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HOWI TJJEODORE, HELPED.

T HEODORE Denny liad livcd witb kind
parents for ten )-cars in a happy home.

But anc day there came a change ta the
pleasant home on the bill. Theodorc's father,
wvho bad been ill for somte timne, grcev worse.
He wvas not strong enough ta drive out, even
oa the warm days, any mare; soon the child-
ren were not called ta bis bedsidc for their
morning kiss, and then vcry soon they wvere
told tbat tlîeir dear father hid gone ta boa-
yen, Thoc youngcr childrcn only kncw that
the bouse wvas strangcly quiet, and their
fatber's face wvas s0 cold and stiff, it would
not smile even ane little bit, and then, ever
s0 many people came ta the bouse, and a
mati read out of a book, and theax that great
long box wvas carricd away. It aIl scemed
very nuystcrious. Theodore cauld only coin-
prehend two tliings; anc %vas that he did not
sec bis fatbzr any more, and the other that
bis mother looked like another persan. She
wva§ pale and thin and sad, and wvore sucli
dreadfui black clothes. It must bc because
bis father wvas staying away so long, for whcn
lie askcd lier if bis father wvould be gone a
good wbile, slic said, IlYes." Then lie look-
cd so fnightened and asked lier if she neyer
expcted to sec bum again. IlOh, yes, yes,
my chuld, I shaîl go ta bum." And wvas she
gaing away tao, cnied Tlîeodore, ta leave
themn aIl alone ? Then bis mother kissed
him and said, IINot until Gad sent for ber,
but that ber little boy must try ta be a coin-
fort ta ber, and grov fast and strang and
goad, sa that wvhen he was a man lie could
take aIl tbe care of ber that bis father would
have donc."

Theodore promised ta do bis best, and
thereupon set bis youtbful mind ta tbinking
out sanie plan by wbicblie migbt be useful ta
bis motbcr, even nawv.

There were some oCher changes in tbe
family now, and even Theadore's yaung eyes
saw that bis mother did nat have quite so
mucb money ta spend as she used ta have.
Sbe had said ail the horses and carniages but
one, and anc day, gathening aIl ber cbildren
about ber, she said they must try ta be cane-
fui in wearing their bats, and shaes, and
clothes, for it wvould not be sa easy ta buy
them new ones as it bad been once; but that
if they ail wvere careful, slue still had enougli
money ta fced and clothe and educate ber
children, and ta live in the sanie pleasant
home thein dear father bad made for them.

All these wvords sank dceply inta Thea-
dore's beant, and he thauglit if ho wvas the
only mian in the bouse, ho ougbt ta take sanie
care of it ; but wvhat shauld lic do? At first
lie could think of nothing at al ,lie could
n6t go ta town and make mancy, for nobody
%vould, want ta cmplay such a little fellaw as
liewas; there reallydidnat seenita be any way
iii wlich lie cauld help bis mother cxcept by
being a good boy and obcying ber altvayF.
Sa lie did bis best in this way and succeeded
in pleasing bis motbcr greatly but flot in
satisfying himscif. At Iast anc day in despair
he said,

IDUR "01UNIJ rZOLKS. IMamma, I want to earn some money."
44WbVy, Theodorc, 1 can givc you so me if

you arc very anxious to buy something; what
is it ?",

I would rather flot tell you. mamma, but
I want to earn some, to do svork for it, you
know; but nobody wants suchi a lîttie boy to
wvark for tbemn as I am."

IlYes, my child," said bis mothcr, Il 1 want
just such a littie boy to work for mc, and I
will pay you for it," for Mrs. Denny thouglit
this dcsire to carn, rather than rccive with-
out effort, one to bcecncouraged, and imme-
diately formed a plan in lier own mind to
make bim useful. IlYou know that since the
under-gardener wvent away James cannot
keep the grounds lookiiig quite so nicely as
they used to, for he bas so much to do, and I
cannot afford ta hire another mnan. Yestcr-
day I noticcd that ugly plantain weeds were
growing about some of the paths and through
the lawvn, and if yau wvill dig them up by the
rmots, I will pay yau ten cents for evcry hun-
dred you tbrow away."

"lOh, bow splendid, mamma," said Thea-
dore. " I11 begin right awa y."

So lic did, and wvorkcd bravely, though it
was tough pulling for his smnall fingers.
James gave him an old trowel, and cvery
morning before breakfast Theodore miglit be
scen out af doors wvorking w'itb ail bis miglit;
though his patience was often sorelytried. The
end came one day and aIl bis weariness was
forgotten wvhen his niother counted out five
briglit silver picces into bis band.

IlNowv, mamma, ll just tel! you what I
want ta do witb thîs money," said Theodore,
with a quaintly serious air. IlYou know you
said you wvanted me to help take care of yau
in papa's place, and I've been thinking there
wasn't any necd of my waiting ta be a man if
1 could only get some money, and now Pve
workcd for it, I want to pay you somcthing
every week for my board."

Mrs. Denny's beart was touched as she
heard these %vords, but she only said, "Tbiank
you, my dear child, it lielps me very much ta
find you sa thoughtful ; bow much do you
tbink you can pay?"'

IlWell, I thouglit about two cents a week
wvould make the moncy last longer and then
I could be earning sartie more," answered
Theodore wvitb a grave, business-like air.

Mrs. Dcnny agrccd ta makce the bargain,
and cvcry Saturday nigbt Theodore brought
ber the twa cents and she gave him a rccipt
in fuil for one week's board. 0f course he
did flot know that the pennies wcre safely
bidden awayin his motbcr's dra'vcrin a bright,
ncw purse, he wvould find witb his prcscnts on
the Christmas-trce. By that tume Mrs. Den-
ny feit that Theodore had donc much tciwards
forming a habit of seif-denial that wvould aIl
bis life prove of greater value ta hini than the
few cents he wvas naw so carefully dividing.
It was a thankful mother wvho noticed how,
weck after wek, notbing coiuld induce ber
boy ta touch bis board moncy;. whilc she
could nat help hoping that ber boy would
grow ta be a thoughtful, kind-bcartcd man,
wbo might do great good in the world. So
Theodore helped, and was it flot ini a good
way ?
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HOMfE OF RE YNrA RD.

A YOUNG cock wvas strutting about the
barn-yard with a vcry important air;

hc would. allowv none of the fowl ta corne
atvyvbcre near hlm to pick up a grain of corn.
or a crumb, even ; lie considered huiscîf en-
tirciy toa good to associate with common
fovl, for lie came from very aristacratic
stock. He wvas proud of bis handsomie red
comb and glossy tai! feathers, neyer thinking
that the saine bcing who gave the commoner
fowl thicir covering, clotbed bum also. He
fêit insulted tbat lie shauld be obliged ta
raost wvitlu themn at night.

"I1 am not going ta do it to-niglit," he
said. IlI will find a nice place by niyself ir.
a troc."

In a cave on the bilîside, back of the farm,
livcd Sir Reynard the Fox and lus family.
The sanie day that the young c'cck wvas stria-
ting about so boldly, Mrs. Reynard said ta
lier liusband: " lMy dear, you wvill bave ta
get somne prùvisians to-nighit, we bave nearly
finislied the goose you brought borne ycster-
day."

Accordingly that nigbt Sir Re-nard start-
cd off on a foraging expeditian. In bis ram-
bIcs, he came ta the farm-yard of wbicb we
bave been talking. He walked round and
round the chickcn-coop but everything was
tboroughly fastencd. He couldn't find a
crack even, for the fanmer knew that the
rog'ue would be after the poultry, and fasten-
cd everytbing firmly. Rcynard, tried ta find
a loase board or sbinglc, tbat lie might force
an entrance %with bis pawvs, but it wvas of no
use; bc wvas obliged ta give it up and be walkc-
cd off saying: Ilstingy oici fanmer, bowv does
lie suppose we poor foxes are ta ]ive? I miust
try somewbere cIsc. Fortunately cvery one
is not so mean."

J ust as lic wvas gGing out of the orchard,
bis sharp cycs spied somethingperched up in a
trcc. -What is that ?-A fine, fat rooster, I
declare !"I And before aur little cock could
give anc crow lie wvas dead, and the fax wvas
off wvitbi him to bis den, wvhcre the little foxes
had, a fine feast.

PL EA SE, SIR, DON T S TEP THERE.

A LAVER zf snow %vas spread over the
icy streets, and pedestrians, shod with

India rubbcr, walked carefully toward the
village cliurch an a cold Sabbath morning in
February.

Walking somewbat bastily churcbward, for
I was late, I noticcd a brigbt-looking little lad
standing upon the pavement, with bis cap in
bis band and bis cyes fixcd upon anc spot on
the sidcwalk. As 1 appraached him be look-
cd up to me, and, pointing f a the place, said:-

'«Please don't step there, sir. I slipped
there and fell down."

I thankcd, the philanthropic little fellow,
and passcd round the dangerous spot

IlDon't stcp there," was the theme of my
raeditations during the remainder of the walk.

A thousand tinies since has the dlear voice
of that kind-hearted child rung in my ear, re-
minding me of my duty ta those around me,
and urging me ta repeat it whenevcr it pro-
mises ta be useful. IlPlease, sir, don't step
there'


