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"No, sald Frank, ".1 don't belleve see
wouid."'

Rob liadn't ibelieved It cither. It was simi-
ply is way of gettlng at wvhat lie no'w fullY
lntendcd doing.

He took anotboer turu around the skating
course. It was pleasant to be tliore, bard
to thlnk of turnlug one's back upon it. Be
was again at Frank's side.

"We've," he began, "Iseen bow tbings are
now. Tbey say tbe boats woti't go for
an hour yet, and who wants to watt so
long? It's early. Wbat do 3'ou say?

"I say yes,"l said Frank.

Skates were taken off, and tbe distance
home soon left behlnd.

"What's tbat at tbe gate? Il asked Rob,
as they drew near.

À sicigli stood beside It, Iiuside of wbicbi
was a delightful mixture of lurry wraps and
brilbt faces. Strings of bells pealed out
J(irky cblrnes with every movernent of the
restiess horses.

"Hlello," crled volces, xningllng with tbe
lbelis. "We have corne for you. Hurry Up.
We inust get there bof ore the regatta begixîs."1

It was Uncle Harry's !amily, and wlthln
tho bouse was an :-qually oxciting condition
of thlngs. Betty wns being wrapped for tbe
ride. She wvas to sec It ail.

"WVby, boys, wby are you back so sooni?
"We camne to take Betty out."
' Now, boys! Il How bier face beamed and

sbone as sue heard It! "«You really gave it
up to corne for me? Wliy, you dear, dear
brothers, tbat'll bie tbe -very best part o! It
ail."1

It niay bie easlly guessed tlîat It was tbe
best part of It for ecdi o! tbem. Suirely, no
one on that brilbt day couid bie more liit-
hearted tban tbe boys who lad been willing
to give up their own pîcasuro to do a klnd-
f055.

* 'We sliould have been glad to do It even
If It biadn't turned out sol" said Rob, as
tlîey talked of It ln tbe evening.

-Yos, dears,"l- sald rnotber "your self-

denial wvas as perfect as if it lad not met
wvlth such qulck rewvard."

"Psiawv! "l said Frank, wlth a little swag-
ger, walilg around tbe room wlth. his
bauds la bis pockets. "It wasn't such a big
tlng to do."

"Perbaps not,"1 said mother, "but you
know tbat lu our ovory day routine we are
flot often called on to do big things. It is
the sniallost kinduosses, given out of loving
seif-denial wbilb make Up) tbe sweetness of
home life! "I-Heraid and Preshyter.

OBEDIENCE TO PARENTS.

"bildren, obey your parents." The Bilie
Is full o! admionitions of obedienice tu par-
ents. Tbo best ar.d wvlsest nien of ail ages
have counseled tbls obedieuce. It is count-
ed as one of the sweetest and most grace-
fui attributes of chlldbood axmd youtb, and
yet tbere are those who are fearful that thîs
vîrtue is on tbe decline and tbat the cbildren
o! our day are far from belug as obedient to
those ln authorlty over theni as the cbildren
of otber days biave been.

There is reason for fearing that this Is
true. So many boys and girls are incllned
to robe] against autbority or discipline o!
any klnd, not knowing that no one can
evor liope to be free from discipline and autb-
ority.

Tbe strongest and greatest and the wlsest
mnen in the wvorltl feol themselves to l'e under
autbority, and they yleld a chiidlike obedi-
once to ail of tbe iaws tbat contribute to
their well-being. Tbey recognize tbe value
of discipline and aro not impatient to le free
frorn authority. We miust ail yield to auth-
ority of somoe klnd. XVO niust ail recognîzo
tbe existence and necessity o! a law bigler
than our own wili and dosires.

Obodience to parents ls somethlng uinder
wblcli children should uot cbafe and rebel.
It Is a duty and a necesslty, and wbien com-
plied wlth cheerfully Is sure to brlng happi-
iîess. Do xîot hoe la any burry to lie free from
the authorlty o! your parents. Tbey bold
you ia iovlng bonds, and the tirno wiii corne
wlien youi xvili e giad that you obeyed fath-
or and mother. It Is true that "No princi-
pie Is more essontial, as there Is none more
holy, than that o! a truc obelence."-Ex.
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