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A WARe.ING,

“ Now do bo carcful, Johnuny !
Tho garden path {8 narrow;
You'd better take this flower-jar,

Aud let mo wheel the barrow.”

Up to my open window,
Olear comos the childish warnivg ;
For sturdy John and prudent Bess
Aro gardeners this morning,

“T know you'll tp it over!”
Still anxious Besa s fretting,
Acrash! A pilence—has it come,
The prophesied upsetting !

No | safe {s Johnny's barrow ;
Bat lo! ‘mid fragments scattered,
Poor Bossle stands, and at her feet
Her flower-jar lles shattered !

“0 anxfous Bess " I murmur,
“Life's garden paths are narrow;

Watch you your little jar, nor fret
About another’s barrow! *
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HOW A CHILD CAN REPENT.

To repent is to be sorry for bad actions,
stop doing thom, and to do what we can to
undo theevil, Ifrou have been disobedient
to father or mcéher, you must do those three
things in order to fully repent. Firat, you
most ba sonry for your disobediencs ; second
you must stop disobeying; third, you must
do what y-u can to stop she bad effects of
your former disobsdlence. Suppose your
examplo had made brothers and sisters dis-
bedient ; you are to set suth an example
that they will be {nclined to obey. You
are to confess your sin to father and mother,
Lo confess it to God, to ba sorry for it, and
to determize not to do the like agaln.

Some chi'dron think it is encugh just to be
sorry ; but it is not. They muy be sorry
now, and do just the eame thing at some
other time when they are tompted, At any
rats, If they stop doing the bad thing, they
may let the mischief done by it stand,
instead of trying to cure it. We should
seek $ho forgiveness of God, In the name
and through the work of the Lord Jesus
Obrlst, and then the Holy Ghost will come
to cleanse us from our 8ln and to give us the
comfort of feeling that we are forglven,

LITTLE SCOTCH GRANITE,

BeaT aud Johnnle Les were delighted
when thelr Scotch cousin cams to live with
them, He was little, but very bright and
fail of fun. He couli tell curious things
about his home in S:otland, and hls voyage
across the ocean,

Ho wss as far advanced In h!s studles as
thoy wers, and the firat day he went to
school they thought him remarkably good.
He wasted no time in play when he should
bave been studying, and he advanced finely.

Bsfore the closs of the school the teacher
called the roll, and the boys began to answer,
] Tmll

When Willle understood that he was to
say ten it he had not whispered duri. g the
day, he replied, “ T have whispered.”

“ More thau once 7"

“Yes, sir,” answered Willle,

1 A many as ten times "

“Yes, sir.”

“Then I shall mark you zaro,” sald the
teacher, sternly, “and that isa great di:-
grace,”

“Why, I did not ses yon whisper oncs,”
sald Johunle, atter school.

“Well, I did,” sald Willle, “I saw others
deing it, and so I asked to borrow a book;
then I lent = slate pencll, and asked a boy
for a knife, and did several such things, I
suppose. it was allowed ”

“Ob, we all do it,” sald Bar!, redden'ng.
“There isn't any sspss in the old rule, and
nobody could keep it ; nobody does.”

“1 will, or elce I wlll say I haven't,” said
Willle. “Do you suppcse I will tell ten
Hes In en> heap?”

“0Oh, we don't csll them lies,” muttered
Johnnle. “There wouldn't be a credit
among us a night, if we were sc strict

“ What of that If you told the truth?"
laughed Will{e, bravely.

In a short time the boys all saw how ib
was with him. He studied hard, played
with all his might in playtime, but, sccord-
ing to his own acc)uat, he lost more credits
thau any of the rest. After some weeks, the
boys answered “ Nine ” and “ Eight ” oftener

than thoy used to. Yet the echool-room
seemed to have grown quleter. Sometimes,
when Wiille Graut's mark was even lower
than ever, the teacher wonld smile peculiarly,
but sald no more of disgracy, Willie never
preached at them or told tales; but some-
how it made tho boys feel ashamed of them-
gelves, just the geslng that thissturdy, blue-
eyed boy must tell the truth. It was putting
the clean cloth beside the half-soiled one,
you see, and they falt like cheats aad story-
tellers, They talked him all over, aud loved
him, {f they did nickname MMm *Scotch
Granite,” he was go firmabout a promise.
Well, at the end of the term, Willle's
name was very low down on the credit 1lst.
YWhen it was read, he had hard work not
to cry, for he was very sensitive, aud he
bad trled havd to be porfect. But ths very
last thing that day was a speech by the
teacher, who told of once seelng a man
my filad up {n a cloak, He was passlng him
without a look, when he was told that the
man was General— -, the great hero,
“The slgus of his rank were bidden, but
the hero was there jast the same,” sald the
teacher, “And now, boys, you will see
what I mean when I give a little gold
medal o the most faithful boy, the oms
really most consclentiously perfect in his
deportment among you. Who shall it be?”
“Little Scotch Granite!"” shouted forty
boys at once ; for the chlld whose name was
80 “low " on the credit list, had made truth
noble in their sight.

WHICH WAS THE COWARD?

“On! oh! Afraid, hey! Plenty of grapes,
and too much of a coward to get them "

“I'd rather he a coward than a thiet,
any day,” and Harry Denton passed on,

Not ten minutes after you might have
seen & hatless boy dodglng around the
corner, snsaking away under an old shed,
snd peeping tbrough a knat-hole to see if
D.: Bart tal passed oa.

Which was the coward ?
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ATTENTION!

WE have a few packsges remaining of
the back nurabers of the Sanday-school
papers, Pleaw.at Hours, Home and School,
SunseaM, Happy Days  Each package
contains 100 papers, nicely assorted, aud is
gent posi-pald to any aldress for only TEN
CexTs, Orders should te gent at once.
Address WiLLiaM Bricas, Mathodist Book
and Pablishing House, Toronte.




