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HO IV RUTH GOT UNI)ER A CLOUD.

R UTIiTracey was sucla a wvde-awake,
sunshiny littie girl, and had been

praiscd sû mucli for lier briglit, happy dis-
position, that she hand made up lier mind that
she was mucbi botter tItan ordinary boys and
girls.

But one day something liappcncd at home
that showed Ruth lier mistake. Rose, the
work.girl, feli sick, and MIrs. Tracey could
not get another servant for a weck. Sa Ruthi
was needed ta liclp do the housewvork. Now
Ruth liad never been used ta w'ork at home.
Her niamnna thouglitlier lessons at school,
lier mnusic, and lier calisthecnics wcrecenaugli
ta, fill up a littie girl's time ; sa she neyer
asked bier ta wasli dishecs, or take care of
little Robbie, or do errands, or dust, or even
ta take care of lier own roaîn.

But now it wvas aIl different, and our good
girl suddenly grcw cross and sullen and fret-
fui and sourl:-sa saur that hcer big brother
cailed lier a littie pickle, and asked bier how
long site had been out af the vinegar jar.

"lCame, Ruth dear," said MIrs. Traccy, the
second marning of Rosc's sickness, "lI wisti
you ta get up riglit off."

"'What, now? W\hy, it isn*tlight yet, and
I'm iîorribly bJeepy!"

"lI will liglit your iamp. It is almost seven
o'clock, and breakfast wvill soon bc ready.
There is ever sa much for you ta do before
seliaci-time."

Ruthi pouted and fiowncd, but she did nat
dare disobcy. Su she put anc little bare foot
out into the cold and then another, very
siowly, and in the course 'if five minutes shc
had dragged herself ta the rcgister, and put
onhler stockings. She workcd soslowly that
she wvas soon very chully, and lier fingers were
almost as stiff as sticks. just as she %vas
pouring out santie watcr for hier bath, the
breakfast bell rang. That gave lier sucli a
start tliat slie let the pitcher slip froni lier
hand, and spilt the wvatcr ail over lier. Then
she tuas in a pliglit. She liad no dry stock-
irags up stairs, and it wvas a long way down ta
the dining-roomn whcrc lier niothcr %vas. Oh,
how cross aur gond little girl became! She
slammed the poor innocent water-pitclicr
into the %vasli.bowl ; she took lier stockings
off and tlirew themi across the room; she
made faces at a picture that hung ovcr lier
drcssing-tablc ; slie went ta the liead of the
stairs and scrcamcd for bier mamma at the
top of lier voice, and at last, as lier motlier
didn't hear, sie went int lier rooni, slamming
the door aftcr lier, and sat clown again by the
register. Hclp lier anoillr, indced ! There
wvas an ugly slap of water on the pretty gray
carpet, tue delicate blue wall was splaslied,
and-wliy, the stockings %% ere wzt, and Rutlis
temper was Iost and that was ail.

By and by '.Irs. Traccy came up and found
-lot a neat, swect, complete littde Ruthie,
but a frowslcd, totisled child, sitting liumped
over, in a bedragglcd nightgown.

Mamma wasn't a waman ta bc Iltaken ina"
by nauglity, self-willcd ciîildrcn. Slie was a
keen, sharp-ced mamma, and she understood

the state of things at a glance. IlRuth is a
naughty, iltetnpered girl, after ail, she said
ta herself, Iland 1 must cure lier as soon as
possible." Whcn Ruth saw hier mother, shie
put lier hands ta lier head, wvhich hiad rcally
beg'un ta ache by titis time, and said :

«'O ma:nma 1 it was so early, and 1 %vas s
sleepy, and my he.id-"

IlDon't say anything marc," began mamma.
IlGet rigl lt inta bed, niy dcar ; it is almast as
easy ta wait on tvo sick persans as on one.
When the doctor cornes ta sc Rose, 1 will
ask him to step ini and sec you."

0 anamma ! 1-"
"Not a word. Get into bcd ; 1 wiIl bind

up your liead with vinegar and water, and
put a hot brick at your ect."

l>oor Ruth liad ta saibmit ; and lier mother
tucke.d lier up snugly, and went down stairs:
saon sIte carne back with bandages for lier
licad, a bovl of gruel, and a bottle of hot
watcr for lier feet. Ruthi detested grue], but
she wvas obliged ta drink cvery spoonful of it.
Slie kicked the hiot bottle, and tosscd about,
mussing the covers, and makiing lierself as
uincomfortable as possible. But ail wvas of no
use. Her motlicr told bier that slie hopcd
she would soon be better, and left lier alone.

Haur after hour passed away, and nabody
came inta lier room. Ruth %vent ta slecp,
woke up, anxd siept again. Then site cried
for a change ; and at last began studying
arithmctic with lier fingers and tocs, because
she was sa very tired af doing nothing.

At last she heard some anc coming up
stairs wvith hier mothcr,-a lady wlio ivas
chatting gaily and laughing. Then the door
opcncd, and there stood hcer dear, lovely Sun-
day-school tcaclier, -Ier bcautiful Miss Bella
Lancaster.

IlHere is Ruthi," said mamma. 11 1 will
]cave you ta talk with lier; 1 amn vcry busy
to-day."

Except lier papa and mamma and baby
brother, Ruth loved Miss Lancaster better
than any anc in the %vide world. And nowv
ta think that she should sec lier ina sucli dis-
grace. In bcd in tlic iriddle of the day, and
nothing the matter with lier, and lier mother
dovn stairs doirng ail the housewor!c atone.
Poor Ruthie! Shie couldn't say anc word.
Miss Bella came Up ta the bcd, looking as
sweet and sorry and tender-liearted as a lady
could ; and Ruthî just puit out lier dimpled
arms, and cauglit lier by the neck, and cried.
She tried twa or thrc times to speak, but hier
sobs cliokcd lier.

"lNever mind," said Miss Bel!a, Il I knaw aIl
about it."

las mamma-"
No, mamma liasn't tuti -nc much, but 1

can gucss."
"lNa, you can't gucss biaîf how cross I was,

and how poky, when niamma nedcd mie sa;
and 1 alwvays thouglit I %vas sa good; every-
body always said so, and called mie Sunshine,
and, and-" Ruth brokc dowvn again, and
Miss Bella comforted lier.

*1Yau'll neyer love me any morc," said the
tite girl; you won't wvant mc in your class
again."

"Oh yes, 1 shall; only 1 amn sorry that-"2
"That what ?"

"Tîat you have learned sa littie in my
CIt.ss."

"But I have learned ail the tessons perfect-
ly-perfectly, Miss Bella."

"'Why do you cat your breakfasts and din-
niers and suppers, dear little Ruthier--far the
sake of eating, or for the sakie of living and
growving ?",

IlWhy, 1 s'pose I cat because I'm obligcd
ta, thougli I like ta cat tao."

-Yuu cat bccausc your body needs food.
%Vcll, now, the Bible verses and hymns, and
atisers ta questions that you lcarn in the
Suilday-schaol, are ail food for your soul, or
yaur character. Naov, darling, if this Sunday
school food, that we prepare for you docs you
no good, I arn very, very sorry."

IlIt does do me good, it shah," sobbed lit-
tic Ruthie.%

I hope so," ansvercd Miss Bella. Il Do
you remember the golden text that we had
last Sunday ?"

"No, ma'prm; I haven't thouglit of it since."
"And yct we ail pramised ta try and thin<

of it every day in the week," saîd Miss Bella.
Ruth blushed and was silent.
IlFor even Christ pleased not himself," re-

peated the teacher.
Il Yes, that is it," said Ruth 1 " thouglit I

should remember it, it is sa short."
"lBut you have been picasîng yourselÇ'"

said Miss Lancaster.
"Yes rma'ar," said Ruth.
"And perliaps you have all'ays pleased

yaurself more than you supposed ; you
thouglit you wcre a good-tempered girl when
rcally there ivas nothing ta make you iii.
tcmpcred. We have ail called you littie
Sunshinc, but there lias becx nothing in your
life ta bring clouds. The really sweet-tem-
percd people arc those wvho are sweet when
things go wvrong."

IlYou will neyer eall me Sunshine again,"
said Ruthi, dcspondently.

IlYes, we shahi, when you deserve it-when
wce sec you briglit and hiappy, even if you
have ta dcny yourself, glad of a chance ta
hielp rnamma, trying ta pleasé Robbic and
make papa conifoitable."

"'1 thauglit I was so gond:' said Ruthie,
thc tcars çoming inta lier eyes.

IlPerhaps that is the reason," saîd Miss
Lancaster, "lwhy you were so casiîy tcmpted
ta become cross and impatient."

IlThat must be it," said Ruth; IlI wasn't
looking out."

IlTherc is another golden text that is good
for us ail ta remember at ail tirnes,-'Watch
and pray, lest yc enter into temptation.' And
naw 1 hope whcen 1 sec you next Sunday that
yau wiIl be as briglit as ever, and have a
pîcasant story ta tell me of what you have
becn doing the rest of the week."

WVhcn the teaclier had gane, Ruth got up
and dressed, and wvrate down the two texts
in lier little comman-place book. "I4 will
try ta remember tliem," she said ; "and 1
hope 1 shan't get ta thinking again that I'mr
so good, and nat watcli at ail, whcn I ain't a
bit better than other folks, and not so good
as some ; the truth is folks dbn't know how
cross they arc tilI they have bothcrs."-Mfr.
X. F. Batt.


