
A BIT 0F TE MPEIR.

a3 - EM. Is that one of your litte
cver's wrong ivith it ?

I George. Ohi, nothing; it's
only littie Samn. *9c's hiasty if lie don't
got hie own way in a minute; but it's over
dircctly. Fanny lias shut hini up. I don't
like lier to boat hini for four of brcaliing
bis spirit.

Jei). I don't hold w'ith mucli heating, of
children-leastways, not at tlie minute thoy
are naughty, for soveral reasons. But as
to breaking, the child's spirit, I don't soen
quite to k-now what that means.

George. Well, you sec Sam's suncb a
fine littie lad, as brave as a lion, afraid
of nothing, with bis cyes looldng at you so
straiglit, I shouldn't likie lim to be cowed
whilc hc's so littlc-stopping to think if
he'd get a beating for cvery bit of niischief.

Jeni. No, no, you'rc rigbt therc. An
active little chap likie that gets into mischicf
just as ducks run to w'ater-meaning no
harin. We neyer boat ours for a torn
frocli or a broken mug, or suchulike, acci-
dents.

George. Well, 'withi Sanm it's bis bit of
temper stands in the way. It's a word and
a blow with thc littie fellow; but I tell
Fanny be'll mend of himscîf as lie grows
older and gets more sense.

Jent. I shouldn't lot lim scrcam likie
that, thougli.

George. It doos Sounld as if hie'd bring
tho place about one's cars. (SiLouts.) Stop
that noise, Sammy, or father'll give you
the stick. Ile'll bo quiet now. It's only
bis bot temper, you sec; over in a minute.

Jern. Excuse me, George, but it oftn
puzzles me the way foiks have of making a
sort of pet of some faults and treating theni
as if there was even something goodl about
thein. Little Sammy's tomper, for in-
stance.

George. Wcll, you sc, a cbuld's temper
takes it so unawaros, it Nvould be liard to
punieli it evcry turne it brok-e ont.

Jcii. You blister flhoda, don't you,
ivhen eue has those bad turns witlî lier
chest?2

George. Yes; doctor said we must.
Shie's Sn bad -Witlh then. But of late she's
kept ever so mudli botter sinc lier mother's
spokze serious to lier about chianging lier
shoos Nyhen tbey are w'ot and tahing care
beforeliand.

Je,». Why not try tlîat plan Nvit1î
Samniy's teinpers ? Talio and provide
against thon beforehand.

George. A little chap lile that, just gone
four !

Jei?. Whýy not? He's sensible, isni't
lio?

George. As Sharp a chuld as any aniongst
then1.

Jeli. I thoughit so. Just you try talk-
ing to him, thon.

George. Wbhat shoul I Say? 2 in a
bad baud at that sort of thing.

Jemi. Say smmplyyouwvon't liavescream.
ing and slapping; it isn't good. But there,
Geurge, you and Fanny know liow to
manage a dhild just as Nvell as I dIo.

George. Wcll, I do make a stand against
the big lads quarrelling or using badl words,
but I'm bound to say that little Sam makes
mie laugli when lie flics into a rage, Iooking
like a little turkey cock.

Jem. And yet it is tIc beginning of a
lot of sin-temper is. Yen beard of littie
Markz Adams the other day?2

George. Takingy bis littie sister's lien
and hilling it in a pet. Yes, I was np at
the farn that day. Fariner Adams was
down on thecdhild, thougli. Kept himi a
-whole day shut up, and forbid lin riding
tIe pony till next holidays. He's a fine
clap that little Mark, thougli.

Jemn. Thoso basty ones often are. Mr.
Adains is a very kind father, and 1 fancy
hoe is griovcd onongli to punieli bis only
boy, but hoe secs wbat temper can dIo, and
ho knows it is truest kindness to stop a
sin at the beginning.

3?

I
Fsznunàr.y 1869


