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"Fred, let us gO over to the circus lot,"
the other boy said. -The meni are put-
tiiig Up the touts for the aftorniooîî per.
forinaîîee. "

-No, Jcu ;I"1- rather iîî"t," Fred said.
"But W1hY V
"On accounit of the profanity. Ouie

zuevor lieers :inytIiing sLood on siteli oc-
casiolisand I wouid advise you not to go0.
My inother wouid îîot want nie to (go."

"Did she say yoîî shiouldiîîtfr
""No, .Ioe."
"/Thon let us go. Yt'u wiil not be dis-

obeying lier orders."
"But I should hoe disoheying lier

wishes," said Fred. No, l'Il not go. "
'Tlia«t is anotiier good point iii that

boy," thought John1 Brent. '&A boy who
respects bis 3Ynothers wishe.s very rareiy
goes wrong."

Two months later, John J3rent adver-
tised for a cierk iii bis factory, and there
were at icast a dozen applicants.

'I ean simply takze your naines and
residences this niorning," ho said "'il1
make enquiries about you, and notify the
one whoui 1 conclude to select."

Three boys gave their naines and resi-
deîîces.

"WVhat is your naine 1" ho asked, as bo
gîaneed at the fourth boy.

"'Fred Frenton" was the reply. JTohn
Brent remernbered the naine of the boy.
He iooked at him, keeniy, a pieasing sinlle
crossing his face.

l'Yeu nay stay," hie said. "I've been
suited sooner than 1 expected to be." lie
added, io<ding at the other boys and dis-
missing t.heni with a wavo of bis baud.

"IVhw did youi take nie?2" asiced Fred
in surprise. WVhy wcre enquiries not
neeessary inin îy cate? You do nt know
me."

"I1 kuow you botter than you tbuîîk I
do.*' John Brent said with a significant
smiio.

"But 1 offered nu recomiinend.itioiàs,"
suggestd Fred.

IIMy boy, it wasn't necessa-try," rcplied
John Brent. 41I board you recomnmend
yourseif."

But as hoe foît disposcd tf i) lgh
Fred, hoe toid Iiitu abount the two couver-
sations lie had overhoeard.

Now boys, this is a truie stnry and thora
is a nmoral in it. You are, more frequently
<'hserved, and heard and overlieard, than
you are aware of. Your eiders have a
habit of inakuîg an ostiniate of your mon-
tai and moral wvorth. You cauînot keep)
late bours, lotunge on the corners, visit
iow places of anmusemnet, -11noke Cigarettes
and chaif boys who, are better than you
are, without (lder people inauking a nîote
of your bad habits

Flow mnuch inure forcibly and credit-
ab]y pure speech, good breodiuig, hionest
purposes and parenîtal respect wouid speak
iii your behalf.-('lCeL Dity$.

JUST AS LT HAPPENFD.

A TILUE STOtLY.

When littie Clinton %vas five years old,
bis mamma showed hii a piedge roll, te
which she had î'orsuaded several boys and
girls te sigu their naineos. "He seenîod
very anxious to see bis own nasse written
there, and after imjuressing-. upon him the
soiemnity of the aet as well as the great
benefit it would bie te, hlm, inamma put
his chubby littie fingers nrousd the lien
handie aind guided it for hint 'until bis.
n4me appeared in full.

About a year aftcrward Clinton sat
down te a dinner where, amongo otiier
desserts, mince pie was served, and as hoe
iteard those about the table teafe niaruma
and sisters about refusing it, he wanted
te know what wa the inatter with the
pie. Whon toid it had liquior iii it, ho
looked very sorry, for hoe was fond of pie.
One and anothor urgcd hlmn to take it,
arguing that tîtat littie bit of liquor wouid
uuever hurt hini, and tîxat if lio nover dîd
worse titan that hoe wouid do wcoll. Dear
little Clintoî ! He lo<'ked at inaima,
but -,he droppcd hier eyes, roalizing that
the moment wws onte iii which hic -inust
decide for hiniseif ; she <lid itot forget,
however, te, offor uj> a sulent prayer that
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