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slipped down from mother’s knee, and 
in a moment the book was back on the 
lilu’ary shelf, and the child was back in 
her mother’s heart.

The question is, which was the better 
way, the father’s or the mother’s?

X think that father knows, for as, un­
observed in the deepening darkness, he 
watched and listened, with touched heart 
and glistening eye, he said to himself, 
“tied bless the mother; she knows the 
I "Otter way.”—Sunday-school Times.

“ Time was—Is past ; thou can>t not It re-

Tim e Is—thou hast; employ the

Time future—Is not; and may never be;
Time present—Is the only time for thee.”

Che Inglenook
Two Ways of Punishing. 

By George H. Archibald.

cl target I with spoiling the child, and that 
s*.rt **f thing. Hut insight is letter than 

ir , ...... , . , impulse, and gives confidence to action.
lie who trees a child from tho punish- and she insisted, 

ment he deserve « rolls him of his rights,
hut the question is, Which is the better Now it is evening. The snn like a 
way to pun,ah? great Uitl of „d and gold, is going to

It happened thus. It was in the mom- sleep in the «est. The shadows are 
ing, and Janet was amusing herself lengthening and darkening. Quiet and 
with a book. _ It was a large hook. It peaeo an- all around. Father and 
had pictures in it. It was a hook that mother and Janet are watching the last 
Janet loved, and it was a book that rays of light as thev disappear beyond 
mother reserved specially for the Sab- the bills. The incident of the 
hath day.

portion

Dorothy Knew Her Bible.

Little Dorothy Drew was tho subject 
°f an exceedingly interesting article in

^L. a,aprct,vp,odoni'’exce,>t ^t 1̂..... . ir f'-i." setupot rig^r;x
Father and mother were sitting in tin- aVÎp^Tho"o’, M ZriiMMmth 7 ',"T m 7'^ *" ''°nX >r

.......I, ........hih, had tiro/ of the ing L^rid' ĥ° w^„ ^fmv'^ldrte

tiwav ” r. . . , w. , Hdl me to uo what the Biblo says?” ask-
Hu. Jane, did not heed. Again was 7 Zhtg"” TiL^ “Wf"’

the request made. lint Janet ....... her throe times she at.emp.slo climb un Z llTZ*”w T ’rS^v",,S'...... *.... Bible better tbantost'^r^

"* - “ f7 he, evening £ ÏÏ^SE,

Janet is older now, and cannot un- though get',tlv."'rop,Vise! », n„d '",o Zf 7"'' °f *° h“
*«•“«' " '-J  ........ -I it, except that hii thi .nol. ng «Xr BIdc2ZZ‘""V
’ll1' «’«" 1)1 ....... .. conscious .,f her in- arms around mother's neck and her head V,L üf.hV p , , N','oml
dmduality, and she seemed to like to oe- down on her shoulder i f ,hfi l27'1' ,a?-nK tf-ft
«........ -rt '--If. But let that ..........in tho mother’s judgment, tho

proper time came, the child was allowed 1 ' '
Father heard the refusal and it to climb up to her kneo and give ox- Ti.n-.r-.

arouse*I him. \\ itli little thought, he in pression to lier pent-up affection. “I 1 hc ^Ul<t G,r‘*
a very stem way ordered Janet to put love you, mother,” »he began to say, and ,, —
the book in its place. Hut the little mother looked at her without giving her The quiet ftirl never wears high colors 
rcM would not obey. Command after the usual kiss, but asked, in a lovingly )L tho 8kpw**»; you do not see her flaunt- 
command was given, but they seemed to surprised sort «.fa manner, “So you love *nK brilliant cheeks, when tliey happen 
have no effv.-t upon Janet. “Spare the me, Janet ?” and then, after a pause, “So to 1,0 in 8t.Vlc*. when high hate are “in”
r* d, spoil the child,” “Withhold not cor- you would like mo to tell you a story__ *be ^O0K n°t pile hers so high that it
rection from the- child,” and rueh fa- would you ?” sweeps tho cobwebs from the sky; she
miliar proverbs, came to the father’s And now the mother cast into story ^,,0H not wear tho longest train to her 
mind, and lie io olved that the child form that conversation which took place tea-gown, n°r tho greatest number of 
must he punished. Obedience is im- be tween Jo-iu and His disciples. She bangles when bangles reign, 
porativo, an-1 must Im- insisted upon, pictured the scene on the plane of the Hut because she does not chatter ami 
Images of corporal punishment had al- child’s experience as graphically as she giggle, and make herself conspicuous at 
îrady formed themselves in his mind and could. She made much of the fact that matinees, does not announce her com 
the impulm c motor-minded tempera- some of the «li-eiplcs wore eontinuallv viciions on all occasions and all subjects, 
ment was such that to think was to act. telling their Master that they loved and profess her admiration at every 
Already the rod was la-side him, al- Him. Once again, with only a mother’s hand's turn, it must not hc supposed that 
read\ the book was in his hand, and on gentleness, she said: “And do you love *ho has no ideas nor convictions nor en- 
the way to its place on the shelf, ami the me, Janet? Jesus sahl to His disciples: thuaiasms. She is quiet because she has 
words were almost spoken, “If vou won’t ‘If ye love me, keep my command- no power to make hersolf hoard, to 
put that hook away, you will have to im nts.’ ” And then, pointing to the change her condition, or because she is 
suffer for it. book on the floor, with almost divine maturing that power.

The mother, sensor rather than motor- gentleness, said: “Janet, if you love me, In the meantime, it is the quiet girl 
minded, was accustom, d to think twice you would keep my commandments— who marries earliest, who make» the hUt 
before acting She too Knew that the wouldn’t, you, dear?” match, who fills tho niches which her
cluhl must he punished, but the qi.es- There seemed to 1,. a parting of a more brilliant sisters leave vacant; who 
tmu «as, y Inch was the hotter way? great cloud away in yonder western skv, manages the tenants, runs the sowing- 

llently b.it finely she suggested that and a last mm-nally bright ray nf light machine, remembers the birthdays lis- 
the pura-hment he left to her. As she seemed to brighten tho child’s face as if tens to the reminiscences of the old and 
put the book back on the floor, she was it came straight from heaven, and she often keeps the wolf from the door
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