
TH{E INDEPENDENT FORESTEII.

Trust.

Strength for- tire day is ail that ive xroed,
As there nover %viii bo a to-xnorrow;

For to-niorrow ivill be but airotirer to-day,
With its measuro of joy and of sorrowv.

Mien wvhy bo forecastiirg tho trials of life, %
Wrthi so sad anrd so grievous persistence-

WVhy anxiouisly ivait for the comiiîg of ilis
Tliat nover may have an existence?

Far botter to trust to tire -%visdotn and loveo
0f the Providenrce ever beside us,

With no anxious tirouglit wvhat the future rnay
bring,

For Ho guides ail evetits th.irt boLide us.

A Band of Mercy Boy.

[If ive cannot dIo miracles of healing as Peter did
ive eau show tire saine kind spirit. IlSuehi as I
have giise I thoe. ")

A short Lime ago, as I ivas crossittg MUarket-
street, a boy, not over ten years olci, 'who had been
walking just before rue, rau into the streot and
picked up a broken glasj pitcher. I suppose hie fn-
tended the pieces as missiles, since the desire to
throwv somcthing seems instinct in every boy. Con-
sequeutly, I was much surprised when lio tossed
the picoes into a vacant lot at the corner and
wald qui-,tly on. As hé passed whistling I said,

"hy did you pick up that pitchier?"
"Iwas afraid it miiglit eut some horse's foot,'

hoe replied.
M1y next question wvas a natural one:
" Are you a Band of Ntercy boy?
Ho smiled as hoe said:

"Oh, yes ; that's wvhy I did it."
The bauds of mercy were drawn very closely

arouznd the dear little follow's heart, I arn sure.-
Scluol and Home.

lborne Circle.
The Clay.

Within their tiny hands my eidron hoid
A bail of yieldling dlay,

And, as they try soute dainty forrn to uiould,
1 hear themn softly say,

"What, shahl we make? an apple or a vase?
Some marbies, or a'b-?"

One littIe boy, a suiie upon his face,
S&rys, "I shial iinake a man."

Strai"lihtway, with lcngtliened face, hie, at his task,
'Êegins and 'ueath the hauds

Unskilful, iweak, and yet, to prcud too ask
For aid, a form. cxpands,

Crude, and yet flot too poor to show the muan
Hid in the maker's thouglit,-

How differentyot if some skilled artisan
The baIl of dlay had wrought.

To-day wvithiu niy hands my childrcn lie,
I shape tlr as I will,

And seek for aid frorn Rlm that is on high,
That Ho xnay with His skill

Teach niy weak, williug hauds to rightly mould
The dlay that I have soughit,

That in truo forrus of beauty xnay unfold
Thie. Maker's higliest thouglit. -Trcnscript.

Those Boys.

I once heard a motherly-like ivoîttan, plain in
evcry Nvay excopt lu the lovoly face, apolegize for
her ignorance of socicty and sdcl.ity wvays, by Say-
ittg: " I always keep so close at home. I had
four boys, and I foît as if I wvarted to do so inucli
for thomn that 1 nover hiad the tixue to go, as inauy
inothers did; but I do trot sec any boys liko uiy
boys, and since throy have grown up, I feel amnply
repaid." Af ter I had seen the boys, I felt ns if she
liad doue much more ivitli lier life than if'she liad
devotod hersoîf to auy dlaims of socioty. ifer hus-
baud, though, had risen to a promincut position,
and slie foît keenly tho differeuce between hierseif
and the othrer ladies with wvhoin shie M'as thrown.

I daîly hear young mothers coniplain that thiri
dhiîdren are taking ail tlieir tixue-ali the best, part
of their lives. But dIo yctu not Lhink if you ivere
to interest yourself muore iu the things that interest
your boys, you wvould keep, themn iith you longer?
A street education doos not improvo your boy, and
just look arouud ou tire many whio are raised that
wvay.

IL is pitiable when wve corne to thirik the brouse
is too good for the boys; iL seexus to mne bare floors
-.;ouild bo ruor-, preforable titan the fine carpets
shut up and awvay frein tire boys eutireiy. "They
are so noisy and rough! " Well, need they ho 50,
any more than the gentlemen who visit your bouse
are so ? I thiuk Lhe city boys are niost to be
pitied, for thore sexs no place for thern but tIe
street. But still, ivitl tIre gymuiasiins, te public
libraries, tIc parks and the various industries
carried ou, Lirey eaui errpkoy tIroir Lime vcry r aiis-
factorily, if ',",ey chitose to do so, without goiug
into evil of any kind.

If scirool begins to grow irksome, iL is mnuch
botter to put the boy to somne good business or
trade. Looking around upon the men who have
donc tire lest for theruselves, you wili find they
wvere the boys %vho were put ear]y to tire wheei,
and trot LIc boys whose parents ciothed and eod-
dled then aud furnished them iviLh abundaut
spending money, till growni into mnanhood. On
every side you cau soc the boys Nvho are ruinod by
having too muci iiioney to spend thtat did not comne
by LIe sweat of tIroir owu brows.

Wire boys show a dccided talent, iL shouid cor-
Lainly ho well eultivated, as anryonie does botter
,witlr a spocialty. IL is your duty to plan employ-
monts for ii, and not beave him to do as ho
pleases, and thon blaine hinxu for the evil ho is sure
to faîl into.

I heard a niother say this: "My boys have
been perfect pests these twvo holiday Nveeks. I
wislt there nover was auy vacation during the
yer." Another said, elWhy, mine have been so

LusY Io net know ivhaL has bocome of the Lime.-"
Ah, thtat N'as iL. The boys kept busy %vere no
trouble, arrd the rnothrer irad planned it aIl. Count
all your timie wvell spent that goos toward makiug
your boys grow uip to le good men and respectable
citizens. -Ladies' .Foie Coin panion.

Be noble!1 and the nobleness wii lies
Iu other men, sleeping, but nover dead,

MVrh1 risc lu rnajesty to meet thine owvn.

.AlNvays tltink Lwice beforo LIe boy is set to a
ta.'k yen ivould not do yourself.
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