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BE COURTEO US.

BY MARY M. RYÂN.

ÂAAnnie Hale sat by lier open window, she*
hourd a boyish voice exclaimi in pettieli tones,

",You, Hat!1 Why isn't dinner ready ? Hurry
up, ana don't keep a fellow waiting a week."

The voice belonged to the very individual of
whom she had been thinking with loving pride.
Sho know how clearly the brown eyes shone;
whuti a briglit mile coula light up the happy, boy-
jali face; she feit glad to know her favourite cous-
in was 50 strong and liealthy, and possessed such
a quick, fine intellect; slie was sure that if God
spared lis life lie would make a true, good man,
for Wil liadgiven lis lieart to God, and only the
day before slie had seen hima stand in the littie
country churdli, and, with earnest face, promise
before Goa and men to live a Christian life.

But one serious fanit marred the otherwise
uoble. dharacter. Like too many other boys of lis
own age WiII seemed to think politeness at liome
wae a very unnecessary observance.

Ho ordered lis mother and sisters to give liim
this, -or do that ; wlien dressing, lie would stand
ut -the top of the stairs and rtidely call for any
article of dress hl imght want, and failed to find
in bis room ; st tlie table lie lelped limself firet,
quit. forgetful of the wants of others. Hie threw
hWe hat or gloves anywhere on entering the liouse,
and found* great fault if tliey were net in their
uppomnted place when lie wanted them again.

.Wlien awuy from home, Will was very polite,
6e Annie knew it was not ignorance, but thouglit.
lessnosa, and the mistakien idea, that Ilsweet,
a3û&fil courtesie " lad nothing to do with home
life.

Cousin Annie knew so well the terrible power
of habit, and feared that if Will's eyes were not
openod it would be too late ; 80 with a sient, but
vory eurnest prayer for help and wisdom, she re-
solved to have a talk with hlm.

An opportunity came that very evening, as Will
aaked lis cousin to ride with liim to town àfter
the weekly papers, and Annie gladly accepted.

"Wlat a beautiful niglit it ia, " exclaimed Wül,
aas tey rode slowly along in the moonliglit.
"Every thing seerns brigliter to me since yester-

day."
61Y-eeterduy was a most preolous day to me,

dear WiIl. I cannot begin to tell you of ail the
solenin jey that filled my lieart when I saw you
publicly professing Christ, and promising to keep
lia conmmandments."

I ,do hope I shail be strong enough to keep
that promise.»

,,Goa will give you strengtli if you ask Hlm.
1 know you will try, but Will, thero is one com-
mana you forget, almoet altogether. You must
let me speak plainly, dear cousin, for I only do it
because I love you, and want to see your Christian
clu racter witliout a flaw."

,1I cannot imagine what you mean, Annie; for
I have socarefuily sttidied my Bible, with Mr.
Mato nsalielp, the lat few montîs, to flnd out
àaad understand Clirist's commanaments, beforeI
dured promise to keep them in that solemn way.

&"4You will flnd this one lu the third dliapter ci

about these littie things, for tley have 50 great an i
influence. Iý know yeu waut te set a good ex-
ample te your younger brothers, wlio*ail look Up
to you, und watch you soeclosely; and if youx ex-
ample touches flem te hoe gentiemunly, thougîf-
fui und kind ut homo, yen will acoomplial mucli
good. The truesf politeness la forgetting one's
self, and thinking of others' ccmfort. No matter
low grucefuily a boy liftse hie lut on the etreef, or
proffers te lis lady friends polit e attentions, if lie
censtantly disregards the feelings cf mothers,
sisters and brothers, lie is net a true gentleman ;
lie lias not learned flic moaning of fhe Bible com-
m:and, ' Be courtecus.' Nef one cf yowr young
lady friends cun appreciafe your considerate kind-
ness, as wil ycur mother and sisters. We have
Christs own exumple as we read of fils loving
flieugîffuiness toward fis mother, anda al theso
acta of courtesy wiIl help your Chiristian in-
fluence."

1'Thank yen, cousin Annie, fer ycnr plain
speaking, I know I have net been courfeous, but
I wili watdh more closely,. and pruy for help te
conquer wliut I know is wrong."

Se Aunie knew that her silent prayer ladl been
answered, and thaf lier words lad failen on good
ground. -_______

COR UAWNA'S LONE SHIORE.

Do you weep for the woes of poor wandering Neflie,
1 love yon for that but can't love you for more ;

AUl the love that I had lies entomnbed with my Willie
Whose grave rises green on Corunnas lone shore.

On that night Willie died, as I leaned on my pillow,
Thriee was I alarmed by a knock at my door,

Thrice my name was then eailed in a voice sofit and mel-
low,

A.nd thrice did 1 dream of Corunna's lone shore.

I thought Willie stood on the- beach, where the billow
Daehed over his head and so wildly did roar;

In hie hand he was waviug a flag of green willow;
"lOh, save me1"Ilieho ried, on Coruinna's loue shore.

They tell me my Willie looked lovely while dyiug;
Hie features were calmn, thougli ail clotted with gore;

The boldest in battie around him stood crying,
Wbile niglts gloom tole over Gorunna's lone pihore.

They tell me my blue eyee have lost ail their eplendour,
My locks once 8o yellow uow wave thin and hoar,

They say ites because I'm so reetiese, and wauder
My thoughts ever dwell on Coruna'e lone shore.

But tell me, O, where shall I go te forget him;
While here in my home my heart bleeds to, the core,

For this eofa-alas-where I ueed oit te seat hin,
Cries think, Nellie, think of Corunna's loue shore.

Here ofit iu my dreame my arme seem te enfold him,
For here he bas kissed me a thoueand times o'er;

My brain gets bewildered, as I thiuk I behold him
Ail bloody and pale on Corunna's lone shore.

Hark 1 What do I hear. 'Tie the voice of my Willie-
"lCome laved one," he says, "lnow for me weep no more,

For IVve gone to those realms of briglit glory, dear Nellie,
Far removed fromn the woes of Corunn'se lone shore.

"Come, Nellie, prepare, for the Saviour is caliug ;
Here soon we shall meet and will neyer part more;

No eorrow nor sighing, no briny teare falling,
You'Ul neyer weep here for Corunnas lone shore."

CARLITO AND LUiZIT.4.

L Inte city of Mexico flore is a greaf number
of little Ludians. Thoy are very busy lit fi. people

,r and run about fthe streefs or sit ut fIe corners al
day long, selling fruit, sweetmeats, . ittle baskets

Lt ana brooms wliich. floy muke fliemselves, funuy
I little brown jars and plates just large enough for
II toy kitchen furnifure, and many other intorosting

f things. But ameng fhem ail flore are few se in-

one of the old canals whidh lead from the city of
Mexico to the large lake lying'miles away at tho
foot cf fhe mounfains. It was nof a pretfy white
cottage like the small farmhouees in fIe United
States, but a lowbuilding containing only twe reems.
Its walls were cf rougI stones faatened fogether
witli course mortar, and fIe roof wae enly a thatdli-
mng of dried plaint ain leaves; but if was home te,
thls simple indian family,. ana now the kind,
strong father was gene. Carlito, aithougli only
ton years old, was the man of the lieuse, and muet
do a mans work. Thçre was the mother, Luzifa
(two years eider than Carlito), and a baby broth-
er, who lay ail day ia basket, flgltiug the air
wifh lis littie brown fista. There was the gardon-
full of fresh vegetables planted by the father,
whicli must be harvesfed by other lande than lis;
und in fIe canal in front of the cottage W98s
the rude, empty canoe, tied fast te an old troe
stump.

Someliow the gardon ana the canoe muet be
made te, continue their work of bringing breud for
the desolate family.

In those firet days cf sorrow littie Carlito sut
and thouglit very earneetly. His Iead was woury
with fthe care thrown upon him, but lis courage
grew larger an(l larger as plans for the future
opened before hlm. Hie mother couldaf ake cure
dT the gardon, lie was sure of that for lie lad seen
lier digging and lioeing many long sur7ny duys,
whle fhe father was away in the city selling veg-
etables, And hu and Luzita coula soul things, cf
course fhey coula. Ho knew lots of beys and girls
wlio did if wlio coula net reokon and count as wol
as lie could.

Besidles the vegetuble garden, there were peur
trees. pomegranates and quince bushes, àll loaded,
witli ripe fruit. And great numbers cf tuna8 groW
ail about the cottage.

The tuna is a very large cactus, with great
round prickly.leaves. Ifs fruits, which 15 green,
and shaped something like a small plump cucum-
ber, lias a thick ekin, Whidli encloses a pale greol
..pulp, as delicieus and refreshing as a glass cf cool
water, The fruait grows in a very curious maxnof*.
Lt lias ne stem but springe directly from the tOP

and sides of fhe great leuf, firet appearmng as A
little green knob, whicl, after fIe yeiloiv blossooR,
falîs, swells and swells until if attains ifs fuil siz-

The pomegranate yoiu will perliape remembe
is ene of fhe fruits. brouglit back by the mon ei
by Moses te spy ont the land cf Canaan. Lt is 0
very beautiful fruit, contuining hundreds cf juOY
seed vessels of the ridheef crimsen. L't flonrishlo
ail ove-r the American tropice as plentifully as iO
the Promised Land in olden Urne.

Lt was a very proud moment for Canlif e whO,
for tlie flrst time, lie loaded lis canoe with grei.t
bundlies of juicy carrots, baskets cf freslippoaW
beane and tomafees and poppers, and rich riPO
fruit froin lis own trees, and taking is 00
among lis treasures, with Luzita ut lis sidh
paddled down the canal toward the great citY 'o
the early mernmng. And le was prouder af'
happier stiil when, lute lu the, afternoon, ho 90a~

*Luzita paddled home again with an empty cuflOOf
3but with their pockets fille with little shin.

r silver pieces. 1
r liard work and keeping ut if brought, iiuOW

tefloe two littie Indians. The zuother, *

r in ier le fand wh efo auland n able


