt them stopped aas they wers scampering away.

**Oae of the big holes i~ goine to faid 10,” sbe waid, **and our
kiod frionds will be hurt,  Vas good turn Joserves anuther ; lot us
rua back and warn them.™

** How ahall we do 11 ¥ askod ber cgmpauicn. ** Boy's Jon't
understsad ccr alk.”

** Laave that 10 me,” replisd the first bare, nodding ber head
wuely. The pair weat leaping back and frisked rvond the boys,
treosntly one of them carne uite close. Fred's handkerohie! was
'ywag on the groutd, and anmsg 440 hey tocia she ran of waih 33,
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they must be,”

“I believe they aro only playing with us,” remarked Chrls,
‘*See they stop and lovk back at us as if they were laughiog, and
lot us get yuite near them, and then scamper off agsin.”

This was just what the harcs wore doing. Tho merry active
little animala led the boys quite & dance over the hearh, and they
wero at some distavoe from the plantstica when suddealy & lond
and long ramble was heard behind them. The boys looked back,
aud just an they did so, the tall fir, underneath which they had
beon sitting, swayed and fell to the ground with & crash. Two or
three smaller troes foliowed, and a great hole yawnod where the
earth had fallen inte the mino below.

* Chris,” wbispered Fred, in an awo struck taae, * If the hare
had not rua awsy with my haadkerchisf, wo mizbt both have been
killed.”

+« It almoat seems an if thoy knew, roturned Chris, “‘and trisd
to help as as we Lelped them.” The boys turned to look for their
littlo friends as they apoke. Frod's handkerohief lay on the mots
at his feot, bnt tho hares were nowhors to be scen.

A Sister’s Influence.

*¢1 wonder,” said Mce. Eaton, ¢ what makes Frank Sawyer e
diflerent from Tom Blake and Jum Harris? They've gos good
homes and good parents, but Tom avd Bill ars as rough as yoong
Tadians, and pever seem to know the difference botwesn tha insive
of the honse and outdoors.”

s Well, the fact was that Frank Sawyer had aisters, and it was
{mposaible to feel that the *‘ insido of the house™ was ths same as
“* outdoors,” whero the presence and intlaence of eithsr older or
yoanger sisters wore constantly 1elt.

Said a geatleman in onr beariog a0t long sisoe . *'I can peror
tell what my older sister was to me all through my growing op. 1
koew nothlog of ber value to mo 23 a boy, recogoized comparatively
littla of it as & young man, but now I have reached yeurs of
matarity I realize how much she did to make homs attractive and
my childhood a very plessant one.”

Aod sgain, it was dbat a liztlo while ago a Jady was speaking of
the gentlo maaner and onasual ability in entertainiog shown by a
young centleman who had reoently come into the commauaity,

** Oh, well,” said a friend, **1'll toll you whern he learned hin
eave and acquired such Bnished manvers; ho grew np with a lot of
sisters, and they always deponded on him to help them whea shey
had company, and they consulted bim about their fancy work aad
the arrapgemecat of & room or tea-table, juat as if he was another

irl.”
g Lommend us to those ve;3 <ho have grown ap with **a lot of
suters.. Wohave ofton heard a gen:leman remark regretfuily :
-+ 1 pever bad a mister; that was something I miswd.” We feel
for them a genvine pity that they should have missed so much.
fsut do tho girls of the family realiza oven slightty the great infu-
enco they arc oxscting, or might oxert, over their brothera?

Six Rules for Boys.

This letter from Henry \Ward Beecher to his son is doclared, on
good anthonty, never 1o bave been publiahed, aays a apecial 10 the
New York Tribuxe. It is reminiscent of the worldly good senss of
1he alvive given o Lasrtes by Polonius, bat is is also permeated
vy the leaven of Christten experience. Tho proceptainitace thoss
which, if tollowed, would prodaoce a good man as woll as a geatlo-
man —

You are now for the first time really lacached ioto lile for yoar-
seolf. Xou go from your fathor’s house and from all family coa-
nezUione, 10 make your own way i1n the world. It ia a good uwma
to make a new gtart, to cast ont faulis of whoee evil yon have kad
an experience, and 10 3ake 0o habits the want of which yoa bave
found to be s> damagiog.

1. Yoa must act go into debt.  Avoid deb: a3 you wotld the
devil. Make it a fundamontal ralo: No debt. Cash or nothing!

2 Alake fow promites. Religiously observe even the zmallest
promise. A man who means 2o keep his promises cannot afford 0
make many.

3. Bescrupalouly careful in all your atatements. Aocuracy
sud perfect franknoss, no guesawork. Either nothing or acourate
truth.

4. When working for others sink your:slf out of sight; seek
thairsnterest. Make yeuraelf necessary to thoss who employ yos
t.v 1ndoatey, Gdelity and scrapaloas integrity. Seifahneus fafatal.

& Hold voursel! reapontible for a bigher standard thag aay-
body expocis of you. Liemand more of yourssli thad aoybody else
capecta ol you,  Reep yout personal standard high. Nove: szcom
voursell 1o yaurself. Never pity yoarsslf, Be a hard master to
yoareeld, bot leajent ta preryhedy el .

& L35airats your {arob on your oWa propiy busiams ; do R9%
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