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DO WNRIGII2' JIONE>"STY.

"iWhat thie tige wants ini a ravivai of
tiownright hanosty," sisys Mootiy. IL ln
tho atiloctiva tlîat mukas thiG tatOmOat
romankablo. It intimatote, wa tbiak, that.
thangh moet people wauld cousidor thora-
selves baulntLil the main, thora arc timon
and circnmstancos whon daviations frein
tIse atraigit. course andthie canditi statu-
niant ai tho mtter might bo toloratot.

Thoro ie ln tise rintia ai rany people,
thaugli thora ought nt ta bo, a différence
hotwaau haneaty ant il"dowurigt " hon-
oty. A man who would noL take an-
atho's silvon dollar rigbt. decoive "la lit-
tLIa" for tho sokeofai eint, a bill of goode.
A persan who woulti net confcas te a de-
liborato lie riglt deceivo in being "lt
ut home" on "lse glati ta sa yen V" as a
mater of social convenience.

The différence betweou hauesty anti
"dewnright." honeaty la net. visible; the

tender conscience rocognizes ne difference.
Meu in business, lu sacioty, lu sports, lu
religions wonk, cati fint ne dogegrofa
boneaty, bacauso Goti Providas for ne eneh
thing.-Younlg .fe's.?ra.

TUlE REU0IOUS NIEWS1>ÂIER.

For illustration ai the ccouomy anti
value ai the weekly chuncli papon, ake
the 52 nurabena ai the year snd stimato
the amaunut ai rading. It will bo fonnd
te aqual thut centained lu iglit volumes
ai 300 pages oacI, exclusive ai advertise.
niants. Ail thie for ail tIse nembers ai
tIse family weekly, for threo or four conts.
SurelY Yen nit bis very pon intact, or
thia information ou religions and literary

things muet be of very little interest anti
profit te Yen, if Yenl cannot alford te puy
for it tbree ar four conta a wcek. Surely
It la net vary ranch ai a compliment te
the tanLes, anti itrary anti religions wants
et a maan's family, for Mim te say ha cati-
net affont four cents a weak te put thozms
iu possassioti ai sncb literatune. Thora
pnobably are familles il uantiextrema
povrty thut tlioy canuot., withont. actual
anfeing, spondttre or four cents a week
for foaci for the mind. But wo cre net
mucli airaiatte nuise a geea round guass
that nine-tenths ai the familles who ara
deprlvlng therasolves ai a weekly religions
newspapcr sponti frein fivo te tweuty-fiva
dollarsa a r fan thinigsnet. hIt se nec-
essany te their happineus a a weekly re-
ligions nowspapen. Thoy may net think
sa. But. a careful anti candit investiga-
tien ai the matter wouit prabably con-
vlae thora of tIsetrath ai aur suppesition.
Four cents a ýweek would make vMry ittie
difference lu the setting o! yenr table, My
news-bnngry brother. rPour cents a wek
would niaise very littie difference lin tht
wardrobe ai yonn family. Yen must
dram veny ecanemically indeet, if, for the
saieetfbringing niera than 7,500 ordinary
boak pagea et goot literary anti religions
roading matter into yanr family during
LIoeua, yen coua n nt. withont bat r--
suIts, cnt down LIa oxponses ofitha fansily
watt r6oa four cents a incaS. Now once
ssorojust lt ne whispoûr lu your car (toc,
low fan oven yonr fîtnily ta bar) and
aiskyen if yen hava net s&nme perrna.
exp=nss wich yen coulai diminleh ut the
rato o! tbreoý or four t-ants a week, inti-
eut curtaiiing the comforta ai your faxnly
sny, se that yen coculai givo to the ktlea-
vantage af a gooat religions nowpapr j

Our VLounq; folk$.
L12'TLE 'INS

It was only a littie thing for Neli
Ta bilghten the Iitchen fite,

To spread the cloth, ta draw theteIci
As ber mother mipht desire-

A littie thing ; but ber niother smilcd,
And bnisecIl her tare,

And a day that was saC
Closed bright and glad.

With a Song of Praise and prayer.

Twas only a littt thing tai do
For a sturdy lad like NeC

To groom the horse, ta milk the cow.
And bring the wood from the shed ;

But his father was glad ta find at night
The chores werc all weli donc.

1 amn thankfui.' said lie,
"As 1 zan bc,

For the glit af such a son."

Only small things. but thry brighten lite.
Or sbadow it with tare,

Bl.ittie tbings, yet they moIC a 11e
For joy or saC espair ;

But littit thinsyt if 's best prize.
Tht reward iiclilabor brinigs.

cornes ta birxiWho uses.
AnCdflot abuses.

Tht power of littie things.
-AIfrs. 41aryF Hnta:, in Resiffifton.

A CHIRIST3MAS STORY OF TIVO

"I say, Madge, thoe's a jally littia
fir-tre over hre--just the thing for your
Christmias tree," said Tara Granby, a lad
of ton, as, boy.liko, ho scrambled Up a
bank and loked over a bedge intoaa
plantation ai fir, spruce and tho liko.

Thon ho lifted up hbis five-ycar-old
sister te take a peep-Harry, hie younger
brother, raounting up after.

"lThera it l," said he, pointing iL
out.; 1just the thing ; and we niight. have
i, porbaps, for the asking. 'Twould
Bave monoy to bave oe a iven us,
eh, Harry 2 'Twould mtako tho fruit
finer. lda ak Mr. Crosby if ho wasn't
sucb a cross.patch2Y

IlIt's a beauty 1" saiti ivc-ycar.eld
Madgo adtniringly, andi thon-

IlI say, horerohacames," spoko Tam,
undor his breath. Il un andi ask him,
Madge, if ho will pleaso givo iL yau ; e'd
net say 1 No ' ta sncb a teeny-weenfy as
you," aaid bce, sotting the mite down on
bier fout, andi put1 ting lier for ward.

Andeshe, with the innocent boldnesa
of a child wbo hati seldora beeu denied
any baboyish rcquest., trippeti off te inet
tho gentleman coming up the cauntry lana
in tho sunshine. lHo wsa La], atern,
unhappy-lookiag, xiddle.agcd nman, witb
a stick.

Fluase, sir, will yeu dive me a Chie-
mnastrou for niy merry Chismas Taom
saya theWronee over there, juet. tho fing,".
lisped -wee a tige, stopping beforo bita

*andi looking up into his face.
"lAh ; and whst. may yonr nasse bu

ble littie lady 1" asked Mr. Crosby, peer.
ing dolvi nt lier.

"lMadge. Tom calis nieTeeuy-weeny,
Ob B oh, ttolLn 1but., of course, that isnt Mxy

tnaine," was t7sa auewer, glving ber bead a
3Iittlo jerk, whicli sot ailier pretty browxa

curls dancing.
5 Madga 1 Ho had a sist.or Madgo once

;upou a time, long aga, Who usi taeCali
him Bob, and followeadhim &bout. every-

Fwliere, liko this littie ana did thase broth-
0 rs of hors spying ut hor np tho lan-lie
0anai Harry. Now, -Harry wus1sleeping, a

à brave yonng aldior, iu a forigu grave 3
î ana Maige wa-. Mr. Crosby came
Dback froin his fed ds:oxn, anai aslced of

. tIhe chli, scanning hlm silcntly, 'wlt.h
rprat.ty 'brown cycs, <"And s0 3ob thinks

. ho cati ea a trou jusL the thinr, in the
plantation 2,

IlOh 1 nut Bob ; 1 raid Toun-tiatà'soJ
my big brother, and Ilarry je tho other," ci
answered Madge, glancing away up tho u
lane at tho two lados lyly laughing dawn a]
ut ber. a

"lTom andi Harry-it sonnds vory liko
Bob and Harry," Baiai IMr. Crosby, hiaif ta
bixasolf. To his %vee couipanion bu raid

11 Walil, now, supposa you were ta coma
to.nsorrow niorning nt any timo, and sec 1
iny gardnor aboutit? Chooso any troc yen
!ike, tand hie ill plant iL for yen just ready.
Whiat do you Bay, littia Madgo tV Andi thoe
narna sounded liko rMusic on hie lips, bc-
causa af that Coher littie Madge of long
ag0.

ilOh. tliank you, sirI i L wil1 be j u8t

nice."
Sho gava a pleaseti littia jige and trip.

peti away ta the twa waiting for ber.
Msr. Crosby, with a sort of miistincas

lu hise ye, turnet inluat a aide bate iuta
the plantation. Tho prattla of a chulti,
vcry like tho chime ai silvor belle, feîl on
bis car as ho walked and mused, and eut
af it rang tho worde, soit and ecar-

"Haff wazz't a bit cross."
Ho kuit bis brows, but iLtidia him ne

good toknow thattbo chiltiren dia net thinir
bisa what the village people Baid ho was
-cross by narno andi nature too. Thoen
ho wandered baek ta bis lonely bouse, a
wce shadow Madge, as iL aemned ta hlmn,
trotting by hiesaide ail the way.

"lSa, littia lady, you've coma for your
tr.eo," raid ho tha next morning, crossing
tho lawa, as Miadgo anti ber brothors, led
a round-about way frein the plantation
by the gardener, apppeared at the front
ai Crosby Hall, as Mr. Crosby's place was
calîcti. The gardoner carrned a mite ai a
fir-tree, plantati in a by no means largo
tublul ai eartb. I"What mado you
cosa that bit ai a thing 1" asked Mr.
Crosby, pointing at iL with bis stick.

Matigo flushat, as aven a fault.
"Il eil, You sec, sir," raid rm

answering for ber,IlSho's only a te.cny-
weeny, soabah ougit te have a teeny-
wcany tree," with a mischievous glance
ut Maciga; "suad basides "-ierahee
stappa.

"Yas, my boy, and besidles 'tFinish;
1 don'tlike balh-speeches"

",Wall, WC havon't geL Monoy onougb
to buy thinga for a very lairgo trea."

"lTom's only got sixponco, anti I tlirc
ponce," bhxsntod out Harry, bera Taon
coulai scrow his face into a frown anti stop
hlm.

"'Tian'tmicli, but Itbiikwo can do

it xiretty grandly witli such ajolly trou

bost ta st.apping hlm.
"lAnd I ahaîl have my Chismas troc

aint my merry Chassas iu Lwo more
daye. VWhou wiii yen have your Chia.
mas troc and marry Chismas V" repeating
tho magie wiords as if aIse love t teSpeak:
thora, salid Madgo, glancing up at Mr.
Crosby, wba atoot toylng wlith lier brown
curie.

I shallh hva no -Mary Christmas,
ranch lesa a Christmnas tra," wus tho
almost stcrn reply.

"Oh 1" matge leoketi firat nt lier
brothars andi thon at ber troc admiringly.
",Coma anai hava part of mine, spoko the
mite, flaing np ber 1balby glances caSa-
ingly ut Mmi, I"HoeMay, mayn't hlo'
saita sbe, with a look at Tomu

"Yau Sbouldn't M~y 4'ho, yen aboulai
say 'Mir. Crosby,"' corrected Tom.
1 'Yes, sir, Caine; 'twil l b a babylali
affàir; st.ill, inother BayaChristmas le a
tima ef givo andi tako, yeu know, becauso

) thea finaL Chrietinas ;", anti r'amsgaveaa
mnfidantial nod. "if ial, you're giving
as tho trea, and wa'd lika yen ta corne anti
bareoaur iun ;" andi Tatm tiow huîsoli up
is if he'd nmtdei a finc speech.

"lBut %vhô ara yotsi tian't aven
:now w1aera yon livo."

IlFatther's a solicitor lu Hilton, orsly
wo liva ontlbora because rent is cheapen.
Yeu sec, wo anen't rich la anything but,
but-"

"Chiltiren 1" Buggested Mr. Crosby.
"Ycs, .vo'va gat six youisgor than nia

-in tie soenth ; but father soya the
mlore theo marner, because oi tho love."

"lLove tuokas Chismas," pipeti Matigo.
'Hava yen gat any at yaur home?2"

"lNo "-a very blank, " «No," Leattecb
a. question.

IlThen, coma te my home; we have,
oh! Bo orach thora for everybody."

IlThunks, tour ; we shall sec, ;" no ho
lismissati the happy young thinga.

"Viahave, oh!J se rach thora for
everybody," seemedtiet ring through the
lonely bouse in cbildish toues, as M~r.
Crosby pacet bis tiuing-roora te andi ira,
wbcro hie aister Modga's stop and voico
hati net mode mausic sinco sho offandot
himm andi went ont te tho homeofa anothor.
Naw, that oher was doati, anti only tho
homo leoft ta ber and saine chiltren.

"lA little boy ta sec yen, air," sai<1 a
servant, peoping in upan lin.

"Ais1 show hi.l"
"Mamma sent yen this, air." This

was a note, whicb Tara put into hiesliand
witb a bow.

"lAh ! ycs ; a note asking me to tho
Christmnas trea party," raid lie, afLer
readiug it.

IlThank yeu; 1 wuill coae-p" se lie ne-
cepteti hie invitation.

What a dneam ai peace-or, rather, ai
longing for peace-was that purty ta him,
laugbin '-witb the chiltiren aver the
crackers, wondcring aver tho mauy farth-
ing articles iL takes ta dock a Christinas
trots, and how tiny tapera will porasinl
gaiag ont again and again, aven ou a
Chrnistmas trea ; andi, last ai aIl, gnessing,
or pretending te guess-for lio know the
secret well cnougl:-who could hava sont
thor a cah a presont packat in paper frein
Hilton, whicha the servant kreuglinl juat
os ha was lcaving.

This was Christmas Eve, andi ou
Christmas Day followed the return visiL
ai Matige anti ler two brothors ta Mn.
Crosby; wbon that gentlemansa heurt was
so full ai that lava whici ho thouglit doa
anai gene, anai whicli kept crying,
1".Nadga, coma back, coa back 1"

"-Oh! wbo la that pratty girl, Mr.
Crosby 2" askct aie as he ana hie
young guosts went the eounata ettIse
dining.raam, afLer dinuar, looking at the
pictures.

IlThat ia my sîistor, MNadge," anawered
M1r. Crosby.

"Vibora lashel Wby isn'Lshoee
anti lier toggie, tee," for thse pictu-.ochi
clasped a dojq in ber arma.

"flocause--becanso l'va nover asked
lier haro ; and bar doggie lsadi. LVil
show yen his grava in thea plantation soe
day " and hr. Crosby turned bis heat
away.

<'Are yeu crying aboutyanr Matigo
sud lier doggia 1" inquiredth Ie tender littia
seul, alipping ber band into hie. I"Why
dou'L yen sentifor lier back 1 Sho'd
niaka yen a sserry Chiainas, ane as I do
lu Msybasse-"

Ah 1why 1
Tha pictura Madgc seeme te whiaper

tIsa saine question to hlm in the allant
tao, after his yeîsng guests worc gene,
anti late that nigit, with tha Christmnas
stars pooping lnuat hlm, hoait down anti
wrote-

IlCesse homone m ne, Matiga; 'homo te
Crosby H1all, anti bring tho young anas;
thon 'wo, will try te lira ovor thsa aId 11e
lu the now-a niew lire and a new rear."

A&ndaisbacassa bacir; what is mare,
abe ana bler brother gave woo Matigo a
third masse, the swooest of al-" Tho
Poacassaker," 'whirb, LIe child herseit
sait, was 4"a bit of ChusmmaP."-L*kY
F014a


