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. givo than to roceive, or oven to abstain’
from giving, which is sometimes hard to
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tho N boar. The great charm aud true help of
1 toM8 friondship is the free outpouring of
metky S thovght, the “ communion of epirit,” and
8 of S this must be given us of God ; wo cannot
coni S of ourselves make spirit meet spirit, and
wtha SR unless it docs, therecan benoideal friend-
ot t-48 ship, o friendship with nobler, bigher

of el possibilities ever before it, teaching us to

d act. 8 purify our inmost thoughts that we may
vorld S Lo worthy of tho sacred name of friend.

B It seems almost impossible to make some
ly o/J8 peoplo understand anything of thia—one
¢ whalB of the greatest blessings given us of God
hic, I —it is like speaking in an unknown
tingyd B tongue to those who caunot, or who will

dovlB uot, believe in its truth and purity. If
B thoy are not *‘born of the spirit,” d.e., if
B thoy have nover felt its ennobling in-
& fluence, it wonld be as easy to make a man
B8 who was born blind understand the differ-
j ence in colours; but let one, even the
¥ most unbelieving, experience the relief,
g the pure happiness of atrue friendship,
B and bo liveson a now earth surrounded
by 8 new heaven, and the low and mean
i 1!l away from him, for ho recognises the
A ‘ responsibility ’ that is laid on him.—*
8 Carlion.
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THE FLYING SQUIRREL DOES
NOT FLY.

Of course the flying squirrel has no

BE wings, and he does not really rise and
K fly ; but good Mother Nature has kindly
give him a wide fringe of ekin running

g rearly sll the way around his bodv, which
formsavery perfest parachute. “When

adst- MR be leaps from his tree-top into the air, and
spreads himself, his parachute' and his

we

ned JOR broad, flat tail ensble him to float down
dex/JB ©%8ily and gracefully, in a slanting direc-
- th N tion, until he alights low down on the
o B8 tronk of a tree fifty or even one hundred
I feet distant. Then he clambers nimbly
,ke «JB8 0P toils top, chooses his direction and
ink i launches forth again, quite possibly to the
0 ¢ sametree from which he started. His
'« ol flight is simply a sailing downward atan
and acgle of about forty-five degrees, witha
% 6 graceful sweep upward at the last, to en-
D o able him to alight easily.—St. Nicholas.
Hed
ims CULPABLE NEGLECT.
d th —
bles}l We need not draw on the distant cen-
be o turies to find examples of our responsibi-
om lity for others’ sin in our failing to inter-
‘o 4B fere to prevent sin. To-day wickedness
viciE riots in consequence of our silence or
ol our insction. To-day are lives sad,
7f becanse we fail to speak, To-day wrong
Eort. and evil are powerfal, because wo fold

a CNEE the hand and close the lip. The tempted

1y sre yiclding, because we stand by the
ms NN tempter. Tho pure are tried, be-
3 E cause wo offer no sympathy. Lives
8, 3 tender are broken becanmse we stay
pologil 1ot tho destroyer. Lives are lonely,
irit4ll because we show no friendship. “It's
7 S vone of my- business,” wo say; “he

ishis own man{” It is your business to
B keop others strong and noble.—Rer. C. F:
5o B Thwing.

" f  Sometimes the vessols of navigators
) intho Northern seas seem about to bo
""J croshed in great moving masses of ice,
s when tha unscen wnd counter currents
- wako a rift in the floe, and they ail out
az in safety. Soitscems that the Sultsn has
et found a chaunel suddenly open to him in
'ng tho conflicting interests of the powers.
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BEN'S BEST GIRL.

Not a word was missed in spelling,
Nor was broken auoy rule,

So Ben's step was with the masic,
Marching proudly out of school.

O'er the stile he bounded quickly,
With a hurrah and a shout ;

And the boys and girls keep askiog:
¢ What on the earth is Ben about 7"

1o the shop below the corner, ,
Soon Ben stopped and looked them o'er—
¢ All those valentiaes just opened,’’
While the gitls peered througb the door ;
®  And he whispered to the shopman,
With his heart all in a whitl,
Y must have the best in stock, sir—
'Tis to send to my best girl 1"

Was it blue eyed Agnes Cummings?
Could it be that black eyed Bess?
Or perbaps "twas Kitty Wilbur 2—
No; the shopman could not guess.
Soon Ben chose one, 'twas so pretty,
Quite unlike any other;
Then he whisrcrcd 10 the shopman,
My best gisl is my mother!
—Susan Teal Perry.

A DAY AT GRANDMA'S

“ Now be good children, and be very
careful about the cars,” said mamma.

George and Jessie promised they
would, their mother kissed them good-bye,
and they ran and skipped down the street
to the corner, to wait for an electric car.

They were going to spend the day at
grandma’s, where they always had a per-
fectly splendid time.

Pretty soon the car came, and a plea-
sant-faced man, who had been waiting
also, helped Jessie up the steps and found
her a seat, although he and George bad to
stand because there were so many people
on the car. .

Georgo was cloze beside Jessie, and
thoy looked at cach other and smiled, they
were 50 happy.

After awhile the conductor camealong
to take up the fares. The pleasant-faced
man locked in all his pockets fora five-
cent piece, but he conld not find one, snd
80 ho gave the conductor a quarter. Just
then some one spoke to the pieasant-faced
man, and he put the change the conductor
banded him into his pocket without look-
ing at it.

Then the conductor passed on.

« Y wonder why ho didn't take our
fare,” whispered Jessio to George.

¢ Perhaps he will take it next time,”
whispered George.

« Perhaps he won't take it at all, and
then we can spend it for candy,” said
Jessie.

« That's so,” said George. * Let's
look out of the window and pretend we've
paidit.”

When the conductor came around
again, there were not o many people in
the car. Goorge and Jessio looked out
of the window, and ho passed slong with-
out looking at them.

They looked at each other guiltily, for
they knew it was dishonest not to pay
their fare. They know they ought to
hold out the five-cent pieces to the con-
ductor, but they thought of the candy and
kept them in their pockoets, with their
hands closed tightly around thewm.

Tho condactor passed them onco more,
on his way to the resr of the car, but they
did not offer hiwn tha woney.

After awhile thocar stopped &t tho
place where Gnorge aud Jessic wero to
get out, and they started to walk tho balf-
wile to grandma’s.

Thoy no longer felt bappy, for they
know they bad done wrong. They walk-
od slowly, and did not lock in each other’s
facos. The sun was shining brightly, but
somehow the day did not sgem plessant,

Grandma was very glad to see them,
and said they might go to the next house
and ask the boy and girl who lived there
to como and play with them and stay to
dinner.

The little boy and girl, whose names
were Carl and Alice, came, and they all
wont to see tho chickens, and played with
thonew bossy in the barn, and sailed
chips on the brook, and picked violets in
tho field. But they didn’t scem to bave
a very good time, and before noon thoy
quarrelled, and Alice and Carl eaid they
“ wouldn’t play,” and went home.

Even grandma’s nico dinner did not
taste good to George and Jeasie, and they
did not eat very much.

Alfter dinner they went and sat on the
doorstep and thought.

“I want to go home,” said Jessio at
last.

“So do I,” said George ; and they
went into the house end told grandma.

She was very much surprised, but she
was afraid they were not feeling well, so
she let them go, and walked part way
with them.

When George and Jessic reached tho
car track, they sat down on a stone to
wait.

“I hope the samo conductor will bo
on the car this afternoon,” said George
soberly.

“So do I,” said Jessie. “*X can’t
stand it to be a thief any longer, can
you?”

“No,” said George. *“It scems as
though I never shall bo happy again till
I've paid that money.”

In alittle while the car came salong,
and they were very glad when they saw
that the same conductor was on it.

When ho came to take up the farn
George gave him four five-cent pieces.
“They are for mo and my sister,” he ex-
plained.

The conductor handed back ten cents.
““ You bave paid me too much,” he said.

“ We did not pay you this morning,’
said George and Jessic together.

The conductor looked puzzled. “1IX
don’t remember anything about it,” he
said. ** I guess you'd better keep the ten
cents.”

“No, no!” they answered eagerly.
¢« Wo don't want it!”

So the condactor keopt it, and George
and Jessie each took a long breatb. The
day seemed pleasant again, and they look-
ed out of the car windows and talked
about the things they saw.

When they stopped the car at their
corner, tho conductor smiled. “ I remem-
ber all about it, now,” he smaid. I
thought that man who got on when you
did meant to pay for you. When I see
him again I'll pay him that ten cents.”

“1 don't think we shall" feel perfoctly
happy till we'vre told mamma all about
it,” enid Jessic, &8 they turned into their
yard.

“ No,” said George. * Let’s toll ber
right off.”

So thoy did, and their mother said she
was very glad they had repented of their
dishoncsty and paid tho money.

After that, George and Jessie felt
happy onco more.—Zron’s Herald.

What wo need is oze things what wo
want is quito another thing. God hasre-
gard to our needs when we pray, although
wo are more likely at such & time to think
of our wants. God bo praised for his re-
foesl to answer onr prayers, when thay
are for our wants, and not for our needs!
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DISCOVERED THROUGH A CHILD.

When Sir Huwphry Davy wasa boy
about sixteon, a littlo girl came to him in
great excitement :

‘* Humpbzy, do tell me why these two
pieces of cano'mako a tiny spark of light
when Lrub them toguther.”

Humphry wasa studious boy, who
spont hours in thinking out scientific pro-
blems. He patted the child's curly head,
and said :(—

“I do not know, dear. Lot ugsce if
they really do make a light, and then we
will try to find out why.”

Humphry soon found that the little
girl was right ; the pieces of cane, if rub-
bed together quickly, did give a tiny
light. Then he set to work to find out
the reagon, and after some time, thanks
to tho obgerving powers of his little friend,
aud his own kindness to her in not im-
paticntly telling her not to * worry," as
80 many might have done, Huwphry Davy
made the first of his interesting discover-
ics. Every reed, caue, and grass has an
outer skin of flinty stuff, which protects
the inside from insects, and also helps the
frail-looking leaves to stand upright.

Talking about childrea helping in dis-
coveries, reminds usof another pretty
tele.

Ia 1867, some children were playing
near the Orange River, in Africs. They
picked up a stone which they thought
was only a very pretty pebble, far pret-
tier than any they had found before.

A reighbor, seeing this stone, offered
to buy it for a mere trifle. He, in his
turn, oold it to someone else ; and so the
pebble changed bands, till at last it reach-
ed the governor of tho colony, who paid
two thousand dollara for it. This stonc
which the children had found was the first
of the African dismonds.

“1 CAN AND I WILLY

Iknow aboy who was preparing to
enter the Junior class of the New York
Universily. Ho was studying trigono-
metry, and I gavo him three examples for
bis next lesson. The following day he
came into my room to demonstrate his
problems. Two of them ho understood,
but the third—a very difficult one—he
had not performed. Isaid to him:
¢ Shall I help you?”

“Nc, sir. Ican and I will do it if
you give me time.”

Isaid: “ T will giveyouallthe time
you wish.”

The next day he camo into my room
to recito another lesson in the same study,

¢ Well, Simon, have you worked that
examplo?”

* No, sir,” ho answered ; “*but I can
and I willdo it if you givo mo a little
moroe time.”

* Certainly ; you shall have all the
timo you desire.”

I always like thoso boys who are de-
termined to do their own work, for they
make our best scholars and men, too. Tho
third morning you should have scen Simon

enter my roow. I knew ho had it, for
his wholo faco told the story of his snc-

CCS8.

Ve, bo had it, notwithstanding it had
cost him many hours of hard work. Not
only had ho solved the problem, but, what
was of much greater importanco to him,
ho had begun to dovelop mathematical
power which, under the inspiration of ¢ I
can and Iwill,” he has continued to calti-
vate, until to-day he is professor of mathe
matics in one of our largest colleges, aad
onc of tho ablest mathematicians of his
yoars in our country.—ZFxchange.



