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GOOD LUCK FOR ALL THE WVEEK.

I l was cari>' on Monday morniflg that
Carnec rcccived a bundlc from the teain-

ster passing by the bouse, which lier aunt hald
scnt lier froin to%%n. It was just the ver>'
thing she wantcd most-a neat littlc suit of
silver gray and bine ail made up, and in the
band-box a biat witb a wvreath of forget-me-
flots, wvhiclijust matclied thicdress. The little
girl's cyes and fcct both danccd for joy, for
mother's cyc-siglit had flot been strouîg ail
wifter, and so lier spring dress had been
grcatiy deiaycd.

"Mý,other," said Carnie aftcr awhile, wvhefl she
liad fairi>' scttlcd to work again, "Norah says
if you have good iuck on Monday morfling
before breakfast you wviil bc sure to hiave it ail
the wvcek.",

"I don't think of much orNorah's fortune-
telling, Carnie," said mothcr, "but I will tell
you somcting in a similar linc that I have
alrnost alivays floticCd corne truc."

"Picase tell me, inother," said the littie
girl, wvho liad a child's intercst in signs and
fortuiie-teiling generally.

" I have floticed this," said 'Mrs. Ncai, «that
1 generaiiy had a good or bad iveek- accord-
ing as I spent the Sabbathi that begufi it. If
I horxored God as I ought, b>' stricti>' ieepiflg
bis hoiy day, shutting out as far as I couid
worldly tboughts of ail kinds, and avoiding
as much as possible ail week-day work, the
iveek bas gouie iveil with me. If I have beefi
careiess in these matters, I bad troubles and
difficulties enougbi through the iwck to keep
me wveil in mifld of my Sabbath breaking ail
tbrough the days. The best way to insure
good success through the weck is to begin it
riglit. A cclcbratcd lawvyer said that hie
could commofl> estimate bis success or fait-
ures throughi the wcek by observiflg how hie
spefit the Sabbath, that preccded it. It is the
same witb ail of us, I thiflk. We ina> spend
the day ver>' stricti>' out'.vardly, and yet break
it ail the turne ini our hearts. If we sit in
church and take sharp notice of ail the ciothes
in sight, and in our minds trirn over and
fashion our own the same iway, wve have just
as reailly sewed and trirmced as if wve took
out our wvork-box and scissors anld w'eflt to
wvork at the goods. Heart-worship is what
God requires of us ail, and heart-sins are wvhat
wc must avoid if we would be acceptable in
bis sigbt. Heart-communion with God anld
our ioving Saviour, wbo is like an eider bro-
ther to us, is the right wvay in wbhich to spcnd
the bol>' Sabbath, so as to bring down God's
biessing upon the whole week."-Sitndardof
1/1c Cross.

. 7OHNNVY'S O WNI WA Y.J1-INNY wvanted ver>' mucb to ",help" his
mothen bake pies one morning. So she

gavc hum a piece of dough, the cover of a
starch box for a pastry board, and a clothes'
pin for a roliing pin. When lie had rollcd so
hard that bis face wvas veny red, hoe put bis
littie pie on the stove-hearth to bake ';, and
then hie saw the prctty, soft steain puling
out of the kettle. He tricd to catch it in bis
hand, but it flew away. Then he put his
fifigers ncar the nose of the kettle. His
mother sav him, and cried, "0 Johnny, take
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care, or you'il burn your fingers, my deanl"
"Steamn can't burnl" cnied iie johinny;

"ionly fire burns."
"You rntst flot try it. Beicve me, it wvilI

burn you. Do stop, Jobinny t"
««O dean," cried Jolinny, «"why can't I bave

any oivn Iva> sornetimes? I do like ni> ownr
iva>' Wben inm a big man I mean to tlitand
and poke my forefinger in the tea-kettle aIl
day, thonietime, and have my oîvn va>',
and-"

Poor Johinny did not ivait tili bie ivas a big
man to do this; a scrcani of pain told that
hoe had bad bis oîvn îvay alrcady.

The dean little white fingers were sadiy
burncd, and for bours johinny scrcamed and
jumped about so that lus mother couid hardi>'
hoid hum on bier iap.

"Qil QI 0! îvhat shail I do! O dear mari-
mia, PUi neyer have int owvn wvay again ath
long atb 1 livel Wlicn I'm a great man ll
nover put my fingers in the tea-kettie. 0
dear, dear, dear!"

Take cane, littie folks, how you take your
owvn wta>'; there are worse focs in the worid
than Jobnny's steain. Your parents are %viser
than you, and the>' love you too veil to den>'
you an>' barmlcss pleasu ne.- J'Vatc/uzai.

BAD VA GES.

IHAVE ieft my place, mother," said a
poor boy vhcn 3e returned froni*his

wonk.
"'Why bave you leit? " said the mother.

"Was your master unkind to you ?"
"No. mothcn, bie vas kind enough," said

the boy.
"TDidn't you like the vork?" asked the

molher.
"It was the vagcs I did'nt like," said the

boy solemnl>'; "'my master vantcd me to sin,
and the wages of sin is death."

His master had cxpected hum to lie about
tbe goods, and dcceive and cheat the custoni-
ers; but the boy said. "No sir; I can't do
sncb things; I will ioave your service first.

And bie did ]cave it, and hoe was right, too.
Such boys vili make mothers' bearts giad,
and will find that the Lord takes ýarc of those
who trust ýn iim, and will. not\yvork for Satan,
nonr earn tlièwages of sin.

Sucb triais do the faithful good. It na>'
scein bard to suifer because wte will not sin,
but the rough sea makes the sailor, the bot
furnace makes the gold, the strongest faith
cornes fnom the bardest trials, and thoy who
suifer for Christ's and conscience' sake shall
bc blessed here and crowned wvith jo>' bere-
aftcr.

RE TA LIA TIJON.

A LADY once, %vben she ivas a girl, Iearn-
cd a good lessori, wbicb she tçlls for

the bencfit of wbom it ina> conccnn:
One frosty morning I was looking out of

the vindoiv into mn> father's farmyard, wbcrc
stood many> covs, oxen and borses waiting to
drink. It vas a coid morning. The catte
ail stood ver>' still and meck, tili ane of the
côgvs attempted to turri round. la makiag
tire attempt she bappencd ta bit bier next
ncigbbor, wbercupon the ncigbbor kickcd and
bit another. In five minutes the -%vhole hierd
were kicking cach cther witi fun>'. Mly
mothen lauglbed and said:

"Sce what cornes of kicldng vhcn you arc

hit. Just so I have seen one cross word set
a whole famil>' by the cars some frosty morii-
ing."b

Afterward, if my> brothers or myscîf were a
littie irritable shie wvould sa>', "Take care, my
cbildren. Reniember liow the fighit in the
t.irm-.arc began. Neyer give back a kick
for a bit, and you wviIl save yoursclves and
others a great dca! of trouble."- Yoifth's Coin-
paion. _________

GL (LES IJIM11SE LF IN.

T HJERE'S a curious little creature living
on the rocks in the sea, wvbo niot being

able to shut bis biouse and lock the door, is
obliged to use other means to keep out ini-

truders, and to stay wvhcre lie chooses. i-is
wvay is simpl>' to glue hiniself by the foot on
to a rock! He makes for himseif, in the soft-
er rocks, a home, wvhich is raerely a holiowv,
perhaps an eigbth of an inch deep, but is a,1
lie needs, for lie carnies bis roof on Ris back..%
H-is sheil is round and sloping on ever>' side
likec a roof, so that wvben hie is giucd into bis
littie pit, it is aimost impossible to get him
out. The glue hie makes bimself, and it is
always rcady in bis foot. Wben bie ivants to
let go bis boid, hie pours out of another reser-
voir ini the usef*ul foot, a fewv drops of wvater,
ivhich dissolves the glue aîid lets him go.
Ail day lie stays at home and rests, and at
night lie unglues himself and îvalks out to get
something to cat. He's a limpet, and hie bas
oni>' one foot. That's no matter, thougli-he
wvouldn't kflow 'vhat to do îvith tîvo.

A DJFFERLNCE IN TONrGU(ES.

"lAI1-AT'S the matter" cried a bine-
Vboutle fi>' to an anguy wasp, as it

ficev furiously about, hardI>' knowing ivhat to
attack first.

"Matter?" retorted the îvasp; "wh>' is it
that I car flot bc seen or heard on a îvindow-
pane without the wvhoie room trying to kili
me, or at Ieast turn me out; wvhite you who
make twicc the noise I do, na>' fi>' about and
buzz withi impunity?"

"XlIîy is it?" rcpiied the blue-bottle, "F'il
tel! you: wvhen people liear >'our voice the>'
tremble for >'our sting, but they are indiffen-
cnt to my buzzing, because tbey ' knoîv the
wvorst I dois to sing and ticklc. I don't sting."
-Cdld',s con,/'anio.

AIN A CCOMPLISHED BIRD.

C .ANARY birds na>' be taught to îvbistlc
tunes quite casil>'. A friend of ours

had a canar>' bird that, as soon as it wvas old
enougli to pick up a living, was put in a room
apart from ail otherq, and a music box placed
in the apartinent and kcpt perpetual>' going,
repeating one tune over and aven again, s0
that the singular pupil bad no other master
to icarn from but that. After four months of
such apprcnticesbip the owner ivas rewarded
b>' bearing bis little favorite render "A Life
on the Ocean Wave" as qaturally and as per-
fcctiy as if that %vas the song of bis ancestors.

As the sun does not wvait for, prayers and
incantations that ho me risc, but shines at
once, and is grected by ail; 50 neither wait
thou for appiause, and shouts, and enlogies,
that thou may'st do w'i;but be a: spontan-
cous benefactor, and tbou shaît bc beloved like
the suit


