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" 1 Nantevery boy tostîîdy his leeson this %wck,
as hoe nover did bcforo; anid to corne to the clas
oit Swînday wvith bis mmid made uip to mnake ubis
cl.îss tlac brighte.st, best, mtost interesting, mnost
brave and Chri.st.liko ini the school. 1 wiIl (I0 ny
part. ('an 1 dcîeed ot Nvou to (Io youars ? Iid
up y'OUrl' hauds, ail tla. n iel p'

Up went~ cvery rigl an iaii the claîss. Trhe
boys wea'e ont fire wvitl their teacher's entiii4nsi.

-Doai't tîk e Suzidaîy-clool ais a separate thing
fa-oin youa' wcck-day life," site sitid. '' Go into it
as von w'onli into a footballgine. Meet ternp-
tautions as )ont would a Ilying wedge. Ta-y to wvin
in Christ's ,ervice, ais voit %voiilc try for a toticb.
down wit hl thec goal onîy h"ve yards away!

Enaster Sminiav ! The boys were e:îrly iîn their
elass, two of thern ialaiterctsbefore Miss
Iiauinliu, lierself. The fia-st hyrni was giveui ont.

Il NoNv's vour chianceC ', wliispered Rose.
"Siaag youur best."' And led by lier wetspao

tic boys' voices raîng oîit clear auud strouig.
No class was qnieter diiriîig Scaiptnre read-

ihîgantI panyc. Anotlîer. son-g
Vieili caille the lessoîi. Eacli boy strovo to

ontdo tie rest. Tlie% conld lîardly 'uait for tlue
questionis before answei iaig.

At tie close of flac sclaool a1 layanai %vas giveui
ont, aaid riglit aiobly tlue claîss respoaadced to flic
lender's liaad. Glanicili ait. thla teucher, they
colil(1 aot guess 'wly site falteaed onîce ou' tw'ice in
the Soang, nd lier ON-es Nwere iîoist lis -;le looked
ar<iai( oit lier stnrdy lit tIc s 1 uaad of soldiers,
siaiging wvithî adI fiel a' iiiglit. Bnt vont and 1
kilo%%- liowv site wstoaaclied, anîd liow tliaikful
site %%-lis for LIais t rue r-csnrrectioai ina Llieia- youang

BEIŽ«;i IIAI'la.

'Iwo girls wvere lookiag af ter a thiird wlio bail
just. p)a!.scd( tlacan, wvitla a fragrant iass of violets
uacst.led iua lier laeaîutiful !iar-triiiied dress. -anud
violets wvere lili thiat year. Il I %voider laow it.
woîtld sceau te hiave ail the îioncy yoitiiici
oeesaid w'istfually. The otlier was sulent a nonm-
eut; tiiet site lookedl ulp briglîtly :"I cai't bave
tie niiioev,''l site auswered, -lbnt 1I ve just. muade
111 i"iY illiiid to oite tliig-tiat if I caxi1't have
whlat I'd like, l'il hie aapîîy %vitiont it. la aot
going bo let. aany girl iii the world, ho hîappieî tlian
I nuli. II TIhis is tlac spuirit whlîi conquiers.

IIER «"PLEASURE BOOIN.!

Â LOVELY old lady, tvh1osc sereaaely beau-
tiftiii couantenanco wvas nmarred by
linos of care or irritation, was so placid-

ly happy tiaît a worn given to fretfulness, and
ainost annoycd by the unassailablo peace tuat,

slione from the otlier's face, once asked her the
secret of her content.

"Mly dear," said tlîe eider voan, -~ 1 keep a
pleatsnre book.">

"Wbat?"

"Ycs, a pleasure book. Ever siauco I waîs a
girl ant sEhool 1 have kept a dauly aîeconint of ail
the pleasatit things that have liappened t.o me.
I have oauly put down tlae plensamnt tliings ;the
disngreeablo ones I have forgottenai a soon as
possible. In any wvbole experielîce I cannot re-
caîl a daîy so dark that it (lid îaot contain soane,
little ray of hiappiness.

"'The book is filled with littie rnatters-a
llower, a1 waalk, a concert-, a new gown, a new
thaouglut, a fine sentiment, a fresli sign of affie-
tion front iny faanily .- everythiîag thait gave me
joy at the tiane. So if I arn ever incliaaed to be
despoadeut., I sit dowai and read a feu' pages in
my book aaad find ont laow mucli I have to bc
graîtefnl for-.'"

" May I sec yonu' book ?
"Ccrtainly. I

SlowlIy tie peevieli frieiad tunaed the Icaves.
Ilow iasigniflcant the entries seerned ! How
muach tliey aicant! Il" Saw% a beautiful lily in a

wiidw " F alked to a brigbit, haappy girl."
"Received a kind botter froin a dear frieuad."l
SEaijoyed a beautiful suaiset."1 «' usband

broîaglut somne roses homte to me." Il"My boy out
to.clay for the first tintae aftcr the croup. I

ci Have vont fouuid a pleasuare for every day !

iaunired tue fietful woinaaa, wistfully.
" Vos, for every day, ci-en the sad ones.*" Tlae

ansîver camle iii a low tone.
"« I wishi 1 wvere more like yon." said Ltme dis-

conteaited wi'uana, vith a sigb. Thon site lookod
np at her aged friend, anid a beantiful roverence
Dgre*w iaa lier face. Il I don't t.biink," site said, a-s
lier' Oe, f'lled, ''tliat youn aee<I to write themn
doîvo aaîy more oit papel'. lona' îleusure book is
witten in your face."

Wluile we are critieiziaag otîier people's: faults,
ont' own fanits: seize the ol)portunity to grow.

MAY


