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The Wrong and Right Way.

How parents .provoke their children? -by
unreasonable commands, by perpetual resbric-
tion, by capricious jerks at the bridle, alter-
nating with as capricious dropping the reins
taltogether; by not governing their own tem-
pers, by shrill or stern tones where quiet, soft
ones would do, by frequent checks and Te-
bukes, and sparing praise. And what is sure
to follow such mistreatment by father or
mother? Bursts of temper, for which the child
is punished and the parent is guilty, and then
spiritless listlessness and apathy. ‘I cannot
please him, whatever I. do, leads us to a
rankling sense of injustice, and then to reck-
Jessness— Tt is useless to try any more’ And
when a man or child loses heart, there will be
no more obedience. Many a parent, cspeqlally
many a father, drives his ehild into evil by
keeping him at 'a distance. He should make
his boy a companion and playmate, teach him
to think of his father as his confidant, try to
keep his child nearer to himself than anybody

else, and then his *authority will be absolute,

his opinion an oracle, and his lightest wich
law.—‘Christian Globe.

«0il Yourself a Little.

An old Quaker was once visited by a gar-
rulous neighbor who complained that he had
" the worst servants in the world, and every-

body seemed to conspire to make him miser-
able,

‘My dear friend,” said the Quaker, ‘let me
advise you to oil yourself a little.”

‘What do you mean? said the irritated old
gentleman. :
“Well,” said the Quaker, ‘T had a door I
my house some time ago that was always
creaking on its hinges, and I found that every-
body avoided it, and although it was the
nearest way to most of the rooms )_'et they
went round some other way. S0 I just got
gome oil, and after a few applications it
opened and shut without creak or a jar, and
now everybody just goes to that door and
uses the old passage. Just oil yourself a Ls-
tle with the oil of kindness. Occasionally
praise your servants for some thing they do
well.- Encourage your children more than you
gcold them, and you will be surprised to find
that a little sunshine will wear out a .ot of
fog, and a little molasses is better than a
reat deal of vinegar’ Be courteous.—Chris-

tian Intelligencer.

Constant Good Company.

The most charming companion 1 ever met
was a plain Ittle woman, whose life for years
had ‘been entirely given up to the care of an
invalid demented father, an old man who de-
manded her constant presence in his darkenad
room during his waking hours, 1n the few
spare moments she had while going through
the usual routine of household duties.

Poor, living in the backwoods, where she
never saw anybody, she gained a depth of
mind and a power of expression far superior
to many of her old ~&choolmates, who had
shown greater promise, and had possessed
every advantage. Indeed, she was neither
‘emart’ nor pa.rticularly studious at school,
but excessively fond of fum, excitement and
company.

One day I asked her the secret qf ?he
change. She laughed. ‘I have been enjoying

constant, pleasant company for the last few

years. ;
1 stared, mystified. She drew from her

pocket a little quotation book, and, pointing
to two quotations, ‘My thoughts are my
companions,” and “They are never alone that

are accompanied with noble thoughts’ There !

were several other quotations written on the
margin, ‘and the pages were well thumbed.
She said, earnestly: ‘Looking back over my
girlhood, T know that there is a fatal defect
in the training of our girls; our words, our
actions receive attention; we are given advice
and instruction in every point-but in our
__thinking. I did not even have a conception
‘of entertaining myself by my own thoughts;
I wanted all the timé to be amused by som:-
thing or somebody outside of myself. Then
came that oo into poverty, sadness and
loneliness. At first, 1 believed I should be.
come insane, then God must have directed me
to ths little book. too thless to be sold

¢

when our library went. One other quotation
chained my mind. “Our thoughts are heard in
heaven,” and I began recalling my thoughts.
How disgusted I was with them! Round and
round, in a weary rut of repining they had
travelled, or even if not repining, how stupid,
how unelevating they had been! From that
hour ‘I determined my thoughts should be
inspiring companions. ~When sewing up a
seam they should not be, “So long and ure-
some; wonder how long before 1 am done?”
and so on and so on, over and over again.
Why, I would take a little trip while sewing
up that seam!

‘When washing the dishes, I discuss with
myself different national 'questions; when
picking beans, I decide whether optimism or
pessimism is winning the day; sweeping tne
room, I review the iast book I read, or per-
haps, a book read years ago; every duty not
requiring concentration is eniivened in this
way.

‘Not more than an hour a day can | ever
read. Our books scarcely number a dozen,
but since I began to think, one verse of the
Bible will unfold and unfold, wuntil it blos-
soms into a wonder-revelation, and 1 hope
bears fruit. Before, I did not take time to
wait for the unfolding and fruit_-bearing.’

‘But T cannot control my thoughts,” L ob-
jected; ‘they will dwell on any trouble or
worry I have’

‘Paul tells us that in our warfare our wea.
pons are “mighty to cast down our imagina.
tions,”  “bringing into captivity every
thought;” that promise is a great help when
I feel despairing over my wrong thoughts.
To keep down the disagreeable ones, to shake
myself free from the gervitude of daily fretting
tasks, I drill myself into meditating on
pleasant subjects, just as 1 would drill my
tongue in company to make pleasant speeches.

“Tell the girls you teach and write to how
true it is that “The pleasantest things in the
world are pleasant thoughts, and the great art
in life is to have as many as possible;” also
that this art cannot be learned when the fee-
bleness of age has weakened the control of
the mind.’

When sghe had left me, 1 remembered she
was the only person who had not made inane
remarks about the weather. Do you suppose
it was because thoughts had occupied her
mind, not empty turning of the mental
wheels ? ‘ :

If the mill grinds not grist, it will grind it-
gelf; if the mind feeds not on thoughts, it

preys upon itself, and is its own destr:
‘Christian Work.’

==z
Oy er.—

POSTCARD ALBUM FREL.
With 100 Colored Cards

QIVEN FOR SELLING
Pioture Posteards 6 for 18a

This Big Beauty Postcard Album is
handsomely bound in silk cloth, the fron
cover elegantly decorated in colors. It
holds 400 picture eards, With it we give
100 beautifully colored posteards. The
Album and the 100 cards you get FREE, for
selling enly $3.00 worth of the loveliest
colored PFicture Postcards ever seem im
Canada. Views of famous places all over
the world. They sell in the big Toronto
stores at 4 for 10c, At our price, ¢ for 10¢,
they go like het cakes. Just say you wili
do your best to sell, and send your name,
age and address, plainly written. A po-tcard
will do. The Gold Medal Premium Co.,
Card Dept. N. 11, Toronto.
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HERE’S THE BEST AND
EASIEST YET

loveliest colored Picture Postcards ever seen in cagzlga.
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MagicLanternkree

For Selling Picture Postcards
6 for 10c.

Boys ! here 1s one of the finest Magic Lanteras you have cver seem
! You can get it complete in every way, including magnifying lenses, good
* lamp and a dozen slides of colored views, all for selling oaly $3.00 worth of
3 high-grade Picture Postcardg—views of famous places all over the
world ; the loveliest cards cver seen in Canada. You ean’t
buy them except in the biy eities, and even here in Toronto
. the biggest stores give only four for lic. we give six
for 10c. and at this priee, the boys tell us, “‘they just

golike hot cakes.” No trouble at all to scll. Kverybody
5 Silad to gey such linc cards so cheap, Just try them

d yom will soun Iave (his blz han (serae Magile
La.tern, antd wou't you have fun with it—-giving ex-
_h bitions ¢ At i= ihe very iatest mciel. When you
~ mee it you will wonder how we cau give such a fine out-
it for so0 ‘ittle wur<. <Write to-day (a postcard will do)
ant say you wui do your best to sell th: picture
vo-teards, B

sure to give your age anld write your
we Goi b Mxbpar Pre-

Aium Co, Card Dop . 31N Toronto.
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