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IR MASUS TUAS, DOMINF T l

0 hile time to speak, so much ta say
Wuhout seply |

The day's woik b to do Lord, bui the Jay
‘;'oo soon wiil die i

Defote the Gight o fall out of the ranks,
Dead and untiafo, .
To riss 1heb glorous guerdon of God's thanks

That dle for men | !

Tu (ade Lefore the sunset, when the noon
Drightens my brow —
liuwsh 1 u_‘ad beatt, nor sanswet thou * Too

seon,
Wheo  «f calls " Now "'

Wheso has loved the light, for him the sun
Will gsse anew !

Whow has dene his best leaves naught endune
That man cando

~Pnbenhawm Bratly, an Spectator

A MIND TO WORK.

It 1s surpusing how much onc can
accomplish in any onc line when he
or she has a nund for the work,
stacles count but ltile, hindrances

are disregarded, fatigue is 1gnored, and '

the task seems to accomplish itself
Dut when everything is unfavorable,
when a coming storm fills all the ar

# Do, father ; {t will be a fine place

The Fam'/y- —lfor the vetbenas and mignonette, It
-+ e = —— - | xill s00n be time to s¢t them out.”

“] have a kind of a half-headache
every time | eat pancakes,” grumbled
Tow,

*1 can sympathuze with you there,
Tom,” said his father, with a rueful
smile, as ‘Fom raised one of the cakes
on his fork and let It fall with a heavy

: Bap on his plate,

“\Yhat annuals would you suggest,
| father, besides verbenas and pansice, as
'giving the most satisfictory returns for
I the Jabour 2"

*'I'he becisteak's all dricd up,” ob-
(served Tom v Wish Cousin Bertha
was back, We had decent things to
eat then. Don't you remember her
ymice hight buscuits and the custards—
I.‘.\Il foamung—just ke pmk snow ?*
+ 'Annuals, my dear?” The
occupied look had come back 1o father's
eyes. " Why, you know more than 1
| do about such things. [ should siy—
| well—well—sunflowers ? hollyhecks?”

“ 0, father, I guess you arc better at
Idoctoning than at gardemmng,” sad
Emily, with a metry laugh.

pre- [ for a_while.”

Dertha Justificd her character as a
good teacher, and before long Emily
decided to uy her new-found skill in
the preparation of a surpris¢ dinner to
her father and Tom,

» [ow is this 2" arked father, bung:
ing his wandering thoughts down tothe
meal before him as he ook a piece of
bread in his hand, *You must have
inaugurated a new dynasty in the
kitchen, Emily,”

41 have, father,”

“Ho, ho!™ laughed Tom, *iElas
Cousin DBertha come back 1o stay?"

*No,” sald Emily, “but T am head-
ing the kitchen dynasty miysclf”

* But how can you attend to that and
the flower mission, too 2 asked father
# Ne sure you do not over-exest your-
s¢lf, my daughter.”

“ 0, I'm lctting the flywer mission go

“ Flour mission — hurrah 1" cned
Tom, too loudly for table manncrs
“Wheat-lour, buclwheat.lour, comn
flourl  It's the jolliest tTour mission 1
cver beard of.”

Father's eyes b:amed as he said,

“ I think we may all be thankful,
dear, if you are turming your attention to

“And the coffee’s just Like mud)”

rhus plate and leaving the table.
1 “Dear me, how cusagreeable Tom

said Tom, impaticntly, pushing away,

taking alcohol 1o gain steength, “l'en
o'clock came, and Fred went to bed
In about a week Fred was in the yard,
when a boy came along and said:
‘Fred, 1 have'—and held up three
fingers.  Fred replied : *1 don't_care
i{ you have. My mother and T ase
reading * Arthur Bonnicastle,’ and 1
like it better than those things. Your
blood-and-thunder stories couldn't he
{rue, anyway,'”

Mes. Grant was very thoughiful, but

finally said  * Your way s a better
one. Yl ry to be more patient with
my boy.”

Witataan L do 1o JA{!
Nol praise to wio or ploty to altain
Not §o!d. or tase, or power, of love lo galn,
Or pleasure gay
lut to impant
J’::y to some stricken heail §
vsend a heasen b ym ga
Of hope, some sad, dﬂpa{llng
Soul to cheer ;
To Il some wesghing doubt 3
Make trvth more clear
Dupzl some dwarfing tear,
To lull tome pain ¢
Uining te the fold sgain
Some lamb am‘a{ ’
To brighten life for some one,
Now and here

honie mission work.”—Sydney Dayre, 10t
Qur Youth.

B L T

with depression and foreboding, when does make himsclt,” said Emily, 2%, 1arv, what a change whihin one short hour

cast winds and “head winds” blow,
when all the currents set against us,
when the spirit mutinies and flesh 1s
weak, and there 13 no mind to work,
ah, then how hard it ist

In this work a-day torld the wnasses
of mankind arc not asked whether or

not they fecl like doing the work mm |

posed upon them. ‘They have no
choice, they must work o starve , and
this 13 indeed a wite alternative the
Creator has given his lazy chaldren,
whose chief ideal of heaven is idle rest.
We never think when we see thestreets
nicely cleared of the masses of snow
now blocking them whether the men
who did it had 2 mind to the work,
That they had a w4/ to it we know, and
10 that 24 hies the gist of the whole
discussion in hand, A will to work
there are few who may not command;
the mood for it must come or not at
s caprice.  Yet even this mood one
can woo and sometimes control. We
can get ¥ warmed up” to our wortk so
that, at first distasteful, it becomes
positively agrecable, and success crowns
our industry.

Inspection of the major part of rou-
une work done, and the larger part of
the world’s wotk 1s routine wotk, will
not give a hunt 33 to the mood in which
twas done. look at the fine work
turned out by starving women, the
elegant embroidertes, the elaborate
stite! ing, the costly robes and hats they
fashion and fabricate, there is no trace
in these of hunger, of cold, of languor,
of poverty, of unbappy mocds. We
can not see in filmy laces of rare and
exquisite design, the dark cellans in
which they were made,the pallid fingers
that wove their meshes, the lustreless
eyes that watched their growth, There
isnotracein the * Vicar of Wakefield "
orthe *Descrted Village” of the garretin
which they were written and the poor
little purse of the author, which was so
often em ty. Recollecting this, we
may often gain courage to attack work
that must be done, assured that fidelity
in doing st to the best of our abilit
may more¢ than compeusate for our lac
of aptitude 1n doing it.

It 15 well when we do feel like doing
certain required tasks to take advantage
of evety current, spread every sail, to
lay aside every weight, to remave every
batnacle, and press on to the fulfilment
of our labour while all things favour.,
It is well also to have at hand a variety
of work, so that when the mood serves
for one kind of employment ot another
we may be able to ta(e immediate ad-
vantage of it, and so every breeze shall
blow us to some desired haven.

Until we have finished the work
given us to do, we may not pause. The
crown of Life s promised to those, and
those only, who are *faithful unto
dearth."—The Chrittian Woman,

ANUTHER WAY TO SPELL IT.

“ Manget KinG has been asking me
to join the Aower mission,"” said Emily
Ciifton as she met her father at the
breakfast-table,

% The flower mission ? " he said, look-
ing at her through kindly, pre-occupied

eyes,

“ Yes, ‘There will be a good deal of
work about 1t, she says, for there are
ony a few engaged in it.  Those who
undentake 1t will have to do soniething
in the way of raising fiowers as well as
distributing them ¥

*V'm sure 1t would be a good thing
for you, my davghter,” said her father,
with eyes no longer pre occupred, hut
full of grave, tender interet.  ** It will
be something 10 occupy you, now that
your cyes ate troubling you and you
can uge them so lntle.  Plenty of good
exercise about it, t00.”

“ Yes. Please pass the buckwheat
cakes to father, Tom.”

« It won't be doing him much of a
kindness,” grumbled Tom. + Theyre
mean and heavy.”

Tom was a good deal given Lo grum
bling, and no one ever took much
notice of 1t

Father declined the buckwheat cakes

ang tosk instead & piece of bread, giv-

ing it & rather doubtful look as he

said: .
o T think 1'll tell Hiram to sﬁade up
endof

that strip of ground at the sout
the garden for you.”

“after wishing her {ather good-bye as he
1 hurried away, she sat down to Ginish her
i breakfast alone, * He breakt in upon
|c\'c:y onc with his complaints.  But
this coffee is miserable.”

I * Arcyou at home, Emily?"

v YYer, come in, Bertha, I'm glad
I cnough to hear a word from some one,
' Father hasn't a thought for anything
| except his patients—and for me, when
he thinks, it's my eyes and health.
Dear fathert And Tom keeps uvp a
steady growl about everything he eats.”
“No wonder,” said her visitor, a
bright-looking lad‘y a few years older
than Emily,  “I'm afraid your new
gul isn't doing very well.”
“No, indeed, she 1sn't,”
Enuly.

“I'oor Unclel”

Mes. Bertha Wilcox poked with a
fork at the piece of steak left on his
plate and then took up the picce of
bread which lay beside it

' He has hardly eaten a thing,” sald
Enuly, noticing that fact for the first
time. 1 do declate, Bertha, I wish,
ltike Tom, that you were here yet.
We've never had thmqs comfortable
since your wedding-day.’

“Idon't wonder he doesnt ean”
said Dertha, soberly, bending the tough
slice of bread belween bher fingers.
4 1f this is the kind of bréad he gets
the less of it he eats the better.  Well,
I dudn't leave, you know, Emily, till
you came home."”

* No, vou didn't,” said Emily, witha
flush on her face. “Why, Benha)
\Why couldn’t I see to things about the
house myself?”

“ I've wondered why more thanonce,”
said Bertha, laughing.

“ And why didn't you tell me s0?”

* Because, dear, 1 felt sure that,
solc;ncr or later, you would see it your-
sell.”

4 But 1 don't know any thing about

sighed

it

**No, of course, for you have been
away at schoolalithese years since your
motherdied.  But stupider people than
you have learned.”

* And wiil you teach me?”

“Certainly. Get some big aprons
and come over through the back yard
every morming.”

 Aunt Rachel,” said Emily, a week
later, ** the ladics have been urging me
to take pattin the flower mission, but 1
told them I could not begin just yet
because I was learning to keep house,
and it would take all my spare time for
awhile.”

The gentle faced old lady, who had
come for a visit, looked up from the
toeing oft of her stocking with & smile
as she said;

* Thee couldn's be better employed,
dear, than in Jeaming 10 be the mistress
of a wellkept home. And I'm sure
thee couldn't have a better teacher than
Bertha.”

1 know that. But nuw, auntje "—
Emily's face took on a sober expression
—! there are two sides to it. Therce
are not half enough people interested
in the hospitals to do what ought to be
done, And when 1 sec those poor
souls, sick and suffering, who ought to
be read to and ought to bave more
flowers than they get, It sometimes
seems to methat 1t would be beiter and
higher wotk to do than making good
things for pcople to eat”

“ Good lhings to eat arc very im
g:mr.t. dear, The heaalth of the mem-

s of a family depends largely upon
what they cat. ‘The wellbeing and
usefulness of the members of a family
depend upon their health.  When thee
looks at 1t an that way it digmifies the
making of things to eat.”

“Sul), the people in the hospitalsare
far worsc off than we are in our homes.
It it hard toinetimes to know exactly
what is one's duty,”

“ Never, never, my dearie.”  Aunt
Rachel l2id dowa het knitting as she
went on with an earnest voice. “Doesn’t
thee know that the Lord always expects
of us fsithful attention to the duties
which lio nearest?  When those duties
lie inthe sweet inner circle of home
bow can there be a doubt about them 2"

“Jlut when there arethose who ought
to attend to the hospitz! end da not 2"
questioncd Emily.

" The good {.0rd never intended thee
to do duty for others.”

Spent 1o Thy presence will prevad] 10 make

What heary burdens from cur busoms take |

What parched grounde euftesh as with a
shower ¢

PRAVER, Jl
i
|

We kneel, and all around us seems to lower
We rise, and al), the Jistant and the nesr,
Stands forth i sunny outline brave and clevr
We knrel how weak | we tise how full of

power |
Why, 1herefore, should we do ourselves thiy
wrong,
Or others, that we are not :lvngi strong,
That we are ever overborne with care,
That weshould ever weak cr heattless be,
Anxious or troubled, when wuh us is ptayer, |
And foy nd streogth apd crurage are wih
Thec?
- Trenck

-

FOR MOTHERS WITH BOYS.

Here from the IFisconsin, a paper
published at Milwaukee, is a picce of
plain reading for those who have the
carc of boys:

Mzrs, Hatlowe and Mre. Grant sat
sewing. The placid face of Mrs. Har
lowe was as serene as usual, but Mrs.
Grant seemed troubled and perplexcd,
suddenly she spoke : r

** Mre. Harlowe, what shall 1 do wih
my boy Will? It is the greatest tor-
ment of my hife—the way he reads dime
novels, 1 have burned two this mom
ing, and all I can say, he does get them
tome way.”

“ Pethaps there is & better way to
deal with 1"

“ T should like to find it if there is.
I heard Mrs. Ward say that her Henry
had never read a dime novel. How:l
wish I could say the same.” e

*Oh! my Fred has.”

“Whyt
prised.”

“Yes, and I read it with him, I
(ound he was reading them on the sly.
I said to him one morning : * Fred,
when I made your bed this morning I
found a book under your matticess,
You must have been reading after you
weat to bed.’

“¢Yes, ma'am, I was’ he replied,

Wi Well, don't do that,’ Fsad; ‘i
isn't good for you. 1 finished my book
tast night, and why can't we read thus
together?  Wehave read 10 many other
books you know.’

“*Yes, mother, but I don’t think
you would care about this onc.'

#40Qh, never mind about that -1t you
care about 1t of course [ will!

*\When eveming came [ sad, * Now,
Fred, Jet us have that book.'

* He brought 1t very reluctantly.

“¢Now,’ I said, ‘sit down by me,
and as it is a stormy night we will have
a good chance to get all the good we
can out of it

1 took the book and read; when I
came %0 where the Indians were carry-
ing ¢l the beautiful, tovely, delicate
gitl, and the boy of sixteen was per-
forming unheard.of feats in an effoet to
rescue her, 1 looked up and saw Fred's
face as red as fire, his eyes dilated, and
his whole frame quivering with excite-
ment.

1 kept on untiithe girl was secreted
in a cave and the boy was careying food
to herand killing snakes, Indians, ete,,
to show his valour and truc love for

How was that? I amgur-

her.

* Fred laid his head in my lap and
sobbed and cried,

“ When 1 had finished he jumped up
and said : * That'sa joily book ! [fever
1 have a gird I't! do just that much for

L}

her,

t s \Well, Fred, let us see which is the
jolly part.’ .
< ¢Oh, the whole thing ; 2 boy would
feel so big to do that for 2 gitl, I just
hate the Indians.’

s \Well, now,' I said, * we'll take each
part and talk about it ; and I'dusected
the whole story and showed him how
such things couldn’t be done, bhow
what had created s0 much emotion in
his own breast was imposuble.

 tHow the girl must neceisarily have
starved or died from frsghtif left alone
the time described, and how senscless
it was to believe for a moment that a
boy of sixtcen could hold out against
so many Indians |

¢1 tried to talk very carclully, and
in no way lo combat or ridicule any
idea. ‘Then I asked him if he could
think of any good the book had donc
him, and tried to make him sce that if
he coutd not he must admit that excit.
jng the emotions to such an extent over

Thus let me wo to-day
lemden Chefutian

LY X

I HE HAD KNOWN.

He would never have marned her
That 15 easily granted. No man in
his senses, if he actually knew that the
waman charming him at the moment
would be n five years a constant bur-
den of weanness to himy, would martry
her, Tt is easy toacknowledge what he
would not have donc “if he had
known ," but did it ever oceur to you
to speculate as to what he would have
donc? It 1s barcly possible that,
“knowing " it would never do to yicld
to temptation and marry “her,” he
would have gone and married Amanda
Bliss, whoin five years would have made
his life a horror, instead of a mere weati:
nest.  Somehow, we always take it for
granted that *'if he had known " the seri-
ous consequences of cne set of actions,
he would have chosen to do something
else superlatively wise ; which would be
all very well if there were but lwo alter.
nalives.  Unfortunately, however, there
is not one set leading to all that is bad,
and another set conducive to all that is
heavenly and deairable,

Fven granting that the popular phrase
“1if he had known ” mplies that he
would have known what was wite as
rell as what was foolisb,—which it does
not by any means imply as we com-
monly use¢ it,—even then I cannot see
bnt what life would still be v all a mud.
dle.” For “if be had known" not
only that to marry “her” would be a
weariness, and to marty Amanda DBliss
would be a horror, but that to marry
Margaret Lewls would be the entirely
correct thing, you see his knowing
50 much would, of course, imﬁly that in
such a scheme of creation the rest of
us would also know a thing or two.
“I( he had known” that Margaret
Lewis would make him always and
entirely hapgy. she might also bave
“known,' that he was fo prove a:
spendthrift or 2 brute,  Hie knowin
that she was perfectly admirable woul
not avall him, because from her know-
ing that he was not, she would never
have had him. No: I cannot sce that
cven omniscience would be any Letter
adapted to the needs of human nature,
than our present parttial ignoraace,

For instance, * if be had known”

| that that long walk in the rain without

any umbrella would have brought on
the tetrible theumatic fever, which lad
him up for threc months, he cenainly
would not have persisted In the walk.
But that he knew encugh not to walk
in the rain would not by any mcans
necessitate his lmowinﬁ enough to go
directiy home, change his wet clothing,
and sit down before a-fire. No; he
would probably in the pride of his wis.
dom, have stepped, to wait till the rain
was over, into a corner grocery where a
child lay upstairs ! with smallpox,
And he would have caught the small
pox, and gone home after the rain was
over and died of it So, Mif he had
known,” it would not have helped him
much.

1f he had known.that the editor, ail
the editure, would immediately—no,
not immediately, but after keeping him
wailing for several months—reject his
article, he certainly v.ould not bave
taken the trouble to write it.  But il he
hadn't,—hadn't written a hundred other
atticles eventually rejected,—he would
never have gained the discipline of prac-
tice and effort in composition and style
which gave him in ten years the whip-
hand aver all the editors in the country
snd which made him, in ten years more
himself an editor.

If he had known that Smith and
Brown werc at deadly enmity with cach
other, he would nevet haveinvited them
to the same dinner-party.  But if he
hadn’, he would have lost the pleasure,
which is now a delightful remembrance
of the evening, of having innocently
provided 2n opportunity which enabled
teo good friends who had hopelcssly

uarrclled with each other to find out
that 1t had all been a mistake.

If he had known that 1D, X., and N.
steck was to fall so frightfully in three
days, he would nover have boufht any
of it. Dut if he hadn’t, he would have
lcst the benehit of the warning that made
him abjure specuiation then and there
forever,

1 he had known that the career of
dissipation on which he was fairly
Iaunched would eventually wreck his

moral, and the happiness of mother,
sister, and wife, he—aht but he did
know that, God has not left us in
ignorance so fatal as Shatm=Lippdncolt's
Magasine.

et § I § § s rr—

WE have often heard physicians say
that Sunday was the busiest day of their
week.  Men could not spare the time
on secular days to consult the doctor,
but the Sabbath releasced them from
worldly tasks, r ad nothing was lost (f
they were sick then. We notice an-
other statement which indicates that
many use the Sabbath to discharge
social or friendly obligations. * We
dread 2 rainy Sunday,” says a postal
cletk.  “The mail ‘always comtalns
more letters on Monday than on any
other day in the week, but when the
Sabbath has been stormy the amount

is almost dovbled,—Fhiladelphia Pres
byterian.

The Children's Corner.

“KEEP THYSELF PURE.®
EARs of miae, hear not
What should be (orgot +

Ne'er listen to the Jest or song

Which could dehie anangeis tongue ,
Ob, ears of mine, row fee
From all fmpurity |

Eretof mine, see not

What should be forgot ;
Lack neer on exl, lutm stain
Upon my spitft should remain 3

Oh, eyes of mine, now flee

From all impuarlity }

I1ands of mine, touch not
W hat should be forgot ;
1otd back from every secret sin
Remember 1lim who looks within ;
Oh, hands of mine, now flee
Fromall impuzity t

Lips of mlne, speak not
What should Le foigot ;
Keep the tongue clean fot Jesus' pralse,
For wa rds of gentlenessand grace ;
Oh, lips of mine, now fles
From all impurity |

Ileact of mine think rot
\What should b forgot ,
For thoughts unhely lead to sin ;
Ilatbour no filihiness within §
Oh, hesrt of mine, now flee
From all impurity t
—Ars. M. B, Breun,

1S IT RIGHT?

Tie DBrayton children had been
spending two or theee days with their
(tiends the Drownings. When Dell
came to ask them she said, “ Uncle
Harold is staying with us, and he has
somuch to tell about hisforeign tourthat
mamma thought that Fred and Nellie
would enjry coming just now.” And
a3 Fred and Nellie agreed in this opin-
jon, Mrs, Brayton had consented.
The children came home full of delight;
they had enjoyed their visit to the ut-
most.

“It does seem a3 il we could not
harve had 2 nicer time ! " said Nellis,

“ Uncle Harold is delightful,” de-
clared Fred, “only"—and he hesi.
tated.

“Well 2” and then mamma waited.

“1 don’t know as 1 ought to say "
he began again, “butonce in a while
it scemed as though he hadn'c what you
would call a fine sense of honour. 1
mean—well, some things that seemed
to me to be wrong he cailed *A good
joke,!”

"1 sec,” smd Mre, Bragton, with a
secret pang, but she thanked God that
her boy could s2e the wrong for him-
self.  “Tell me about it,” she added.

* 1 do not understand 1t very well,

and Ixrh:ps 1 am mustaken ; may be it
is all right. It was about getting
through the custom house ; he told a
lot of funny stones and everybody
laughsd and secmed to think it was all
right.”
“ [ didn’t understand what it was
about at all,” said Nellle, * and 1 wish
mamma would explain it And then
after & moment’s pause, while Mrs.
Brayton pulled down the shades and
drew her rocker neater the fire,
Nellie added, * But, Fred, I think you
must be mistaken about those things
being weong, because you know Mr.
Browning told some of the funniest of
the stories and he is a good man.”

#1yell, I don't suppose they any of
themthink those things are wrong, but I
can’t see how they can be right.”

“ Suppose you tell me what you are
talking about?” said Mrts. Brayton.
» Here you are chattering away like
magpies and asking me 10 explain some.
thing, but you do not tell me what it is
that puzzels you.”

* It all puzeles me,” said Nellie ; ¥1
don’t know a thing about it.”

“ And I am not likely to know,” said
Mre, Rragton smiling,

ST tell you,” sald Fred Y Mr.
Harold Rrowning brought home a great
many nice things from Europe, and he
told several stories about how he and
his friends got things through without
paying duties. Onc thing was a hand-
some Persian rug which he brought to
Mrs, Browning from Pane. Heused 1t
on shipboard as a deck wmap. He
owned that he did not buy It for that
purpose,and that hisusiog it in that way
was only a tick to get it home without

ying the duty on it. Then he

rought Duell a box of gloves, and
he said that Miss Burten, the lady
heis going to marry—so Jack explained
to me—ttied on evety paic and brought
them in her trunk, so that they would
come under the * exempts’ because they
had beea worn.” .

+ 1 whh you would tell me what it
means. ] don't know what the custom
house is, nor anything about in” said

impossible wrongs was very much like

whole happiness, mental, physical, and

"“’'he custom house {3 the place or
office where merchants and other peo.
plo are required to pay duties upon im-
ported goods. It would take a long
time to explain to you all about thetar-
iff, for it means a great deal and you
would have to knor more about politi-
cal cconomy and government revenue
and all that, in order to understand it
all, but I think you can understand this
much, There Is a duty imposed by
Government upon Imported goods, that
Is, any one who buys goods in foreign
countrics must pay a tax upon them—
1o much per cent, for the prvilege ot
bringing them into the United States.”

‘“But why?" questioned Nellic.
" Scems o me T ought to have the pr'
tlege of buying what I want and  .er.
ever 1 choose 1o spend my moncy.”

Mrs. Brayton smiled.” ** A " great
many people think so, some of them
are like Mr Harold Browning, and
care very little about the principle of the
thing, so long as they can buy their
goods cheaper and smuggle them in
home, while others conscicntiously be-
lieve infrcetrade.  But, mydear,there is
very much ground covered by your
'whg not'? and I can only give you
two brief reasons for the sustom house
tax; onc reason is, that very eatly in
our nahional history Congress detcrmin-
ed by taxing importations to raisc
moncy for the support of the Govern-
-ment , and another reason is, that it is
thought that the products of foreign in-
dustry should be taxed so that home
manufactures may not be undersold.”

T understand it a htlle,” said Nellic,
“ and Harold and his friends were try-
1ng to bring over from I'ans goods with.
out paying this tax?  Why, mamma, [
should think that would be breaking the

law,”
If Mr. Iarold

Poor little Neltic !
Browning could bave sern the expres-
sion uton_hcr inoocent face just then
! think his own cheeks would have
tingled with shame, and he would have
found that Persian rug too thin to shield
him from her scorn.

“ But, mamma, Mr. Harold is a gen-
tleman, and 1 know some of the peo-
ple he inentioned are very nice peaple,
too; I cant think they meant to do
wrong.”

* 1 know my dear, many people who
think they would scorn a Jicpeor thelt,
yetact a lie and defraud the Govern-
ment in this thing without ever seem-
ing 10 think that they have done cither.
They seem to think it 1s allowable be-
cause 1t 1s not individuals, but only
the Government wluch they ate cheat-
{ng.”

* For my past I can't sec any differ-
ence, but I'should think men who know
as much and consider themselves such
fine ?emlemen as Mr. Harold Browning,
would be above such things*

! So they would, if they stopped to
consider the matter,” returned Mrs.
Brayton. " The truth is, that this fs
not the only matter in which men and
women do not stop to think ; they act
upon some odd notion which they have
picked up somewhere, that such things
are allowable, and never fook into the
matler closely for themselves. 1 am
very glad that you have had your atten.
tion called to this thing; I should
hate to have cither ol my children take
to smuggling,

‘A short time ago a2 man was de.
tected trying to smuggle in a quantityof
diamonds. He had them concealed in
a number of queer places, but the starp
eyes of the cfficer ferreted them out,
and instead of saving a few hundred
dollars he forfeited scveral thousand
dollars’ worth of diamonds. And the
very people who bring over sitk dresses
and gloves and laces secretly commend
the custom house officials for their vig-
ilance in these cases of merchants,—
Faye Hunlington, in The Pansy,
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PRINCESS WILHELMINE.

A tirtie gitl of eight years iy the
heiress to the Dutch Crown, and there
it no knowing how soon she may be
called upon to wear it, Her name is
Princess Wilhelmine, and her wise par-
enls are brlnginf her ur just as any
healtby girl shouid be, whether princess
ot not. In the royal park at Loo, their
favorile residence, the little princess
takes long rides on her own little pony,
drives a pair of ponies, or a {ourin-hand,
boats on the lake in her own little
yacht Emma, and feeds the deer, and
the pigeonsnear her chilet She is
vety fond of country pleasurcs, and
rides driver, and boatsto herheart'scon-
tent,

Her teachtrs are not allowed to make
any difference with ber on account of
hee high position, not even to call her
*Your Royal Highness,"” The Queen
berscll teaches her to play the piano
and ride.

One day last winter the Queen and
the little Princess were driving in a
sledge over the ice between the palace
and the Hague, They came upon a
number of sturdy litle Dutch children
who were having a very good time snow-
balling. The Princess was most anx-
ious to join them, 30 the Queen stop-
ped the sledge and allowed her to get
out. Off ran the happy little Princess
into the midst of the children, as cager
for the fray ar any one of them; and
for a whole quartcr of an hour the
future Queen of the Hotlanders took
her pat in a well-fought snow battle,
nellher giving or receiving quarter.

My opinion is that she will govern
her people all the better one day for
having made herse'f one with them even
upon sosmall an occasion as this,—

Nellie.

Little Men and Women.,
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