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IVbv%, I suppose flot."
"A id besides, the excuse which

is god for one minute, is equally
g-),)( for the xîex, and for mnany
Molle. And as a consequence of
procrastination, is crowding the
business of an hour into a monicnt's
space, you hurry througli %villi
every tliing, only hall doirag it.. So
you aire always complaining of iii
luck. Nov, tbis very fault of yours
is the cause. No doubt it seems
liard 10 break off from a thing in the
inidst of il, but recollect, if you do
every îhing promptly and in its
proper p)lace, you %vill have more
timec 10 do iih."y

"I dont se but that is rcasonable
niother -'l said James, looking,
earnestly and steadily in lier face,

f6and 1 wvill try to do boîter for the

6That is riglit iny son. You
ivili find it far casier, in a Uie
while, te dIo things ini their order,
than to lenve ail to a leisure mno-
ment. And 1 think you wiil flot
have s0 mnuch iii luck to comiplaimi
of hierea-fter."

And Dow, my dear young fi iends,
i have only to say, in conclusion,
thant James, Forsyilh lias reCurmed,
and is a mnuch happier and mucli
bettem' b )v. Go thou and do lib-

A KISS FOR A BLOW.
George, in a mnom-ent of passion,

struck bis sister in the face, but the
ssrinstend of' ilviio ng m a fit or

anger, threwi lier armns around bis
neck and kissed bimi, saving, 0' ,
brother, how could you do su V

TIhme poor boy ivas whoily ufipre-
pared for' sucb a kind return for a
blow. ile could not stand the gen-
erous all'etion of bis siý-1#r. lus
féeligs wcre toitobcei, and lic burst
outcrîg

[Lis gentle sister look the cornier
of lier apron and vilped away bli,
tears, and sougit, te comifort Iiiin by
sayi ng, w ith endearing swectneS'S
and generous affection, "6 Don't
cry, George; you did flot hurt mie
muIcb."> But lie only wept the more.

No ivonder, it ivas onoughi t
nie any body weejj.

But wby did George iveep?
Poor litile fcllow ! Would lic have
wvept if bis sister hiad struck Iirin as
lie lhad struc< lier ? Not lie. But
by kissing im as she did, she miade
hini feel more acutely than if sue
liad beaten Iimii black and blue.

Ilere ivas a kiss for a Iblowv, love
for anger, and this is ivht is lmeant
by overcoming evil witb good.

LOOKINQ FOR A PLACE.

Well Johnny, have you succeed-
cd to-day, my son V

Nothing good tb day, miother.
have been aIl over town almnost,
and no one ivould take mie. 'Vie
book-stores and dry-goods store--
andt groceries have plenty of boyzs
alrecady ; but 1 think if you biad
been witb me, 1 shotild have stogil
a botter chance. Oh, you look s.)
thini and pale, niother, somnebody
wvould have fait sorry. and so tlkeii
me ; but nobody knew mie, and ne-
body saw you."

A tear stole dow'n the cbeck of
the litile boy as lie spoke, for hae
%vas alinost discouraged ; and %N-leîî


