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fâUI "OUNG trOLK8.

"CROSS PA 1TCHY

T HIS was Vie îîickîuuiie Holensa mates ail
gave lier, ail I' ini sorry to Saty it wua ap-

priop)rinte. Sho w'as iîîtere-4tiîig in iiiany waîys,
but cross freinî miorningr tili ight, and thougli

net in lier teeiis, «'cro%'s fiecL" already dis-
figured lier brows. A voice originally sweet
was fast bccoîning »lirill and discordant, and
rosy lips, froîîî a habit of poutiîig, protruded
far toouuch for beauty. Sue woudered why
other girls woe greater favourites thain herseif ;
why lier inother's inost intiînate friends soon
becaine wcary of and indifferent towards lier.
Saine of these ugly faet.s stared ber ini the face
overyday. S.tili sue neverstopped to rellectoni
the cause of suchi disagreable effocts, but
frettod, fuwncd and scolded because overybody
was having nicer times than herseif.

She lîad a darling blue-eycyd sister, golden-
haired, stinzny-faced, witlî a nature so genial

-and a disposition sa lavable, lier friends, aid
ànxd young, called lier IlSuuibeaîîî."

A regular duty of tiiese twa sisters was to
wash up the breakfast and tea things euch day,
ta .relieve their mather who was burdened
with niany caros, but deprived hemsef of their
assistance at other tinies that thoy iight at-
tend sehool.

One March niorning a heavy sicet covered
the ground. ASter breakfast, as Eva was feed-
ixig the poultry, Helen looked out of the Win-
dow and noticcd bier sister's happy counton-
ance as she stood witli lier flock ofiwhite Lcg-
harns and Chillagongs arotind lier; sanie of
the tainest were oatingy cruinbs froin lier bands.
AlthioughI a pretty si-lit, it roused Helen's envy,
and ber cross spirit vonted itself ini sculding.
"Yau lazy girl ! Out there p)hiying with tliose
chickens 1 Canie righit ini ta your -work"
Eva mnade no reply-only continucd to sinile
and scrape at the dish she lield in lier hand.
This was toa mucli for IlGrass Patch ; " sa she
crept up bohind Eva, and jerking bier by the
arm, exclaimed, IlYau naughty girl 1 Why
don't yau caine ini when 1 cail you V' Tbe
plate wvas shivered to atonis-a srnall inotter,
howaer, coînpared with the accident that bc-
fol poor Eva, for she slipped on the ice, in such
a maniner as ta dislocate bier hip and was car-
ried into the bouse shrieking witlî pain. A
surgeon was sunîmoncd, and ail that love
and skill could devise was done for lier relief,
but for hours ber suffeuing, was intense. This
deplorable accident finally resulted in a diseaso
af t;e liip, by wbviich poor Eva wvas rondercd a
cripple far life 1 You xnay rcst assured that
Ellen ivas cured of lier scolding; a terrible
cure certainly, but a sure anc. No one over
heard a cross word escape lier lips again ;
but teàrs often fihled lier eyes, and lier perfect,

-devotion to hir injured sister was attestedl by
mnany delicate and loving attentions. Helen
htinted the woods and the ineadows for the
carliest wild flowcrs; gathered baskets of
tiny rocks, shoîls, lovely musse.4, ferns and
lichens; read and sang te Eva; caressed lier
tenderly as if trying (ah 1 so vain]y !) ta make
anxetids for past -unkindncss. Helen could
novecr be lîappy again. Shie wore a sad face

ftud lier heart wus sadder still, acliing witb bit-
ter reniorso and unavailing regrets.

The neighbou½î and sclîaol ehuldrcn clubbed
togetlier, alid purclinsed a coinfortable inva-
lid's chair for tlieir little favourite Eva, anid
during the llcant sprinig dlay»4 Hlen took a
iiourtiftl llOtire iii whleeling lier sister

around the yard under the lilac.s, tlîo roe
busiies, the cherry anmd aipple trees. Gratoful
siniles were lier swoot reward, for Eva's was a
iorgiviîîg licart, and tiiougli a daily sufferer
duriîîg the fow years alue lived, the littie inva-
lid wvas over p)atient and uiîconiplaining. Pur-
sans often reinarked, IlWhlat a pity lier bright
yoing lufe »lîanld have boon thus overshîadoîv-
ed 1" They could net sec tlîat, darker, iii-
visible clotid wliich brooded ovor Helen's
spirit, H1elen» lîoîîe, Helen's life, and all thie
simd result af a neediess display of ill-teinper.
flear clîildren, noever scold ! Nover ilI-treat a
brother or asistei. You know not tlie sorrow
it îîîay cause. Bc Ilsunbeans," like Eva, if
you would bc Ioved, lovely and hiappy. "lLit-
tle chîjîdren, love onc anotlier." .

HAEa little friend whionî weceaul' "Bim1-
3y,eeause lie always simys, IlBy-and-

by," -wlin hoe is askcd to do anything. He
will get up by-and-by; lie wvill leari luis les-
sons by-and-by; ho will bring in wood for his
inother, or go ta the store for lier groccries by-
and.by.

A great nîany troubles coule ta himi and ta
lus friends freîin this bad habit of putting off
lus duties, anid net loxug aga, it, was the cause
of a vcry seriaus inisfortuîîe.

One unarning wlien the ground vas cavered
%vitlî ice, little IlBiiîneby's" niatler said

"Jack, I want yan ta sprinklc seume asiies
on tliat icy place by the back door."

"AIl riglit," said Jack, Ill'Il do it by-and-by."
"But you must do it rigbt off," said Mrs.

Harris; IIsoinebody will fall thîcre, if it is ileg-
lected."

1,Yeos, iiietir," and IlBiîncby I started of
ta gret luis 'îled that lie liad * lent te thue boy
ncxt door, tlîinking that five niinutes' dclay
could not inake inuchi difference.

Just about tîzat âine, Mamie, Jack's four-
yoar-old sister, begged ta go out and play in
the yard.

'Il t is so shiny out,' she said, ciI guess it's
most like summer. And niîebbe I sliall find a
fawer peeping up somcwliere."

So lier niamnia put on lier little rubber
boots, ber warîn cloak, and hood aud mittens,
and lot bier go ont with hier tiny slcd.

Poar Mamnie! She clanîbercd down the
steps, laughing and caoing ta berself, and talk-
ing about the "'fowers" But ail at once silo
uttercd a loud cry of fmigbt anud pain. She
had slipped upon IlBimcby's" ice, and brokon
liher arm.

Tien came the surgeoni ta torturer the little
soft, fair arm, and long dimys of weariness fol-
lowed, days of great care and anxiety for the
huauiseh.old, and aIl because ana carcless boy
put off obcying bis mothor for a few minutes.

One day whezi Mamie lay aslecp, and Jackc
sat sadly watchiug luer, Mrs. Harris said somo
vory serions wvords ta IlBineby."

"If I could tako my cliaico," sua saidd, ci
îvould ratdier bo -bliuîd, or laine, or defornied,
thau, ta bc undor the contrai af th%) habit af
putting off Stîcl a habit steals away tlîe
vory best of life; it miÎxes up aur work and
aur pîcasures, tilI thera i3 no good result froein
otier-till 'vo do -notiug and enjoy nothiuig.
And 1 need not tell you that 4uch a habit
niakes endles» troubles for aIl aur friends.
Thîink af tlîe suffcring yeti have caused yoîîr
littie sister.

The tears rollod clown Jack's chuecks.
ciI kuuow ycuu do iot inau ta unake trouble

and sorraw," added tia mnother, cibut you ai-*
ways wiii utiitil you lcarn ta (16 your duty at
the riglît iiinoiuent-tliat is, at thea f irst maoment
possible."

IlBiîîîoby " took the lessoîi ta lieart,,.uid lus
friends hople thiat thley Nvill soon bave rensoin ta
chuge hi» naine t) IlRightof"

DON'T, BOYS.

D ON'T be impatient, no matter Wâ things
do go wrong sometimes. Dom't give

thxe baIl a kick and send it into a mud-puddle,
because it ivauid n.nt go straigut ivhien yau
threw it. Do nlot senci the marbies agahist
the fence, and thus break your best glass
alley, because your clumsy fingers could not'
bit the centre. Do nat break your kite-string
ail ta pieces, because it wiil not corne domvn
fromn the trce at the first jerk. Lt wvill take
you three times as long ta get it down after-
mvard. Do nlot give your littie brother an
angry push and a sharp word if he can not
sec inta the mysteries of ruarbie playing or
hioop roliing at the first lesson. You were
once as stupid as bie is, although yau have
forgatten it.

Whuat in the world would become ai you if
your mothuer liad no mare patience than you?
if, cvery time tixat yau caine near hier When
she ivas busy, sue thrust you off with a cross
Word ? Dear, kind, loving mother, who neyer
ceases ta think of you, ta care for yon, who
kecps yau sa nicely clothcd, and makes such
nice things for you ta eat-what if she- were
ta be so impatient that you wauld bc hall the
time afraid ta speak ta bier, ta tell lier af your
own troubles at school or a' play? Ali, do
nat grieve yonr mother by your impatience
and your crossness.-Sevted.

A Y'OUNG I<VDIAN HERO.

C APTAIN BENNET, an Indian of
Mýack-inac,.lost lis bouse by lirebut

bis little son gained the reputatian ai a hero:
The thrce children of tie Indiau who bad

charge af the place had been Ieft locked up
in the hanse, wvhile hie and bis wifc were visit-
ing his wvife's mother. The oldcst oi the
children was a boy eight years af age.

The hanse took fire in the night, and the
boy, nat being able ta get out oi the doors,
and the Windows being securely iastencd, was
only able -to escape by taking an axe and
chopping bis way ont of the window.

He then took the younger childrcn out
They remained about the bouse titi m'orning,
wvrapping their feet up in'some ,blankets'to
kecp them from frczirîg. Thcy -%vaited tili
noon tic next day for thcir parents .to came,
anîd thcy flot doing sa, the littie feiloiv put
thc two smallcr ones an a han d-slcd and hauied
tbemn down ta their grandfathers, four miles
distant.-Noriern (ik)Tiue
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