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RLIST 1

EM4RE, now you've donc it 1 " and Tom
Reynolds gave his litlie sister a
quick pusît wiii sent lier crying
ta lier mnotiter, wiielie stoopcd to
gatiter up lite type .Nhiei sIc liad

accidentaily overturiied.
111 dmdîtit ntennto do it,- sohhcd Bessiefrom

the siielter of ber mother's ant, -%vhile Mrs.
ieyîtolds added repruachfuiiy, -Hoîv could

you be so unkittd, my soit V
Already nshamed of bis rashi violence, the

boy said, lialt-apologeticiiy, CI0O course, I
ncedn't have got mad, but I'd shei a time
sorting over that type, and sue came aloîtg bo
s4uddenl . I'mi awful sorry, sis, le conitinued ,
"u,îd-I'~ give you îny iewpencii, if you'l1 stop

ccpting bis offer, Bessie s tats sooxi
ceased taflow and after she and lier mother
lîad left thte rooin, UTîIcle Wiii, looking up
from bis newspapnr, sai(i, svmtîpatieticaily,
CI"iît lasty temper cf yours cause-s you con-
siderabie- trouble, doestî'i it, TomP"

ItIs just awfui," responded Tom, CIit's ai-
wsays xnaking mne do, or say, sotnetiîing te lie
sorry for. You don't knov aîtythiiig about

IlPe-laps 1 know more thaxi you thixik,"
contittuied Mr. Wlîetiterby witlî a quiet smile.

' Wlien I was about your age my temper
was as mitci -%orso titan yours as you can

'thardly seems possible, uncle. How do
you :manage ta keep lb down ?

"Did yôu ever notice tîtat wheîî nnythîing
aggravating happans te mac I keep perfectiy
still for a momnent?"'
t"'Tes, but 1 didn't suppose you werc tryixig
tade so. Do you stop and count a lundred i

"No, I just listeti.
"And wbat do you heart"
"Betore I give yen my aaswer, I will tell

you something titat lies back et it, and wbich
wil pcrlarps impress itm-ore firiyupon you:

&&,ne day, irlen i -%as about as oid as you,
1 was out ln the yard setting a trap for sortie
pigeons, and just as a regular beuuty -%vas
stepping in, and -%vas about te pull thc string,
maypetspaniel c-ure runningup, and,j'umpýing
upon me, twitcbed thc cord frotu my hn. It
wasjmtst a moment too soon, and os tue start-
led birdflewswiftiy awiay,I feltangry enough
te kili tihe innocent cause et nmy dissappoint-
ment. 1 He iras still frisklng around- tue, and,
in. tny passion, I seized a large stone, an-d
raised my arin ta iturlit with ail my strenjhth.
But just tien a sbarp, half--,hispered ' Hist l'
attsacted nty attention, and pausing, with m
hand stili upraised, I turned ta sec aur oa
igrdener standing near, ln a lLstening atti-

CI'Wbat is lU'V I exclaimed, hiait startied
by his manner and expression.

«:'Don't Yeu hieur somethingi' lie askcd.
CI'Cat you :'ear a voice saying. IlDon't

doi lb don't doit?'- be continued.
iC.4O, 1 knov ivlîat you nican nowv,' I said,

hardi , knowving wvheLiîer to smiie or to be
,vexe( at hb ittj~le ruse; but by t-bts time my
anger biad abatted and btonping ilivountarily
toczirebs the iittfe animal whieh vas reaily
so dear te 11e, I thoughli ow easiiy 1 xnight
have talien bis lite, and Isaid repentantiy, mni
giad yon stopped mie, Martini, and 1 -%vish
you'd remind me -%vlenever you see I'm se
mad that 1 hiardly knoiv ivlat inm doing."' ,

"I'Ail rigît, Master \Vill,' lie replicd. 'il
ou'Il oîiy stop a bit wvhun you're angry and

listen to wliat conscience saya.
"IThe ol&. mani was faitbtul te bis promise,

and over and over ugain 1 board tlint warning
expression, until even when he -%as not near
I caine to listen involuntar-ily for the 'Bist 1
hist' and te voice of conscience -%hich as
so surèto folk v."

"«Pleatse, uxtcie," sa-d Tom, with a hlli
smiie as Mr. Wetherby esed speaking,
Ciwon't you say it to me a feNv times, and sec
if I can't get to hearing lb for myseif ? Tt is
sui aut encouragement te think what a suc-
cess you have mnade of it."-Mornhing Star.

WHAT A LITTLE CHILD DmD.
Not long ago a missionary an the great

river Congo had pushed up on a littie steamer
into a part -%here no white man had ever
been seen before. Mie anchor wus Jet down
and the steamner brouglht ta. Food ivas
needed for the meni and. firewood. for the
engines.

The natives came crowding to the baik ta
iook at the -woDderful boat; tlîey were urmed
witli arrows and bigt ugiy spers. The mis-
sionary tatked to them, anu mde signs of
peace, but nothing that lie could do seerned
te touch themn. It was plain that they were
parti] angry, parti suspmcious anid Partly
afraid, and when the savages are in that
tate they are ver y dai.zerous.

Wbat %vas te be donc? A happy thou lht
flaslied aeross the misstonnry. le lxad a
wvife and a dear little baby on hoard. Re got
the baby, took it up on his arins, and showed
it ta the people. Now the baby seemed ta

i understand thte situation, and insteud of cry-
ing, or pretending te be shy, it laughed and
crowed as merrily as could be, and wlicn the
poor savages saw it ,hey feit saleo- tlîey un-
derstood in a moment thnt ne Liarm was

mat, and so they laid down tixeir arms and
becinequie fiedly. Even lan Atrica weY

eau say, IIAitecidsi eud tliem."-Scl.


