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AFFECTION,

Love; not the Rattan, Conquers Little Moody.

I remember when a boy, I used to go to a certain school

in New England, where we had a quick-tempered master,

who always ke{)t a rattan. It was, " If you don't do this,

and don't do that, I'll punish you." I remember many a time

of this rattan being laid upon my back. I think I can

almost feel it now. He used to rule that school by the law.

But after a while there was somebody who began to get up
a movement in favour of controlling the school by love. A
great many said you can never do that with those unruly

boys, but after some talk it was at last decided to try it. I

remember how we thought of the good time we would have
that winter when the rattan would be out of the school.

We tiiought we would then have all the fun we wanted. I

remember who the teacher was—it was a lady—and she

opened tiie school with prayer. "We hadn't seen it done be-

fore and we were impressed, especially when she prayed that

she might have grace and strength to rule the school with

love. Well, ihe school went on for several weeks ard we
saw no rattan, but at last the rules were broken, and I think

[ was the first boy to break them. She told me to wait un-

til after the scnool, and then she would see me. 1 thought
the rattan wns ccning out sure, and stretched myself up in

warlike attiiutie. After school, however, I didn't see the

rattan, but shi* sat down by me and told me how she Icved,


